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O B J E C T I V E S
1.

To promote,
support and
Director of National Parks.

provide

2.

To foster interest among the members and public of South Australia, in the history of the House and adjacent buildings.

3.

To raise funds which may be used for the administration of the group and for any other specific purpose which has the approval of the
Director of National Parks.
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service

to

The

Old Government House, in any way which has the approval of the

A WORD FROM THE PRESIDENT

2.

Since taking over "Old Government House" on 1st April, 1988 the "Friends" group has gone from strength to strength. Our strength is in the
dedication of many members who devote their time, skills, knowledge and labour. This is evident in the success of our exhibitions - the
Victorian Kitchen Utensils exhibition convened by Betty and Colin Byrne; the Victorian Ladies Leisure Hours organised by Libby Stubbs and
the many friends and helpers who dedicated so much of their time and talents to make these two exhibitions so successful. The Egg Artistry
Exhibition which Jean Kahlbaum coordinated was another triumph. Jean was expertly assisted by 'her friends and helpers who willingly gave
of their time and talents. Pam Tamblyn and her band of helpers have given many hours of dedication to the Lace Exhibition. They have worked
for months ensuring that this exhibition will be of a very high standard.
Our success is also evident in the smooth running of the weekend rosters, the cleaning rosters and the group visits, and this is due to
the time that you as members give to the Old Government House.
You give to what you so obviously believe in, also for what each one gains from belonging to such a cohesive team and I believe that this
is self-satisfaction, friendship, companionship, social outings and a sense of belonging. This comes from all of us as a group.
We have raised a substantial amount of money and put much of this back into Old Government House in the way of restoration of the piano,
the blinds in the Servants' Cottage, the verandah on the Coach House and many other smaller items. Thanks to Hugh Campbell for his knowledge
and expertise in this area.
Congratulations to Hugh and Ev Campbell on being presented with the National Parks and Wildlife Service 1989 Volunteers of the Year Award
by the Rotary Club of Glen Osmond, and also congratulations to you all as members for being chosen by the Department of Environment and
Planning as the most outstanding Friends Group for 1989.
Helen Petersen President

7/10/1989

I can only reiterate Helen's words. Those of us who have helped actively at the exhibitions have received so much in our sense of achievement
and wellbeing. It is very satisfying to know too that we now have a very enthusiastic following for our exhibitions - families, friends
and members of the public who would not miss one of our special days, and ask, "When is the next one to be?" We don't know that yet, but
I know we will all be thinking about it.
In the meantime, our regular opening to the public on Sundays and Public Holidays continues, and it is rewarding to know that the attendance,
the number of weddings and group visits are improving all the time.
I would like to welcome new members, both Rostered and Associate. We have grown from our first small group of about fifteen until our
numbers are now close on one hundred, about half rostered and half associate. While the associate members are not part of the regular
rosters, many of you assist in innumerable ways by helping at the exhibitions, baking for our stalls, attending handicraft days and
generally supporting us as much as possible. The Executive Committee wishes to thank you all.
Ev Campbell Editor 13/10/1989

3.
SOME INTERESTING FACTS RELATING TO THE MORE RECENT HISTORY OF THE SERVANTS' COTTAGE
by Hugh Campbell
The building now known as the Servants' Cottage was built for the Manager of the Government Farm in 1848. It consisted of the two front
rooms which are still standing and two lean-to rooms at the back. The lean-to rooms were replaced in 1860 with two larger rooms. The large
kitchen 1 was to facilitate the catering and services needed when the Governor / and his guests were in residence at the Old Government
House. x
Pictures taken after 1880 reveal a loft covering part of the cottage. The building was then used for the manufacture of rabbit poison
^^JM. '
until the Government Farm was dedicated as a national park in 1891.
From this time until 1961 the Old Government House was used to house managers of the Woods & Forests Department nursery while the
Servants' Cottage was used for the outbuildings, stable, cowshed, chaff house, etc.
When the National Parks Commission assumed responsibility for the Old Government House in 1960, it was decided to open it to the public
as a museum. The south-west stone wall of the Servants' Cottage had to be rebuilt due to the previous removal of the loft. A primitive
hessian ceiling supported by exposed saplings was also installed in the front bedroom. This ceiling was so much out of character with
the lovely old French windows that it was removed eventually. Many people have been baffled by the presence of French windows in such a
humble cottage. However, as the Vice-Regal couple sometimes used these rooms to escape the heat of the city, this would probably explain
the unusual arrangement.
The south-eastern wall of the large kitchen had been removed so this open space proved ideal for the display of vehicles
donated by the public - a brougham cab, a buggy, a sulky and a masher dray.
The door between this area and the adjacent room had
been bricked up so Mr. Ron Setterfield, the Curator, used it as a workshop/storeroom.
I was employed by the National Parks Commission in 1961 in my capacity as a stonemason, and my first job was to rebuild the retaining
wall and lay the quarry tiles in front of the Servants' Cottage, and to install an ornamental well and pump. The well and pump were
removed after I retired.
Whilst repairing the sitting room floor, I found a badly mutilated leather purse with a half sovereign note in it. The guarantee was
still decipherable and read, "The Treasurer of the Commonwealth of Australia promises the bearer ten shillings in gold coin on demand to
the Commonwealth Treasury at the seat of Government." On my next visit to the Commonwealth Bank in Blackwood, I produced the note and
demanded a gold coin. After several phone calls the Manager broke the news that I was just 32 years too late to collect a gold coin, but
the note could be exchanged for ten shillings. I declined this offer.
When the Servants' Cottage was opened to the public in 1963 it comprised of one bedroom, a small kitchen, which is now the sitting room,
and a display of vehicles. There were many problems in the early days. The bedroom was quite often flooded and the bedclothes had to be
dried. Some pictures were ruined as the water flooded down the walls.

4.
The Coach House was built in 1965 and the vehicles moved into it, leaving the large unrestored kitchen vacant. It was enclosed
and used as an all-purpose museum, housing a host of unrelated but interesting items. A capsule was placed under the brick floor
whilst it was being laid. It's retrieval in the year 2060, the Old Government House's 200th year, would be appropriate.
Some time later, a quantity of blacksmith equipment was donated to the Old Government House, and I was asked to build a stone
blacksmith shop adjoining the south-west end of the building. At this time there was no consideration given to maintaining the
area in its original state. The blacksmith shop, after being fitted with a cobble stone floor, forge, bellows, horse operated
lathe, tyre shrinking machine and other appropriate items, was opened in 1971. Demonstrations of forge welding and horse shoeing
created much interest. The popularity of the complex at this time is borne out by the fact that for many years the annual
attendance was in excess of 20,000 persons. This success could be attributed to the dedication and hard work of the Curator,
Mr. Setterfield, and the entrance fees which were negligible.
In 1975 the whole area was closed for restoration purposes and a decision was made to return it to as near as possible to its
original status.
This was achieved in the following way.
Some inside walls were rebuilt and all ceilings and floors were replaced. The door previously bricked up between the kitchen
and child's room was opened up and the outside stone wall doors and windows were all replaced on the south-east side of the
building. The blacksmith shop was demolished.
Most of the restoration of the Servants' Cottage was carried out by private contractors under the supervision of the Public
Buildings Department. As the re-establishment of the stove, coppers, multiple flues, chimney breast, etc. was such an intricate
job, I decided to do it myself as today's tradesmen are not experienced in this type of work.
Just one final point of interest when you next visit the Servants' Cottage. Take a look at the small worn away area in a stone
on the left side of the front door. This was brought about by the occupants sharpening their knives. Until the outside walls
were water blasted to remove the grey cement wash, it was very smooth and most suitable for the purpose. This was a very popular
means of sharpening knives in the last Century.
The decision to return the Old Government House and Servants' Cottage to their former Victorian elegance was a very popular
one. They are now an integral part of our South Australian heritage.

Gardener Karel Codr pruning in the Old Government House garden which requires fulltime attention.

9553

A garden path back to the last century
Walking through the Old Government House garden in Belair Recreation Park is like going back in time.
At any moment a lady's parasol seems likely to appear from around a rose bush and it's not hard to imagine the gentlemen, pipe in hand,
sipping port on the terrace. Ranger Richard Coombe said that when the garden was restored in the late 1970's, it was this illusion of going
back in history that was intended. "When you walk into the area you get the feeling you are walking back to the 1880's", he said. "You are
not outside looking in, you are a part of history; you are not looking at a museum, you are part of time."
The task of restoring the garden was not easy. All records of the original garden had been transferred to the Governor's summer residence
at Marble Hill which was destroyed in a bushfire some years ago.

Taken from articles made available by Karel Codr.
U.S.A. AND CANADA

PART 7

by Dene and Dianne Cordes

Our ferry docked at the beautiful city of Victoria, where gardens and heritage buildings were plentiful. Here we went to see the headquarters
of British Columbian State Parks. The receptionist was expecting us and made us welcome. We held interviews with several people, the main
one being Ron Kerr who was ecstatic at the success of the Campground Hosts Scheme which had been established for one year in Canada. Now,
as we look back on its resounding success in South Australia, I shall always be thankful to the people in USA and Canada who shared the
idea with us.
After dinner, a very fine couple who knew Jean and Verne McLaren of Robe,- S.A., called to our hotel, took us for a night tour of the city,
then we took them out to supper. Lloyd and Edna Brooks had met the McLarens at World Wilderness Congresses. They helped with our research.
Next day we returned to the State Parks Office for more work, then boarded a ferry for a most memorable trip to Vancouver City. Here we
stayed with a relation with whom we had corresponded for 20 years and who left his home city of Ballarat 50 years ago. He (Les Crouch) gave
us a happy two days of rest, car tours, walks and 'simply catching our breath'. As he had never been home to Australia, there was a lot to
talk about. These were our first days of rest in three weeks.
We caught a 6.30 am coach from Vancouver (a huge, exciting, thriving city) on our way to Banff National Park. The trip took us through
incredible scenery, and through three national parks (Glacier, Mt. Revelstoke and Yo Ho), snow-clad mountains, pine forests, rivers and
gorges. Arrived at 11 pm, then booked in at Irwin Lodge Motel which had a panorama of the mountains from our balcony.
Next day we had a $1 breakfast which was huge and fabulous. We were soon at work at National Park headquarters in a large, community
building surrounded by massive gardens. Banff township is large, situated well into the park. Its Centenary Year, 1885-1985. It was here
we learnt much about planning a Centenary, use of universities and radio stations for park support, and combinations of park employees,
concessionaires and volunteers to develop the parks or restore their history.
We went on a long hike cross country, enjoying the forests and the wildlife, springs and streams. Travelled on a gondola to a mountain-top
restaurant. The people here were very helpful. The most majestic scenery we ever saw greeted us as we drove by hire car from Banff to
Jasper National Park, Jasper being further north and inland, with rugged peaks. The wildlife seen on this route, the frozen rivers just
melting, and the geological wonders were unforgettable. Lake Louise, a premier tourist resort, was worth seeing.
At Jasper (the town in the park), the Parks Service controls every building. We found a homely 'Bed and Breakfast' house for $20, the fees
being set by the Park. Next day we were swamped with help, innovative systems, books, souvenirs and brochures at the Park headquarters. I
posted it home to Australia, just as we did almost daily. Leaving Jasper, we boarded a Greyhound coach for the spectacular journey to
Langley - made the mistake of sitting in front seats, seeing the sheer cliff faces, bends and rivers, as our driver travelled at ridiculous
speed - we were angry and frightened by this experience; we never sat in front seats again. Got to Langley at 10.30 pm and settled into
a hotel.

Next day it literally poured all day and our special efforts to visit Fort Langley were a bitter disappointment. It was very false,
unimpressive and of little interest to us. We got drenched and had to wait in shops to shelter, until our coach left at 4 pm for Vancouver,
then at 7 pm for Seattle. Arrived at 1 am at a motel. By 5.30 am we had to be in a taxi to go to Seattle Airport for a flight to Saint
Louis, a city of over 2,000,000 people. We spent some time there, then boarded another flight (always with T.W.A.) to Salt Lake City by
8.30 pm and booked in at the Carlton Hotel. Some time to relax in this lovely city of UTAH.
By now we were enjoying every hour, had learnt heaps and were right on schedule, with all our notes written up in full.
It was now Saturday April 27 ........

To be continued....
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MOONTA

- 1988

by Pam Tamblyn
Between 30 and 35 members of the Friends attended the 1988 historical weekend on 22nd and 23rd October at Moonta, with most of
us accommodated in very comfortable cabins in the Moonta Bay Caravan Park.
The weekend started with a bus trip of the town, hosted by Bill Mellen, a dedicated Moonta man. Bill's anecdotes of the town's main points
of interest were informative and amusing - as were his descriptions of some points of former glory, no longer in existence.
"See that
heap of stones over there
That's where
" usually revealed some of Moonta's less publicised history! You admirably recreated old Moonta for us. Many thanks, Bill.
A wattle and daub cottage, Richman's plant and the tailings heap, the Moonta Mines Model School, the Town Hall, Polly's Bonnet Shop, the
numerous churches, all distinctly different, the Freemasons' Halls and Lodges, the pipeline at Rossiter's Point and Sims Cove all featured.
A fine, country-style afternoon tea was provided by the ladies from the Moonta Mines Uniting Church, a beautiful building with a wealth of
history still apparent.
We all shared a very pleasant evening meal at the Shaft Steak House and some of us then attended an old style dance at Kadina.
Sunday morning saw different groups walking along the jetty and beach at Moonta Bay or touring Kadina or visiting the Moonta Cemetery, an
attractive cemetery with its numerous Victorian era headstones. The afternoon brought a trip over the Museum, formerly the Moonta Mines
Model School and now a tribute to the Cornish miners. An added attraction was the trip on the little mining railway across the old mining
sites, through Ryan's tailings heap, the precipitation works and the old Moonta Railway Station. Not only for kids! Farewells were made
after this and so concluded a very happy, interesting and successful weekend.
MOONTA

- 1868

The following extracts reveal a vastly different Moonta. They describe life in Moonta in the 1860' s and are taken from "The Reminiscences
of John Tamblyn". John, who was Ron's great-grandfather has left us a detailed account of his early life in Australia, and in the last
newsletter we heard of his journey from England to South Australia. His father had been a Cornish Mine Captain and, following his death,
his children all migrated, arriving in Adelaide on 3rd December, 1865. The eldest son, Nicholas went immediately to Moonta, and the others
followed a few weeks later on the coastal steamer, "Kangaroo", to Wallaroo. We pick up John's story there.
"On reaching Wallaroo, my brother, Nicholas had engaged a carter to take us and our luggage to Yelta - four miles in all. There was
only a track cut through the scrub at the time. It is an impossible task to describe the state of the roads. All the copper, as well as
the necessities of life, were carted on this road. The jolting and the dust were something to be remembered.
Yelta reached at last I What homes they were! Leaving a roomy home in England to be dumped down just outside a wattle and daub room one room about 13 feet by 12 feet, with rough unplaned board door and calico window - and a chimney one could climb either from outside
or inside. A growing mallee did for one corner of the room. We lived in that hut for eight months."
"In the early days, water was Moonta's greatest difficulty, which was to be had for 2d. a bucket or 2^d. full. One Saturday afternoon
at 4 p.m. we could get only one bucket of water. That had to last until Monday morning at 10 o'clock. Believe me, there was not much
spared for washing purposes as it was summer-time".
(March 1866).
"My brother, Nicholas then bought a home near the Post Office, Moonta Mines, where I lived for 12^ years. I worked in the Yelta, Wheal
Hughes, Paramatta and Moonta Mines. Youth did not get much pay in those days. In about 1868, when I was 18 years of age, I was earning
4/- per day and was in charge of one of the hatches at the jiggers (ore-sorting machines). There was a good number of boys working
there.
One day word was sent that wages would be cut down by 6d. per day. I told Brown (the Supervisor) I could not possibly live on a guinea
a week, and would not agree to it. Board at that time was 18/- a week, so 3/- was left to provide for clothes, boots, etc. Word was sent
to the office, but the Manager refused to give more. I told the lads my circumstances and they, one and all, said, "If you don't work,
Jack, then neither will we" - so the jiggers stopped that day. Other men and youths were sent to do our work, but having no experience
of the work, they literally destroyed the jiggers.
After three days' idleness, I was asked to return at the old rate, which I and the other lads did. It took about ten days to repair the
damage.
Very many years later, I met a man at the Railway Station, who asked me if I was Johnnie Tamblyn (previously) from Moonta. I answered
in the affirmative. He said, "I'll tell my Dad I met you. He knows you as the leader of the Boys' Strike". I replied, "It was no strike.
It was standing up to be able to earn enough to live on!""
Subsequently, John went *costeening with another lad, became an assistant surveyor and did technical drawings for Captain H. Hancock. He
left Moonta early in 1876, at the age of 26, to work in the Sliding Rock Copper Mine in the Flinders Ranges. He married late in 1876, and
following the closure of the mine in 1877, began a long career as a school teacher.
Nicholas Tamblyn, who died at 36 years of age in 1880, is buried in a typically late Victorian grave in the Moonta Cemetery.

7.
*costeening:

an

old Cornish mining
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term meaning a trench dug in an attempt to locate a lode of copper.

Entering the Moonta Cemetery is like stepping back in time, as you walk amongst the rows and rows of old headstones.
History abounds In the names inscribed on the stones. To the left of the main entrance pathetic little mounds of dirt mark thd
graves of several hundred children who died in the 1870s as a result of the shocking conditions they lived under.

APPRECIATION AWARD
During the 1989 Friends of Parks Forum, the Director of National Parks and Wildlife Service, Bruce Leaver, presented 10 Appreciation
Certificates to Volunteers who have put in outstanding service. Dianne Cordes was one of these Awardees, recognised for her 7 years of
service to the National Parks Heritage Committee and 7 years to the Friends of the Old Government House.
The Award came as a complete surprise to Dianne, presented during the
Kingston Lobster Motel. Each Awardee got a round of applause.

dinner

attended

by

120

people

at

the

In a citation readout, Dianne's work, all voluntary, covered 7 years on the Committee of the Heritage Committee, raising money, attending
working bees and seminars, restoring historic sites and buildings in national parks all over South Australia.
As a member of the Friends of Old Government House, Dianne is a founding member. Vice President, Social Convenor, on the Cleaning Roster
and Guiding Roster, makes crafts, does baking and has attended every one of the Annual State Forums.
WELL DONE, DIANNE.
CONTRIBUTIONS Thank you Dianne and Dene, Pam and Hugh for your interesting and informative articles. Ed.
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From

W. T. JOHNSON

M.B., B.S. (SYD.), D.C.H. (LONDON), F.R.A.C.G.P.

Dear Mr. Cordes,

By Appointment FOX VALLEY
MEDICAL AND DENTAL
CENTRE 187 FOX VALLEY
ROAD, WAHROONGA. N.S.W.
2076 Telephone 487 1777

25 Nov. 88

When we were children my
mother seemed to talk endlessly about her
childhood including the Old Government House
at Belair.
Indeed my childhood home in
Albury was named Belair.
To my present
great regret it was all a triviality to me and
by the time it became meaningful my mother had
become demented and died April this year at
the age of 97.
She described a large bay
window in which they sometimes set up a table
for a family meal. Some years ago I tried to
find this place and believed I had done so. It
had a tiny bay window and for years I believed
my mother was the victim of a grandiose
memory.
It must have been an
associated building, in any case it was closed
on what I recall was a weekend. In October this
year I tried again, this time on a weekday,
only to find it was open only on weekends !
The only person with a key was the gardener
and he was away until after I was due to leave.
One of the Park Rangers showed me your book
but when I phoned to speak with you, you were
also away.
At least I found the correct
building and the real bay window. My mother
had also described the bath as like a swimming
pool and again I had this confirmed to my
surprise.

My mother was Theodora
Niemann and claims to have been born in Old
Govt. House.
In the 1950's she made her
first return visit to her birth place and said
she had seen a record of her birth and that it
was the only birth in O.G.H.
My mother was born at Belair on
16th Feb.
1891.
-Her father was Arthur
Niemann (2 n's), described as Nurseryman,
Belair;
her mother Louise Faith Niemann,
formerly Elliott.
There was a sister Vera, and I
believe six brothers of whom I remember the
names Gordon, Allan, "Fred", and "Bert". I
met Gordon and "Bert" when I was a small boy,
once only, and they are long since deceased.
When they entered O.G.H. and for
how long they lived there I do not know but it
must have been for several years from at least
1891.
My mother could describe meals
taken in the bay window and one of her
favourite recollections was of hiding in the
window behind the curtains and listening to
the adult discussion between her father and
guests. She recalled with great relish and
horror a book called "Wormwood" re the drink
absinthe.
It must have been a talking point
of the time.
Yours faithfully,

CHRISTMAS IN THE COLONIES
While Christmas in Australia is intensely traditional, it is also intensely Australian.
Christmas comes as a climax to all activities in the community. Schools, universities, commerce, politics and the media all obey the
seasonal rhythm to rest and relax. It's as if the country wants to hibernate in the sun.
Here

is

a

brief

look

at

Australia's

Christmas

history

which started in the early years of the penal settlement.

. Early Australian folklore had Father Christmas riding through the bush on an emu brandishing a hat decked with wild flowers. Others had
him driving a team of kangaroos under the hot summer skies.
. The festive season held little importance for early settlers - it was the 1830's before Christmas was celebrated properly.
. During the 1850's, shopkeepers started to decorate their windows for the festive season.
Early Christmas dinners were held outside by a watering hole or leafy glade, but these communal picnics fell from favour and were
replaced by an indoor, English-style Christmas dinner.
During the late 1870's the first Christmas cooking classes were held by technical and home science colleges.
. Early Australian Christmas cards were imported from England, Europe and America.
John Sands of Sydney held
One design, a
tied to the home.

the

hand-painted

first
gum

Christmas

card

leaf Christmas

competition in the early 1880's.

card,

was

used as a useful source of pin money for genteel young women

. Christmas presents came to the colonies in the 1840's - apart from a few wooden toys, the majority of gifts were imported from England.
.

By the 1890's hand-made Christmas presents became popular.

. The Christmas tree entered the festive celebrations in the early 1800's and South Australia recorded the earliest one - an olive tree.
Father Christmas was introduced to the colonies in the 1860's and depicted driving an oxen cart laden with festive eucalypt branches
and an Australian Christmas tree.
THE FRIENDS CHRISTMAS ACTIVTTIES

Our Christmas celebrations promise to be exciting this year - a Brunch
on the terrace on Sunday, 3rd December at 10.30 am, and many of us will
meet again on Friday afternoon, 8th December, when we cater for the annual
NP & WLS Awards Day. We too will be receiving an Award for being the
most outstanding Friends' group for 1989. Don't forget to wear a hat
this year, will you, as it may be hot. There will be a bus trip through
the Hills to see the Christmas lights of Lobethal and have supper, and
another magical dawn walk through the Warrawong Wildlife Sanctuary on
Christmas Eve.
MORE DETAILS LATER.
NEXT GENERAL MEETING:

Monday, 6/11/1989 at 7.15 p.m., NCW House.

