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amongst the babies.

14 Chronicle readers can test their knowledge.

16 Our readers will want to apply to the Kangaroo Ground Presbyterian
Church for a copy of its eagerly awaited history The Light on the Hill —
150 Years of the Presbyterian Church in Kangaroo Ground.

18 The ever-growing list of Andrew
Ross Museum life members can be
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Please submit material for the next edition of the
Kangaroo Ground Chronicle by Wednesday, 30 April
- photo courtesy Eric Dancey 2008.




HIGH ACHIEVERS OF
KANGAROO GROUND

David Scott Part 3

David Scott was a major figure in both the
Brothethood of St Laurence and Community Aid
Abroad, but also played a major role in the
independence of East Timor and he founded
Australian Society. He and his family lived in Kangaroo
Ground from 1967 to 1972.

Dick Austin

Part 1 looked at his family background and events that influenced his life,
while Part 2 looked at his Navy, Brotherhood of St Laurence and Community
Aid Abroad years.

Back to the Brotherhood of St Laurence

From 1970 David took over as Executive Director of the Brotherhood.
Significant innovations he was associated with were:

e the introduction of Family Day Care in Australia (mothers could
look after the children of other working mothers in their own
homes, with support from social workers and the sponsoring
agency),

e the Pensioner’s Little Budget Campaign, a response to a 50c increase
in aged pensions announced by Liberal Prime Minister John Gorton,

e the Henderson Poverty Enquiry,

e the first Family Planning Clinic in Victoria, and

e Brotherhood Bins (the now ubiquitous used clothing repositories).

In 1972, due to the increased pressures of his Brotherhood role, David
decided he needed to live closer to work and the family moved from
Kangaroo Ground to Fitzroy.

In 1975 David was awarded the Officer in the Order of Australia for
a lifetime of work with the Brotherhood of St Laurence and CAA.

In 1980 David, now aged 55, stepped down as Executive Director,
handing over to Peter Hollingworth (who later became Governor-General).
When David left, the Brotherhood had 450 full and part-time staff, 1,500
regular volunteers, assets of $10 million, annual income of $4 million and
provided accommodation for more than 600 mainly elderly people at nine
properties.

East Timor

David went to Dili in East Timor in November 1975 on behalf of the
Australian Council for Overseas Aid to evaluate food aid needs in the wake
of the Portuguese withdrawal and Indonesian plans to invade. While there he
witnessed the defiant swearing in of the cabinet of the doomed Democratic
Republic of East Timor.

He was only there for a few days before the Australian government,
apparently knowing the Indonesian invasion was imminent, told all
Australians to leave. David decided to stay and help at the hospital, which
would struggle to cope with casualties from the invasion. But he left on the
last flight from the country due to an Indonesian warning that he "would be
done away with" if he stayed. He felt ashamed and humiliated to be leaving,
but the threats were real. An Australian who did stay, journalist Roger East,
was murdered on the day of the Indonesian invasion. Two months
carlier five Australian, New Zealand and British newsmen (the Balibo Five)
were shot dead to prevent reporting of the movement of large Indonesian
forces into East Timor.

Back in Melbourne David formed the Australia-East Timor
Association. They decided the best way to help East Timor would be to send
people to assist Jose Ramos-Horta (then Foreign Minister and now President)
at the UN in campaigning for the recognition of East Timor and an
Indonesian withdrawal. Only one person actually went — David - and he left
the next day for New York.

David stayed in New York for six weeks, working to bring East
Timor to the attention of the world. He and Ramos-Horta were successful in
getting the UN Security Council to pass a unanimous resolution that
Indonesia should withdraw. Indonesia responded by sending in 10,000 more
troops. Of the 700,000 people of Timor, over 200,000 would die during the
following 20 years.



When David returned to Australia, Ramos-Horta came to stay with
the Scott’s at their Fitzroy home. Jakarta reacted so badly that the Australian
government banned him from entry to Australia for the next eight years.
When he was finally allowed back to Australia in 1984 he again stayed with
David.

The Timorese had no ability to communicate with the outside world.
Indonesia had banned journalists, diplomats, the International Red Cross and
radios from East Timor. Concerned, a number of Australians, including
David (as Director of Community Aid Abroad) set up a relief project to
smuggle medical supplies and a radio in to East Timor from Darwin with a
chartered fishing vessel. The boat was intercepted by an Australian Navy
patrol vessel in Darwin harbour and the crew charged with exporting arms
(there were some shark rifles found in the boat) and medical supplies without
a permit. Although David was not on the boat he, like the crew, could have
been jailed for this offence. David justified his involvement on the basis that
there was heavy fighting in East Timor, resulting in many casualties, yet there
were no doctors, antibiotics or other drugs available to the East Timorese
troops. Those involved were convicted, but the court imposed no penalty
and the judge commended them for their humanitarian concerns and
willingness to put their lives at risk.

In 1994 David returned to East Timor for the first time in nearly 20
years. He was in East Timor again after the 1999 independence referendum
and saw first hand Indonesian attempts to destroy the emerging country. On
learning that the Indonesian army had stolen or destroyed all vehicles, he
gave his own 4WD to Abel Guterres, Consul General of East Timor, to be
sent to East Timor for relief work.

Jose Ramos-Horta was awarded the Nobel Peace Prize in 1996. In
2006 he was elected Prime Minister and a year later the President of East
Timor.

Government Appointments

When the Whitlam Government won power in 1972, the new Social Security
Minister, Bill Hayden (another future Governor-General), appointed David
to the position of Chair of the Commonwealth Social Security Advisory

Committee, and he continued in this role under the subsequent Fraser
Government. David became a close friend of Bill Hayden, with Hayden
sometimes staying with the Scott’s at Kangaroo Ground when he was in
Melbourne.

With the election of the Cain Government in Victoria in 1982, David
was appointed to a Committee of Inquiry into the Victoria Police, which
recommended, among other things, mandatory tertiary qualifications for
promotion to Inspector, abolition of minimum heights and the employment
of more women.

In 1984 David was appointed Executive Chairman of the Land
Conservation Council of Victoria. This body advised the government on the
use of public land in Victoria (almost half of the area of the state), and was
therefore in the centre of the conflict between logging, grazing and
conservation interests. David worked full time in this position for the next
10 years. As a result of the council’s recommendations Victoria now has
more than 100 national, state, wilderness, marine and coastal parks. In 1997
the Kennett Government replaced the council.

The Cain Government also appointed David as a Commissioner of
the State Electricity Commission and Commissioner for the Environment.
David played a major role in having overhead power lines placed
underground and the SECV showed an early commitment to addressing
climate change issues. In 1993 the Kennett Government broke up and later
sold the SECV.

Universities & Publishing

David spent a period during 1978 as Visiting Fellow at Columbia University
in the US, and soon after his book Don’t Mourn for Me - Organise: The Political
Uses of V'oluntary Organisations was published.

When he left the Brotherhood of St Laurence, David established
Australian Society, a magazine loosely based on the British New Society. Sales
and subscriptions reached about 9,000 per edition and the magazine lasted
throughout the 1980s.

David was on the council of RMIT University for many years, and in
2004 was awarded an honorary Doctor of Social Science by this university.



David Scott in 1992

He wrote a biography of his uncle, Gerard Tucker, published as He
Got Things Done: A Memoir of Gerard Kennedy Tucker, Anglican Priest.

David’s final, and most successful, book was Last Flight Out of Dili,
Memoirs of an Accidental Activist in the Triumph of East Timor, published in 2005.

Later Years

David’s wife Diana died in 1986. David is now living in St Kilda and is
writing his memoirs, which he kindly made available for the preparation of
these articles.

(Completed)

ABOARD THE “DAVID CLARK”

Like most of Kangaroo Ground’s pioneering families, Christina Stewart came
to Australia aboard the David Clark. Arriving at Hobsons Bay, Melbourne in
1839, the David Clark was the first ship to bring Scottish immigrants to
Melbourne. In the following extract from her diary (slightly edited), Christina
Stewart describes the voyage: -

On a lovely Sunday morning in June we went off in a boat to the David Clark
as the church bells of Grennoch were calling worshippers to assemble. So in
June 1839 with my brothers and little Duncan and two neighbour lads named
Archibald McArthur and Peter McFarlane I bad my dear mother and my
Glenlyon friends adieu and on the 23t June 1839 sailed from Grennoch on
the good David Clark. Captain Mills was commander and Dr Gilchrist was
officer in charge of the passengers of which there were nearly two hundred.
My brothers Stewart and Duncan saw us off and tearfully said farewell, we
promising to return home before the end of seven years.

Our good ship was well found in all that was thought needful for a
long voyage: biscuits, pork, peas, and bouli soup, tea, lime juice, and medical
comforts. Our captain was kind and careful and the doctor was equally
efficient in his attention to the health of the passengers and crew and also to
their souls’ need for holding service to God on Sunday.

Soon after crossing the line the dull monotony we were experiencing
was disturbed by noticing a smart sailing ship that hovered in sight for two
days that would neither respond to our signals nor reply to our friendly hail.
Our captain regarding her appearance and movements as sinister ordered
musket and cutlass to be furbished and issued to the crew, and male
passengers and the big canons were got ready, all the women ordered to
remain below deck and there had to stay quaking with fear. Evidently our
brave display of armed men and the stout appearance of our ship — said to be
an old war vessel (something we had confirmed later) — were enough to deter
the sailing ship from following us further.

The sight of the coast of Brazil, South America, cheered our spirits
but contrary winds delayed us for several days from entering the beautiful



harbour of Rio de Janiero. Water and provisions were our needs and we
anchored here for ten days. I went ashore with my brothers. Alexander
attracted the notice of the crowd by appearing in full Highland dress, and had
to return on board to change his dress. While in Rio de Janiero I saw the
poor black slaves at work, saddening my heart, and also a magnificent display
of fireworks in honour of some Don from Europe.

On August 29% we resumed our voyage and soon after I made the
acquaintance of many of God’s people on board, a Mrs Walker especially
whose conversation was edifying and sweet to my soul. I thank God for
inclining the hearts of strangers to be kind to me and mine. On September
220d we were caught in a great storm two days after passing the Cape of
Good Hope which sadly battered and tossed us and almost overwhelmed us
in its mountainous waves. The hatches had to be securely closed and were
only opened at long intervals to admit air. I remained all the time in my berth
with my boy and my brothers in momentary expectation of the ship sinking,
supplicating the Almighty to save us. Just before midnight the storm abated
and we uttered thankful praise to the Lord for His mercy.

On October 220 the coast of Australia came in sight. We were told
we were opposite Adelaide, South Australia. Our joy was saddened by the
death of a fine young man that night. He was buried at sea, the doctor
reading the funeral service. My brother James Menzies at this time was ill
with sore eyes and missed this glimpse of our future home. A little bird came
on board and was regarded as a good omen.

On Sunday October 27%, 1839 we dropped anchor in Hobsons Bay.

Photo of model of David
Clark, in the Queenscliff
Maritime Museum
courtesy Jessie Agnes
Cameron Bull.

ABOUT THE WRITER

Christina (sometimes Christine or Crissy) Smith was born in Scotland in
1809. Following the death of her husband, Finlay Stewart, she decided that
she and her small son Duncan should emigrate to Victoria with two of her
brothers aboard the David Clark.

In Melbourne she worked as housekeeper for Rev. William Watefield
while nursing her ill brother. In 1841 she married James Smith, the son of a
Presbyterian minister who was teaching at a day school in Collins Street. In
1845 they relocated to a remote part of South Australia where Christina was
the sole European woman. Here James worked as postmaster and store
keeper.

Christina was again widowed in 1860 (there were eight children from
her second marriage). By this time she had begun recording the customs and
legends of the local aboriginal tribe, whose numbers were rapidly diminishing.
Her eldest son Duncan assisted as an interpreter. The family were now
occupying a small farm property near Mount Gambier where Christina,
despite her frail physique, supplemented their income by working on
neighbouring sheep runs.

Acutely aware of the desperate plight of local aborigines, she also
began writing pamphlets publicising her concerns as well as opening a night
school for aboriginal orphans and adults of mixed race. Enough funding was
attracted to enable her to open a school and home for local aboriginal
children in 1864. Although the project amply demonstrated her belief that
aboriginal children could become as well qualified and literate as white
children, an epidemic and loss of funding forced the school’s closure in 1867
and the following year it become a home for aborigines.

In 1880 Christina, as Mrs James Smith, published The Booandik Tribe
of South Aunstralian Aborigines, an account of their rites of passage, songs and
language, with brief biographies of fourteen converts. She died at Mount
Gambier in 1893.

We are grateful to Museum subscriber Ewen Herbert, himself
descended from David Clark immigrants, for the extract from Christina
Smith’s diary.



THE DAM AT ALMA ROAD - PART 2

The writer did not provide his name when he handed
this manuscript in at the Kangaroo Ground Store
last year. We have since traced him and are
welcoming the graphic word pictures of the
Kangaroo Ground in the 1940s that he is providing.
4 | InPart1 of this article, Eric tells how the Stevenson
» ﬁ Brothers, Jack and Jim, set about building a dam on
¥ W4 f his family’s property.
Eric Dancey

The dam was to be built. This had virtually cleaned

out all their funds. Poverty is not a very nice thing to endure. They scraped
together enough to purchase an old prefabricated army hut - or rather shed.
About 3-4 metres wide and 6-7 metres long. Unlined weatherboard walls and
galvanized iron roof. They pulled it down and loaded it onto a trailer and
reassembled it. Part of one end was cut out and a fireplace and chimney built
from local rock and second hand bricks. Walls were lined by rendering over
hessian bags with a mixture of clay and cement. The ceiling remained
unlined.

Rooms were formed (three of them) by placing odd pieces of furniture in
strategic places so one end was a kitchen, one side room was for the girls and
the other for his mother and father. The lad was sheltered under a lean-to
roof attached to the side away from the road. Bath tub, wash stand, copper
out in the open (one could have a warm bath and cold shower at the same
time when it rained).

A nice bright brand new 1000 tank stood on its stand next to the chimney. A
large foul house was built with posts, saplings, rafters and cladding. Large
runs were enclosed with high wire netting. The sheds were clad with timber
from large shipping crates and the roofs were of galvanized iron. The same
materials, apart from wire netting, were used for the pig sties.

There was a boiler
to provide steam and
hot water for cleaning
and sterilizing the food
containers used to cook
the feed for the animals.
There was an old diesel
single cylinder
stationary engine to
power saw bench, and
charge 12 volt batteries
via a Dodge car
generator for power to
the electric fence and
the radio.

Kerosene lamps were
more economical at the
time even though the
stationary engine had been modified with a spark plug and ignition timing to
run on power kero rather than diesel oil (both fuels were severely rationed).

As one may have anticipated, once the dam was built the rain did not
come. At least not any or enough quantity to fill the tank or the dam. So of
a weekend the lad and his young sisters would set off with horse and sled to
fetch water in wing tanks salvaged from a wrecked aeroplane from the
aquaduct supplying Melbourne’s water. The nearest access was near the top
of Nicholas Lane at the entrance to one of the syphons where they would
bail water into the tank. Of course this was illegal, as some officious peanut
who came along one day took great pains to explain to them. They pointed
to the stinking rotten carcass they had cleared from the grating. “Now we
won’t tell the citizens of Melbourne about what we cleared from their
drinking water if you just go away and forget about what is legal and not
legal.”” The carting of water was virtually a full day’s operation and one trip a
week was about all the old cart horse could manage.



The year passed. No substantial rains. The rain that did fall hardly
was every enough to overflow the 1000 gallon tank. If it seemed likely to
overflow it, they would get ready to catch the run off in anything that would
hold it. There was nothing more than a yellow wet puddle in the bottom of
the dam. It was a constant battle to balance the family’s needs with the
animals’ needs. Not one drop ever served just one purpose if it could
possibly be avoided.

So it went on well into the following year. They had reached a stage
where they wondered if the dam would ever fill. But it did, and how!

The day had been one of those humid days. Hardly a breath of air.
Though the sky was clear it had all the indications of a storm brewing. This
had occurred before, promise but deliver not.

It came soon after they had fallen asleep. There had been thunder
and lightning but way off, nothing to really signal what was above them. A
blinding flash of lightning followed at what seemed at the very next instant by
a deafening crack of thunder. The flood gates opened. The rain had come
with a vengeance along with lightning and sound effects. Water was
everywhere. It seemed that it only took as long to fill the tank and other
containers to overflowing as it had taken him to get out of bed and pull on a
pair of shorts.
- Illustrations by Joan Pickard

SURVEYING FOR LAND
OWNERSHIP IN VICTORIA 1836-
1966

K L Chappel, 1966

Over recent months, the museum has been busily
researching Christmas Hill’s Birch Cottage, the oldest
surviving homestead of its type in the Shire of
Nillumbik. After exhausting the Lands Department
files in the Public Record Office of Victoria, the

Mick Woiwod

museum’s ardent researcher, Rhys Maddern-
Wellington, turned to the Eltham Library’s locked local history cabinet
where he was able to locate two substantial hand-written volumes by Keith
Chappel, titled Research Notes, which in turn motivated the museum to
purchase his major publication, Surveying for Land Settlement in Victoria 1836-
1960.

It’s a book that everyone interested in how Kangaroo Ground and
surrounding districts were carved up in the early period ought to read!
Keith, who’d been appointed Assistant Surveyor General of Victoria in 1944,
spent his retirement years in Montmorency, and knew it alll His description
of the colony’s early surveyors as not all being the accurate proponents of
the craft they are seen to be today will come as a surprise to many readers.

Equipped with the basic tools of magnetic compass and 100 link

chain and accompanied by convict chainmen armed with axes, they slowly
worked their way up the Yarra Valley measuring the land into mainly square
mile sections, the Donaldson Square Mile being the nineteenth east of the
Plenty River. Along the way they marked each of the section corners with a
pile of rocks or a blazed tree which, had they been allowed to survive, would
stand in the middle of Kangaroo Ground’s main roads.
Surveyor-General Robert Hoddle was the first to pass through Kangaroo
Ground when he described it in 1838 as “abounding in kangaroos”. Then
came surveyor Thomas Nutt who with his convict chainmen marked out
the nineteen square mile sections east of the Plenty River followed in 1848



by William Weston Howe who marked out the further sixteen quarter
sections purchased mainly by Kangaroo Ground ‘s David Clark settlers.

Interestingly enough, Kangaroo Ground can claim close connections
to three eatly colonial surveyors. Andrew Ross’s brother Alexander (among
his many other works) surveyed Little Eltham and the Kangaroo Ground
Cemetery. Henry Wade, who surveyed the Victorian-South Australian
Border, had his two sons (one of whom later became a surveyor) educated at
Kangaroo Ground under Andrew Ross. Another to gain even greater fame
was John Cameron (a nephew of E H Cameron), who grew up in Kangaroo
Ground and moved up the ranks to become Surveyor-General of New
Guinea.

Surveyors by S T Gill (1818-1880),
showing a survey party at work using a circumferenter
and chain and blazing a tree to mark the line.

DID YOU KNOW?

Unlike most surrounding districts, Kangaroo Ground has more or less retained
its original name.

Kangaroo Ground qualifies as one of Australia’s “one blink and you miss it”
locations. The distance between the signages on the main road is less than 500
metres.

Andrew Ross was Kangaroo Ground’s first schoolmaster.

The Kangaroo Ground Hotel was the venue for the first Eltham Shire Council
meetings.

The forerunner of the Diamond Valley Leader was originally published in
Kangaroo Ground.

Kangaroo Ground’s population declined during most of the C20th from its eatly
peak in 1900.

The Andrew Ross Museum was established in 1993, gained accreditation in
2003, and won Nillumbik Community Group or Business Of the Year Award in
2005.

Museum historian Mick Woiwod has authored seven books since the Museum’s
inception, some of which are still available in the Museum’s book room.

Nearly 5000 articles, research papers, photos and antique items have so far been
catalogued — about one third of the museum’s collection.

It is likely that, apart from Melbourne, Kangaroo Ground has a better-recorded
history than anywhere else in Victoria.

Drawing in part on the museum’s records and research facilities, the present
owners of Pigeon Bank, Kangaroo Ground’s eminent historic homestead, have
established a Pigeon Bank web site on the internet.

There have been more than 300 articles so far in the Kangaroo Ground
Chronicle.



THE BAPTISM OF MARY DONALDSON
AT THE AGE OF90.

Barbara French, great-grand-daughter of the
Kangaroo Ground pioneer, John Donaldson,
has written to the museum with the remarkable
story of how her aunt, Mary Donaldson, at the
age of90, had become increasingly concerned
that she’d never been baptised. In order to
remedy matters, the family contacted Scots
Church, Heidelberg, asking for action, and this
saw Mary duly baptised by minister Keith
Kynock on 18" May 1988 beside her famous
grandfather’s memorial (pictured below). The memorial had been unveiled in
1906 by none other than Kangaroo Ground’s E H Cameron MLA, as
reported in part by a Heidelberg newspaper:

Mick Woiwod

Scots Church, Heidelberg, has just been adorned by the erection of a very chaste mural
marble tablet to the memory of the late Mr John Donaldson. At the close of his sermon on
Sabbath morning last, the pastor, the Reverend Stewart Byron, called on the Hon. E H
Cameron, Minister for Public Works, to perform the ceremony of unveiling it. Mr
Cameron said that his acquaintance with the late Mr Donaldson dated back to the early
18505 at Kangaroo Ground. With his parents, he was one of the early pioneers of the
State, who laid its foundation deep and broad. As a son, husband, father and citizen, and
in all relationships of life, he was faithful to duty, and throughont the district was highly
esteemed as a man of probity and unquestioned uprightness.

Of all the Donaldsons, it was John who had the
longest association with Kangaroo Ground. It was
he who handed over the title to its present church
land. He was Andrew Ross’s landlord and as such
the eventual owner of the hotel and other
buildings that Andrew Ross built upon it, as
portrayed by Don Brown in the museum’s
innovative Room 1 mural.

AT LAST! A WORTHY HISTORY OF THE
KANGAROO GROUND CHURCH.

As reported in Volume 13 No 2, there was a large
sesquicentennial celebration at the Presbyterian Church
Kangaroo Ground in March last year. 150 years is a
long time in an Australian context.

I can remember being at the 100 years
celebration in 1957. In that year, the researching of
local JP and former assistant registrar at the University
of Melbourne, Stanley Addison, suggested that the

John Austin

church had been established more or less 100 years eatlier. Moreover, there
seemed to be an increase in numbers attending the Kangaroo Ground
Church in 1957. So it seemed a good time to celebrate a centenary. Keeping
to this chronology, the good folk at the Church last year mounted a splendid
150 year celebration.

Thanks principally to the miraculous survival of Andrew Ross’s diary
however, which came to light ¢ 1990, we now know that the pioneering
Presbyterians of Kangaroo Ground found ways and means of worshipping
together well before 1857.

All this is explained in this eagerly awaited publication, titled The
Light on the Hill. 1 say eagerly awaited because it was originally thought it
might be ready for launching during the celebrations of March 2007.

Anyhow, it was well worth the wait. Yes, 150 years is a long time in
an Australian context, but more than 150 years is finely concentrated into this
150 page book. The mixture includes a scholarly use of surviving written
sources, acknowledged use of the work of historians such as Mick Woiwod,
some well-reproduced photos, a gathering of recollections and reminiscences
— some provided by former ministers — and more than a few amusing
anecdotes.

I like the title too. As well as its theological significance, it will
remind those who like me have sometimes been returning to Kangaroo
Ground at night after busy stressful days, how constant and assured that row
of gothic windows lit from inside seems.

As sometimes happens within Church circles, no one wants to take
credit for the work they do, and this may account for the absence of the



author’s name where you might first expect to read
it. Look on the back of the title page, however, and
you might see it. Well done, Jenny Anderson!

Enquiries to the Presbyterian Church ¢/o
PO Kangaroo Ground 3097.

-our review copy kindly provided
by Noel Williams.

The Light on the Hill

150 Years of the Presbyterian Church
in Kangaroo Ground

Contents of articles in the Kangaroo Ground Chronicle
may be reprinted by no-profit organizations provided
credit is given to the source and a copy is forwarded
to the museum’s address at Kangaroo Ground 3097.

ANDREW ROSS MUSEUM LIFE MEMBERS, March 2008

Daryl Abrahams
John Austin

Paul Austin

Dick Austin
Andrew Avard
Margaret Avard
Diana Bassett-Smith
Marion Bishop

D Dalton

Margaret Dimech
John Donaldson
Bruce Draper
Harry Dumont

The Principal, Eltham College
Dr Peter Fleming
Luke Forbes
Eleanor Fowler
Alan Friend

John Gaunson
Miles George
Eugénie Hawkes
Mary-Jane Gething
Bill Henderson
Keith James

Narelle Law

May Leckey

Cr Warwick Leeson
Richard McAdam
Roger Male

Robert Marshall
Ann Maloney
Robert Maloney
Norma Muir

Anna Pelling

Noel Renouf
Geoffrey Ritter
David Sharpe
Richard Simpson
Peter Steedman
George Taylor
Hilary Tearle
Catherine Thomson
J R Thornton
Joseph Versteegen
Zeeta Webb
Martha Wike

Noel Williams

HONORARY LIFE MEMBERS

Joy Ness
Bruce Nixon
Jannine Taylor
Claire Watson
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