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FORTHCOMING EVENTS

Lectures
VENUE: Prince Phillip Theatre, Prince Alfred College

Friday 7 October 1994, 8.00p.m.

Beth M. Robertson

Orphaned in South Australia: oral histories about growing up at Goodwood
Orphanage and being Barwell Boys

Over the last two years two series of interviews have been added to the
State Library’s Oral history Collection on topics that are related both in
theme and the level of controversy they can arouse. Fifteen former resi-
dents (and two religious) who lived at the Goodwood Orphanage at different
times from the 1920s to 1975 have been interviewed by the Oral history
Collection. Nine former Barwell Boys and little Brothers who came to South
Australia as farm labourers in the 1920s under government sponsored
immigration schemes have been interviewed by interested retiree Tony
Evans. The memories of disrupted childhoods and youths that the two
groups of interviewees recount add a very valuable dimension to the
historical records of the Orphanage and the Barwell scheme. In their own
words these ‘orphans’ describe realities that are always more complex and
often more mundane than those of the stereotypical ‘“victims’ presented in
some historical accounts and most media representations of these topics.
The interviews have revealed many photographs that fill gaps in the
Library’s pictorial collection as well.

VENUE: Prince Phillip Theatre, Prince Alfred College

Friday 4 November 1994, 8.00p.m.

Dennis Harrison

The Romance of the Road

In 1905 there were only 120 self-propelled vehicles in South Australia.
Dennis Harrison will tell of the advent of the motor car in our state; of the
people who sold them, the people who drove them for work and for pleasure
and to explore, and of those who tried to produce cars, ‘Made in South
Australia’. He outlines the growing love affair’ with the car up to the 1930s
by which time it was a sophisticated form of comfortable personal trans-
port. So much so, that the young men and women of Adelaide started a
movement designed to recapture the early, heady days of motoring. The
result was the Sporting Car Club of South Australia which led to the first
Australian Grand Prix to be held in this Sate.
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FORTHCOMING EVENTS

Field Trip
Tour of Urrbrae house

23 October 1994 Time 2.00p.m. STOP PRESS .{QP‘L’A’@
: ) T

Urrbrae House was built in 1891 for Peter Waite, a noted philanthropist 9 Mus
associated with the firm Elder Smith & Co. The home is in the grounds of | s et et R S <

the Waite Institute and the tour will include the rose garden and arbore- ANTED ©
newspapers

tum. Enter from the Fullarton Road entrance and follow the driveway all
the way to Urrbrae house. (ignore the no through road sign).
These are some of the newspapers for which state
libraries would like to locate missing issues. |

Cost $5 Include afternnon tea

Bookings with the treasurer Avis Huckel
277 2953

Bookings close October 18

Bendigo Advertiser
1853 - 1856 (Vic)

Bulong Bulletin and Mining Register
1890s (WA)

Catholic Standard (Hobart)
1937-1940 (Tas)

Daily Commercial Advertiser and Shipping List
1891 (NSW)

SOCIETY NEWS

The English and Chinese Advertiser, Ballarat
1856-18587 (Vic)

Do you HAVE AN UNRECORDED !
3 - j Huon Times
D1gg1ngi deep to AUSTRALIAN NEWSPAPER? al onjlomes

uneaI'th tales Much of Australia’s history is only recorded in its Ulustrated Adelaide Post

newspapers, yet many early, small or local papers Any after 1874 (SA) -

from our past have not survived in our libraries, or only a handful NodA Al Zelting

of issues exist. 1875-1939 (Qid)

By GREG KELTON arsaniiln. % Dr/iNicet i eald, For example, only four issues of The English and
histo- Flnally he loaded the coffin 4 = N
rh%r_](‘:b::!‘a‘l'gol‘ggﬂm o the hearay T wkippd ﬁ Chinese Advertiser are known to have survived. This Northern Standard
ﬁmﬁum‘agguf"gemsm. mmdgwummm + fascinating newspaper was printed during the early 1934 (NT)
SR arvived at (he grave her son had gold rushes in Ballarat. There might be other DN
J}:;wd'um"'m‘ﬂmﬁm uﬁiﬁﬁmﬁmmhﬁ unrecorded issues out in the community. 18;65 i cie
s fan Tk -
matter. Jecturer I [hich wat 20 steep that pomesne Australia’s libraries are working to locate news- )
m.;';‘n:umqumﬂd: siop the coffin falling oul. papers like this that may be missing from their Swan River Guardian
e e e Ead OITbe  West Tereen erie W s collections. You may have information which could 1836 (WA)
gﬁnmh'uﬁ-'{:nd:‘m! dral m::‘l.;hm The lead to the discovery of some of these newspapers. Truth (Adelaide edition)
e e T by :"51-:1: 2 n Buria e Toe Any before 1941 (SA)
undertakers to n ",
e Iy ico o 1 s gt NATIONAL PLAN FOR AUSTRALIAN Uralla Times
- , the under. ted
Al ;,:";“c:‘r"’;i’e“ug e epresented some of the most 1 T NEWSPAPERS (N PLAN) 1880, 1901-1903, 1907-1956 (NSW)
entry d D“mt‘l‘ .
“B',‘y?'m"’fu R - Nm,':mnnled ?::.m Advertzser z . ©1993 Grundy Television Ply. Lid.
found desiitutes were partict.  years™ he sald.
By By e drinken  Wes, peonee d Abe siate of the 16 July 1994

mntmn‘:aem:..r,l:-;l‘::"‘;g :ﬁﬁu. yet nmm“;;
squeezed the body n of ma terl
too ‘u*nl cemeteries

For example, the Angastol
2 “When the mother %"’"‘h Public &m&q had gnly':;o-:(l
The Premier, Mr Brown, and author Dr Robert Nicol ‘b¢ coffin was not blg | i e el
among the graves at Centennial Park yesterday. enough for her dead son 1o Jump
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Also Avéilable

So,

By Peter Donovan

ISBN 0646 12754 3, Softback, 150mm x 210mm,
Pp 96, illustrated in black and white, RRP $14.95

T.his book seeks to promote better popular history, by encouraging aspiring
!nstorians to consider careers in those areas of history which most interest people
in the community and also by encouraging those who want to write history to do so
in a manner that is informed and imaginative. -

Part 1 of the booklet is primarily concerned with highlighting the opportunities and
challenges for historians in the wider community. It looks at History and Historians
in general and canvasses such issues as: What is History? + Who is a Historian?
* Historians and Business + Historians and Heritage.

Part 2 is more practical and provides suggestions designed to help writers to
produce better history. It concentrates on Doing History and explores such
pr.actical matters as: Apprecizting the Task * The Primacy of Research « Oral
History « Writing History o Using Illustrations « Written History - Getiing
a Manuscript into Print.

The book is published by Donovan & Associates, PO Box 436. B
South Australia, 5051. » Blackwood,

Itis distributed nationally by Hyland House Publishing, 387-389 Clarendon Street
South Melbourne, Victoria, 3205. ’

You want to write History? |

DOCUMENTS

The Memoirs of J.A.V. Smith Continuegl...

Then the wxinnowers took over. That was usually a
cuntract job tor men who worked at so much per 100 bugs.
Carting of bags of wheat into bsrms, or delivering it to Railway
yerds. was the next job and 1 cen remember the tirst load I took
tu Yongsla. Fitty bags in a waggon with 5 horses. I was
scared stiff. 1 didn't know much about Railways and engir.s.
Anyhow, I got there alright b.\}t had great difficulty in upending
a bag of wheat and tho lumpers thero were remerking about it.
Bags of wheat wore heavier then than now. They contained 260
1bs. vut today they only hold 180 lbs. 1 haq to turn them over
two or three timos from the front of tho waggon to the back end
whore the weighing scales were placed. I delivered it, got my
receipt, and got mysell some apples to eat on the way home. It
was eight miles to Yongsla from our farm snd took about 2 jours

to go there and 1} hours to come home. 1 carted all of the
whoat that season end untill we sold out.

Haymuking was slso rather a strenucus job but the
twine-binder mede it a much lightor one. 1 cut all of our owa
hay and elso did some work with the binder for Keoughs, our
noext door neighbors. 1 remembor sleoping at Keoughs ono or two
nights 1n a vory long room thut used to be their first living room.
I huve just romembered the long room and being celled about déy—
1ight on that Summor morning. Keoughs were a lasrge family-
about soven sons and two dsughters. I am haszy about that -thore
wore nine childron altc,cther but 1°nm not sure of the distribution!

Wwe had three sorious accidents during our farming
days. The first heppened to Joe who ®mas sbout nine or 10 years.
old at the time. Wo had en old, unused chaff cutter standing
at the wall of the chaff ghed on tho inside closs to the wall.
Out on the North West side tho spindle, or end of the muin sheft,
which qperated the cutting knives, was protruding through the
wall and » large handle wag fixed on that cnd outside of the shed.
We mere gll playing absut inside the shed and came upon the old
chaff cutter und decided we would give it & turn. I, being the
viggest and oldest, went outside to turn the handle. 1 started
it going and worked it up to 88 fast as it would go, whilst the
others, Joe, Mary, Jack und Alice atayod inside to watch the .
Phononena. After I had made 1t 88 fast as I could I ceme inside,
the shed ond we all stood 1ooking 8t the wheols going around.
d#hen the machine had nearly stopped we all turned to &0 owasy when
Jue called to us to look at some 5mall cogs that were revolving
at the end of the oachine, saying " Look at those little wheols
running sround”  at tho ggme tike placing his fingers on the top
of the biggest ono of the three, 2nd letting them slide over the
cogs as they moved aroung, He rust have Prossed a bit heavily
i st o o g e e e e

gs crushing thom snd very nearly severing
them “'om
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his hang. There was a great lot o: anxiety about it end Joe
hed to be teken to the Jamestown Hospital- 14 miles a-&y. The
two middle fingers oi his right huand hsd to be amputated at the
gocund joint and he was kept in ved 10or a couple of Wecks wut it
wee 8 very long time cefore he could use his hand which hus

alwsys oceen minus the tww fingors.

Joe was the unfortunute one of the family. He was involved
in enother accident aiout u year later. Wo ( Joe and 1) were
pleying at oreaking bottles. We had two or three bottles stunding
on éop of fence posts snd we were throwing stones at them. We

were not meeting with much success.

So we tried another schene.

I found a piece of an old auger about & fout long, the top psrt
with the hole for the handle. We arranged that I should go on
one side of the fence and Joe would throw it back to me from the
other side. So we started aiming at the bottle on the post.
After two or three unsuccessful tries we decided that we would
zove in a fea yards in order to be able %o take better aim. I
‘-as in the paddock and Joe in the yard. Wo thought it would be
safer not to stand in the open within renge of the missile so

when Joe had his throw towards me I

ducked behind some outhouses,

and when I had my throw Joe stood inside of a doorway in the
barn. So that wont along alright for a fow throws, the bottle
still intact, standing firmly on the post. It was my turn to

. throw and, for some reason, 1 was 8

bit slower than usual and

Joe, thinking there was something amiss, put his head vut of the
doorway Jjust at the time tho missile was arriving, Father wide

of the mark, but straight for the doorway. The ring end ot the

01d auger hit hio right on the templo and mede a deep cut thore-
the shape of the ring- and down he went. I called out for

assistance which came quickly. Joe

quite unconscious. The Doctor was sent for snd he came sbout 8 PeR.

was taken up to the house

Joo was still unconscious and remained 80 for about ton hours.

He recovered in sbout two woeks snd

resuned normal operations in

2bout s month. 1 was scured stiff and oxppcted to get a good

tréuncing out, as often happens, a
often passed ovor more lightly than
like not feeding the pige properly,
because everybody was upset and the

big,8erious mishap, is fatsmxx
more incomsequential aifairs,
etc. 1 kept my distance
evening meal was leter than

usual and 1 was brought in and told not to mind and given o meal

to oy agreeable surprise.

The next one was o most serious affair put i, having

reachod the status of a farm worker, was not involved.
was the unfortuneto door of the deod and the vic

was attonding school at our house.

Jos himself
tin was a boy who
His neme was Mick (or Pat) Fox

al1ter schuol had finished tor that day, the children went, instead

"of going home, to the tool house or workshop, and were playing

around inside. High up on a beam was kopt the gun Father used
for killing cattle. Joe got up and reached for the gun from its
resting place. They were playing around with it whon something -
caught the trigger snd bang it went. It was loasded with sho: and
the full charge entered the shoulder of Mick Pox. TPortunately, it
was too high up to harym a lung which probably would have killed
him. He was wounded severdy end was in bed for months but
eventuslly recovercd completely. That was a very severe lesson
to us and, incidentally, of the-danger of leaving a loaded gun within
the reach of children. Needless to say, it ended Mick Fox's
school days at our place. 1 think it was reelly about the end of
school days at any farmhouse and children in future went to the
Msnnanarie Public School.

The yoar in which, as I have recorded earlier, 1 was
operating the binder was the last harvesting oi hay on our famm.
The wheat was stripped and winnowed and carted to Yongala us usual

end sold to Farmers' Union buyers and that eanded our ferming days
at Mennenerie. After the harvest tho farm was to be sold to the
highest bidder. My Father was not the successful furmer that many
of the farmers in the district were. Owing to the unfortunate venture
in taking over the work of the extra farmm at Yatina, which over the
period ofhis omership, nover roturned a profitsble harvest, and
other extravagsnces in manugement, ho had got himself into the hards
of the Banks and Bankers mho were not prepared to make any further
advances in money. He wag forced to calda a sale two years
previously shen all of the best of the stock and some of the imple-
ments had to be s0ld to meet expenses.

The sele, the first one, was held in March, the usual
time when farmers heve a little surplus cesh after the harvest and
are willing to spend sume of it. There was much prepsration for
the event. Cataloguing of gtock snd implements to be offered and
a supply of liguid refreshments was on hand to loosen the purse
strings of the bidders. ‘But 1 don't think it was a success desgpite
all the encouragoement given the buyers. Farmors sre a canny lot

and most are rether hard dealers in money matters. Howover,
everything that was offered was s0ld and we had a free hand for a
further year or two. Having boen denuded of our best teams, and

only myself to do the farm work, oXcept the sowing oi the seed
wheet which my Fether had always done, we didn't get as much land
under crop as we could have dons in other circumstances.

So, after the second harvest, a sale of the Farm and all
eccoutrements was called. That was in March of the year 1893,
Scarifiers, harrows, mowor, tinders, reapers, winnowers. carts,
tuggies, harness, saddles, pridles, winksrs, und all tools,waggons
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end vits snd pieces snd everything that went to meke up a home.
Purniture, nictures und all the rest. Wie were a family without
a home. )

When we leit the farm my kather set out with s party of
other farmers in sesrch oi land. He arranged with the Clark
family to coard our family at their home, situste about 1} miles
from our ferm. The ferm boundaries adjoined but the homesteads
wepe upart 13 miles ss the crow flies and atout 3 miles by road.

So we all migrated to Clsrk's farm. I was the farm hend working
"lo;-the goud of the csuse” and, incidentally, for the board of the
family. 1 wac their only assot in that respect. That was 8
lovely holiday, & "working holiday" but I enjoyed it immensely.
Mrs. Owen Clark was ® lovely, large heerted Irish ledy, s most
generous soul, who looked sfter our comfort in every respect. I
worked on the ferm with Jio and Mat Clark and, for the fipst time
in my life, 1 felt freo mun. 1 had a horse to ride when I wanted-
une and cuuld get to the town or go to perties with other lads

about my own sge. One was Jim Frost who worked ¢t Keough®s place
and wes a close friend and very popular with the Catholic femilies
vf the district, he veing rolated to some oi thom. We were living
on Clark's farm from about the beginning of April until about July
when my Pather returned from his faro-1inding oxpedition, having
decided on s place. New land and uudoveioped end situsted -at Cape
Thevenard, or Murat Bay, on the West Coast of South Australia.

He rented & house in Yungiia township and we were sll moved to that
locelity in order tov make preparations for our crogs country

journey to teke possession of the new fara.

The most exciting ovent during vur stay at Clark's farm
was the marriago of their eldest daughter Maggie to Mr. Dan Mc
Keough, a nearby farmer's son. That was a great occusion, festivit-
fes lasting from after the wedding, which was performed at Yatins
St. Virgilius Church at about 10 a.m. Then home to the wedding
breakfest, s;orts and geiety during the day, dancing during the
night until deylight und tho departure of the young couple about
4 p.m. the folluwing day. Evorybody was worn out und I am sure
the nexlyweds wers glad to get sway on their honeoymoon. haggie
Clark was one o. the most popular young women in the district.
During our stay with the family we were induced to learn dancing
i.e. Nen ond myself, who were the only ones old onough to be sllowed
thut privilege. A Social Club had started s class at the Mannanarie
Institute, a small but ne~ building opened in the tosn. On the .
Saturday evening on which the big socisl event was commenced we,
vho wore the olégibles, were taken in Clark's waggonette, drawn
oy two horses, arriving at the Hall or InStituto,as it was called,
about » quarter to eight. There was u good gathoring of the young
reople of the district all eager for excitement of the dance, which

-

was a new diversion for the people. Most of them had previously
been initieted in the art, having learnt to "trip the light fantestic”
at the homes of the various farmers where on occasion they gathered.
ThereAnas music-accordeon, concortine, fiddle, and songs and dsnces,
end courting, and always a very enjoyable evening was spont by Bvery-
one, even until the early hours of the morning. They would meet
again after Mass on Sunday morning outside the Church and boys und
girls wwuld te invited to one farm on one Sundsy and another on

the next Sunday. Some w.uld arrive during the afternoon and enjoy
sporting evenis- 1oottall, cricket, hurley, races, running, jumping
and lea§ frogging. Then q§°§ou1d te served, regardless of the number
of visitors, invited or uninvited, who ever happened to call on the
family. after overybody had been fed sufficiently, and the girls
had done the washing up, the floor would be cleared und all furniture,
except chairs and sofas, were either placed outside or in some other
rooms and everyone wuuld assemble for fun to begin. Everybody

would have to sing a song or recite a poem, no matter whether the
performence wac on the top, medium or bottom level. This always
provided much hilarity. Then the musiciuns would be cslled on and

the hilarity would begin again with dancing. Those who didn't want
to dance wiuld find a quiet corner somswhere and amuse themselves as
only the young and gay country youths snd maidens know how. About.

2 a.m. the lads end lassies would depart for home to prepare for the
work of the day. Nen and I were only Jjust emongst the budding teen-
agera sand not yet as accomplished as our older brothers and sisters
were. Our timo was just coring. vie wore on the threshuld of ttfec
the grest things of liie but we were about to be transported to M
another environment which wag not so enlivening.

#o commenced our déucing'baroots in the Mannensrie lnstitute
on that particular evening of which I mrote. I was dreadfully shy of
all girls and was in foar and trembling when the M. C. called the first
dance and didn't ettempt to choose a partmer. Most girls were
complete strangors 80 some other lads, who wore beginners, and myself
Just stood around at the back end of the hall. Some of them got &
start at the second or third dance but I was too terrified to move.
Evenetuslly, as was customary at all country dances anyhow, about
the fourth dance callod was a Lady's Choice. Up until then I had
remained immobile. It was Msss Maggioe Clark who took pity on me and
came down to the back end of the hall and literally dragged zs out
onte the floor fur the Quadrilles. Wo got into our stations spongst
great hilarity and svon the dance was in full swing. "pull swing® is
right for thoss country dances, no time was lost and gy partner most
efficiently stecored me thryugh the “Pirst Set". I was a bit clumsy
at firat but sith good handijng and imstruction, got through the rest
of the ovening without incijent. Nan had Mat Clark to initiate her
vhich he did before the evening at the Institute to some extent. He

did that st home in the cvenings so she 8ot amay to a better start than
1.




We attended those Saturday dances during the rest o1 our
sujourn at Mannanarie. One highlight, however, was the first
Mannanarie Ball that was held in the Institute. 1 had progressed
in the matter ol dancing und was no lunger so very shy, regarding

“the young ladies. To this dance I was escorting Miss Morgan, who

wes the daughter of the proprietor of the Mamnanerie Hotel, and, in
accordance with my duty and pleasure, had to proceed arm-in-'.a wit:
her across the open space-about 200 yards- between the Hotel and
Hall. The night was dark and rain had fallen during the day.

There was a narrow track, or worn path, through a grass "small”
paddock which'uu had to traverse on the way to the hall. She was
dressed in a lovely white evening dress with very neat white evening
choos to match the frock. 1 had my new suit which was made to
order et Yongala township. Coat rather shurt behind in accprdance
with the local mode and a nice bellbottom pair of pents, tight at _
the knee usrid vpening at the shoes for 22 inches in diameter. In
spots throughvut the small town acre thers wore bare patchbs ot clay
s0il upon which sny form of herbage failed to tske root. They were
hara and dry and whitish in the night starlight. The path across
the field led through some of these small patches and as we crossed
over everything secmed sereno and lovely. Wo hopped daintily over
one or two, thinking they were pools of water and, as we approached
another that had the same clear solid appesrance, we made our third
hop btut this time 1t wasn't a dry patch 288 we had believed it to be.
This time 1 hopped over but my partney being fooled on previocus
occasions, hopped only half-heartedly and didn't slhcceed in cloaring
the outer rim of whst was s small pool of water. She landed in her
txo pretty shees right into ths muddy pool. That was a supreme
disaster right at the ceginning of such an important ovening. My
partnor was groatly distressed and had to give some.attention to her
wearing apparel, which, with the help of Soms of the othor ladies
present, was erranged satisfactorily. I must relste that I shed
some of my popularity which wasn't very great probably.

Tho 3all was s great success which @ntinued until 5 a.m.
and everybody was home 1in time to take up their daily round of
conmon tasks. I would have loved to heve Blept for hours but Mat
Clark was a truec son of the soil and meny uUnavoidable jobs awaitoed.
Horses to be fed and watered ready for their day's plowing snd cows
hed to be milked. That was all part of the normal day's work onm
the farm. The girls also hed men's breakfasts to prerere but there
were no beds to bo mude go that was a relief mo douvt.

Among other jobs, I had to spend 80mo time working on the
farm o1 Mr. Jin Clark. #o had two small farms, one bordoring the
old homestcad which his purents gave him “hen he married Miss Mary
Keough. They lived there ror some years and then bought a nearby
property which was sold by the Naylon Brothers. That farm was
situsted about one mile from our place in & Norin Wosterly direction.
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It cunsisted of about 300 sctes or less. This being the larger of

the two properties, he went to live on it. There was a four-
roomed house with statles and shed complete. He could ride or drive
arvund to the smaller pluce in about-half an hour. He came arvund

one day soon after we had settled in with Mrs. Owen Clark and femily
and eaid he wae going to burn the stubble'which was still on tha
paddock of the adjvining Section. I was detsiled to give him a hand.

When turning stubtle it is necessary to prepare for the job
which is done by plawing atout half a dozen furrows right between
the fence and the crop. That was done either before the reaping
or the stripping or the crop. 'then it is done before the resping
e strip 18 cut with the mower right arvund the paddock. Tne mown
crop, or hay 8s it is called, when dried is carted to the haystack
and stored for the stock to eat whon noeded. After it is gathered
the plowing is done-slso right around the paddock. This plowing
is called a firebresk intended to protect the ripening crop in zase
of fire being started on the outside of the field. Sometimes,how-
ever, this is not done, for various reasons, and the farmer must
trust to the providence of God, because in the tirst place thero
might not be a fire outside his fence and if a fire did start it
would probebly jump the narrow plowed strip anyhow. If he had his
crop insured, having no firebreak, he would got no compensation.
Having it not insured, he wouldn't get any compensation either: So
he just risks it!

This particulér ra2idock was not donc before the reaping
time but it was fone after the reaping, which 18 not so 'good because
after the harvest the ground is dry and in eome pleces set hard
and the plow just skims over it leaving bits of straw snd grass
amongst its scratching. So that was tho position regarding this
field. To prepare for the actual burning off of the stubtle, you
would start along the South gide or end of a paddock if the wind was
blowing from the North. The fire would then burn back against the
wind, Lut you have to be careful that no fire is allowed to cross
the firebreak. If it does you are ia serious difficulties. Onmn
this occasion, the wind was blowing steadily from the South and we
had to burn a break st the Northern end, also secures the Western
and Eastern unes. Mr. Jim Clark harnessed a tig dreugﬁt horse
to a harrow and set out to burn tho breek first slong the Northern
end. 1t was obuut 2 p.m., g warm sunny day, and everything was set
for a good clean burn. Jim started off with his horse with harrow
dragging tehind. When the harrow had gathered some straw around
its tines I struck e match pnd 11t the straw. Jim was on the basck
of the horso with ?he harrow full of lighted strsw behind. I was to
follow, having 8 wet browbeat bag im my hand, and watch along the
tirebresk and beatl vut any dangerous 8Spots. We got away to a good
stert and 1 was performing faithfully. We came to one of those dry

patches where the treak wag pot sufficient. A gust of wind took
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some of the fire over the plowed place 80 I banged it with my bag

and got it out successfully. Jim was sailing merrily on with his
instrument. 1 had lost some time and observed another place whers
the fire had gotten across and storted to deal with that one. I was
soon in difficulties. I shouted to Jim Clark; he hed his head to the
vind end din't hear. In about two ticks of a clock the fire hat swept
through the fence into e grass paddock alongside. In three minutes
the fire was raging across smongst the grass, bushes, and undergrowth.
1 was telting along the side of it but had no hope of stopping it.
Hhén Jinm looked around, aiter he had gone about 200 yards, the fire
had jumped over the moagre firebreak at another spot and was already
on its way through the fenco snd into tho trees and bushes on the
other side. He had/to get rid of his harrow by leaving it in some
spot already burnt out snd tying up his horas to prevent it getting
away. By that time the blaze was well under way. Jim and 1 Jere
absolutely useless in stopping its onrush. All we could do was to
keep it from spreeding so we ranged along the side beating out the
fire ar me went 2long. 1 think Mat Clarke snd Hugh Campbell ( the
farmhand who worked thoro) came along with a cart with a cask of water
and cans of water to drink. They put new courage and hope into our
hearts and we pushed along the sides, confining the fire to as samall an
area as we could.

in the meantime, farmers in the vicinity, being alive to their
danger, arrived on the scene. Some started burning a bresk at the
head of the fire and that had the offect of cutting it off without
doingmuch damage to other than dry grase, troes end brush. We were
Just about run to a standstill when somevune froxn the head of the fire
rode sround on horseback to te}l us that the fire had beon put out but
a wnatch would have to be kept in case spsrks should start it off again.
1t never got another start, however, and With some of the help that
had arrived the burn-off of the stutble W&8s successfully comploted.
%hen we returned to tho homestead about 6 p.m. Hrs. Owen Clerk brought
out a bottle of brandy saying that she was sure we were nearly all
dead and that it would help to rostore everybody to normal. Everyuody,
even myself, had a taste except Mat, who was a teototaller and had
never tasted alcohol.

We left Clark's farm at sbout the end of August. I think 1
have said July but I think August is correct. We had taken rooms
with an old bachelor, Jugeur by namo (coretaker and grovedigger at the
locel cemotery by profession). The house had six rooms uf which we
occupiod threes for bedrooms snd had use of diningroom, kitchen und other
conveniences. So we all scttled down to the work of proparing for the
Journey to the West Coast. Murat Bay was the oxact locality, a distance

of approximately 500 miles thruugh mostly Virgin country with only cart
tracks for roade. :
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A waggon had to oe procursd and converted into a csravan Oy
fixing iron supports shaped like inverted U to support canvess
covering intended for protection from sun and rain and storm.

Horses hsd to be bought, slso harness. The only remuining relic

of ouf former greatnoss wes a buggy  horse whom we called "0ld
Johnny”. He was sllowsd to remain with the family because ol the .
affection we all had for him and not for sny great usefulness he
would pbe to us. So he was thé nucleus around which we were to

form the new team which was to haul us to our new destination. Four
other horses had to be bought which supplied our need so far as live-
stock was concerned. No cows, or goats, or pigs were to accompany
us. Our equipment consisted of bedding, cooking utensils, camp oven,
billycans, water begs snd a 100-gallon tamk. This tank was placed
on the back end of the waggon. Seating arrungements slong each
side and all vther gesr tixed up under the covering in the body of

the vehicle. While 81l of the necessary arrangemnts were being
made, Mr. Jageur bscame 111, not seriously tut somewhat indisposed.

He veing the only gravedigger in the vicinity, had been asked to
prepare 8 greve for a local resident who hed died. Seing indisposed,
he asked me if I would do the job for him. He came along with me

to the cemetery and phowod me the plsce intended. The grave was
partly dug to 8 depth of about 2 ft. send he wanted it oxcavated to

a depth of 6 tt. So I said *0.K." I commenced to dig at about

10 a.m, gand finished 1late alternoon to the satisfaction of my
empluyer and for which ho paid me 10/- and I thought I had boen
emnrly rewarded. I dom't know the neme of the person who was burisd
there. It w.uld be interesting to know!

%o wore about 5 woeks preparing for the expsdition and were
ready to depart szbout the second wekk in September and commenced
putting our goods and chsttels into the Van snd arranging other
detaile. He had a team of five horses- two shafters, three loaders-
and "0ld Johnny" as an sutsider or utility horse. There were eight
of us to te accommodated - four women, two boye, and two men. In
the daytime, all could be seated if dosired in the waggon. I was
to te the driver of the team therefore I had a seat on the front seat
which wae fixed across the froant ox the waggon; there was rooa for
two othere also on that seat, the remsinder sat slong the seats
arrenged at the sides.  “0ld Johnny" was to walk behind, Leing tied
to the tail of the van. That was the order in which we commenced
our long trek. 1 am not clear in Dy memory as to the exact date of
our deperture. 1 have mentionod middle September and I bolieve that
ie near enough to the tXmg. The ides of starting about that time
was tu teko adventuge of the water supply that would be availsble in
the rainwater tabks immedastely aftor the Winter rains which would not
be gvailable at » later date tocsuse they were ususlly dry during the
Summer months.
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The day set fur our departure turned out to ove & fine Spring,
sunehiny morning znd everything was in readiness at sbout 1 p.m.
We started out in the order mentioned and, ss far «s 1 cen remember,
had no one wave us goodbye or throw the lucky boot =fter us. We
had only & short journey that day. We were to stay that nigh: et
Uncle Tom's place at Minvalara, a small Railwey siding about fouur
miles North of Yatina and about ten miles from Yongala. We arrived
about Sundown znd we had 2 warm welcome from Uncle Tom and Aunt Julia
and the fsmily, who were 21l young children at that time. We had a
mepry evening eand a good bed, the last really civilised rest we were
to have for a long time. We lett Uncle Tom's farm st sbout 10
o'clock the next morning und we were really on our way, the first
stage reing the town of Orrorroo which was, or is, sbout 20 miles
distant. We camped outside the town, our first night in the open air
end the first real tazte of camp life. We pitched our tent slongside
the waggon snd the first meal was prepsred snd served in due course.
Qur midday meal was tzken when we stopped to feed and rest the horses
at noon by the roadside. 1 don't remember what these {irst meals
consisted of- it is too long ago. Wo pitched our tent and it was
erranged that Pather snd Mother with two small children sleep in the
waggon. Nan and Mary used the tent and Joe and myself mede our beds
under the waggon. We were all awake a8t &n early hour and had
breakfest prepared and eeten around the camp fire «nd in due time
started on our next stege which was a small town, Willowie, situated
on the dillowie Plains. ine same progremme follows from day to day-
Feeding and watering hors:s, preparing our own mesls, and repacking
and moving on to the next town, which in this instance, was Wilmington.
We arrived there about Sundown and camped near « reserve just past the
town about ; vf a mile. You could see Mt. Remarkable s little to
the left as the sun was setting. The next day we moved on through
the Pass to Stirling North, situated just on the North side of the
Flinders Ranges on a !lat piece of country covered thickly with clouver.
On the evening of our arrival we parked the waggon in the Hotel
yard. The sky was overcast und it looked like a atorm. We had our
evening meal at the Hotel and in the evening a dance was held in the
dining room. A heavy thunderstorm ceme OVer at sbout 8 p.m.
all slefpt in the Hotel. I remember s8leePing on a comch in one of
the reception rooms The dance was a great affair but I was too shy
to take pert in it. The people who omned ths Hotel wers named Stacey.
4 large femily of their own und one dark, pretty girl ebout 20, was une
of the great sttractions for the local v0sS.

and we

de moved of{ sgain esrly next day which was fine and all
signs of storms had venished end the Spring sun shone brightly. We
nad s long stage that day; we had to g0 Tight around the head of
tpencer's Gulf. On our way we passed 8l0nZ8ide of the QO:ctrich Parp

where there mere thousands of birds bred @nd reared. e saw quite a
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large number of them as we passed along the road. The going was
heavy tecause of a lot ol patches of dry, loose sand which we had to
Lraverse. We crossed to the West side of the Gulf after proceeding
avout 1% miles and came back to the little town of Port Augusts iest
consisting of a Hotel. & Store, und » few other buildings. It was

a Saturday night, the night of our arrival. AFter our meal, ': all
got into a ferry boat «nd were rowed across to the real Port Augusta.
The chops were all open and we had the impression this was a very
important place indeed. That was the first time I had, or any of

us, had seen an electric light. It was burning over the door of

the Town Hall snd at intervals large spurks were talling to the
ground under it. 1t was one of those carbon filament contraptions.
Gave a very uvright, flickering light snd, to us, it was & wonderful
sight. we nalked around the Street - only one Street, Main Street-
like most country towns of that period. #hen the shops closed for
the night we caught our ferry back to the West side of the Gulg

The next day was Sunday so we "stayed put". 1 don't
remember guing to Mass. It was in Port Augusta West that I sayw my
tirst ship of any kind, large or small that float upon the sea. 1
could never imazine the sea

again.

and I used to wonder in my younger days
if 1t had a 1id on 1it. So the head of the Gulf at Port Augusta

was an enormuus stretch of water. The Ship, a sailing ship, three
masted varque, was & wonderful sight to me. She was lying at the
jetty on the West side waiting to load wool.

On Sunday about 5.30 p.m. I hed en urge to take a stroll along
the waterfront end elong the wharf to hsve 2 look at the ship berthed
alongside. It was a peaceful =fternoon, the water was smooth with
not a ripple on its surface. A perfectly calm evening just about
sunset as 1 neared the vesseld} Within abcut 200 yards of my objective
1 paused to get 8 better view, I had donned my best suit and no
doubt I looked rather an imposing figure standing there alone taking
in all the beauty of my surroundings and gezing intently st the tall
mpsts and general appearance of the ship. Suddenly, 1 heard &
rather raucous veice saying " You had better have a good look at it;
yuu wont see any like that where you are going." 1 was stertled out
of my reverie and felt a fierce slap to my ego. I suppose 1 was
suffering from what is now known as a very severe inferiority complex.
However, my sense of superiority intervened and I said "What do You
think yuu know about what 1_ will see where I am going.?" It would
suit him better to mind his own business..or something to that efiect.
His ego must have been stirred in the same way as mine. He replied
"You cheeky 7?7?77 1If you come slong here I1'll punch your ??7? head
for you." I kept up my end of the wordy battle with the retort that
if he was game to come alung here to me he would get his?27?? head
punched too. He didn't come slong and I didn't go along. 1 Just
demonstreted that I was as fluent in the use of the Australian sdject-

ive & he was and We seemeq to be quite content to leave it ut that

to be continued...
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KITH AND KIN: SOURCES FOR FAMILY HISTORY
Adelaide, The Libraries Board of South Australia, 1994

edition of Kith and Kin which enlarges and completely updates the first edition published in

In this Year of ths Family, the State Library of South Australin is pleased to offer a new
1989. We believe you will find it both comprehensive and helpful.

KITH & KIN

SOWURCES FOR FAMILY HISTORY

COMMUNITY HISTORY CALENDAR

i : g
? : | E E Prepared by Penny Kollosche and Susan Marsden, State History Centre, Old Parliament House
£ = = | | E r-i =
RS D5 il [ g8 On-Going Events
Shar S 31w [RRE | % 2
e .« I Sl 102
= T g . r 28 Every Sunday Adelaide Gaol: Guided tours available Port Road, Adelaide. Weekday
z E: I = | 10.00-3.30 and night time tours by appointment. Further information
= S : Py = Ph. 231 4062.
'g', : Z’ g = % 1st Thursday of the Aurora Heritage Action Inc. Meetings, Metropolitan Hotel,
£ CHN) 5 = month 7.30 Grote Street
@ = 3 : :-; s E(f) g 3rd Sunday of each Glen Osmond Mines Tours: tours are conducted by members of the
2 = A .E 5842 ;gg month 2.00-4.00 Burnside Historical Society. Bookings on 366 4200 (ask for Angela).
% § s |l :; Ti j _3: 53s Last Wednesday of Artlab Australia. Clinic Day for advice on preservation, restoration
P 2 3 | 55 [-520% the month and repair of historical and artistic works. Ph. (08) 207 7520
& = = o = - a S RCR:d . = - - : :
2 E ur el o ; 3 G| 7y Every Sunday Historic Cummins: The Cummins Society conducts Open Days with,
3 = 5 3 E : [ £ g | & 2.00-4.30 guided tours. Sheoak Ave., Novar Gardens.
% 5 é ; £ ! [ bl |vE Saturdays 2.00-4.00 National Trust of South Australia. Burra Burra Branch: Market
e -‘-;' = s =N RE ‘ 5 i Sundays 12.00-2.30 Square Museum. Adult $1.00, Child $0.50, Family $2.50
3 o 3 I 2ol s 5 a4l Wed/Sat/Sun National Trust of SA. Moonta Branch Museum.
= £ 2 = X : 5 3 § 25| 8 1.30-4.00
b3 a a < 2 o,

Sundays 11.00-4.00 National Trust of SA. Victor Harbor Branch. The Old Customs and
Station Master’s House.

Thursdays 10.00 South Australian Cricket Association Inc. Adelaide Oval Tours.
Conducted tours from the South Gate. Approx. 2hr duration.

Tuesdays 2.004.00 Yorke Peninsula Family History Group’s library is housed within
the N.Y.P. Public Library and is available to members during library
opening hours. Volunteers are available Tuesday afternoons to assist
the public or members. Fees apply to non-members.

Sundays 0Old Government House, National Park Belair Former Vice-regal
& Public Holidays summer residence 1860-1880, with servants’ quarters and Victorian
12.30-5.00 p.m. garden.

Saturdays, Sundays The Police Museum was opened on 28 April 1988, the 150th anni-

& Public Holidays versary of the founding of the South Australian Police Force—the first

1.00-5 p.m. centrally based police service in Australia. Exhibits will change on a
regular basis so that the public will be able to view displays on
different themes. This unique social history museum is a tribute to
the men and women who have served and continue to serve in the
South Australian Police Department. Entry is Free.
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