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THE STEVENSONS - SIGNIFICANT LOCAL PIONEERS. 
 

Part 1 – Joseph, years 1802-1840 
 

Joseph Stevenson (left), one of this district’s earliest 
white settlers, was born in at Portsoy, near Fordyce, 
Banffshire, Scotland 1802.  In a family of 8 sons and 2 
daughters he was the 8th child.   

Amongst other Stevenson relatives were 
many notable engineers, bridge and lighthouse 
builders and designers.  Joseph’s father’s cousin, 

Robert Stevenson (1772-1850) is considered the founder of a dynasty known 
as “the Lighthouse Stevensons”, eight 
generations of Stevensons who planned, 
designed and built 97 lighthouses around 
the Scottish coast.  The Bell Rock 
Lighthouse, (right) off the east coast of 
Scotland is one of Robert Stevenson’s 
creations, considered one of the 
engineering marvels of its time.   

 Robert 
Stevenson’s 

youngest son, Sir Thomas Stevenson (1818-1887) had 
the satisfaction of being dubbed “Britain’s greatest 
builder of lighthouses”.  He also had the disappointment 
of seeing his only son turn his back on an engineering 
profession and turn to a career as a writer.  This son was 
Robert Louis Stevenson (1850-1894), author of Dr Jeckyl 
and Mr Hyde, and Treasure Island (see left).    
 Nothing is known of Joseph’s early years, nor 
how long he lived in Banffshire, the north-east part of 
Scotland where he was born.    His parents, William 

Stevenson and Jean Bremner married in April 1788 and their children’s 
baptisms are recorded thus: - 
 

John to William and Jean       Male                Baptised      2.6. 1788 
George           “                     Male  Baptised     7.12.1789 
James     “            Male  Baptised       8.6.1791 
William             “            Male         Baptised     23.3.1793 
Alexander “                     Male             Baptised     28.1.1795 
Jean  “         Female             Baptised      1.3.1797 
Isabel  “         Female             Baptised      6.3.1800 
Joseph  “            Male             Baptised    9.12.1802  
David  “            Male                  Baptised     29.2.1805 
Robert              “            Male                  Baptised   28.12.1807  
  

At Fordyce (see right)  the 
Church register shows the surname 
“Steinson” for Joseph’s parents and 
their first seven children, then 
“Stevenson” for the last three sons.  
           In 1832, three years before 
Melbourne was settled, aged about 29, 
Joseph emigrated to Sydney aboard 
the Hurricane.  At about the same time 
his younger brother David sailed to Sydney.  David’s subsequent movements 

around Australia matched Joseph’s (apart from a 
brief period when Joseph lived in Tasmania).  
David died in Melbourne in 1865, aged 61.   
 Ten years before Joseph came to 
Sydney, a 40-year old Irish ploughman, 
Alexander Boyd, arrived in Sydney.  The 
previous year he had been convicted for passing 
forged coins and notes.  His sentence was to be 
14 years but after only five years he was able to 
successfully apply to have his wife and three of 
their six children join him in Sydney.  The 
youngest of these children was Ruth Boyd (left) 
and in June 1837, Ruth and Joseph Stevenson 
were married.  Ruth was about 19 and Joseph 

almost twice her age.   



 Newly married, the couple sailed south to Tasmania where Joseph 
continued earning his living as a timber worker.  Here David, the first son for 
Joseph and Ruth, was born.  One year after marriage, Joseph, his wife and 
baby son returned to the mainland, this time to Melbourne. On Crown land 
close to the Yarra Joseph built a small timbered house for Ruth and David 
from eucalypt and wattle cut from the Yarra’s edge.  In this wattle-daubed 
house Ruth gave birth in 1840 to Jane, the first of their daughters. 

 This was when Melbourne was 
but a few years old, and land was being 
auctioned in what is now the CBD.  
Here Joseph invested his savings by 
purchasing from the Crown at public 
auction “Lot 72 in pursuance of the 
advertisement of 18th July 1838” being 
allotment 19 of section 22 County of 
Bourke.  Joseph was granted his town 
purchase deed on 22nd December 1838 

for £91.4.00.  The half-acre town block was on the north east corner of 
Swanston and Little Bourke Streets, Melbourne ( see above).   It was a 
shrewd investment destined to bankroll the Stevenson family for the next 10 
years.   

The deed signed under the hand of the Governor-in-Chief of the 
colony, Sir George Gipps, stated that as a condition of the grant Joseph 
Stevenson was within two years to erect “a permanent dwelling, house, store 
or other suitable building upon the said land of the full values of £50.” 
 Within the first year Joseph had complied with his grant by erecting a 
store facing Swanston Street.  He then executed the perfect manoeuvre.  He 
ran a laneway north from Little Bourke 
Street parallel with Swanston Street 
splitting the block (see right).  Named 
Stevenson Lane in the 1970s, this can 
nowadays be accessed from Tattersalls 
Lane.    He then split the frontage to 
Swanston Street into 3 parts and the 
rear into 2 parts, making 5 parts in all. 
 

On 11th January 1840 he conveyed the improved middle Swanston 
Street block to P. Ferie for £260, and on the 7th of February 1840 the 
unimproved southern Swanston Street block to K. Oliver for £89.5.0.  He 
now had 3 of his 5 blocks left and a sizeable profit on his total outlay.   

Word of his carpentry skills had soon spread and Joseph was 
engaged by William Watts to build a punt to ferry goods and passengers 
across the Yarra.  It was named The Melbourne. Many years later, someone 
who’d been a new settler in Melbourne in 1841 recalled, “Reaching the Yarra 
at length, we found a punt, worked with ropes on either side, where Prince's 
Bridge now stands.”  

        Not only was a punt needed 
for crossing the Yarra in early 
Melbourne, there was also a need for 
horses to facilitate extended travel and 
the transport of goods.  The principal 
market for acquiring horses and 
relevant equipment in Melbourne was 
Kirk’s Horse Bazaar.  James Bowie Kirk 
established it in 1840.  Kirk secured 
Joseph’s carpentry skills to establish this 
horse and livery-trading centre in Bourke Street, between Elizabeth and 
Queen Street.  Walk through Hardware Lane (see above) today and you are 
on the site once occupied by this trading place built by Joseph Stevenson in 
1840.      

Two busy years in Melbourne were apparently enough for Joseph.  
The next challenge was to move further inland where timber cutting and 
agriculture offered new opportunities.     

 
 
- Compiled by John Austin from Museum files, records provided by 

Stevenson descendant Bessie Kelso, Vera Love, Douglas Love, public 
domain internet sources, Mick Woiwod’s research and publications,  photos 
courtesy Stevenson descendants Joy Diamond, Nicola McLaughlin and also 
by Dick Austin.   
  

(to be continued) 



RE-ACCREDITED 2008 
 

Bridget Forbes, Manager 
Museums Accreditation 

Program, Museums 
Australia (Victoria) with 

John Austin checking the 
underwear on the museum’s 
clothes line, provided by Sue 

James, Pigeon Bank, 
Kangaroo Ground, during a 

re-accreditation visit, 19th 
August 2008. 

 
“I can’t believe it!” 

The speaker, a passenger in my car as we drove through Kangaroo 
Ground, expressed surprise as I reported that the museum we’d just 
passed had recently been re-accredited.      

“In a place like this, that hardly any one has ever heard of, with a one 
blink and you miss it central business district, how could it happen?” 

I tried to explain, referring to some highlights in the museum’s 
history: several festivals and special events commemorating local pioneers, 
the lucky acquisition of a diary kept by the district’s first school master, the 
publication of a shelf full of local histories by the museum’s historian Mick 
Woiwod, the happy relationship we have with the school authorities who 
house us, and the on-going support and input we have from a “family” of 
subscribers located all around Australasia who receive this quarterly 
chronicle. 

“So you reckon you deserved it?” 
“Well, I cannot say.  It’s still hard to believe.  Anyhow, we are all 

grateful to Bridget Forbes, Euan, and their colleagues for their 
encouragement and help.  Bridget’s report on our activities concluded with 
the words, “Keep up the good work!” 

- John Austin 
 

A FURPHY CONNECTION 
 

Do you remember the elaborate Furphy Festival mounted by the Andrew 
Ross Museum in 1996?  It commemorated the Furphy Family’s association 
with Kangaroo Ground in the 1850s.  During those years, one of the Furphy 
daughters (an aunt of John and Joseph) married a local settler.  Elizabeth 
(Bessie) Furphy (1824-1898) married Scotsman Alexander Innes (1816-1860). 
Alexander helped build the rude dwelling prepared for the district’s first 
schoolmaster Andrew Ross, and lived in a slab hut nearby.     
 Ross refers occasionally to the Innes Family in his diary, prior to the 
family’s departure for Lancefield in 1857.  Reviewing the first six months of 
1857, Ross wrote – 
 
 Other improvements were partly carried out this year. The original 

hut of Mr Innes - a slab building, was removed to the roadside & 
let to a shoemaker. 

 
Bessie’s story, thereafter, is one of almost unbelievable sadness.  During a 
period of six months she became a widow and her three infant daughters 
died from diphtheria.  Some years later, the child of her second marriage, a 
son, became blind as an adult.  Bessie died in the Kew Lunatic Asylum in 
1898. 
 The son of her first marriage, however, lived on to become a 
solicitor in Ballarat and to father a son, Guy Innes, in 1879.  Guy proceeded 
to display a similar literary bent to that of his famous relative, Joseph Furphy.  
By the time Guy left Australia to reside in London in 1923 he had been editor 
of the Melbourne “Herald”.  In London he was reputed “the dean of the 
Australian journalistic camps in Fleet Street”.  Amongst his literary works is 
an essay about Joseph Furphy, My Grandmother’s  Nephew, which begins – 
 

Samuel Furphy and my grandmother, immigrants from Armagh, 
were brother and sister.  They were pioneers.  
 

Besides his many newspaper articles and essays, Guy’s published works 
included poems.  The persona in the one reproduced here is an Australian 
seaman recalling happy hours spent in ashore in Melbourne in 1900.     
 



PORT OF CALL 
(Melbourne 1900) 

 
Say, Sailor, was you ever at Rovida’s, 
With the glasses o’ Torino at your call, 
An’ the gaudy Papagalo1 in the corner 
An’ the faded Mappamondo2 on the wall? 
 
I liked the smell o’ garlic from the pantry, 
The piney scent o’ sawdust on the floor; 
The old padron3 hummin’ “Trovatore”, 
The evenin’ sunshine slantin’ through the door. 
 
Reporter blokes an’ such was at Rovida’s; 
They’d always swap a Vermouth for a yarn; 
An’ Dago blokes with beards like Garibaldi’s 
A-drowsin’ on the benches stem to starn. 
 
You wouldn’t think to find the like in Melbourne: 
Antonio’s was more your port o’ call, 
When you’d bent a suit o’ togs at Johnny Allsorts, 
You’d brace the pig tub-divers for a squall. 
 
I kind of liked to drift into Rovida’s 
Whenever I would find myself in dock; 
You took it slow an’ steady with a shipmate 
An’ didn’t have to stop at six o’clock.   
 
Them kindly, dawdlin’ square-rigged days are over; 
I s’pose the place is gone for good an’ all, 
With the noisy Papagalo in the corner, 
An’ the yellow Mappamondo on the wall. 
 

- Guy Innes, London.  

                                                 
1 parrot 
2 heart-shaped map of the world 
3 host 
 

KEITH CHAPPEL – SURVEYOR AND HISTORIAN 
 
My father, Keith Chappel, contributed a great deal to research into local and 
land history during his retirement years.  Here are some notes on his life. 
 Keith Lytton Chappel was born in the Adelaide suburb of Unley on 
8 June 1898.  He was descended from Cornish miners.  Keith attended 
Adelaide High School, then in 1916 became a cadet surveyor, working 
around South Australia with survey parties while also studying for required 
subjects.  He qualified as a licensed surveyor in 1921.  He surveyed for the 
Irrigation Commission in the South Australian Riverland for two years, 
before the collapse of the dried fruit market in London led to the 
retrenchment of most Commission surveyors.   

To obtain new work as a surveyor, Keith moved to Victoria in 1924.  
He joined the former Department of Crown Lands and Survey, with which 
he remained until he retired in June 1963.  Initially a staff surveyor, he 
became District Surveyor in the North East then in the Western District, 
then in 1948 became Victoria’s Assistant Surveyor General.  In 1927 Keith 
married Lorna Marrett, also from South Australia, and they had five children.  
The family lived around Ballarat, then in Camberwell, then from 1942 in their 
own home in St James Road, Heidelberg.    
 After reluctantly retiring at the compulsory age of 65, Keith used his 
leisure time to conduct a great deal of research into land history, applying his 
professional skills to the understanding of historical records.  His research 
material has been lodged in different libraries, and has supported local 
historical societies.  Much of his research related to the Eltham – Diamond 
Valley area.  He was also made a Life Member of the Nhill Historical Society, 
whose museum contains a library named in his honour. 
  Keith particularly loved surveying in drier, remote areas such as the 
South Australian and Victorian Mallee.  Chappel Road, at Telopea Downs 
near the Big Desert of western Victoria, is named after him – his ashes were 
scattered there after his death on 9 July 1987 at the age of 89. 
 

- Roderick Chappel 
 
 



 
 

Keith Chappel 
Allambee, Victoria 

1928 
- photo courtesy Dr Roderick Chappel 

 

WERE YOUR ANCESTORS HERE? 
 

Under Andrew Ross and having various names, the school at 
Kangaroo Ground developed as follows: - 
 
1852 Presbyterian On roll 14 boys, 11 girls.  Average attendance 11 
boys and 8 girls.  School fees  £30.14.0.   Two did not pay.  Govt. aid to 
head teacher Andrew Ross £60. 
 
1853 Scots Church School  On roll 23 boys 12 girls.  Average 
attendance 18 boys 11 girls. School fees £63.14.0.  Govt. aid to head 
teacher Andrew Ross £60., Mary Ann Ross £22.10.0.    
 
1854 Church of Scotland School   On roll 22 boys 10 girls. Average 
attendance 18 boys 8 girls – 2 did not pay.  School fees £67.16.6.  Govt. 
aid to head teacher Andrew Ross £100, Mary Ann Ross £4. 
 
1855 Church of Scotland School On roll 22 boys 10 girls.  Average 
attendance 18 boys 7 girls – 5 did not pay.  School fees £61.2.6.  Govt. 
aid to head teacher Andrew Ross £100 (1 Jan to 31 Dec), Assistant, Mary 
Ann Ross £7.10 (1 Jan to 30 Mar.) 
 
1857 Scots Church School On roll 16 boys 12 girls.  Average 
attendance 15 boys 9 girls.  School fees £47.15.0.  Govt. aid to head 
teacher Andrew Ross £100, Assistant Mary Ann Ross £7.10.0. 1 April to 30 
June.   
 

- derived from Public Record Office archives by Keith Chappel 
 
 
 
 
 

Items in the Kangaroo Ground Chronicle may be reprinted by any non-
profit-making organization, provided approval is sought and the source is 
acknowledged.   
 



AT WALLABY PARK, KANGAROO 
GROUND, 1942. 

 
Mum stood on the chair with the baby in 
his bassinet drawn up close to her, 
buttering “pieces” for four small children 
also standing on chairs.  My mother’s fear 

of most animals and ferrets in particular accounted for this strange state of 
affairs.    
 “Once they fasten on you they’ll never let go until they’ve drained 
every drop of blood from your body,” was her often reported dire warning. 
 A ferret had wandered into our partly built kitchen. Mum, rising to 
the occasion, established herself on a chair.  From that vantagepoint she 
surveyed the situation and decided upon her strategy.  Shooing and flapping 
at it with her pinny didn’t seem to work nor did throwing cutlery.  The ferret 
was unmoved.   

Mum prepared to bring up her big guns.  Having fed her reserve 
troops (an army marches on its stomach) she despatched my older sister to 
the wood heap for the axe, and made ready to 
do battle. 

 “Stay well back, Betty!  Get him 
from behind.  Careful he doesn’t turn on you!  
Look out!” 

And so the battle raged with the axe 
thumping down a couple of feet behind the 
intruder. 

Whether these heavy armament 
tactics thwarted his purpose or whether he 
had already drawn his full ration and was on 
reconnaissance only wasn’t established, but 
the enemy fell back to the doorway and beat 
a retreat. 

 
- Emma Atheron, née Love and 

illustration by Joan Pickard 

“DASHING AWAY WITH THE SMOOTHING IRON” 
- Traditional Song from Somerset 

 
It happened not long after the Museum’s grumpy old president announced, 
“There’s no room to swing a cat here.  We must not accept any more display 
items.”   
 It was a sunny Sunday afternoon when Emma and Norman 
Atherton walked in.  In her hand, Emma held something that looked like a 
double-decker iron topped with a little chimney.  Soon it was on the table and 
being carefully examined.  Afterwards, some internet searching revealed that 
such irons were in use for many centuries and were called charcoal irons.  
The base of the iron is a container into which glowing coals can be put.  On 
the hinged lid is a funnel to keep smokey smells away from the cloth.  This 
latter feature explains why they were sometimes called chimney irons. 
 The iron offered to the Museum by Norman and Emma is inscribed  
“John A Siddons, West Bromwich”.  Well, it seems that the firm John A 
Siddons was established in 1847 and still exists today at West Bromwich 

(nowadays part of 
Birmingham).   
 Ask to see this 
interesting antique when 
next you visit the Museum, 
and never mind if there’s 
not room to swing a cat.    
  

Laundry Maid Ironing, 
an eighteenth century 

painting by Henry 
Morland. 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 



 WANGABURRA DAYS, 1930s 
 
School holidays.  Could mean more riding at my 
Uncle Mel’s Kangaroo Ground property.  So Bobs 
and later Donkey Ears would need shoeing if more 
than a fortnight was to be spent on the farm. 
 Mr Stevenson!  In those days he was not 
referred to as Jack or Jim.  A telephone call to the 

brothers and a suitable time for me to ride over would be made.  Usually it 
was about mid morning.   
 On my arrival at Bankhead, Jack or Jim would take my pony, tie him 
to a nearby post, take the saddle off, and proceed to pick up each foot and 
dress it to shape with the usual smith’s tools: a toe knife, pincers, and a coarse 
rasp. 
 During the time a small coke forge with hand blower would be 
smouldering in the shed nearby.  Next he would take his tongs, pick out an 
already semi-prepared shoe, look at it, return it to the fire, and ask me to turn 
the handle for the blower to generate enough heat to make the shoe red hot.  
Then, skilfully, he would shape the shoes, one at a time, on the anvil, in 
between holding each hot shoe to the hoof with a pritchel.  When satisfied, 
he would dunk the shoe in a bucket of cold water and hang the shoe on the 
rim.   
 Then, with a grunt, he would proceed to 
nail each shoe on, three nails to the outside, two on 
the inner, then a few taps to the toe clip, a final 
rasp, and the foot would be dropped.  Off would 
come his apron and out would come his hand.  I 
would give him an envelope with coins in it.  Many 
years later I learned that it was five bob.   
 Four to six weeks later, Uncle Mel would 
take off the shoes and, if not too worn, take them 
back to Bankhead so Jim or Jack could use them as 
slippers.  Slippers?  That’s what used and refitted shoes are called.   
 

- Diana Bassett-Smith 

A STEVENSON WAGON 
 

- photo 
courtesy 

Nicola 
McLaughlin  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Although she lives in New Zealand, Nicola McLaughlin has become  one of 
the Museum’s leading local researchers.  
 Take her discovery of the existence of the above photo, for example.  
It is well known that Nicola’s ancestors, Joseph Stevenson and his son 
Joseph, were skilled carpenters. Much of their hand made domestic and farm 
equipment would have remained on their property Bankhead until the 1960s. 
It is also well-known that the 1962 bushfire swept right across the Bankhead 
property, destroying everthing.  
 But did it?  Apparently this wagon survived.  It was taken to a 
position close to the memorial cross at Christmas Hills.  Here it was 
photocographed in 1965. 
 Nicola’s inquiries revealed that a copy of the photo (see above) 
existed in the LaTrobe Library, and she has now added it to the Andrew Ross 
Museum Photographic Collection.   
 Having escaped the ravages of fire, the wagon could not escape the 
plundering hands of looters, however.  Visit the memorial cross today and 
you might see the rotting skeleton of the wagon minus its wheels.     
 

- John Austin 

 



SPECIAL OFFER FROM 
SUBSCRIPTIONS OFFICER 

 
Our subscriber renewals have been 
flowing in, and our life 
subscribership list continues to 
grow, but I bet you know someone 
else who would be interested in 
joining up! 
How about a “Chronicle” subscription for Christmas?  

Do you have someone on your gift list that would be interested in Kangaroo Ground’s history? 

Subscribe a friend between now and Christmas and who 
knows – you too might get a snuggle from Eugénie. 

  
- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - ----- 
The Secretary   The Andrew Ross Museum 
P O Box 1232         Kangaroo Ground   3097 
 
Please enrol me/us as subscriber/s of the Andrew Ross Museum Inc.   

� Family $22.00 per year  � Subscriber ($11 per year) 
� Life Subscriber ($150.00) per person. 
 

NAME ………………………………………………………………. 
 
 …………………………………………………………..………….. 
 
ADDRESS ………………………………………………………….. 
 
………………………………………………………………………. 
                    
TELEPHONE ……………………… DATE ……………………… 
         
E-MAIL ……………………………………………………………. 
 

Subscription Year: 1st September to 31st August. 

WHO WAS ROBERT CLOUGH? 
 

Did you read as far as Page17 in our last edition?  If so, you would have seen 
that the proceeds of a ball held in Mrs Weller’s barn 1884 were to go to 
Robert Clough.   
 A note in our archives, unearthed since then, reads as follows: - 
 

June 27th 1884.  Ball at K G in Mrs Weller’s barn.  The proceeds 
were to be devoted for the relief of an old gentleman named 
Robert Clough (more commonly acquainted as “Bob Clough”) 
an old resident of Kangaroo Ground who had now reached that 
age of 83 years and consequently unable to support his feeble 
life without assistance.  We learn that he has lived for the past 
few years a miserable existence.  It has been stated that he 
considered opossum meat nourishment of the highest degree 
and the native cat rather severe for the British digestive organ’s 
powers to deal with.    

 
Robert survived the ball by three years, dying in West Melbourne aged 87.  
 

- sourced from Mick Woiwod’s notes, made while examining early 
surviving copies of the Evelyn Observer.   

………………………………………………………………………………………………………….. 
 

 
 

A MERRY CHRISTMAS 

AND 

A HAPPY NEW YEAR 

TO  

ALL OUR READERS! 

 



 
 

Pigeon Bank is to change hands.  The stately home of Kangaroo Ground, with 
its parkland surrounds, carries a history dating back to December 1848.  The 
ceiling in the central living area (see picture above) was erected for (or by) its 
first owner, Francis Rogerson (1820-1868).  Ewen Cameron, MLA, and his 
family lived here for many years.  One of the Cameron daughters, Jessie, 
penned the following lines: -   
 
 

Jessie Cameron is my name, 
Australia is my nation, 
Kangaroo Ground my dwelling place – 
A happy habitation. 
And when I’m dead and gone 
And all my bones are rotten 
This little slip will tell my name 
When I am quite forgotten. 

ANDREW ROSS MUSEUM – LIFE MEMBERS 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Patron:  Bruce Nixon 
 

Honorary Members :  Joy Ness, Margaret Woiwod, Mick 
Woiwod, Jannine Taylor, Claire Watson. 
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Fleming, Wenda 
Friend, Alan 
Gething, Mary-Jane 
Gaunson, John 
Hawkes, Eugénie 
Henderson, Bill 
James, Keith 
Law, Narelle 
Leckey, May 
Leeson, Warwick 
McAdam, Richard 
Male, Roger 
Marshall, Robert 
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HELPING HEADS … 
 

… for readers who reckon our articles are too long and 
their subjects too invisible.   

 
Our resident artist, Don Brown, has been 
talking, creating and gathering Stevenson 
matters lately, as he prepares a Stevenson 
Exhibition – set to be one of his best.     

 ….. 
                              
   ….. 
 

One of the many Woiwod daughters, Louise,  
keeps a steady eye and a green-fingered hand on 
the Museum’s garden, whenever her nursing duties 
allow.   

 
              … 
When not rescuing 
historical photos from 
burning pubs and when 
his Shire President commitments allow, Warwick 
Leeson, and wife Carol, never fail to feature at 
Andrew Ross Museum special events.     
 
            … 
 
 

As daughter of a daughter of Joseph and Ruth 
Stevenson’s youngest daughter, Bessie Kelso, at 88, 
remains one of the most active and productive 
contributors to this and many other local historical 
societies.   
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