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IN THIS EDITION

Readers aged from 9 to 90 will soon be able to enjoy Tales
of Auld Duncan from which our cover illustration comes.

Andrew Ross’s all-important 25 year association with
Kangaroo Ground is outlined by Dick Austin on Page 1.

Ness Family members recall the early years of the
Kangaroo Ground Church Hall on Page 6.

Sheila Dixon welcomes a long-awaited spring on Page 8.
Meet some volunteers and secretaries on Page 11.

In picture and word, the aqueduct that winds through
Kangaroo Ground is uncovered by Mick Woiwod and Eric
Tetlow on Page 12.

Meet members of the Stevenson Family on Page 14,
including one who still lives in Kangaroo Ground.

A short story that Agatha Christie did not write is found
on Page 15.

“Cuckson’s murder. Attend his funeral.” wrote Andrew
Ross in his diary, 24th May 1862. Read about this
unsolved crime on Page 17.

Nillumbik Citizen of the Year Mick Woiwod highlights
recent and up-coming local developments in a pair of
articles beginning on Page 19.

On Page 21, the fourth and final in the Kangaroo Ground
Wineries series features the Evelyn County Estate.
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HIGH ACHIEVERS OF
KANGAROO GROUND

Andrew Ross

Dick
Austin

Andrew Ross played a key role in the
origins of nearly every social institution in

Kangaroo Ground.

Part 1 looked at his family background. Part 2
looked at his early years and Part 3 looked at his life in
Australia prior to moving to Kangaroo Ground.

Part 4: Kangaroo Ground

Early in 1851 Andrew applied for, and was offered, a
position at the planned Presbyterian school at Kangaroo
Ground, under the charge of Rev. Peter Gunn. Gunn,
as mentioned earlier, was one of the handful of
Presbyterian ministers in Port Philip. Arriving in 1842
at the age of 30, Gunn was initially based in Melbourne
as a minister to Gaelic speaking Scots in the colony (an
unsuccessful experiment as the Gaelic speakers were
scattered across the colony so couldn’t be organised into
a church). He then established the church at
Heidelberg before being based at Campbellfield (where
his bluestone church still stands and where he is
buried). Andrew’s job was to operate the school and to
conduct church services when Gunn was unavailable.
Andrew’s view of himself meant he had
ambivalent feelings about the position. He wrote in his
diary “I felt isolated, but at the same time important, not
only as the acting pastor, but as literary instructor for
many adults as well as the children. My neighbours
were hospitable friendly and kind, but had not much
education and were of an inferior class of society to any
I had previously come in contact.” He could see
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the benefits of the healthier environment and the
possibility of expanding the school with boarders.
Including a couple of interruptions, Andrew occupied
the position for the next 25 years.

The school/church building was situated between
the current school and church and was a timber slab
and shingle construction of about 9 x 5.5m, unlined and
with an open window. Amazingly, it served as both the
school and church for the next 25 years, when the
current church and a school were built. For the first
year, it also served as Andrew and Mary’s home, until
the community built a small cottage for them adjacent
to the school.

Andrew’s preaching responsibilities only lasted a
couple of years as the Presbyterian church then
appointed a permanent minister for Heidelberg and
Kangaroo Ground.

The school was one of 74 Port Philip schools, of
which 9 were Presbyterian. There were few books, but
each child had his own bible. It was the first school in
the County of Evelyn, followed a couple of years later by
a school in Eltham. The school opened with 22 pupils.
Andrew increased enrolments by taking in boarders
from Melbourne, expanding the school to 30 within a
year, and 36 the following year, of which 7 were
boarders. Unlike the current school, this school catered
for students of both primary and secondary school age.

Although he started on an annual salary of £40,
this doubled to £80 within 2 years and he was now
sending money to his family in Britain. For the first
time in his adult life Andrew was financially stable and
successful.

Andrew was running the school as a business
operation. He put on a couple of staff (on £84 /year plus
board) and he had some cottages erected to enlarge the
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accommodation. By the mid 1850s there were 20
boarders and Mary was on a salary of £30.

Andrew sat up until 4.00 am one night finishing
an essay on The Practical Management of Industrial
Schools in the Colony of Victoria, which included a
recommendation to put the scheme into action. He won
£20 for the essay, but more importantly, he used it as a
blueprint for the expansion of the school into the Evelyn
Commercial, Agricultural and Industrial School. He
leased 20 acres of land (below where Wellers Hotel is
now) and began turning this into a school farm,
expending considerable energy and money cultivating
the land, building huts and fences, and hiring an
additional instructor and farm labourers. The school
was probably Victoria’s first technical school and first
agricultural college.

The school farm was on poor, steep land, and was
too far from the school, so when 100 acres of the black
soil land surrounding the school became available a few
years later, Ross consolidated the operation to the one
site and abandoned the original 20 acres. Andrew’s
annual salary had now risen to £100, exactly equal to
the annual least cost of the land.

The late 1850s were the pinnacle years of Andrew
Ross’ Evelyn Commercial, Agricultural and Industrial
School. He was advertising in The Age, the property was
now well established and productive, he had a number
of staff and the success of the boarding operation
provided ample funds. One boarder was paying
£50/year. Student numbers reached 60, the highest
yet, and Andrew and Mary moved into a new house. He
was attracting an annual government grant of £100,
effectively doubling his salary. Not only had Andrew
paid back his debts to his family is Britain, but he was
now actively providing for them.
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In 1860 the school maize crop won a prize at the
Melbourne Agricultural Show and the school also
produced 400 bushels of wheat and 400 bushels of oats.
Other produce included potatoes, vegetables, milk,
sorghum and lucerne.

From about 1860 the role of the school farm
changed from being a component of the education
program to being a source of funds. Parents seemed
happy to have their children board at the school and
have a general education, but were not interested in the
technical/agricultural program. By 1862 he could only
obtain industrial students by offering them a free
education, and he felt that the presence of such
students, being from a different ‘social position’ led to
the withdrawal of some boarders. Once he realised the
social stigma attached to ‘technical’ education, he
decided to abandon it.

By the mid 1860s the school was down to about
30 students, of which 6 were boarders.

Concurrent with his time building up the school,
Andrew also took on a number of other positions and
responsibilities. A post office was established at the
school and Andrew was appointed Kangaroo Ground’s
first Postmaster (on £20/year), a position he occupied
until the mid 1860s.

He was also appointed as an electoral
official /registrar for Evelyn, to make lists of all people
qualified to vote ready for Victoria’s first elections.
Appointing a temporary teacher, he worked his way
through Heidelberg, Templestowe, Ringwood, Anderson
Creek (Warrandyte), Diamond Creek, Yarra Flats (Yarra
Glen), Castella, Eltham, Caledonia (St Andrews and
Smiths Gully), Plenty, Upper Plenty, Yan Yean,
Whittlesea, and Lower Plenty. During subsequent years
he was paid £50/year to maintain the electoral roll.
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In 1853 Andrew organised a petition regarding the
state of the roads and bridges in the area, which led to a
public meeting at the school house that aimed to obtain
government funds and local subscriptions to address
the problem. Out of this grew the Eltham Roads Board,
with Andrew as Secretary. The Eltham Roads Board
became the Shire of Eltham and later the Shire of
Nillumbik.

Andrew was also for many years the Secretary of
Board of Trustees of the Kangaroo Ground Cemetery
and the Deputy Registrar of Births and Deaths.

In 1864, concurrent with the scaling down of the
school operation, Andrew established Kangaroo
Ground’s first hotel. Prompted by increasing traffic
through Kangaroo Ground due to the establishment of
the Yarra Track through Healesville and Marysville to
the Woods Point goldfields, Andrew chose a site within
the school farm (above where the tennis courts are now
situated) and then moved some of the buildings
previously used for housing boarders to the new site
and added to them.

Andrew Ross’ Kangaroo Ground Hotel

The venture was a financial failure, but it did provide
Kangaroo Ground with not only a hotel, but it also acted
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as the first general store and post office. Initially called
the Crown Hotel, at various times during its life it was
also called Evelyn House and Rossville House. From
1871 to 1885 it was the home of Eltham Council.

Part 5, to appear in the next edition of The Chronicle, looks at the
later years of Andrew’s life.

THE CHURCH HALL -ITS
EARLY YEARS

When the local hall, built in
1885 and known since the 1950s as
Stevenson’s Hall, became unsafe for
further use, Mrs Shirley Austin was
prominent in urging the building of
Joy Ness a church hall which could be used
also as a kindergarten, then
essential for the young families in the district.

In 1964 Mr David Graham found the
building to serve both needs. The building, bought from
Clements Langford Pty Ltd who had used it as a display
unit at Doncaster for their building materials, was
transported in sections to its present site by Bruce and
Don Ness and erected by voluntary labour.

The Church Ladies Guild raised money by
holding street stalls and entertainments to support this
cause. Donors also included church members and
friends, and local residentsC. At Ivanhoe the young
members of the Prebyterian Fellowship Association
donated one third of their funds to the Church Hall
Building Fund.

By May 1965 the church hall was being extended and
adapted to the needs of a pre-school centre, pending approval of the
Health Department.
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The Kindergarten was opened in June 1966, the
Directress being Mrs Brenda Corstorphin, with Mrs
Irene Turvey as assistant. By then the hall was
being used was a Sunday School, and by the
Presbyterian Ladies Guild for meetings and functions.
The Guilds’ annual Flower Show was held there for the
first time in October 1968.

It was not until December 1972 that the last debt
on the hall was cleared, with $600 from the Ladies
Guild.

In 1967 Mrs Margaret Parkhill replaced Mrs
Corstorphin as Kindergarten Directress, with Mrs
Turvey still as assistant. Mrs Turvey retired in 1973
after seven years.

The first Rural Fair was held at the kindergarten
in November 1975.

Don and Bruce Ness prepare to unload the church hall materials
from the truck Rosella, built by Bruce Ness

text by Joy Ness, photo by Don and Joan Nexx.

And the future? The good folk of the Kangaroo
Ground Church are raising money for a new church
hall. $50,000 has already been raised but much more
is needed.

IT’S THAT TIME OF THE
YEAR AGAIN

Spring in Kangaroo Ground

There is no mistake about it.
The day that spring arrives up here is
Sheila Dixon exactly on time. All I have to do is go
outside on the first day in August and
there is spring being heralded by the sound of the
Fantailed Cuckoo. A penetrating downward trill which
will keep going from now until he has found a missus.
In between calls though he is looking around for some
poor unfortunate bird’s nest to take over. Any eggs in
there are chucked out or if a poor unfortunate baby bird
has arrived, it too.

Exactly 2 weeks later on the dot the Pallid
Cuckoo arrives. It has generally been up north and I
think gets caught in some sort of aerial traffic jam on
the way down. It too is looking around for another nest
to take over. When hatched the cuckoo chicks will just
chuck the alien eggs out of the nest and then begin
tirelessly screaming for food. I am quite sure the
smaller foster parents wonder who on earth is this awful
stranger. But parental responsibilities take over and
martyrdom sets in.

Here at Kangaroo Ground on the edge of the Yarra
Valley, grapevines march in their rows across the gentle
hills. This is the time I love for the vines are shooting,
showing the palest of green leaves hanging over the
wires. So tender and almost yellow they glow from here
to Healesville. Then wattles, and such a variety:
spreading wattle, round leaf and golden. All slightly
different shades of yellow, citrus and the deep yellow




that we associate with Australia , the prickly ones and
the soft leafed that I like to sink my face into and sniff.
No I am not allergic.

Some of the eucalypts are flowering which brings
their complement of parrots. Especially the beautiful
rainbow lorikeets dashing from tree to tree looking for
the best nectar. Then on the ground beneath are the
weeds. For some reason they are nearly all yellow.
Soursop beside the road and the spectacular capeweed
with its black centred flowers flowing over the paddocks
in waves. So beautiful but useless for the cattle to eat.

I mentioned that my house overlooks the Yarra
River which runs through Kangaroo Ground and things
have changed here for spring too. The rains have given it
some life. Last year it was low and clear, lots of rocks
and rapids showing but not like the deep river of my
childhood. Now it has that muddy look about it and has
widened and looks as though it means business. The
eastern water hens down there are very busy shrieking
and rushing around looking for husbands and the wood
ducks are doing their usual spring thing of sitting up in
a branch over the river making a peculiar chattering
sound.

The only dark cloud over spring is that summer
will soon be here. The bushfire season and one which
we all have to prepare for and soon the cool yellow of
spring will be a memory. But as I was walking down my
road this morning, there shining whlte were 2 caladonla
orchids. During the hot north [ v 7,
winds of summer I will think of |
them.

At the first real warmth of
spring out comes the echidna. He
is on his search for ants and
wambles his way on his eternal
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search for nests. He found a bull ant’s nest just
near my vegie garden. I kept well out of the way as he
proceeded to tear it apart. The fearsome ants were
everywhere, on his nose and in among his spines. A
dreadful sight but on he went until he had gobbled up
the eggs and anything that moved. As I kept very still he
couldn’t hear me and kept on until the very end. But
make a thump with your feet and he is onto you. Nose
in the air and then a hurried digging in with the claws
so that he tries to disguise himself under the earth. I left
him in peace.

It’s nearly time to give up that chore of
carrying firewood inside thank goodness, a bit hard on
my old back, but then the spring tidy up to be ready for
bushfires. Then that part of the years begins again in
Kangaroo Gound. We all want to keep this special place
safe for it’s been quite a few years since we had our last
fire up here. I am waiting for the first Fire Guard
meeetings to start. That’s when local neighbours get
together to discuss all arrangements for this summer’s
fire protection. There has not been much rain this year
but the bush is thick and green. “Wonder if we will
have a hot summer?” “ Got any new volunteers for the
fire brigade?” “Have you burnt that pile of leaves yet?”
These are questions everyone is asking.

The first t
vegie seeds are going in '}. e |
the garden but no A A lk{‘,‘ g 1
tomatoes yet. Too cool R A

at night. But lettuces and carrots are in and the
asparagus is doing its thing. It’s a good time for
mulching and feeding the soil. Then Melbourne Cup day
for the tomatoes and other warm weather plants. You
have to do things by the book up here. Even the birds
know that!
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E&¥SEEPE  voLunTEERS

Volunteer Gift The annual cocktail party
m;m provided by the Shire of Nillumbik
Donated by for its residents who do voluntary

e AR work was again enjoyed this year by
Thank you a group from the Andrew Ross
for making a difference Museum — none more so than by
Chris Steed of Henley Road, Bend of

i amerg Islands, who won the certificate (left)
Tl in the raffle and a $20 gift voucher

.........

s donated by Peter Frost Pharmacy,
Eltham.

SECRETARIES

“Everyone knows that it is the Secretary who does all the work.”
Retiring Andrew Ross Museum Secretary Jannine Taylor (right)
offers advice to incoming Secretary Martha Wike.
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THE AQUEDUCT

Mention the aqueduct to anyone living hereabouts
and you’lll soon hear about ideal walking tracks,
perhaps near Henley Road, or near Eltham College.
Nowadays the aqueduct that skirts Kangaroo Ground
looks like a large open drain. The track beside it, so
useful for walking the dog or for avoiding hills when
walking, is the surviving by-product of a massive
engineering project, the Maroondah Aqueduct, begun in
the 1890s to augment Melbourne’s water supply.

Printed opposite is a remarkable photo provided
recently by Eric Tetlow of Yarra Glen. It shows
duplication work being done on the aqueduct in the
Watsons Creek area in 1927.

Mick Woiwod has provided the following details: -

The first inverted syphon on the aqueduct was laid in the
1890s. By the 1920s Melbourne was again running out of
water and a decision was made to double the capacity of
the aqueduct, the tunnels of which had been dug to cope
with such an event. The open channels had then to be
increased in height and all inverted syphons duplicated,
that pictured being midway between Calwell and Henley
Roads, Bend of Islands.

Right: Duplication of the Inverted Syphon beneath Watsons Creek
on the Maroondah Aqueduct 1927.

(photo courtesy Eric Tetlow)
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Amongst recent additions to the Museum’s photo

collection are several that feature members of the
Stevenson Family. Joseph Stevenson, one of the
district’s earliest settlers, is seen on the right. The lady
on his right is probably his daughter Margaret. Next to
her is another daughter Isabella with her husband
Donald Grant. Isabella and Donald were married in
1863 at Bankhead, Kangaroo Ground. This photo is
kindly provided by Stevenson descendant Bessie Kelso
of Mordialloc.
The Grants’ children included a
son David; his children included a
son Ross Gordon Grant; his
children included a daughter Diana
Henderson Grant, better known to
Chronicle readers as Diana Bassett-
Smith. A former nursing colleague
of Diana’s, Dorothy Livesey-Cole,
recently provided this photo of
Diana as a young Alfred Hospital
Nurse.
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WORTHY OF AGATHA
CHRISTIE

It was a wet, dark Friday evening.
Outside, the cars sped up and down the
steep main road, windscreen wipers barely
able to clear the rain from their
windscreens. Inside the 1878 School
Room, after wine, nibbles, greetings and
introductions all round, those attending
Y the 2006 Andrew Ross Museum Annual
st General Meeting sat down on classroom
. - stools and reviewed the year’s business.

In almost all respects it had been a good year,
especially financially. Sadly, it was announced that
both the incumbent Chairman and Secretary were
resigning, but their replacements were present. The
former were thanked and the latter welcomed.

No sooner had the new chairman moved onto the
stool vacated by the former chairman than the lights
went out. A few flickers followed and then - total
darkness.

General unease. How  could the  meeting
proceed? One or two torches were eventually brought in
from cars by rain-soaked figures. The remaining
business was rushed through. Someone remembered
that an ancient candleholder had stood for many years
in a dark corner of the Museum. It was
fetched, and by the light of its two candles, barely
visible items of food and wine were consumed
and conversation resumed between ghostly figures.
Photos were taken of the old and new
chairpersons shaking hands and the former and new
secretaries shaking hands. The flashlights were
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blinding, but whether the correct people were
photographed in the general darkness seemed
problematic.

As torches grew dim and darkness continued, all
those present slithered downhill to their cars, some
saying they would return in the clear light of morning to
tidy the classroom.

It was Citizen of the Year Margaret Woiwod who
returned first next morning, when power had been
restored, and who made the shock discovery. No, there
was no corpse. Instead there was no camera. New
Chairman Rob Sampimon had left his large expensive
camera behind the previous night and now it was gone.

Who were the suspects? Obviously, all those
present at the meeting. Agatha Christie could hardly
have created a more suspicious bunch: local
counsellors, vignerons, artists, writers, Bends of Islands
folk, a Canadian lady, and one or two strangers. What
was the motive? Obviously, theft of a valuable camera.

Dispensing with the need to call in
a Hercule Poirot or a Jane Marple,
Margaret did her own sleuthing. The
principal suspect must surely have been
John Austin. He left early and no one saw
him go. When he protested his innocence
and his annoyance at being rung during
breakfast, Margaret continued on her
mobile phone working through the likely
suspects.

The thief was eventually revealed -
but was he a thief? Don Brown, another
principal suspect and the last to leave,
had noticed the camera as he prepared to
lock the classroom and had taken it home
for safe keeping. That’s his story, anyway.
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THEY CAME TO Kangaroo
GROUND

“Cuckson’s murder. Attend his
funeral.”

. This was the entry in Andrew Ross’s
John Austin diary, 24th May 1862. Who was Mr
Cuckson, who murdered him, and why?

Edmund Cuckson was well-known in this district
in the early 1860s as a brewer. A small rotund man
with a ruddy complexion, he lived with his wife and
baby son near St Andrews where he had a brewery and
dwelling. It was from his home that he set out on
horseback on Friday, 23 May 1862, intending to
collect money and take orders in the Kinglake district.
He made his last call near Kinglake at about Spm, then
rode down towards home.

On the
same road and
about one hour
ahead of him was
another horseman,
Thomas Haines, a
pack horse driver.
At the corner of the { P < 7
Smiths Gully, St =S A%SE Mg =

T\

k- e kaual
Andrews Road, s
Haines saw

someone camped by the roadside beside a fire. He
dismounted, warmed himself in the man’s company by
the fire, and then continued on his way. About five
minutes later he believed he heard a pistol shot.
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Later that evening, Cuckson’s anxious wife was
relieved to hear the familiar sound of her husband’s
horse approaching but the sound died away and her
husband did not appear. When daylight came, Mrs
Cuckson found that the dog that had accompanied her
husband had returned. It had a wound in its neck.

Next morning, when passing the corner where
he’d dismounted the previous night, Thomas Haines
saw a dead body. Too frightened to investigate, he
hurried on and reported his discovery to three miners
approaching on horseback.

What they found was the body of Edmund
Cuckson. It had been dragged about 12 metres from
the campfire to the edge of a shallow pit. Cuckson had
been shot close to the campfire where blood, his pipe
and his pocketbook were found.

The only other fact in the case was the discovery,
the following day, of the horse, its saddle and bridle, on
vacant land at Fitzroy near the Merri Creek. Andrew
Ross, in his Reminiscences, developed the theory that
the murderer, after shooting and robbing Cuckson,
attempted to escape the scene on Cuckson’s horse. The
horse, naturally, took its route homewards where it was
heard briefly before being hurried on by the murderer
towards Melbourne.

So when Edmund Cuckson came to Kangaroo
Ground in May 1862 it was for burial. His widow
married Francis Steer the following year. Cuckson’s
son lived on and there were grandchildren

There is no headstone on Edmund Cuckson’s
grave in the Kangaroo Ground Cemetery, nor is it
known who murdered him or why.

- compiled from papers lodged in the Andrew Ross
Museum and illustrated by Joan Pickard.
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THE HAPPY GANG

Thursday mornings over recent
months has seen the Andrew Ross
Museum a hub of activity with Don
Brown and chairman Robert
Sampimon busily adding an outdoor
display area to the rear of the
museum that has involved brick-
paving and a new door-wall upon
which Don will soon be painting another of his
inspirational murals.

Inside, it’s been equally busy with museum
secretary, Martha Wike, picking up from where Jannine
Taylor left off, Joan Pickard preparing texts for the
folding panels in Room 1 and Marg archiving new
records for John Austin to convert into computer files.
In another room Rhys Maddern-Wellington works his
magic burning the museum’s photographic collection on
to CDs & DVDs. The day is not far off when the
museum’s collection will be publicly available
electronically. Recently accessioned has been Ivy
Reynolds’ early photographs of neighbouring Research.

Last Thursday, museum volunteers erected an
Aboriginal bark shelter in the museum grounds ready
for transfer to Hurstbridge for the big annual Wattle Day
Festival on Sunday 3 September. And, yesterday in the
rain, volunteers hoisted the museum’s newly painted
single-furrow plough, high above the Andrew Ross sign
on the museum frontage.

The next event will be the launch of the museum’s
latest book, Auld Duncan’s Tales of Kangaroo Ground,
on Sunday 8th October, which takes a light-hearted
approach to the K.G. story. Liberally sprinkled
throughout with Don Brown’s stimulating sketches, it

Mick Woiwod
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will be launched to the accompaniment of tableaux and
plays performed by the Victorian Re-Enactment Society
and the singing of school children. So, round up a few
friends for a fun-filled afternoon and acquire a box or
two as Christmas presents for yourselves and your
grandchildren to enjoy at $15 a copy.

ROUND & ABOUT

Kangaroo Ground, after another hot summer, has never
been greener! In the vineyards it’s pruning time and the
aim this year is for quality, not quantity. Over recent
months a new water pipeline has crept through K.G.
from behind Weller’s Restaurant to the newly installed
700,000 litre tank on Garden Hill designed to provide
K.G. with the sort of supply that would be the envy of
most of Australia’s inland towns.

On Garden Hill also, the new Moor-rul, all-
disabilities Viewing Platform is about to get underway to
put the district solidly on the tourist map — Moor-rul
being the name by which Wurundjeri people knew
Kangaroo Ground. Included in the new Viewing Platform
will be 16 large-format panels to tell the world of the
Kangaroo Ground story. And speaking of kangaroos and
such like, there’s again a white one in the local mob.

Another program the Museum has been running
with of late has been the restoration of the district’s
three-plus kilometres of hawthorn hedgerows to original
condition. This will involve the Shire trimming them
back to two metres, filling gaps, and removing those
that have escaped into the neighbouring bush, thereby
making space for future walking trails to pass through
Kangaroo Ground.

Another way of keeping abreast with what’s going
on in places such as the local church, pony club or
school, is the ‘Kangaroo Ground & District Community

Diary’ compiled monthly by Ward Councillor, Warwick
20



Leeson. Give Warwick a ring on 9712 0801 or email
him on warwick.leeson@nillumbik.vic.gov.au for regular
updates.

And don’t forget the launch of the Andrew Ross’s
latest book, Auld Duncan’s Kangaroo Ground Tales, on
Sunday, 8 October, in the 1878 ‘Old Classroom’. It
should be a fun affair!

KANGAROO GROUND WINERIES

4. The Evelyn County Estate

One of the most spectacular developments in the district
in recent times has been the growth of the Evelyn
County Estate. Located at the western entrance to
Kangaroo Ground, on a corner of the original square
mile purchased in the early 1840s by the pioneering
Donaldson Family, it is now one of the district’s best
known attractions, advertised as “the gateway to the
world-renowned Yarra Valley wine region”.

The saga began in 1985 when Roger and Robyn
Male bought the 8.5 hectares, intending to do no more
than live in a location where there daughter could agist
horses. It was in 1994
that they decided to plant
vines.  Mike Good was
engaged as manager, a
role he still fills today.
The planting of the vines
occupied several years.

When bottled wine
sale and wine tasting
facilities were to be made
available, it was decided to develop a more ambitious
project and establish a gallery and an haute cuisine
restaurant. This was Robyn’s special project. The
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Black Paddock Restaurant was opened in 2001 and was
soon winning awards for excellence.

More recently the restaurant’s area has
been extended. Also on the site, as well as the Male
residence, is bed and breakfast accommodation at
Evelyn Cottage. The Evelyn County Estate has been
commended by the Department of Sustainability and
Environment as a model example of a sustainable
culture integrating vineyard, grazing, and
environmental enhancement. A newly published
Geography text book for VCE student devotes 15 pages
to a detailed examination of the work done at the Evelyn
County Estate.

Roger and Robyn have long been active
supporters of the Andrew Ross Museum, and Roger has
just completed a term as Chairman.

Incorporated in this montage are views of the Black Paddock
Restaurant and Tony Smibert Gallery, the vineyard, and Evelyn
Cottage (bed and breakfast).

The estate’s address is 55 Eltham-Yarra Glen
Road (P O Box 6) Kangaroo Ground, 3097 (Melway Ref:
23B1). The telephone number is 9437 2155. 14
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