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SUTHERLAND SHIRE HISTORICAL SOCIETY

THE SOCIETY
The SSHS has a proud tradition stretching back 46 years and is an entirely volunteer and not-for-profit
organisation. Over the years the Society has taken on the responsibility of recording and preserving
local history so that Shire residents can learn more about our past.

WRITING FOR THE BULLETIN

Since its beginning, the Society has fostered the skills of local writers and their work is recorded in the
Bulletin — copies of which can be accessed in Sutherland Shire Library Local Studies room. Members
and non-members are invited to submit material for future editions and although we give local history
priority, we are happy to accept stories on Australian history generally. We ask that you quote your
sources and acknowledge any material used as well as obtaining permission from authors.

The Bulletin ‘style-guide’ is available from the editor: Clive Baker. 13 Veronica Place, Loftus.
2232 .warbookshop@bigpond.com. Make sure to include your contact details and/or email address.

BULLETIN
Copies of this publication are free to all Society members and are also distributed to all Shire council
libraries, the Mayor, Shire General Manager, all Councillors, the Royal Australian Historical Society,
National Trust of NSW, NSW State Library, National Library of Australia, University of Sydney,
University of NSW, State Rail Authority, Australia Post Archives, Sydney Water Board Historical
Research Unit and Shire high school libraries.

COPYRIGHT
Copyright for material appearing in this publication remains the property of the individual writers and,
apart from any fair dealing for the purposes of private study, research, criticism or review, as permitted
under the Copyright Act, no part may be reproduced by any process without the writers’ permission in
writing. All inquiries should be made to the Secretary.

REGISTRATION
Other than the Bulletin, other Society publications are registered with the National Library of Australia in
accordance with International Standard Serial Numbering and usually have an ISBN number.

SUTHERLAND SHIRE HISTORICAL SOCIETY MEETINGS
Monthly meetings are held on the THIRD Saturday of each month at 1.30 pm (except December) — at
Stapleton Centre, 3A Stapleton Street, Sutherland (near the library). We welcome your company to
hear our guest speakers, mix with local history enthusiasts and share afternoon tea and a chat.

SUTHERLAND SHIRE MUSEUM

Our museum is located in the School of Arts, East Parade Sutherland (opposite the bus station). It
opens on the FIRST Saturday of each month from 10am to 3pm and contains some gems of Shire
history and many old photographs. Entry is free but a gold coin donation will assist our work.

For special tours, schools and groups should make a booking with Curator Jim Cutbush: 9521-3721.

DONATING MATERIAL: If you have items of historical significance for Sutherland Shire, we welcome a
donation to the museum where it can be kept for posterity. Cash donations and sponsorship assist us to
improve the museum and perhaps you can keep the museum in mind when planning your estate.

CONTACTING THE SOCIETY

All correspondence and membership enquiries should be addressed to The Honorary Secretary,
Sutherland Shire Historical Society. PO box 389. Sutherland. NSW. 1499 or a.badger@optusnet.com.au
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THANKS TO SUTHERLAND SHIRE COUNCIL

The Society is most grateful for the on-going support from the Council in printing our Bulletin.
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VALE

On behalf of the Society, we extend our sympathies to the family of our member, John Tyler.
John, who featured on the front cover of our book When | was Ten, recently passed away. He
had been a member of the society for a few years and will be remembered for his enthusiasm
and involvement and many of us enjoyed his company. He was a keen tennis player, bridge and

chess player and will be much missed.

Sadly we must also extend our sympathies to our long-time member, Mary Small, who lost her
husband Les, in recent weeks. Many Society members were at his funeral where they learned
of his quiet personality and his life at sea. By the attendance, he had obviously touched the

hearts and minds of many people.
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SEPTEMBER | 7

Museum

First Saturday 10 am—-3pm

21 | Meeting: 1.30pm
Guest speaker:

ANNUAL GENERAL MEETING

Angela Badger: Mystery of the 14 who disappeared

OCTOBER 5

28 | Excursion

Museum

First Saturday 10 am-3pm

Thirlmere Railway Museum: $30 including bus

19 | Meeting: 1.30pm
Guest speaker:
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PRESIDENT’S ANNUAL REPORT
BRUCE WATT

Welcome readers, to our third edition of the
Bulletin for 2013 and the last before our AGM.

Amongst the many local history societies, our
journal is widely considered one of the best.
Our editor, Clive Baker deserves high praise
for the standard of his work. We are fortunate
that in an electronic age, research and
downloading of images and information is
much easier and it has greatly improved our
ability to write ‘new’ history. It has been
gratifying to see so much new research in print.

| was reminded recently, by a long term
member, of the ‘politics’ that used to
accompany AGMs in the early days of the
Society. Activities associated with the Captain
Cook bi-centennial had swelled member
numbers and the stronger personalities eagerly
sought and lobbied for committee membership.
Some even ‘stacked’ meetings to win positions.
What a luxury!

Today, we have a strong Executive and the
renewal process has invigorated the Society.
However, some positions are about to be
relinquished at the next AGM and so we will be
looking to recruit some new talent. There are
some exciting developments and there is a real
opportunity to become involved and make a
difference in the community. Whether it is a
higher profile or behind the scenes role, we
need some additional assistance so please
consider putting your hand up for a position or
volunteering to assist in other ways. Help in
‘manning’ museum openings would be
particularly appreciated. We are also looking at
the Museum Committee structure to manage
and run the museum and to share the load. So
if this interests you, please put your hand up.

| have already reported extensively on the
Museum update but our major achievement
since the last AGM has been the refurbishment
of the displays. | would like to formerly thank
once again, those that were closely involved.
This was a team effort which began way back
in July 2012 but culminated in a major push
between January and Aprii 2013. Our
Secretary’s application for a Museum and
Gallery’'s grant was instrumental in obtaining
the help of a specialist museum consultant and
he was essential in delivering a quality
outcome on time for Heritage Week. Angela
Thomas/ Badger has been such an inspiration
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to the Society in so many respects and we
owe her a deep debt of gratitude.

There were many others who assisted with
the museum. Jim Cutbush was a constant
worker, opened the doors every day and his
knowledge of the items is encyclopaedic.
Pat Hannan's experience at the National
Park museum at Kurnell was vital and she
worked tirelessly. Dependable, energetic
and easy going are words that would
describe her well. She just gets on with the
job in her own quiet way but she was a real
driving force. Maurie Beaven's carpentry
skills were much appreciated.

Angela Thomas’ display kitchen and Sophia
Holt's dress which she made are very
impressive. Clive Baker's knowledge of
things military is second to none and his
display and leadership was appreciated.
Terry McCosker was always ready with
practical assistance and common sense
advice. Bob Osborne was a ready hand and
a reference on naval matters. Several others
including lan Kohin, Elizabeth Craig and
Pauline Curby assisted from time to time.
Merle Kavanagh archived much of the
inventory and her efforts are greatly
appreciated.

On-going feedback from the many visitors
has been excellent. The Museum
Committee feels that the display; 'The Shire
a journey through time’, is visually exciting,
rich without being over powering and tells
Shire history well.

The Executive has changed the museum’s
name from the ‘Sutherland Shire Historical
Society Museum’ to ‘Sutherland Shire
Museum’. This broadens the focus and it is
our intention to market the museum to a
wider range of interest groups and hopefully
to open more often than the present once a
month. Our official opening of the museum
by Mayor, Mr Kent Johns, is on 31 August.

| recently returned from the USA where |
visited a number of museums and was
impressed with Demming museum in New
Mexico. The town has only 25,000 residents
in the middle of a desert but the museum is
dubbed the ‘Smithsonian of the South’.



It has a truly remarkable collection of
outstanding breadth and quality. Of course it is
housed in a very large building.

We have limited space but are always ready to
accept items of quality and even better if it has
local provenance. If you have something to
donate or know of someone who could, please
contact a Museum Committee member. Some
items might appear to be old junk but one
man’s junk could be a museum treasure.

We have opened our purse strings a little this
year to facilitate the museum refurbishment but
it has been well spent. Our Treasure, Leanne
Muir, has kept an astute eye on the budget.
Her skills extend beyond finances however and
her common sense, practical advice and
cheerful manner have been welcomed. Thank
you Leanne. On the matter of finances, our
membership fee due at the beginning of July
has increased this year to $30. We are all
facing rising costs in our lives and the Society
is too. We feel that the service that we provide
justifies the modest membership fee.

Terry McCosker doesn’t only assist with the
museum but is also Excursions Officer and
organises five outings over the vyear.
Congratulations Terry on a great job that
benefits many. Everyone enjoys the effort that
you put into making the outings memorable. Of
course Terry and others help set up the
meeting room and the audio-visual equipment.

Thanks are also due to our team who provide
afternoon tea at our meetings. This session is
one of the more social aspects of the day
where members can mix in a casual way. Our
thank you is extended to Nola, Beryl, Mavis,
Mary and the two Annes.

Pauline Curby and | have attended meetings of
the Hungry Point Trust — set up to administer
the former Fisheries site at Cronulla.

Our Society is a community nominee
representing matters relating to heritage
conservation. The Trust committee is just
establishing itself but is moving to develop a
plan of management and a business plan.
The committee believes strongly in keeping
public access to the site whilst generating
an income stream. Low impact activities
such as filming (‘Puberty Blues’) are likely
but large scale commercial operations are
unlikely. ldeally extending the very popular
Esplanade walk that currently finishes at
Bass and Flinders Point would be a goal.
Ways of recognising Shire, Aboriginal or
boating history through displays or
monuments is possible once a plan of
management is established and the Trust
gets down to specifics.

It is pleasing to see that The Leader
newspaper values the expertise of the
Society in its coverage of local historical and
heritage matters. Jim Cutbush recently
featured prominently on page one over the
proposed demolition of a public wharf in
Gunnamatta Bay. He was able to supply
some previously unknown information on
why the particular area was called Hospital
Bay. Passengers from ships requiring
quarantine would be landed there. Angela
Thomas penned a letter to the editor
commenting on the fact that hand-written
petitions opposing the demolition were not
accepted by Council. | remember an old
teacher of mine saying that the price of
democracy is eternal vigilance.

Let me just say how much | have enjoyed the
past year. There has been some hard work
but we have learnt a lot and have a real
sense of achievement. There are more big
changes afoot and it’s gratifying to be part of
it and in our own small way to contribute to
the heritage and social life of this great area.

Zebra Crossings
The first zebra crossing for| Lef
Sutherland Shire was painted
across Kingsway, Caringhah, 1954
at rallway station on Thurs-
day, 1st April, 1954,
We will all await with in-

The District News,

terest to see if this is the Right:  |a public telephone in Oak Road Nurthi

f Kirrawee, is justified and approva
a?s“ ol ]‘leﬂestl‘ians SCAM, 1938. has been given for the Installation in
nkghizoare. The Boulevarde, near Qak Road North.

Public Telephone Approved
for Oak Road North,

Kirrawee

In response to personal representa-
tions made by Mr. Les Johnson, Fed-
eral Member for Hughes, the Post-
master-General has advised that in-
quiries indicate that the provislon of




SECRETARY’S ANNUAL REPORT
ANGELA THOMAS

This had been an interesting year and much time
has been devoted to the refurbishment of the
museum but we've also enjoyed a number of
interesting talks on our monthly meeting days.

After the AGM last September Bob Osborne spoke
to us about Lord Nelson, we all know Bob is an
expert on all things nautical, always a pleasure to
listen to him.

The next month we had another member speaker
and | gave a talk on the old showmen and the Bird
Man of King’s Cross.

Of course the Christmas Party was our next fixture,
held in November as the third Saturday in
December is too close to Christmas Day to attract
many. This was also a great success based on
Nola Watt's notion of remembering Christmas in
the past in Sydney and in the memories of
members. We were delightfully entertained by Beth
Maloney with her son and daughter, playing flutes
and harp and setting the scene for a real ‘family’
type Christmas with Santa visiting us and a
beautiful tea to enjoy.

We started the year with Wendy Cornish, speaking
about Edward VIII and it was so appreciated that
she was immediately booked for three other
groups.

Our February meeting really did not follow the
usual lines at all in that we had Jim Heather’s book
launch for Cronulla and Beyond. It attracted the
record attendance of the year and the speeches by
Bob Walshe, Bruce Baird and Jim himself kept us
enthralled. This was an afternoon of literary delight
and verbal excellence.

In March Caroline Dawes spoke to us about
‘Charting Australian Waters’ and her knowledge
and expertise had us mesmerised and she assured
us she was not an academic, just a profoundly
interested volunteer.

Heritage Festival Week in April is always a
pleasure, bringing new people into our orbit. The
museum opened its doors for the first time in a year
and the glowing comments in the visitors book
made all that work well worthwhile. We showed
heritage photographs at Forget-Me-Not cottage
(sponsored by Olsens) and also hosted a seminar
based on the National Trust’'s theme for 2013 —
‘Community Milestones’. Judith Carrick spoke of
the National Park, Helen Macdonald chose
outstanding women of the Shire, Clive talked of the
army and the Shire and Bruce Watt ended the
programme with general communications etc and
brought in an actual stone milestone.

In May we had Allan Murrim of the Botany Bay
Family History Society speaking about ‘writing
the story’ and in June Vashti Farrer talked about
the first Melbourne Cup and the horse Archer,
then a short segment from a member, Gordon
Marshall on his recent book Ghosts &
Hauntings.

Every meeting is brought to a close with a
scrumptious afternoon tea and we must thank
Nola and her ladies for that: Mary, Mavis, Grace,
Beryl, Ann Seward and Ann O’Connor. We
almost lost them a few months back when
mistakenly our members locked up the meeting
room, checked the toilets (but not the kitchen),
secured the alarm and doorlock of the Stapleton
Street Centre and went off home — leaving our
valiant team marooned in the kitchen. Luckily
that tale had a happy ending.

Although very few get the opportunity to see her
work, I'd like to thank Joan Morison for her
calligraphic skills, writing the Certificates we give
to our speakers each month.

No one could say we are stuck in a rut, we
covered everything from royalty to the
paranormal and had a lot of fun in between.
None of this would of course be possible without
the regular work of many helpers: Leanne
dealing with matters financial and unfailingly
coming up with excellent suggestions and, what
is more, having the ability to bring them to
fruition. Gloria is always ready to help and
welcome new members. Terry sets up the audio
and often visual equipment with accustomed
ease. We are not looking forward to the next
year as he wishes to retire from that after a very
long while and concentrate on the bus trips.
Where would we be without Maurie, Bob and
Dave, always ready to lend a hand, set out the
chairs and clear up at the end — again, we would
really like some help in that area. We are always
on the lookout for new ideas and advice, and lan
and Pauline have both made valuable
contributions.

Bruce, our president, has been an excellent
leader in a year where that quality has been
much needed. He found temporary storage for
the museum contents, physically shifted at least
15 loads out with his trailer, planned and
executed much of the presentation besides
attending to many matters outside our own
needs. He is also active with regard to the
Fisheries site, networking organisations and
always has time to listen and advise. He must
have learnt a lot in his 27 years of membership
and we are certainly reaping the rewards.



My own work has been made all the easier by
Carol Macdonald who takes on the job of assistant
secretary, always enthusiastic, very savvy and it is
great to have her support. Elizabeth Craig has
been such a help and sets me on the right path
when things get difficult.

It goes without saying that our committee has much
appreciated the guidance and help over the year of
Pat Hannan. | don't know how she fits us into her
very busy schedule of community activities but she
is always there, ready to help with day to day
matters and all the time amazing us with her
computer skills. Merle Kavanagh has filled the role
of archivist for many years, always ready to answer
any historical enquiry and this year she has
completed indexing the Bulletin and much else
besides. And where would we be without Clive?
Jack of all Trades and master of a fair number. His
'hands on' at the museum made the work so much

easier, from carpentry to electrics and of course

we all enjoy his publishing skills with the Bulletin.
It's a truism, when you want something done
always ask the busiest person, they can always
fit it in. Well, that certainly has been the case
with our curator Jim Cutbush, who has many
interests with local groups and a profound
knowledge of the Shire. Without him there would
have been no museum to refurbish.

So now we shall shortly be at the beginning of a
new year for the Society and we would be very
pleased to see some new faces on our
committee. Urgently we need someone to help
set up audio and visual equipment at meetings,
also an archivist and certainly we need
members to take an active part in a new
museum. There will be several key vacancies
soon and we really do need your help.

PLEASE THINK ABOUT THIS

EDITOR’S SAY
ALL BULLETIN MAIL TO: Clive Baker. 13 Veronica Place, Loftus. 2232.
0424-235-885 9521-6515 warbookshop@bigpond.com

As the end of my first year in the ‘Bulletin Editor’s
Chair’ approaches, | recall Bruce Watt telling me
how many hours are required to put it together. It
is time-consuming but very enjoyable and luckily,
my job is made easier by the wealth of material
flowing to the ‘inbox’ at Bulletin Headquarters.

In thanking the many writers (some are recent
members), may | also encourage other people to
put pen to paper and record their memories.

You will have seen a regular use of old
advertisements and newspaper items as fillers in
recent issues. | find many of them as either
quaint, nostalgic reminders or amusing and
others are just nice pieces of artwork — but, if
readers feel there are too many, please say so.

My current thinking as Editor revolves around a

1] To inform our members about what is going
on in the Society (particularly those outside the
Shire) and to help people to get to know about
each other and perhaps form bonds of
common interest.

2] To present a very visible ‘face’ to the
general public to show them the range of
interests we have, publicise the Museum and
hopefully entice people into our ranks.

3] To prioritise Shire history in our Bulletin and
ensure that it will be recorded for posterity and

for future researchers. Once in print the
articles are on the public record forever.
--0--

Accordingly, no article is too short, long, dry or
boring — we will make sure your work is printed
in one form or another and writers can have

policy that gives the Bulletin three prime the satisfaction of knowing that someone in the
functions: future will get great joy from their research.
WANTED!
CLIVE BAKER

As a relatively new member on the Committee | am in a good position to talk to prospective helpers from
the ‘New Chum’ point of view. This Society is NOT, like many others, one that looks down its nose at
‘upstart new-comers with new ideas’. If you decide to take a role, you can commit to something that
interests you and at a time level that suits you. No pressure will be applied to do more than you want.

In addition, the wages are fantastic, generous paid annual leave, after two years you get a car — what else
could you ask for? Come and join us and leave your mark on the history of this area. Our work will allow
future generations to look back on their suburbs, their families and the way they lived.
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MUSEUM CURATOR’S ANNUAL REPORT
JIM CUTBUSH

The changes made to the Museum over the
past year, have been well reported by Bruce
Watt, Angela Thomas, Clive Baker and others
so | will not repeat their work.

| would like to add my thanks to EVERYBODY
who has played their part and done so much to
get our Museum to such a professional state.
The collection has now reached a standard that
our Shire deserves but it would not have been
achieved without all the work that was done.

We are well advanced towards concluding the
reorganising in the smaller exhibition/ work/
recording room, as well as the store under the
building. There, we are installing better racks
and shelving, allowing the collection to be
properly boxed and stacked which will free up
more storage space for larger items.

That later work should be almost finished by the
end of August.

Visitor attendances since our April Heritage
week opening have been much better than
previous years, as have the bookings for
‘special’ openings. We have already had
Sutherland Carer Support Group and
Greenwood Cottage (Bexley) in July and
August has Greenwood Cottage again plus
Miranda Golden A and Gymea Rotary for
August.

In conclusion there are other people that |
need to thank:

My wife Marjorie for her help to me and her
patience, Helen McDonald of the Local
Studies area of Sutherland Library, the
Leader and reporters, Murray Trembath Pat
Musick, for the publicity, Olsens Funerals
(Sutherland) for their generous donation,
Museums and Galleries, NSW, 2SSR Radio
staff and again, our members that have
helped in many ways. Last but not least, the
cleaning staff at the School of Arts

WHAT VISITORS SAY.

As Mr Twopenny is not available at the
moment, we called on some of the famous
visitors to Australia to give us their recollections
of the ‘wide-brown-Land’. The comments of this
distinguished group will be featured in future
issues and include - to name a few: Charles
Darwin, H.G. Wells, D.H. Lawrence, Zane Grey,
Rudyard Kipling, Conan Doyle, Agatha Christie.

A Ship’s Stay in Sydney
Joseph Conrad (c1880)

On Sundays and holidays the citizens trooped
down [to Circular Quay] on visiting bent and the
lonely officer on duty solaced himself by playing
the cicerone [a type of guide] — especially to the
citizenesses with engaging manners and a well-
developed sense of the fun that may be got out
of inspection of a ship’s cabin and state
rooms...the night humours of the town
descended from the street to the waterside in
the still watches of the night: larrikins rushing

down in bands to settle some quarrel by a
stand-up fight, away from the police, in an
indistinct ring half hidden by piles of cargo,
with the sounds of blows, a groan now and
then, the stamping of feet and the cry of
“Time!” rising suddenly above the sinister
and excited murmurs; night prowlers,
pursued or pursuing, with a stifled shriek
followed by a profound silence, slinking
stealthily alongside [the ship] like ghosts and
addressing me from the quay below in
mysterious tones with incomprehensible
propositions ...[cabmen]... got down from
their perches and told each other impolite
stories in racy language, every word of which
reached me distinctly over the bulwarks as |
sat smoking on the main-hatch ... on one
occasion | had an hour or so of a most
intellectual conversation with a person whom
| could not see distinctly ... we touched in our
discourse, upon science, politics, natural
history, and operatic singers. Then, after
remarking, “You seem to be a rather
intelligent my man” ...[he]... walked off ... |
think | saw a white whisker as he turned
under the lamp-post...

SOURCE: Harman Kaye. Australia Brought to Book,
Boobook Publications. Balgowlah. NSW, 1985. pp 80-1



EARLY SHIRE POLITICAL GRAFFITI
JOHN CAMPBELL

For as long as | can remember there were
words painted in white on the rock wall of the
Woronora bends on the western side of the old
low level bridge.

| stopped there recently as it seemed to still be
there. As | parted the vegetation | could still
read “DALTON 1” — the numeral in a square
box as on a voting form. On further
investigation | found several other faded
painted slogans nearby, “DALTON FOR
LABOR” and “LABOR 1” so | thought to do a
little research to see who Dalton was and when
these slogans were painted.

The son of a teamster, Tom Dalton was born
on New Year's Day 1904 in Wee Waa, NSW.
After school, he worked as a shed hand,
shearer and then a railway worker. He became
an official in the AWU but in 1947 was expelled
with six others. On appeal in the Court of
Arbitration his membership and position as an
official was restored.

In 1953 he won the seat of Sutherland in the
NSW elections running against Cecil ‘Joe’
Munro, a very prominent Shire businessman.
Tom’s first term in Parliament representing
Sutherland was 1953-1956. His brother C.A.
Dalton was also an MLC."

In Tom’s maiden speech he pushed for the
development of Menai and better Shire roads
and industry. One of his early official duties
was to turn the first sod of soil at the Kurnell
Caltex Refinery site in 1953. In his first year he
also opened the new Cronulla police station.

In a 1954 speech at the inaugural Henry
Lawson Festival at Como-West, he proclaimed
Lawson “as our greatest poet”.

He also worked to
have a hospital in
the Shire and, in
1955, was able to
attend the Miranda
site for the laying of
the Foundation Stone
for the Sutherland
Shire Hospital.

Amongst his other
accomplishments he
pushed the building
of Captain Cook Bridge and the need for
electrification of the rail line to Waterfall and
to have Gymea TAFE college built.

Thomas William Dalton
1904-1981

When he lost his seat in 1956 he was not a
rich man having spent a lot of money on that
election and, being in debt, had to beg for
his old job back on the railways.

However, he was re-elected in the same
seat in 1959 after defeating Keith Bates the
one-time President of Sutherland Shire.

He served until 1968 and when he was
again defeated, he ran a taxi-truck business.
It appears that he was never really a
wealthy man.

He passed away in 1981 at Miranda aged
77. Both sides spoke well of him in
Parliament as he was known as an old-style
honest ‘salt of the earth’ Labor man. It was
commented that he was usually quiet but,
when really upset, could revert to the
language of a shearer! 2

It would be interesting to know the brand of
paint used on the slogan at Woronora — it
‘keeps on sticking on’ — these 60 years later.

| also remember a slogan painted on a rock
along the railway line near Jannali saying
‘DALTON IS A DOLT”, probably written by
his political opponents. That slur did not
acknowledge how hard this man had worked
for his electorate. It is perhaps justice that
the ‘DOLT’ sign has faded into obscurity.
SOURCES:

1 NSW Parliamentary Record, Legislative Council & Assembly

1824-1999 Vol VI, p 102 (Courtesy of Barry Collier)
2 Hansard, NSW Legislative Assembly, 18.8.1981, pp 184-187.



A NINETEENTH CENTURY VOYAGE TO AUSTRALIA
COLLATED BY ANGELA THOMAS

These are excerpts from a diary belonging to Ms
Gail Snodgrass, a member of our society and were
written by her great grandfather during a voyage
that he and his family made to Australia in 1856.

James Ball was born in London in 1814. He was
granted the ‘Freedom of the City of London’ mainly,
we understand, because of his ability in addressing
dinner gatherings as well as his ownership and
managership of a London publishing firm and other
businesses. James’ businesses suffered a
downturn and he decided to take his wife and five
children to Australia on the Matoaka, especially in
the hope of improving the health of his wife, Susan.

James’ sense of humour and love of words are
displayed in his daily voyage diary which gives an
insight into shipboard life at the time. The following
are some extracts in his own words.

A sister ship of the Matoaka’s style.

Friday 17 October: We individually passed both
doctor and government agents. The day taken up
with distributing the mess utensils and things
necessary for our comfort in the ship. Our luggage
had been put into the ship. The young men with
their bags across their shoulders went first by two
and two, not altogether with military precision. Then
followed the single women in the same order and
last of all the married couples leaving their children
till all were safely on board.

Saturday 18 October: We are now leaving the
docks and have anchored within a furlong of
Liverpool. May the land to which | journey be bliss
to me and may | find a home with the blessing of
God around it.

Tuesday 21 October: Orders given to weigh
anchor when the sailors commenced one of their
ditties. There is something plaintive in the sailors’
songs. | think they are all arranged in a minor key.
At 20 minutes to 11am the tug performed its first
revolution and we answered its call. As we passed
the pier at Liverpool our men gave three cheers for
Old England. I felt a peculiar feeling come over me.
| could not join with the rest.

Thursday 23 October: Rose at half past six, the
ship making one knot. About 8pm the wind got
up and we began to rock — gloomy anticipation
of the morrow.

Friday 24 October: A restless night. Nothing
but sickness above, sickness below, grievous
faces sighing for home, wishing they had never
come. Some who appeared as strong as young
bullocks are now helpless. Went to bed at 6pm
sans breakfast, sans dinner, sans tea.

Saturday 25 October: The cook burnt the rice
and spoilt the meat. Baker spoilt the bread —
doctor ordered it thrown overboard. The cook
found to be drunk, put in irons. The baker for his
neglect received a severe censure as well as a
little solitary confinement. So great was the
indignation against them.

Sunday 26 October: None of us have eaten for
three days. A mess of pickles given out for the
week seemed for a time to revive us. We are
crossing the Bay of Biscay at about 10 to 12
knots. Heard prayers on board. To me, for
human composition they have never been
surpassed.

Tuesday 28 October: Began to enquire about
the catastrophe last night. The single women felt
the heaving of the ship when some of the Irish
girls fell on their knees and called on the Virgin
Mary. In their confusion they upset a bucket of
water. One of them gave the call that they were
sinking, the water she saw being up to her
knees, although it was not up to her toes.

What followed defies description. Shrieks for
about 10 minutes until lights were brought in and
all was shown to be safe. Among the single men
there was a young Scotsman who, jumping out
of his berth, went round to each of the young
men, woke them up, told them individually to
strike a light that they might see themselves
sinking for their time was now come. He was
received by some with an oath, but others with a
growl, by the Irish with petitions to the saints.

Wednesday 29 October:

Saw three ships. Our captain spoke with them. It
was now three days since he took the sun. He
seems determined that no ship shall pass. How
much ground we shall have to retrace when the
wind changes | do not know. Some talk of being
so far into the Atlantic that we shall go round
Cape Horn. The fog bell ringing, plenty of work
for the sailors. A clipper ship is no sinecure for a
sailor or mate. Had some interesting
conversation with some passengers who have
been in the Crimea [war with Russial.



Thursday 30 October: The first fine day we have
had since our sickness — all were ordered on deck.
The children enjoyed the sight and without fear
watched the waves as they came dashing against
the side. A scaffolding pole came falling down,
entangled in the rigging — it might have struck
many persons seriously. Amused by two ships,
one of which appeared like a stick about a foot
high. We gained on it. It then put out more sail and
we had a race for an hour. Our captain put out
considerably more canvas and before evening we
had left her full 20 miles behind.

Friday 31 October: This morning the women are
allowed to wash till 1pm. The bustle is intense.
There are some women who are never easy but
when they are at the washtubs. The things are
flying on a line raised about 20 feet near the middle
of the ship. Beginning to form an acquaintance with
the first mate who is a man of generous feeling and
sentiment and whose conversation is concise and
judicious.

Sunday 2 November: Our doctor mustered us in
companies on the deck and we passed before him
in our families. | was glad to see so many with their
Bibles when our doctor read the lesson, especially
the young women. | think the Bible is filling up
many hours of my fellow passengers. Our doctor is
a judicious man and well suited for the part. He told
me that anything but quarrelling he would tolerate.

Monday 3 November: Our ship is turned round.
How much are the spirits of the passengers raised
when they are informed we are sailing on the right
course.

Tuesday 4 November: Affected by another death,
a little boy about 15 months. The mother was not
well at Birkenhead depot and her milk failed
through sea sickness. The child sunk from
seasickness and want of nourishment. Two deaths
in two weeks. We are entering the tropics and fear
a great deal of sickness.

Dinner at 1pm — preserved soup which puts me in
mind of dinner at Butcher Hall lane. It is quite as
good. Preserved potatoes begin to find
acceptance. We long for ‘green meat’. The infant
which died in the morning buried at sunset. The
body, after being taken from the parents, was sewn
up by the boatswain with a heavy stone sewn up
with it. The funeral service was read by our doctor,
the attendance numerous. The poor emaciated
body was committed to the watery deep.

Wednesday 5 November: Sent for at 7am by our
doctor and received my commission as head
constable of the ship. Hope | may be able to fulfil
the duties to the satisfaction of the passengers and
those in command.
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Friday 7 November: Woke at 3am by a sound of
wind like the boiling of a cauldron. At half past
five again went on deck, the sea was running
mountains high. | saw the wind snap the foresail
like tinder and send a block through the top
gallant mast and rip it up. The wind became so
raging that sail after sail had to be taken in and
by 1pm we had only one or two little sails facing
the wind.

Sunday 9 November: This day was the
commencement of a delicious drink which is to be
continued daily. It is called lime juice, [to prevent
scurvy] about three quarters of a pint to each
person.

Wednesday 12 November: Another disturbed
night. Our first mate who changed watch at 12
should have taken down the sails before he came
off. When the second mate came on a gale
carried off two of our sails. If we had not first rate
sailors we should have lost our masts. These
gales are violent things, ropes and sails are
snapped asunder.

Thursday 13 November: We are very slow. Our
ship went to the line in 20 days the last voyage.
Nothing but the line is talked about.

Sunday 16 November: Suddenly overtaken by
heavy rain. We were thrust down in the cabins
and the hatchways closed. The first mate said it
was likely to last three weeks as three hours.

Wednesday 19 November: Our boxes given us
to take what we wanted. | found the apples which
Mr William Marsh gave [still] quite ripe and we ate
all we wanted. Mildew had settled. Numbers have
brought cakes, jams, preserves, etc., it grieved
me to see so many cakes and eatables thrown
overboard.

Thursday 20 November: The gale fixed our ship
and made our mainmast bend. Then commenced
a struggle with men and wind. Our jib was carried
away as well as our flying jib. At last our sailors,
with some of our men, got in the main sail and
our ship got straight. Woe to the ship whose
sailors are inactive.

Friday 21 November: We were amused to see
the poor ducks let out upon the deck to enjoy the
rain as it fell. It was a luxury to them. They
jumped in the little part which was made for them
and seemed as if they expressed their thanks for
So great a privilege.

Tuesday 25 November: We crossed the Equator
at 30 degrees west longitude at 10 past 11am.
We have been five weeks from Liverpool.



Wednesday 26 November: Here | am for a luxury
walking without stockings with my shirt sleeves
tucked up, neckchief off. There is something so
cheery and exhilarating in the air.

Sunday 30 November: We are now in 15 degrees
of southern latitude and passed the Island of St
Helens. Poor Bonaparte. They took him far from
home to a place where nothing but watercress would
grow. Received orders to inform my watchmen a
female is so seriously ill she might die before
morning.

Monday 1 December: The old lady who was so ill
died this morning. Her age was 56. She had left
England to spend the remaining years with her son
who has been some years at Sydney and sent
money to pay her passage. What a disappointment
when he comes on board. In the afternoon her body
was committed to the deep. Our doctor seemed
affected during the ceremony. Her poor body sank
like a stone in the mighty waters.

Tuesday 9 December: We are getting on for the
Cape of Good Hope. May we find it more pleasant
than many of the travellers who round it. We are
having new sails and the top gallant with four reefs.

Friday 12 December: We are going very nicely but
not in the right direction.

Tuesday 16 December: Had just sat down to my
first mug of tea when crack went our mainmast and
our ship was in complete uproar. The sailors were
running in all directions, the captain’s voice giving
orders and the ship going like a racehorse. While the
sails were stretched to the utmost a severe squall
arose and added fuel to the fire so that the
mainmast is split in two.

Wednesday 17 December: The sea running
mountains high appeared every moment to cover us.
We could not walk about the deck without clutching
hold of ropes and rungs. Even that would hardly hold
us. The rocking of the vessel for some time was
frightful, yet | did not feel frightened as | had
previously. Tis true our mainmast was disabled
yesterday. The carpenters and some of our
passengers are propping him up so that with
supports and wedges he will | hope carry us. The
carpenter is how preparing a new top mainmast. At
present we cut a sorry figure. What a homeward
bound ship might conjecture from our appearance |
do not know.

Friday 19 December: This is my birthday and the
day we are rounding the Cape of Good Hope. We
are a long way from land in about 40 degrees south
latitude. We are expecting squally weather.

Wednesday 24 December: No holly, mistletoe nor
anything to show the sign of the season.
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It required a great deal of persuasion to enter into
Christmas feelings. We are to have double flour
and plums so | suppose we shall have a
Christmas pudding.

Thursday 25 December: It looked strange to see
Christmas sun shining at 5am. Our dinner
consisted of boiled chicken and plum pudding.
The day was fine and passed off well.

Thursday 1 January 1857: Sat up last night to
welcome in the New Year. The sailors rang a bell
for five minutes which was followed by the rattling
of tin. May this year be the beginning of brighter
prospects than has been my fortune to
experience. Placed in comfortable circumstances,
now has one comfort after another been cut off.
There is One who knoweth all things and will
show how necessary were all these troubles to
teach me the right way. | was called upon the
poop to drink the health of the doctor on this day.

Wednesday 7 January: This storm fortuitously
set behind us so that we can drive through it at
the rate of 15 to 18 miles an hour. We got but
little rest for the wind roared, carried away our jib
and flying jib, rent up our mainsail. Having plenty
in store they were soon replaced.

Sunday 11 January: One wife romping with
some of her neighbours during the absence of
her husband was seen to fall down by the
heaving of the vessel which put him in such a fit
of jealousy that he told his wife that when he got
to Sydney he should leave her. He also had gone
among the single men offering a sum of money to
any of them that would take her off his hands.
Some of the single men got hold of some and
persuaded him to accept the offer.

Sunday 12 January: He came down to use our
coffee mill. The real reason was to make it all
right with the lady. We had not been long at the
mill when one of our ladies went up to him and
made an attempt to scratch his face. Then three
or four put their hands on him and he was getting
most roughly handled. He beat a retreat. Our
worthy doctor came rushing from his cabin and
asked me the reason for so much noise. Order
was restored, the husband and wife had a
fatherly counsel given to them.

Thursday 15 January: Our captain took the sun
today and we found ourselves in the vicinity of
land. We were running with a strong wind
towards Bass Strait.

Friday 16 January: About 12 o’clock was
awakened by the roaring of the wind through the
sails which the squall had broken. The roaring of
this large sail was dreadful.



I went up to the lattice work whic hs earates the
young women from our part to see how Sarah and
Sus a were. | found them greatly ex ted for an old
Irish woman had gone before me and falling on her
knees had ¢ emmenc d praying and then howling.
Her hus Bnd who was as muc hexcted as herself
got up and said fSure and | hav ehad enough of this
part. Giv eme my hat now and | shall goa It ¢ as d
a s rile notwiths anding our s eous feelings .

Saturday 17 January: Another v ey unpleas at
night. Our ¢ atain had the ship lay to last night. At
8am we were in a mos tritical pos tion. The wind s &
on us driving us to a dangerous s bre but our
fores d ex eed its # and was the princ pal means of
bringing us s &ly through the diffic ity. The ship
was heav nig dreadfully, our ropes breaking.

Sunday 18 January: At 8 am two sailors were
larkng about when they fell into the sea. The
confuson was dreadful, they threw out two
lifebuoy sOne of the s #dors ¢ aght hold of one and
was drawn out easly. The other had s ak before
they could get to him. The time tak @ at Liv epool
when they practised before the gov enment was two
minutes to man the boat and hav eit ready for us e
but they took eight minutes before the boat was fit
for use.

This will be looked into in Sy dey .We had 75
miles to go but found this might to 700 s othe
s g am of tac lng c mmmenc d. It is dis res g to
be s bt up in a place where the wind will not let
y a out.

Tuesday 20 January: The sea v ey high and we
are v g/ low s pited. It is c daring a little.
--0--

Miss Snodgrass completes the story: Although
the Matoak awas outside the Heads on the
evening of 21 January, James writes that it was
on the 22nd that the captain and pilot
manoeuvred the ship safely into Sydney Harbour.

James loved Australia and settled in Redfern,
Sydney. Susan died in 1879. James bequeathed
a large free-standing stone house in Regent
Street to his son, James, and to each of his
daughters a terrace house opposite the stone
house. To Sarah (Shaw) No 153, to Susan
(Harper) No 155, to Louise (Wilson) No 157 and
to my grandmother Eliza (Merrick) No 159.
James’ house was demolished as part of a
shopping centre. The terrace houses are still
standing, the ground floors having been
converted into shops and the top floors
undergoing some restoration.

A VICTORIA CROSS IN THE FAMILY
CLIVE BAKER

We have amongst our ranks a lady, Marie Nagle,
who is related to WW1 hero, Albert Borella. At the
age of 37, he was awarded a VC for his actions at
Villers-Bretonneaux in France. His citation says:

During the period 17-18 J ly 1918 ... Lieutenant
Borella, whils tleading his platoon, charged and
c atured an enemy mac me-gun, s boting two
gunners. He then led his party, by now reduc d to
ten men and two Lewis guns, agains ta very
s rongly held trenc husing his rev tv e and later a
rifle with great effect and ¢ asng many cas alties
Two large dug-outs were also bombed and 30
pris aers tak @. On one occ aon, although
outnumbered 10 to 1, he and his men repuls d the
enemy ¢ asng heavy los ss .

Before that Albert was wounded in 1916, awarded a
Mentioned in Dispatches 1917, then received a
Military Medal for conspicuous bravery a few weeks
later. He was the oldest AIF man to receive a VC.

His duty as he saw it was to join up again in WW2
and, with the rank of captain, was guarding enemy
POWSs until 1945.

In the meantime he had married and fathered
three children.
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Marie’s uncle married Albert Borella’s sister
(Margaret) and thus a family connection was
made. Marie wrote, “We are very proud of
his courage and achievements...”

This heroic man had certainly paid his
obligations to Australia and died in 1968 at
the grand age of 86. His coffin was carried
on a gun-carriage with full military honours
and he is buried in Albury. A soldiers’ club at
Bandiana was named in his honour.



THE STRANGE TALE OF THE ALLIGATOR
GREG JACKSON

Like many before me | hav ebeen interested in the
J an Lucas Woronora water mill built in 1825. My
res arc hsaw me trolling through old news pper
articds now av dable on-line ¢ ac ening John
Luc a when | ¢ ne ac os sthe following item in
Sydney& The Monitor dated 1 September 1826.
This ac cuot ¢ ac ens Luc a and his 1822 water
mill, the Brisbane Mill on Harris Creek (later ¢ Hded
Williams Creek )in the pres at day suburb of
Holsworthy near Liv epool.

Tz schooner Alligator arrived off the heads on Friday,
and Imnug obtained permission to disembark her

at I.ruml s Mill " River, there nocord-

, and thers dﬂ and every

th n!nhle m-.l-nnll landed. ing remains

In the river save the Bull. In the mesn time His Ma-

Jesty's sloop of wur Fly, wutmlidh. ltlli.nmmﬂ:u

Alliguior isa good to an nf Hi= Masjesty's
lhlpu.m.l. h‘nud :. m Saturdsy, but
wrent reve !;u-ttl ruugl: Botany
hends, A‘:r armed party started 5l en Sundny nm«lm

but lost their way. A boat armed started on Monday.
The result we sball perhapa lesrn before this number

goes to press.

What intrigued me was the drama of this story with

no less than three armed parties going off to arres t
a merc Ant s Ip that had been giv @ permis ®n to

disembark her (presumably wheat) cargo. | did

s me further ¢ bcking and found this article that

appeared in the Sy dey Gazette and NSW

Adv diser on 30 Augus t1826 i obvadusy a

different v aation of the s ane s dry:

A sngular s &ure has tak @ plac eby HMS Fly,
v ey recently. The Alligator, a v es &that has been
trading out of this port for s geral y ars pas t
belonging to Mr R. Campbell, jun and Mr Emmett,
lately put in to Botany with a ¢ ago of wheat etc ,
from Launces an. This schooner, being originally a
Portuguese built ves sl,enev ehad any regular
papers, but merely a pas sfrom the Colonial
Government to sail within certain limits. The
Alligator heard of the Fly's arrival by s me ¢ Anc e
or other, before she made the port, and took shelter
in Botany Applic #on was made for permiss an, to
the Nav &Offic e to unload the ¢ &go in Botany at
Mr Lord& Manufac ary The ¢ ego was ac ordingly
disc arged 1 the ves sledis mantled of every
partic @ of stores and riggings i and the hull was
left high and dry on the beac hin this forsak e, and
us ks scondition, the old Alligator, we hear, was
disc @ ead, by the Lieutenant and boat's ¢ ew of
the Fly, who went round to s &e her. That she is a
prize 7 such asitisi there c a be little doubt, if all
be correc tHowev € to Mr Emmett there is ev ey
c edit due for s gacty and ac ity in ex ric &ng as
muc h of his property as circ mstanc e would
permit. 34

The Alligator was obvdusy a trading s colner
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but, when s arching for information in other
newspapers of that period, | came to the
concusan that there two s cooners with the
same name: flsov enment schooner Alligatoro
and a ftoastal (or ¢ tonial) s coener Alligatoro’
both appear regularly in &hipping Intelligenc é

The ship in this s @ry was obv dusly the ft as dlo
sc boner and displaced 198 tons', making her
half the displacement of the reas aably large
replica s Ip, Endeav ar, at the National Maritime
Mus em. She is ¢ edited with ov es as v gages
to Mauritius * Calc tta 2, New Zealand *® and
Guam “ and. Unles sthe Georges Riv e and
Harris/ Williams Creek were muc hbroader and
deeper than they are today it is doubtful that the
Alligator would get near Luc adMill.

What was going on? A s mewhat apologetic
articd appeared in the Sy dey Gazette and
NSW Adv diser on 2 September 1826 which in
the v ebose journales eof the day explained:

Our report las t week, in referenc e to the
Alligator, belonging to Mess $ R. Campbell and
William Emmett, was not s ocorrec tas might
have been wis kd, but to misrepres atations
Journalists will alway se ex ps d more or les s
and if reports are only not suffered to go
uncontradicted, so far from injury being
sus dined, the c as e of truth attains a
resplendenc yto which otherwise it might be a
stranger. The Alligator was originally a Dutc h
ves s8l. The Gov enor at J & a (Baron Von
Capell8n) gav eher a regis ér, at which time s b
belonged to a Mr Lindenham. From J &a s b
came direc tto this Colony ,in ¢ brge of a Mr
Herrel, who obtained a licens efrom the Dutc h
government. This gentleman bec ae inv tved,
and a bottomry bond [a type of s Ip mortgage]
was given to Mes ss Berry and Wollstonecraft.
She then was s @, in a most wretc kd
condition, when high and dry in mud, to her
present owners However as s kB was a foreign
ves sl, there was s me diffic ity s drted as to
the ex dtence of an Act of Parliament whic hwas
thought to render her liable, to s &ure as a
prize. The owners applied to Sir Thomas
Bris Bne, who referred the matter to the
Attorney General, in order to as cr&in whether
a new register c ald be given to Mess s .
Campbell and Emmett. This the Attorney
General deemed imposs ble, but suggested to
His late Ex cllency the propriety of granting a
pass to allow her to trade between the Colonies
and their dependenceés , at the s ae time
affording an injunc ibn to restrain parties from
effecting any s &ure that might perc Bnc ebe
suggested. Upon the faith of this unders d@nding



on the part of the Colonial Gov enment, the owners
laid out, at leas ,t upon their bargain, A1000. The
pas sand other papers were obtained T and the
v 8 sléas been cruizing and s ding about for the
last three y ars the s e as any other Colonial
s cooner. Her late trip from Port Dalry rple was
v ey long, having tak @ up 28 day sand when s k
reac bd the heads the pumps were obliged to be
k et at work Mr Lucas, of Liv epool, purchas d the
c &go of wheat before her arrival, and, as he
wished that it might be tak @ up George's River,
application was made to the Nav & Offic e for a
permit for that purpos e and she went round to
Botany ,and thenc eup George's Riv e The pilot,
howev e not knowing the ¢ ars ehe had to steer,
ran her on a s ad bank ;where she c atinued
s &ly moored, and it was found nec es & to
disc brge her ¢ ago in that unpleasant situation,
though the ¢ ew had to wade through the oc an
nearly up to their nec k .

In the meantime s me bus ybody or other, hav ng
no busries sof their own, we presume, to attend
to, at leas t none of great importanc ¢ gav e
information to the man-of-war that the Alligator was
an illicit trader. An Officer, and a gig [rowing boat]
of marines well-armed, were not long in paying a
v it on board, though s b was as all alligators lik e
lo be, nearly entombed in mud. The papers were
ex anined 1 the regis dr, the lic as eand the pass
were exhibited i the Offic e remarked (so we are
given to understand), that the regis é¢r was good,
being a Dutc hves sl, and further obs ev d, that
the pas shad expired a few day s and therefore
rec mmended that it s buld be renewed as s on
as pos tle. This Nav aworthy i people k ow what
we mean T conduc éd himself lik ea gentleman,
though all his men were armed and, after
as ertaining that all was as c aec tas pos $ly
c ald be wis kd, under the crc ms dances whic h
we have already stated, returned on board the Fly
with his report to Captain Weatherall. Suc hwe are
now told, by thos ewho ¢ a hav eno interest in
relating a fals @ood, is the ex a state of the cas e

The Alligator is still lyng in the entranc e of

George's River, but we ex pc to witnes sher onc e
more riding In Sy dey Cov eor Darling Harbour, as

s on as s b can be extricated from the mud.

So the mix-up was blamed on fsome bus ybody or
other hav g no bus ness of their owndi not s dppy
journalism. The paper® ex fanation does not ring
true and there is another pos thle explanation.

For this | am indebted to Pauline Curby& ex ellent
articed in the Sutherland Shire® Historic & Soc ety
Bulletin.® She pointed out the adv atage that J &in
Luc a enjoyed by landing his wheat at Botany Bay.
The ports of Broken Bay, Botany Bay and Port
Aiken (Hacking) did not hav e a cus ams pres ace
until 1832 and in 1826 s mggling was ¢ @mon
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practic & The ¢ stoms duty on wheat was one-
shilling per bus Bl and on flour two-shillings and
sixpenc ea hundredweight ® (a bus Bl of wheat
is 60 pounds [27k § and a hundredweight 112
pounds [50kg]). By importing the Alligator®
wheat through Botany Bay Luc a was
presumably av aling duty thus giving his mills
an edge ov ethe 19 or s avindmills operating in
Sydney at the time °. The raid may hav ebeen
exec ted to seize illegal grain rather than any
problem with the s ip& papers. The tip-off to the
authorities ¢ ald hav ec me from one of the law
abiding tax pay rig millers of Sydney who were
doubtless inc as d that he was es cpang duty.

Unfortunately the newspaper article s & s
nothing about the fate of the wheat; it could have
been loaded onto small boats and s fpped up
the river to either Luc a &oronora Mill or the
Bris lBne Mill at Hols wrthy beyond the reac hof
the sdop of war Fly Es aping ex e is the only
explanation for the ex d enc eof Luc admill on
the Woronora River. In 1825, it was a lonely
is tated s pt with no known loc & supply of
wheat to grind and no road ac ess .lt is no
coincidenc éhat the mill c dsed when a ¢ gtoms
presenc eappeared in Botany Bay and ev e
after Sir Thomas Mitchell& lllawarra road linked
the mill to Sydney in 1843 repeated attempts to
sell or leas ehis mill were uns ac e &l *°.

What was the fallout? Surprisingly little. J an
Lucas ¢ atinued milling until 1828 when he was
declared bankrupt. This followed flood damage
to his mill dam at Holsworthy, the los sof his
sc boner, Olivia and financial problems with his
contract to build the Liverpool Court Hous €

He rec w eed from bank uptcy to bec me a
major landholder in the Burwood area. The SMH
&hipping Intelligenced c¢ tumns detail the
comings and goings of the Alligator for the next
12 years. In September 1843 the s ae s Ip is
reported as bre at Bulli*? with two or three holes
in her bottom but, after that, there is no further
mention of her name in the news ppers.

SOURCES:

! Sydney Morning Herald. 11.5.1843

? Sydney Gaz &e and NSW Advertiser 4.3.1814

*A Sydney Gazette, 30.8.1826.

%8 Sydney Gazette and NSW Advertiser 27.5.1826

4 Australian Chronic d, 19.11.1842

® Sy dey Morning Herald. 11.5.1843

® Sutherland Shire Hist Soc Bulletin. May 2004.pp 23-6
" Day, D. Smugglers and Sailors: the Cus dams
His ary of Ausralia 17881 1901. Canberra AGPS
Press ¢ 1992. pp 182-4

® Morning Chronicle. 30.12.1843

% http://www.dictionaryofsydney.org/

Sy dey Morning Herald. 9.11.1844

'Sy dey Gazette and NSW Adv dis e 17.9.1828
2.5y dey Morning Herald. 1.9.1843
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ANNUAL GENERAL MEETING

OF THE

SUTHERLAND SHIRE HISTORICAL SOCIETY

MEMBERS ARE ADVISED THAT THE
AGM AND ELECTION OF COMMITTEE MEMBERS
WILL HELD ON

SATURDAY 21 SEPTEMBER 2012
AT 1.30 PM IN THE STAPLETON CENTRE SUTHERLAND

AGENDA

WELCOME AND APOLOGIES
CONFIRM AND ADOPT MINUTES OF THE 15.9.2012 AGM

SUBMISSION AND ADOPTION OF THE ANNUAL REPORTS OF THE 46th EXECUTIVE COUNCIL:
PRESIDENT, SECRETARY, TREASURER, MUSEUM, BULLETIN

SUBMISSION AND ADOPTION OF THE 2012-13 FINANCIAL REPORT AND BALANCE SHEET

MOTION: ADOPTION OF THE NAME &UTHERLAND SHIRE MUSEUMb

: ELECTION OF OFFICERS

PRESIDENT

DEPUTY PRESIDENT
FIRST VICE PRESIDENT
SECOND VICE PRESIDENT

SECRETARY/ PUBLIC OFFICER
ASSISTANT SECRETARY
HONORARY TREASURER

MUSEUM CURATOR
MUSEUM ARCHIVIST/ RESEARCH OFFICER
MUSEUM COMMITTEE [1]
MUSEUM COMMITTEE [2]
MUSEUM COMMITTEE [3]

EXCURSIONS OFFICER
EXCURSIONS BOOKING CLERK

BULLETIN EDITOR
BULLETIN PROOF READER

PUBLICATIONS OFFICER

PUBLICATIONS COMMITTEE [1]
PUBLICATIONS COMMITTEE [2]
PUBLICATIONS COMMITTEE [3]

BOOK REVIEWER
PUBLICITY OFFICER

GENERAL COMMITTEE MEMBER [1]
GENERAL COMMITTEE MEMBER [2]

7: AGM GENERAL BUSINESS

THIS NOTICE IS ISSUED ON BEHALF OF THE EXECUTIVE COUNCIL
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IN ACCORDANCE WITH THE CONSTITUTION.
BRUCE WATT
PRESIDENT



KIRRAWEE

THE SUBURB WHERE | LIVE
DAVID JORDAN

The ¢ went Shire area, of which Kirrawee is a
part, was inhabited by the Dharawal people for
up to 8,000 years prior to European s #lement.

Kirrawee as a suburb didnd really ex s tuntil
after 1939. Before then, muc hof Sutherland
Shire was lightly populated, s othere wasnd
any reason to give our area a S parate name.
At the turn of the century anything wes tof
Miranda, including Kirrawee, was s mply called
&utherlandd

And it was quiet! The s and of a ¢ a was
ex remely rare before the 1940s. One nois e
that did dis urb the peac eof the Kirrawee area
before 1913 was the s and of ax e s ik ng
wood. A good deal of timber was cut in the
area, as firewood for cty bak ees to fuel their
ov @s .Another nois es arc ewas the steam-
powered trams that ran along the Princes
Highway on the way to Cronulla during the
1920s and 1930s .

In the early 1900s there was no wides pead
us eof Aboriginal place names in the Shire, as
oc crred later. When plac enames did evolv e
they often followed a loc &land use. For many
years a good part of Kirrawee was s mply
c Hed d-orty Ac eso referring to the fores tof
iron bark wes tof Oak Road. Some names
were based on loc & residents and in the
Kirrawee area, the establis ing of a pos bffic e
prompted the plac eto be named @lades V&b
after the Blade family.

Their farm and mixed busnes ss dre was
loc ed on the Princes Highway near Bath
Road and they received a licence to operate a
pos toffic ein 1909. Thus their house gained
sdnific ace as a landmark and later, their
v eandah was used as a tram s ap.

The name Kirrawee was originally applied to
our area about 1939 when the railway s dtion
opened. The Aboriginal meaning of the name
is dengthy vewbd and, s dnding on Kirrawee
railway s dtion next to the s dirs to the platform
and looking eas ,ty a will get a glimps eof the
vaw that earned us that name. From there,
you can see as far as Cronulla High Sc bol.

Sev eal ¢ brches were built in the area:
The Church of J e g Chris of the Latter Day
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Saints, built in 1958, The Chris iain Brethren,
The Coptic Churc hbuilt in 1993 and the
Antioch Church built in 2010 are in Bath
Road or the sreet nex tto it. Inc dentally
both the Catholic Churc hand the Anglic a
Churc hare in the neighbouring suburbs of
Gymea and Sutherland.

Als o in Bath Road is Kirrawee Public
Sc bol, opened in 1950, with the motto, ®ur
Bes tAlways .&Further to the south in Hunter
Street is Kirrawee High Sc bol whose motto
is Meas e By Ac frevementd

Another interesihg v ature was c al
exploration at Dents Creek which als dorms
the eas érn boundary. It was there in 1887,
that an attempt was made to discover
workable deposts of ¢ al on behalf of the
firs towner of the land, Thomas Holt. The
v ature failed due to the great depth of the
c aldis ov eed.

What about leeches ! They are found at
Sav lies Creek in the Royal National Park
which forms the southern boundary. It was
from there in the early years of the 1900s
that leeches were c dected and us d
extens vely by doc ars to treat patients .



On the Ac aa Road/ Presdent Av aue corner
was Bes & Timber Yard. Edwin Bes t the
dumber Lordd rec gnis d the area® growing
development when he es dblished a s amill
and lumberyard. The original resdenc eand
offic es il s dnds today in Bes Cres ent.

Garnet Road and Bates Drive form the
northern border of the suburb. Sylv avale
Foundation provdes professonal support
s evdes for ¢ Hdren and adults with disabilities
and is stuated in Mikarie Place. Councli
recyc ihg and was & collec ibn truck sare k et
in a yard in Ethel Road.

Sports enthus as € will be pleased to know that
Kirrawee has had its s hare of ¢ &brities .The
Prov a family, of whom Norm and Peter were
members ,lived on the Boulev ae near the
inters e ibn of Bath Road. These were two
great Rugby League play es of the 1940s to
1960s and Norm was one of the greates fprop
forwards .In the late 1940s he played football
with the d&utherland Grav diggers 6before
going on to play with St George for 16 years .
Peter played at loc kand began his first grade
c eeer at St George in 1956 and signed with
Balmain in 1960. Peter Provan and his older
brother Norm are the only pair of brothers to
lead grand final winning teams on v dtory laps
of the Sydney Cric kt Ground T Peter with
Balmain and Norm with St George.

Another well-known c¢ &brity to come from
Kirrawee is swimmer, Kirsten Thoms a, who at
16 years of age was s &c ¢d for the 2000
Aus ralian Olympic Team when she qualified
for the 200 metres relay.

With regard to industry, the nucdus of the
Kirrawee indus rial area was the Punchbowl
Bric kCompany (bric k and pipes ) Mas man&
Pipes and Armc o (army supplies.) Thes e
indus ries were in an area bounded on the
s ath by the Cronullai Sutherland Railway
Line, Bath Road to the eas tWaratah Street to
the north and Oak Road to the wes .t

Located jus tnorth of today& main shopping
v liage, at the top of Oak Road, lay s me v ey
ric h clay deposts . Around 1900, testing
c afirmed that there was a s ffic ént quantity to
s g din a brick makng fac ary. It became the
bigges tindus ry in Kirrawee for ov e 50 years
of the las tc atury 7 s pplying muc hof the
Shire® bric k and pipes .
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Between 1912 and 1979 the land was
owned by various other bric kmanufac drers
incdding Sutherland Bric k Company,
Refrac dry Bric k and the Punc bowl Bric k
& Tile Co. By 1921, the Kirrawee bric kard
was makng 24,000 bric k @ day ,usng
s @am engines ,horse-drawn transport and
c al-fired kilns .Many of thos ebric k were
used in railway cons ruc ibn.

In 1958 parts of the Kirrawee area s itl had
an indusral feel and complaints were
receiv d throughout the Shire about
pollution from the Bric k& Pipe Company ,
which said it intended to convert from coal to
oil firing. Fiv eyears later the company was
ordered to sdp blasihg, ex ept in
exc etional crc msdnc e .Sydney Water
Board ac gired the land in 1974 for water
sdrage but insead it was used for
equipment s drage. The ste has seen much
C atroversy over recent years.

On its cadsure, the ste bec ame known as
the &irrawee Bric kPit§ the c &ty half filled
with water. It measures 230 metres long by
about 80 metres wide and 16 metres deep.

In 2012, a $238 million dev &pment was
approv d by the Planning As sses ent
Commiss dn, subjec tto conditions . There
were to be two res dential towers (14 and 11
sarey ¥ and sev @ s mller buildings
ranging in height from three to sev e
s @arey s There were to be 432 apartments ,
parkng for 1,150 ¢ s and 9,000 s gare
metres of public park. That propos & has
been halted and the project is now in doubt.

The pit was home to the Green and Gold
Bell Frog but they were mov d to a new
home at a Homebus HBay bric kpit.

During the 1970s geology s twdents would
v g tithe bric kit to v @w a laterite s o profile



(reddis hand white) formed by weathering of
As Field s hle. The laterite of s @ is believed to
be of the Miocene Agre (fiv amillion years ago).
Nex tto the bric kard was Mas man®& pipe-
mak ng enterpris e s drted by the Mas man
family in 1926. The pipes from their fac dry
(k own by the loc & as the d&ipework §
relieved mos tof the Sutherland Shire from
rely ng on s etic tank sand outdoor @unnies .6

Armc o(Americ a Rolling Mill Company) was
stuated in Bath Road between Monro Av aue
and Waratah Street. Their fac dry opened in
1939 and made s pplies for the army during
World War Two, incuding pill box / gun
emplacements and war time s Blter. Later the
ARMCO ste was replaced by Ingal Civli
Produc & whic hmade road safety barriers and
today Bunnings and a c ay &l are on the s te.

Residential

Mos Kirrawee res dents would be familiar with
the bric k house, onc ek own as @rook&
Cottaged on the corner of Presdent Avenue
and Oak Road whic hnow houses a Family
Medic &Centre. It was built in the late 1800s
when much of today® Kirrawee was bus hkand
and the neares tbric ks pplier was s me
dis dnc e away. Deliveries were made on
terrible roads us nig hors edrawn transport.

Howev ¢ when a s mall busnes s s arted
mak ng bric k by hand at Sutherland (at the
s athern end of today®& Woronora Cemetery),
the stuation improv d and s me pioneers
began to build bric khomes One s oh was Mr
Brook s a prominent bandmas dér with the
Salv #on Army, who built a fairly s ardy home.

Ex anining the sight differenc en colour of the
bric k sya ca s e the more modern
ex éns on, which was added to the eas érn
sde. The wunus al d&lemis b pattern of
bric kaying is charac érisit of muc hof the
c atury and when the hous ewas built in 1894.
The property is one of the few Kirrawee
buildings lis ed as of dnis drical s gnific ac é
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The firs tshops were erec ¢d in 1946 after
the NSW Hous ng Commiss an resumed the
poultry farms at the corner of Flora Street
and Oak Road for development.

Further north on Oak Road near Waratah
Street, the Sutherland Bowling Club was
opened in 1952. It was a fav arite watering
hole for the work es from the bric Wwork sand
heavy indus ny fac dries nearby.

Palms Nursng Home is ac os sPresdent
Av aue from Brook sCottage, on the corner
of Kirrawee Av aue. This was once the
headquarters of a large bus nes ssupplying
trees and plants to all of NSW. It began in
1912 when an area from Pres dent Avenue
to Fores tRoad and from Bath Road to jus t
pas tKirrawee Avenue was cleared, usng
bulloc k sThe owner, Mr Milner, wanted to
grow Kentia palms ,other plants and fruit
trees In later years the property was s @ to
Mr and Mrs Simps a who ran the property
for s me time. During their owners ip the
land was sub-divided, a proc e s which
became wides pead, ac clerated in the
1950s and has not yet s apped.

Another feature of the old property was a
large  dam which supplied the watering
needs of the plants It was built somewhere
between the end of Churchill Avenue and
jus ts ath of Erang Avenue and was a
popular swimming hole in the early days .

The Palms Nursing Home firs topened its
doors in 1960 and is today a busy medic &
foc @ for a v dety of health work es . It
provdes 24-hour profes nal nursng c &
to the aged and dis &led.

President Private Hospital is located at the
c oer of Presdent Avenue and Hotham
Road but asde from that facility, Kirrawee
¢ atinues to lose its indus rial image.

In 2013, there are about 10,000 people
livng in Kirrawee but we have no bank no
Coles or Woolworths .We ex pc tthem to
¢ me with the proposed dev @pment of the
bric kit and its modern s bpping centre.

The suburb has play d a big part in the
development of the Sutherland Shire and if
we could borrow the Kirrawee High Sc bol
motto T Measure By Achievement i that
S ms up our suburb.



THE FABULOUS FIFTIES
J @N MORISON OAM

In the Millenium so much is being said of the 1950s. Fashion gurus are re-inventing the era with the
models parading in similar designs to what I wore as a teenager. The “buzz’ word is out there - but
wait - there is a difference - these are only “look-alikes".

There aren’t too many parents left who really‘experienced living as a family in the 1950s, Children of
this decade (now called baby boomers) think they are the ones that remember it all. but theirs are the
recollections of ‘childhood” experiences. It was the era of the ‘family’ with lots of time doing things
together. I might add most kids in the 1950s were not showered with the money nor the affluence of
to-day’s children. They had to make their own fun. Most Baby Boomers wanted great family times
for their children like when they were young - but - Technology was hiding round the corner. Change
to Lifestyle waiting in the wings. Sadly ‘Time" does not stand still for anvone.

So before I become another elderly statistic. | must write about those day-to-day things of the 1930s.
There is need of a personal perspective. not just a Historian perusing the Newspapers of the day in a
Library of the future. What was it really like?  Few things one takes for granted in the Millenium
were experienced by a young housewife when she and her husband moved out of the city suburbs to
set up house in areas then considered “back blocks™ but are now part of the urban Svdney spraw].

After World War 11 there was an exodus from inner suburbs to fringes of the city where development
was in its infancy. Shortages of building materials gave rise to many voung couples building a garage
on their plot of land. living in it. while saving to build a house. Having grown up with shortages and
rations in war time. it wasn’t all that difficult. In fact. it engendered close family ties and the ability
to overcome whatever the future might hand them. :

I must point out that there were couples who chose to remain in well ordered and serviced inner city
suburbs where such things as “night soil”™ was not an issue. It was the couples prepared to take a

chance who became the “pioneers”™ of outer urban development. Young people in the more affluent
suburbs of Svdney had back up of moderate or wealthy parents. so never experienced life in the raw.

These short stories give an insight into the 1950s.  Many shops and “services’ of this era are gone
forever. The corner grocer swallowed by the giant supermarket - a “one stop” shop to meet all needs.
There are of course “needs” they don't supply! Entertainment so different to the simple pleasures of
the Fifties. A magic box (TV) would slowly infiltrate our homes. Household appliances “up market”
to give us more time. Transport began to alter. mainly due to the greatest change of all - a family car
Few families owned. or even anticipated owning a car. Average homes built in Sydney didn’t cater
for cars. A garage? Who needs one? Trams, buses. trains. even Taxis were relatively cheap to use.

Now. in the Millenium. every household has one. two or more vehicles. We live in a smog filled city
I’m sure Henry Ford never realised what his invention might do to the Ozone layer. [I'll bet he never
heard of the Ozone layer! No matter we say. we can’t live without cars or four wheel drives! They
are our ‘comfort zone'. We are all getting obese because we “hop in the car instead of walking. and
it often gets more attention than the children - washed, cleaned, new seat covers. GPS. the works!
How much of our precious water resources are being used to wash cars in 2006 than in 19507 This i_s
a tricky question if ever there was one!  We may all own a car but where has “time” gone? To hop in
a car and go visit has never been easier - but no one has time! A famous man one said “Life is short.
make time!™  As for me. | have survived the ever changing environment of the family home. I may
be surrounded by modern technology. mind boggled by the Internet. but my heart lies elsewhere - in
those “crazy. hazy” days of the 1950s when waking up each day was a joy and a learning curve!
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THE VOLUNTEER EXPERIENCE
REMEMBERING THE 2000 OLYMPICS

MIKE FERNANDO

| hav ealway sbeen interes éd in the his dry of the
Olympic ss owhen J an Samaranch announc d
that my home cty would get the nex tgames |l
thought it was a great opportunity for me to
bec meinv tv dinitsex pceds ac e s .

My dad, Reg Fernando, had worked at the 1956
Melbourne Olympic s and had seen Betty
Cuthbert win a Gold Medal. | wanted to follow him
and create a family tradition.

When | read in a newspaper that v tunteers were
needed, | rang SOCUG and was ¢ Hed in for an
interview. | was succ es Ul and given a ¢ bice of
plac 8 to work: s prting v aues ;opening and
cdsng ceremonies or the athletes 6év liage. |
pic kd the latter as it was a great way to meet
people from different ¢ antries and ¢ Uures .

As this ex prienc ebegan, | kept a diary allowing
me to rec Hthe daily events and leave s mething
for my future grandc Hdren. A s brt while later |
rec & d a letter teling me that | had been
allotted to job of Ac csesMars hll at the athletes
v liage and to report to Redfern to be is sed with
my gear. That ¢ mpris d: Ac ceditation Pass
uniform of white Stetson hat, blue T-s ht and
®rizabonebc at i c eainly a way to stand out
from the ¢ owd!

More letters arriv d, teling me to attend an
orientation ¢ ars eat Darling Harbour where we
were informed by people like the Melbourne
Olympic s B on Konrads ,about the his dry and
princ ples of the games ,followed by venue and
job-s pcific training ¢ ars e at the ac ual v liage,
where we were giv a a guided tour of the s te.
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The vliage looked impres s/ iewith modular
homes ,town hous e and apartments ,dis c,
cinema, gyms s bps, library and Internet Surf
Shac k The builders were s itl rushing around
trying to get the ¢ as ruc ibn finished on time.

We were told what our ex a tjobs would
inv &v eand | was to work in the cas al dining
room whic thad 500 s ats and a BBQ.

Work Began

Finally the day arriv d and | s drted work two
weeks before the opening ceremony. | had a
choic eof 6.30ami 2pm or 3pmi 10pm s fits .|
opted for the morning but the hardes part was
getting up before the ¢ ac kof-dawn to get to
work on time. That meant ¢ & Ing an early
train from Heathc te to Redfern, ¢ langing for
the Lidc mbe Line and then a s httle bus to
the athlete& v liage.

As the bus pulled through the village gates,
y a c ald feel the ¢ Ange in the atmos pere
with the buoyed-up and friendly v tunteers and
all looking forward to the ex prience.

As eac hday went past with more and more
people entering the v liage you could s as ehe
growing ex tement and party atmos pere
building. That was especally s oin the BBQ
area where | worked. A huge number of
athletes and offic als were walking around in
their  uniforms , their c¢ antry names
emblazoned on the bac k the roc kand roll
musd playing on the loud s pakers , the
outdoor tables and c hirs fes @aoned with multi-
coloured umbrellas etc.

| had a great time and | am s gylad | worked at
the Olympics and later at the Paralympics At
the former you got used to s eing well-known
people s g has Keiren Perkins ,lan Thorpe,
Mic kel Klim, Yv ane Goolagong, Ron
Barras ,iAndrew Gaze, Stev eMoneghetti, Mike
Wendon etc as well as vdting ¢ &brities .1
saw Cas as Clay, Nelson Mandela, members
of TV& d’he Panel§ Amanda Keller and J nmy
Barnes to name a few.

With the Paralympic sit was different. There
were not s anany well-known people but those
| did meet were muc Hriendlier and | knew that
mos t athletes had ov ec me s o many
dis dv atages and dis ailities to be there.



Other Games highlights for me were, taking part in
Andrew Denton& d@lympic Spec alé and attending
the premier of the @he Dishdat Fox Studies and the
party later on the bac Kot. There | met writer Mike
Carlton, ac dr Graham Blundell and others .

| was als oMex do& Es ort Marshall at the opening
and cds g ¢ eemonies and joined the dance with
the athletes at the finishing party.

After the games ended, we took part in the
Volunteers6Parade through Sydney streets with

cheering crowds and dicker-taped showering
down on us from tall buildings .

I was able to take a couple of hundred
photographs during my volunteering to record a
period of my life that | would never ex prienc ¢
again.

The bes tpart of being a volunteer was meeting
so many friendly people and athletes from all
over the world and to be able to welc me them
to great our c ty.

MARGARET KNIGHT

| first dec ded to apply to be an Olympic Volunteer
in July 1999 while my hus Bnd, Greg, was in PNG
walking the Kokoda Track. | seemed to wait such a
long time for a reply; my friends had already s arted
their training.

In J auary 2000, | was finally alloc &ed a job as
Ac ceditation Offic e in the HAAC building at the
SOP. | had no idea what Ac ceditation was or what
HAAC stood for. | was very s cpécal about the
whole thing as the communic #on was poor. |
needed s pcific information s ol could apply for
annual leave from my job.

| had my first training s & % about a month before
the s art of the Olympics where | found that HAAC
saod for Homebus h Arriv &8 & Ac ceditation
Centre and SOP stood for Sydney Olympic Park.
Ac editation did the registering of ev ey single
pers a entering the SOP, ¢ mpetitors, journalis &
¢ aeramen, Olympic family, SOCOG, cdaners
s bpkeepers, etc.etc and is ging IDs. | lost trac lof
all the acronyms they used. There were 91 different
v aues and eac tone had different acc es codes.
My first shift started at 5.30 am on the first day of
the Olympic s(16 September 2000). | was H too
keen on getting out of bed at 3 am to catc hthe
train to an unfamiliar des ihation but luckily Greg
c ae to the resc e and drov eme from Kareela to
as close as he c ald. Security was v ey s fiict. | had
s drted an ex prienc ehat | would nev eforget.

| iss ed thous ads of IDs to athletes and offic als
of all nationalities and notoriety. Next to the HAAC
was a warehous es dring all the equipment and
paraphernalia from the Opening Ceremony. | took
the liberty of havng a good look around i it was
mos finteres ihg.

Trav #ing to SOP eac hday was fun, where people
on the train of all nationalities were so friendly and
enthus d about their day, c av esations and
laughter throughout the ¢ aiage was a real buz z

After the firs t week, the numbers of people
requiring Acc editation s ¢adily reduc d and they
as kd me if | wanted to as stiin Spec dtor Services
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My first venue was at Tennis, whic hl lov d, as |
enjoy playing tennis ,ushering people to their
seats and directing s pc dtors to v @ous venues
and amenities.

whic H naturally agreed to.

It was a late s fit finishing at 11.30 pm. Then an
early ris efor the 6.30 am start the nex tday.
Luckily Greg again came to the rescue and
drov eme to Arc bry on an eerie morning with
the s mke haze and heavy mist. We met our
Team Leader, (fiv @n our team) and the firs fob
was to wipe down the outdoor s pctator s ats
that were all wet from the ev aing due (about
100 seats eac hand it was bac kbending work!!
And would you believe as we had jus ffinished
down c¢ ae the rain!! Then we direc ¢d people
to their s ats and as s #d the disabled and
elderly s pc dtors with wheelchairs .After eac h
s 8 o1, we mov d all empty cans and bottles
to aisds to as & the c daner® workload. | was
fortunate to s e the Korean arc bry team win
their gold medal. It was fun to s e their cheer
s gad ¢ hnting and drumming and flag-waving.
Quite entertaining.

Tennis was als ofun. Volunteers gathered on
the lawn at the NSW Tennis Centre and our
Team Leader s &ected her teams. | was ¢ bs a
with four other girls to as stion Centre Court
(Wow! How luc k was I').



The adrenalin was pumping. My first job was to
guard The Tunnel, ¢ bc kg peoples Ac ceditation
i the tunnel led underneath the Centre Court and
was mainly ac esshle to film cew, media,
c meramen, etc, who were so pus i and
aggres & eMy Team Leader then s at me to Door
27 wow!! What an unforgettable ex prienc eAgain
| had to regulate the exremely pus g media as
well as s pc dtors. Pat Rafter was having a
prac it ehit with Lleyton Hewitt and | managed to
s e and enjoy s me good tennis i so ex iting.

Chels a Clinton was stting in my area with s e &t
s evdemen s cttered around, s o/ou ¢ aimagine |
was kept busy with people as kg me if they ¢ ald
get her autograph. It was a definitely iNOaQ At the
end of one s esion Chels a came ov e s bok my
hand and said "Hullo Margie", you Volunteers are
doing a wonderful job. | replied, firhank you
Chels a. How are you enjoyng Australia?d She
replied, f just love itdand smiled and | s &, fEnjoy
your vis tb She was es orted out v ey promptly by
her 12 guardians .

My s fits varied from v ey early mornings to late
nights We had friends v dting us from Queens dnd
and they lov d ev ey moment of the Olympic sl
was luc ¥ to be giv @ a ticket to s e a hockey
game from my friends and found it fun and ex ding
just being a s pc dtor this time.

My next v eue was at the Superdome as a
Spec dtor Services Volunteer asssdting with
bas ktball, the Women& Finals and Men& Semi
Finals. Aus ralia won the Bronze Medal agains t
Braz liand the USA won the Final. The formality of
the Medal pres atation was s omovng. Again |
direc ¢d people to their s ats and had the odd
s pc dtor who forc d their way through or tried to
get away with prev aus ses ns fickets .

It was back to Acc editation again on the final day s
of the Olympic slooking quite s d with v ey few
s &ff and the adminis ration equipment being
disas snebled. There were still people requiring
ac meditation pass e , requiring admisson to
Sydney Olympic Park ,tradespeople, deliveries ,
Pres s etc. | was deliv eing pas sseto v &ous
v aues such as Aquatic, Superdome, Stadium
Aus ralia whic trequired a lot of walking.

On the s e ad-last day our Team Leader s at me
to the Olympic Village. What an amazing plac ei
no wonder the athletes rav d about it. The
c &eteria was mas e and catered for all tastes.

With v ey s rict security, | was only allowed to s ay
for two hours and naturally had res ricted ac es 4o
c €ain areas The aboriginal band Yothu Yindi was
play ng on the lawn and their v @ 8 c a&ied ov e
the whole s te and was quite awes me.

The public trans prt was good with masses of
bus s waiting at the Northgate.

One night | ask d the driv e of the Cronulla bus
whether he stopped at Sylv aia and he s & he
went to Box Road. | enjoyed the ride ¢ htting to
pass agers as the driver s dpped at Ros &ands
and Hurstv lie then finally turned down Port
Hacking Road to drop me. The problem was that
Greg was waiting at the Princes Highway end of
Box Road whic hwould have meant a long steep
hill for me to climb. Being midnight | was H
cherishing the thought of walknng at s a ha late
hour but when | explained this to the driver, he
was v ey understanding and s &, No worries 1
1@l drop thes epas engers off at Shark Park and
then drop you off at correc toc &on.

He then had to drive to Blac town to deliv ethe
bus bac ko the station and then ¢ & hhe train
back to Newtown where he lived. | wish bus
drivers were normally as helpful and friendly as
mos tof the v tunteer trans prt people. No
wonder they ¢ #Hed it the fFriendly Gamesa

Ac ceditation gav eour team a farewell and a
thank you party at the HAAC and | was feeling
rather emotional on that last day and hav ng to
s § goodbye. It was held the day after the
cdsng ceremony and by then, SOP felt like a
ghost town! Nota s alto be s en.

| felt the d&ost Olympic Blues &fter ev eything
had been full-on for two weeks with plenty of
v dety each day, then back to the normal
routine of work and domestic ¢ bres .

Then what an awes me ev at the 'Volunteers
Marc hwas i walking from Hyde Park through
the city down George, Hunter and Macquarie
Streets with mas es of s pc ators throwing
streamers and ticker tape. Children were shaking
my hand and the spec dtors helped make the fun
and atmos pere of the ev at. | walked along
feeling v ey proud to be an Aus ralian with tears
streaming down my fac e

I had made many friends and | will nev e forget
this wonderful ex prienc eas long as | live.
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KAKADU AND THE TOP END
DAPHNE SALT SEND HER LATEST REPORT

| zig-zagged up through the Murchison, Gas cyae,
Hamers dy Ranges ,Pilbara, Kimberley i taking in
Tunnel Creek, the Tanami, Wolfe Creek Crater and
the top end of the Canning Stoc kRoute before the
Bungle Bungles Gibb River Road to Kununurra.

| have been on and off the Savannah Way, winding
ac os s gras srhds s dadded with thous ads of
boabs and other trees ,ac os sflood plains of the
mas ¥ igivers and between the mountain ranges...

..at the NT border 50k eas tof Kununurra on the
Vic dria Highway is another time ¢ Bnge 1 WA time
9am 1 NT time 10.30am so that 100 metres
between the signs was a v ey s dw drive! 2k further
on | turned north into the Keep River NP ... on three
sdes of my c mp were mountains and rock
formations smilar to the Bungle Bungles with a
c tos slariped roc knthe middle of the ¢ anp.

A mas ve banded mountain wall encrcds the
v Hey of bloodwood, sev eal different kinds of
wattle inc uding elephant ear wattle with enormous
pale green leaves andh little yellow button flowers
like other wattles ... From the top of the plateau the
veaw ov e the mountain-ringed v Hey v getated
with livis @ania palms ,white barked bloodwoods |,
gras sse was magnificentt The blue-winged
kookaburras in the Top End are a bit smaller and
more slender than they are at home and their weird
laugh is more lik ethe baby k okaburra& squawk
when learning to laugh.

In Gregory NP | s @apped at Gregory& Boab where
his ex foring party camped and ¢ & d their arrival
and departure dates in 1858 into a thousand year-
old boab abov ehe c ossing of the Vic dria River ...
the Giwining/Flora Riv e a tributary of the
Katherine River, is a rapture of waterfalls .The
Djarrung Falls ,ex énding ac os sthe riv ¢ are
porous tufa rock i build-up of deposits from the
thermal s png that feeds the riv e... Kathleen Falls
blow you away with their beauty! They not only
ex énd ac oss the river with another row of lower
falls above them, but they run for a couple of
hundred yards down eac hsde making an open
rec dngular series of falls about two metres high
with cav 8 beneath ... The water is deep green i it
is v ey tempting to swim but there are ¢ oc sand
S apping turtles in there and ¢ #is hand barra.

| s ayed at Springv & Homes e¢ad ¢ aav a park in

the grounds of the oldes thomes @ad in the NT.

Es ablis bd in 1878 and managed by Alfred Giles ,
ex lines mn for the Ov dand Telegraph who
brought sheep and cattle up from Adelaide and his
wife planted four s ath American Raintrees i

one for eac hof their children i they s itl s dnd
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shading the old homestead whic his the
information ¢ atre and rec gtion offic e

The park swimming pool is fed from a thermal
spring, the billabong behind it is home to Elvis
the 12-foot freshwater ¢ oc who bas k on the
bank in the s n i there are sdns ev ey \liere
as lng you to keep away from him and not to
throw things at him 1 a c oc is a ¢ @oc ,not a

puppy!

Heading towards Kakadu, | ¢ ded in at Edith
Falls then camped at Douglas sHot Springs
where | swam in the thermal river. There are 2
branches of the riv ethere i one is from the hot
spring i the water too hot to touc hbut as you
mov edown you find a spot ... in a pleas at
warm stream or mov eacros sa few feet into the
cold rapidly flowing Douglas sRiv e | alternated
between the two.

My mix @re of suns peen with dettol and
eucalyptus s ems to be keeping the mozzies at
bay ... | also went on a suns &wetlands cruise
on Corroboree Billabong, the Jabiru, lilies ¢ ocs
etc were spec dc lar. Apparently ¢ oc slike red
so |8l hav do s itk to neutral ¢ dthes for a while.

Cros s1g the Eas tAlligator River | drov eup to
Ubirr on the border of Arnhemland where |
walked the 2k loop trac k through palms,
eucalypts and panadanus around the cav e and
overhangs filled with Aboriginal art depicting
fis h animals , figures , reptiles T most are
skeleton type paintings i. there is a Thylac e ...

At Ubirr® Merl ¢ enpground there are fabulous
solar heated s bwers as well as flushing toilets
and the stes are all priv & and set back from
the loop road in the bus h

| drov eto the Muirella campste where again
there are solar heated showers and the ablution
bloc k at the National Park camps tes are better
than most of the carav a parks.

The Jim Jim Falls campground (Garnamarr) was

quite good ... on both sdes of me were the
rugged mountain ranges of the Arnhem
esc gpment At Mataranka Cabins and

Camping, on the Bitter Springs road, | s a@yed for
10 days wallowing in the thermal riv e and
looking around and doing maintenanc ewhile |
waited for mail to come on the Greyhound bus .

I am s ading this one from Mt Surprise in
Queens dnd i near Undara because I&e not had
phone or internet servd dor a while...



A CAVE IN JANNALI
JOHN CAMPBELL

There is a ¢ & en Jannali Res ev ebehind the
Primary School on a well defined trac kdown to
the pipeline. As c Hdren in the 1950s we
av aled it becaus eat v dous times yvagrants
¢ aped there and of ¢ ars ewe were warned
fnot to talk to s rangers @nd to s dy away from
this c me.

In res arching the area, | dis cvered that in
1936 Sutherland Shire Councli granted
permis o for the J anali Rec eation Club to
cdar 130 acres of land between Sutherland
Road and Woronora Riv e! The as smption is
that those ac es are now the modern Jannali
Rec eation Reserve.

| also dis cvered a c aple of s dries about
c & s at J anali and | believe that at least one
(if not both) relate to this partic Llar cave.

An Art Theft

In 1948 an art dealer, Anthony Sc drows k(or
Murray )aged 50, was found livig in a c &e at
J anali with a woman. They had with them, a
battered s itcase containing three oil paintings
by a French artis ti the property of Sophie
Vinc at of Dav stown near Gos drd.

The pic dres were insured for A1000 but their

real v lue was es imated at A3000. Sc drows Kk i

had been giv a the paintings to s # on 22 April
1948 but when he failed to deliv e the money
or pic ures by a specified time, Mrs Vincent
went to the polic e

Finding their man at Jannali, on 25 May 1948,
detec iv 8 made their arres tin the c &e and
he was charged with theft. Bail was set at A500
i a large sum for those days i about the pric e
of a house in the dis ric .£

To this date, no further information was found
regarding his sentencng or how he was
dis cvered.

A Tale of the Homeless

The s eond s dry is a little more poignant. In
1956 the Broughton family was found living in a
c & eat J anali T including five ¢ Rdren. Mr
Broughton was des dbed as fa white mandand
had been a POW in WW2. His wife was the
sddr of the famous aboriginal boxer, Dav e
Sands .

They had los ttheir pos sse®ns in the
Bourke floods and had applied for a Hous ng
Commiss on home but had been refus d.

This cas e was quoted in a London
newspaper article entitled fAnti-Slavery
Committee told of Cruelty to Aborigines .0

The apparent underlying reason that the
Broughtons had been denied a house was
Mrs Broughton& aboriginal origins .When
ques ibned, the Sec etary of the Hous ng
Commiss on Mr Bourke, denied that anyone
had been barred from public housing
because of ¢ tour. He promis d to examine
the Broughton file to s e the reason that
they had been refused public hous rig. 3

At the time, three Broughton c Hdren were
enrolled at J anali Primary School i the
s me y ar that | was in Kindergarten there.
Two y ars later another Broughton
enrolled.* It ¢ a be ass med that they were
the same family but | do not rec fec tany of
us being aware of their terrible ¢ aditions in
the c we.

It would appear that they were given more
permanent hous ng in the Jannali area after
their s dy in the bush.

The ¢ &e now is fire-blac kned and appears
to be used as a party location for loc &
youths with all s as of rubbis htipped ov e
the edge on the lower s de.

SOURCES:

1 Sy dey Morning Herald, p 12, 13.3.1936.

2 Sydney Morning Herald. p. 5, 27.5.1948.

3 The Canberra Times. p 9 13.7.1956.

4 The First 50 Years Jannali Public School p 25 1994.



IVY ALCOCK AND HER MAGIC ZOO
ROBERT BOBGPIPER

For more than 35 years lvy Alc o kand her
husband Errol were the legendary c aple at
Burraneer Bay, Caringbah.

It was lvy with her priv & z o and Errol with
his Three Pines boats bd that made a vstito
their unique 1870s s ads dne home s mething
never to be forgotten.

Ivy had a monkey itz § orang-utang d'arzang
av ary, @ambd the deer, ¢ tured mic eand
s g eal kangaroos. Then there were
ins parable dac Bhunds, ®ttod(c mplete with
genuine German Iron Cros s )and d&tad
because s b was the c tour of peanut butter 1
to name jus & few.

Down below the hisdric home, on the
waterfront, Errol ran his Three Pines Boatshed
with George the ex WWII army workboat. The
pair became famous for s a rescues in the bay
and offshore. Errol also built what was
probably the firs telectric boat in Australia, a
s mall dingy that had a ¢ as drter motor, run by
a battery which turned the propeller and was
ideal for s coting around the moored boats .

Then later came his pride and joy, Iv yll, a
magnificent s a going ves slewith twin V8
engines in whic hhe won second place in a
Sydney to Newc ale race. Errol also had a
pas o for ¢ & and once s bwed us his new
1956 Chevrolet, which was c eam with a pink
top. He bought a pink s it at the s ane time
and proudly claimed the ¢ amatc kd the s t.

Errol and Ivy (nee Williams )c ae from Bega
on the s ath c as tand married at Cooma in
1926. They had one s a, Kev n, who became a
well-known Sutherland doc ar in later years lvy
play d tennis with a pas £n and was in many
Cc mpetitions in her younger days .Before and
during the war the Alc o ks @an a garage at
Auburn in Sydney buying the large Burraneer
Bay property, then known as dandalay ,6in
1947. From memory the pric eonc ementioned
might hav ebeen A5,000.

The pair were often in the media and involved

in s me episodes of the old telev sion s des

&kippyo lvy prov ded the kangaroos; one was

named dos ehine§ while Errol drove the Rolls

Royc ein some episodes .Their animals als o
appeared in colour on the front page of the

Women& Week yl, on 18 December 1957.

Ivy would always carry s pre pet food in her
little Fiat c aand s ap whenever she saw a
sray dog or c & On one oc csan s kB was
pulled up by the local polic efor drivng
around with her huge ex ercus Great Dane
leaning far out an open window and nearly
tilting the mini vehic & ov ein the proces s .

On a vistito the home y a would s e the
s it of armour in the lounge room and an
overnight s dy meant lis eéning to the various
Cuc koocdc k going off all night. There
were Mexic a walkng fis h c & and the
bes ttreat of all T Basil Bones .This was a
wired s kleton hanging in a c¢ pboard
ups dirs. The kds would be invted up there
and the door suddenly s wing open to reveal
it swinging in full glory. The writer has to
c afes she was often Ivy& ac cngplic ein
these games when s aying with her.

It is s & that Ivy and Errol were also great
friends of Rolf Harris and his famous s ag
die Me Kangaroo Down, Sport6 was
launched on their front lawn in 1960.

T -

Ivy and Errol also had two of the firs tblac k
and white televdadns in the area, two

because they liked to watc h separate

programmes Errol had placed two-coloured

foil ov e the front of one s othat the gras s
below was green and the s ¥ blue.



The sec ad TV was set uniquely up in the top
of their old four-pos é¢r bed s ahey could watc h
it from there. When v dting as a young boy |
c a remember being allowed to say up to
midnight in the lounge if | sat with Errol while
he watc lrd his favourite s dry, &ic dry at Sead

"
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One of Iv § mos tfamous attrac ibns was a
marmos & monkey, Mitz ,i whic hshe raised
from a baby in 1953. She even dres &d it in
cdthes ,a red bonnet and dres swas her
fav arite, and Caringbah chemist Mr Coady
was enlis @éd to ¢ bBc kher growing weight eac h
week .A local jeweller donated an engraved
brac &t with her name, which s b wore, and
others gav etoys for her to play with. Mitzi and
Ivy once appeared on the famous Mike Wals h
TV s bw of the era and were regularly to be
found at sc bol fetes and charity func ibns .

Opposite gentle Mitzi was her counterpart
Tarz a, the wild orang-utang and kds kept
cdar of his c ge. He delighted in s fashing
water over anyone who came too cds eln an
ins dnt he could grab a ¢ a and had a pile of

@rophies In his enclosure to prov ehis prowes s .

Ivy was awarded the Britis hEmpire Medal in
1957 and the Order of the British Empire in
1974 for her community serv de. She had been
v gy ac ive with the Red Cros shoth before and
during World War Il as well as helping and
entertaining in many retirement homes .Errol,
who was awarded the Order of Aus ralia (OA)
in 1975, died in 1985 and Ivy two years later,
after a lifetime of givng and s hring their
unique home and lifes yle.
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Iv yand Rolf Harris ¢ 1960.

The old home is now ¢ #ed d-ernleighdafter
the original 50 ac @ es dte and the property
has new owners with nothing remaining of
the once famous priv &2 zoo and unique
items in Ivy& his dary house. The former
boats kd area below is now the Burraneer
Bay Marina.

But George, Errol& famous work and res ceu
boat s itl liv 8. Jac K-elgate at the marina, a
great friend of Errol who respected his
s amanship, grac aus y{ had it refurbished at
c asderable expense and it can sitl be
s en ¢ hbgging around the local waters and
towing disabled boats to s &ety. Jac k
recently confes sdethat in s me latter day
diffic it res aes he s metimes feels the
reas srimg presenc eof Errol onboard with
him.

Those happy, c eefree days at Burraneer
Bay with the Alc o kfamily s itl have many
wonderful memories for me and, In s e,
many others A spec al ¢ aple that once met
were nev eforgotten.

NOTE: Bob Piper from Canberra, was Iv yand Dr
Kevin Alc ok& gods a. He s pnt some 25 years
v diting and staying with them at Burraneer Bay from
the time he was a small ¢ Hd. The family, in later
years, ¢ hAnged their name to Alc d. If any reader
¢ a contribute his a@ry or photos to him on the subject
pleas econtac him at: mars 5@tpg.c m.au



NATIONAL PARK
A Holiday Res a1 Life Al Fres o.

1895

(= NpTONAL PARK
frPeddene

A party of ¢ ti-worn work s were s dying at Audley
for a few days, and expec ¢d some friends from
town for the res f our holiday. Do you know what
it is to wait and wait, till y ar bones seem to turn to
dus ,tand the milk of human kindnes surns to gall
inyourv &as ?

We got up early, dres sdeeffectiv &, fix d up the
boats £ aied the hamper down, and waited for the
res of the party.

The hours went by; they, did not ¢ me, and we
s wre mighty oath that this should be our first and
last appointment. Vainly we scanned the hurrying
s ream of picnic krs y aly the v &icds wuntil, after
about three hours' waiting, a laughing quartette
arrived, breathles ly stating, fOh, the train took us
right pas there, and we're jus tdead tired.0 No pity
for us not a word!

It is always thos ewho are left behind that hav ethe

wors time & they ought to have been serv d, so.

At last we set off in two boats ¢ anting among our

rowers s & eal who ¢ mmmanded the open-mouthed

admiration, of all who saw us It was a busy s ene.

Dozens of boats filled with gaily c dd people, who

would change seats most rec lessyl, and hampers

that were, always forgotten till in mid stream. It is

c uous to note different ideas anent [concerning]

dres sg for pic it sfrom the v & &trimmed gown

to the c fifon-frilled muslin, to the s hbby; dirty,

s brt dres s qr servdeable dark skirt and blous e
The men were v ey v d@ed als @ some intop hats ,
others with handkerchiefs on their heads ;s me in

daz ling white, others in dingy y #ow; some in

wonderful ¢ tors; nearly all free from the ¢ afining

brac e whic tcreaked ominous y when present.

The amount of babies and baggage was enormous ;
and really both were, more trouble than they were
worth, for both were in cons ant danger of being
forgotten. The river towards Port Hac kg is very
like Middle Harbor, not quite so pic dresque,
perhaps. Pass rig the dam groups of bathers burst
on our somewhat abas bd eyes, as they wore the
airiest of bathing dress s, and did not appear at all
desrous to av @ us With the aid of paras ts and
gos sneers [filmy garments Jwe glided by fairly
¢ mfortably; but surely keeping the letter of the law
is not all that is required.

The law runsin s gere blac kand white & iNo

person s hll bathe in any portion of the river
unles sin proper bathing ¢ stume.o There is no
doubt that in the dim dis dnc eon beaches por in
pictures, bathers look very artis it in their pink
skins, or with mic @s opic garments on, but
within a few yards they are blots on the
lands epe and inv dably i ugly.

It was a delightful row, on rippling water, with a
fres hsea breeze, and tide with us ;but ev e
now and then g-grate, gr-r-rate, gr-r-r went our
keel and rugged points of rock s emed. to
spring up miraculously, or after a s fendid s ok e
look-out man would sing aloud, fMudbanks
ahead,0 and all our backing water [rev ese
rowing] would not s & eus .There is a dredged
canal bounded by signal pos 4, but you do not
always know if you are insde or out, and with
the us al freedom of the Britis hs bject abroad,
we objected to obeying rules.

Did you ev e notice when boating how many
people s g, fOh, do let me s ¢er,0and what the
results are. So many folks think steering is so
easy, and it looks well; but the rowers don't care
about bad s ¢erers & it does not look well, for
them to row a boat that emulates a water s er
in its mov enents.

We pas sde many happy c aples , s ated
beneath shady c¢ & e, quite oblivious of
members of the ¢ owd that smiled and s &, fiVly,
don't I wis H was dm! Ain't s b a dais ¥

We s & sev el of what a friend of mine calls
fs dg parties,0ie: clusters of men who are quite
happy together; and one of our young men
remark d, fSee how c atented fellows are
without women.o

fiSo are women without men," ¢ ane the prompt
retort.

fiNev e A 'hen' party is one of the most
melancholy things | know of.0

fHow do you know?0

fl was there.o

fOh!d | unders and now.o

There, was a laugh at this dis cnafited young
man ... our Woman's Rights woman was happy.

We turned up an arm [side inlet] that twisted and
turned and tied its # into knots ev eywhere it
could, making our way diffic it but dec dedly
pretty.

The glos § mangrov 8 edged the riv € gum
trees, with their bronz eops, clustered on gras s
land, and creepers twined ov e the grey
crannied rocks, while birds flew to and fro, and
occ aanal mellow notes crept through the air.



The spot we lunc Bd in would have been perfect if
the trees had been s hdy; if there had been no
ants , s pers, or mos gitoes and & if the hamper
had been properly pac kd. There was a s dden cry
of horror from the ladies unpacking the big hamper
as a pound or so of chops 0 raw, red c bps &
c ae in vew. Fancy cooking ¢ bps ov e a bus h
fire on a broiling hot day! Nex tc e cold fowls
galore (we had had c kcken hot, ¢ kcken cold,
c it kn seéwed, and c ft kn roast for nearly all
meals sric eour arrival), bread, butter, lots of
pepper and salt, milk and tea, and plenty of s gar;
and more plates, knives ,forks, and c¢ ps and
s ac es than we could use; newspaper tablec dths ,
and | forgot the spoons, of whic hthere was an
ample s pply. No fruit, no cakes & Mo anything,0
as a dis cns tate man obs ev d, who had rowed
miles, and had breakfas é¢d at 7am.

Anyhow we managed to eat something, and v wed
we would s day at home for lunc hthe nex day. The
insec ¢ also made a good meal, there being s me
tender mors & among us .After a glorious row
down the river, where there were no snags or
rocks and where no rude little boys were v sible to
s but remark sanent our pers aal appearance, we
turned homewards tired but ¢ atent.

The ev aing lights were beautiful, giving gloomy
depths to the rock ¢ & 8 and lighting the trees with
touc Bs of red and gold that s bne like opal,
¢ hnging ev ey few moments. When we arrived at
the wharf hundreds of people were sc €ling up the
hill after the last train; suc ha, hill 8 all angles zig-
zags ,and steepnes s all s oweary, dirty, and
hungry 1 so different from the s ae folks, who
looked s ofresh and gay in the morning. With a
distinc 8 as eof s periority we went to our cottage,
where sweet, c dan, springy beds and c ol, fres h
water awaited, us .

Pic it lng is fun bec ase it means freedom. Then
we can obey our sav ge 6 | mean, natural
instinc ¢, eat without kniv @ and forks, lounge
about, talk nons ase, forget time and do all that we
generally nev ethink of doing.
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After an exc #ent dinner, we spent the ev aing
'pic it kg on the verandah, where charming
easy c hirs are strewn in c eles sprofusion.
The vaw is hidden by the dark ess, but the
silenc ds welcome, the intens equiet of the bush
primev &

At night a good deal of fun is ¢ as d by the fact
that you ¢ a hear s maps of conv es #on, from
room to room, the partitions being v ey thin. On
one sde we hear girls' voic e say, fOh, dear,
I'v eforgotten my c¢ ding pins what s hll | do?0
&c .

Next morning we rose at 5, most unwillingly jus t
as the grey light was warning with yellow and

red, and the sun looked ov e the tree-fringed

hills ,s ading a flood of gleaming rays up the

lov & river, as it ¢ ept slowly between, its palm-

edged banks. Early morn on the river was

delicious jevery frond and branc hwas reflected

in the cdar, s itl water, and you could s cra &

see where the shore and the water met so

exquisite were the reflections .

We laz ly pulled awhile, then landed and plucked
rare wild flowers The sc det bottle brush s bne
in clusters gigantic lily skeletons s d@od in dreary
patc bBs ,flannel flowers planted, their s drdy
roots in ev e nic b, fragrant waxy heath
gleamed white on lowly shrubs and mas sseof a
pale purple bloss m grew on a grac &l s hub.

Hungry! We c ald hav eeaten old boots before
9 o'cloc kWe began on s sesaparilla leav 8 but
what s &isfac ibn can a ¢ aniv oous animal get
out of leav 8 @ there is nothing in them. Eggs ,
ham, bac a, fis htoas ,tand bread dis ppeared
in a few minutes ,and yet everyone looked
hungry.

Another day's boating amid the fairylik ébeauties
of the fres hwater riv ¢ with a hamper well
packed, shade, and other pleas at things ,
ended a very happy holiday at the National Park.

Source: Ev aing News. 14.12.1895.
http://trove.nla.gov au/ndp/del/artic ¢/1080831997sea

rchTerm=Audley




LETTER TO THE EDITOR
LAURIE BURGESS
AFTER READING ABOUT MERLE KAVANAGH® €ORRECT USAGE POLICY6

Mr Apos rophe Man mus be quaking in his boots.
at the s ght of Merle Kav aagh with the editing
pen dipped in tar!

| s bhdder, ev ey time | s e the words fCounc liat
it meetingfi or fthe Counc li ared in otherwis e
profes snally prepared reports | s ppos ethese
days it is almost pos dle to ac ept things like
ahe data isq but | sitl baulk at fthe c iteria is.0
And, of cours e we hav ethe Public Relations
people (or whatever their politic 8y ¢ oec title is
thes e days ) inssihg on councli with no
c pitalisation. All of us true believ es would us ea
c gital @ @hen it is obvious y the abbrev ation for
&utherland Shire Counc |6 general referenc o a
¢ anc liis proper as lower-c a eonly when it isnd
direc ly referring to a proper noun.

There was war on the floor, when a ¢ eain bloke

about my s ekept s ading ¢ aes pndenc e
bac k to the typing pool whic h was then

sruggling with the ¢ ac et of usng word

proc e srs ins eéad of their traditional dveapons .6
| had to handwrite draft letters and the typing

pool dutifully typed them up, s at them to me for

¢ omment, and then prepared the final v es an. fit

aind [s et] right,01 fulminated, fto keep ¢ hAnging

fenquiryoto finquiryd The typing s pervis odrew

herself up to her full height of 4-feet, 6-inc bs ,
and res pnded: frhat& what& in our s pll-

¢ bcker, and that& what we will use.o0

Fearful of being bitten on the kneecap, |
retreated to the Sutherland Library, mumbling to
the effec that a Spell/lgrammar chec kr is G any
good to s meone who ¢ ad write proper Englis h
any \ay, ¢ as lied the largest Ox drd dic ibnary
on the s klv e gcried faha,0and s dbbled a note.

On the note was written: fac crding to the

bigges tand bes tFunk & Wagnells, the words

@nquiry @nd dnquiryd have different meanings .
When you go to a bank to find out s mething,

you go to an d&nquiry Counterbbecaus eyou are

asking for information, but if s mething is wrong

with your ac cuat, you demand an énquiryd So,

enquiry means to as ka ques ibn, while inquiry

means to demand information.

Suffic eto s &, the prov ebial fiv eminutes after
deliv ey of the note, | was the only pers a
outs de the typing pool that had his own s dnd-
alone PC on his des k
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But the battle didn& end there and | was told:
fiYyoude allowed to type up drafts, but you then
hav €0 s & eghem onto a floppy dis kand s ed
them to the typing pool for formatting.o
Training was required, s ol put my name
forward for the nex WordPerfec tt ars eonly
to be told: Only ty 5 ¢ and sec etaries ¢ a go
to the ¢ ars e A few words with my Manager,
along the lines of: iHow about you get me re-
clas died as a Sec etary?0fixed the problem.

| got to go to the ¢ arse and from then on the
only thing that had to be done to my letters
was to print them and hav ethem s dned. My
Manager was pleas €, as he now had
someone who he could trus tto infer more
information between the lines than was
ac ually typed on the lines.

Several degrees of inanity in reques & to me
were met with answers neatly graded into:
(Mild) fit is unders @od that you are referring
to...0 (Medium) fivou may be aware...0 (High)
fivou would be aware...0 (Very High) fiYou
would be well aware...0 and (Volcanic )iYou
would be very well aware...0

Ah! The us eof words A reques € ae ac 0s s
my desk: fCould the cdc kin the Councli
Chambers be movd becase it is
obfus cteda

o bfusclare v.t. Darken, obscure, confuse, (mind,
Judgement, topic, etc.):; stupefy, bewilder;
hence ~ATION 1., ~atory a. [f. LI oB( fitscare
f. fuseus dark) + -ATE%]

Being one of the few people who ac ually

knew that that word exis ¢d, and what it really

meant, | was s te the intent of the request had

bec me s mewhat ®bfus atedd and the

meaning obs cred [is that a dog-puppy

sneaking in?]' That s bws what happens

when s meone us s a thes arus to find a big

pompous word to us dns dad of a little ¢ aec t
one.

In a former life, one of my tas B was to
proofread public documents before they were
is sed.

1. A dog-puppyb is a proof-reading term for
duplication, where the s ae thing has been written in
two different ways .



This was the res it [and this is a true s ary] of a

pamphlet being sent out by a Public Relation
pers a on the s bjec tof why people were not
allowed to have fences on their front
boundaries in Canberra.

Of cours eone of the main reasons that people
wanted fenc 8 was to s dp the neighbourhood
dogs from leavng & eain deposits on the
lawn. In a s ok eof genius ,worthy of Ripley
the pamphlet went out as the fiFront Faeces
Policya There were plenty of red fac e ¢ wered
inthe s & faec e !

Anyway, the proof-reading task fell to me,
mainly bec ase | c ald demolis hany light
reading at an incredible rate, being notorious
for havng read the whole of the Lord of the
Rings one night because | ¢ aldnda put it down.

Contrary use [now is that ac tally a word?], the
way to proof the documents was to literally
read them bac Wwards ,usng the fthat doesnd
s em rightdo whenever the eyes fixed on a
perc &ed error. | dond think it went down well
with the projec toffic es who wanted to k ow
what | thought of the artic d, and | truthfully had
to answer: fl didnd hav eto find out what it
S §s, jus thatitisc aec'd

Our bible, of cours ewas the Government
Printer® Sty ¢ Manual.

As a dis dnce education Uni student, |
dabbled in writing hisdry es ays . The
lec urer& words on the firs tone are sitl
emblaz aed in my mind: Av¥our introduc ibn
was a little short, and after that you did
everything we told vyou not do.
Congratulations , this is the bes tes ay |
have ever read from a new s uddent!o
Something to do with it being three times as
long as requested, written as a narrative,
using too many referenc 8 ,and ¢ aing up
with a reas aed concuson that was
different to everyone else, incuding the
lec arer. | think | als ogot an @&lephant
s ampo6 from one of the other lec urers for
being the only person who had an es ay
where the footnotes were longer than the
tex inthe es ay.

You have to write how you feel is correc t
but it does help if you c a take a little
citicg m

Alas thes edays the dypodmode afflic 2 me
jus tas muc has any ae. | really do need
s meone to chec kwhat | write, otherwise |
c ald be guilty of promulgating
terminological  inexactitudes  which is
parliamentspeak for, flies are being toldo i
heard during Ques ibn Time and probably
recorded in Hans &d.

WELCOME TO NEW MEMBERS
We are v gy pleased to hav éhese newc mers amongs bur rank sand invite
them to c atact the editor or a ¢ exmittee member, if we ¢ a help in any way.

ADAMS Michael
CARY Ted
DALYELL Dorothy
FALLON Michael
FERNANDO Mike

J ®DAN Dav d
KNIGHT Greg
McLEAN Grahame
ROBINSON Dav d
SENCAR Marija

SHIRE MYSTERY

Where is the WWL1 trophy gun that was dumped
(suppos dly in the Wanda Hills) y ars ago?

Triangle Mystery Solved
(partially)

Our member and expert on RNP, J dith
Carric k ,forwarded c pies of warning
documents from the army (1943) ins ructing
the s &ty rules for the dank Attac kRange
Wattamollad This tells us that anti-tank firing
was carried out there but we are yet to get
the full s ary of Aiwhy a trianglea We will
k ep you pos ed when more information
emerges .



FLIGHT-LIEUTENANT HENRY HARRYOKERR
CLIVE BAKER

Flyover honour for wartime hero
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The front pager of the Leader on 18 July
2013, had news of the death of Harry Kerr of
Cronulla and it reminded me of a ¢ atac that
I had begun with him ov e20 years ago.

In 1991, new member Greg Knight and I,
published a book called Milne Bay 1942 and
that brought us into contac with Harry.

He had joined the famous 76 RAAF Squadron
in 1942 (later c mmmanded by the iconic Keith
®lueydTrus ott) and Harry was at Milne Bay
when it was invaded.

Around midnight on 26 Augus t1942, the
J panese landed about 800 Marines on the
north s bre of the bay, about fiv ek lometres
from the airfield where Harry was loc #ed.

At dawn, two s gadrons of Kittyhawk fighters
took to the air and hardly had Harry and his
mates brought their wheels up, they were
attack ng the landing beac Bbs. Over the next
ten days the pilots of 75 and 76 Squadrons
flew cons dnt raids against the enemy infantry
and helped bring about the first major defeat
of J panese land forc & in WW2.
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Young Harry in his flying day s .

General Clowes (commanding Milne Forc ¢
later said of the airmen:

Throughout, pilots were mos t eager to
operate in the face of mos t... adverse
weather ¢ aditions and to do their utmos in
s pport of the ground forces ... low-flying
s rafing, bombing and rec e ... the suc es s
of the [allied] operations was in great
meas te due their untiring and courageous
work whic hhas earned the admiration of all
who have been as scated with them here.

Harry operated with 76 Squadron until mid-
1944 when he trans drred to 78 Squadron
and flew from airbas e in Dutch New
Guinea and Morotai.

He was dis barged in 1946, later mov d to

the Shire and was inv tved with a loc &
bowling cub and the Fighter Pilots 6
As scaition.

At his funeral, the modern 76 Squadron paid
tribute to this airman when RAAF jet aircraft
flew over his ¢ &in outs de the church.



NEWS IN PICTURES
RIPi BEDFORD COTTAGE

THE ROYAL NATIONAL PARK AND THE MINISTER THAT CONTROLS THEM, HAVE ACTED!
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UNWANTED BOOKS?

Any member who has book son Shire s bjec ¢ and no longer needed, are requested to
c atac the Editor and price ¢ a be dis as sd.

In addition, Pres dent Bruc ewants to purc Bs ehese titles i Contac Bruc éNatt on 0405-

493-187 if you c a help

Forby Sutherland, J bn Walk e published 1968

Martha Matilda of Sy dey Town (wife of Captain James Birnie of Alpha Farm Kurnell),

M. Hutton-Nev epublished 1972.

NEW BOOKS FOR SALE

Cliv eBaker has s @ac k af the following book sand part of the purchas epric egoes to the Soc aty:

WIND BENEATH HIS WINGS
MICHAEL ADAMS
LAWRENCE HARGRAVE& TOOK HIS
LARGE FAMILY TO STANWELL PARK IN
1893. HE BEGAN EXPERIMENTS IN
WING DESIGN IN THAT REMOTE PLACE
BUT THE TERRAIN WAS NOT GOOD
FOR DEVELOPING AN AEROPLANE. HE
WAS ABLE TO MAKE USE OF THE
GOOD WIND IN THE AREA TO MAKE

KITES THAT CARRIED A MAN.
[ 142 PAGES]iT111 PAPERBACK

$20 ($22 mAILED)

WIND BENEATH HIS Wikus
EAWTENCE HANGRAVE
AT STANWELL PARK

nt

BETOND BULLE
Mt [lbavessra Pra Rallway Plonaurs
130 tamn

BEYOND BULLI
MICHAEL ADAMS
THIS IS AN ACCOUNT OF 60-70 FAMILIES
WHO PIONEERED THE DIFFICULT TERRAIN
OF THE NORTHERN ILLAWARRA BETWEEN
1820 AND 1888. THEY LIVED BETWEEN THE
NARROW COASTAL AREA AND THE
ESCARPMENT AND IT WAS OFTEN THE
ECCENTRIC OR DESPERATE THAT CHOSE
TO TRY AND TAME THE RUGGED AREA.
[ 186 PAGES i 1111 PAPERBACK

$20 ($22 MAILED)

LITTLE BULLI

MICHAEL ADAMS
THIS EXPLORES THE CREATING OF
ILLAWARRA, PHYSICALLY AND ALSO
THROUGH THE INFLUENCE OF THE
ABORIGINES. THIS HAS ONE OF THE

VIVLE WA
— L1 1

e
Grwmuiiy and Beyond

[EEERE )

CRONULLA AND BEYOND
19391 1956
JIM HEATHER
JIM SPENT HIS EARLY CHILDHOOD AROUND
THE CRONULLA DISTRICT AND IN LOCAL

OUR  SOCIETY

FRIEND. THEY ARE

TO CHOOSE FROM:

WHY NOT GIVE A SET OF
TABLE
MATS AS A GIFT FOR A

NICE REMINDER OF OUR

COLOURFUL PAST: WE
HAVE SEVERAL THEMES

$4 EACH (SIX FOR $20)

MY WORLIY
WHEN 1 WAS

TEN

A

[ T P,

SCHOOLS. HE HAS GIVEN US VERY
FIRST ACCOUNTS OF ABORIGINALS DETAILED RECOLLECTIONS OF THOSE
REACTING WITH SETTLERS IN THE TIMES i THIS BOOK IS A NOSTALGIA TRIP
AREA. o FOR THOSE OF THAT AGE.
[ 210 PAGES Ji 7171 PAPERBACK [ 206 PAGES ]i 171 PAPERBACK
$20 ($22 mAILED) $25 ($38 MmAILED)
TABLE MATS MY WORLD WHEN | WAS TEN

VARIOUS

A GROUP OF PEOPLE GIVE AN INSIGHT
INTO THEIR LIVES GROWING UP IN THE
1920s TO 1940s i A GREAT MEMORY
JOLT IF YOU WERE THE SAME AGE.
THEIR STORIES GIVE FUTURE
GENERATIONS A WINDOW INTO THAT
LONG AGO ERA.

[ 206 PAGES Ji 1711 PAPERBACK
$15 ($18 maILED)

ADVERTISE WITH US AT A VERY REASONABLE COST
(CONTACT CLIVE BAKER)
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