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Friends and supporters of the Andrew Ross Museum may be a little surprised at the 
changed layout of this current issue of the museum’s Chronicle. Please see it as an interim 
issue, a newsletter designed to fill a gap until the museum is able to arrange for an editor to 
step forward to replace John Austin who has recently been forced to retire from the museum 
board to concentrate more on his other commitments with the Victorian Education 
Department. 

John’s unexpected retirement has brought about other positional changes among museum 
volunteers. Our new chairman is now Warwick Leeson who has served with distinction as 
Mayor of Nillumbik over the past three or more years. The museum’s new secretary is his 
wife, Carol, who retired from her teaching position with Yarra Glen Primary earlier on in 

\ the year. Carol takes over the duties of Martha Wike who has unfortunately lost everything 

in the recent Black Saturday fires, including her St Andrew’s home and farm. 

The current committee of the Andrew Ross Museum therefore is as follows: 

Patron: Bruce Nixon 

Chairman Warwick Leeson 

Secretary: Carol Leeson 

Treasurer: Geoff Ritter 
Membership Eugenie Hawkes 

Committee: Diana Bassett-Smith 
Marg Wotwod 
Joan Pickard 

Don Brown 

Martha Wike 

Interim editor Mick Woiwod  



The museum wishes to take this opportunity to thank John Austin for the excellent work he 

has accomplished over these many past years. His Chronicles have been a sheer delight to 

read and have been remarkably productive in adding much to what we had previously 

known of the Kangaroo Ground story. John’s experience will be sorely missed, but we 

remain ever hopeful that he doesn’t lose contact altogether with the Museum. We wish him 

all the very best for the future. 

One of John’s last duties with the museum was to follow up a lead that had come its way 

when it recently organised a tour of the Kangaroo Ground Pioneer Cemetery for a group of 

20 or so FROGS (Friends and Relations of Gulf Station). Among those attending the tour 

was Bill White; a grandson of John Bell, jnr. of Kangaroo Ground who just happened to 

mention that he had in his possession his grandfather’s diary. A week or two later, John 

drove up to Mansfield and was presented with a copy of the diary for the museum to use and 

delve into to shed further light on the K.G. story. The diary covers just the single year, 1934, 

and appears to have been part of a much larger diary covering earlier years. The Bells were 

first wave K.G. emigrants who’d come out on the ‘David Clark’ in 1839 from Scotland and 

settled on ‘Hitchill’? and ‘Violet Bank’. The museum immediately passed the diary on to 

Jenny Anderson of Research, herself a Bell-Charlton descendent, and invited her to write it 

up for this issue of the Chronicle. Thank you Jenny for your very valuable contribution! 

Meanwhile back inside the museum, Don Brown and Joan Pickard have recently mounted 

an uplifting Stevenson Exhibition, titled Stevenson: Destination Kangaroo Ground, ready 

for a formal launch this coming spring. It’s surprising what pops out of the history books 

whenever an excuse arises to delve that little bit deeper into the past. For example we now 

know that back in the British Isles, a number of the ancestors of Joseph Stevenson (who 

helped pioneer Diamond Creek, Christmas Hills and Kangaroo Ground), were distinguished 

lighthouse builders and that another of them was the renowned novelist, Robert Louis 

Stevenson. 

Recently the museum published yet another book, titled Another View of Kangaroo Ground: 

Its Land and Its People. it describes how the land we know today as Kangaroo Ground 

originally came into being. Its story deals primarily with the land and its transformation over 

geological time from a bleak. featureless peneplain across which flowed an immense river 

— through to its volcanic phase and the subsequent arrival within it of its Aboriginal people. 

Another book currently being worked upon is a revised edition of Once Around the 

Sugarloaf: The Transformation of a Victorian Landscape and the Story of its People, the 

300 page history of Christmas Hills that I first wrote in 1992 which has now been out of 

print since 1997. Also being prepared in the background, courtesy of museum patron, Bruce 

Nixon, is the Diary of Andrew Ross that its book designer has informed us, should be ready 

for the publisher within a few weeks. 

It’s a book that has been ten years in the making! Here, thanks are due to Bruce Nixon who 

has so generously funded its original transcription and formatting costs. Over recent years, 

its manuscript has been appropriately introduced, footnoted, indexed and extensively 

illustrated. Where would the museum be without the generosity of benefactors such as 

Bruce and Berys Nixon? Another project that Bruce has recently been putting considerable 

energy into (this time with Barry Anderson), is the installation of a Pioneer Memorial in the 

grounds of the nearby Presbyterian Church designed to stand at the corner of Main and 

Graham roads. 
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Another joint venture that the museum has been involved in over recent months has been 

with the Kangaroo Ground General Store opposite the museum. A couple of months ago, its 

then owners, Salli and Mark Caruana — keen history buffs themselves — asked for the 

museum’s permission to display a range of its heritage photos in their store. The museum 

saw it to be a grand idea and promptly selected 50 of its very best, and Mark (a real mover 

and shaker), promptly enlarged them to some ten times their original size, and has since 

mounted them inside and outside of his beautifully refurbished General Store. 

As such, the history of Kangaroo Ground is additionally on full public display at the K.G. 

Store and also on the 16 large format panels inside the recently opened Moor-rul Viewing 

Platform on the slopes of nearby Garden Hill. Take the time to visit Kangaroo Ground in the 

spring, call in at the museum, have a coffee or a midday meal in the general store opposite 

(or a nearby vineyard), then visit the Moor-rul Viewing Platform on Garden Hill to soak up 

its panoramic views and superb heritage displays tastefully mounted within its iconic, 

octagonal, all-disabilities Interpretive Centre. 

By next summer, it is hoped that an easily trafficable staircase will be in place inside the 

reserve’s 1927 stone war memorial tower to replace its ancient ladders. It’s a project that has 

recently been fast-tracked in the wake of the tragic Black Saturday Fires that have served to 

highlight the importance of having an appropriately housed fire-spotter on duty on hill-tops 

such as Garden Hill on days of acute fire danger. 

A further program that the museum has been involved in over recent months and years has 

been the restoration of Kangaroo Ground’s iconic hawthorn hedgerows that had 

unfortunately been allowed to grow willy-nilly over the past forty years. Believing that the 

shire had forgotten the museum’s push to have them trimmed, we were pleasantly surprised 

the other day to see council employees hard at work giving the hedgerows opposite the 

school, museum and church a trial trim that has now reduced them to about two-third their 

former height and spread. All being well, the plan to restore all of Kangaroo Ground’s 2- 

plus kilometres of hedgerows will proceed over coming years. 

Mick Woiwod — interim editor 

  

  

A Special request for Volunteers 

Over the past 16 years, the Andrew Ross Museum has been open to the public every 

Thursday morning between 9:00 and 12:00 am and every Sunday afternoon between 2:00 

and 400 pm. It has been a hug¢ commitment on the part of the museum’s team of volunteers 

that unfortunately won’t be possible to continue over this coming winter months with many 

of its volunteers on leave. Instead, the museum will open only on Thursday mornings or by 

appointment until the spring. Contact Marg on 9439-5679. 

  

The Stevenson — Destination Kangaroo Ground Exhibition 

The latest exhibition in Room 2 is a glimpse into the destinations that Joseph Stevenson 

explored before finally settling in Kangaroo Ground. 

  
 



It is a time-frame of important dates of marriages, births, deaths, meetings and places, 

featuring artefacts from the museum and other sources. It’s fascinating to discover Joseph’s 

involvement in so many events — we find him meeting his Irish born wife in Sydney; we 

find him spending a year woodcutting in Tasmania then moving to Melbourne and buying 

land on the corner of Bourke and Swanston Streets. Stevenson’s Lane is a reminder of his 

sojourn in the city! Joseph built the first punt across the Yarra where Princes Bridge stands 

today; he also built ‘Kirks Horse Bazaar’ in Hardware Lane. From Melbourne he moved to 

what is now Diamond Creek, the name, itself, coming from his lead bullock, ‘Diamond’ 

who was drowned in it. 

Leasing 9,600 acres of the Stringy-bark Forest further out along Watsons Creek, Joseph 

hired a shepherd named David Christmas, a ticket of leave Welsh convict who became 

hopelessly lost in the hills on his way out to the Stevenson homestead. Eventually, the 

tinkle of bullock bells led David to the station which saw Stevenson name it his Christmas 

Hills Station. Joseph later moved to Kangaroo’ Ground to establish his “Bank Head’ 

Vineyard which subsequently won numerous prizes for its quality wines. Later, his son, 

Robert, took over the vineyard while he, himself, pioneered a further nearby farm which he 

named ‘Kelvin Grove’, and upon which he planted an acorn from Windsor Park, in England. 

The tiny acorn sprouted and stands today a mighty oak as testimony to an extremely 

determined pioneer family. 

This is just a snippet from the exhibition — there is so much more in it! But to see it you 

will need to come along and soak it up for yourselves! 
Don Brown & Joan Pickard 

  

Job Description 

The Andrew Ross Museum is looking for volunteers to enter a series of its present 

holdings into its computer program, either in the museum itself in daylight hours, or in a 

volunteer’s own home. Training is available.     
  

The Kangaroo Ground Presbyterian Church 

The heritage values of Kangaroo Ground are certainly on the move! Major works are also in 

progress in the grounds of its heritage listed Presbyterian Church that will see its aging 

kindergarten buildings removed and other new, more appropriate church amenities installed. 

The work involved the relocation of the church’s bell-post which has made it possible for its 

bell to be more closely examined close-up. This brought an email to the museum from Barry 

Anderson whose wife, Jenny, analysis of John Bell’s 1934 Diary will appear on following 

pages of this Chronicle. Here’s Barry’s comments on the bell: 

As part of the present works on the Church we removed the bell and its supporting pipe to 

check that the pipe was safe. 

The initials "H L" in letters 2 inches high are marked inside the bell (see picture). The 

letters look like they might have been etched on. Presumably this happened when the bell 

was made in 1892 or whenever the bell tower was replaced (1944 or 1960). Can you think 

who H L could be? 
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qi The bell is bronze but the clapper and its support are bothiron. The clapper can't be 

removed. It looks like it was attached to the support and the bell cast around the support. 

The bell’s swivel is an old miner's pick that has been reworked. I think this is original as 

the swinging arm is riveted to the pick (although it could have been done by Bruce Ness in 

1960 when he welded up the pipe support). 
The "tongue" on the top of the bell is attached to the swivel through the pick’s shaft hole. A 

bolt had been inserted through holes in the tongue and the pick. There being no nut on the 

bolt, bell-ringers risked having the 14 kg bell coming down and landing on their heads! 

Barry Anderson, June 2009 

Perhaps Chronicle readers might be able to provide answers to Barry’s queries! 

My only comment is that I remember writing in Kangaroo Ground: The Highland Taken 

back in 1994 that one of Andrew Ross’s last actions before he returned to England in 1876 

was to present John Bell of ‘Violet Bank’ with the bell that he had used to toll his pupils into 

class on a daily basis over the previous 25 years. The question therefore is: ‘Is the above 

described bell the same one presented to the church by Andrew Ross in 1876?’ 

JOHN BELL’s DIARY — 1934 

Here is Jenny Anderson’ analysis of the John Bell Diary: 

Bill White of Mansfield, the grandson of John Bell Junior (1848-1934) of “Violet Bank’, 

Kangaroo Ground, has given the Andrew Ross Museum a copy of John Bell’s 1934 diary. 

John Bell’s family were among the earliest settlers in Kangaroo Ground. His father, John 

Bell senior, (1820-1891) and his grandfather, William Bell (1796-1870), both purchased 

land in, Kangaroo Ground in 1841,  tamicly ‘Violet Bank’ and ‘Hitchill’ (now ‘Seven 

Oaks’).! 

John Bell junior was born in Kangaroo Ground and grew up to become a successful farmer 

and a respected member of his community. He served on the Eltham Shire Council from 

1896 to 1907 (including one year as Shire President). Two of his sons, Colin and Allen, 

followed his example of community service and were members of the council for twelve 

and twenty-one years respectively, each serving a year as Shire President.” John was also a 

member of the Kangaroo Ground Presbyterian Church, where he served on the Board 

Session, and as Superintendent,of the Sunday School for many years’, 

John married a local girl, Lizzie (Elizabeth) Charlton (1859-1952) on her 27" birthday. 

Theirs was the first wedding in the present brick church. They had eight children — Maggie 

(Margaret, Mrs Charles White), John (killed 17 October 1917 in Belgium), Frank, Roger 

(William Rogerson), Allan (Robert Allan), Colin, Jim and Nettie (Janet, Mrs Norman 

Allen). In 1928*, John and Lizzie moved from Kangaroo Ground to ‘Glen Brae’, Yarra Glen 

(where he later compiled his diary) where Allan, Jim and Nettie’s families had previously 

settled and other members of their extended family had lived for years, their son, Colin, 
remained back in Kangaroo Ground, taking over from his father at ‘Violet Bank’. 

According to Bill White, ‘Glen Brae’ was a small holding of about 6 acres — enough to 

accommodate ‘Podge’, the pony that drew the jinker, a pig, and an occasional poddy calf 

a 

 



  
  

  

“Yarra ‘Brae’ (now ‘Acorn Cottage’), on the Melba Highway, Yarra Glen, where John and Lizzie Charlton 

lived in the 1920s & 1930s 

Courtesy of Jenny Anderson   
  

that John would rear for Allan, plus the usual farmhouse poultry. The property, (now 

renamed ‘Acorn Cottage’, fronts the Melba Highway, opposite the Uniting Church and 

within easy walking distance of both the town and ‘Gulf Station’ where John’s cousins all 

lived. It was conveniently en route to the primary school and church for both Nettie and 
Allan’s children, who’d regularly drop in on their way home from school or Sunday School. 

The diary appears to be writfen on the reverse side of pages in a ledger that continued to be 
used for its original purpose until at least 1938. Some diary entries are illegible due to either 
handwriting or poor quality photocopy. Entries chronicle the daily routines of a 1930s 
farming community much the same as would have been happening back here in Kangaroo 
Ground. Each page is divided into two columns: a narrow one close to its left-hand margin 
and wider one occupying most of the page on its right. Daily entries in the right hand 

column begin mostly with the day’s weather report — always of major concern for a man of 
the land — followed by the day’s events and activities. In the left hand margin John notes 
the family’s daily expenditure on items such as bread, newspapers and payments to grocer 
and butcher which are carefully tallied and entered at the end of each month. 

 



John also sometimes records significant events occurring on that particular day in past years, 

such as the birth, death or marriage of friends or family members, going back into the 1840s. 

For example, he mentions when he became a councillor (7 April 1896), a Justice of the 

Peace (24 June 1895), and a judge of Clydesdales at the Sydney Show (2 April 1912). He 

also makes mention of Robbie Burns’ centenary, and of property sales and important 

journeys that he has made. In the diary we find the dates that his sons, John and Roger, went 

off to war, Roger’s wounding on 29 May 1917 and that of John’s death. Presumably some 

of these entries have been brought forward from his previous diaries. 

The butcher, baker and grocer deliver their wares regularly and John goes down to Yarra 

Glen weekly to pay their accounts and occasionally make other purchases. He reads the 

Melbourne Argus and the weekly Australasian whenever it’s available. At Yarra Glen, 

surprisingly, there were two mail deliveries a day in the 1930s and John, now well into his 

eighties, regularly sets time aside to write letters. Frank, Roger and Colin are among his 

regular correspondents and their letters are generally answered by return mail. John and 

Lizzie don’t have a telephone but their son, Colin and Nettie at Kangaroo Ground do. When 

Colin’s small sons are hospitalised, one after the other, in Fairfield with diphtheria, their 

anxious grandparents wait for Colin to ring Nettie who then strolls around to John and 

Lizzie to pass on news of their progress. 

The diary identifies John and Lizzie Bell as entertaining a constant flow of visitors; many of 

them close family members dropping in on their way, others from further afield. The full 

names of many of those visiting — because of their close relationship to the family — can 

be found in Vera Jackson’s book, Family Story: The Bells of Scotland, Kangaroo Ground 

and Yarra Flats and in other Charlton family documents. Some visitors arrive by car, others 

John collects from the Yarra Glen Station in his jinker. Many remain for a meal and then go 

on to stay at ‘Gulf Station’. John never owned a car; the reason possibly being that he had 

lost his lower left arm in a riding accident in Kangaroo Ground in 1899 when his horse had 

rolled on him riding past ‘Bankhead’.> Lizzie travelled into the city on the train just once 

that year; the furthest John travelled that particular year was when he’d been taken to an 

Anzac day service at Christmas Hills. 

It would appear that when John transferred to the Yarra Glen Presbyterian Church, (now the 

Uniting Church), he was given roles rather similar to those that he’d held in Kangaroo 

Ground, the congregations of Yarra Glen, Kangaroo Ground and Christmas Hills having 

been linked for years and sharing the same minister who’d sometimes be Mr Roy Merritt, a 

student. As joint board meetings would have been held from time to time, he would have 

already been well known to his Yarra Glen community. John attended church every Sunday 

and meticulously recorded the sermon title, the scripture passage upon which it was based, 

and the collection sum in his diary. He and Lizzie usually give 1/6° each Sunday (about $5 

in today’s money), sometimes more if there is a special cause to support. At the Communion 

Services taken by moderator Rev G. M. Baird, he’d list all those who’d participated. After 

the Harvest Festival of 25 March that year, all gifts donated were packed into three cases 

and seven bags and dispatched by rail to ‘four charitable institutions in the city’. 

In March 1934, when electricity reached Yarra Glen, John mentions the poles being erected 

opposite his home. On March 15" a ceremony is held in the Yarra Glen Hall to switch on 

the power and a number of councillors (all named), give speeches. John’s son, Allan, is 

chairman. Some weeks later, the power is connected to the church to replace the superseded 

kerosene lights that now go to new homes. 
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Anzac Day was an important commemoration for John, because of his sons’ service in WW 

I and he attends two services, one at the monument (presumably in Yarra Glen), where a 

Church of England clergyman, Mr Austen, officiates and Captain Carsen gives the address, 

and the second in the Christmas Hills hall where a C of E. minister from Panton Hill 

presides and a Captain Robertson (or Robinson) ‘give a splendid address’. Hon R. Russell 

Clark and Mr Everard also speak and hymns are sung. Later, he has a visit from his late son, 

John’s, former wartime bandmaster. There’s apparently little warmth in the relationship, the 

diarist referring to him simply as ‘Gotch, the returned soldier’. 

John is now irhis 86" year and his life is slowing. He is no longer involved in strenuous 

farming activity and leaves the killing and butchering of a pig to Allen, his son and son-in- 

law, Norman, and pays Jim Stuart and Roy Mills (friends from the church), to replace a 

fence, He only helps string the wires!. He observes after this exercise that he is ‘not fit for 

much.’ Even so, he’s still able to cut the posts and rails into firewood as it’s needed. He 

tends a crop of potatoes in the front garden and Lizzie plants vegetables in their place when 

they are lifted in the autumn. He prunes a peach tree, greases the harness and paints a part of 

his jinker but has to call on outside help to repair a garden tap. He is still associated with the 

Royal Agricultural Society and performs the usual duties of a Justice of the Peace by 

witnessing documents for visiting local people. 

John still keeps up his community’s activities. The Yarra Glen Sales are held fortnightly 

and despite yardings and prices often being deemed ‘poor’, the saleyards are still seen as 

being a good place to meet up with people, as also are the Yarra Glen Races. John mentions 

the Yarra Glen and Lilydale Hunt Club’s Meets and talks of district cricket matches being 

held over two Saturdays on ‘Bert Lithgow’s ground’ (possibly a paddock owned by the local 

publican. Toolangi won the Premiership in 1934! In winter, local football teams are 

mentioned, but there’s no real indication that he had more than a passing interest in their 

matches. He notes that Nettie and her husband Norman competed with their horses in 

various shows — Lang Lang, Woori Yallock and Yarra Glen and were awarded prizes. 

The diary highlights the way that the community helps each other by sharing major farming 

tasks. Norman owns a truck, which he uses to take livestock to market for various locals. 

Allan and Jim help Tom Irvine cut his chaff and later help Mr Gibson cut his too. On this 

latter occasion Norman helps shift the machinery to the new site, taking the engine in his 

truck and towing the cutter behind. Jim Stuart puts his fencing job with John aside for a day 

while he helps with threshing at ‘Gulf Station’. All families pull together when they are 

able. When Norman’s shoulder is injured when his pony throws him against a tree during a 

cattle muster, his wife, Nettie, fakes over for him, transporting a load of sheep back from the 

Newmarket Saleyards. 

In the diary, there are examples of the entertainments of the day. John and Lizzie have 

friends over for an evening to ‘play music and games of Lotto.’ The church’s social evening 

includes songs and recitations followed by a coffee supper. Lizzie enjoys ‘a coffee supper’ 

with friends and family on her 75" birthday (28/4). The birthday presents are modest by 

today’s standards — some stationery and a tea tray and a £2 cheque that she receives from 

Colin which is immediately spent by John on fencing wire! (no mention as to whether or not 

she approved)! 

   



As the year progresses, John’s health declines. The first indication of this is when he has a 

giddy turn on 20" March. In the following August, he is unwell for several days and 

mention is made of chest pains. When these clear up, he gets back to running errands and 

splitting wood as it’s required. The pains return on 23" September and for the first time, 

he’s not well enough to attend church. He consults Dr McMahon, who diagnoses him as 

having heart trouble and prescribes suitable medication. He attends the Church’s 

Anniversary the following Sunday, but doesn’t feel well enough to attend a social held the 

following day. He gives Lizzie’s and his tickets to Allan’s children. The diary ends on 9 

October 1934. John Bell, the grandson of the Kangaroo Ground pioneer, William Bell, dies 

ten days later. 

' Jackson, Vera. 1986, Family story, concerning a Scottish border family which migrated to the Port Phillip 

District of Australia in 1839 and the countryside which became their home / by Vera Jackson V.M. Jackson, Albury 

[N.S.W.] (Cover title: Family story, the bells of Scotland, Kangaroo Ground and Yarra Flats) 

* Marshall, Alan, 1971, Pioneers & painters; one hundred years of Eltham and its Shire T.| Nelson [(Australia), 

[Melbourne, pp 137-138 ‘ 
> Anderson, Jenny. 2007, The light on the hill : 150 years of the Presbyterian Church in Kangaroo Ground / [text 

by Jenny Anderson] Prepared for the author by Ginninderra Press, [Charnwood, A.C.T.] 

“Margin entry in the diary for June 19" 
> Evelyn Observer, 2" and 16" of August 1889 

Postscript 

When I first read John Bell’s Diary, I’d believed him to be writing it from ‘Violet Bank’ in 

Kangaroo Ground where he’d been born and had grown up and it was only when I’d come 

to the bit about electricity being laid up in Kangaroo Ground 22 years before it actually 

arrived in the district that I’d begun to have doubts. That’s when I passed it across to Jenny 

Anderson to do the detective work. Jenny followed it up and here are her notes from her 

conversation with Bill White (the donor of the diary), on 16 June 2009. 
Mick Woiwod 

Bill doesn’t have the original of John Bell Junior’s 1934 diary, only a copy like the one he 

gave to the Museum. He believes that Colin Bell’s descendants may have it and was going to 

try to contact (recently deceased) Colin Bell Junior’s daughter, Ruth Croft, and son, Les Bell, 

to see if they have it. Bill has seen a diary written by John Bell Senior and believes that this is 

with descendants of Roger Bell— maybe ‘Mac’ Bell of Wodonga or Albury. Bill was shown 

this by Roger’s son. 

“Glen Brae” is at Yarra Glen. It is on the Melba Highway almost opposite the Uniting Church 

and is the first genuinely old weatherboard home north of Armstrong Grove. It has a vacant 

block to the north of it. (We went to see it and believe it to be a property called “Acorn 

Cottage”, which offers accommodation). When Bill was young, it had five to ten acres of land 

and after his grandfather’s death, he can remember Granny Lizzie keeping a cow in the 

paddock to keep the grass down. 

All John Bell’s family were farmers. Bill suspects that the boys who married first were helped 

by their father to establish themselves on the land. John may have taken out mortgages on 

“Violet Bank” to do so. Colin was the last to marry, so was probably still at home on ‘Violet 

Bank’ when his parents decided to move to Yarra Glen. The ownership of ‘Violet Bank’ then 

went to him. Bill doesn’t think that John had any pecuniary interest in it, as it was always 

referred to as ‘Colin’s farm’ when he was young. Colin sold ‘Violet Bank’ either at the start of 

WW II or in the early 1940s and became a builder with the Allied Works Council and was 
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involved in the construction of military camps in the Northern Territory. Some of his relatives 

were unhappy about ‘Violet Bank’ passing out of the family. 

Note: All associated correspondence re the John Bell Diary is currently being archived by the 

Andrew Ross Museum and is available for public research. 

Diana Bassett-Smith on the Black Saturday Fires and their aftermath 

Today when I look around green Kangaroo Ground, I shudder! No longer do I have my former 

sense of security about the coming fire season. News reports from the Royal Commission into 

the Black Saturday fires only add to my unease. 

Driving around, I see fuel on the ground, along the roadsides and in the paddocks— crowns of 

bare dying trees, burgan growing out of control where local residents and the fire brigade 

once conducted cool burns in late spring. No longer does this ever happen! No longer do the 

weekender ‘woodpeckers’ do their pecking. 

Wildlife though is very much the way I remembered it 50 years ago. Kangaroos, wallabies, 

phascogales, possums, sugar gliders, the occasional koala, wombat and echidna. Still plenty of 

kookaburras and magpies and ducks by the dozen; also the usual spiders, rats and mice, all 

happily flourishing despite the many new residences. 

Peter and I were fortunate in the Black Saturday fires. Bob Maloney tells me that embers had 

been falling on properties as close as Nicholas Lane but then the wind changed, otherwise we 

too would have been confronted by the ‘red terror’. 

On the following Monday, due to a forecast weather warning, our family decided that Peter 
and I ought be evacuated. Shock at the thought of not having stayed to face the threat and 

helped by our children, we hastily grabbed items of sentimental or historical value and stuffed 

them into suitcases. Leaving our sons behind we departed for the suburbs — a sleepover as 

one grandchild happily put it. 

Eventually everything settled back to normal and we returned home with our hastily packed 

bags and put everything back in place with me asking myself: What! Why! Where! When? 

WHAT? J asked myself, should I have done beforehand? It had been risky! Yes there had been 

a fire plan, fireguard meetings, everything had been raked and cleared, water pumps and 

water had been at the ready. — 

WHY? Why had we done all of that? Of course, to save lives but we too had lost friends. So as 

not to be a threat to others. To preserve a few sentimental items — research papers, books and 

photos. Other more important items had been put in bank safe deposit. 

WHERE? Our home and precious environs in the path of a raging bushfire. So much to 
ponder. 

WHEN? Start today in the middle of winter to protect your homes! 
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HOW? Think! Plan! Act! Make use of modern technology and put everything important on to 

computer disks, including precious photographs and film. Forward them on to relatives and 

friends to store away in a safe place. Redesign the garden so that it is less of a fire threat. 

Two events have motivated me into action. One was a recent visit by a national library 
historian who'd visited to record my husband, Peter’s life. Another was the Black 

Saturday Fires! 

So prepare! Preserve and Prevent such happenings occurring again so that we might all go 

about living again in harmony with trees, shrub, paddocks, houses and nature. 

Diana Bassett-Smith, June 2009. 

Proposed forthcoming events for 2009-2010: 

Launch of the Diary of Andrew Ross 1829-1898. 

Launch of revised edition of Once Around The Sugarloaf. 
Twilight Tour of the Kangaroo Ground Cemetery followed by a wine & cheese. 

Museum to open as usual on Thursday mornings throughout winter but not on 

Sunday afternoons. 

An ongoing drive for new hands-on museum volunteers. 

Increased acceptance of Chronicle articles from museum members & supporters. 

The Andrew Ross Museum wishes its members and many supporters a happy and healthy 
winter, and look forward to increased community participation in the warmer months. 

Membership fees are now due. See enclosed slip. 
Generously printed, courtesy of Steve Herbert, M.P., State Member for Eltham 
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