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Accreditation 
 
Even before the Andrew Ross Museum at Kangaroo Ground opened 
in 1993, many of the good people who laboured so successfully to 
create it hoped that it might one day achieve the status of an accredited 
museum.   
 Information about the requirements was obtained from 
Museums Australia (Victoria), and a first attempt to meet them was 
made during 2000.  As often happens, this first application was 
unsuccessful.   
 There the matter rested, and the hope seemed likely to remain 
unfulfilled until Peter and Wenda Fleming began their active 
involvement with the Museum in 2001.  They took up the challenge of 
meeting all the outstanding requirements for accreditation, and 
coordinated the team to accomplish the work.  This was a very large 
task. Eventually all the necessary documents were prepared and 
submitted and the visitation/inspection was made.  
 So thoroughly had the preparation been done, and so minutely 
had the requirements been met, that the visitation/inspection day in 
August 2003 was enjoyed by all concerned.  Expectations were high 
that approval would be given, and sure enough notification of a 
successful outcome arrived 4th September 2003.   
 Our Museum was particularly commended for the high quality 
of its outreach to the local community, including publications, working 
with schools and other groups, and our official events such as the Alan 
Marshall Night. 
 What does accreditation mean for the Andrew Ross 
Museum?  It means that the Museum now stands, not only 
as something dedicated to the preservation of the district’s 
heritage, but also as something that has gained, as it were,  its 
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professional qualification.  Applications for grants, allowances, and 
other forms of funding may now receive more serious consideration.  
Those wishing to provide legacies, donations and bequests may feel 
confident that a high standard organization is ready to receive them.   
 All of which means that another milestone (do such things still 
exist?) has been reached, not only in the history of the district, but also 
in the extraordinary ten year history of the Andrew Ross Museum.      

- John Austin 
 

… ooo … 
 

 
 
 

Bruce and Joy Ness 
with daughters Judith (left) and Janet, 1957 

(see Chatterbox, Page 18) 
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High achievers of kangaroo ground 
 

Arthur Calwell 
 

Arthur Calwell was an extraordinary man who, nearly single-
handedly, created the multi-cultural Australia of today.  A man of great 
compassion and generosity, he was also scarred by great personal 
tragedies and political hatreds.  Although he never lived in Kangaroo 
Ground, he was one of KG’s largest landholders, and what he did with 
that land has significantly influenced the Kangaroo Ground of today.  
We can claim him as one of Kangaroo Ground’s high achievers. 

 
Origins   Arthur Calwell was born in 1896 at 100 Stanley St, West 

Melbourne, the oldest son of Arthur Albert Calwell and Margaret 
Annie McLoughlin.  Arthur Albert, then 28 years of age, was a 
policeman who would eventually become Victorian Superintendent of 
Police.  Margaret, then 26, was from Kyneton.  During the following 
17 years Arthur Albert and Margaret would have another 6 children. 

 The year Arthur was born his maternal grandmother, Mary 
McLoughlan (Mary Murphy) was widowed, and she lived with the 
Calwells for the remainder of her life.  Mary was born in County Clare, 
Ireland.  Her husband, Arthur’s maternal grandfather, was Michael 
McLoughlin, born in County Leix, Ireland.  In 1847, at the age of 17, 
he deserted ship in Melbourne and settled in the Kyneton area. 

 Arthur’s paternal grandmother was Elizabeth Lewis, a 1.57m 
(5’2”) woman from Pembroke, Wales who, along with two of her 
sisters, migrated to Victoria in 1853 at the age of 23.    In   Melbourne  
she   met  and  married   Davis   Calwell,  a 1.93m (6’4”) American  of 
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Protestant Irish ancestry, who had come to Melbourne with his 
brother in 1853 at the age of 23, before mining at Ballarat and 
experiencing the Eureka rebellion. 

In 1857 Davis and Elizabeth, along with Elizabeth’s sister Jane, 
Jane’s husband William Cleaves, Elizabeth’s other sister Martha and 
Martha’s husband Robert Lorimer, all moved to the Caledonia 
diggings, and the six were based there for more than three years.  The 
Caledonia diggings commenced in 1854 when gold was discovered at 
the Spanish Gully and Smiths Gully (originally known as Old 
Caledonia Gully) intersection, close to what is now the Peter Franke 
Reserve.   The Caledonia diggings expanded in area as new gold 
discoveries were mined, including what is now Diamond Creek, Wattle 
Glen, Arthurs Creek, Research, Panton Hill, Watsons Creek, St 
Andrews and Smiths Gully.  Thousands of people worked these areas 
for gold during the 1850s and 1860s. 

Davis and Elizabeth had their first three children during their 
time at the Caledonia diggings, before leaving during the mid 1860s for 
the Ballarat area, where Davis opened a number of saw mills and 
farmed at Bolwarrah.  They had 10 more children at Bolwarrah, 
including Arthur Augustus, Arthur Calwell’s father.  Davis Calwell was 
elected President of Bungaree Shire Council in 1876.  He died at the 
age of 66 when Arthur was 2.  Elizabeth died in Ballarat in 1922 at the 
age of 92. 

 The other two Lewis sisters and their husbands stayed on in 
the Caledonia district and put down roots during the 1860s.  The 
Cleaves opened a general store at Watsons Creek at the site of what 
would later be Fox’s garage,  opposite what is now  the antique shop.   
The  store  served  the  Yarra  Track  traffic,  the  busy  road  through  
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Kangaroo Ground, Christmas Hills, Healesville and Marysville to 
Woods Point.  A couple of years later the store became the Watsons 
Creek Hotel.  Further up the Yarra Track the Lorimers selected 80 
acres at the corner of what is now Ridge and Muir Roads Christmas 
Hills, and opened the Flying Squirrel Hotel, which also served as a 
post office and focal point of the community.  Robert Lorimer’s 
brother Stephen also selected land at Christmas Hills. 

 William Cleaves was killed by a kangaroo near the end of what 
is now Bouchiers Rd Kangaroo Ground in 1866 at the age of 46 
and he is buried in the KG cemetery.  His wife continued to run the 
Watsons Creek hotel for the following 15 years.  They had no 
children so some land he owned passed to one of the Calwell 
children who had been named after William, William Cleaves 
Calwell, then aged 3.  The Watsons Creek Hotel was destroyed by 
fire in 1883 and the Flying Squirrel suffered the same fate in 1902. 

 William Cleaves Calwell, Arthur’s uncle, selected additional 
land during the 1880s until he owned 700 acres.  This property 
constitutes nearly all of the land now bordered by Henley Rd, 
Skyline Rd, the Sugarloaf Reservoir, Ridge Rd and Westering Rd.  
Calwell Rd (named after William Calwell, not Arthur) now runs 
through this land.  In 1921 William sold 246 acres (Lot 47) to his 
brother Arthur Albert, Arthur’s father, and when he died in 1938, 
Arthur inherited this land. 

 

Childhood   At the age of six Arthur contracted diphtheria and 
was not expected to live.  The disease permanently scarred his 
vocal chords, leaving him with a raspish, gravely voice.    At the 
same age  he was diagnosed  with  astigmatisms in both eyes,  for 
 

5 

which he wore spectacles for the rest of his life.  Despite these 
setbacks he grew to be strongly built and tall. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

He was educated at St Mary’s College, West Melbourne and 
matriculated from St Joseph’s College, North Melbourne, both 
Catholic schools.  His poor eyesight resulted in his rejection by the 
Commonwealth public service, but he was successful with the 
Victorian public service, where he began work in 1913, at the age of 
16, at the Department of Agriculture.   

        As Arthur began his working life Margaret, his mother, died at the 
age of 42, leaving seven children, the youngest being only 3 months 
old and Arthur the oldest at 16.  The children were then cared for by 
Arthur’s father and by Mary, his maternal grandmother. 
 

(to be continued )               - Dick Austin 
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Birds of Kangaroo Ground 
 

Owls and Other Night Predators 
 

(I am indebted to Steve Craig of Skyline Road for much of this 
information.) 

 
In October, Claire Watson took us to see an immature Powerful Owl 
which had just left its nest.  This youngster will still need feeding by its 
parents for several more months, before early autumn when they start 
their next breeding cycle.  It will then have to find an unoccupied 
territory with a good food supply – not always an easy task.   
 Powerful Owls are very big birds (60-66 cms – almost eagle 
size) with large golden eyes facing forwards that enable it to judge the 
distance of prey very accurately even at night.  There is a healthy 
population in the Yarra Valley and this has been a good breeding 
season (1-2 offspring), but competition for large enough hollows is 
intense (with other birds and feral bees).  You may hear their mournful 
woo-hoo near dusk or at night, especially during the breeding season. 
 The Powerful Owl feeds on small mammals, especially ring 
tailed possums (90%), sugar gliders or young brushtail possums (adults 
are too heavy), but also on smaller birds or insects if need be.  A pair 
of Powerful Owls may eat 300 possums a year, so they prefer an area 
well stocked with these delicacies.   
 The Southern Boobook or Mopoke is a common smaller owl 
(25-35 cms) and has a dark pair of ‘spectacles’ around its eyes.  It feeds 
mainly on invertebrates, small birds and rodents.    You  may  hear  
their  characteristic  call  (mo-poke) around dusk, or you may see them 
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hawking insects near lights.  During the day they are often detected by 
the frenzied mobbing by little birds who have discovered their roost.   
 Barn Owls (30-40 cms) are distinctive because they are so 
white.  Their face has the familiar heart shape with dark eyes facing 
forward. This shape focuses the sound and allows stereoscopic hearing 
so they can hunt mice in almost total darkness.  We have seen this slow 
silent owl twice at our place, but Steve says they are not common at 
the Bend of Islands.  They breed rapidly during a mouse plague up 
north and then spread out searching for food when the plague 
collapses.  This call is a loud rasping his or hoarse scream.  
 Steve also reports recent sightings of the White-throated 
Nightjar (32-37 cms). These are small aerial insectivorous birds that 
roost on the ground by day where their beautiful dark patterning make 
them almost invisible amongst the leaf litter.  At night their call rises to 
a shrill shriek or weird staccato laugh.  He has also sighted the Owlet 
Nightjar (20-24 cms) – another aerial insectivore which roosts by day 
in tree hollows and, although relatively common, is rarely seen.  Its call 
is a high pitched churring.   
 You are much more likely to see a Tawny Frogmouth, (see 
picture next page) which is also not really an owl.  It is famous for the 
way it roosts during the day by sitting along a branch and, if disturbed, 
lifts it head and slims its body to look for all the world like a short dead 
branch.  They are also well known for their call at night, particularly 
during the breeding season, of a deep resonating “oom-oom-oom …” 
which can go on for hours.  The Common Bronzewing has a similar 
call,  but only during the day.   The diet of the Tawny Frogmouth 
consists of large insects, spiders, small reptiles and rodents, and even 
small birds.       
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The Tawny Frogmouth doing its camouflage act, 

sitting on a branch.   
 

 Most of these night marauders have wings that are specially 
adapted to make almost no sound during an attack.  This is achieved 
by soft plumage and a comb like edge to the outer wing feathers that 
softens the flow of air.      
 You need to be out at night, preferably with a good torch or 
spotlight, to see these birds, but you may hear them from time to time 
around dusk.      

- Peter Fleming 
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Margaret Banks 
 

31st August 1902 – 10th August 2002  
 
Museum visitors often include former pupils of the local  Primary 
School. Those who attended the school in the 1940s and 1950s always 
mention being taught by Margaret Banks.    
 This well-remembered lady was associated with Kangaroo 
Ground from the time that she came to live at Baratta, as a young 
bride, until she died last year at a very advanced age at the Judge Book 
Village at Eltham.   
 One of my earliest memories of Kangaroo Ground is of 
attending a large gathering at the Stevenson Hall in the late 1950s.  
Margaret Banks had decided to retire from school teaching, and it 
seemed that everybody whose life she had touched wanted to be there 
to share in the tributes.  Margaret made a short speech, mentioning 
that she was “now ready to move on to other things”.  I admired her 
stamina as she accepted the greetings and shook hands with everybody 
in the vast circle that formed around the hall as the evening concluded.  
 Sadly, “moving on to other things” soon involved departing 
from Baratta, a large property fronting onto the Yarra, after bushfires 
ravaged the land and destroyed the homestead.  Somehow, many 
photos of her time there were saved, and some of them can be seen in 
Mick Woiwod’s local history Kangaroo Ground – The Highland Taken.  
With husband Bill and son Andrew, Margaret set up home again at a 
property behind the Kangaroo Ground Store, which they named 
Burray.  Involvement with the Kangaroo Ground Church now 
increased – it was within walking distance – and for many years she 
taught at its Sunday School. 
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For all her involvement with teaching, she often revealed in 
conversation that she was not in favour of “too much education”.  In 
her deep voice, she often spoke against a proposal at the Church to 
establish there a day kindergarten.  She believed that the period of 
compulsory education contained enough for everybody.  She also 
believed in reporting bluntly and frankly on a pupil’s progress to the 
parents.  I have seen one of her school teacher reports where her 
comment on the pupil was, “She talks too much”.  

In a district where the women were mostly farmers’ wives, she 
joined in many of the organizations and groups such women formed.  
The Ladies Guild, the Country Women’s Association – many was the 
plate of hot scones Margaret brought over to the Church during a 
working bee, and many a meal she provided during a time when the 
Ladies Guild organized the delivery of meals to one of the district’s 
young families that was suddenly made motherless.           
 Always a slight, trim figure and an agile walker, Margaret 
outlived her husband by many years and welcomed grandchildren and 
great-grandchildren.                                                         -  John Austin 

 

Margaret 
Banks  
(right) 
and her 
Kangaroo 
Ground 
Primary 
School Class 
of 1950. 
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A morning at the museum 
 
If you regard museums as being musty, lifeless places, then a visit to 
the Andrew Ross Museum at Kangaroo Ground during a typical 
Thursday morning might provide a different perspective. 
 
 Enter Room 1 and you could find Mick Woiwod.  After 
scrutinizing each display item and artifact carefully Mick will write a 
caption for it, a caption that could become almost as interesting, 
valuable and special as the item itself.   
 

In Room 3 you might find Sue James and Claire Watson.  They 
might also be scrutinizing display items and artifacts, measuring them, 
weighing them, drawing sketches of them, and writing descriptions of 
them in full and colourful detail.  If Sue has some of her relatives from 
South Australia staying with her at Pigeon Bank they will be there too, 
cutting out labels or sticking them onto cardboard.  Claire Watson likes 
also to preside at the guillotine, carving up straight-edged labels with 
sure skill and pronouncing the word “guillotine” in the correct French 
manner.        

 
In Room 2 you might find, if you look upwards, that Peter Fleming 

has chosen to wash down the walls with sugar soap and water.  Into 
the museum might now come Wenda Fleming, keen to enlist the aid of 
Sue in preparing bouquets to award to other friends of the museum 
who are participating in a forthcoming night entertainment.  In might 
come Diana Bassett-Smith also.  Interior museum doors are required 
to be locked.  A duplicate key has been made but it won’t work.  Will 
these four new duplicates work?  Somebody tries them. 

 
Sitting at the computer in the kitchen, John Austin gazes at yet 

another old unnamed wedding photo donated by the Eltham Historical 
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Society, wondering how to differentiate it from the eight others he has 
catalogued that morning.  When Harry Gilham, the President of the 
Eltham Historical Society comes in, John says, “Couldn’t you have 
instructed all your doners to name their ancestor’s wedding photos 
before donating them?”  “Well,” explains Harry, “I was told by the 
wife of the archivist before my time that he had shoved so many 
unchecked items under their bed that its four legs didn’t touch the 
ground.” 
 
 Seeming to be everywhere at once, answering everybody’s 
questions, announcing when it might be time for a coffee break, and 
making executive decision left, right, and centre is Marg Woiwod.     
  

Prior to the coffee break, having discovered that somebody 
present is soon to have a birthday, Sue and her sister Anne sneak out 
to the Kangaroo Ground Store opposite.  While morning coffee is 
being enjoyed on the museum’s front verandah, a token birthday cake 
with candles lit materializes and “Happy Birthday” is sung to the 
wonderful Claire Watson, who is possibly older than many of the 
treasures in the museum.            

- John Austin 

 
 

13 

100 year ago 
 

• Local residents were enjoying the luxury of having the newly 
opened train service from Melbourne to Eltham available on 
Sundays in 1903. Kangaroo Ground coach proprietor George 
Coutie advertised a regular coach service to meet the Eltham 
Sunday trains, but later discontinued it, offering it only “by special 
arrangement”. 

 
• Long time Kangaroo Ground 

resident Henry Scarce (1833-1919), 
living at the former Donaldson 
homestead Kiata, was described in 
the Evelyn Observer as “if not the 
oldest, then one of the oldest living 
residents of the district”, and was 
asked in 1903 how Watson’s Creek 
was named. He recalled that he had 
crossed the Watson’s Creek prior to 
the year 1850 and that it was already 
so named.  In the 1840s, he 
continued, Messrs Morgan and 
Watson took up a run in that locality, 
and the creek was named after Mr Watson, and a gully (in which 
the Councillors’ Arms Hotel stood in 1903) was known as 
Morgan’s Gully.  Messrs Morgan and Watson did not, he added, 
make a success of the station. 

 
• The Kangaroo Ground storekeeper, J A Burns, advertised that he 

had for sale 7 hives of bees and a ferret. 
- John Austin 
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the flat rock signposted 
 

Chronicle readers will recall reading that attempts had been made 
recently to verify the site of the flat rock that gives Flat Rock Road, 
Kangaroo Ground, its name.   A legend grew up that the vast flat rock 
had a deep pit at its centre in which bones were found by early settlers.  
Although the pit was filled in when a road led across the flat rock, 
horses took fright when crossing the pit because of the difference they 
felt and heard from their hooves on the road surface.   Eventually, 
years and years of road making and surfacing seemed likely not only to 
totally obliterate the rock but also to outlast all living memory of its 
whereabouts.      

Thanks mainly to Bruce Ness, his recollections of being shown 
the site by his father in the early 1920s, and the good folk who live at 
and near Gleniffer Braes on Flat Rock Road, the site has been verified to 
the satisfaction of the Nillumbik Council who have now signposted the 
site.  Future excavations might one day reveal how far the flat rock 
extends on both sides of the road.     

 
- John Austin 
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James Bruce Donaldson (1787-
1856) was Kangaroo Ground’s 
major principal landholder. 
 
An anonymous local poet 
believes there might be a link 
between Kangaroo Ground and 
the royal throne of Denmark. 

ode 
to mary donaldson 

 
I ’ m  w o n d e r i n g  n o w ,  u p o n  
r e f l e c t i o n   
I f  w e  c o u l d  h a v e  a  r o y a l  
c o n n e c t i o n  -  
A  T a s s i e  g i r l  o f  s o m e  d i s t i n c t i o n  
W h o ’ l l  m a r r y  a  P r i n c e ,  r i g h t  o u t  o f  f i c t i o n .  
 
A s  f u t u r e  Q u e e n  o f  D e n m a r k ’ s  p a l a c e ,  
A t  m a s t e r i n g  D a n i s h  s h e ’ s  p r o v i n g  m o s t  z e a l o u s .  
H e r  f a m i l y  i s  h u m b l e  a n d  n e v e r  s n o b b i s h ,  
H e r  s u r n a m e  D o n a l d s o n  i s  p u r e  C e l t i c  S c o t t i s h .    
 
I s  s h e  d e s c e n d e d  f r o m  o t h e r  s t o c k ,  
O r  k i n  t o  J a m e s  B r u c e  D o n a l d s o n ’ s  f l o c k ,  
W h e n  l i t e r a r y  l e a r n i n g  w a s  m o s t l y  S h a k e s p e a r e a n  
A n d  w e e  K i r k  w o r s h i p  s t r i c t  P r e s b y t e r i a n ?    
 
O u r  M u s e u m ’ s  r e c o r d e d  t h e  “ D o n a l d s o n  M i l e ”  –  
P e r h a p s  J B ’ s  P r i n c e s s  h a s  e l u d e d  o u r  f i l e .  
S o ,  w h o  k n o w s  t h e n ,  c o u l d  i t  h a p p e n  t o  b e  
Q u e e n  M a r y  o f  D e n m a r k ’ s  f r o m  o u r  K G ?  
 

16 

 



Chatterbox 
 

• A chapter in Kangaroo Ground’s history closed last week with the 
sale of View Hill, home to the pioneering Ness family since 1860.  
The original acreage was greater.  Bruce and Joy, due to failing 
health, have moved to Leith Park.  Some of their history has been 
published and we hope that their daughters Janet and Judith will 
provide us with more.  

Bruce and Joy have been wonderful supporters of the area’s 
activities, an example to all, including the Presbyterian Church, the 
Kangaroo Ground Primary School, and the Kangaroo Ground Fire 
Brigade of which Bruce was Captain for many years, receiving the 
MBE.   

Bruce and Joy were strong supporters of the Eltham District 
Historical Society.  When that society’s members were pondering 
how to store and display the district’s history which they knew 
would come out of the woodwork, it was Bruce supported by Joy 
and so many others who did so much in the beginnings of what 
has become the Andrew Ross Museum.  

Many of us have very happy memories of visits to View Hill, 
spending time with Joy and her love of antiques and with Bruce in 
his shed with his lovingly polished and restored engines.   

 
• Quoting from Martin Luther King, the Chronicle editor began a little 

talk at the Museum recently with the words, “I have a dream”.  At 
the Museum, we all look to the future, planning new events and 
displays.  We remember Zita Webb,  no  longer with the Museum, 
who  suggested the idea for a “Happy Hour” which we all enjoyed 

 
17 
 
 
 
 

so much in October..   There will be yet more ideas, so that 
supporters can discover the new displays, and projects, and 
provide input that can help in the planning of future displays. 

 
• We missed Noel Williams at the recent “Happy Hour” and hope 

that husband George is more comfortable.  Also missed was 
Nicholas Pelling, a Vietnam veteran, who is ill.  We wish you as 
successful recovery, Nick.    

 
• There is change and history in the making all about us. Evan 

Hughes, former Principal of the Kangaroo Ground Primary 
School, has moved on.  His support for the Museum is well 
known.  Graeme Renshaw has become the new principal, and we 
welcome him.   Already he has become rapidly acquainted with our 
activities.  

 
• John has written of the exciting news that the Museum has become 

accredited.  History is full of challenges, and the gauntlet has been 
handed to the Museum to live up to that standard.    To all who 
helped and supported the achievement, thank you.    

 
• Christmas Greetings and a Safe and Prosperous New Year to all. 

 
- Diana Bassett-Smith 
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