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FOREWORD

Fifty years ago a celebrated South Australian biochemist, Professor T. Brailsford Robertson,
ventured on a far-reaching prophecy.

The growth of synthetic chemistry, he opined, would ultimately solve the age-old problem of
food production for mankind. His nutritional needs would be met in factories; he would live
exclusively in cities, while the countryside from which subsistence had formerly been grudgingly
wrung would be allowed to lapse into wilderness. The Race, now with increased leisure, would be
free to indulge in the pleasures of Primitive Man once more, in this newly created waste, while
retaining all the benefits of an old and complex civilization in the cities.

This engaging prospect has not yet come to pass, though we have made some faltering steps
towards it. There has been an enormous increase in city dwelling; small holdings are merged into
larger and larger units; absentee landlords multiply while long established rural families seek the
suburbs; and the Tourist Industry pours its swelling thousands into what can still be found of
Robertson’s “untamed Nature.”

All this, however, is a matter of very recent history and for the greater part of the period of 130
vears reviewed by Miss Mills in this book, the land in Lower South Australia, and its survey,
subdivision and settlement by relatively small holders, has been the overriding preoccupation
alike of Governments, and of a large proportion of the population.

Miss Mills’ theme has been the personal history of her family in South Australia since 1838,
and the development of the Millbrae lands on the eastern foothills of the Mt. Lofty Range, and of
the building up of the famous Millbrae Merino Stud. Her intimate and ingenuous human
chronicle is chiefly intended (as she herself explains) for the younger descendants of the family,
but it contains a great deal which will appeal to much wide circles. She has moreover
harmoniously blended this aspect of her story with much of statistical and historical interest to
students of land settlement here.

Over the years, many friends and relatives of her family have enjoyed the warm hospitality of
their homestead. One of them, as a town-bred schoolboy in the first decade of this century, first
discovered the charm and the challenge of rural Australia, in the lovely countryside of Millbrae
and in the adjoining Kavanagh’s Creek, and Bremer Range, and he here makes grateful
acknowledgment of his debt.

May Mills has had a long life enriched by varied Public Services, and the writing of this book

may justly be claimed as the latest of them.
H.H. FINLAYSON,

North Adelaide.
May, 1973.




INTRODUCTION

This has been written because of repeated requests from my family and friends for information
about our forebears, their settlement in South Australia and the development of Millbrae.

There is no doubt that various ancestors had spread out over many parts of the world by the
early eighteen hundreds — probably driven to this by the need to refurbish their resources when
repeated wars, especially the Napoleonic Wars, had depleted both civic and domestic coffers.

Undoubtedly, too, they were influenced by tales of the wonderful opportunities in lands beyond
the seas.

Naturally I have concentrated on the doings of the direct descendants of the two Richards, my
great-grandfather and grandfather. But if other interested members of the family are keen for
more details than I have had time to unearth, they will find an absorbing and exacting task
awaits them.

To put things in their proper perspective, something of outstanding people and significant
events has been included. Hence some mention has been made of Colonel Light and his few tragic
years in South Australia; The S.A. Company with which my family had so many dealings over
practically the whole of its more than a century of operations in the State; a particular mention of
the Mount Barker Mineral Survey; of Matthew Smillie and his Special Survey and of the
foundation of the township of Nairne; and finally of World War 1.

Some Critics of today tend to decry Light as an inept bungler, and the S.A. Company as a
grasping Company that fleeced the new Colony and its pioneers.

Possibly if those same critics could climb down from their lofty pinnacles and put themselves
into the places and conditions of those days, they would, in Light’s phrase — “Praise” instead of
“Blame”’.

There were mistakes; grievous mistakes, and we of a century later can of course see them
clearly. But would we, in spite of our increased knowledge, have done any better? Or even as
well?

It is no light task to recreate the atmosphere and conditions of living of a century and a half
ago; but to comprehend the difficulties and appreciate the achievements of those pioneers, this
has to be done.

One has, indeed,almost to project oneself back in time in order to unravel the innumerable

links that make up the great chain of events that still encircles us all.

I have realized my limitations for such a task — but nevertheless offer my contribution.
(sg.) May Mills
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CHAPTER L

The Family Leaves Kent for South Australia

Photostats from the Lands Department of a Land Grant of 11th February, 1853, are here
included.

Each of the original eight eighty-acre (approximately) Land Grants which still form a part of
the present Millbrae property, is held in the MEMORIALS at the Lands Titles Office, Victoria

Square, Adelaide.
Interesting and old as
Deeds, yet the doings and activities of the sixteen years prece

with even greater significance, for they proved the courage, d

the family.
Richard Mills, the Elder, and Sarah (nee Lincoln) his wife were yeoman farmers from near

Maidstone, Kent, England.

As with everyone else in Britain they had suffered the depressing aftermath of the Napoleonic
Wars, so that when they heard of the opportunities offering in South Australia which were
advertised so widely, first by the Colonization Commissioners, and then by the South Australian
Company, they decided to migrate.

So, on September 25, 1837, Richard and Sarah, together with their five children, boarded the
Royal Admiral (414 tons), which sailed under Captain Grimes, from Gravesend for South
Australia.

The children were: Mary; Richard (the younger), under 14 years; Elizabeth; and Anne and
John, under 7 years. Three more children were born in South Australia: Sarah on July 29, 1842
(Registration No. 43), George on September 7, 1844; and still later, Caroline.

The Royal Admiral berthed off Glenelg on January 18, 1838, after three and a half months of
voyaging with cramped quarters, poor food, few facilities and storms lasting days when they were
all battened down.

It was a hard four months and one of those pioneers cogently remarked: “If we could
withstand that voyage we surely can withstand anything this Colony has to offer”.

A total of 208 passsengers were abroad, and these included: Mr. Hanlin, E. Bowden, J.
Tuckerell, Jacob Bowden, John Bowden, George Burford, John Collis, Richard Day, Levi Groves,
James Turner, S. Tyrell, Samuel Walker, Chas, White, P. Pegler, Mary Ashley, D. Burford, Lydia
Cross, James Groves, Eliza Harris, W. Pegler, T. P. Parker, Stephen Solly, H. T. Sparks, James
Gregor, Mrs. James McLean, Henry Sparks, Thomas H. Sparks, Mrs. George White, Mrs.
Charles Pearce, Sarah M. Hart, William Marshall, Mrs. T. Constable, Mrs. Anna Sparks, Mrs.

Edgar Spicer (nee Hoskins), and William Jones.
(I include this list hoping that someone will be pleased to recognize the name of an ancestor).

are these records, and thrilling as it must have been at last to obtain the
ding that first allotment, stand out

etermination and staying power of

CHAPTER 11

The Arrival in South Australia

That day, the 18th January, 1838, Richard and his eleven-year-old son, also Richard, walked
the geven miles from Glenelg to Adelaide to make arrangements to house the family and their
goods.

Fortunately it was summer and the two Richards slept the night quite comfortably, without
blankets, near where now stands a stone cairn to commemorate the site of the first school in
Adleaide. This was in the slight hollow just opposite the site of Trinity Church. A week later they
saw the Foundation Stone of that edifice laid.

Near this place, too, was the Commissioner’s (. H. Fisher) house, a reed-thatched one; and
almost adjoining it, was Colonel Light’s Headquarters.

Both of these buildings were later destroyed by a fire which started in the thatch of the
Cpmmissioner’s house — a tragedy from which South Australia has never recovered, for most of
Ifz)ght’s maps, records and works of art were burnt in that fire.




On the morning of the 19th January, 1838, arrangements were made to rent a tent near where

they had slept; and then, having hired a dray, drawn by two bullocks, the two Richards set off to
bring the family from the Royal Admiral to what was to be the capital of this land of their
adoption.
Seamen pick-a-backed the children to the shore from the shallow shore-going boats, and soon the
heavily-laden dray, filled with adventurous young people and their few precious possessions,
made their way slowly to Adelaide, which still largely consisted of tents and wattle and daub (pisé)
huts; but with an astonishing number of substantial buildings already up and occupied.

To those who had come from a farming community in the highly civilized Britain, that must
have been a momentous ride. The road was merely a well-worn track with ruts deep enough, after
heavy rains, to half submerge a dray and its bullocks, if it was unlucky enough to be forced into
one.

It well might have been that the children squealed with delight as kangaroos or emus crossed
their path; or shivered with fear when a group of aborigines — complete with spears,
boomerangs, waddies and dogs — emerged from the surrounding bush.

The parents, no doubt, viewed the evergreen bush-cover with mixed feelings, for nothing like
the Australian gums, mallees, wattles, shea-oaks and their related undergrowth grew in their
homeland, where the oak, the elm, the ash and other such beautiful deciduous trees flourished.
But they soon learnt to love and respect the very different, yet very wonderful vegetative cover
which was to be the breath of life to them in the years to come.

It is very doubtful, however, whether those two responsible young parents, Richard, 36 years
and Sarah, 35 years of age, then had any idea as to how they would spend the succeeding years.
Time has proved that their spirit and courage were indominitable; their ability to work and
endure something we all might envy; and that they were worthy of the challenge that lay ahead of

them.
Within a relatively short time, following the advice of the South Australian Company, the

family betook themselves to the Brownhill Creek, where Richard, an experienced Kentish farmer
and gardener, built a home out of stones of the hill-side, and grew plants, shrubs and vegetables
for the rapidly developing Adelaide. Thus he probably was one of the earliest horticulturalists in
South Australia. A cow and some fowls soon added to their living standards; and to that of many
others. This move, too, enabled them to husband their limited capital.

Fortunately, among their precious possessions they had made room, when they left Kent, for
seeds, a few bulbs and such hardy plants as the English ivy and honeysuckle. The offspring of
some of the belladonna lily bulbs are still handed down as proud possessions and close links with
the Kentish homeland; but the ivy and honeysuckle disappeared with recent generation changes

at Millbrae.

Cover of ‘‘South Australia” illustrated by
George French Angas. 11




CHAPTER III i
Conditions in South Australia when the

Family arrived

In order to understand the problems and difficulties which faced this young family, as indeed
with most of the migrants, it is essential to know something of the happenings in the Colony
during the three hundred and eighty five days prior to their arrival; as well as those of the next
few exciting years.

Firm promises had definitely been made that land would be available almost as soon as the
settlers landed. Consequently skilled and monied people were attracted, including a number of
land speculators.

We can imagine the dismay of the settlers when they arrived and found that the rate of
surveying had not kept pace with the needs of the incomers, and that they must wait an unknown
time until land was available; and that they had to live as best they could in the meantime, using
up valued capital needed to establish themselves on the land.

A very disgruntled community resulted and they did not hesitate to voice their dissatisfaction.

Money and food were scarce, as was labour and also means of transportation; and a truly
chaotic state existed.

Whose was the blame has never really been established. Colonel Light was of course the
Surveyor General, and the one appointed to site, plan and found the City, as well as to get the
surveying done. Probably he, and he alone had the necessary knowledge for this task; but he was
subjected to such criticism and opposition, even from Governor Hindmarsh himself, that his
naturally weak constitution gave way under the strain.

Light's Sketch of the Site
of Adelaide, 1837.

However, by the 3rd March, 1837, Light had not only won the battle of the siting of the City,
but had also planned and surveyed it, together with more than sufficient land for the four
hundred and thirty seven preliminary purchasers to make their choices from one thousand town
allotments, as well as sufficient for their country sections.

These conditions were part of the Wakefield Plan which had been adopted by the Colonization
Committee as the method of financing the project. Sufficient sales had to be made before any
surveying was done and before any migrants were allowed to depart for South Australia. But the
Colonizers by 1835 had failed to make the necessary sales, and a stalemate developed. Then
George Fife Angas, the chief business member of the Colonizing Committee, resigned, and
formed with Thomas Smith and Henry Kingscote, the South Australian Company, with a limited
capital of $200,000. Their methods of advertising soon brought results and the necessary number
of sales was made. So the whole scheme was saved from disaster.

The Company having bought 13,700 acres at 12/- per acres and 220,000 acres of pastoral rights
at 10/- per square mile, have since been condemned as greedy exploiters of the new land and the
pioneers.

It was indeed unfortunate for the Company that they should have chosen as its first South
Australian manager one who was completely incompetent for the task; and much damage was
done to the Company’s reputation before Samuel Stephens was replaced in April, 1838, by David
12
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McLaren from the Head Office on London Wall.

McLaren was a good business man, and in a relatively short time had put the Company on a
proper business footing — including the establishment of a Bank. He also settled the vexed
question between Colonel Light and Governor Hindmarsh of the siting of the Port, for he quickly
sized up the situation and built a road and a wharf (McLaren’s Wharf) halfway between the
disputed sites. These, with alterations and additions, have been in constant use ever since.

Within days of the Preliminary Purchasers making their choices of the available allotments
and sections, the remaining 563 acres of surveyed land, were sold at auction for the wonderfully
increased average price of six guineas per acre.

This done, it was generally expected that the surveys would be hurried along and that the
clamouring of the migrants would cease.

Light certainly hoped to do this. But in his Brief Journal published June, 1839, he tells how
impossible it was, for there was little food, less money and more people arriving daily — while the
surveyors themselves would not work!

Dr. Grenfell Price supports Colonel Light’s statement, for he says: ‘“The chief culprits of this
state of affairs would seem to have been the Colonization Commissioners who grievously
underestimated the magnitude of the difficulties assigned to Colonel Light; and who sent the
latter out on his task, ill-equipped — except in the matter of regulations — and inadequately
supplied with funds.”

A. J. Perkins in his “An Agricultural and Pastoral State in the Making”, briefly sums up by
stating that Light, besides being physically sick, was tremendously keen on his work and of such a
temperament that he could not 1l-do the task (that is, make running surveys), in order to hurry it
along.

Such was the state of affairs in Adelaide when our family arrived in January, 1838.

They must indeed have been thankful to escape to the peace of Brownhill Creek where they could
at least produce enough to keep themselves, while at the same time they conserved their rapidly
dwindling resources. There they waited hopefully, within earshot, for their chance to make good
on a farm of their own — something they had come around the world to do.

CHAPTER IV.

The Year 1838

This was an exciting and historic year.
It started well with the laying of the Foundation Stone of Trinity Church on January 28th, ten
days after our family arrived; and that edifice rose rapidly upon its foundations.

. Holy Trinity Church

As late as February, Governer Hindmarsh, and Stevenson, the Editor of the South Australian
Gazette and Colonial Register, were still demanding that Light move the Capital, already a
flourishing centre, to Encounter Bay. — This soon proved to be an extremely foolish demand.

To the migrants, waiting to settle on farms, the most important happening of that momentous
year was the successful overlanding of stock from Eastern Australia. First came Hawdon with
cattle in the March-April period; and he reported that he had found no very great difficulties,
coming as he had done, around the North-West Bend — either with wild dogs or with aborigines,
nor yet with lack of feed and water; and he foresaw very few if any greater difficulties with sheep.

13




This announcement caused great rejoicings for the migrants had been fired with the idea of
sheep farming by the South Australian Company’s introduction of some Saxon sheep from
Tasmania in June, 1837, and which were doing well. These sheep had been most romantically
brought from Germany to Tasmania; — but that is a story in itself.

In May, Eyre came with another herd of cattle. But by then the thrill of the overlanding had
somewhat abated and so Eyre’s arrival was almost unnoticed. Indeed, he had great difficulty in
marketing his herd. One would have expected that David McLaren, manager of the South
Australian Company would have promoted such a sale; but for some reason he rather thwarted
Eyre in his efforts, than aided him. This was incomprehensible in that the South Australian
Company had largely been set up to promote the well-being of the growing State.

Captain Sturt arrived in August, 1838, again with a mob of cattle, but in contrast with Eyre’s
lukewarm reception Sturt was welcomed with open arms. But Sturt, of course, was the popular
explorer of the Murray, and so was feted as a hero. Did Eyre reflect upon this when, a little later,
he made his extremely hazardous and very valuable explorations to find a land way to Western
Australia?

Anyway, advantage was quickly taken to use Sturt’s knowledge and experience to settle the
vexed question of Encounter Bay as the Site for Adelaide. His report strongly supported that of
Light, for he duly condemned the site and nothing more was heard of the matter. Certainlly not
from the vitriolic editor of the South Australian Gazette and Colonial Register.

In the meantime, so many adverse reports had been made to London about the chaotic state of
the Settlement that in July, 1838, Governor Hindmarsh was recalled and Governor Gawler
appointed in his stead, not only as governor, but also as Resident Commissioner. Thus J. H.
Fisher was also replaced. The Colony, knowing this, and that the new Governor could not arrive
for several months, appointed a newcomer from Sydney, George Milner Stephen as Lieutentant
Governer. G. M. Stephen did some good work in promoting the Police Force, but almost caused a
scandal when he connived with several other prominent colonists to sell ‘‘the Green Slips”. These
were portions of the Sections which had been surveyed for the Preliminary Purchasers. Each of
these sections was one hundred and thirty four acres in content, and when the ruling came that
eighty acres should be the content of a section, there were of course fifty four acres surplus on
each of the original ones. These surplus pieces were shown green on Light’'s map — hence the

term “Green Slips’'.
With Governor Gawler’s arrival in October, 1838, G. M. Stephens rapidly faded out of the

picture.

Early in this year, too, G. S. Kingston, prompted by his own inclinations, as well as being
encouraged by others, set sail in the Rapid for London, to report upon the terrible trials of the
new settlement — to the Commissioners. He especially emphasized the surveying problems and
difficulties. The result was that upon his return in July, there was further turmoil for he had
brought with him instructions from the Commissioners that all the present surveyors were to be
dismissed forthwith, that Light was to train a new lot, and that the future method of surveying
should be merely a running one!

This caused a furore. Colonel Light resigned forthwith, and wrote a dramatic defence of his
work and activities to the Authorities in London.

The surveyors, who were all very loyal to Light, also resigned, en masse. Colonel Light and
Finnis then formed a private Surveying company, but because of continued ill-health, Light could
do little more than act in an advisory capacity to the new firm.

Light’s resignation did not reach London until December 1, 1838, and in the intervening
months, local people tried to straighten matters out, for the whole community was stirred by the
great injustice to Light. They held meetings and arranged for a petition seeking to re-instate ;
Light, to be presented to the Governor — a petition that was signed but never presented! So ‘
gothing came of their efforts and the unqualified G. S. Kingston was installed to do the Running 3

urvey.

Amazingly he managed to do this, leaving of course, many mistakes to be rectified in after }
years; but sixty thousand acres were thus surveyed and many of the migrants got out on the land,
and things thereby improved immensely.

With Governor Gawler’s arrival in October, Sturt was appointed Surveyor-General — an
appointment which had to be changed almost immediately, as a letter from the Commissioners in
London proved that they had appointed Captain Frome as Surveyor-General. However, Governor
Gawler saw to it that Sturt was made Deputy Surveyor-General, and some of the family’s first
holdings were signed by him.
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Such were the conflicts of that one year in South Australia.

To our family, apart from their arrival off Glenelg on 18th January, 1838, the most far reaching
event was that Matthew Smillie, a solicitot from Leith, and Public Prosecutor in Edinburgh, had
gone from Scotland, up to London, and there paid £4,000 down for a Special Survey of 4,000
acres — the Smillie Survey; the area to be chosen by himself when he arrived in the Colony, as he
did early in January, 1839. :

Chapter V briefly tells of this Survey and of the successes and tragedies that came to the
Smillies in their few short years in South Australia: and of our family’s association with them.

In October, 1839, Light died and his tragic death, followed by a very emotjonal fun_eral and his
burial in Light Square, brought most of the hitherto disgruntled community to their senses.

CHAPTER V 5
Matthew Smillie and Nairne

On one lucky day in 1839, the South Australian Company (with whom the migrants kept in
touch) suggested to Richard Mills that he might help one of their employees, Samuel Day, unload
a lighter load of sheep.

These had been bought in Victoria (then still New South Wales) for Mr. Matthew Smillie who
wanted them driven eastward over the Range to his Special Survey “6” (marked *‘8" on the First
Survey Map), just east of Mount Barker.

Richard Mills at once realized that this was an opportunity not to be missed, for he would not
only learn about sheep but also a good deal about the country that would be traversed. Little did
he realize in embarking on this eventure that he was deciding his future livelihood, as well as

that of many future generations of his family for the next hundred years and more.

Thus the lives of the Smillies and the Mills families became closely linked for a few important
years.

Born in Leith, Scotland, Matthew Smillie had been a lawyer in Edinburgh for thirty years.

He married Elizabeth Corse Nairne after whom Nairne was named when M. Smillie founded it.
There was one son, William, who was also a trained lawyer, and who was twenty six years of age
when he came to South Australia with his parents.

Matthew Smillie was soon recognized as a man of knowledge and vision; and when the
Adelaide Council was formed in October, 1840, he was elected one of the first four Aldermen.
Later, he was also appointed Chairman of the important Trust dealing with the Great Eastern
Highway which was to link Mount Barker and Adelaide. This Committee met monthly between
the years 1841 and 1845, in the Great Eastern Hotel at Littlehampton (still flourishing), on the
Western Border of Smillie’s Survey. In order to finance this road, tolls were exacted until 1847.
Most of us are familiar with the Old Toll House at Glen Osmond, and have at least heard of the
Toll Gates and the charges that were made, but this is not the place to tell of that Road and of the
difficulties of financing it.

Matthew Smillie experienced considerable difficulty in getting his Survey done, simply because
of the dearth of surveyors and the great competition for the few who were available. However, by
working in with the South Australian Company and the surveyors of the Sources of the
Onkaparinga survey, his 4,000 acres was well under way by 1841, and almost completed by 1844.

The importance of these Special Surveys to the young Colony must not be overlooked. The idea
was the brainchild of the South Australian Company, when, as early as 1835, in London, that
Company set out to popularize the sales of land in the new Colony. The idea was that for £4,000
Cash, a purchaser would have the right to choose any 4,000 acres in one piece, from a surveyed
area of land aproximating between 15,000 and 20,000 acres. The purchaser was to be responsible
for the surveying of the whole area of 15-20,000 acres; but he then was to have the benefit of
choosing his selection of 4,000 acres from this wider field.

On the other hand the Commission had the advantage, as soon as the survey was done, of
having many thousands of acres ready for immediate sale and occupation.

Thirty of these Special Surveys were paid for in 1839, giving the penurious Colony much
needed captial; while at the same time, settlement increased by leaps and bounds. Dutton’s
Mount Barker Survey was the first of these, and Smillie’s adjoined it on the east, stretching South

East nearly to what is now Native Valley, and North East to Hay Valley and Murdochs Hill,
embracing what is now Brukunga.
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Eventually 5,000 acres was the total owned by the Smillies, father and son.

The Census of 1844 credits Smillie with having 1,661 ewes, 314 wethers, 29 rams, 100 lambs
and 37 head of cattle — a very successful development. And surely part of this success was due to
the Mills , father and son, who had shepherded that stock over unfenced and unknown hill and
dale, defending the flock from all sorts of hazards, including wild dogs and aborigines. The
aborigines were undoubtedly a peaceful tribe of nomads; but after all, sheep were “easy meat’".

By this time, too, Matthew Smillie had installed a number of tenant farmers on his various
sections. This was' a splendid move for these tenant farmers immediately built houses, erected
fences and generally got the land into production in the shortest possible time. They, too, had all
sorts of skills apart from farming, and so the little community was self-supporting, milling their
own flour, making their own vehicles, ploughs, shoes and so on. .

Samuel Day became one of those tenant farmers; but Richard Mills, had no wish to be a tenarllt
farmer because as early as 1842, he had made his own selection of land and had arranged for his
son temporarily to take his place in the employment of Matthew Smillie, so that he would be free
to go to this Selection — only a few miles further east.

A list of these tenant farmers, furnished for the Real Property Act of 1861, showed how many
of them eventually bought the farms they had rented, and how many of their descendants are able
and respected citizens there today.

By 1844, Matthew Smillie’s home “The Vallies”’ had been built amid beautiful surroundings,
between Nairne and Hay Valley. The structure was two-storeyed and quite imposing. The stone
used was a hand-quarried local one — mica schist; but strangely, no-one now knows exactly
whence came those fine slabs, some of them as large as 4’ x 2’6" x 4. Yet hand-made nails, used
in their quarring, are frequently found. Much of the house still stands, but the beautiful cedar
staircase and woodwork is largely missing, for, it unfortunately bears signs of one, long,
thirty-year period of neglect. However, it is now well-cared for.

. Pt . “The Vallies"
- L ‘ _ ' . — a ruined Homestead.

The marriage of William Smillie, to his cousin, was quite a social event in 1844, with many of
the State's important people, including the Governor, attending the ceremony — which was
performed by the first Presbyterian Moderator, The Reverend Haining.

But the next few years brought sad and even tragic changes to the Smillies. In 1847 Matthew
Smillie died and was buried in the Nairne Cemetery, which he had donated to the District. In
1852 his son, William, died in Paris, and his young wife decided not to return to South Australia
but to take her three children back permanently to the old home in Scotland. In 1857 a Private
Bill was put through the South Australian Parliament to legalize the monies and investments
going overseas for this young widow; but it contained a clause that in future such investments
should be in South Australian or British Stock.

In 1861 Mrs. Smillie Senior (Matthew’s widow), died and was buried with her husband in the
Nairne Cemetery. Some years after Mrs. Matthew Smillie’s death the Estate was finally wound
up; and then, the son’s widow in Scotland, made an affirmation to her Adelaide solicitors,
Timline and Von Truer, that all three of her children had died — one at eighteen years of age in
Scotland, one at twenty in London, and the third, at thirty three years of age, in Florence, Italy.

Thus Matthew Smillie left no living descendants; but his vision and benefactions to the Nairne
District should gratefully be remembered.

He it was who founded the charming and quaint little township of Nairne on Sections 5201,
5202 and S203; which he donated. He added the Commonage (now possibly better known as the
Golf Links) for the township’s cows; and also the market Square where Tennis Courts and other
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Nairne.

town facilities have been supplied. : .
In this Square is a marble slab bearing Matthew’s name as the Founder of the town; but it was

not until 1896 that any recognition was made over his grave. Then an ageing and sorrowful
daughter-in-law in Scotland, authorized the erection of a very pleasing column in the Central
Position in the Cemetery where Matthew lies buried. Inscriptions on this table tell something of
these tragic happenings to the Smillies in their few short years in South Australia.

But Matthew Smillie needs no tablet to keep his memory green, for all around him are
beautiful pastures for sheep and cattle, as well as the industrious and thriving farming
community that he was instrumental in establishing some one hundred and thirty years ago.

Nairne itself, as a town, has had its fun and pleasures, its worries and its successes as the

following brief summary indicates:—

\
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Smillie Tombstone in the Nairne Cemetery.

1. The influence that Matthew Smillie’s wife had upon the whole Community should not be
forgotten. She lived on at “The Vallies” for fourteen years after her husband’s death, taking a
lead in all important issues: spurring the slow, encouraging the timid and helping the needy.
But possibly she will best be remembered for the little weekly pageant of her attendance at the
Wesleyan (now Methodist) Church Service. Seated in State, on a chair which was lashed
securely to a bullock dray, with two magnificent bullocks on the pole, she was driven to church
by her body-guard and general factotum, a huge African negro, suitably uniformed even to the
grey, silk Bell-topper! “Ferguson’ Mrs. Smillie named him; but whence he came or when he
died no one seems to know.

2. Mining ventures in neighbouring areas have periodically stirred the little town. First came
Kanmantoo copper with its smelters from 1846-1870; then the goldrush to Victoria in the
-arly fifties almost depleted the town of its able-bodied men; the need for sulphur in World
War II brought the pyrites mine of Brukunga; and now has come a re-birth of the copper
mining at Kanmantoo.
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3. In the late fifties (1856) R. D. Torrens made his initial speech in a country town, and at the
“Crooked Billet’’ authorized his now world-famed Torrens Land Act.

4. Still later, during a severe drought, Charles Todd, with considerable success, urged the
listening community to ‘“Pray less and dam more!”

5. The linkés between Nairne and the Mills family have been unbroken since Matthew Smillie
took up his Special Survey. In 18 53, Lot 129 (now 62), was indentured to Richard Mills, the
Younger, as his town allotment when he purchased those sections that still form part of
Millbrae. Ffom a house on this allotment the young family of Richard, the Younget, rode
across to Mount Barker for their educational needs. Later, the Oddfellows Hall was also built
on this allotment; and still later, that Hall became the Soldiers’ Memorial Hall of today.
Finally the road to the Mount Barker Summit (nearer to Nairne than to Mount Barker) was
opened by Alec Mills on January, 12, 1939, as the Nairne and Mount Barker Council’s
Centenary effort. Alec Mills, the then owner of Millbrae, was also the Chairman of that
combined Nairne-Mount Barker District Council.

% * ® ® & & * * *® *
The following is a Schedule of Tenant Farmers on the Smillie’s Estate on January, 20, 1882,

when the Land was brought under the Provision of the Real Property Act, of 1861.

“We declare — that the said land is now occupied as follows: that is to say:—

Section Occupant Calling Address
5200 T e
5204 John Hemmings Farmer Nairne
Joseph Strange — Nairne
John William King Auctioneer Nairne
5205 John William King Auctioneer Nairne
George Day Farmer Hay Valley, Nairne
Robert Day Farmer Hay Valley, Nairne
5207 Thomas Hawthorne Farmer Dawesley, Nairne
5208 Thomas Hawthorne ~ Farmer Dawesley, Nairne
5209 John Chambers Farmer Nairne
Henry Appleton Farmer Balhannah
John William King Auctioneer Nairne
5216 George Day Farmer Hay Valley, Nairne
Robert Day Farmer Hay Valley, Nairne
5223 John Chambers Farmer Nairne
5219 John Chambers Farmer Nairne
5221 John
5221 John Chambers Farmer Nairne
5220 George Gale Farmer The Valleys, Nairne
Edis T. Smith Farmer The Valleys, Nairne
John Chambers Farmer Nairne
5222 William Harrier Blacksmith Penfield
George Gale Farmer The Valleys, Nairne
5224 John Chambers farmer Hay Valley, Nairne
George Day Farmer Hay Valley, Nairne
Robert Day Farmer Hay Valley, Nairne
5225 Edis Smith Farmer Hay Valley, Nairne
George Gale Farmer Hay Valley, Nairne
John Chambers Farmer Nairne
5226 George Gale Farmer The Vallies, Nairne
5284 Gottlieb Jaensch Farmer Woodchester
5285 John Hemmings Farmer Nairne
5286 John Hemmings Farmer Nairne
5289 John Hemmings Farmer Nairne
Edis Y. Smith Farmer Nairne
5290 Edis Y. Smith Farmer The Vallies, Nairne
5291 George Day Farmer Nairne
5292 Robert Day Farmer Nairne
Edis Y. Smith Farmer Nairne
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All which occupiers are tenants of the said Eliza Jane Smillie and do hereby
apply to have the pieces of Land described in the above declaration brought under the provision
of the Real Property Act of 1861.

Dated at Adelaide this 20th day of January, 1882.

George Boothby
A. Von Treuer

CEHAPTERSVI.

The Old Garden and Black Hill Valley

Sketch of the Old Garden — with Slab Cottage imposed.

1842 brought to an end Richard, the Elder’s, shepherding of Matthew Smillie’s flocks.

Unlike Samuel Day, Richard Mills had no desire to become one of Smillie’s tenant farmers,
but was determined to settle on a site of his own choosing.

During the period that he had wandered with the sheep over hill and valley, in ever-widening
stretches, he got to know the district as few did; and he had long since chosen the area which he
considered would be ideal for his purpose. He felt, too, that he now knew the most important
differences in climate and general conditions of farming in this new country, when compared
with those of his homeland, and was sure that he could adapt himself.

The chosen area was on the outskirts of Smillie’s boundary and was still so-called
“Wasteland”. That meant it was Crown Land and had not yet been surveyed, and with the
continued demand for surveyors, was not likely to be done in the near future.

Thus to make sure of his choice he must act quickly and become a ““Squatter”’, or Stockholder,
for already people were settling themselves quite freely in the district.

“Squatting” created a problem to those who had to survey, as well as to those who had to sell
the land and finally Governor Grey ruled that pre-occupation by squatters would give them first
rights to purchase, when the land was ready for sale; and that solved many a difficulty. Richard
was aware of this; so, indicating his intentions, and declaring his willingness to pay the usual
agistments and rentals, he made his great decision and moved to what is now known as the Old
Garden and Section 5360. There he set about preparing a home for his growing family (another
daughter Sarah, was born on July, 29 th of that year).

Incidentally the term “‘squatter”” which started as a derogatory one, somewhere in the Eastern
States, completely changed its connotation when ‘‘Squatters” proved to be some of Australia’s
most valued citizens. .

In the meantime, Richard the Younger had grown into a strong, stout lad of fifteen years.

He had often been to ““The Vallies” helping his Father with the sheep and when Richard, the
Elder, decided to start on his own holding, he suggested that Richard, his son, might take his
place shepherding the flock.

This was done, and proved a good arrangement for all concerned, for young Richard had
grown tired of doing the odd jobs at the temporary home in Brownhill Creek; and especially of
the daily minding of their own and neighbours’ stock in what is still known as Dick’s Gully. It was
much more interesting to wander over the next Ridge to Glen Osmond and there watch the men
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at work on the great new Hills Road, and to listen to their tales of strange birds and animals, of
aborigines, and even of ‘‘bushrangers™ who lived in “‘them thar hills”. :

The upshot was a clod fight with a neighbour who had reprimanded Dick for neglecting his
cows!

Richard the Elder’s big decision came in the nick of time to settle this dispute, for he was, from
then on, able to keep a watchful eye on his son; and in between working for Mr. Smillie, Dick’s
help was invaluable to him.

So. Richard the Younger acquired not only a wider experience but also a greater responsibility,
and grew and matured accordingly.

No doubt we would all have liked to have seen, as Richard and his family saw, that much-loved
place in all its virginal beauty of an open woodland.

Tiny creeks, draining every valley, trickled almost continually eastwards into the larger North
South stream which we now know as the Bremer River. Great gums, pink flowering, often with
butts a yard or more in diameter, signalled gaily to one another across the lower reaches of
streams and gullies. Higher up, during Spring, the golden wattle lit up certain favoured slopes;
while sheoaks, on rocky, easterly-facing outcrops, soughed and sighed in the pleasant summer
breezes, or lashed and raged with the westerly winter storms. Great sweeps of fine grasses clothed
the open spaces — emerald green in winter and spring, merging to gold and brown in summer
and autumn.

An occasional touch of wonder was added when a dainty, so-called native cherry tree, with its
strange fruit with the stone on the outside, and parasitic on the roots of some nearby gum tree,
struggled to survive — even after its host had given up the struggle.

Nowadays the creeks are not nearly so free-flowing for introduced plants, such as the
long-rooted lucerne, the subterranean clover, ryes and hosts of others, have replaced many of the
ephemeral native plants. Such introduced plants limit the surface flow of water. However, they
have great economic value, and in themselves, are, in quite a different way, very attractive and
beautiful.

Fortunately squatters were not allowed to cut timber indiscriminately, but only for their own
immediate needs. Thus this little region was spared some of the terrible destruction that
occurred only a few miles distant, when the demand for fuel for smelters came.

This region is still one of great beauty and great possibilities; and is still loved and cared for.
Certainly there are fewer native trees and the land has been converted into more open country;
but successive generations have done what they could to replace those things unavoidably

destroyed.

CHAPTER VII
Squatters!
/
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Sketch of the Old Garden local;'iy, with Feedingr roughs.

To these surroundings then, probably in early 1842, Richard brought Sarah and their family.
He had built a red gum slab cottage with stone fire-place and chimney from which a great
chain was suspended to support the three-legged pot for boiling water. The whole was capped
with a shingle roof and lined with calico ceilings. An almost continuously running creek was

nearby.
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We now speak of this as the Old Garden, on Section 5360; and some of us still remember
fragments of that garden — an apple tree, and a honey suckle bush drooping over the dry stone
wall. Looking down at us from his portrait on our wall today this early pioneer, with his
penetrating eyes and aquiline features, more closely resembles a thinker or a poet than the
yeoman farmer he claimed to be.

Family tales tell of his kindliness and gentleness, as well as of his strong determination to
overcome difficulties. He certainly protected, sheltered and provided for his family as adequately
as was possible under very complex conditions. It is possible indeed that not even the backwash of
the troubles that beset the Colony in those early forties, reached this family in its little haven in
BLACK HILL VALLEY; for that was the name they gave to the area because of its outstanding
physical feature. Anyway, they busily set about establishing themselves. The house had to be
furnished and provisions made for keeping the food. Stone walls were built as fences to clear the
land and keep the stock within bounds; as well as to protect the newly planted garden from their
ravages.

Great feeding troughs (mangers) were constructed, for Richard was well aware that draught
stock was not only in great demand, but was also bringing “‘big’” money. As much as £110 was
paid for a pair of well-broken (trained) bullocks.

One of these mangers was still in position in the early nineteen hundreds. As with the house, it
was made of sawn red gum slabs which were strongly margined with rails to withstand the rough
usage by cattle. It stretched across a small gully sheltered by several large gumtrees. It is a pity
that it has gone for it was an interesting relic of life in those early years.

By 1844 other squatters had settled themselves in almost every likely place, while they, too,
awaited the Survey. They built themselves small homes, largely of the stone of the area, and lived
off the land much as had been the way in Britain, centuries before. Remnants of these early
dwellings remain in rough piles of stones; or in the many old stone chimneys that still stand.

Some of these squatters drifted back to Adelaide when tested beyond endurance by hot spells,
lack of water, flies and mosquitos, and the difficulties of providing and keeping food.

Those who remained, formed a fine little self-reliant community, each contributing something
to the whole. There were boot makers, blacksmiths, wheelwrights; and indeed almost every
tradesman'’s skill was there when it was needed.

Seeding and harvesting, those so essential occupations, made use of these skills. Single, and
later double-furrowed ploughs were made, and though the long, straight furrows eventually
proved harmful in that they started the gullying which we see today, yet those pioneers were
unaware of causing future trouble.

Similarly, harrows, broadcasting bins and great strong boots were supplied — all very
necessary pieces of equipment for the work that had to be done.

Harvesting really tested strengths and skills. Ridley had, after much trial and experimenting,
both by himself and others, perfected the Reaping Machine early in the eighteen forties. But this
was beyond the purchasing power of the squatters. William Giles, however, the new manager of
the South Australian Company, had the foresight to invest in one of these machines for £50, and
this he made available to the Company’s tenants.

In the meantime the age-old method of sickle for grain, and scythe for hay, was used.

The season usually started off with a big opening day on the most forward crop in the district.

Imagine the scene: A warm, sunny day, probably early in December, with the men, women and
children of the district clustered nearby under shady gums or sheaoaks; a plot of ripened wheat
marked off into parallel strips in much the same way as athletic contests are done today; and at
the head of each strip a strong, young harvester, armed with sickle, standing poised, ready for
action; behing him his sponsor, ready for emergencies with extra sickles, plus cans or jugs of
drinks. A pistol shot! And the harvesters were away to cheering, friendly bantering and wagering.
Finally came the toasting of the winner. This was usually an exciting and happy day for everyone,
with many willing extra hands ready to stack the precious sheaves that had been harvested.
Young Richard delighted in these trials and was frequently the victor. .

Then came the threshing. For this, the day had to be caretully chosen, for not only must the day
be dry and warm to keep the husks and straw brittle, but a gentle wind was essential to separate
the grain from the chaff.

The threshing floor itself had necessarily to be carefully cleared and scraped clean beforehand.

When all was ready the sheaves were taken from the stack and spread evenly over the great
floor space; around which men lined up — this time armed with FLAILS. These consisted of
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broomstick-like pieces of smoothed timber lashed strongly together with thongs of leather. One
stick was loaded at one end, with lead, to give weight to the fall. These flails were powerful
weapons when wielded with strength and energy; and the grain readily cracked from the dry
brittle husks. The flaying continued until it was estimated that the dehusking was complete.

The next important step was the separation of the grain from the chaff. Long-handled forks
were used to stir the flayed heap so that the grain fell immediately to the floor, while the lighter
“cocky’’ chaff drifted lightly before the wind, forming a heap at one side.

The grain was, easily gathered into bags and stored, while the ‘“‘cocky’” chaff proved useful as a
subsidiary stock food, and frequently for mattress filling! Nothing was wasted in those far-off
days.

Such slow and laborious methods were soon out of date, and great tree-trunk rollers,
smoothed, somewhat tapered, and often grooved, brought relief from the wielding flail.

Fixed to a swivel and firmly chained to the centre of the threshing floor, the roller was drawn by
bullock or horse, thereby easing the labour for the men and speeding the process considerably.

Soomn, too, hand-turned winnowers proved a much more efficient way of separating the grain
from the chaff.

Thus those very early pioneers laboured and had their simple pleasures. Occasionally, they
visited the nearest town to sell or buy their stock; and still more occasionally they made the long
trip to Adelaide, on foot or by bullock dray, either to transact some business, or to see the
Agricultural Show, as did Richard the Elder, in 1844, when the first Show was held on the park
lands near the junction of North and East Terraces. A tableau of this Show, as described by
William Giles in his monthly Report to the Headquarters on the London Wall, would surely be a
great “‘draw-card’’ to present-day Royal Shows.

So life flowed along, more or less smoothly, during the very early ‘‘forties’ at Black Hill Valley.
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CHAPTER VIII
Copper!

Richard the Younger i

By 1844 “The Vallies” had things well under control with many tenant farmers who had built
the essential fences to contain the sheep.

Young Richard, therefore, felt free to give his full time to helping his Father with the heavy and
often dangerous work that he was doing with draught stock, as well as with sheep.

The two Richards, between whom there was a strong bond of affection, seemed naturally to
complement each other. The Elder was now quite content to direct activities, while working away
quietly at the essential endless tasks about the place. Whereas the Younger, strong and vigorous,
was for ever eager to try every new thing that offered.
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Indeed, from this time onward, probably from thirty to forty years, the younger man, now
nineteen years of age, while deferring to his Father, yet became the central figure in most of the
major activities of Black Hill Valley.

The BOOM of the Burra copper, in 1845, was irresistible to him as it was to most other
able-bodied men in the Colony. However, he saw the wisdom of his Father’s suggestion that he
take the waggon and a team of bullocks and get a share of the very lucrative task of carting the

ore.

(N PSR Ghee. 4%

Sketch of Bullock Waggon and Load of Ore.

So off he went, fitted out with the best team of oxen his Father could provide; and by the end of
his first week he had earnt the stupendous sum of £300. This was for carting one load of ore the
ninety four miles from Burra Burra to Port Adelaide. We are not told how many such loads he
carted: but we are told that every available farmer was soon at this task, for it was quicker and
easier money than they could make at farming. We are told, too, that in the last six weeks of 1845
the average quantity of good quality ore carted to the Port was 88 tons 15 cwts; and that by
Janurary 21, 1846, the £5 Burra shares were selling at £25. We know, too, that this great find of
copper at the Burra saved the situation as far as the young Colony’s finances were concerned —
taking it from near bankruptcy on to a sound financial footing. The following humorous skit,
written by the Acting Colonial Treasurer, J. W. McDonald, tells something of the BOOM’S
exciting days; and how all and sundry soon became involved —

THE MONSTER MINE
Even "‘Teddy' who is the grinding man, (Edward Stephens, the Pioneer Banker)
Has mustered his papers — all he can.
He's closed his desk, he's locked his till,

He's taken his great fat brother “Bill"’ (William Giles, Manager of the S.A. Co. —
weighed 21 stones)
And a "‘Member of the Council ', greater still, (Capt. Bagot, a Pioneer Politician)

Then away with all rancour and jabber and jobs,

The “‘Snobs'' and The ‘‘Nobs", the “Nobs' and the ‘‘Snobs",
The ‘'Lords of the Sail"" with “‘Dicks" and “Bobs",

Their brotherly arms entwine.

And long may the Snob and his brother Nob

Grow fat on Monster Mine.

Twenty thousand pounds had to be raised for a twenty thousand acre Survey. The two parties
concerned were the SNOBS (trades people and people of small means) and the NOBS, who were
the Capitalists..

Such a sum was difficult to raise because of the bankrupt state of the Colony. Each party in
turn, therefore, approached the South Australian Company asking for its help and co-operation.
William Giles, manager, who was also very enthusiastic, in his turn, petitioned the authorities on
London Wall for permission, not only to invest money, but also to take a prominent part in the
mining venture itself.

This, the London Wall, being wary of mining ventures, would not grant.

With the Company’s refusal to help, the NOBS and SNOBS sank their differences and
together managed to raise the necessary £20,000 — but not to work the mine.

The area was then divided into North and South and Lots were drawn, The Nobs got the North,
which proved to be the valuable area, and made fortunes. The Snobs got the South (Princess
Royal Mine) which proved nearly worthless for mining. They sold it eventually for grazing
purposes at 18/- per acre!

William Giles, who did not give up easily, and feeling very strongly that the Company had
missed a great opportunity of helping both itself and the young Province, saw to it that London
Wall learnt what it had missed. In each of his succeeding Monthly Reports he gave fact and
ﬁhgures of production, of the quality and quantity of the ore and of the rapid rise in the price of
shares.

Thus, unwittingly he ‘‘softened” the Board Members for the next big excitement —
I;fNMANTOO! Only three miles from the Black Hill Valley; and only 35 miles from Adelaide.




CHAPTER IX

The Mt. Barker Mineral Survey and Development
at Black Hill Valley

By 1845 the South Australian Company had certainly contracted the mining fever. On October
30 of that year, William Giles reported to the London Wall that because of a confidential report
from the Company’s two permanent miners, he and Mr. Dixon (their full-time Geologist) had
gone to inspect an area five miles east of Mount Barker.

Consequently, after a meeting of the Board of Advice, a claim for a Special Survey of 20,000
acres had been made. Unfortunately, he had been notified on 1st November, that two persons,
Duncan and Lachlan McFarlane had a prior claim for a portion of that area.

Things then moved very quickly, for, by November 8, William Giles and his Board of Advice
had come to terms with the McFarlanes (and others) who had agreed that the Company, in the
name of William Giles, should apply for the 20,000 acres; but that the McFarlanes (and others)
should be entitled to 8,000 acres for £8,000; while the Company should get 12,000 acres for

£12,000.

5

Photographed Plan of
William Giles’ Rough

: Sketch of the Prosposed
\‘\ Mt. Barker Mineral Survey.

The relative areas were to be decided by LOT.
It was also agreed that the Survey should be roughly in the shape of a parallelogram running

for eight miles almost true North and South, and for approximately four miles East and West;
the total area to be subdivided into twenty sections, each of a thousand acres; the dividing line of
each section to run East and West. (The appended plan is a rough copy of a very fragile one that
William Giles used during his investigations of the claim.)

Excitement was intense and William Giles finished his Report by saying ““I consider this
property quite equal to Burra Burra which has proved of such value. —It appears that in less
than four months, the ores shipped from the Burra Mine will yield £20,000. The Directors will not
be surprised that my disappointment was most severe at missing such a Prize. However, I hope we

have got one equally good.” :
After such an appeal, permission to mine was of course granted and much ore was gained over

a period of years, with four smelters eventually treating the ore.

Yet the Special Survey was not the Bonanza that had been hoped. This pessibly accounted for
William Giles’ subsequent advice to the Company’s Tenant Farmers, when, a few years later, the
Victorian goldmining booms were luring them away. He advised them to stay on their farms as
they were a safer and surer investment than mining!

However, enthusiasm for the Kanmantoo, Callington and Bremer copper-mining, ran high
between 1846 and the early fifties; but waxed and waned through the sixties, until the almost
complete closure came in 1875. Intermittent mining did continue by various groups and
individuals even up until 1900. Then, the almost zero price of copper forced complete cessation
for nearly seventy years.
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Geological Map of the Callington-Kanmantoo District —, original map in Geological Survey of
South Australia, Bulletin No. 20. [by Courtesy of the Department of Mines South Australia —]
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During the protracted period of great endeavour from 1845-1875, falling prices, rising costs,
droughts and competition from the Victorian gold mining, forced both the South Australian
Company and the McFarlane Group into the realization that the land must be sold for
settlement.

Indeed, some of it had already been sold, and much more of it had been leased as grazing
properties — a few hundreds here, a thousand acres there. Eventually, in the early years of the
Twentieth Century it had all been sold, and this ancient land mass settled down, peacefully, as a
farming and grazing district, with a scarred hillside here and a dump there, as the only reminders
of the great effort that had been made.

The South Australian Company’s decision to undertake the Mount Barker Mineral Survey had
three far-reaching effects on the Mills family at Black Hill Valley:- ;
1. The immediate and insatiable demand for all that could be produced in the 1845-1875

period. . _ ‘
2. The expansion of their holding which came with the closing of the Mines in the very early

years of the Twentieth Century. : .

3. The discovery in the early nineteen seventies that the copper-bearing reef, which had so

excited William Giles in 1845, underlies not only Black Hill but also continues northwest

through a number of the original Millbrae Sections — even running under the house and

farm buildings — and that several important mining companies were competing for the
Mining Rights. : ‘ ;

So far-reaching have each of these effects been that some consideration must be given to each

period. ' :
By 1844 the house at the Old Garden had already become too small for the growing family and

its needs.
Another son, George, was born in September of that year, and Richard, the Younger, was also

permanently at home and demandingly active.

A bigger house and better facilities for living were obviously needed; so somewhere about
1845-6, along with the excitement of the opening of the Mines at Kanmantoo (only a few miles
away), came the important move from the Old Garden (now Section 5360) over the low rid ge of
Rocky Nob, to the present site on Section 5359. This is almost in the shadow of Black Hill, so that
the name “Black Hill Valley” was even more appropriate than before. (As will be shown, the
name “‘Millbrae” was not adopted until some years later.) This move brought the family centre
somewhat nearer the Mines, and certainly was generally more accessible.

There on a specially levelled area (now the Tennis Court) a Pisé house, with thatched roof, was
built.

Large rooms with good windows were provided, plus such facilities as a brick oven, as well as
the usual cauldrons for boiling water. The cauldrons were of course, suspended by chains from
the chimney, over the fireplace. Such facilities, together with a good dairy, half underground (and
still in existence), immensely improved the living and working conditions for the women; as did
the building of a stone barn, with workshop and stockyards for the men.

A threshing floor and stock yard, sheltered by large gums, gave a big, open space for the
tremendous tasks of harvesting grain and storing fodders — haystacks.

A sixty-foot deep well, with windlass, produced a goodly supply of water; but, unfortunately,
the water was too mineralized for human consumption, so that a rain-water tank was also a
necessity. However, the well water was of great value for all other purposes.

Finally, remembering their Kentish homeland, another garden was planted with all possible
kinds of fruit, even to a Kentish cherry tree.

So the present Millbrae was born; and like a new-born child was not so-named for some time to
come; and like a growing child, it, too, developed and changed with the years. Today, there is
little left of those early buildings, for strong stone, and even more commodious rooms, have
succeeded the pise ones. Yet, to those who knew them, there are touches here and there: the
present saddle room and stable are parts of the old barn, and the stockyard and threshing floor
still provide a large, open, useful area between the woolshed and the house.

Memories, too, come back of a lovely rose garden in that same open space — but the 1914
drought destroyed that patch of beauty.
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CHAPTER X

Gold!

For the next few years life flowed along busily and satisfactorily at Black Hill Valley with the
Kanmantoo mining area proving a lucrative market for all that could be produced on the farm.

Horses had been added, to the stock-holding activities because with their greater tractability
and speed, they were proving more popular than oxen. However, oxen for moving heavy goods,
such as ore, were essential, and still greatly in demand for the next seventy or eighty years, at
least.

The lower part of the Bremer Valley was a great centre of activity all through the 1846-1850
years, with new mines opening up in a number of places. During these years, too, the seasons
were good and so a more affluent state of the economy existed, with rising prices for everything —
especially for Labour. William Giles in his Report to London Wall, complained bitterly about the
difficulties of getting and keeping labour stating, “'I can only keep good men by building stone
cottages so that the wives and families can be with them.” In this way the small miners’ villages of
Staughton and St. Ives (long since gone) were built.

And again William Giles wrote, ‘‘Wages have risen from 30/- to 35/- to $2-2-0 per week” and
“Miners have become so independent that it is almost impossible to deal with them.”

Transport, too, was costly and difficult, for with the wetter seasons, the poor roads were at
times impassable; even horse riding became almost impossible. The considerable and persistent
rise in costs quickly brought a swing back of the pendulum, so that by 1851, something
approaching the crisis of 1841, was again hitting the young Colony. Prices then fell, prosperity
declined, and houses became tenantless.

Callington Smelters.

To cope with its difficulties the Company between 1847 and 1848 thoroughly explored the
possibilities of smelting; and by 1849 the first of four smelters, using local timber as fuel, was
erected. This was the Bremer Smelters, on Section S.

A Mr. W. Thomas, experienced in copper smelting in Chile, South America, was appointed
Manager, and by November of that year, 1849, using only local wood as fuel, copper, smelted at
the Bremer, proved equally marketable in Singapore with that from the Burra.

This success encouraged the early establishment of three other smelters, ending with that at
Scotts Creek, Dawesley.

_Then BOOM! 1850-1851 brought the GOLD finds in Victoria. So great were these
discoveries at Ballarat, Bendigo, Castlemaine and many other places, that people were attracted
not only from all States of Australia, but even from Overseas.

Chinese were smuggled in by the boat load to South Eastern Ports, and from there travelled
overland to Victoria.
28South Australia lost an average of one hundred a day while the rush lasted; with all




able-bodied men from Nairne and Callington, as well as some of the Kanmantoo miners, yielding
to the new lure.

‘Of course young Richard, now in his twenties, was in the vanguard of the rush; and found
some of his Father’s horses much speedier and more manageable than the bullocks he had used
to cart the ore between the Burra and Port Adelaide.

Speed was essential, for this time Richard was determined to mine and not cart ore. Somehow
he negotiated the unknown, trackless mallee scrub and almost waterless sandy wastes that barred
the way to Ballarat; and there, along with hundreds of others he set to work. By 1852 he had had
enought of mitling and hastened home to Black Hill Valley with the grand sum of £900 to his
credit.

Fortunately, on that return journey, Richard met none of the undesirables (including
Bushrangers) who were, by this time, preying upon the streams of people still finding their way to
those enticing fields. Fortunately, too, the troubles over the Miners’ Licences and the consequent
confrontation with the Authorities at the Eureka Stockade, had not flared up.

But it is possible that his gold came back to South Australia in Alexander Tolmer’s Gold
Escort, for a persistent tale of the making of that gold into some of the first “‘ingots’’ has come
down through the generations.

The story of the production of the first “‘Ingots’’, and how they saved South Australia from yet
another economic crisis can surely bear repetition. The First Gold Escort arrived in Adelaide on
the 19th March, 1852, with practically the whole of the excited populace lining the route to
welcome them. The value of this first spring dray load was £21,300.

The suggestion of an Assay and Coining was at first frowned upon by most of the leaders of
the Community, including the Governor, the managers of the three Banks and the Treasurer,
Colonel Torrens. All were doubtful about the legality of such a step. Then came the discovery that
South Australians were selling their gold in Victoria, and even overseas, because in this way, they
realized higher prices than South Australia could give.

A Bill to give legal value to gold by assaying and coining was framed, but with strong
opposition both from within and without the Legislative Executive Council - again on the score of
its legality.

However, the Crown Solicitor (Charles Mann) was approached and he saw no legal impediment
to the passing of such an Act (the stamping of Ingots and accepting them as legal tender).

The Governor, Sir Henry Fox Young, even though he still questioned the legality, courageously
gave way, because he realized both that the Colonists were all for it, and that this was the only
way to save the Colony from bankruptcy.

The Bill then became an Act in record time, with the price of gold fixed at 71/- per ounce of
23-/8 carat.

Thus another economic crisis was averted in much the same way as copper had saved things a
few years earlier.

Altogether, from March, 1852 to December, 1853, £1,666,210-6-6 worth of GOLD came to

South Australia.

CHAPTER XI

A very special Survey, Wedding Bells
and Native Valley

At long last, about 1830, surveyors moved into that strip of land that so vitally concerned our
family. This was situated between the Mount Barker Survey (2001), and Smillie’s Special Survey
on the north-west of it.

Some sections had already been completed when Richard, the Younger, returned from
Ballarat. Indeed, as early as the 1st November, 1850, a miner and publican of Adelaide, had
already bought Section 2022. It was eighty acres in area and cost him seventy two pounds.

About this same time, James Forrest, a land agent, had also moved on to the land east of that
occupied by the Mills family, and was negotiating for its purchase.
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Sketch of Stone House on Section 2023, — 1840's-1900's.

Young Richard then acted quickly, and using his “pre-occupation rights”, bought various
sections of their Territory as they became available. The first of these was Section 2023 (still
owned by the family and now called Watson’s), which he obtained on the 11th February, 1853. It
was also eighty acres in extent, and cost eighty pounds. On it was a long, low, white-washed,
rough, stone house with thatched roof and bare rafters.

A squatter, Robert Henry and his family had built this and lived there while waiting for the
Section he wanted — 2026 — which was a part of Black Hill itself. This, too, consisted of eighty
acres and cost £80 and was sold to Robert Henry on February, 19, 1853.

This section was no longer Crown Land but an isolated outpost of the Smillie Special Survey. It
had been surveyed as early as 1841. Did Matthew Smillie recognize the mineral potentialities of
Black Hill and its surroundings?

And was Richard the Younger, treated as ‘‘the white-haired boy” by the Executors of the
Smillie Estate when, in February, 1853, they sold to him Section 2023 and allotted him Lot 129
Nairne?

Probably no one will ever know the answers to these two questions.

On the same day as young Richard bought Section 2023, (1 1th February, 1853) he was also
indentured with the town allotment, No. 129 at Nairne. Reference to this will be made in another
chapter.

On the 15th February, 1853, James Forrest, the land broker, got control of the section he
wanted and there built a red gum slab cottage with thatched roof; and made this his
Headquarters.

This cottage was still in good condition, and in use as the farm home, until late in the second
decade of the Twentieth Century, when a new house was built by the family of Mullins who had
subsequently bought the property.

James Forrest, in the fifties, got control of a number of sections surrounding his original one.
These included Section 2020 (now Burnbrae), which after many changes of ownership, was
eventually bought by William George James Mills in May, 1905, thus becoming part of what, by
that time, was known as Millbrae.

James Forrest named his holding SPRINGFIELD because of the good supply of fresh spring
water in the creek that flowed past his house. This was the same stream that, less than a mile
further west, also passed the Mills’ homestead. Indeed, it was this stream that through the ages,
had carved out the whole of Black Hill Valley, as it wended its way to the Bremer River some
miles further East.

No more land from the Black Hill Valley was available for sale until June 29, 1854, when
Richard the Younger, bought Sections 5360 (the Old Garden) and 5359 (the site of the present
Millbrae homestead), for the increased prices of £100 and £ 207, respectively.

We can imagine young Richard’s satisfaction when he paid CASH DOWN for those original
Sections; just as we can surely imagine how Richard the Elder felt when his son handed him the
DEEDS of the land which he had worked so hard and so long to possess. Indeed, he must have
been as pleased as Jacob when at long last he had won his Rachel. (Old Testament Story).
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Subsequent original purchases were made by young Richard between the years 1860 and 1883
— but for greatly increased prices. Unfinancial squatters had moved out and the land brokers,
Peter Dowding Prankerd and Robert Stuckey, had moved in.

In the meantime young Richard had, very early in the fifties, leased the square mile of land
adjoining that of his father’s lease, on the north and north-west sides. There he settled down with
his young bride, for Richard had wooed and won the neighbouring squatter’s daughter, Anne
Margaret Henry, a daughter of the Robert Henry who had bought Section 2026.

This Section, some years later, in July, 1865, Robert Henry, when retiring, sold to his
son-in-law, young Richard.

Great were the celebrations at Black Hill Valley when, on October 26, 1852, young Richard
and Anne Margaret were married in the Inverbrackie Church at Woodside, with the Presbyterian
Moderator, the Reverend Haining, officiating. Sad to say this Church was destroyed by fire some
years later, and is now but a heap of ivy-covered rubble.

' Ruins of the Inverbrackie Church Woodside

The marriage of Richard and Margaret (as she was usually known) meant that from then
onwards. this branch of the family became Presbyterians instead of Anglicans, as they had
hitherto been. The Henrys came from a very strict Covenanting family who had fled from the
Galloway Promontory, in Scotland, across the narrow strip of water, to County Cavan, Ireland.
This was to evade the religious persecutions that came with the Restoration of Charles II, in 1660.
The family claimed that flight was the only way to save themselves as they were of the Stuart Clan
tracing their lineage back to Robert Bruce himself. The Stuarts of course were the butt of the
Restoration Persecutors. This story I have not attempted to substantiate for “one cannot be
responsible for one’s ancestors and only partially for one’s descendants!”

The migration of the Henrys from Ireland was for the same reasons as for most other migrants
of the time — the parlous state of living conditions, together with well-advertised attractions
(especially its warmer and drier climate) of this new land of South Australia.

This marriage also meant that young Richard would, from then on, be living in Native Valley
and not in Black Hill Valley. Native Valley is parallel with Black Hill Valley, but longer and more
open, and only a mile or two further north and north-west. It is so-called because the natives used
it quite frequently as a gathering ground for their forays on neighbouring tribes, as apparently
happened every few months. Stories are told of pitched battles behind the primitive Methodist
Church at Nairne: as well as at other places. The last of these conflicts was between the Adelaide
and Wellington tribes and it took place near the Flour Mill a few miles west of Mount Barker. So
fierce was the contest that Police were sent from Adelaide to quell the disturbance.

On the whole the natives were a peaceable lot of wanderers, coming and going on food-hunting
excursions. Natural fauna abounded — kangaroos, emus, wallabies, opossum, spotted cats,
bustards (native turkeys) and snakes galore, as well as hosts of other such delicacies which
delighted the aborigines; and if an occasional sheep added a change of diet, no one really
begrudged it.

But these natives retreated before the whites, largely because they could not understand their
way of life; and certainly they could not withstand our diseases. Whooping Cough, Measles,
Tuberculosis and so on, all took a heavy toll. Some of them were attracted to shearing and stock
breaking,but generally they just drifted away to less populous parts. Now all that remains are a
gezw relics here and there: After the 1944 flood, native ovens were unearthed, in perfect condition,



along the banks of Feirclough’s Creek. But these, like those who had made them, also gradually
faded away. Some snaps were taken of these ovens, but sad to say, they, too, have been lost.

Along this same Creek (recently declared a Government Reserve), two lots of very primitive red
ochre drawings may be seen in small, isolated caves. It is possible, however, that these drawings
are the work of the earlier aborigines who were driven out by the tribes who occupied the country
when white people arrived. Occasional native burial grounds have been found. The finding of one
of these caused quite a stir, when the finder, a rabbiter, rushed into the Springfield Church, with
the news, while a service was in progress. Investigations by the Authorities showed it to be an
aboriginal burial ground.

Now this Church, with its burial ground wherein twenty six of the early pioneers lie buried, is
also gone and forgotten. But there, if one knows where to look, almost side by side, are two
dedicated plots — one to aborigines; one to white people — and over their final resting places,
quietly graze the neighbouring property owner’s sheep.

,NN;: .
Mintalta Coffin's Bay.  Pattyinni Coorung
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Warrior of Mt. Barker. Warrior of Adelaide
Tribe.

CHAPTER XII
The coming of responsible Government to S.A.

and other Developments in the Hundred of
Kanmantoo

Sy
SMELTERS, 5CoTTY CREEY
CARDELLE SANUEL

Sketch of Scott’s Creek Smelters

A prosperous, peaceful and busy period followed the marriage of Richard and Anne Margaret
in 1852.

The newly-married pair settled down in their “‘four-Square” pise house or what soon became
Section 5339, for by 1854 this land, too, had been surveyed. Henry Appleton, a tenant farmer
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with Matthew Smillie, had purchased it along with several other Sections. However, Henry
Appleton was only too pleased to renew Richard’s lease, for he, Henry Appleton, had other
commitments and could not at that time farm this land himself.

In the meantime, Richard had bought some fine shorthorn cattle and built up a herd, which
after a few years, was not only his pride and joy, but also the pride of the whole district. Strangely
enough, up to thjs time, neither Richard the Elder nor young Richard, had gone in extensively for
sheep in spite of their early training with Matthew Smillie’s flock. That came much later.

In between managing his own affairs, young Dick always kept in touch with the family at Black
Hill Valley, giving a helping hand whenever it was needed. The building of the new bluestone
wing, with verandah, on the western side of the pise house, was one such time. Just when this was
done is not clear, but most likely in the early “fifty"’ years, for the family then needed more room.
Three young South Australians, Sarah, George and Caroline, had been added to the five who
were born in Kent: and all were now growing up. Mary had already married; and John and the
two elder girls were reaching adulthood.

Good stone for this building was found only a stone’s throw from the site of the house and this
simplified matters. This quarry in after years, proved a great asset for storing hay and all sorts of
things, including ensilage when that fodder was first tried out in the early part of the Twentieth
Century.

The Gold Rush continued all through the “‘fifties”, with many discoveries over a wide area;
while the yields in the earlier mines proved greater than had been thought possible.

The quarrels between the miners and the Authorities over the Licence Charges brought the
crisis of the Eureka Stockade, but in spite of this, people continued to flock to the fields from far
and near. As they tired of the hard work and the uncertainties, they either settled down to other
activities in the nearby districts, or else drifted away to the other States.

South Australia benefited considerably from this unexpected influx of people, as well as from
the constant demand for the necessary food supplies, such as wheat, flour, potatoes and dairy
produce. The farmers in South Australia, including the two Richards, readily responded to this
demand and great was the traffic, back and forth, across the border.

During this time, too, exploration in South Australia had temporarily nearly come to a
standstill, and this gave the whole Province, especially the City, a chance to reckon up its
achievements and made a more orderly arrangement of affairs.

The enlarged Legislative Council (1852) had functioned well and proved a spendid advisory to
the Governor. But his was the full and final responsibility — a heavy load indeed. Sir Henry Fox
Young, who had been so courageous over the Bullion Act, and who had since won regard of all,
not only saw the necessity for establishing a full and responsible Government, but also pressed
strongly for its achievement.

He supported the right of every citizen to have a say as to what form the Government should
take, and how it should function, so that with his backing, the matter soon became the topic of
conversation and debate. Indeed, it was amazing how quickly each and everyone was arguing as
to how and why they should now be governing themselves.

All through the years 1852-1856 the discussions went on. Nearly everyone was satisfied that the
Lower House should be an entirely elective one, with a moderately short term of office. But many
outspoken and influential Colonists plumped for Nominees in the Upper House — with a long
term of Office. These, however, met with great opposition.

The matter was bandied back and forth, even to the Authorities in England, until, in 1856,
what seemed to be a satisfactory Bill, was introduced. This was passed and sent Home for
ratiglcation. It came back in time for the first elections of both Houses. These were held in March,
1857.

What a day that March 10th, 1856, must have been! Then, as now, people became very stirred
over political matters, so that this day did not pass without incident.

But that day was an exceptional one, with everyone fully aware that History was being made;
and that from then on, every one of them would be equally responsible for the Government of
their own internal affairs.

That day really passed very satisfactorily, with the Members of the two Houses, The Legislative

uncil and the House of Assembly being duly elected in a way, and under a Constitution, that
has only been slightly altered in the succeeding 115 years. But in this year of 1972, there are
clamours for big voting changes for the Upper House, or Legislative Council.
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Much to the sorrow of the whole community, Sir Henry Fox Young had been transferred to
Tasmania in 1854 and so his was not the guiding hand in the culmination of this great
achievement. His successor, however, was Sir Richard MacDonnell, and he concurred with all
that Sir Henry Fox Young had done; and the move towards responsible Government continued

unhindered. - . ;
Throughout this same period, copper mining and smelting in the lower Bremer Valley

expanded, but not without considerable effort on the part of the South Australian Company, for
they had already begun to realize that the Bremer Region was not a second Burra Burta.

The land for the township of Kanmantoo (a native word meaning a meeting place) had been set
aside by the Company as early as 1846 but it was not surveyed until a Mr. Young did it ten years
later.

Mr. Young also bought for himself quite a considerable area South West of the town and
settled there. His son, later the Honourable H.D. Young, M.L.C., added a large vineyard and
built a winery, all of which, his daughter, the present owner, still holds and manages.

Indeed, the Company and other owners of the Section 2001, as early as 1852 were glad to sell or
lease, as occasion offered, a great deal of the Mount Barker Mineral Survey. Thomas Hair, in
that year, leased a considerable holding East of Kanmantoo, and called it Crofton; and the Dunn
Brothers leased the area adjoining Crofton on its North East side, and named it Bondleigh after
their home town in Devon. There, the Dunn Brothers built a house for their parents, who had
come out from Bondleigh to join them.

The small towns of Kanmantoo, Callington (named after Callington in Cornwall) and Dawesley
(a very small residential village between Nairne and Kanmantoo where the Scotts Creek Smelters
had been set up) all waxed and waned with the copper mines. They are at this time lifting their
heads and showing signs of movement as the present copper resurgence develops. It is most
probable that when this copper-mining episode ends, they will again become the quiet little
agricultural havens that they have been for the last hundred years. But they may well be destined
to become small out-lying “‘suburbs’’ of the proposed new City of Monarto — only a few miles
further East.

It is very evident that in the Country, as well as in the City, the early Colonists were kept
continuously on their toes, not only working hard at their tasks of producing food, draught stock,
minerals and so on, but also keeping in touch with the over-all doings and developments in the
whole Colony.

Richard and Anne Margaret’s first child, Margaret Anne, arrived in 1855, and their second.,
John Richard Henry in 1857 and our Father, William George James, on the 7th September, 1859.
In the next four years, two other children, Jean and Elizabeth were born — making a total of five

children for Richard the Younger.

CHAPTER XIII
Farming in the Hundred of Kanmantoo,

1855-1875

From the late fifties onwards, for nearly twenty years, life tended to develop in the Hundred of
Kanmantoo as elsewhere, almost to a pattern, for all were busily engaged in producing what they
could, both for the local market and those further afield.

In 1862 Stuart’s great efforts, and final success, in crossing Australia from Adelaide to
Darwin, caused great excitement and elation. This wonderful achievement, ten years later,
enabled Charles Todd to take the Overland Telegraph almost along the same route, and also
from South to North; and so to establish direct and speedy communication with Britain — one of
the outstanding features of Australian development,

The rapidly growing City of Adelaide, the Bremer (Kanmantoo) Mining Region and the
Victorian Gold Fields still created a continuous and growing demand for food and stock, and
great were the efforts to supply them.

Richard the Elder, had worked up a considerable connection both with the City and the Mines;
but Richard the Younger, true to form, tried also to work up a connection with the South East as
well as with the Western Victorian Mining area. To assist him in this, he rented sixty six acres at
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Mount Gambier as a half-way house and stopping-off centre. But after six years he gave this up
because of increasing home responsibilities.

Ruins of Dunn’s Wind Flour Mill,
Mt. Barker.

Dunn’s Windmill (Originally Nixon’s) on Windmill Hill near Mount Barker, ground over half
a million bushels of wheat in one season; even exporting flour overseas, as well as interstate. This
flourishing business continued until modern power machinery made it uneconomic.

The Mill now stands as an interesting relic, sheltering some of the farming and milling
equipment used in the pioneering days. It should also house the Hay Valley Millstone from
Dunn’s first flour mill there, and which played such an important role in providing food for
Matthew Smillie’s courageous pioneers. The stone lay for years by the wayside where it fell during
a fruitless attempt to transport it to Windmill Hill. Maybe it is still there.

So absorbed was the whole Hundred of Kanmanto in its ‘“busyness’ that the news of the
discovery of copper at Wallaroo in 1859 and at Moonta in 1863 and 1864, scarcely stirred a ripple
on the even tenor of their ways. Yet men in their hundreds were attracted to Wallaroo and
Moonta from many parts of the world; especially from Cornwall.

It is hard to believe that the mouldering wee village of today, with the enchanting name of
Kanmantoo, was once a busy and prosperous town of eight hundred people, with a number of
shops, Hotels and Inns. One of these Inns, The Spotted Dog, was particularly popular, with
numbers of miners congregating there on their way home from work.

One evening quarrels arose, and Black Jack Kavanagh got the worst of the ensuing fight.

The next evening, his two sons, Young Black Jack and Red Jack (also miners), decided to
avenge their Father’s insult.

Red Jack was to keep watch outside the Hotel, and count the victims as they were thrown out;
while young Black Jack went inside to stir up the fray.

Soon a body came hurtling through the window and Red Jack counted, “W.A.A.A.N.!”
Shortly afterwards came another, so he shouted, “TWO!” But from the body came, ‘“Yer Fule!
It's ME!!”

Big, fair Mervyn Feirclough, six feet four inches tall and weighing nineteen stone, had been
quietly seated in a corner until Black Jack stirred up trouble; then !

By the early sixties farmers generally had begun to realize two very important things. First that
dry years, and even bad droughts, were part of the weather pattern of much of South Australia,
and that they must be reckoned with; secondly that the intensive stocking and extensive
wheatfarming were tending to destroy the centuries-old accumulation of stabilized ground cover.
They realized, too, that the consequences were bad — a lower crop yield, poorer pastures and a
quick run-off of ground water, which also speeded erosion. The remedies were not easy. To
increase the size of the holdings, which would help, was almost an impossibility. Superphosphate
to regenerate the soil, was then unknown; as was subterranean clover and most of the introduced
pasture plants of today.

These difficulties and problems, however, were not fully understood until the bad drought of
1865 which depleted flocks and herds, reduced cropping nearly to zero, and forced many people
off their holdings; and even closed some of the mines. Then in 1867, in what should have been a
good year because of splendid rains, an outbreak of red rust ruined not only crops but also
pastures. This was a terrific blow to farmers, stockholders and the State’s finances and another
depression set in, lasting into the early seventies.
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Is this Nature’s way of rectifying Man’s mistakes?

But “‘hope springs eternal in the human breast”, and as time went on, the afflicted people left
in their hundreds to try their luck in the northern areas, which were then opening up for farming;
and proving very popular.

Amongst these were a number from the Hundred of Kanmantoo, including the Ladymans
(Senior), with Harry Hill and his wife Caroline (nee Mills), and family. They were later followed by
Henry Ladyman (Junior), with his wife Sarah (nee Mills) and family.

All settled around Red Hill, Crystal Brook and Narridy.

Those who remained in the Kanmantoo District weathered their adversities and finally were
able to buy some of the vacated land, thus enlarging their holdings so that there would be
greater hopes of survival when the next drought struck.

Richard the Younger, was one of these.

Subsequently, these northern areas also showed signs of excessive clearing — especially of the
native salt and other perennial bushes — and of intensive farming and stocking.
Superphosphates, although now in use, were not widely known, and so, towards the close of the
Century, when land around Katanning, Western Australia, was booming, another minor
migration took place. The Ladymans (with Eliza Mills) from Red Hill, were some of those who
bought land there, settled, and have farmed it successfully ever since.

Thus, the first family was spreading out — George to Victoria and three sisters to Western
Australia.

CHAPTER XIV poise
Detalils of the First and Second Families at

Millbrae 1860-1880.

(1) The First Family Grows Up and Disperses.
(2) The Pioneer Parents Die.

Throughout these years, natural progression had taken place with the families of Richard the
Elder and Richard the Younger living on their adjacent selections in and around the Black Hill
Valley.

Twz,) of the elder girls of the First Family had married. Mary probably in 1845 and Anne soon
after Richard the Younger in 1852. But not Eliza (really Elizabeth). She remained the home girl
and eventually went, in the middle seventies, with a younger sister, Sarah Ladyman and her
family to Red Hill, and then finally with that family when they moved to Carrolup, Western
Australia, at the turn of the Century. There she died a few years later, but not before she had seen
the Ladyman holding of Tennisdale well established, as well as several of Sarah’s children
married and settled in the surrounding district.

John, the youngest born of the Kentish children, had, at an early age also become a
Stockholder, leasing a block of land adjoining that of his Father on the North East side. There he
built a stone house on what later became Section 1988, which is known today as the Back
Paddock. The ruins of this house still remain. In 1864 he married the daughter of a Nairne Creek
farmer, Mary Ellen Todd, and they lived in the house on Section 1988. When this land was due
for sale, John, having the rights of the “‘pre-occupier” to purchase, either did not wish to buy the
land or was financially unable to do so, and Peter Dowding Prankerd with Robert Stuckey got
possession. Some years later, in 1883, Richard, the Younger, added this block to the Milibrae
holdings.

In the meantime John Mills had moved to the City and bought a house in Nelson Street.
Parkside so that his family would have easier access to school. He himself engaged in
share-farming at Long Plains and the surrounding districts where he is still remembered as an
able and responsible farmer.

Some mention has already been made of Sarah, the oldest of the children born in South
Australia — July 29, 1842. She married Henry Ladyman, youngest son of the Ladyman family
(father, mother and four children) who had arrived in South Australia by the S.S. Lady Lilford,
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on September 27, 1839. They had settled near Nairne and called their farm Ladyville.

Sarah Mills and Harry Ladyman were married at St. James’ Church, Blakiston, on 4th March,
1863, and they set up housekeeping near Scotts Creek, Dawesley, where Harry was the manager
of the Smelters. These closed in 1875 when the bottom dropped out of the copper market; but the
tall brick chimneys, together with the slagged margin of the Creek, were outstanding features of
the landscape until they were demolished somewhere in the second decade of the twentieth
century. With the collapse of the copper mining and smelting, Sarah and Harry Ladyman
followed their parents to Red Hill and bought a farm there.

George, the third son of the First Family, was born on September 7, 1844. As a very young
man, he had gone to the South East and Western Victoria but he did not marry until 1871, when
on July 27th, in Trinity Church, Adelaide, he married Harriet Hocking, daughter of N. Hocking
of Bordertown, Tatiara. Their large family of seven children all grew up and settled in Victoria.

A century later, one of the great grandsons of George, made himself known to the descendants
of Richard the Younger in South Australia.

Caroline, the fifth daughter,was born at Black Hill Valley on December 28, 1846. She twice
married. Her first husband was Henry Hill of Callington, and brother-in-law of the previously
mentioned Thomas Hair of Crofton, Kanmantoo. This pair, Caroline and Harry, also went north
during the depression of 1867-1871. They bought land at Narridy and had three children, Walter,
Sarah and Harry.

Then misfortune struck. Harry, while carting wheat, was caught in a storm, got wet through,
and a few days later developed pneumonia and died.

Caroline, left a widow with three small children, let her farm to the near-by Ladyman family
(her sister), and went to Adelaide to keep house for her brother John, who had also been widowed.
On November 2, 1878, John bought home another wife, Catherine Masson, from Port Wakefield,
and then Caroline returned to her farm at Narridy. There she met and married William Bryant:
and six more children were added to her first three — making a total of nine for Caroline.

Children were indeed plentiful, for John, too, had a family of seven; three in his first marriage
and four in the second.

Sarah, the pioneer Mother, died in 1867, at the age of sixty six years. She had been a wonderful
wife and Mother, suffering patiently such trials and tribulations as come to but few; and living
under such conditions as few could withstand. Thirty years after leaving Kent, she was buried in
the Nairne Cemetery. In those thirty years she had made a home and reared a family of eight
children, and in so-doing had created an atmosphere of calm and serenity which is the
acknowledged and valued inheritance of some of her now innumerable descendants.

The Pioneer Mother’s death brought many changes. Eliza (Elizabeth) the only unmarried
daughter, had long since taken charge of the cottage at Nairne from which place the
school-going children of both families, had set out each day.

Thus in 1867, the ageing Richard the Elder, was left alone. The only sensible thing was for
Richard the Younger to move back to the home in Black Hill Valley, with his wife and family,
and generally take charge. This he did, and almost undoubtedly, the homestead, from then on,
was known as MILLBRAE; although the Death Certificate of Richard the Elder, in 1874, still
gives the place name as Black Hill Valley. Much later, in the Twentieth Century, a Post Office
was established in Native Valley, first at the “‘Creamery’’, and then at “Kains”. Since that time
the whole area has been known as NATIVE VALLEY.

It was a pity to drop the old name BLACK HILL VALLEY, for it was really historic; as well as
descriptive.

Seven years after Sarah’s death, her husband, Richard the Elder, also died and was buried
beside her in the Nairne Cemetery.

Just where they lie is not now known, for, before headstones had been placed, all records of
burial were burnt, together with the Nairne Council Chamber, where they were kept — for the
Nairne Cemetery belongs to the District and not to a Church. The defaulting Clerk of the Council
had so planned his escape to America that neither money, records, nor the man were ever found.

Incidentally, it is interesting to recall that Nairne was one of the first District Councils to be
formed in South Australia, and that the first Official Map was signed in 1853, by the Chairman,
Richard Williams, and the District Clerk, F.W.H. Philp. This map still exists.

Almost exactly a century later, in 1953, because of the increased size of holdings and the more
rapid growth of Mount Barker, it was decided to close the Nairne Council as such, and to
amalgamate with Mount Barker as the District Council of Nairne and Mount Barker.
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BY-LAWS

OF THE

DISTRICT OF NATRNE,

HWhercas it is deemed expedient to enact by-laws for the good government of the District of Nairue—
1t is therefore enacied by the District Council of Nairne that the following shall be by-laws for the said
disirict. that is io say—

1.—To requlate the Slaughtering of Large and Small Cattle.

1. It shall not be lawful to slaughter large or small cattle for purposes
of sale or barter within the District of Nairne without first having obtained
a license from the said District Council. The fee payable for such license
shall be ten shillings yearly, or seven shillings and fourpence halt-yearly,
such license dating from the first day of July and expiring on the thirtieth
day of June following. ‘

2.—Regulating the temporary leasing of Roods.

2. It shall not be lawful for any person or persons to close any district
road or roads, but the Council may permit the temporary closing of roads
to any person whose land adjoins such road. Swing gates shall be erected
at or near the end of the roads so closed, which gates must not be less
than ten feet widew The authority to close any road shall expire on the
30th day of June in each year. ‘

3. Any person or persons damaging or leaving any gate open wilfully,
or injuring any fences erected by authority of the Council shall, on convie-
tion, be liable to a penalty of not less than one pound .nor more than five
pounds. '

Any person or serons applying for the closing of any road or roads must
obtain the sanetion, in writing, of at least six bonu fide owners or occupiers
of land who nay be atfected by the closing of such road or roads.

3.—For the Prevention of Nuisances. ,

4. Any person or porsons who shall allow any watercloset, pigsty, slanght-
er-house, or any other thing to become offensive, s0 as to cause a nuisance
to the neighbours or the public, and who shall fail to abate such nuisance
within three days after having received notice from the clerk or inspector
to do so, shall torfeit and pay a penalty of not less than one pound nor
more than five pounds.

5. The owners of any large or small cattle, or any other animal which
may die in any street, road, or reserve, or on any land adjacent thereto,
50 as to become a nuisance, and who shall neglect or refuse to remove or
bury such animal within twenty-four hours after having received notice of
the fuct, shall forfeit and pay a penalty of not less than one pound nor more
than five pounds for every such offence.

6 A n{ person or persons who shall deposit, lay, or discharge any rub-
bish, broken glass, offal, dung, dead animals, blood, or any other refuse in
any reserve within the District of Nairne other than in the place or places
fixed by the Council, shall, upon conviction, forfeit and pay for each otfence
a sum of not less than five shillings nor more than five pounds.

4.— Respecting Licence for removing Stone, Gravel, and Sand.

7. Any person or persons who shall remove any stone, sand, gpavgl, or
any other material from any reserve or waste lands within the District of
Nairne, without first obtaining a valid licence from the said Council, shall
on conviction forfeit and pay a penalty of not less than one pound nor more
than five pounds. .

- Such license shall be annually 40s., half-yearly 20s., and quarterly 10s.

The annual licence for depasturing cattle shall be 3s. per head for great
and 6d. per head for small.

The foregoing by-laws were duly passed at a meeting of the Council. held on the Bth day of

September, 1879, at which all the mombers of the Council were present. ¢
ARCHIBALD HAY, Chairman,
A. HENBRY DUNN, Clerk

By Command,
T. PLAYFORD,
Commissioner of Crown Lands.
Confirnen, '
W. F. D JERVOIS, Goverson.

Dusnw, Printer, Mount Borkor

By-Laws of Nairne — 1878. 39




CHAPTER XV

The Education of the two families, 1860-1870’s

The problem of educating the children of the First Family, as well as those of the Second
Family, had been a great one. The solution was Block 129 (now 62), in the Nairne Township,
which Richard the Younger had acquired when he bought his first section on 11th February,
1853.

A cottage on that block, with the now adult, Kentish-born Eliza (Elizabeth) in charge, meant
that all the children of school-going age could get across to Blakiston where the St. James’
Church Day-school (built in 1845) was held.

Later, for Secondary Education, the children of the Secon
Alexander Laws’ fine Grammar School at Mount Barker.

The Reverend Alexander Law, a Presbyterian Clergyman, was a University man from
Scotland.

Both he and his wife were cultured and keen teachers, as well as strict disciplinarians. The
requirements for their family of five daughters and one son, set the standard of work to be
attained by all students in the school. There was no ‘“hanky panky” about getting work done, or
of preparing it properly. From these two able people, teenagers learnt their Latin, did their
mathematics, appreciated good English and generally inbibed a fair knowledge of the
Humanities. Inherited books and assignments are interesting relics.

The girls also had a grounding in pianoforte music, but from whom is not recorded. Certainly
it found some talent.

The years at that school proved fruitful, for, in future years all five of those children did well.

Ann. the eldest, became the first teacher at Black Hill Valley in 1879. The school was named
Springfield, but where it was held in that first year is not certain. Maybe it was at Millbrae for in
the following year, owing to cramped conditions, it was moved to Springfield Primitive Methodist
Church Building which was only a mile away; and which had been rented by the South Australian
Education Department for that purpose.

Anne (Margaret Anne) taught thirty four children for a year for the grand sum of £19-11-0, all
collected in threepences and sixpences (according to age) and brought weekly by the students if in
attendance; or if not forgotton!

In the following year, 1880, when Anne was married to John Milne of Mount Barker, Miss
L.M. Champion, who was soon to be her sister-in-law, succeeded her as Teacher at the
Springtield School.

John, the next in age, at first tried his hand at farming but after a short period he gave that up
and went in for surveying. Jean and Elizabeth, prior to their marriages, conducted a school at
Redhill; while William went on to become a prominent farmer, pastoralist and Legislator.

When the Reverend Alexander Law gave up his School at Mount Barker, he bought a farm
between Monarto and Rockleigh and there, he not only engaged in farming, but was also
instrumental in building a fine Presbyterian Church for the District, and gathered a good
congregation.

During this time it was a great pleasure for the Third Family (William'’s children) to know and
visit the Laws, for by that time, Millbrae had extended East to Monarto. They had thus become
neighbours even though somewhat distant ones. Tea Meetings at Laws’ Church were great days,
for it meant driving not only many miles to the Service, but also being invited to their gracious
home for lunch or tea, with dainties especially prepared by the Misses Law.

On a recent excursion to this district it was sad indeed to see that Church in a more or less
derelict state, with its door and widows scorched by a bushfire, which had also burnt the
surrounding fence and some of the headstones. This was a stark reminder that the era had gone
when the local Church and School were the centres of all culture and social life in those more or
less remote little places. Here, too, was yet another of those peaceful final resting places for those
early, courageous pioneers. Their names are usually unknown or forgotten, but surely their
efforts and achievements are honoured.

Since writing this, today’s Government has announced the site for the planned New Town of
Murray; and from the map given, it would appear that Laws’ Church will either be on the
boundary of the city or embraced by it.

" Maybe someone will now be inspired to reserve it.
0

d Family rode daily to the Reverend
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Law's Presbyterian Church, Monarto.

CHAPTER XVI

The Beginning of the Millbrae Stud and the
Deaths of Anne Margaret and Richard, the |
Younger.

A year or two after his Father’s death in 1874, Richard the Younger established a flock of
merino sheep at Mill-brae and this really laid the foundation of the Millbrae Stud of future years.

Richard had previously kept and bred sheep, as well as cattle and horses; but in the year 1875,
Richard seriously determined to breed a quality flock of pure merinos. With this end in view he
purchased four hundred ewes from Donald McCuish who had a considerable property between
Rockleigh and Monarto, on the slopes of the Bremer Range. The McCuish flock was noted for its
quality.

At the same time, Richard also purchased the requisite number of rams from A.B. Murray’s
Tunkillo Stud. His next step was to send his son, William George James Mills north to Hallett’s
Winnininnie Station so that under the tuition of Robert Browne he would get a good insight into
the business.

William profited considerably from this experience, but unfortunately had to return home
after only a year or two at Winnininnie because of his Father’s failing health. In 1880, at the early
age of twenty one years he had to take complete charge at Millbrae.

He continued with his Father’s set-up and used the McCuish and H.B. Murray strain until
1890 when he added stock from Alick J. Murray’s Mount Crawford Stud.

Still later, purchases of the Peppin strain were made from the interstate studs of Boonoke,
Wangarella and Bundemar, all of which lifted the standard of both sheep and wool until Millbrae
Stud Stock were known and sold throughout the Commonwealth; and even to South Africa,
before the ban was imposed.

For many years, Richard had also been the very active Chairman of the Nairne District
Council. He organized the whole district in support of the then so-called Nairne Railway, and had
the great satisfaction of seeing that project accomplished. The quickly-growing States were
clamouring for easier and quicker interstate transport and communication; and what better form
could that take than the train which could carry both passengers and the various heavy goods
that were there to be carried?

By the early eighties the railway from Melbourne was approaching the South Australian
border; and by March 14, 1883, it had reached Aldgate from Adelaide. Nairne got it on
November 28, 1883 — a great day for Richard the Younger.

The very difficult and costly Hills Section took years to complete; especially that portion
between Nairne and Callington where there is a sudden drop in elevation of over a thousand feet.
But by 1886 the line had reached the Victorian border and was connected with the Victorian
Section at Serviceton, later that year.

The first train from Adelaide to Melbourne went through on January 20, 1887 - a wonderful
step forward for both States.
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Richard the Younger was probably the outstanding family personality of the one hundred and
thirty years of their days in South Australia. He was entirely self-made in that he had only his own
initiative and ability to help him on his way. His Father, Richard the Elder, had exhausted his
capital in setting himself upon the land, and providing for his large family, in those chaotic early
days of the Colony. Nevertheless, the strong bond between the two Richards meant that young
Dick benefited mightily from his Father’s advice and experience, which he was neither too
egotistical, nor too proud to accept, and often to adopt. His great physical strength and ability to
endure, along with his strong determination to achieve, gave him powers that few men possess.

From the age of twelve years, when he minded those cattle and sheep in what is still known as
Dick’ Gully, along the Brownhill Creek, saw the great Hills Road taking shape and listened to the
exciting tales of the workmen, he knew that a sheep-grazing property in those hills was what he
wanted. This desire was cemented with his years of experience at The Valleys (Smillie’s Special
Survey) when he wandered back and forth in the Hundreds of Kanmantoo and Onkaparinga
learning to love the country.

But land and stock could not be bought without money, and so Richard slaved and saved,
willingly and cheerfully, with the “wind-falls’’ of the Burra Copper carting, and the Ballarat
goldmining, adding zest to his struggle.

The “‘nest-egg’’ grew; and when at last, in 1852, he got the opportunity to lease five hundred
acres adjoining that of his Father, he seized it, got married and made sure that as the coveted
blocks were surveyed, he would be there to purchase.

His foresight paid off and he acquired first one section and then another during the next thirty
years. But the increased burden of production, with its hard work and worry, took its toll on his
health, and he had to give in.

The Doctor’s verdict was that he had several diseases, anyone of which would have long since
killed any ordinary man - all the results of his strenuous pioneering activities. So he took the
Doctor’s advice, sold all but the original five hundred acres of Millbrae and leased that area to his
two sons, William and John, giving them a start with four hundred sheep and a number of cattle
and horses.

John soon gave up farming and sold out to his brother, William.  John, took up surveying
and spent several years in Western Australia, but returned to South Australia and married Mary
Ross from Mount Barker. He finally settled down as Town Clerk of the Grange and Henley Beach
Districts, and at retirement (there were no children) went with Mary to their property at
Littlehampton. There, in that rural setting, they lived out their lives.

Richard, when he handed over Millbrae to his two sons, bought a cottage at Mount Barker and
there he and Anne Margaret lived contentedly until she died.

Richard had not accomplished his ambition alone. His marriage to Anne Margaret Henry
(Margaret as she was usually known) was a great success, for she, too, although nine years his
senior, was ambitious, strong and made of really stern “stuff’. She it was who realized the
importance of Education for their children, and saw to it that they got the best that was then

Richard The Younger, his first wife, Anne Margaret and eldest
daughter Margaret Anne, at the Mt. Barker Cottage.
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attainable. She also kept all five of them on the straight and narrow path, making sure that they
did not diverge from good Presbyterian precepts. Even Richard was converted to her way of
thinking and living; and so the MILLS family, who had previously been Anglicans, became
Presbyterians. In 1885, at the relatively early age of sixty-six years, when her family had all
married and settled, Margaret collapsed. It was perhaps somewhat ironic that a staunch
Covenanter must needs-be lie buried in an Anglican Cemetery - St. James Church Cemetery,
Blakiston. But surely, after such a useful life, she rests peacefully amid those lovely surroundings.

(NOTE: Anne Margaret’s large bundle of family letters, dating from the early forties, and from
as far afield as Iowa, U.S.A. and the United Kingdom, were mysteriously lost soon after her son,
William George James Mills’ death, in 1933. Those letters were invaluable as far as family
information was concerned; and an irreparable loss to the researcher, for no amount of probing
has unearthed that section of the family history. Maybe they will yet turn up!)

After Anne Margaret’s death, Richard, in spite of his semi-invalidity, lived on for a further

seventeen years.
He returned to Millbrae, temporarily, until a suitable house-keeper could be found to look

after him.

During that time the last 2,000 acres of the Matthew Smillie Estate was offered for sale, and
was largely bought by some of the fifty tenant farmers who had occupied it. That Sale must have
brought cogent memories to Richard. :

A Mrs. Anne Mollerus was found as a housekeeper for Richard and she proved her worth.
Richard later married her and they lived happily together until he died in 1902. Anne survived
him for a further twelve years. She had won the affection and esteem of the whole of her

ready-made family.

During those years in retirement, Richard was the delight of his grandchildren, who vied with
each other to stay with Grandpa.

His long, white beard, square cut and reaching almost to his waist, was the delight of the
granddaughters who brushed it fondly, while he sang folk songs that he had learnt in his early

youth in Kent.
Tales of the doings in the Colony in early South Australia also kept us all enthralled. Then, too,

we were allowed to wander through his garden, pulling weeds and digging with him; and even to
pick his precious miniature roses or anything else we fancied!
So, peacefully and happily, Richard’s life of struggle, hardship and achievement ended; and
he too, rests in that quaint and beautiful Blakiston plot alongside his Anne Margaret.
Courage had they, and foresight;
Faith and determination.
Theirs was a skill and adaptability,
Endurance and initiative
That conquered untold difficulties.

Wedding Photo of
Richard The Younger

and Mrs. Anne Mollerus

— his second wife.
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CHAPTER XVII

The Champions arrive in South Australia, 1878

Picture of the Hesperus, 1878.

“Be squat and eat your wittles and don’t go werrikin yer Ma!” (Translation): ‘‘Be seated and
eat your food and don’t go worrying your Mother!”

So spake the county lass who was nurse-maid to the large family of children of Thomas and
Sarah Champion (nee Surguy) on the eve of their departure for South Australia, by the Hesperus,

g from Plymouth, on October 24, 1878. Lizzie Martha (16 years), Ellen F. (14 years), Finetta (12

years), Thomas (10 years), Evelina (7 years) and Harry (4 years) ever remembered that voyage with
their parents, and their arrival in South Australia, later that year. A brooch, made of three of the
silver coins of the Realm, was struck as a momento of the voyage. One of these is still in my
possession.

Thomas Champion, a successful builder and architect, had in 1877, suddenly found life
difficult because of a rampant and incurable malady; but also because, in his endeavour to make
life secure for his family, he had lost heavily on the Stock Exchange.

Thomas Champion, Junior,
and his Parents —

Thomas Champion Sen. and Martha Hilliary Champion

[nee Gutteridge]. 47
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in St. Etheldreda’s Church.

He and Sarah therefore decided that they would go to South Australia where prospects were
good, and where their children would grow up under better conditions than was possible in

Britain.
A cousin, J.B. Champion, a banker, had already done this, and strongly advised that they

follow suit.

So they booked their passage by the Hesperus and really thoroughly enjoyed the voyage, Lizzie
Martha conducting lessons for the migrant women at one end of the ship, while her Father did
likewise for the migrant men, at the other end.

The children romped and entertained not only themselves with their brightness and gaiety -
Ellen and Finetta indeed became the toast of the ship because of their abilities to entertain.

During the voyage, Sarah gave birth to her seventh child, George, who unfortunately was
sickly, and who died six months later.

The Champions were met at the boat by their cousin, J.B. Champion, who had already
obtained a roomy house for them on the Unley Road, just opposite St. Augustine’s Church where
two of the girls became members of the choir.

In later years this house was demolished to make way for the Soldiers’ Memorial Gardens of
today. J.B. Champion was also instrumental in introducing Thomas Champion to those who
would be able to use one with his qualifications; and soon he was at work on the Southern Block
of the Treasury Building, and also the Viaduct. But by 1880 his health had rapidly deteriorated
and in that year he was buried alongside his infant son, George, in the West Terrace Cemetery.

Sarah, left a widow on limited means, had the problem of bringing up her six young English
children as good Australians. Subsequent years proved that she did this well; and she, herself,
was the pride and joy of her family until she died at Millbrae at the grand age of 82 years, and was
buried with her husband and son in the West Terrace Cemetery.

Something of the Family History of the Champions is perhaps important here; for Lizzie
Martha Champion was to become a dominant figure, and Mother of the nine children, which
later formed the Third Family at Millbrae.

The Champions originally hailed from Cornwall where records at Penryn, Mylor and Illogen
show them as active and respected citizens all through the seventeen and eighteen hundreds.
Some, at least, were merchants, running their own boats which traded with France and coastal
West Africa in wines, tropical fruits and so forth. Stories are told of this trading. One tells of a
large fob watch proudly hanging from a palm tree, outside a chieftain’s hut; while the former
owner of the watch went off quite satisfied to clutch a dagger with hand-carved ivory haft!

The years and the wars saw the Champions spreading out to various parts of Britain, including
London and Hertfordshire.

Our particular interest is in Thomas Champion, the maternal great grandfather of my
generation. He left Cornwall during the Napoleonic Wars, served in the Navy as a midshipman,
contracted yellow fever and was nursed back to life on a Hospital Ship in the Thames, by one
Martha Hilliary Gutteridge, daughter of a well-known family from Watford, County Hertford.

Martha Hilliary Gutteridge was not only a trained nurse, but was a fully qualified Chemist -
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indeed, the first woman Chemist in Britain - but was not allowed to practice, for, in those days,
only men had that privilege.

Incidentally, she had two brothers who were surgeons - one on the Bellerophen. His name,
among others, is on a column in the crypt of St. Paul's as having served his country well.

These two Gutteridge surgeons were especially interested in proving how the bloodstream
worked, using a donkey to prove their theories.

Someone of course reported them to the Authorities for practising vivisection. Before they were
apprehended, ‘they fled to Paris and petitioned that Government to help them.

The surgeons were tried in their absence and condemned to serve two years in gaol.

However, the French Government interceded with the British Government; the sentence was
rescinded, and the Gutteridges were congratulated on their findings and given a considerable
pension to continue their work.

Thomas Champion and Martha Hilliary Gutteridge were married at the Parish Church of St.
George’s, Bloomsbury, on the 14th December, 1824, with witnesses James Adams and Sarah
Hilliary. They then went to live in the Keeper’s house on the Hatfield Estate where Thomas was in
charge, both of Hatfield House and of the Estate, his office being an annexe of the Great Library
in Hatfield House. There was romance attached to his burial. He had been buried in the Old
Cemetery at Hatfield; but some time later, a daughter, who was an abbess, had his body
disinterred and re-buried in the very old, historic Church of St. Etheldreda, in London.

It was amid such surroundings that our Mother, Lizzie Martha Champion, spent most of her
school holidays, soaking up not only the atmosphere of that beautiful place, but also much of
British History; of which her grandparents were great exponents.

Thomas Champion, Father of Lizzie Martha, was the son of Thomas Champion who lived at
Hatfield.

He became a surveyor, builder and architect, starting his career as such, at Essendon,
Hertfordshire, where Lizzie Martha was born and christened.

He, too, in his young manhood, served his turn as a midshipman in the Navy, spending one
three-year period continuously at sea. During that time, the taking of Canton in 1858, came
about. Young Thomas was directly under the control of Lord Cecil( later Lord Salisbury, Prime
Minister of England jprobably because he was the son of Thomas Champion in charge
of the Hatfield Estates; he might even have been part of Lord Cecil’s special body-guard, as the
following incident seems to indicate: Lord Cecil was in Command and his headquarters were in
a large cotton warehouse, Canton. To that place an eminent Chinese, and his lady, were brought,
as prisoners. Lord Cecil’s response to this was, ““We can’t take these people prisoners. Go and
procure peasants’ clothes”. This was done; the grateful pair willingly changing their Mandarin’s
attire for that of the simple peasant, leaving their own apparel in exchange.

Most of this was later presented to the British Museum; but Thomas Champion was given a set
of filigree ear-rings and brooch to commemorate his part in this little drama. These were
inherited by his eldest daughter, Lizzie Martha, who made the three pieces over to her three
eldest daughters. Excepting for the brooch (a Mandarin’s head with a ruby tongue showing from
a laughing countenance) which was lost after the death of Everlina (the eldest daughter), these
pieces of jewellery are still proudly held and guarded.

When Thomas Champion, Junior, returned to Britain from his period in the Navy, he married
Sarah Surguy in St. Stephen’s Church, Coleman Street, London, on the 2nd June, 1861. Sarah’s
father had died before she was born - the last of a long family. He, at his death, was Foreman of
the Catherine Docks, London. His paternal forbears had been people of prominence in Poland,
but had fled that country for political reasons.

Sarah Surguy’s Mother, was drowned in the Thames after taking her seven-year-old daughter
to school. The ferry gangway slipped, precipitating all those on it into the Thames. Sarah’s
Mother was sucked under the ferry and was drowned - leaving Sarah an orphan.

Her elder brother, Edward, who was married and had children older than Sarah herself, took
charge of her. Edward was a musician who had a large family of twenty-one children — two of
them thus qualified for the Blue Coat School.

Each of these children was musical; and each in turn became a member of the Father’s
Orchestra. One was the Trumpeter in the Queen’s Own Band; and on all ceremonial occasions
his silver trumpet heralded the Queen’s approach. Such was the background of Lizzie Martha
Champion who matried William George James Mills in Christ Church, North Adelaide, on July
19th, 1882.
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And such were the tales that Sarah Surguy-Champion told her teen-age granddaughters while
she sat in the Millbrae kitchen and supervised their cooking efforts; for Grandma was a great
cook, and lived at Millbrae in her declining years. Every one of those nine children who made up
the Third Family, willingly took turns at looking after Grandma. They loved to listen to her songs
(she had appeared at the Albert Hall on several occasions), her 'reci.tations or her stories. Are
grandparents of today still the source of knowledge and inspiration as were our paternal

Grandfather and Maternal Grandmother?
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CHAPTER XVIII
Changes are Brewing at Millbrae
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the family.

Reference has been made to the Springfield School (Chapter XV) and an outline of the
Champion Family (in Chapter VII), therefore it is sufficient here to state that when her Father
died in 1880. Lizzie Martha Champion immediately offered herself as a teacher to the South
Australian Education Department which had been set up five years earlier (18795), and a Training
College for Teachers in 1876 |
An interview with the Director of Education proved that her knowledge was satisfactory in all ‘
but Australian Geography. All she knew of that was that Australia had one great River, the
Murray, and that Adelaide was the Capital of South Australia! This lack was apparently no
deterrent, for the examiner laughingly said that she could get her students to teach her about
Australia! She was forthwith appointed to Springfield School, Black Hill Valley.
This was a great responsibility, for she had to open the School in the Primitive Methodist
Church which had been rented for the purpose. The cramped conditions where the school had
previously been conducted necessitated this change.
So this young English girl of eighteen years, set off on the new Hills train as far as it would take
her towards Black Hill Valley. There, at a temporary siding, somewhere west of Aldgate, the ‘
twenty year old William George James Mills was waiting to meet the New Teacher and to see that ‘
she got safely to her destination. As the train pulled in, William called out, “Is there a Miss |
Champion here?”” And a small frightened English voice replied, “‘I am Miss Champion.” “Well ;
I've come to take you home,” was the cheerful reply; and soon young William had her tucked
snugly into the bullock dray for that long drive “home”.
Little did that young girl then realize that it was indeed to be her home for over fifty years; and
that her widowed Mother and family would all benefit from her great venture.
Thus began a romance that not only led to marriage but also to a long, happy and successful
sojourn in a new Country.
After a short period at Millbrae, arrangements were made for Lizzie Martha to board with
Mrs. Frederick Lines, whose husband had that year brought Section 2022.
On this Section, in the shelter of lovely native gums and introduced pepper trees, with the
S0
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essential near-by creek, stood a low, long, pisé house with thatched roof. Other rooms of stone
and brick had been added at the rear of the thatched house.

This holding has been bought and sold, a number of times since it was first surveyed and sold
to Richard Carlington, miner and publican of Adelaide, on November the Ist, 1850. Successive
owners were Slattery 1869, Lines 1880, Hoad 1893, Ennis Brothers 1902, Formby 1903 and finally
William George James Mills in 1905. It was then named *‘Burnbrae” and has remained a part of
the Millbrae Estate ever since. For years, during the school-going period of the Fourth Family at
Millbrae, Burnbrae (Section 2022) served as a schoolroom for the whole district. In recent years,
however, a Methodist Youth Group has been given permission to convert the empty house (the
pisé one had long since been demolished) to their needs for holiday camping for young pf:op]e. It
is to be hoped that eventually one of these groups will be encouraged to rebuild the old brick oven
which was destroyed during the conversion; and which was so essentially a part of the pioneering
scene; and which was incidentally the last remaining one in the district.

William George James and Lizzie Martha in their early forties.

Strange to relate, a great grand-daughter of Mrs. Lines, the wife of a prominent citizen in
Hobart, in recent years inquired from me as to whether it was possible to find out where her
forbears had lived in South Australia. It is a little world!

There on Section 2022, with the Lines Family, Lizzie Martha (‘‘Lizzie”’ from her maternal
Grandmother, Lizzie Court, who was Aunt to Percy Bysshe Shelley; and ‘‘Martha’” from her
paternal Grandmother “Martha Gutteridge”) settled down happily, walking the mile to
Springfield School, over hill and dale.

She enjoyed teaching her little brood — miners’ children (Feircloughs, Kavanaghs and others);
those of tenant farmers (Watsons and Browns), as well as a number of “birds of passage.”” The
sixpences and threepences were collected weekly from those in attendance, as they had been by
her predecessor, Anne Mills. But fortunately her salary was not entirely dependent upon those
pittances! None of the Millbrae family was in the School, for they were beyond the Primary Stage
and nearly through the Laws’ Mount Barker Grammar School. Indeed, Richard the Younger,
had negotiations in hand not only to sell Lot 129 at Nairne, but also to purchase a house at Mount
Barker, ready for his retirement from Millbrae. So, on the 12th March, 1880, Lot 129, part
Section 5202, was handed over to the Trustees of the Loyal Flinders Lodge No. 8AOOF, of
Manchester Unity, Nairne. A hall was afterwards erected on it and on July 24, 1946, this Hall
became the Nairne Soldiers’ Memorial Hall of today.

In the meantime, the wise Mrs. Lines, sensing romance in the air, suggested that Lizzie Martha
should get busy and learn everything possible about housekeeping.

Under the able tutelage of Mrs. Lines, Lizzie wrestled with bread-making and the use of the
great brick oven; learnt to milk cows and make butter and cheese; to salt meat — even bacon; to
make jams and preserves and all the hundred and one things that were then, and stili are, a
necessary part of running a farm home in South Australia.

William George James Mills and Lizzie Martha Champion were married by Dean Marryat in
Christ Church, North Adelaide, on the 19th July, 1882, with witnesses Ellen and Finetta
Champion.

This city-bred girl quickly adapted herself to Australian conditions; but it was a far cry to
London and her years at Stockwell Girls’ College; to her girl-hood home in Ely with its glorious
Cathedral and where, from Dr. Chipp, its organist, she learnt music; and from Hatfield and the
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wonderful holidays she had spent there with her grandparents. Nevertheless, with few regrets, she
settled down, learnt all that was possible, including riding horseback (side-saddle of course; and 4
her saddle is still in a good state of preservation), and generally fitted herself into this so very
different community.
And the community welcomed her; rejoicing in her knowledge of music (her piano was brought
from England on the Hesperus, and still is in excellent heart), of world affairs, and of her ability
to tell them of things of which hitherto they had had little chance to learn.
The district was proud, too, that their own country-bred William (the third generation of the ’
family in Australia) could not only stand up to changes and new ideas, but also showed judgment
and finesse in his dealing with people and things in general. This included his young wife, who
with her mercurial temperament and dominant personality, needed, at times, not only guidance,
but also considerable checking; something which taught William to control his own naturally
quick temper.
William and Lizzie Martha settled in at Millbrae after their marriage and Richard the
Younger and Anne Margaret retired to the newly purchased cottage at Mount Barker. L

CHAPTER XIX

1882-1902 at Millbrae ,

In the early years of their marriage, Lizzie and William learnt many things: to work and enjoy
work; to take the bad with the good; to be active members of the community as well as a
self-supporting family unit — and hosts of other things.

Soon, too, they learnt to bring up a family of children — nine all-told — who arrived in the
usual bi-ennial sequence of those times. All were born at Millbrae, and in a period of eighteen
years: Evelina on October 9, 1893; William Champion on April 15, 1885; Richard Surguy on
December 11, 1886, Jack on September 12, 1888; May on July 19, 1890; the twins Margret and
Alec, on August 16, 1892; Thomas Bruce on May 10, 1894 and finally Lizzie Hilliary on August
24, 1900.

Fortunately, in those far-off days, help in the home was obtainable. A woman in the house was
another pair of eyes to watch the children; and this help, with a boy to do the odd jobs, made
things relatively easy.

They were all happy together in spite of the severe drought conditions, followed by a State-wide
depression, that prevailed almost throughout their first ten years of marriage. |

The year 1885 was a particularly bad drought which tried the mettle of everyone, numbers of ‘
young people leaving in desperation for the newly-found Broken Hill Silver-lead mines.

The second year of their marriage brought a tragic happening; the stacks of hay, which were
the chief source of their income, were burnt to the ground. There was then a constant and "
growing demand for chaff to feed the workers’ horses as the railway approached and passed on, |
as it did to Nairne in 1883, and to Bordertown in November, 1886; with the first train from ‘
Melbourne to Adelaide in January, 1887.

The spreading knowledge of the use of Superphosphate, together with better machinery such
as the stump-jump plough, the binder, the horse-driven chaff cutters and so on, had enabled the ‘
farmers, in spite of the dry years, to increase their acreages under crops, so that they could take ‘
advantage of the railway market. ‘

The burning of the stacks was therefore a terrible blow. How they got alight in the middle of
the night, during the cool weather, was never really established; although a black tracker
revealed that a small herd of cattle had been driven into and out of the stack yard, by a man
riding a pony shod with inverted shoes! Suspicions of course were aroused, especially when a
near-by blacksmith reported that he had been asked to take off such a set of shoes from a pony on
the following day. But no real evidence was forthcoming, and the loss of the hay had to be
suffered stoically.

The story of the purchase of the first binder in that district is quite illuminating. Richard the
younger, had early realized the great advantages of this machine and arranged for its purchase.

The great day of the Trial arrived, with the usual assemblage of the whole district to watch
proceedings. But the expert to start the machine, had not arrived. Finally, Richard declared he
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would start it himself.
He started off with great aplomb, to the tune of clapping and cheering. But soon came the

sharp turn around the big old sheaoak — and before Richard knew what was happening, both he
and the machine were entangled in its branches.

The expert did finally arrive; but only to tow that beautiful new machine ignominously away!

Anne Margaret, wife of Richard the Younger, and grandmother of the new family at Millbrae,
died at Mount Barker in 1885. That meant that Richard necessarily spent much of the next
several years back at Millbrae.

He would sit for hours, helping where he cou
such) while he told his daughter-in-law fascina
young Colony.

Ironing, by the way,

1d with the lesser chores (ironing, vegetables and
ting tales of the doings of the early days in the

was a heavy task, for white pinafores, often beautifully trimmed with
embroidery, were worn by the gitls while the boys had washable blouses, as well as shirts. Both
Lizzie and William listened carefully to Richard’s advice and encouragement, for they both
respected his judgment and experience; so that when he advocated replanting the garden, they
got to work. After all it was still his property!

The newly-formed Agricultural Bureau was approached and the information thus obtained,
together with Richard’s recollections of his early Kentish training, saw a large garden grow and
flourish. The Old Sugar Pear of the First Garden, formed the centre-piece of the new one; with

the faithful old well near-by.
For the next thirty years at

family.
How the children romped through and around the trellis of grapes with its Muscatels, Black

Princes, Ladies Fingers, Crystals and Currants; or played hide and seek under the square block
of sweet waters, crystals and black and brown frontenacs; or alternatively used it as a pleasant

retreat with cushion and book on a hot summer day.

As teenagers, certain tasks were allotted to them. I
plums and so on, even if the boys did, at first, insist on climbing the trees
the girls below — girls who soon learnt the art both of catching and climb
pelting!

One experience in this garden was unforgetable. As the years passed, pests such as starlings
arrived. The old muzzle-loader gun was kept behind the kitchen door with strict instructions to
the boys to keep it loaded; and to me to fire it off at intervals to frighten the marauding birds.

One day the gun was twice-loaded and when it was eventually fired, girl, birds and everything
around seemed to come tumbling down at once!

But now the garden has gone and lucerne flats are in its place. Maybe the filling in of the old
well cause a rise in the mineral content of the ground water that trees could not take. Maybe they
just died of old age; but while it lasted that garden brought pleasure and plenty to more than a
generation. During these years, other gardens flourished on the creek flood-plains of
neighbouring farms. The Hoads, the Downings and the Woolleys all had good and large gardens.
Two of them were especially successful, producing commercially. One (Downing’s) even
succeeded so well that a proper storage for apples had to be erected. But these gardens, too, are
now gone. Even with modern machinery, fertilizers, and the specialized knowledge of today, there
has been little or no resurgence of gardening in this district. Pests, diseases, the intense work and
cost of labour, make it more economic to produce other things such as sheep, cattle and wheat.

Life at Millbrae, as everywhere else, was not without its hazards and its excitements.

With neither telephones nor cars, poor roads (few were then Macadamized) and the nearest
Doctor about twelve miles away, it was difficult to get help in times of crises.

The usual childish epidemics were taken as a matter of course; but when accidents or serious
illnesses occurred, ingenuity was needed to get the necessary help; and if that was not possible,

then to do without it
Broken arms, a broken leg, a three-inch splinter from a broken ladder in the fleshy part of the

thigh (fished out with a bone crochet hook while the patient was unconscious), a nearly full bottle

of aconite pilules swallowed by a three-year-old boy (with the problem of keeping him awake for
many hours), a baby with convulsions, and last but not least, a bullet through the head of a
teen-ager — fortunately with little damage done. All these and many others occurred.

Jeast, this garden became the great joy and playground of the whole

t was fun to pick pears, apples, apricots,
and pelting the fruit at
ing, and of picking and

The “Bullet”” incident was quite dramatic.
The setting was Millbrae Homestead on a

black night in the Michaelmas holidays, with the
53




rain pouring down. Log fires burnt gaily in both sitting and dining rooms, with the parents in the
sitting room, and the teenagers, as usual, escoriced snugly before the fire in the dining room.
The two younger boys were home for the school holidays. Alec was cleaning his new treasure, a
miniature repeating pistol, ready for the next day’'s SHOOT. Suddenly, it accidentally fired and
with that pistol-shot rang out an agonizing cry, “Father, I've shot Tom!”
All was consternation, with the rain flooding down, and the horses turned out into the open

paddock.
Subsequently, it was ascertained that the bullet had passed from cheek bone to cheek bone,

seering a passage behind' the nose and doing little harm.

But Alec, nearly demented, ran like a hare for the horses. Down the lane he went, jumping the
creek and throwing the pistol in the deep pool as he did so. It was later retrieved and is in the
possession of one of the family.

The horses were at last found (but not by Alec) and the Doctor finally contacted, with his
cheery statement, “Well, if he isn’t dead now, then you needn’t worry!”’

Neighbouring troubles were similarly dealt with. A call for help and the horses were saddled or
harnessed to search for the missing child, to treat those who had drunk kerosene, or to help when
babies arrived ahead of schedule; and so on, ad infintjum.

Lizzie Martha's widowed Mother, and her family, were not neglected. A comfortable cottage
for her Mother was found in Nairne, and Millbrae was “‘open house” for Lizzie’s sisters and
brothers. The girls married early. Ellen to a neighbouring farmer, Thomas Woolley; Evelina to
James Hatt, a man interested in mining investments, first at Kanmantoo and then at Broken Hill;
Finetta, the acknowledged belle of Adelaide for several years, married Ebenezer Finlayson, a
member of Mitcham’s pioneering family. The two young brothers, Thomas and Harry, loved the
life at Millbrae and spent as much time as possible, there. But when the Kalgoorlie Gold Rush
came, in the middle nineties, it drew them like a magnet.

Thomas, the elder of the two, was twenty four years of age and engaged to be married. He died
of typhoid in the Kanowna Hospital in August, 1897, during the outbreak of that disease. Harry
then returned to South Australia just in time to enlist in the Mounted Section of Volunteers for
the Boer War.

Upon his return in the very early mineteen hundreds, rumours of a gold find at Tarcoola were
rife, and away he went. Maybe it was his vivid stories (he was a clever raconteur) of the interior,
that in later years inspired his nephew, Hedley Finlayson (one of Finetta’s sons) to do his
phenomenal journeyings into the interior and write his excellent and authorutative book, — “The
Red Centre.”

Two of Harry’s stories stayed with we youngsters:-

Referring to the lack of rain and the shortage of water at Kalgoorlie, he told how, one day a
shower came. Immediately all sought to use this as an impromptu shower bath. They soaped
themselves well, only to find the rain had ceased! (The wonderful pipe line that now supplies
Kalgoorlie and the surrounding districts was not then constructed.)

Another of Harry's stories was centred on the siege of Ladysmith. Food was worse than short.
However, some meat was doled out to Harry’s group, but they threw it away saying it was unfit for
human consumption. Four days later, that meat was retrieved and eaten with relish!

Upon his return from Tarcoola, Harry married his sweetheart, Minna Boase, a near neighbour
of his Mother at Nairne. The newly wedded pair settled down on Harry’s farm at Echunga and
reared a fine family of seven children.

b V e
S4 Photo of the Mining Camp at Kalgoorlie in 1896.
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CHAPTER XX

~, Expansion of Millbrae 1890-1900

The 1890’s were much more prosperous than the 1880’s, although there were ups and downs.
Indeed, 1891 was a severe drought everywhere; with 1896 also very dry. However, the rest of the
decade was reasonably good to splendid, with 1890 and 1894 being exceptionally good years.
2 This gave a great lift to the farmers; and William George James was quick to take advantage of
it, for, by then, he was a mature man with ambitions and ideas.
Ever since the purchase of the foundation flock from Donald McCuish in 1878, Donald had
been a great friend of the family — especially of William, whom he on one occasion, advised,

William George James Mills at this
Period.

“Use men; use money and materials; and don’t spare yourself!”

Thus in the early nineties when Donald’s property was offered to him on lease, William was
only too pleased to accept the offer.

The distance of this property from Millbrae (situated north of the proposed new City —
Monarto) was somewhat of a problem, but with good horses it was not an insurmountable
difficulty; and sheep did not need daily attention. The new venture prospered. But one day, early
in 1894, while riding homewards from this property, William became concerned at the heavy,
threatening clouds over the hills west of Kanmantoo. As he approached that town, whose main
street is really a converted creek bed, he rode into a wide stream of water almost up to the horse’s
belly.

A little further on, he was astounded to see his binder (which he had left for repairs at the local
blacksmith shop) come sailing gaily alongon the stream to meet him. Alarmed at what he might
find at Millbrae, three miles further north-west, he spurred his horse forward. At Millbrae he
found the home creek was awash from hill to hill, almost covering the old dairy, and even lapping
the ground floor of the house itself. The door of the dairy (half underground) had been forced
open by the flood, and all unsecured objects had drifted away. This included the big old wooden
churn which was large enough to churn seventy pounds of butter at one “hit”.

Next morning this churn was found nicely balanced on top of one of the submerged vines lower
down in the garden.

Such floods are of course rare, and apart from washaways and damage to fences, they really
leave behind a legacy of ground water and silts that do untold good for‘years ahead.

At least once a year, we children were taken on an all-day picnic to the Wombat Scrub, over the
Bremer Range on the western boundary of the McCuish property. How we revelled in that day!
Some of us drove with Mother in the wagonette, drawn by a heavy horse; while the rest, the older
ones, were privileged to ride in the big old dray (again drawn by a draught horse) in the charge of
one of the older brothers and “‘Sissy”, the eldest of the family. What fun it was to bump over the
tussocks that grew on the sandy patches at the foot of the range; or be permitted to get out and
gather wild flowers, which were just as lovely, but frequently quite different from those on the
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hills and slopes at home. Occasionally a kangaroo, or even an emu, would be seen; and nearly
always one or more wombats retreated into their large holes as we crept up to peep. Only once
did we get as far as the mallee hen’s nest with its mound of twigs and clay that formed an

incubator to hatch its eggs.
One day while gathering flowers, Tom, the youngest boy, and then about three years of age,
stooped and picked up two rather deadly tussock snakes and came running to his eldest sister
with ““‘See Sissy. Pretty things!"" She did not lose her presence of mind, but grasped his wrists and
quite calmly said, “‘Open your hands, Tom!”” He obeyed, the snakes dropping at “*Sissie’s" feet. -
One was quickly despatched but the other slid rapidly into hiding.
This was the last occasion for these picnics, for shortly afterwards the property was relinquished:
probably because the nearer South Australian Company properties (parts of the original Mount
Barker Mineral Survey) were being offered for lease on Right of Purchase terms; but more of this
in the next Chapter.
Towards the close of the 1890’s the Queen's Diamond Jubilee was celebrated. In the Hundred
of Kanmantoo, the celebrations took the form of a combined Schools’ Picnic. The Schools 3
assembled near the entrance to the Plantation, formed into a Procession, and with flags flying,
marched through the great gums to the open space beyond. There refreshments were distributed
and Medals presented. This was followed by a couple of hours of organized games.and "a good
time was had by all”.
How many, I wonder, can find their Jubilee Medal? Or even remember that day?
Years later, a good farm house was built on that open space east of the Plantation; and still
more years later a great, great, grandson of Richard the Elder, bought the property. Now when I
visit there, I cannot help recalling what a day of excitement that Jubilee Day was to a

seven-year-old child.

CHAPTER XXI > .
The Homestead and its surroundings

It is doubtful whether any one of those many members of the five families who have been
reared there, really know the history of the growth of the present Millbrae homestead and its
farm buildings. But they surely will be interested in it: and so for their sakes, I include the
following brief details, referring them to the information already given in Chapters VII, IX and
XII.
By the nineties the house at Millbrae had again proved too small for the growing Third Family
because the old pisé house, with its thatched roof, was much the worse for wear.

After serious discussions with Richard the Younger, it was decided to demolish the pisé€ and
add some more stone rooms to the three that had been built about forty years earlier when
Richard the Elder’s family were dispersing and Richard the Younger's family was arriving. In the
middle nineties then, four stone rooms were built onto the Eastern wall of the three original stone
ones. The stone steps, where we tiny children had been allowed to sit and play under the eyes of
Mother at work in the pise house kitchen just opposite, were also demolished.

The new structure was two-storeyed because of the slope of the land. It consisted of a
storeroom and a boys’ bedroom on the ground floor, with a dining room and another bedroom
above these, but on the same level as the earlier stone building. A verandah on the South side,
linked up with the one already on the west.

The south-east corner of this southern verandah was temporarily enclosed to form a kitchen,
with the pump from the underground tank also enclosed for convenience.

This meant there was now a solid house with seven rooms.

An open square, with a flight of stone steps led up to the entrance in the Northeast corner of
this square.

Still later in the nineties, two more stone rooms filled in this space — an office below, and
another bedroom above. A large detached brick kitchen was then built off the southern paved
verandah, and the verandahs extended to all four sides, one forming a balcony on the Eastern
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two-storeyed part. An annexe on the South side of the kitchen housed the great brick oven and
laundry facilities — a large bench with three large ten and twelve gallon galvanized tubs plus a
copper nearby.

A few years later the level space where the old pis€ had been, was converted into a Tennis Court
— at first just an earthern one, but soon grassed, for a twenty thousand gallon squatter’s storage
tank had been erected on a near-by height, to which the windmill pumped the water from the
Millbrae Creek, which was fed by springs. This supplied enough water for most purposes. The
balcony overlooked the Court and from that vantage point many closely-fought contests, both
between the members of the family, and with neighbouring Tennis Clubs, were watched.

Years later, when the Fourth Family were in occupation, further changes were made. The
separate brick kitchen was linked to the main building with a small bedroom between, the brick
kitchen becoming the laundry, bathroom and toilet. A new and larger kitchen on the southeast
corner, completely covered what had been the underground tank, which now was made into a
cellar.

Finally, another southern verandah was added to make the structure again a complete whole.

In the meantime, the very early stone barn, built by Richard the Elder, had been absorbed into
the two-storeyed building, with stables and housing for harness and vehicles on the ground floor,
while the upper one functioned as a hay loft and chaff shed. The large loading aperture in the
South wall often proved useful as a goal when the family was in the mood for, or found time for, a
game of ‘““footie’’.

A modern milking shed and smithy, flanked by fowl sheds, a bull yard and vegetable garden,
tied this up with the original old lane, old garden and the house area.

Another large collection of buildings on the rise north of the old threshing floor and hay yard
(later my rose garden) consisted of the woolshed, the holding sheds and housing for farm
implements.

A dipping plant with bricked draining and drafting yards centres this cluster of buildings,
which were separately and gradually acquired over a long period of years.

Enclosing this last mass of buildings were strong fences with great yards to hold mobs of sheep
during shearing, crutching, classing or dipping. One interesting feature of this fence is the black
wall of large rectangular blocks of slag — a relic of the Scotts Creek smelting, and a constant

reminder of the very different activities of over a century ago.
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These slags, too, were also used originally for quite a different purpose. They had formed a
strong, clean pavement from the road into the Springfield Primitive Methodist Church. This
indicates that that building was erected in the late eighteen fifties; and indicates, too, something
of the period when those twenty six pioneers were buried in the Church’s surrounding acre.

There seems to be no record of those dates, nor of those names; but when the Springfield
Church was demolished and the structural parts sold, the blocks of slag were purchased by the
then owner of Millbrae, for he saw how they could be put to a good use, as well as preserved.

So this simple, comfortable, composite old home with its extensive farm buildings, was built
with much pride and effort over a period of more than a century; and has been the joy and
sanctuary of five families. Let us hope that in spite of the present resurgence of mining at
Kanmantoo, and the knowledge that the ore-bearing reef underlies not only Black Hill but also
the Millbrae house and buildings, that this will not preclude future generations from living in this
peaceful and pleasant place — while they still engage in their age-old occupation of farming.

THE BRICK OVEN

It is fitting here perhaps to describe the uses of the Brick Oven. Every pioneer woman on the
land knew how important it was to have a brick oven built as soon as possible. Iron camp ovens of
course served a useful purpose, and still do for campers today, but they were not in the same
category as the brick oven, in which, at one baking, supplies for days ahead could be cooked in an
hour or two. Let me describe it: A solid brick or stone base, usually about three feet high and six
feet long by four feet wide, was made. A concave brick structure, rising in the centre to two feet
six inches surmounted and enclosed this base. A hinged iron door, about eighteen inches square,

was set in the front wall.

To heat it, saplings of wood six to seven feet long were prepared; and when the fire was lit in
the oven (usually with a shovel full of coals from the kitchen or living room fires) the saplings were
added.

When the roof was white hot and the fuel reduced almost to ashes, the oven was ready for use.
A long-handled shovel, about seven feet long, scooped the residue of coal and ash into the
fire-bucket — always safely guarded because of fire danger.

In the meantime the food had been prepared, shall we say on a Saturday morning, for the

week-end ?
A great dish containing a leg of mutton for Sunday’s cold dinner, two loins for cold meat, for teas
(and maybe breakfast), with a shoulder, to be served hot for Saturday’s dinner; all with potatoes
as the surround. A variation was for the potatoes just to be baked in their skins on the floor of the
oven, and these, cut open and served hot with butter, salt and pepper, were delicious.

This great dish was placed first in the very back of the oven, for it took the longest time to cook.

Then came another large baking dish of pears, apples or quinces (according to the month and
the season) to bake for desserts, or to be eaten by the boys for supper! Another large pie dish
probably held creamed rice or sago — also for desserts or supper as required. Then the bread
went in; probably ten loaves, each weighing about three pounds, and taking about an hour to
bake: the meats and desserts about one and a half to two hours. Most interesting of all was the
assortment of pastries, biscuits, scones and cakes — each placed near the front of the oven —
according to the minutes required for baking. Peeps through the half-opened door established
whether or not all was well and how soon each different thing needed attention and removal.

The whole process of making and baking (apart from the bread which was set overnight and
“proofed”” before breakfast) usually took about two hours; and there was enough prepared food
to last a family of ten over the week-end.

One of our City friends, watching this procedure, suddenly exclaimed, “Why, it is a Fairy
Godmother! It delivers anything and everything one could possibly want, at the moment
requested!”’

In later years makes of power stoves were in use in country kitchens; but even so, when goodly
supplies of food were needed in a hurry, the brick oven always came back into action.

Incidentally the long-handled shovel sometimes served a different purpose; a loud yell from the
old dairy, where shallow pans of milk were being skimmed by Margret (Rit), brought me running,
for I knew that yell meant a snake. As we almost tumbled down the steps into the dairy, the
snake, a large brown one, started wriggling into what we thought was a mouse hole. With the hot
shovel I pinned his rear portion against the wall, while Rit hammered at it with her broom.
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_Suddenly, we were startled to see the snake’s head had darted out of another hole about three
inches away. There were apparently connecting tunnels! But this was his end, for with his head

available we soon despatched him

CHAPTER XXII

The Education of the Third Family

By the turn of the Century the Third Family was nine strong, literally as well as numerically,
and the problem of their education was an ever-present one; but not in the same sense that it had
been with the First and Second family.

In the eighteen-seventies, State Education, with a Department to deal with it, had been
established. But it was not easy for that Education Department to cater for the small, drifting
and changing populations of the country districts of those days.

After the South Australian Company had given up its mining at Kanmantoo, intermittent
mining went on in the District until 1900, with frequent changes of miners and their families.

It had also taken many decades for those in authority, as well as the farmers themselves, to be
convinced that it was not possible to live adequately from the one, two or even three eighty-acre
sections as was customarily done in their homeland where a very different climate, with an

assured rainfall, made this possible.

Consequently, as new Counties were opened up or as mines such as Broken Hill (1885) were
found. there was a continuous drift from these farms.

Those remaining, if they could afford it, bought the properties of those leaving, hoping in this
way to make their own survival more secure.

Numerous old relics of stone houses are a mute testimony to this struggle by those early
colonists — a struggle which continued well into the twentieth century.

All this added up to something that was unpredictable and a real “headache” to the Education
Authorities. The included Table shows that from 1878, when Anne Mills opened that first school
in the Black Hill Valley, and was followed by Lizzie Martha Champion, there was a succession of
teachers at Springfield until 1903, when the school became a ‘‘half-time’" one.

This meant that two schools were being run with one teacher, who drove week about from
Monarto (the site of the proposed new city — Murray) to Springfield.

The children in alternate weeks were set work to be done at home; which work had to be passed
in when the Teacher returned the following week. The method was not unlike that used by the
Correspondence School and the School of the Air of today. Those families whose parents were
able and keen, did remarkably well, for the system developed initiative and self-reliance; but not
all families had that necessary oversight at home.

From the included Table it may also be seen that this arrangement lasted for a very short
period, the school finally closing in 1903, when parents had to make other arrangements for their
children’s education.

The Millbrae family was lucky, for the Native Valley School was within driving distance. A
schoolcart (Masher Dray) was bought and “‘Old Topsy”, a half draught, was trained to take the

children there and back.
What years of fun and games they were, for Topsy was most temperamental and always in

complete control.

She had had her shoulder broken while still a foal, but recovered except for a limp. This limp
came and went according to whether we were proceeding up the long Davis Hill to school, or
.going homewards down that same hill. The Hill was so-called because a Mr. Davis ran a wine
shop halfway up, just where both man and beast naturally stopped for a rest.

It took a lot of encouragement and about one hour of time to get Topsy over that five-mile
stretch each morning; but about twenty five minutes sufficed to cover the same ground on the
homeward journey each afternoon!

Neighbours warned Father as to the dangers of that drive but he merely smiled and said,
“Don’t worry. Those youngsters can look after themselves”’. And we did.

“Lifts” were given to other children along the route, and fruit was distributed from the box
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which was always in the back of the cart, filled with whatever was in season — grapes, apples,
pears, stone fruits and so forth, from the grand old home garden.

Sometimes the reins were loosely thrown over the dashboard, sometimes over the brake handle,
and occasionally, one or the other would elect to drive and hurry Topsy along; but all the urging
in the world made little difference to our pace. There were of course no such hazards as motors-
cars and trucks, but an occasional bullock team and dray would bar our way, for Bullocky Billy
lived near the school, and there were still some heavy ““jobs” for him to do.

Should anyone suggest using Topsy for any other purpose than that of going to school, they
had a sad and sorry time frying to force her on the way. Eventually she was pensioned off into the
best paddocks.

At Native Valley we certainly got a good drilling in the three “Rs’". Our teacher, a middle-aged
woman, was a strick disciplinarian and if we did not come “‘up to scratch’’ with our set work, then
it was look-out! For instance, every spelling error for the older children meant that one hundred
words and meanings had to be written out and learnt. A test followed. All recess periods were
given over to this work, and of course after school as well if they were still not complete.

The teacher certainly did not spare herself, for she personally wrote the words in Memo Books,
and there was a Memo Book for each erring child. Consequently there were few errors, and work
was generally of a high standard. How does this method of teaching spelling rank with those of
today? Other subjects were similarly organized and supervised. But there were no frills — just
Reading, Writing, Arithmetic, Grammar and Composition, Drawing, Geography, History and
Handwork.

For Secondary Education there was nothing for it but to send the children to boarding school.
With nine children this was an undertaking of some magnitude. There were no such things as
High Schools, with school buses transporting the students to centres, as there is today.

Ways and means could not be found to send Everlina (Line), the eldest of the family, to
boarding school and I suspect also, that she was very useful at home. I don’t think she ever really
forgave her parents for not giving her that opportunity. However, she was the adored ‘‘Sissy’”’ of
the whole family, married early, and was a revered wife and the mother of a fine family. Could
anyone do better?

William Champion (“Boy” to the family) was sent off to Dr. Byard’s Hahndorf College. He
boarded at the School from Monday until Friday and then walked across to Mount Barker to
spend each week-end with his grandfather, Richard the Younger.

On Saturdays, William spent the day with Mr. Dutch, who had a spendid Foundry at the
Mount. What ‘Boy’ learnt there, proved of inestimable value over the next thirty years, for he was
able not only to do the repairs to his own farm machinery, but very often he went to the aid of his
neighbours as well. Indeed, both for himself and others, one good machine was often made out of
the “‘bits and pieces” of several discarded ones.

Those week-ends at Mount Barker were not only fruitful for the engineering knowledge that
“Boy” gained, but also for the history — for history it was — which he learnt of the early
colonization of South Australia.

He listened, enthralled, to those two experienced old pioneers, Mr. Dutch and Richard the
Younger, tell of the doings of their very early years in South Australia. Fortunately, some of this
filtered through to his brothers and sisters; and later on, to his own children.

Richard Surguy and Jack, in turn, went off to the School of Mines, Richard gaining a
scholarship to Roseworthy Agricultural College and Jack later specializing in woolclassing — a
very necessary accompaniment to stud sheep-breeding.

Alec and Thomas became boarders at Prince Alfred College, as did the three girls May,
Margret and Lizzie Hilliary at the Methodist Ladies’ College.

At these fine centres of learning they certainly had a good basic training for their subsequent
careers; but they also benefited mightily from the close and constant contact with able and
cultured men and women; as well as from their guidance in all fundamental things — including
manners, dress and little courtesies.

Undoubtedly this Secondary Education was a drain on resources, and lucky were we to have
parents who recognized its importance, and saw that their children did, too!

Undoubtedly, too, the children are the parent’s responsibility. But in the complexities of
present day living, maybe the time has come when Courses of Study, dealing with various phases
of child upbringing, should be freely available to parents.

They certainly need help and encouragement in their all-important task.
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SPRINGFIELD SCHOOL
This was added to the list of provisional schools at the close of 1878.
It was under the supervision of the Nairne Board of Advice.
In 1881 it was moved from the original building to the Primitive Methodist Chapel because of

lack of accommodation.
The figures given in the column *‘Average"” attendance should be read as total number of
pupils instructed up to and including 1889.

Year Teacher Average Attendance Salary
1879 Anne Mills 34 —

1880 Anne Mills — —

1881 L.M. Champion 34 —
1882 Mary Millican 32 —
1883 Mary Millican 36 —
1884 Lizzie Forsyth 36 —

1885 Lizzie Forsyth —

1886 Lizzie Forsyth 23 8
1887 Lizzie Forsyth 24 8
1888 Pauline Schach 19 8

1889 Pauline Schach —

1890 Sydney Timothy-Keighley 17 —
1891 o i
1892 till 1899 Mabel Bell = £66p.a.
1900 Margaret Nancarrow 13.9 —
1901 Margaret Nancarrow 13:2 £72pa.
1902 Helen Hopewell 277 —

Closed at the end of 1903. During 1903 it was a half time school, sharing a teacher, Mary A.
Winch, with Monarto.

CHAPTER XXIII

Millbrae thrives in the early 1900’s

Federation in 1901 made a wonderful start for the new Century. Indeed the Commonwealth
never really looked back after Federation, in spite of the dreadful drought of 1914, the great
depression of the very late twenties and early thirties, and two world wars.

Lizzie Martha and William George also had an auspicious start for their second twenty years of
married life, with activities and interests opening up in all directions. Probably the 1900-1914
years were the busiest in their whole lives, for it was a period of great expansion for Millbrae; and
in addition, two of their sons and a daughter married during that time.

But in December, 1902, that grand old pioneer, Richard the Younger died.

He had indeed achieved what he had set out to do, for never once had he deviated from his
determination at twelve years of age to buy land and create a farm.

Never once had he let up in his efforts to attain that goal, even though those efforts ruined his
health by the time he was fifty years of age.

He it was who had laid the foundations of Millbrae by acquiring those first early sections; and
of the subsequent stud merino flock (which William so ably developed) with his purchase of good
merinos from Donald McCuish; and finally of the house itself when he built those first three
stone rooms that still form an important part of the house today.

But Richard had foresight as well as determination and grit, for he specifically had his son
trained to carry on where he left off; and when, because of ill-health, at the early age of fifty
years, he had to hand over to his son (then only twenty years of age), he was satisfied that all
would be well.

In the years that followed, he was proud to see that son mature and develop even beyond what

he had hoped for him. He was pleased and proud, too, of his attractive daughter-in-law and her
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young family. Few are given the time to see their plans so fully mature, and so, after twenty three
years of invalidity, Richard the Younger, died happy.

.His old friend, Thomas Hair, who had taken up the Crofton property in the same year as
Richard had purchased the first Section of Millbrae, acted as his Executor.

William had some time previously accepted the South Australian Company’s offer of a Right
of Purchase Lease, first of Kavanaghs and then of Bondleigh. These were five of the
northern-most thousand-acre divisions of the Special Mount Barker Mineral Survey, 2001, which
had proved such a great disappointment to William Giles (the Manager of the South Australian
Company), in that the Copper Bonanza he had hoped for, had not materialized. To William,
who was now realizing his potentialities, this was his great opportunity to make Millbrae into the
fine stud merino grazing property that he really desired.

Like his Father, Richard the Younger, he was ever on the lookout to purchase land when it
became available and whenever he could raise the where withall. But he was also well aware that
his sons were growing into manhood and that he must make provision for their future, as well as
to keep them gainfully occupied during their teenage years.

So when Burnbrae (section 2020, (mentioned several times previously), with a habitable house,
was for sale in 1905, he did not hesitate to buy it; especially as it linked the Millbrae area with the
newly-purchased Bondleigh and Kavanaghs.

Then in 1906, another small property, Moore’s, a few miles Northwest of Millbrae proved a
temptation, and he bought that too, even though ready cash, as always, was somewhat difficult to
raise.

These different properties, at higher and lower levels, were a natural corollary one to another:
Millbrae, in the centre, was on the lower, easterly slopes of the Mount Lofty Ridges where it was
neither so wet nor so cool as was Moores (Murdochs Hill), six miles further northwest; neither was
it so rugged and dry as was most of Kavanaghs and Bondleigh, six miles east of Millbrae.

Thus a variety of pastures and terrain was obtained — a great advantage during the varying
seasons.

Incidentally, the small farm (Moores) at Murdochs Hill, has much historical interest because
Andrew Murdoch, after whom Murdochs Hill was named (and eleven feet higher above sea level
than Mount Lofty), purchased the original Land Grant when it was first surveyed in 1841.

Andrew was the son and heir of John Murdoch who had arrived in the Colony at the same time
as Matthew Smillie, but he died soon after his arrival and was buried in the West Terrace
Cemetery.

Sometime later, because of further deaths and successions to this property, an affidavit as to
John Murdoch’s identity was required; and the Reverend Thomas Quinton Stow (the Stow
Memorial Church is named after him) wrote:—

To Andrew Murdoch, Esq.,

Stockholder,

Craigdarroch, Mount Barker.
Felixstowe,

Near Adelaide,
June 20, 1856.
Sir,
I remember well the arrival of Mr. Murdoch in the Colony at the same time with Messrs.
Smillie and Son.
I recollect also very distinctly attending the Funeral of Mr. Murdoch in 1839. I took part in
the Devotional Service at the house in the lower part of Grenfell Street, and afterwards walked

to the Cemetery.
I am, Sir,

Yours respectfully,
Signed: Thos, Quinton Stow.

banked up against the Bremer Scarp after a later uplift.
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This variety in soils, produced a variety of native plants and trees. In the sand grew quite large
stands of native pines, white-ant-resistant, and of considerable size. These, together with the
black peppermints on the Scarp and the mallees and wattle on the flats, formed a valuable supply
of various timbers and firewood.

William George instinctively knew how he would use these assets; with the good house at
Bondliegh, a ruined cottage (which could be restored) at Moores (Murdochs Hill) and a solid
camping hut which he would build on the Back run (as that far distant part of Kavanaghs was
named), he could set not only his own family of boys to work, but he could also permanently
employ those two splendid local men, Charles Skinner and Levi Bott. This he did. And work they

all did!

CHAPTER XXIV

The First Decade of the New Century at Millbrae

Motor vehicles in this first decade were only spoken of with bated breath, and we wondered
whether they really would become all-purposes vehicles.

People, even in some parts of the City and Suburbs as well as in the country, had to provide
their own transport, horses and horse vehicles being the usual means.

We were lucky with all the activities at Millbrae if there were enough horses and vehicles to go
around; otherwise it was ‘‘foot-slogging”’.

Soon the Hut at the Back Run took shape, stone being used for the walls and pine logs for
structural supports. A large room with one end wall set out as a fireplace, was the result. Large
fires were kept going for boiling water and drying clothes, as well as for warmth. Early one
morning, we at Millbrae, were awakened by the campers driving in, each wrapped in a blanket.
They had set their damp garments to dry before going to bed, and after a few hours were
awakened by the odour of burning in a smoke-filled room. Their clothes had all been burnt!

This Hut proved of great use for many years, for the “boys” lived in it during tilling, harvesting
and such like activities, only returning home for the week-end recreation (usually Tennis) and for
fresh supplies of food.

Moores (Murdochs Hill), too, was restored quite quickly, the cottage there also catering for
such seasonal work as tailing and crutching, which could thus be done without trailing the stock
back and forth.

Charles Skinner and his young wife, were also installed in the good stone house at Bondleigh;
and Levi Bott, who lived relatively near, came and went each day.

This was an important arrangement for father, because of his extensive business and other
outside interests, was much away, and he knew that these able young farm men would be a good
stabilizing force for the ‘“boys”. They were all young enough to enjoy one another’s company and
to appreciate the occasional pranks that were perpetrated upon one another.

In 1906 there was also the work and excitement of building the Bondleigh Bridge across the
Bremer River, just south west of the house. This bridge cut the distance for vehicles from over
seven miles, to something less than two — a considerable advantage.

Bondleigh Bridge, 1907

“Boy”’, who was nou/twenty one years of age, knew that in a few years he would be taking over
Bondleigh, and so he was very keen to see the bridge built. Beside which, he had gained ideas
while spending his Saturdays with Mr. Dutch. So, plans were drawn, the site chosen, and work
begun. Great supporting pillars of stone and cement were built upon massive rock in the creek
bed; and these formed the base of the bridge. Native pine logs made a network for the cement
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roadway spanning the pillars; and rough pine posts, laced with fencing wire and netting,

completed a safe passage way.

Thus 2 dream came true. It may not have been an engineer’s dream, but it did all that was
expected of it for a number of years. Then, a flash flood in 1913, brought down a great wall of

water many feet high. Swirling in this water were great
the bridge.

dead tree trunks which banked up against

The inevitable happened, and we watched the sad sight as the bridge gave way.

It was never rebuilt for with speedy cars and the change of ownership,
Millbrae to warrant it; and the old ford adequately served as a stock

quantity of traffic from

crossing.
All this development meant “busyness’’ for the wome

men and boys. Sometimes two camps would be going a

“notice’’ was given for sufficient supplies to be ready, for two

from two to five days.
That meant hustling and bustling. Bre
before it can be ‘‘proofed” into the tins prior to baking.

Meat in bulk had to be cooked (often two sheep per wee
accompanying pastries, cakes, biscuits and such other portable foods. Fi
suitably packed, along with the requisite butter, jams, cheese, tea, sugar an

there was not the

n and girls of the family, as well as for the
t one time; and often only twelve hours’
or three men, for a period ranging

ad had to be baked; and bread takes many hours to rise, '

k were used) as well as the

nally, the whole was
d all the many other

items that make up our daily cuisine. And woe betide us if we omitted any one thing — especially
salt and blankets! The good old drip safes, kept permanently at each camp, were worth their

weight in gold, for with them, the campers could keep t
such as at shearing, the work was centred at Millbrae an

heavier, for there was more cleaning, more meals to be set

heir food in an edible state. Sometimes,
d then the work of the women was cven
and cleared away, and so on and so

on. Sometimes a cook was found for the shearing period, but mostly they were as scarce as

gold, and so, we did it all ourselves.
Shearing in those days usually lasted about a
are much slower than the machine-propelled ones.

month for there were only blade shears and they

Imagine the cooking for ten or twelve men (frequentlly more), day in and day out for several
weeks on end, with a men’s dining room to service, as well as the family one.
The usual routine was breakfast at 7 a.m. with porridge, bacon and eggs (or the equivalent)

and tea and toast; at 9.30 a.m. “billy’”’ tea with fresh scones o
the shed; at twelve noon, a hot dinner with meat, vegetables an

r rolls, and biscuits, was served in
d sweets, was put on in the dining

rooms: at 3.30 p.m. “‘billy” tea with sandwiches and cakes went up to the shed, and finally at 6
p.m. the evening meal of cold meats, salads, sweets and bread with jam and cream was served.

Mother was a semi-invalid for several of these years and could only do the over-seeing and such

light tasks as mending. Everlina had married and gone, so a
us — myself (16-17 years), a neighbour’s daughter of the same a
years of age, who did the running, fetching and carrying.

Later, when she left Boarding School, Margret joined in t

11 this was accomplished by three of
ge, and a neighbour’s son, 135

he fray. Lizzie Hilliary, of course, was

still a very young child whom we all spoilt atrociously. But her turn came later!
We all enjoyed this life, strenuous and exacting as it was, for there was always the jolly “sing

song” in the evening probably preceded by a set of Tennis.
We had early been trained to work, and had learnt that discipli

one’s tasks. We learnt, too, that there was a joy in work; and to
he was also a strict disciplinarian, and

e set to do.

Father was genial and had a fine sense of humour, but

unremitting in his demands that we accomplish well what we wer

ne was essential to accomplish
be proud of a task well done.

Mother had not Father’s easy, masculine command, and her efforts at discipline often varied

from one extreme to the other. However, we seldom kicked over t

he traces, for we well knew that

behind Mother was Father, and he always insisted that Mother was in control, and that we must
see reason and obey her. So life went along on the whole, harmoniously and well.

Father had begun exhibiting sheep as early as 1890. In that year he entered several sheep in the
Mount Barker Show, but came home more than a little downcast for his sheep had not even been

mentioned.

But that experience taught him what he must do, and he went immediately to Alick J. Murray,

of Mount Crawford, and bought a stud ram of the Peppin strain.

Subsequently, he bought many sires, travelling as far afield as Long Reach in Queensland, to

Perth and beyond, to Tasmania, as well as to Victoria and Ne
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them; as well as to sell the resultant progeny.

He bought, in particular, rams from Boonoke, Bundemar, Wanganella, Merrivale and several
other prominent interstate studs.

From then on his success was phenomenal — most of it being due to his personal supervision of
the whole flock. He became a keen contestant in most interstate Sheep Shows as well as in
Adelaide; and was very successful both with fine and medium fine-woolled sheep, gaining prizes
(with many champions) both for the sheep,and the quantity and quality of wool produced by each
sheep.

There is no need to enumerate these successes here, for particulars may be found in the yearly
publications of the South Australian Merino Shep Breeders’ Association.

Thus William George James Mills made himself and his stock, widely known and had no
difficulty in selling all his surplus sheep — both ewes and rams. Buyers came from all States as
well as locally. On an average of about twice a week those buyers had to be met at the nearest
railway station — Nairne eight miles away; and had to be returned there at the end of the day.
For that purpose, as well as for general use, eight stout ponies and a hooded buggy (back to back
seating), were kept. Four black Arab ponies were bought from “Wally” Thomson, up the river
Murray, just north of Mannum, where he bred them. Two palaminos came from Maidment’s
Stud at Strathalbyn and two bay cobs from a near neighbour.

The task of meeting the trains and driving the buyers back and forth usually fell to me; and it
was one I enjoyed. Only twice were there difficulties — once as I was leaving Nairne for home, the
frisky palaminos reared, and before I knew what was happening, both ponies were on the same
side of the pole. Willing help was at hand and those ponies were soon back in position. There
were no speed limits, so I gave them their heads and we arrived home in double-quick time.

The other occasion was one morning when I had negotiated the long Davis Hill, I realized
something was amiss with the trap, and was amazed to see that the right front wheel was on the
balance.

The pace, luckily, was slow, so with a steadying hand on the reins, I jumped, almost avoiding
the falling wheel. Again, help was at hand; the wheel cap was found, affixed, and away we went,

still in time to meet the train.
Looking back, I wonder that there were no real casualties, for the roads were rough, and the

work continuous.

When cars really did “‘arrive” those buyers were brought straight to Millbrae from Adelaide,
by the firms concerned; but this did not happen until the second decade. By that time, Father
had also bought a car, a Chevrolet from Cheneys, who imported them from U.S.A. Cheneys had
an impressive building on the corner of Wakefield Street and Victoria Square. There, we girls
found it convenient to meet Father after a day spent at music, singing and elocution lessons
which were continued after leaving boarding school.

It was all so much easier than harnessing the ponies, driving to the railway and then catching a
coach home in the evening.

The coming of the motor vehicles certainly eased the work on the farms, and so, somewhat
regretfully, our ponies and traps were phased out.

Without doubt, this first decade of the new century witnessed the greatest expansion, the
greatest activity and the greatest development at Millbrae — either before or since.

This was partly due to the cumulative effects of the pioneering in the previous sixty years; but it
;v/la.?ua)llso partly due to the strong, able and willing work force provided by the Third Family at

illbrae.

But most of all it was due to the great organizing ability and the dedicated efforts of William

George James — son of Richard the Younger.

Sheep at Millbrae. 65




CHAPTER XXV
Recreations, Weddings and other outside

activities, 1900-1914

Both Father and Mother were public spirited and moved with the times, each working
enthusiastically in the Community’s interest.

When the Blakiston Butter and Cheese Factory was mooted (and later its subsidiary, the
Creamery, at Native Valley), Father supported the scheme whole-heartedly for he realized what a
valuable asset it would be to the many dairy farmers in the district.

Similarly, he was active with the District Councils of Nairne and Monarto through which
districts his property ranged; and his Chairmanship and Counselling were given over a long

period. : : :
As the local Chief of the Independent Order of Rechabites, he was largely instrumental in
h hall at the foot of the Bremer Range near the

getting that Order to erect the small Bondleig :
junction of the over-passing road to Rockleigh and the one from Callington. This Hall served not
only the Rechabites, but also every other organization in the surrounding district, including the

local Agricultural Bureau which started there in 1890. )
Isolated as it was, it also became a centre for recreation; and frequently resounded to dancing

and good concerts, at which local as well as City talent performed. For one of those concerts,
some of us elected to finish the chores at Millbrae and then go across to the Hall. The car, with
most of the performers, took the long way around. As we rounded Rushy Gully on Kelly’s Creek,
cart, Topsy and all passengers overturned into the rushes. There was nothing to do but extricate
ourselves from the rushes and mud, push the cart and horse back on to the track and proceed on
our way. We called at Bondleigh House as we passed, and spruced up as well as we could. No one
noticed our mud-splattered attire, and we were in good time for the overture!

For years, now, that Hall has been the property of a near neighbour who uses it for storing
fodder, and even for shearing.

But no one seems to know what became of the piano we thumped so hard!

In reality the coming of the car was the death knell of that Hall, for, with cars, people drove to
the nearest town for their amusements. It was much easier than making their own.

Outdoor sports were very popular with us all. Some of the boys were Cricket fans and spent
their Saturday afternoons at that game; but the rest of us played hard and fast, if not scientific,
Tennis.

That court at Millbrae got a real thrashing, for we seized every opportunity for a set, and on
week-ends it worked overtime. Frequently we invited neighbouring clubs for a game, and that
meant twenty to thirty for tea, as well as afternoon tea, and a “sing-song’’ with supper afterwards.
They were joyous days and evenings with the Old Globe Song Book, and other such collections of

songs, also working overtime.
Occasionally we returned these visits, but farm chores such as feeding stock and milking, kept

such return visits to a minimum.

Once a year, too, the parents held an At Home Day when representatives from nearly every
family in the District came for the whole day. These At Homes later developed into Field Days,
with Stud Sheep set out in pens for viewing. That pleased the men!

Riding parties were popular on Sundays. Sometimes when Anniversary Services were held at
neighbouring Churches we would attend these. Today it would cause a stir to see five or six
members of the congregation arrive in riding attire.

The girls then of course rode side-saddle and the necessary long riding habits were draped over
our arms when we dismounted. But no one then took any particular notice. Of course, later, as
the fashion changed we rode astride; but it is very interesting to see that side-saddles for women,
are again becoming fashionable.

Homeward bound from one of these afternoon jaunts, my mount, a blood mare, suddenly took
the bit between her teeth and raced for home. One of the party was alarmed and came racing
after me; but he only stimulated my horse to further efforts. Down that Davis Hill we galloped at
“break-neck” speed; but I managed to pull her in before we reached the sharp turn at the
Creamery; and there we drew breath, both horse and rider, while we waited for the others to catch
up.
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Soon, too, came weddings — three of them. Everlina was the first in April, 1906. She married
at Millbrae, Hugh Ross Patterson, one of the pioneering family of Pattersons at Monarto.

Through all the passing years only two weddings have been held at Millbrae. The first was
Father’s eldest sister, Margaret Anne, who married John Milne on July 14, 1880, with the
Reverend Alex Law as the officiating Presbyterian Clergyman.

Lina’s wedding was in the same room, twenty eight years later. And what celebrations there
were, for Finetta Finlayson (Auntie Nettie) was M.C. and she saw to it that everything did indeed
go “Merry as a Marriage Bell”’. The Celebrations over, Lina and Hugh drove off in a new, yellow,
hooded buggy drawn by a fine pair of chestnut horses. Where they went for their honeymoon we
were not told, but in the late Spring following their wedding, I drove down to Rocky Gully to visit
them at their farm, The Pines, only three miles west of Murray Bridge. That drive has remained
in my memory, for, as I turned off the Main Road into the Rocky Gully track, (it could scarcely be
called anything else) one of Nature’s glorious gardens spread out before me.

Low, rounded, grey-blue bushes of a flowering compositae, pink, white and mauve, were in all
directions; and these were interspersed with pink, red, white and yellow everlastings as well as tall
bully buttons, and spider and hooded orchids. Here and there sandy patches were lit up with
spreading scarlet runners, while round patches of flat cranberry bushes, formed small pieces of
prickly “‘lawns”.

Flanking this feast of colour and beauty the mallee scrub spread out on all sides with a large,
rounded granite tor peeping through. Great boulders from the tor had broken off and slithered
down on all sides, while clusters of native pines and flowering wattle glowed from the sandy bases.

The palaminos seemed to sense my absorption (possibly because of an involuntary restraint on
the reins) and walked ever so slowly and carefully along the track to our destination — a mile or
two further on.

Two more weddings were celebrated in the next few years — that of William Champion and
Clarissa Mary Hall in the small Anglican Church at Belair on the 30th March, 1910; and that of
Richard Surguy and Barbara Mary Hogg on the 25th February, 1911, in the lovely old St.
Michael’s Church at Mitcham.

Father had arranged for William Champion (‘“Boy”) to take over Bondleigh, and there he and
Clarissa Mary lived out their lives, rearing a family of seven.

Two of their sons, Robert Bruce and Ronald Graham inherited the property, which, only in
recent months, has finally been sold out of the family.

Richard Surguy and Barbara Mary spent their married lives on Eyre Peninsula, for Father in
1909, after travelling with Dick in a camel-drawn buggy almost throughout the County of Jervois,
had backed Dick in the purchase of a property at Elbow Hill in the Hundred of Hawker. This
property later reverted to Father, for Richard had been attracted to a large holding of “bush”
country near Iron Baron. This, together with adjoining properties, is still run by two of Richard
Surguy’s sons.

With Father’s death in 1933, the Elbow Hill property was sold to George Champion Mills
(eldest son of William Champion), who with his wife and family continue to battle, more or less
adequately, against the very dry, uncertain climate — an occasional bumper season cheering
them on their way.

The fourth member of the Third Family, Jack, had by 1910 also grown into manhood. He was
especially interested in the newly-developed Lower Murray Irrigation Areas. Again with Father’s
backing, in 1912 he made his selection at Mypolonga, driving there and back from Millbrae while
he got things going. It was a sight to see those beautiful creatures, the palaminos, rearing in
ta?c}em harness, as Jack drove off in his sulky; but we often wondered whether he would arrive
safely.

The World War I tragically closed this venture. Jack, unmarried, enlisted early, was mortally
wounded at Norieul on 11th April, 1917, and was buried in the Military portion of the St. Sevieres
Cemetery, a few miles south of Rouen in France. We saw his grave and took a photo of it in 1962.
The Mypokonga property was of course then sold.

There were no more weddings and ‘“‘settlings” until after World War I. In the interim, Millbrae
had to be re-organized, for, with Bondleigh gone, and the four eldest members of the family also
gone, adjustments had to be made and more outside labour employed.

So ended a period of happy and strenuous activity and progress. But the destruction of
Bondleigh Bridge by a flash flood in 1913, seemed to foreshadow trouble and disaster to come;
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And trouble and disaster there was indeed, for 1914 brought not only our worst drought, but also
World War I.

CHAPTER XXVI

Drought, Mice and War — 1914-1918

Early in 1914 farmers everywhere realized that DROUGHT was about to strike again.

Even those who had made it a policy to store fodders for such a tragic event were eventually at
their wit’s end to keep their stock alive. But those who had wearied of well-doing and had finally
sold their fodders, were sad and sorry people.

Water was of course of paramount importance; and it was also the greatest problem to supply.

At Millbrae, where the property was divided into many paddocks for good grazing, they were
either watered by creeks, dams, wells or bores; and it was constant work when drought set in, not
only to change the stock about, but also to deepen creek-pools, wells and bores as the ground
water level continued to lower.

Then, too, around the water supplies, the stock trampled pastures to dust; and in a starved and
weakened state, the worst affected, lay in the dust as near the water as possible, and refused to
move. Consequently dead and dying beasts had to be “fished”’ out of troughs, or the muddy rims
of dams and disposed of; it was a devastating experience, day after day, to skin and bury such
poor beasts.

A never-to-be-forgotten sight and sound, was that of streaming, bleating sheep, or lowing
cattle, coming from all directions to follow the fodder-laden vehicle as the “‘tipper” gently
trickled the precious grain from the bags; or spread the sheaves of hay as economically as

ossible.
; Another pathetic sight was to see the animals “hoofing” at roots of trees and shrubs, or even
where grass had been, in order to gain a little nourishment.

The lopping of sheaoaks, some mallees and gums saved the lives of thousands of sheep and
cattle, but it was a sad sight to see the decapitated skeletons of the trees — which of course did
not sprout until the rains came again. Sheds that had been roofed with straw (a common practice
in those days) often proved a God-send. The original cowshed at Millbrae was one such, and its
roofless state was a stark reminder of the drought during the next year or two — until things
improved.

Father was one who firmly believed in storing for the future; and eventually, as the drought
ended, he was able to help others, including the Misses Laws of Monarto, who, when a load of hay
was driven into their yard, knelt down in the dust and thanked God for Willie Mills.

But of course Millbrae suffered with everyone else. Stock were weakened and decimated; studs
rendered unsaleable and the whole flock generally reduced to a lamentable state.

Did the City folk really comprehend the magnitude of this calamity? Probably not, for even the
water restrictions, which had to be imposed, were often infringed. One bath a week was
stipulated, but in boarding houses one often heard the showers working overtime, long after
midnight, when the users thought it would not be noticed.

One good result came from this great catastrophe, and that was the hastening of the
construction of the Millbrook, the Tod and the Warren Reservoirs.

Australia’s capacity to recover from drought is truly remarkable, and when the good rains of
1915 set in, pastures leapt to life; and stock responded equally well, So the trials of the 1914
drought, receded into the background, temporarily at least.

But drought was not the only disaster in 1914, for in that year World War I burst upon us! The
four succeeding years were indeed a nightmare to everyone.

And what was it all about? Memory boggles for a moment; and then it all comes flooding back;
the aggressions and ambitions for trade and territory of various European nations had not really
been quelled with the 1871 Treaty; for those nations kept “sparring’’ with one another and
making alliances — this group aligning itself with that group, until it was difficult to know which
nation supported which.
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Two such alliances were Germany and Austria on the one side, with France, Russia and later
Italy, opposing them.

The inevitable happened, and a conflict was assured when some unknown Serb murdered an
almost equally unknown Austrian-Hungarian Arch-Duke. Retribution was immediately
demanded, and allied nations were whipped up for their support.

Britain did her utmost to keep out of the conflict and to bring the quarrel to the Conference
Table. But Germany, with her great re-organized Army and rebuilt Navy, was itching to show her
powers — and so Belgium was invaded.

The fat was then in the fire, for Britain had a Treaty to support Belgium in the case of invasion.
Thus Britain was literally forced into the War — a War which became world-wide; again because
of the interactions of still other alliances and treaties.

Within months, two opposing lines of Nations faced one another across NO MAN’'S LAND, an
area that extended from the French and Belgium Coasts to the Swiss borders; an area behind
which men lived in dug-outs opening on to muddy trenches, where miles of duck-boards gave an
uncertain foothold. Lice, rodents, poor and scanty food (a slice of cheese spread with plum jam
was a luxury), plus the mud and rain, made living conditions a literal hell on earth.

And what heroism and ingenuity were seen everywhere — at Ypres, along the Somme, at the
great Battle of Jutland; by Allenby and his men laying that famous aqueduct to Jerusalem; by the
Russians in the siege of Stalingrad; and perhaps most of all by the ANZACS at Gallipoli.

Britain with never more than three weeks’ food supply on hand, had her back to the wall; and,
as always, she depended on her ships and navy to see that food supplies got through — from
Australia, from Canada, from Africa; indeed from anywhere that she could get it.

Germany, knowing all this, concentrated on sinking those ships of supply. She invented
SUBMARINES and TORPEDOES and made submarine bases such as Zeebrugge, from which
she could attack Britain’s sea-lanes.

Britain responded with MINES — hundreds of miles of them throughout the British Channel
and the North Sea: and saw to it that her merchant ships travelled in CONVOYS with warships
to protect them.

Then in 1917 came the Russian defection and the Russian Revolution. This was a great blow to
the Allies for it released all those German forces from Russia on the East, to strengthen those on

the west.
But with America’s entry into the War in 1917, and with Britain’s invention of TANKS the tide

turned.

Allenby and his men had already taken Jerusalem and quelled Palestine and Syria; then Italy
defeated Austria; and so on and on the victories came, until on November 11, 1918, Germany
signed the Armistice.

The Treaty of Versailles followed and the boundaries of many countries of Europe were
changed. (I have included this outline of World War I, knowing full well that many young people
of today, know little more than that a War occurred. Our family is no exception).

And what of our family at Millbrae during those terrible four years? Mother had completely
recovered from her long illness and had regained her old strength and vigour. Was this the result
of her Doctor’s prescription: a raw egg to be swallowed whole (minus the shell of course) followed
by a small glass of stout each mid-morning? Did this also contribute to her longevity, for she lived
on until 1961, almost reaching her century?

In July, 1914, I went off to train as a teacher, for, as always, teachers were in short supply.
Margaret stepped up to take my place as a mainstay in household affairs, and she stuck at the
task until 1920, when she, too, went off to the City; but to train as a Nurse.

In 1916 Lizzie Hilliary left boarding school and joined Margaret at Millbrae and so lightened
the load.

Sarah Surguy Champion (Mother’s mother) died in September, 1914, at the age of eighty two
years and was buried in West Terrace Cemetery, where her husband had preceded her thirty four
years earlier. Sarah Surguy had finally lived at Burnbrae, Section 2020, where Father and Mother
could look after her more easily in her old age. Some of we youngsters visited her there daily to
make sure she had supplies. We loved the mile jaunt there and back; but we also loved
Grandma’s tales of London, Hertfordshire and Ely as well as those of her experiences in South
Australia in Colonial Days.

Tom (Thomas Bruce), enlisted early but was fated never to get away. In those early

disorganized days of recruiting, he, along with many others, contracted, at the Mitcham Camp,
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Sarah Surguy Champion —
widow of Thos. Champion Jr.

that dread disease CEREBRO-SPINAL Meningitis. No Serum was then available and Tom died.

Gone were the days when in neighbouring milking stalls (there were no milking machines then)
we whiled away the time in discussions as to what should and should not be done to put the world
right; gone were his dreams of becoming a lawyer and a figure in the land; and gone was our fine
young brother. That bright, strong boy of twenty was buried in the family burial ground at
Blakiston, near where his pioneer grandparents rested.

Jack and Alec enlisted next, and much of their training was done on the Salisbury Plain
(England). Mother delighted in their letters which described various famous places she had
known so well in her girlhood; and she treasured the scraps of holly, ivy, and so on, that were

enclosed.
Then came France and the trenches. Before the Battle of Bullecourt and Norieul Jack, Alec

and Hugh Kelly (an old school “‘pal” from Prince Alfred College) volunteered for a particular
machine gun section, needing three men to each gun. Only volunteers were taken for this. At the
offensive, near Norieul, Jack, being tall (over six feet), was mortally wounded at the beginning of
the “hop-over’’. The other two had to leave him. They unstrapped his section of the gun, and
went on. Hugh was the next to fall — also fatally wounded; and a little later Alec’s right shoulder
joint was completely blasted away. But he was amongst the fifty who reached, and held, the
objective until reinforcements arrived.

‘Alec was taken back to London and there in St. George’s Hospital, over a period of ten months,
he underwent operation after operation to give him some resilience and use in his right arm —
possibly with a good deal of benefit, for in after years, was able, partly to use the arm. In 1918 he
was invalided at home, and great was the rejoicing as we drove, in the well-filled Chevrolet, down
to meet the boat. Unfortunately on that well-known Davis Hill, who should get in the way but
Bullocky Will with his team! In his haste to move his bullocks, he cracked his whip soundly, not
realizing that the lash had entered the back of the car, and wrapped itself around the neck of one
of us. That neck, however, was strong, and although a great red weal showed up brightly for days,
no real harm was done. But the incident did somewhat dampen our spirits.

Alec’s shoulder eventually permitted him to use his arm for some things, but he never could
raise it, nor use it for anything strenuous. He persisted until he taught himself to use his left hand
and arm almost as effectively as he had originally used his right, playing Tennis and doing all the
usual things about the farm. But when breaking-in horses, he strapped his right arm to his waist
so that he would not, involuntarily, try to use it.

What courageous and adaptable people came out of the War!

During all this time, the work at Millbrae, as on most farms, went on with such a will, and such
intensity, that in spite of a greatly reduced labour force, with inexperienced women willingly
undertaking to work at whatever was possible, production increased enormously. Of course, after
the 1914 drought, the seasons were on the up grade, until 1916 ushered in a bumper year. Indeed,
because of the better seasons, plus the great determination to help Britain, great prosperity
abounded.

Just as Britain and America responded to the call for more and better ships, motor vehicles and
war machines, even aeroplanes, so the far-flung Commonwealth Countries responded to the call

70

T RRRAAAAAAAAA_———————— .



for more and more food supplies. Even the mice plague that followed the Great Drought, did not
d;ater the output over-much; but possibly few people realized the extent and dreadfulness of that
plague.

In the few months when it was at its worst, it was almost intolerable to pass a haystack, wheat
stack, or a stubble paddock because of the stench. Great Warrens, ten to twelve feet high, riddled
with thousand of mice holes, were to be seen throughout any stubble in the afflicted areas.
Conditions were just as bad in wheat storage sheds, no matter how strongly built, nor how well
protected and kept. At night, in lantern light, I have seen great rivers of mice rushing up the
corners of sheds where wheat was stored; and have taken part in the efforts to destroy them.

Two people stood with leather thongs (made like a cat-and-nine-tails) at each corner of the barn,
and beat continuously at the streams, while men shovelled the resulting carnage into barrows and
wheeled it away for burial.

At the end of a week, only corners of the five hundred bags could be seen poking through the
great mound of wheat where the bags had been stacked.

I have heard also, mice racing continuously around the lintels of doors and windows; and felt
them crawling over me at night, frequently having to brush them from head and face as I tried to
sleep.

Tll)w mice finally disappeared as quickly as they had come — probably into the sea, for they
were traced as moving in a great cavalcade from North to South.

People questioned Father as to how he had kept Millbrae moderately clear of the plague. Did
he do this? NO! Did he do that? NO! What then did he do? In a laconic way he replied, ‘I kept
forty nine cats, and didn’t overfeed them!”

But, of course, with his re-organization, he had .concentrated on sheep-grazing rather than
wheat growing, and that meant less storage of fodders to attract those dreadful little rodents.

Father took Alec into Partership almost immediatlly upon his return and wedding bells rang
again as he married Phoebe Matilda Blacket, eldest daughter of the Reverend John Blacket,
Methodist Minister at Salisbury, South Australia.

This was on October 29, 1919, and once again the house at Burnbrae, Section 2020, was put to
good use, for Alec and Phoebe settled in there for the first few years of their married life.

CHAPTER XXVII

S.A. Politics between 1899 and 1933

Father’s involvement in political matters started even before the turn of the Century; and
throughout the period 1900-1914 politics seemed to obsess us all.

Indeed, from our earliest years, after tales of the early Colonial days, politics and community
needs were the ‘“hot” topics of discussion when there was time to dawdle over a meal.
Consequently, we children grew up taking those matters as a natural part of living.

When momentous events happened, such as that of Egerton Lee Batchelor, a Labour M.P.,
being taken into the Holder Liberal Ministry (1899) as Minister of Education and Minister of
Agriculture, we were not only made aware of it, but also the reason for it — the disagreement
between the Liberals and Conservatives over the £20 franchise clause for the Legislative Council.

How history repeats itself! But few take any notice; or heed a warning. This and other minor
differences were magnified into major ones which kept these two factions apart for years to come
— in spite of their very similar and very important policies.

A very strong parallel can be drawn between this and what is happening today between the
Liberal-Country League and the Liberal Movement. Even the various proposals to bring about
unity, or the opposite, were almost indentical. Read the following and think back to various press
and television announcements of only a few months ago:— .

(1) The necessity for a close liaison between the Liberal Members of Parliament and the
Organization.

(2) The desirability, or otherwise, of the Executive having power to compel the resignation of
Members.

(3) The advantages, or otherwise, of the exercise of the franchise being made compulsory.

But these suggestions were made in 1906; and this is 1973!
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While Federal matters adjusted themselves in the first decade of the new Century, Ministries
and Governments in South Australia were in and out in quick succession.

Liberal F.W. Holder, after a few months in office, resigned to enter Federal Politics and E.L.
Batchelor was dropped by Holder’s successor, John Greely Jenkins. J.G. Jenkins, in turn,
resigned to become Surveyor General and Richard Butler (father of the later Richard Butler), a
Conservative, was appointed Leader (1905).

But Labour, spurred on by the displaced E.L. Batchelor, produced Thomas Price, who scored a
great victory over Butler. Thomas Price then formed a Labour-Liberal Coalition. This lasted, and
did well, for four years; everyone respected Thomas Price and his efforts for the State. But Price
died in Office in 1909 and Archibald Peake headed the following Coalition Ministry — but
without Labour Representation. The resultant disgruntled Labour Party then produced clever,
Cornish John Verran who became a thorn in the sides of Liberals and Conservatives alike until
1910, when his tactics brought about Peake’s resignation. Verran was then of course, sent for,
and became Premier, continuing in Office until 1912.

In that year, 1912, Veran over-reached himself. Thinking to gain full power, he had forced a
dissolution, but was defeated.

Peake returned to power and lasted until 1915, when Crawford Vaughan, the Labour Leader,
was returned; only to fall in his turn, in 1917, when Labour Members split on the Conscription

issue.
The Liberal-National Coalition which followed (again under Peak’s Leadership), went on until

1920.
During all these years, the country people, farmers in the main, felt that they were not getting a

fair deal; and so by 1906 they had formed a pressure group called the Farmers and Producers.
Farmers are difficult to organize simply because of their isolation, and this attempt to unify
themselves had little success. However, in 1916, another attempt was made and they called
themselves the Farmers and Settlers’ Association.

Picture of Parliament House which later became the Legislation
Council Chamb

72 W.G.J. Mills as Legislator and his wife Lizzie Martha Mills.
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At first this Association had no thought of political representation, but they soon changed their
minds when they found that they had no hope of getting their ideas across without direct
Representation in Parliament. :

So, in 1918, William George James Mills, the President of the Farmers and Settlers’
Association, was elected to the Upper House, and Hedley Chapman, another active Member of
the Association, to the Lower House.

This success made Labour, Liberals and Conservatives alike, sit up and take notice; and soon
propositions to exchange votes at the next elections came from all sides.

In 1919 the Farmers and Settlers’ Association changed their title to that of Country Party, and
announced its aims of putting more and more of its members into Parliament.

In the 1921 Elections, Malcolm Mclntosh, McMillan and T. Hawke were also elected to the
I};Iouse of Assembly, with Malcolm McIntosh as Leader, and W.G.J. Mills as Chairman of the

arty.

These 1921 Victories gave the Country Party the Balance of Power. Surely this was a great
achievement in three years! They were followed in 1924 with the election of P. Blesing to the
Legislative Council; and in 1927 Archibald Camergon started his brilliant twenty-nine years of
political life — first in the State Parliament (1927-1934), and then in the House of
Representatives from 1934-1956.

An Alliance between the Liberal and Country Parties in 1927, won the elections, and Malcolm
Mclntosh was appointed Commissioner of Public Works and Minister of Education and P.
Blesing as Minister of Agriculture.

By 1929 the Great Depression was a National Emergency; and, in the face of it, minor
differences were forgotten and all worked solidly and harmoniously for the common good. By
1932 the Liberals and Country Party united to form the Liberal-Country Party and were very
successful at the 1933 elections.

In those same elections, a young man, Thomas Playford, entered Parliament for the first, but
not the last time, for in 1938 Thomas Playford became Premier of South Australia, and remained
the Leader for the next thirty three years. Even the Opposition acknowledged this young man’s
ability, one of their prominent members stating that he was a better Labour Premier than they
could produce!

But now disharmony reigns again. Will it take another national calamity to make the various
factions sink their differences and unite for the good of all?

Maybe another Statesman will emerge.

CHAPTER XXVIII
The move to Sturtbrae and Soldier Settlement

During all this political activity things at Millbrae had not stood still. Margret in 1919, decided
that it was her turn to branch out on her own so she went off to the City, and trained as a Nurse,
leaving Lizzie Hilliary as the only member of the family at home with the parents. Alec’s
home-coming from the War had almost co-incided with Father’s election to Parliament in that
same year, and Alec was taken into Partnership as W.G.J. Mills and Son. For five years after this,
Father travelled up and down to fulfil his Parliamentary and other duties (he was also a Director
of the Primary Producers’ Bank) while Alec, in spite of his severe war injuries worked himself into
a full knowledge of the great Stud Sheep business into which it had grown.

When Father was satisfied that Alec could manage, he bought himself a small farm quite close
to Adelaide, stretching across Shepherds Hill Road, and named it ‘“‘Sturtbrae’’. Had he known
then that it had previously been called “Windsor Farm’’, that name would probably have been

retained. ,
There, at Sturtbrae he developed a fine-woolled merino Sheep Stud, not in competition with
but entirely separate from it; and as a

the partnership, for that was a medium fine-woolled one,

hobby to keep himself healthy and sane while he continued his heavy Parliamentary work.
The mammothmove from Millbrae was made in 1923. Father had lived all his life at Millbrae
and Mother for over forty years; so that it was a considerable undertaking. But they settled down

on the slopes overlooking the City, joined in the District activities and were popular and happy.
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Sturtbrae, July 1965.

A vear or two later, a Section at Happy Valley (the original home of the Chandlers after whom
that Hill is named, was on this Section) came on the market, and as this land was only seven miles
from Sturtbrae Father bought it, for he had realized that the Sturtbrae property was somewhat
small for his plans to develop a stud.

As Father, Mother and their youngest daughter, Lizzie Hilliary, had vacated Millbrae, Alec
g the Fourth Family and the

Sturtbrae, July 1900.

and Phoebe and their family, moved in from Burnbrae, thus makin

Fifth generation in residence there. S
Wedding bells rang again soon after the move to Sturtbrae had been made, for Lizzie Hilliary

was married in Scots Church, North Terrace, Adelaide, to Ronald Redvers Loveday, a young
Imperial Air Force Pilot who had come to South Australia after the War, to settle.

They made their first home at Loveday, on the River Murray, and were among the early settlers
on the rapidly-developing irrigation areas on the Upper Reaches of the Murray in South
Australia. Later, they sold their block at Loveday and bought land on Eyre Peninsula, where they
farmed until World War II threatened. They then sold their farm and moved to Whyalla; and
there they lived until recent years, when Ron’s Parliamentary duties (he had been elected to
Parliament as a Labour Member) assumed such heavey proportions that a move nearer to
Adelaide became essential.

Their family of seven children were, by this time, all married and holding quite important
professional positions in various parts of Australia.

When Father and Mother moved to Sturtbrae, at their request, I sold my house at Blackwood,
bought a car and went home to live, for we all realized we needed one another.

So 1923 and 1924 brought great changes to Lizzie Martha and William George James, whose
years were now mounting.

Parliamentary duties were extemely heavy for all Members of Parliament, for, with the end of
World War I, our returning men were anxious to get married and settled as soon as possible; the
Government, too, realized its great responsiblity, not only to settle them quickly, but also to give
them the best opportunities they could.

Pumping stations on the Lower Murray Reaches opened up good prospects for a number, while
new developments north of Mannum, almost to the Victorian Border, set men clamouring for
blocks there. But these were costly and huge undertakings, for it meant Locks and Weirs, as well
as storages such as Lake Victoria; and that, and other side effects, meant that co-operative
agreements had to be reached with Victoria and New South Wales. However, the first Lock was
opened in 1920, and others soon followed. All such undertakings meant work for the returned
men while they awaited allotments.

Then, too, the subterranean clover and top dressing with mixed fertilizers, including
molybdenum, on such areas as the Coonalpyn Downs, with soldiers doing a great deal of the
work, also eased things considerably while the great undertakings were developed and made
ready for occupation.

Similar great works were done on Eyre Peninsula where thousands of acres of mallee scrub
were cleared, and great galvanized iron sheds were erected as a nucleus for the necessary farm
buildings. At one end of these sheds, space was enclosed for living quarters; while at the other,
s;c‘ct)rages were provided for super, grain and farm machinery. Fences were erected, stones cleared
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(if that proved essential) and the land cultivated and sewn to pastures. Again, the returned men
were allowed to choose their own allotments, and work on these while they were being developed.
And they were paid while doing so.

The demand for more and better roads, including bitumen roads (the first in 1923) came with
the sudden increase in the numbers of cars as soon as the War was over. This, too, meant more
and more work for repairs, service stations and such-like things.

A fresh impetus was also given to industries — in Adelaide, Port Pirie, Whyalla and wherever a
suitable location could be found.

Thus this period of 1918-1929, was one of great activity for every one, with the Government
working under great pressure — but with the compensation that prosperity reigned.

Nevertheless, while all this important work was proceeding, the various factions in Parliament
were still more or less at logger-heads.

The Country Party’s response to this was to organize themselves as effectively as they could.

Fathers, Mothers, Sisters, Brothers and friends all combined to put the Country Party
Platform before the Public.

My part was to use my car during holidays to organize certain distant Country Districts. With
the aid of a map or two and a friend to accompany me, we spent a month in Alexandria, a month
in Flinders and a week in Albert.

It was fun finding our way from place to place in those great Electorates; and writing
“umpteen’* letters to various people arranging meetings and places to stay. There were no hotels,
and certainly no motels, where we went. Sometimes we slept on stretchers in the great shed;
sometimes we had the best bedroom; sometimes there was water only for human and animal
consumption and none for washing and bathing. Once we had butter that children had walked
miles to get from a neighbour, in temperatures over the Century. It was the first butter that
family had had for months; and of course it was oil when the children reached home.

What we two learnt about pioneer farming in those days would fill volumes; and what we saw
and learnt of those daring young farmers and their equally courageous young wives made us
realize that the spirit that brought those first pioneers in the early eightcen hundreds, was still

with us.
How fervidly we were able to tell of these things upon out return to the City! Naturally we got

our representative elected, for no one else had sent two women to see and learn of their
difficulties.

CHAPTER XXIX

The Development of Sturtbrae; the opening of
Parliament House, Canberra, the Great
Depression and the Death of William George

James Mills

Alec’s management of Millbrae was excellent and the stud business flourished.

Three of the original sections of Richard the Elder and Younger’s leaseholds came on the
market in 1926, and the Partnership bought them. In 1962, long after Father had died, the
remaining sections of these leaseholds were up for sale. These, too, Alec purchased, thus getting
back the whole of the great square block of land that the family originally leased.

Once again the house on Section 2020, Burnbrae, came into use. Children from all around,
including those from Millbrae and Bondleigh, had reached school-going ‘age. The Education
Department was approached, the house offered as a schoolroom and residence, and a teacher was
provided.

The Burnbrae School was continued until all the children had grown beyond the Primary
stage.

At Sturtbrae, work went on apace. Six paddocks were made, the creek diverted so that fodders
could be planted, and a six-foot dog-proof boundary fence was erected.
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The eighty acres at Happy Valley were similarly developed and absorbed into the Sturtbrae

menage.

The new Chevrolet Sedan wended its way almost daily to Adelaide, picking its path through
hundreds of deep pot-holes in the rough and neglected South Road; while my car turned north
eastwards, also almost daily to Unley High School. No one minded those rough roads, for they
seemed a part and parcel of a country person’s being. Besides, there were the lovely almond
groves, vineyards and market gardens on all sides, and these, with the Mount Lofty Ridges
backing them, were interesting and beautiful.

1927 brought an exciting event — the Opening of Federal Parliament House in Canberra, by
the Duke and Duchess of York — later King George and Queen Elizabeth.

Father, as a Parliamentarian, had invitations for two; but as he could not get away, he made
arrangements for me to attend — along with a friend.

Accommodation was provided for all who had been invited, and we were among the lucky ones,
for Canberra at that time had few buildings such as Hotels and Motels, and so thousands had to

camp out on such selected places as Capital Hill.
We were accommodated in a comfortable wood and iron house that had been one of the homes

for a family who had been employed by the original Station Owners. ;

In the front two rooms were William (Billy) Morris Hughes and his wife. My friend and I had a
bedroom next along the narrow passage, with the dining room opposite ours. One of the Chief
Building Constructors and his wife, had the room beyond ours, while the people in charge had
temporary premises in the backyard. On several visits since, I have tried to locate that house, but
roads and other structures in their thousands, have long since wiped away all traces of the roads
and houses of that time.

We scarcely did more than pass the time of the day with “Billy” Hughes and his wife, who were
extremely busy all the time. We were sorry for that, for after all he was one of Australia’s

outstanding citizens and characters.
But the Construction Chief, and his wife, dined with us; and when they learnt that we could

The Opening of Parliament House Canberra 1927.

The Review before the Duke
of York.
The Duke} takes the Salute.
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each drive a car, an old T Model Ford was lent to us for the duration of our stay. In it was drove to
the Molonglo Valley, as well as to all the great festivities for which we had invitations. There was
the great Levee and Reception as well as the actual opening of Parliament; the great March Past
with aeroplanes flying in formation overhead; the Dedication Service, held on Rottenbury Hill,
where it was hoped, and is still hoped, that a fine Cathedral will some day be erected; and so on
and on until we were literally worn out wth our activities and the excitement of it all. No two
women ever had a more thrilling holiday; and even though we have both on several occasions
since, seen and admired the magnificent developments that have taken place, yet we will always
remember Canberra as we saw it during the opening ceremonies in 1927.

Soon after this great occasion, the disastrous Depression (1929-1933) struck Australia. No one
escaped its dire effects. City or country, rich or poor, all were drawn into that inescapable net of
frustration, where lack of work, lack of money and real hardship kept every one worrying as to
when and how it would all end.

A dole was issued and distributed to the needy so that the necessities of life could be
purchased, and hundreds of men were permitted to camp along the River Torrens in any tents or
shacks they could erect.

Underdeveloped land was purchased in the Hills — at Bridgewater, along the Onkaparinga,
indeed in many places; and this was made available to the homeless and needy who were
encouraged to clear the land, keep fowls, a cow, grow vegetables and to do anything that would
help to keep the wolf from the door, and give them healthy and gainful occupation.

Some of those people eventually bought those blocks and have become fine citizens of those
localities. Here at Sturtbrae, land and water was made available to previous part-time employees,
the young men growing and marketing such things as lettuces, tomatoes and cucurbits. The
Civil Service voluntarily took a cut of 12 2% in their saI:r'ies to help with the finances. Appeals
from newly-settled country districts came thick and fast. One woman wrote saying that she had
to clothe herself and her children in washed flour bags.

It was all so pathetic, so terrible and so distressing. But each and every one in this National
Calamity did what was possible to ease the situation and keep people from despair.

Those years of distress, along with the great battle of the various Political factions to find a
platform that all could endorse, and be happy to endorse, were a tremendous strain on an ageing
man; and when he saw that the Depression was being overcome, and that a solution had at last
been found to the political struggles, he himself gave up the struggle.

William George James Mills, the understanding husband and Father, the genial,
good-humoured and honest Legislator, the able, determined farmer, who had built up one of the
foremost Merino Sheep Studs in Australia, died on September 20, 1933.

We buried him in the Family Grave at St. James Church, Blakiston; and on his tombstone we
inscribed:—

“He was a Man endowed with Strength and Might.
Courage was His, and Power; yet mingled there,
Honour was found, with gentleness and truth.
Revered by all he journeyed thus through life.”

CHAPTER XXX
Conclusion

It would be invidious for me to discuss the doings of the present Members of the Family; or of

the immediate past ones, for they are as yet far too personal. i

However, to round off this account of achievement during more than one hundred and thirty
years, I will briefly record the twentieth Century Marriages, Deaths and changes of ownership of
properties so that Posterity (if anyone else should decide to chronicle events) will have an easier
task than I have had.

Provision had been made in Father’s Will for Alec to buy Millbrae. But to do this Kavenaghs,

Murdochs Hill (Moores) and Sturtbrae had to be sold.
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So Father’s Death brought great changes, with Millbrae considerably decreased in area.

The Depression was still with us and markets were few and far between, expecially for such a
property, as Sturtbrae which was too small for the big man” and too big for the “little man’’.
But the end of the Depression came and at last everything was wound up.

The two unmarried daughters bought Sturtbrae, thus providing a home for Mother as well as
for themselves. Mother lived on to the ripen old age of ninety-nine years and seven months before
she gave up the struggle to live; and she, of course, was buried alongside Father at Blakiston.

The activities at Sturtbrae in the forty years from Father’s Death until the present day, would
make a story in itself, for it would tell how two women brought Sturtbrae out of the Depression,
formed a Merino Sheep Stud, planted an almond orchard, weathered the dreadful World War II
years and their after-effects, and finally subdivided the property into one of Adelaide’s large and

attractive suburbs. :
These two women, now octogenarians, live on in their century-old home, surrounded by the

large garden that they themselves have created over the intervening years. And there we leave
them.

Alec and Phoebe, with their family of four, lived on at Millbrae until the children had all grown
up; then they retired to their new home at Kingston Park, leaving their second son, Alec Richard
(Dick) to manage Millbrae. Their eldest son, Thomas Blacket, served in World War II and upon
his return to civilian life, married Janet Bartholomaeus. This pair bought themselves a farm at
Tintinara (a part of the old Tintinara Sheep Station) where their family of five is fast growing up.

Patricia, the eldest daughter, married George Holmes (also a returned man) and they settled on
a farm at Geranium; and now their three children are making careers of their own.

Elizabeth, the youngest daughter, trained as a nurse and Deaconess and then married Phillip
Wildman — a technician from Melbourne. They built their home at Seacombe Downs and their
five children are fast progressing through Primary and Secondary Schools.

Dick (Alec Richard) remained at Millbrae and married Esther Hannam, a great
granddaughter of one of the Bremer’s pioneering families. They moved into occupation at
Millbrae when their parents retired to Kingston Park.

Alec died on September 9, 1967, aged seventy five years; and was buried in his family grave in
the Nairne Cemetery. His wife, Phoebe, had pre-deceased him by two years.

At Alec’s death, Dick (the third Richard at Millbrae) became the sixth generation and the fifth
family) in residence there.

Alec had made it possible, as had his Father before him, for Dick to pay out the Legatees and
death duties, and assume Ownership of Millbrae.

And there we leave Dick, Esther and Family struggling with Mining Companies, restricted in
their doings by such things as wheat quotas and City Regulations (they are now within six miles of
the New City, Monarto), coping manfully with falling wool and sheep prices and with a family of
five who are rapidly growing up.

The recent sudden boost in wool and sheep prices must be more than welcome to them.

The other Members of William George James Mills’ family who were still living at his death
were Everlina, William Champion, Richard Surguy and Lizzie Hilliary.

Lizzie Hilliary and her husband, Ronald Loveday, moved to Adelaide from Whyalla and built a
house on one of the Sturtbrae blocks; and there they are kept busy with their garden and civic
and political affairs.

William Champion died suddenly on May 20, 1941; his wife Clarissa Mary had pre-deceased
him by some years. William’s children nearly all served in World War II. His daughter, Hirell,
became an Army Nurse and Matron. One son, lan, was killed at El Alamain; and all three of the
other sons, as well as a son-in-law, saw Service, but returned safely to resume farming.

Richard Surguy (Dick) also died suddently on October 20, 1944. His wife, Barbara Mary, the
wonderful mother of eleven children, still survives. Two of their sons also served in World War II;
one, Jack, was lost when Rabaul was over-run by the Japanese.

The descendants of each of the three older members of this family have now reached the
seventh generation in South Australia.

Farming, however, is no longer the exclusive occupation of this large and growing family
although it still occupies the greatest percentage of the present generation; their activities
extending from the South East through the Coonalpyn Downs to the Murray Mallee, back to the
;ent.re alt Black Hill Valley and Kanmantoo, over the slopes of the Range and on to Eyre

eninsula.
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But many have branched out into almost every avocation. There are three Doctors of
Philosophy, one Medical Doctor, one University Tutor, one Architect, one Research Librarian,
four Teachers, four Nurses and one Commercial Air Pilot. As yet there are no Lawyers, but there
is one in the offing!

Again, as with the farmer representatives, these members of professions have spread out —
this time around the world in their search for knowledge; to Britain (from whence we came), to
Canada, to the United States of America, to New Zealand. But all have returned, or are returning
to Australia, or its fringes, to apply their knowledge. Two are in Canberra; two in New South
Wales; one in Victoria; two in Perth; one in Noumea; two in Darwin; two in Adelaide; and, until

recently, one in Papua-New Guinea. ;
Others are now entering the technical field; and it is likely that with the rising costs of settling

on the land, more will undertake this very necessary work.
And so we leave them endlessly forging new links, but still bound by the old ones — to one

another, to Britain, to Australia and to the rest of this narrowing world. But —
“People will not look forward to posterity, who never look back to their ancestors.”

(Edmund Burke)

Aerial View of Sturtbrae and it surroundings




ADDENDUM 1

Hadlow — From Whence We Came

In recent weeks, in quite a romantic way, I have gained information from Kent as to the
more exact ‘stamping ground’ of our family ancestors.

A New South Wales representative of the Mills fraternity was also seeking information as to
his forebears, and we met in the ‘dungeons’ of the Registry Office in Flinders Street.

He disclosed that he had unearthed that some Mills at least had come from Hadlow.
Back came a letter in answer to my query from the Vicar at St. Mary’s, Hadlow Church,
stating that the Church Register showed that in 1799 on December 27th a William Mills
married a Rose Wells; and also that a baptism took place on December 25th 1803 of
Richard Mills, son of Rose and William.

That Richard and Rose were the parents of Richard the elder, who left Kent on September

25th. 1837 — our pioneering great grandfather.
Did Rose Wells come of that family of John Wells who in 1897 left an annuity of £1 per year

out of little Goblands Farm, Hadlow, for the purchase of bread for distribution annually to
the needy on each lst January:

The Vicar of Hadlow also stated that all Church Records prior to 1836 were placed in the
Kent Archives at Maidstone, and that they went back to 1538.
In these, the earliest entry that probably relates to our family, is that of the marriage of one
ROGER MYLLES and JOAN PYNSON on June 1st, 1561. Although there are number of
gaps, some of them lengthy ones, yet it seems fairly certain that this 1562 entry is the
forerunner of our family; the MYLLES of 1562 becoming the MILLES of 1624 and finally

the MILLS of 1726.
The following is a brief
origins.
For over a thousand years there has been a Church on the present site in Hadlow.

It was mentioned in 975 A.D. when it made a contribution to the Rochester Cathedral; and
is also recorded in the Doomsday Book of 1085 A.D.

Hadlow is a very ancient settlement of the Wealden Forest on the gravel banks of the
Medway; and was probably first settled by Belgic invaders about 100 B.C.

The Romans, in turn, occupied it, for their coins and pottery have frequently been found.
The Saxon Invasion of 449 A.D. caused much more of the surrounding upland region to be
cleared and occupied, and DENS for the grazing of herds of swine were made. These ‘dens’
ultimately became villages and Manors.
With St. Augustine’s introduction of Christiantiy in 597 A.D. many churches were built,
mostly of wood which was freely availalbe. Hadlow was probably one of these, and it stood
until 1018.

In that year the DEN was granted to Eddera, the Queen of Edward the Confessor, and she
probably had the Church rebuilt in stone, for the bottom half of the Tower is of that period.
The Normans made additions to both the Tower and Nave.

In the 12th Century, the Lord of the Manor, Richard de Clare, probably rebuilt the Church
before he granted it to the Knights Hospitallers of St. John of Jerusalem in 1166.

From the Norman Conquest to the 18th Century, Hadlow had no resident Lord of the
Manor. It had been held with Tonbridge Castle and the land was owned by numerous

yeomen and husbandmen.
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The centuries that followed saw the Church fall into considerable disrepair because the
laymen had not the means to keep it in good order.

However, in the 19th Century, bit by bit, the necessary repairs were made.

Of the 12th Century Church, the Chancel Arch, South Wall, half of the Tower and the West
Wall, now remain.

In 1936, when the Church Roof, as well as the Church, were restored, the Saxon Doorway
was uncovered, and on each side of it, in the stone-work, are inscribed Crusaders’ Crosses.
The Hadlow Township of today is a thriving one of about three thousand people and is the
centre of a hop growing district. It is closely linked with both the city of Tonbridge (23,000)
and Tunbridge Wells (40,000 and famous for its Chalybeate Spring and Pantiles) each only
a few miles away.

Since World War 11, a fine Agricultural College to serve all Southern England, has been built
at Hadlow. And now the surrounding farm land has been declared reserved for farming,
free from city subdivision for all time, so that this great College will have access to the
practical work on farms. Our early agricultural ancestors would surely have approved!

ADDENDUM II
Our Neighbours

Had I less years behind me, and more time at my disposal, I would include something of our
neighbours at Millbrae, for, in the Country where distances are great, and the population
scanty, the interrelations between neighbours is a very important part of living.

The exchange of help and advice in times of stress and emergency make for lasting and
sound friendships, just as the reverse applies with clashes of interests and accepted
behaviours. Fortunately few of these indiscretions occurred, although, flashing through the
mind come memories of the shooting of “Kilauea”, one of Father’s favourite hacks; the
anauthorized “borrowing” of rams at mating time, and their mysterious reappearance
some months later; of petty thieving from fowl yards and storerooms; and even of
straight-out sheep stealing and cattle rustling. One man living in a remote, well-watered
gully in the Bremer Range had only four cows; but they regularly reared twenty calves each

year!
That gully was locally known as Rustlers’ Gully until recent years,since when it has falsely

become Russell’s Gully.

Such things, however, are, after all, only incidents and when dealt with are soon forgotten;
and anyway the perpetrators of such things come and go fairly quickly, seldom becoming
lasting residents.

There are families, however, whose residence and citizenship go back well over the century,
as does that of the Millbrae family. I refer especially to the Downings, the Hays, the
Hannams and the Woolleys — all of whom could no doubt furnish a background of history

and achievement that is worth recording.
Maybe some of their descendants will yet do this. But Time Marches On, memories are

short, and records get destroyed!

War Hereps — Jack, Alec and Thomas Bruce Mills — 1914-1918. 81
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The MILLS FAMILY TREE.

(Original information in MAIDSTONE ARCHIVES.
eropaviy 1590 ROGER MYLLES m. JOAN PINSON
(Certain) Dec. 1799 William MILLS m. Rose WELLS.
Richard MILLS m. Sarah LINCOLN irst Family at Millbrae)

b. 1801 m. 1822
arrived S.A. by the ROYAL ADMIRAL, Jan. 18th, 1838.

I I I I I I I |
William Mary Elizabeth Richard John Anne Sarah George Caroline
b. 1825 (Kent) b. 1827 Kent) b. 1835 (Kent) b. Dec. 20th 1829 (Kent) b. 1832 (Kent) b. 1837 (Kent) b.1842S.A. b.1844S.A. b.1846S.A.
d.1828 d. (unmarried) W.A. m. Anne Margaret HENRY ~ m. 1. Mary Ellen Todd m.H. Ladyman m.H. Hocking ~ m. I. W.Hill
2. Catherine Masson (10 children) (7 children) 2. W. Bryant
(7 children) (9 children)
(Second family at Millbrae)
P I | | 1
Margaret Anne John William George James Jean Elizabeth
M. W. Milne M. Mary Ross b. 1859 m. W. Harrison 1881 m. W. Harrison 1886
(6 children, in W.A.) (No issue) m. Lizzie Martha Champion (1 child) (1 child)
b. 188 d. 1885
(9 children)
Third Family at Millbrae)
Twins
2 T 7 I I I T T I
Jack Richard Surguy Everlina William Champion May Margaret and Alec Thomas Bruce Lizzie Hilliary
b. 1889 b. 1887 b. 1883 v b. 1885 b. 1890 b.1892 b. 1894 b. 1900
d. Killed in Action m. B.M. Hogg QF m. H.R. Patterson '* m. Clarissa Mary HALL d. World War 1 m. R.R. Loveday
World War 1. (11 children) (7 children) (7 children) Mitcham Camp, 1915 (7 children)
1917 d.1944 d. 191 d.1941 m. P.M. Blacket (CSM)
. 4 children
d.
(Fourth Family at Millbrae)
I | I T |F
Ronald Graham NancyJ. Hirell lan Robert Bruce Rosemary Mary ~ George Champion Patricia Thomas Alec Richard Elizabeth
(died at El Alamein) m. Bernyce Baker (present owner of Millbrae)
m. Esther Hannam
(S children)
Colin (Fifth Family at Millbrae)

m. Janet Dodd
| (Sixth Generation in S.A.)

(7th generation in S.A.) 2 daughters |
I ! I 1

Jan David Marion Colin Judith




S8

The CHAMPION FAMILY TREE
Richard CHAMPION & ANNE CHAMPION

b. 1737 b. 1739
d. March 17th, 1827 (90 yrs.) d. 10th Dec. 1827 (88 yrs.)

Both interred in MYLOR CHURCH, CORNWALL
and were GRANDPARENTS of

Thomas CHAMPION & Ann Frood COCKING

m. 2nd Jan. 1797 in ILLOGEN CHURCH, (and later buried there).

I I | I T I I 7l
Thomas Ann Richard James Joseph Jane Agnes Carter William  Francis
b. 22nd Sept. 1798 b. 12th Feb. 1800 b. 1802 b. 1806 b. 1808 b. 1811 b. 1813 b. 1815 b 1817
m. Martha Hilliary m. Mathew Mill 1834 m. Ann Banfield d. 1826 m. Mary Woodcock m. Thomas Jones
Gutteridge Illogen Church St. Gluvius, 1827 Tregonning Church
in Bloomsbury Church 1834
London,
10 Dec. 1824
d. and was first buried in Old
Halfield Cemetery; and 3
days later was disinterred
and buried in  St.
Etheldreda’s Church,
London.
I I I [ I 1
Augusta Ann Thomas (1st) James Thomas (2nd) George William
b. 1825 b. 1828 b. 1830 b. 1827 b. 21st May, 1835 b. 1537, 11 Romney Turn
Baptized in St. Margaret’s  Baptized St. Margaret’s d. 1833 Baptized St. Gluvius 97 Chapter St., Horseferry Road,
adjoining Old Abbey, Baptized St. Margaret’s off Regent St., Westminster.

Westminster, London

Baptized St. Margaret’s Baptized St. Margaret’s
m. Sarah Surguy
d. Adelaide 1880
buried in West Tce.,

Adelaide
[ I I [ I I TR
Lizzie Martha Helen Evelina Thomas Finetta Harry George
b. 17 March 1862, d. Kanowna W.A ., 1897 b. on Hesperus, 1878
Essendon, d. at 9 months, &
Hertfordshire b.in West Tce., Adelaide

m. William George James
Mills, 1882
d. aged 99 years and 7
months
b. St. James, Blakiston, S.A.



