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IN THIS LASER PRINTED ISSUE

How one of Andrew Ross’s first pupils at Kangaroo Ground developed
the Furphy water tank in Shepparton is told by Dick Austin on Page 1.

Mick Woiwod tells us where to see the district's pubs of the past,
expresses appreciation for the Museum’s retiring Chairman, Dr Peter
Fleming, and urges all volunteers to “get with the winning team” on
Page 7.

Able to charm the birds out of the trees, Dr Peter Fleming this time
gives his attention to ducks of the district on Page 11.

Emma Atherton provides a last chance to join her at the Kangaroo
Ground Primary School in the 1940s on Page 13.

Retiring Chairman, Dr Peter Fleming, mixes all the Museum’s good
news with the bad news of his and his wife’s retirement on Page 15.

Another of Sheila Dixon’s charming scripts, originally broadcast on
Radio National, can be enjoyed on Page 17.

Kangaroo Ground's preschool centres past, present and future are
featured on Page 20.

Many rare and noteworthy photos have been added to the Museum
photographic collection. Some recent acquisitions may be seen on
Pages 19 and 21.

In 2005 the Diamond Creek burst its banks. In 1951 there was snow in
Kangaroo Ground, as seen on Page 22.



HIGH ACHIEVERS OF KANGAROO GROUND

John and Joseph Furphy

John and Joseph Furphy were amongst the first 22 pupils at Andrew
Ross’s Kangaroo Ground school when it first opened in April 1851.

Part 1 looked at the family’s time in the Yarra Valley and Kangaroo
Ground.

Part 2: John Furphy

John was nearly 10 when, in 1852, the family moved from Kangaroo
Ground to Kyneton. His father Samuel initially operated a feed
store, but during the 16 years the family lived there, Samuel also ran
a bullock team to supply the gold fields, set up a servant supply
agency, ran a number of farms and established an agricultural
contracting business based on a steam engine, which he used for
threshing, chaff cutting, pumping and wood sawing.
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At about 15 years of age John began a blacksmithing
apprenticeship with the Kyneton firm of Hutcheson and Walker, noted
for producing ploughs and reapers. One of the partners, James
Hutcheson, was a self-educated man whose interests and learning
included Greek, theology and philosophy, and he preached at the local
Independent Church. It would appear he became a role model for
John.

Upon completion of his apprenticeship in 1864, now aged 22,
John established his own Kyneton blacksmithing business in premises
owned by his father. Two years later he married Sarah Vaughan,
originally from Portadown, County Armagh.

In 1873 John and Sarah moved to Shepparton, probably
because his parents, brothers and sisters had all by now moved from
Kyneton to new selections in the Colbinabbin area, his blacksmithing
business was one of many in Kyneton, all overshadowed by Hutcheson
and Walker, and a number of his aunts and uncles had recently moved
to nearby Kialla, and may have reported back on the rich soil and
bright prospects.

At the beginning of the 1870s Shepparton was little more than
a punt over the Goulburn on the track from the Bendigo goldfields to
the Ovens Valley diggings. There were only 30 people and 6 buildings
in 1871. By 1875 it had a bank, churches, a school and newspapers, so
John moved in just ahead of a large wave of development.

He built a cottage and set up a blacksmithing and wheelwright
shop, with one employee and a single forge. A few years later the
blacksmith shop was upgraded to an iron foundry with the installation
of a Copula furnace, which allowed products to be cast rather than
forged.



John was unusual in that he was both a mechanical genius and
an astute businessman. Within 7 years of establishing in Shepparton
the business employed 38 people. His major line during the 1870s was
iron swingletrees, used to harness horses to farm implements, and his
own invention. He also invented Furphy’s Patented Self-Raising
Stripper in 1882, and this was the foundry’s main line for the next 10
years. The business acted as an agent for a number of overseas
agricultural equipment manufacturers, including Hornsby and
Deering. In 1888, the company exhibited farm machinery at the
Centennial Exhibition in Melbourne. A year later John secured a
contract to build freight trucks for the Victorian Railways, an
indication he was not content to make local sales, but actively
tendered for new types of work.

John’s best known and most successful invention was the
Furphy Farm Water Cart, invented in around 1890. Amazingly, there
was no similar product anywhere in the world at the time, so it
superseded the practice of carting water in wooden casks or barrels on
sleds. Not only was this product useful, but it was very affordable
(about 1/8"™ of the cost of the stripper), it drought-proofed the
company and sales were year-round rather than seasonal.

By the mid-1890s the Furphy Farm Water Cart was the
company’s most important line. John shrewdly used the water carts to
advertise the company by painting the words FURPHY in large red
letters on the side of the tanks, and listing other company products on
the caste iron ends. In 1898 he added the now famous rhyme to the
ends:

Good, better, best,
Never let it rest,

Until your good is better,
And your better best.

The product was more successful than the company was able to
cope with. During the late 1890s orders were refused as
production and raw materials supplies could not keep up. The
company struggled to produce 100 water tanks each year at first,
but by the first years of the new century, sales were 300/year, and
stayed at this level until the 1930 depression. In 1905 a water
cart with a pump was introduced for fire-fighting.

The company name painted on the side of the water carts had
the unintended consequence of the product itself coming to be known
as a Furphy. They were used in Australian military camps during the
Great War in Australia, Europe and the Middle East to carry water and
sewerage. The drivers, as they moved from camp to camp, became a
source of information and gossip, and by 1915 the word furphy had
come to mean suspect information or rumour. War correspondent
C.E.W. Bean used the word in 1915 and C.J. Dennis used it in The
Moods of Ginger Mick in 1916, and it is now in the Auwustralian Oxford
Dictionary. 1t is the equivalent of the American term seuttlebutt, named
after the drinking fountain on a ship.
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In 1893 John took his two oldest sons into the business with
him and the name was changed to |. Furphy and Sons, and over a
century later the company is still trading under the same name, and it
is still in the Furphy family. John, now 51 years old, gradually
withdrew from the running of the business. Four years later he retired
altogether, a wealthy man.

Apart from his business, John was well-known in Shepparton
and the surrounding towns for his Christian faith. The first United
Free Methodist worship service in Shepparton was held in his house in
1873, and a year later he built a church building on his land in
Welsford St.  With no salaried minister, John was the main lay
preacher in the area, sometimes taking three services a day in and
around Shepparton. He also wrote for the Salvation Army War Cry
newspaper. In 1908, John laid the foundation stone for the new
Shepparton Methodist church building.

In 1909, due to Sarah’s poor health, John and Sarah left
Shepparton to live in Albert Park with their daughter, although he
still travelled regularly to Shepparton to preach. He died at Albert
Park in 1920 at the age of 78.

In the years after John’s retirement his sons continued the
company. They added the Pitman shorthand inscription to the
water tank ends in 1920 —

Water is a Gift from God, but Beer is a

Concoction of the Devil, don’t drink Beer.

which added a touch of the exotic to the product, as people assumed
it was Arabic and somehow connected with the Australian troops in
the Middle East. In 1945, the design was altered to a steel chassis and

rubber tyres and then in 1983 the use of caste-iron ends ceased
altogether with the tank now fully galvanised.

A line of Furphy water tanks at Shepparton, 1930.
(Photo courtesy Melbourne -4ge.)

The company began making land graders for irrigation land
forming in the 1930s, and caste-iron pig troughs and machine gun
mountings during the 1940s. In the 1950s John’s sons were bought
out by his grandsons, and during the 1960s some of his great-
grandsons became directors. During the 1970s the company made
garden furniture, street lamps, ornamental castings (for restoring
Melbourne’s verandas and balconies), built truck bodies for Pridhams
Meats and milk storage silos for Bonlac. In 1989 the company was
split into two: The Furphy Foundry, concentrating on street and
park furniture, and J. Furphy and Sons, which concentrated on
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engineering. At the end of the 1990s J. Furphy and Sons had 130
employees, and was producing wine storage tanks, fermenters,
conveyors and grape bins, with additional galvanising plants at Albury
and Geelong. They are now a major player in the wine, dairy, brewing
and chemical industries.
In 1996, Roger Furphy, the owner of The Furphy Foundry,
donated a water cart end to the Andrew Ross Museum.

00 -

Part 3, in the next edition of The Chronicle, begins the Joseph Furphy

story.
- Dick Austin

HOTELS OF THE YARRA VALLEY

Ongoing over the past three months in Room 2 of the Andrew Ross
Museum has been an Exhibition titled Hozels of the Yarra 17alley inspired
to some large extent by the fact that Andrew Ross — himself, an
inveterate traveller — had frequent cause to not only overnight in
hotels but eventually build one of his own right here in Kangaroo
Ground.

It may come as a surprise to today’s world with its speedy
travel that hotels in the early period were in evidence every few miles
along all main roads the length and breadth of the Yarra Valley. For
example, there were once 31 hotels and a significant number of bush
shanties within a 20 minute drive of the Andrew Ross Museum. These
days that same area supports just six hotels.

Among the nearest of the old hotels were three in Kangaroo
Ground; two in Watsons Creek; three in Christmas Hills; three in
Yarra Glen and a further five between Panton Hill and St Andrews.
In all, 83 lined the length of the Middle Yarra Valley — Melbourne,

itself, having many thousands more.
.

The Kangaroo Ground Hotel # 2, c. 1912.

Hotels provide a good measure of how space and time has
changed. A loaded dray on the early roads travelled at about 6 kph,
or one-twelfth the speed of today’s motor cars. This required an
equivalence of hotels to meet travellers’ needs — be it for a simple
glass of ale, a meal, or a secure overnight bed and stabling for one’s
horse. Trading alongside these early hotels were the store keepers
and smiths that in time gave birth to today’s hamlets and towns

Since directions and miles ‘yet to go’ tended to be described
from hotels it paid inn-keepers handsomely to dream up
colourful names, hence locally we had the Fountain of Friendship
(Eltham), the Hote/ de France (Panton Hill), Wallaby Arms (Research),
Caledonia & Councillor’'s Arms  (top & bottom end of Dawson Road);
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Flying Squirrel, Sawyer’s Armms and Lowman’s Folly (Christmas Hills);
Marble Hall & Geraghty’s Inn (Warrandyte) Bismarck (St Andrews) and
the Diamond Reef and Farmer’s Arms in Diamond Creek.

What then led to the eventual demise of these pubs built in the
region’s golden years? You’ve guessed it! The gold cut out and the old
miners settled down to the more mundane (and often less
remunerative) life of farming. Other hotels failed when roads were
altered or their customers chose easier routes south of the Yarra. Of
the survivors, the Fountain of Friendship, Kangaroo Ground, Research and
the Watsons Creek pubs succumbed to overnight fire.

The Panton Hill Hotel, c. 1912.
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Even so, in February 1909, the Hotel License Reduction Board
ruled that 13 hotels (seven along an eleven mile stretch of road), were
too many for Eltham Shire. It ordered the closure with appropriate
compensation of Weller’s in Kangaroo Ground, the Councillor’s Armus in
Watson Creek and the Unzon in Smiths Gully.

Currently nearing completion in Room 1 of the Museum —
courtesy of artist-in-residence, Don Brown — is a fine reproduction of
the hotel Andrew Ross built above the museum in 1864, together with
another of the slab school he taught in between 1851 and 1876. These
show pieces, together with Don’s recently completed interpretative
mural and audio of early Kangaroo Ground, form part of a major
overhaul of museum displays.

Following its recent full Accreditation by Museums Australia, the
Andrew Ross Museum, Kangaroo Ground, on Australia Day,
received the further recognition of ‘Community Group and
Business of the Year for the Shire of Nillumbik’.

Ours is very much a museum on the move and to keep it
moving forward it urgently requires volunteers. One position soon to
be filled is that of its retiring chairman, Dr Peter Fleming, who
together with wife, Wenda, have been driving forces in having the
museum attain recent goals.

The Andrew Ross opens every Thursday morning and Sunday
afternoon. Come along and have a cuppa and decide what part you
might like to play in a winning team — and have stacks of fun along
the way.

- Mick Woiwod, with photos courtesy Councillor Warwick Leeson.
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BIRDS OF KANGAROO GROUND

Ducks of the dams and pastures.

The flocks of ducks that you see feeding on farm paddocks and resting
around dams are the handsome Maned (or Wood) Ducks. They have a
dark brown head with a short bill which is well adapted to probing
among the grass and reeds, its serrated cutting edges able to chop up
vegetation, strip seeds and catch insects. They spend most of their
time feeding or resting on the land, but take to the water for refuge,
bathing and breeding.

Their body plumage is mainly grey with a speckled brown
chest. In flight they can be identified by the dark brown tips and
conspicuous white trailing edge on their wings.

Maned Ducks mate for life and

The other common duck on our dams is the Pacific Black
Duck — the ‘common wild duck’ of Australia. They are easily identified
with their dark brown feathers edged by a faint white margin making
an attractive pattern over the body. The head is pale with a dark
crown and two black streaks running from the bill through the eye and
under the chin making an unmistakable pattern.

In flight they can be identified by their dark brown bodies and
their flashing white underwing.

here they mainly breed in spring. They
nest in a hollow in a tree and the young
jump out soon after hatching and seem
to survive the fall all right. They are led
off to the nearest water where they
immediately start grazing and catching
insects. They remain there until they
can fly — about 50 days later. The
adults have half webbed feet with well
developed claws which facilitate their
tree dwelling habits.

They choose a new mate
each year and the nest can be in a
tree, a stump, in grass or even in an
old crow’s nest. When the female
leaves the nest to feed it covers the
eggs with dark down.

Maned Duck
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Pacific Black Duck

Pacific Blacks are surface feeding ‘dabblers’ and are often seen
upended as they use their large bills to gather plants and aquatic insects
or filter mud for microscopic organisms. They also strip seeds from
plants on the surface or nearby land and catch yabbies and shrimps as
well.

We are all familiar with their “quark, quark, quark” which is the
noise we all associate with ‘ducks’.

Why is it that on our land we only see the Pacific Black Duck
and yet on our neighbour’s place they only have Maned Ducks? Could
it be because they have improved pasture while we do not?

12 - Peter Fleming



SCHOOL DAYS

Emma Atherton (née Love) concludes her recollections
of school days at Kangaroo Ground in the 1940s.

Part 3 0of 3

Both girls and boys had wooden tops but used different methods to
spin them; girls played with jacks (knuckles from lamb shanks, while
boys played with alleys. Several versions of hopscotch were played and
we skipped separately and collectively to various rhymes. We played
poison ball, brandy, and keepings off, Red Indians, and chasey and
tigey. Chanting games like Oranges and Lemons, Ring a Rosie and Drop the
Hanky were also in vogue at times. We had a shelter shed for wet
weather where we ate our lunch and played Puss in the Corner or Simon
Says but on particularly wet days we had to stay in school and the
teacher played Simon Says with us. There was never much supervision
in the school ground as we only had one teacher. Although we
probably shouldn’t have, we often played in the horse paddock; the
boys dug tunnels up the back and on one occasion the tunnel caved in
on them, luckily without any dire consequences. Beyond the horse
paddock was a maize crop, privately owned, where we sometimes
played illegally to the detriment of the corn. I think we also ate a lot of
the crop and were probably worse than a plague of locusts.

We used to have a picnic day at the end of the year with three
legged races, sack races, and egg and spoon races amongst others.
These were usually at school in the horse paddock but there was an
occasional picnic day that involved the whole community and was held
on private property. One such was at Mrs Banks’ place at the Bend of
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Isles. End of year also meant a Christmas party and tree held at the
hall and all the children in the district, school age and under, received a
gift. That was something we all looked forward to, as usually we
would receive a book. I received Coral Island one year and a Biggles
book another year. There was no library at school in those days, just
an ill assortment of books in a cupboard, so new books were
wonderful.

I think I have covered my schooldays at K G fairly well but as I
began with going to school I'll end with the return journey. Going
home we dallied here and there, sometimes to climb Mr Bromfield's
oak tree for acorns, sometimes we wandered into Mr Williams’
paddock, once we decided to ride one of Ruth Johnson’s cows being
herded along Warrandyte Road morning and evening. Gordon, Es and
I all climbed onto the one cow with me sitting backwards. She took
off bucking down the hill and all the others with her. I fell off first and
she stood on my hand as she charged on. The others toppled off soon
after. We were in trouble because milk production was down that
night.

Our house at Wallaby
Park, Kangaroo Ground,
was burnt down in the 1969
bushfires and much family
history was lost with it but
luckily memories remain.

Emma with her brother Gordon
and sister Esma.
14 - Emma Atherton



MUSEUM NEWS

The big news this time is that the Shire has recognized our
Museum with the award of “Best Business/Community Group for
2005 at a ceremony on Australia Day. This award recognizes the
sterling work of the museum volunteers in preserving and
presenting our local history for present and future residents of the
district. Congratulations one and all for your excellent efforts.

Don Brown, our artist-in-residence (well — almost in residence!),
with the help of our local historian Mick Woiwod, has transformed
the west wall of Room 1 by building in two tableaux, one on each
side of the old fireplace. One represents part of the first school
classroom and the other part of the first local pub — both of which
were major achievements of Andrew Ross. These are a wonderful
supplement to the mural on the south wall.

Recently we have had visits from a number of schools:

e Eltham College Year 9 (120 students)
e Eltham East Primary School (100 students)
e Kangaroo Ground Primary School (25 students)

The Museum is becoming an important educational  resource for
local schools.

Another recent development has been the combined meeting of
representatives of the eleven historical societies/museums in  the
Nillumbik Shire to plan a coordinated set of events for 2005.
This should result in better advertising of each event and provide
an opportunity for us to see something of the work of the other
societies.
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So far this year we have had our first Board meeting and planning
is underway for the AGM on 19" March, and a cemetery tour
under a full moon on 22™ April.

Finally, Wenda and I shall not be standing for re-election to the
Board at the AGM. We shall remain connected to the Museum,
but no longer in a managerial capacity. For the last 18 months,
Wenda’s mother has needed constant attention from her family
and this has taken its toll, and it is no longer possible for us to play
a major role in the Museum. It has been a challenging and
stimulating three years and we thank the team for their hard work
and dedication in achieving so much.
- Peter Fleming
Chairman

Wenda and Peter Fleming
February 2005
16



Up here among the gum trees the Monday wash consists of chucking
the clothes and soap powder into the washing machine and turning it
on. Then it’s out the door for the day’s chores. Later on the dear old
Simpson is emptied and the washing hung out among the eucalypts.
There will be a few murmurs among the perfectionists from the lack of
soaking and brightening but I find life too short. The smell of the
gumtrees does it all.

However clothes washing was a very different matter up here
in the thirties and Grandma was the specialist. Her laundry resided in
a tacked on galvo shed painted galvo red with a wood fire copper and a
couple of concrete troughs. A bench was crammed in there too and
beneath was a basket of 297 odd socks where the cat used to have her
kittens.

Grandma was a stout little body and wore longish dresses and
always the old-fashioned mobcap over her hair. Heaven knows where
she bought the dresses for they belonged to another age. She still
dressed in the time of the nineteenth century. Monday morning was
an iconic time of the week. It could have been Summer, thirty degrees
and a hot northerly blowing but there she was shoving the wood into
the base of the copper.

None of your Omo then. She made her own soap out of fat
and caustic soda I think, it smelt vile when it was boiling but eventually
set into real soap. This was grated and put into the copper along with
the dirty clothes. Dirty was the operative word for they played hard up
there.

As for the troughs, there was one for the blue bag and Star
Starch for the linen.  After lots of poking in the copper with a furry,
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well used stick the clothes would be lifted into their respective troughs
for the final treatment. And all this by a little 70 y.o. lady who did the
lot. A couple of lines near the strawberry patch with a long forked
sapling called a clothes prop took the load after it had been through a
cumbersome piece of machinery called a mangle. Another memory
was of a very handy object called a dipper. A billy sized galvo tin with
a handle that had many uses. Dipping into the copper for a small
amount of hot water for special things and other uses I can’t

remembet.
- Jf
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The aftermath of all this was the smell of the clothes when they
came off the line, a very tired Grandma and lovely clean hand knitted
socks. And by the way clambering over this shed was a glorious Lady
Hillingdon rose. Pale apricot in colour and a perfume like tea, belying
the soapy bubble of the copper and the general watery mess
surrounding it. Years later I bought this rose and when it is out I smell
it and still remember Grandma and that washing day.

- Sheila Dixon, with illustration by Joan Pickard
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HOW IT WAS

Most of this structure dated from the late 1850s. It was located on the
property 1iolet Bank, where lived the Bell Family until the 1930s.
Later, when the property was re-named Moray, this shed was
photographed in the 1950s.

In 1969 the bushfires destroyed almost everything on the site.
This is developed from one of the negatives that survived, processed
recently by Spike Hawkes, Total Tools, Preston.
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KANGAROO GROUND’S KINDERGARTENS

Kangaroo Ground will soon have a new preschool centre, located in
the Primary School grounds, close to the 1878 school house which is
now the Andrew Ross Museum. What happened to the old ones?

Members of the Kangaroo Ground Presbyterian Church
established the first one soon after a housing estate office building had
been purchased and re-erected on the Church property in the eatly
1960s for use as a Sunday school. What better use might it serve,
during the week, than house a day kindergarten? Money was raised
locally, the hall and surrounds were modified under strict Church
supervision, and about two dozen little children came under the care of
Mrs Brenda Corstorphin, its first director, in 1966. At this time, all
other kindergartens in the district had been set up and operated by the
Eltham Shire Council.

After about 13 years, all the playground equipment and much
else was humped up the hill and set up in the newly erected Emergency
Operations Centre. This became in 1980 the place where children of
the locality sitting in smocks did paintings on butcher’s paper to take
home to Mummy and Daddy.

Both locations will be remembered fondly by those associated
with them. Both buildings, however, were multi-purpose halls. A
change of activities within always involved “packing up” beforehand
and “replacing” afterwards. Hopefully, these tiresome chores will not
be needed in the new single-purpose Kangaroo Ground Preschool.

- John Austin
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SNOW AT KANGAROO GROUND

With the Store in the background and some snow-laden pine
trees on the right, the pupils of the Kangaroo Ground Primary
School, trying to control their shivering, pose for this
photograph, September 1951.

This is one of many school photos brought to the Andrew
Ross Museum and scanned recently. It was provided by members of
the Love family.

e (Can you add to our collection?
e Do you recognize any of the children?
e Are you assuming the School has kept photos like this?

e Do you suppose everybody else has kept the school photos that
are in your bottom drawer?

Ring 9712 0217 for help or inquiries.
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