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IN THIS (BIGGEST EVER) ISSUE

Birch Cottage (cover picture) is believed to be one of the oldest dwellings
in the district and is the subject of a forthcoming “Special Event” (see
enclosed flier).

David Scott is the subject of Dick Austin’s latest “High Achievers of
Kangaroo Ground” article, beginning on Page 1.

Concluding her 1857 letter to her English relatives, Mary Smith describes
conditions in early Melbourne, Page 6.

Have you ever wondered who owned the land you live on today?  On
Page 11 Mick Woiwod explains how the Andrew Ross Museum’s
records might provide this information.

On Page 13, the Museum’s patron Bruce Nixon, quotes from his award
winning edition of Governor LaTrobe’s diary in the telling of the story of
bushrangers in Kangaroo Ground.

Pestacides have killed most of them, but Jenny Anderson has saved and
propagated cuttings of some of the roses planted in our local cemeteries,
as she explains on Page 17.

Museum Secretary Martha Wike provides details of current and recent
Museum developments on Page 19.

At an 1861 wedding in a barn at Kangaroo Ground, a toast was drunk to
the barque David Clark that had brought many of those present from
Scotland in 1839, as recounted on Page 22.

See the 1878 School House/Museum building looking better than ever
on Page 26.




HIGH ACHIEVERS OF KANGAROO GROUND
David Scott

Kangaroo Ground has been the home, workplace,
inspiration or refuge of some high achievers. In the
next few editions we look at David Scott.

Dick Austin

David Scott was a major figure in both the
Brotherhood of St Laurence and Community Aid

Abroad, but also played a major role in the independence of East
Timor and he founded Awustralian Society. He and his family lived in
Kangaroo Ground from 1967 to 1972. In this edition we examine his
family background and events that influenced his life.

Origins

David Horace Ford Scott was born at St Kilda in 1925, the only child
of Sydney Scott, then aged 40, and Phyllis Scott, aged 35.

David’s father, Sydney, was the son of Henry Scott, a goldrush
digger and then Anglican clergyman, attracted to socialism by his
experiences in the 1890s Depression. Sydney Scott was seriously
wounded during World War 1, having enlisted at the age of 31. He
was the only survivor of an explosion in a gun pit at Flanders and had
severe burns to his face and hands with one ear almost burnt off.
David remembers him sometimes crying out in pain at night.

On returning to Australia and now married, Sydney and Phyllis
moved to a Soldier Settlement Block at Hollbrook, NSW with Sydney’s
brother. They had no farming experience. By 1929, when David was
4, they had walked away from the farm and their home, defeated by
economic depression and drought. After a couple of years managing
another property they came to Melbourne with Syd unemployed,

and moved in with Phyllis” mother in Armadale. He spent the rest of
his working life as a cletk in a dull and poorly paid job. By the time

David was 10 the family had lived in seven different houses as his
parents sought liveable houses with affordable rents.

The poverty
experienced by David’s
parents was in stark
contrast to his mother
Phyllis® background,
who had grown up in
the Anglican vicarage of
South Yarra and whose
social circle centred on
the grand houses lining
St Kilda Rd and the
families of political,
business and religious
leaders.

Right: David Scott

Phyllis was the youngest

child of Horace Tucker and Lavinia Brodribb. Horace, David’s
maternal grandfather, was an Anglican clergyman born in Cambridge,
England, himself the son of a clergyman, Joseph Tucker. In 1861
Joseph and his family, including Horace, then aged 12, moved to
Australia so Joseph could take up a position as the first Australasian
agent of the British and Foreign Bible Society, based at Parramatta. He
later became the Anglican archdeacon of Beechworth and Sale and
rector of Wangaratta.

Horace Tucker was ordained in Sydney in 1874 and by 1880
had been appointed to Christ Church, South Yarra, a position he
held for 28 years. Two years prior to ordination he had married
Lavinia Brodbribb, the daughter of William Brodbibb, an explorer,



grazier and Victorian and NSW MP (and the basis of Betfany’s Book by
Thomas Kenneally).

Phyllis, David’s mother, had trained as a nurse at the Alfred
Hospital and worked there throughout the great Influenza epidemic of
the 1920s, although she never worked as a nurse after marriage. She
was something of a rebel, who smoked and loved gambling on horses.
She was a lifelong ALP voter.

David never knew Horace, his maternal grandfather, who died
some years before David’s birth, but his legacy was significant. Apart
from being the vicar at one of the larger Anglican churches in
Melbourne, he had introduced a number of significant innovations,
including employing a nurse to visit the homes of the needy and
allowing drunks to use an area of the church tower, where he provided
them with food. During the 1890s Depression he and Charles Strong,
the founder of the Australian Church, established a number of village
settlements around Victoria where the unemployed could grow food
and raise livestock, involving 700 families. Although the scheme was a
financial failure, he later published a novel, The New Arcadians, based
on the scheme.

David’s mother Phyllis was the youngest child of six. The
second youngest was Gerard Tucker, and his influence on David was
just as significant. Gerard wanted to follow his father and grandfather
into the Anglican clergy despite a severe stutter and failed exams.
While at theological college Gerard slept in a tent on the college
grounds and, along with some other students, formed the Association
of the Divine Call, whose members promised to remain unmarried for
three years after ordination and to live humbly amongst the poor of
the inner city. The Association came to nothing, but Gerard was to
reprise the idea later in his life.

Gerard was an AIF chaplain during World War 1 and, while in
Britain, again began plans for a celibate of men who could live
frugally and rescue the (Anglican) church from decline. In 1930, at the
beginning of the economic depression that would rob David’s parents

of their farm, Gerard, along with two others, formed his long planned
brotherhood. He named it the Brotherhood of St Laurence after St
Laurence, the patron saint of the poor.

Growing Up

David remembers his mother Phyllis as an angry person — angry at the
treatment of returned soldiers and the unemployed and by the
constraints that the Depression had placed on their lives.

The growth of the Brotherhood of St Laurence and
increasingly influential position of Gerard Tucker dominated David’s
formative years. David regards him as a greater Australian than Don
Bradman.

In 1933, when David was 8, his uncle Gerard moved from
Newcastle to Fitzroy to take charge of a church in Fitzroy on behalf of
the Brotherhood of St Laurence, which now consisted of 12 members.
Within a year he had opened a training school for Anglican priests
(Keble House) and a hostel for unemployed men (House of Francis).
He was appalled by the squalor, poverty and desperation of Fitzroy.

By the following year the Brotherhood had 19 members. In
1935 Gerard established a communal farm at Carrum Downs where
unemployed men from the inner city could become self-supporting
farmers, a scheme remarkably similar to his fathers during the 1890s
Depression. George Coles of G.J. Coles provided significant funding
for the project.

Gerard was now increasing his focus on attacking the
prevailing view that the poor were undeserving, and so took on a
different political stance than the protestant churches usually did
(focussing on issues like Sunday observance, gambling, alcohol and
state funding for church schools). Gerard focused less on individual
‘sins’ but more on the collective immorality that tolerated slums,
unemployment, exploitation and inadequate education, health and
welfare services.



Left: Father Tucker and an
assistant

In 1933 Gerard established
Brotherhood auxiliaries at Malvern,
| Armadale, Hampton and South Yarra
to help fund the Brotherhood.

Meanwhile David’s maternal
grandmother, with whom they lived,
funded his private schooling at
Adwalton Preparatory School in East
Malvern and  then  Melbourne
Grammar.

With the outbreak of World
| War 2 the Brotherhood lost many of
its brothers and many of its services
closed as demand ceased. Gerard had begun using radio (3DB) as a
communication medium, which brought the Brotherhood to the
attention of the wider community and outside the confines of the
Anglican church.

During the war, at the age of 16, David left school for a job at
The Argus in the sub-editors room. A year later he volunteered for the
Navy.

Part 2 of the David Scott story will appear in the next
edition of The Chronicle.

MELBOURNE IS A BEAUTIFUL PLACE

Writing to her brothers she left behind in England, Mary
Smith concludes her letter (slightly edited) by providing her
first impressions of Melbourne as it was during the Gold Rush
of the 1850s.

] ---
Little Bourke Street

Melbourne

7th February 1857

Towards four o’clock the Pilot came on board, he took us in sight of his
house and cast anchor for the night as it was not safe to go forwards. At four
o’clock we started again, having 40 miles to go. I forget what time we got
there but soon after, about 15 started in a small boat for shore, paying 8/-. It
was about 4 o’clock when we got on shore on the Monday night. We put our
things in a Store for which they charge you 1/1 on each package whether
large or small for a week or if they are only left an hour you have to pay the
same. From there we went to look for lodgings which we had difficulty in
finding as they only take men in most of the lodging houses but we were very
fortunate at last to find a room where we managed very nicely. We have
stayed a fortnight paying 16d a week and find ourselves satisfied.

Melbourne is a beautiful place superior to most English towns, in fact it is a
second London. The town is so well laid out, the streets cross each other
and a street keeps its name reaching to the extremity each way not they are
like in Derby, where there can be half a dozen names.

Everybody here is busy and intent on making money. There is plenty of
employment for certain classes. If a man cannot do one thing he must turn
his hand to another. It is not a fine tradesman that will make much out here
but rather the rough and ready or, as they say here, the go ahead sort of folks.



Benjamin [the writer’s husband) went
after two places. He got the second
one which was to go seven miles in
the country as Carpenter. He started
on the Wednesday night and left the
children and me until the Saturday,

carning 8/- per day with board and

lodging considered as good as 12/-
here.

There seemed plenty going
on so we took a little 3 roomed
cottage with a large garden, where we
are as nice as can be, about a mile
from his work. It is a beautiful little
place but I will tell you about it
another time. i ol e iz

With regard to people getting employment, some that came with us
got work the next day or the day after and others had not when we left town.
Of two blacksmiths, one got work the next day for £5 per week. We met
him on the Sunday, he said he was a gentleman. The other got £1 per day.
The man that cleaned the decks on the voyage got the second day 10/- per
day at breaking stones and several others got work on a high road passing

through this place that conveys travellers to Melboutne, also at 10/- per day.

One man and his wife said they meant to return in two years with
plenty of money. Others, when we left town, had nothing to do and no
money. They had £5 coming on shore most of which they drank then they
could not pay their lodgings so were turned out and their boxes kept. They
came to our lodgings last Saturday morn as I was getting breakfast, said they
had none and no money so I gave them their breakfast. The fellow lodger
gave them a few shillings. So you see it is not for everyone to do well here no
more than in other places.

There are people that have been looking for a situation for 3 months.
I have seen it so know it to be a fact. It is bone and muscle that is wanted
here.

You can live quite as cheaply
here as in England. Rents are high.
We pay 2/- per week for this, ‘tis
thought cheap. We can have a field of
two acres if we like, but of course
must pay more money for it, not as
much as in England, however, where
it might take years to meet with such a
cost.

Bread is 10d for a 4 1b loaf. Flour is

3Y2d per Ib or10/- for 50 Ibs. A bag of
sugar is 4%2d. Tea is very good, the

Butchers Scramble by S T

best 2/- pet Ib. Coffee costs about the

same as at home. Bacon is 1/1 and
upwards. Cheese 1/11 to 2/-.

Meat. Last night
weighing 10 Ibs or more. The price was only 1/9 but we had it of Mt Brown,
the gentleman he works for. They have a large combine to get their meal
from town wholesale. We do not belong, but you can get it out of the
combine for for 3%2d to 4d a Ib. There’s beautiful mutton and beef, good
cuts for 5d, but they chiefly cook only one or two meals as due to the heat it
will not keep.

Benjamin brought home a forequarter of mutton

Liquors of all sorts are dear. Ale and English Porter 1d a pint, Colonial 3d per
pot — very good. They tell me it is a rule here never to give change out of a
sixpence in a bar. Clothes you can get quite as cheaply as at home. I have



Tin Dish Washing by S T Gill.

seen beautiful silk dresses marked 2/10,
and brown calico double width sheets
for 8'2d per yard. Pots are very dear
here. I wish I had brought some. A
cup and a saucer costs 1/- and then it is
such as we would push to one side in
England. A plate 1/-. If William comes
out and has not already started, tell him
to bring some of any useful sorts
packed in a strong box as he will not
have many boxes and could have it in
the stores.] do not think the diggings
are much good now. Here they say very little about them.

Our clothes were very little worse except leather and that was green all over.
Leather needs to be packed very dry.

Servants wages are very high. A family came out with us — a lot of children.
One gitl about 19 got a place for £40 a year. Another about 13, 12/- per
week.

You must either please send this letter or let them know at Derby we are
here safely. So also to West Bromerich with our kindest love. 1f all is well
all is well we will write again by next week. The post goes off once a
fortnight or three weeks. One closed the day we landed.
With love to you all and hoping this finds you all well.
I remain my dear Brothers,
Your affectionate Sister
M Smith
Address for us at P:reston: -

Plenty Road, Near Melbourne, Victoria, Australia

Remember us to all friends.

ABOUT THE WRITER

Mary Hampshire was born at Quarndon, Derbyshire, England in 1823.
There she married Benjamin Smith in November 1846. Eleven years later,
with their three children and Benjamin’s sister Kate they sailed from
Liverpool aboard the California, arriving Melbourne 28% January 1857.

Mary’s husband Benjamin, a carpenter, built Andrew Ross’s
Kangaroo Ground Hotel. He was later a principal landholder at Christmas
Hill where he opened an abattoir.

Benjamin died in 1892 and Mary in 1898. Their last child Maria,
born at Kangaroo Ground in 1863, married David Muir in 1887 and it is a
Muir grandson, Harold, who provided Mary Smith’s 1857 letter. This edited
version was made from a transcription done by Mick Woiwod, lodged in the
Andrew Ross Museum files.

ABOUT THE ARTIST

Samuel Thomas Gill was a 34 year old Adelaide resident when he “followed
the crowd” to the Victorian Gold Fields in the early 1850s. Gill showed no
interest in digging for gold, preferring to sketch the fascinating scenes around
him.

Once these vivid watercolours became known, he was commissioned
to produce an album of 40 of them, entitled The Vitorian Goldfields, 1852-
1853.

SPECIAL OFFER

Visitors to the Andrew Ross Museum between now
and Christmas may purchase for the special price
of $5 a large poster containing 10 reproductions

of S T Gill’s watercolours.



KNOW YOUR LAND

Have you ever wondered who first owned the land you
live on today? Well, if so, the Andrew Ross Museum
tulfilling the same role as a historical society, might be
the place to turn to since among its holdings are scores

M_iCk of eatly local land records.
Woiwod

The best way of accessing these is to call in at the
museum (open each Thursday morning and Sunday afternoon) or by
forwarding your request to the Museum c/o P.O Box 1232 Kangaroo
Ground 3097. Details the museum might be able to supply are
dependent upon how your land was initially purchased from the
Crown. If outright the information the museum is able to provide you
might be little more than the name of the purchaser, the exact date it
was purchased and the number of acres, roods and perches involved.
If, on the other hand, your land was purchased from the Crown under
any one of the nineteenth century Land Acts (as most were), a small
history of the property and how it was developed might be compiled
from the regular farm reports required to be made to the Lands Dept.
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Under the terms of the Land Acts, the purchaser was required
to pay one shilling per acre each half year for a period of 10 years to
bring the purchase price of his land up to £1 an acre. In addition, he or
she was required to prove that the land had been improved to the
value of a further £1 an acre by clearance of trees, sowing of crops, the
building of a house, digging of a dam or erection of fencing, etc.

This required that the purchaser fill in Land Dept forms
identifying the full extent of his improvement. Many is the sad tale
appearing in these early records of deaths in the family, bushfires,
floods and droughts that may have made it impossible for the selector
to meet his commitments.

The thing to remember is that it’s your museum! Entry is
entirely free as also are most of the services it offers its public. Then
again, you might already have a story about your land that you might
care to share with museum patrons. If so, its volunteers will be only
too pleased to archive it for posterity.

Alternatively, you might care to assume a role of your own
choosing as a museum volunteer. What better way could there be to
learn more about the district’s rich heritage?

- Photo Eugénie Hawkes



KANGAROO GROUND
ASSAILANTS

Shortly after the Donaldsons’ arrival from Scotland in
1841, to take up their “square mile” in Kangaroo
Ground, an age-old incident occurred to disturb their
settling in on their rich 640 acres.

Early in 1842, the Donaldson women were stormed in their home
by four mounted bushrangers. None of the Donaldson men was present
so the four bullies forced the three Donaldson ladies to dance and sing in
order to amuse themselves. But soon after, having stolen the precious
Donaldson Silver, they rode off heading west toward Campbell’s Hut on
the Plenty River.

They continued their criminal bushranging until they were finally
captured after their leader was shot dead by a posse led by Peter Snodgrass
from Melbourne. Their arrest was approved by Superintendent Charles
LaTrobe, and the remaining three captured bushrangers were imprisoned
in Melbourne before their eventual hanging there. What had started out as
a long, leisurely drinking session at a Dandenong Hotel led to the demise
of these four criminal ruffians.

Charles LaTrobe’s diary and his Colonial Secretary’s Notes, which
have so recently been published in our book Charles LaTrobe — Australian
Notes 1839-1854, explain clearly the events following the bushrangers’
capture; unfolding something of their eventual fate.

In LaTrobe’s diary, sometimes in his Colonial Secretary’s
handwriting, we note the following entries:

Bruce
Nixon

30 April 1842. (Bushrangers) surrendered at 3 pm

1 May 1842. Brought to Melbonrne

4 May 1842. (Colonial Secretary) capture on 30" April of a party of four armed
mounted bushrangers who, for the preceding four days, had thrown the whole of the
country on both sides of the Yarra into great excitement by an uninterrupted series of
daring robberies, both on scattered stations & on the persons of travellers. Difficulty
of capture - Pursuit by constable & volunteers — Surrender after one had been killed
in the struggle — and 4 volunteers more or less severely wounded. Evidence of their
having had confederates among the splitters and petty settlers near Melbonrne —
importance of the speedy capture & the spirit displayed by the public in support of the

Jaw.

14 May 1842. Colonial Secretary. Capture of Bushrangers
“Tt is my duty to report for His Excellency’s information the capture on the 30"
ult of a party of armed & mounted bushrangers...”

Note: This long report continues & refers to Dandenong Road as the
beginning of their reign of terror, the skill of the bushrangers’ strategies,
the posse despatched by Crown Commissioner Powlett, the use of
Mounted Constables, Snodgrass and Fowler sworn in as Special
Constables, the surrender by 3 pm, the involvement with the bushrangers
of “splitters and petty settlers” within 20m of Melbourne, the praise of
gallantry of the volunteers and the “maintenance of their positive
attitudes”.

1 June 1842.  (Colonial Secretary) Memorial petitioning for the clemency of the
Excecutive in favour of Daniel Jepps, one of the bushrangers condemned to death, in
consideration of bis alleged intervention to save the Judge from murder by his two fellow
prisoners. Secondly — whether the Superintendent can under any circumstances set aside
temporarily an order for execution from Sydney?



Note: LaTrobe over-wrote the word HUMBUG on the above petition Entry.

4 June 1842. Suggesting to carrying ont of the sentence (to come) on the bushrangers
after conviction, into effect without the delay of reference to Sydney.

Of interest: These next entries suggest that the gallows used to hang the
Three bushrangers were found to be too fragile for the later executions of
three aboriginals.

13 June 1842:  Capture of three natives charged with murder or outrages.

9 August 1842:  Erection of substantial drop gallows.

Wellington, Waterdale Road, Ivanhoe, c. 1924
with Wallace Thomson, aged 5.

Various anecdotes relate to these bushrangers about their hold-up
of the Donaldsons in 1842. In my boyhood I lived next door to the James
Donaldson 1856 house in Ivanhoe, called Wellington (see previous page).
All the ground floor windows were shuttered for defence against
bushrangers — no doubt the result of the 1842 assault at Kangaroo
Ground. Some of the silver was found and has been displayed in various
meetings at Kangaroo Ground. The spoons carry the initials /D which
probably relate to Isabella Donaldson (née Davidson), the wife of the
pioneer James Bruce Donaldson (see below).

Recently, I asked Wallace Thomson of the Thomson KG pioneer
family about the Silver cache and he explained that the treasure was buried
at the NE corner of KG-Panton Hill Road and the Yarra Glen Road —
later occupied by the Ness family.

This silver spoon with ID engraved is part of the silver stolen
by bushrangers and retrieved years later.

<

Some have suggested other discoveries “under a stump”, “near
the river” etc. Another rumour, which has some substantiation, is that
Martin Fogarty, one of the four bushrangers, wore James Donaldson’s
coat to the gallows. Others suggest Fogarty wore Donaldson’s cap, made
of native cat skin, to his hanging. Mick Woiwod has provided more details
of this dramatic event in our book Kangaroo Ground — the Highland Taken

(page 8).



THE ROSE STORY

Many years ago, I read of the National Trust
conferring heritage listing to a number of roses
growing in the oldest section of Sydney’s Rookwood
Cemetery. The plants were so old that their

Jenny contemporaries had long since vanished from
Anderson suburban gardens and nobody could put a name to

them. They became known by the names of the
people on whose graves they had been planted. This prompted me
to visit the Eltham and Kangaroo Ground Cemeteries to see if any
old roses were growing there. I discovered a few, but they were not
enjoying the same status afforded to those at Rookwood.

Roses are very susceptible to the chemicals commonly used for
weed control and some plants in both cemeteries showed the
yellowing of new growth which indicates spray contact. With
Rookwood’s roses in mind, I decided that a rescue attempt was
appropriate and took cuttings for propagation. This proved timely,
as the roses soon disappeared from Eltham Cemetery, along with
one from Kangaroo Ground that grew on the path at the foot of
the plot occupied by William and Rachel Mitton and their sons,
John and William (buried between 1866 and 1901).

Two early roses have survived at Kangaroo Ground, as they
are set back from the paths and spray drift. One of these is with the
Stevenson family (between Robert & Ellen’s grave [buried 1923 and
1933] and that of Ruth, Joseph and David [buried 1868 — 1878]).
The other is on the grave of Edward Bunker (buried 1876). This
plant is being choked by periwinkle.

I succeeded in propagating the three roses from Kangaroo
Ground and several from the Eltham Cemetery. Specimens of each
will be planted in the garden of the Andrew Ross Schoolhouse
Museum. Only one has been identified — the white moss rose
from the Stevenson’s plot is “Quatre Saisons Blanc Mousseux”. The

others are without names at present and include Edward Bunker’s
pink shrub rose, the Mittons’ dark red moss rose and, from Eltham,
a white shrub rose from the Crozier grave, a pink “cabbage” rose
from the Williams’ plot, a mauve-pink gallica rose associated with
the Taylors and a cerise pillar rose from an unmarked grave. Maybe
when the plants become established, visitors to the Museum will
recognize an old favourite from Grandma’s garden and be able to
supply the correct names.

- photo Lilian Austin

These geraniums grew from cuttings
taken from the Andrew Ross Museum garden.



FROM THE SECRETARY

In my first year as Honorary Secretary I am constantly
learning how best to perform my duties. The system
already in place has been maintained with various
additions to suit the needs of the Andrew Ross
Museum.

I thank Mick Woiwod, Margaret Woiwod, John
Austin, Geoff Ritter, Rob Sampimon, Diana Bassett-Smith, Don Brown
and Joan Pickard for their help and guidance in performing my secretarial
duties, for filling in for me whilst I was travelling during August and for
their patience when I was a novice grandmother. Thank you also to Rhys
Maddern-Wellington who is our IT man for his great help with digitizing
our collection and hopefully this year we will continue to acquire some of
his valuable knowledge to continue this big task.

Martha Wike

During the year the following have been implemented:-

New filing system for administrative documents
New filing system for archival documents

Email address

Recording of all Museum library books

e  (Cataloguing all Chronicles

e Compiling a list of membership from commencement
e Stock taking of publications for sale

e Continuing Digitization of museum records

At the Annual General meeting held on 28 June 2007 the following were
elected to the Board:

President: Robert Sampimon Tel: 9712 0407
Secretary: Martha Wike Tel: 9710 1707
Treasurer: Geoff Ritter Tel: 9719 7491

Board members:

John Austin (Chronicle Editor, and Cataloguer)
Tel: 9712 0217
Diana Bassett-Smith (Members Secretary)

Tel: 9712 0668

Margaret Woiwod (Archivist) Tel: 9712 0563
Mick Woiwod ~ (Historian) Tel: 9712 0563
Bruce Nixon (Patron)) Tel: 9730 1649
Cr Warwick Leeson (Nillumbik Shire Council
Mayor and Representative) Tel: 9712 0801
Laurie Murray (Kangaroo Primary School
Principal and Representative) Tel: 9712 0292

Our team at the museum is a happy one, we are all combining our efforts
and support each other to achieve the best for our museum, preserving and
recording the history of the area for future generations.

REMEMBER __Annual_subscriptions are due on the 1% of
September each year. DONATIONS of $2.00 and over are
TAX DEDUCTIBLE

THE WOIWOD REPORT

“And how is Mick Woiwod getting on?” is the question the
Museum’s loyal readers and friends ask.

Discharged, wheelchair-bound, from hospital several
months ago, he’s now becoming very proficient in walking frame
management. Recovery is due not only to his own determination
and the effects of physiotherapy, but also to the care of his
guardian angels - wife Margaret and a well-organized roster of
daughters who come from near and far. Mick and Margaret have
recently moved into their new home at 142 Glenpark Road,
Eltham North.



THE KANGAROO GROUND PRIMARY SCHOOL

The school house in 1878 ...

and now ...

- 2007 photo by Robert Sampimon

THE SCHOOL HOUSE RESTORED

The old 1878 school house opposite the Kangaroo Ground Store has
recently been expertly restored. The building, half of which is the Andrew
Ross Museum, now has an imposing new red roof, a jarrah verandah, and
sturdy new timber doors. Some of the weatherboards have been replaced and
all the exterior is being repainted.

It was Graeme Renshaw, headmaster for the past four years, who
applied for grants for all this to be done. “He also lined up the best people to
do the job,” commented his successor, Laurie Murray, who has generously
co-ordinated the work in progress this year.

If this all
seems too good to be
# true (and impossible
to reproduce in the
photo left) come and
see it for yourself
during the Museum’s
next special event,
Sunday, October
21st (see enclosed
flier).

TO OUR LOYAL ANNUAL SUBSCRIBERS

If you have noticed that you’ve not been asked to renew your annual
subscription for ages, it’s because all subscription periods have been carried
forward to September. From now on ALL annual subscriptions fall due in
September. If you began subscribing later than last September, you might be
allowed the same ‘grace period’, or you could renew in September 2007 like
everybody else. Consider also becoming a life member instead for $150 and
looking forward to no more yearly hassles.
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