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Newsletter - June 2021. 

The Old Telegraph Station Barker St Castlemaine 
Weather: The last few nights have been frosty & 
the days beaut. Have given the garden a bit of a 
fright, vegie patches dug over, bulbs planted, 
roses being pruned. Working in the garden keeps 
my feet on the ground (no pun intended), I plant 
and sow,, nature makes things grow, we enjoy 
their beauty, then they die. Leaving lovely 
memories. Which brings me to a sad subject. Two 
of our members have recently passed away, after 
living full lives, giving much to our community 
and leaving some lasting and loving memories. 
Joan Wishart and Cohn Stratton. They have both 
left lovely memories Joan a keen knowledgeable 
archivist. Cohn, Past President and a very active 
member. We'll miss them both. On Wednesday 
our much postponed Annual Excursion took 
place. What a day it turned out to be. Setting off, 
Harcourt, N. Harcourt Elphinstone/Sedgewick 
Rd, stopping at the big old red gum 700 years 
old Admired its size, age and magnificence. 
Looking up at its huge canopy teeming with bird 
life, oh what stories this tree could tell. It was 
old when Governor Phillip stepped ashore in 
1788. Back into our cars on to Bendigo and 
George & Jeanette's collection.(this is where the 
wheels dropped off). Our guide who knows 
everything (?), got lost. Round and round, up and 
down, questioning walkers, lots of frantic phone 
calls to a mobile that wouldn't answer. George & 
Jeanette had recently shifted house, but the 
collection was at the old house where they had 
gone to put the kettle on. Leaving the mobile 
behind. After some door knocking we were put 
on track and finally arrived. (The place, sheds & 
areas, was nothing like I remembered.) There was 
a great morning tea set out for us, with plenty of 
hot tea and coffee that had a calming effect on a 
very frazzled sec. Then it was a delightful trip 
down memory lane spread over two very big and 
well kept sheds. These sheds tell the story of the 
lives and times of two of our, not so young now 
members, George & Jeanette. 
Once upon a time, a young man brought up on a 
small egg and vegetable farm in Castlemaine. 

Took up an apprenticeship as a motor 
mechanic,and fell in love with a stunning girl 
from out Muckleford way. They married, soon 
buying a garage and general store at Raywood 
some 18 miles out of Bendigo, George plied his 
trade, cars, tractors, push bikes, motor bikes and 
farm machinery , passed through his hands. All 
expertly repaired. and looked after. (I drive an old 
car 1964 model every day, I am its second owner. 
Starting its life in Raywood it came with a set of 
diaries listing every penny spent on it at the 
garage. There are entries saying bought 4 gallons 
ofpetrolfrom Mrs Dawson 10/-. Grease, oil 
change and tune up. New points, new plugs and 
replaced a tail light globe etc. £3-4-6d Ed. A 
school bus rim came with the garage. Over the 
years both George & Jeanette saw kids get on the 
bus for their first day at school and years later 
bring their kids, to the bus for their kids first day 
at school. Looking at their story, I noticed that it 
evoked a lot of memories of past happy days 
among our members Listening to some of the 
conversations, made me quite envious. The rush 
to get to the gate so as not miss the bus. The pony 
they rode to the gate, the push bike left under a 
tree sharing the back of the big old mare with 
their siblings, or just walking through the bush 
and observing nature. There were memories of 
the smell of the bus and odd quirky drivers. For a 
lad whose school days were spent in Footscray & 
Melbourne, it sounded like magic. This all 
happened in shed no 1 and as we were very late, 
we decided to give the Art Gallery a miss and do 
shed no 2. After many happy years at Raywood 
the decision to sell and buy a small bus line in 
Bendigo was made. George & Jeanette worked 
hard, "Bendigo Coach Lines" came to life. Again 
the photos, newspaper clippings, adverts, tourist 
brochures showing the styles and products of the 
times and, there were some actual buses of the 
day in the shed all bringing great memories of 
happy times flooding back. Eventually I was able 
to drag the members away, and we all retired to 
the Bendigo Pottery for lunch, and to see what 
they had to offer. To be continued. 



The May meeting was held on a cold and frosty night, however the president opened the telegraph 
station early and put the heaters on. I am so glad I stared those Old Timers down, who when I 
suggested we should put in heaters, and gave them quotes to supply and install them, the response 
"its a bloody lot of money, for a 11 nights a year and afew short days in winter ". Some of them 
still attend meetings, and I watch them cosy up to the heaters. Anyway we were warm and cosy. The 
first item on the agenda was the presentation by the President, of a beautiful small wooden box to 
David Bailie. Almost to the day, David joined the Pioneers 50 years ago, Since that day David has 
given his all. David started this newsletter. In the "old days" the Pioneers placed an ad in the local 
paper when they wanted members to know what was going on, and did you know, "that the 
Pioneers were often considered newsworthy enough, for the paper to send a reporter to our 
meetings". Without doubt this move by David, of starting the newsletter was a stroke of genius. The 
box, made by an extremely skilled local craftsman, from several different timbers with our white 
enamelled badge set into one corner of the lid, makes it a real "Top Shelf' article. It's a real work of 
art, given to a worthy member. A beaut box, for a beaut bloke, set the tone for the rest of the night. 
The meeting produced no surprises, recording money in, money out etc. The secretary reminded 
members that the A.G.M. was due in July. He suggested that as the present committee due to Covid 
restrictions will have had only two meetings, before having to stand again. "That they be re-elected 
unopposed (if the wish) for the forthcoming year. The members present had no objection. With this 
newsletter is a renewal form, please fill it in and return it to me, even if you pay direct into the bank. 
In the event of any issues arising, a good secretary has all his i's dotted & his t's crossed, so I Need 
those forms. Vin Cappy put on his Rotary Hat and did a roaring trade selling raffle tickets for the 
forthcoming Art Show. Below a picture of The Beaut Bloke & his Box. 

From Our Collection. An original copy 

of the Cast I ema i ne Advertiser 

I 	Saturday, September 15th  1866. 

T 	I 	It is printed in gold on a blue back 

L background. The front and back pages 
are full of ads ranging from small to 
very grandiose. The centre pages are 
devoted to the development & growth 
of the town over the past 15 years. 
It starts thus: Fifteen years ago, the 

.. 	spot which the now important town of 
Castlemaine occupies, was a wild and 
uncultivated waste. An item that 
caught my eye, The Friendly Societies 
consist of a Masonic Lodge, who hold 

their meetings monthly; two Odd Fellows Lodges - the Loyal Castlemaine and the Loyal Prince of 
Wales Lodge - the former was established in 1855, and the latter 1860. All the societies are in very 
flourishing condition. 
The story of the birth of our local 'The Castlemaine Mail" as I understand it, Soon after the gold 
rush started, a need for a newspaper to dispense news and information became apparent. A few 
started with some falling by the wayside. The first for the Fryers Creek diggings ml 853 was called 
the Castlemaine Yarner and Diggers Gazette. By 1862 THE mount Alexander Mail and 
The Castlemaine Advertiser were rocking along together as tn -weeklies, when Charles Edward 
Glass put a cat among the pigeons by publishing, Our Daily News selling it for a penny. After some 
fierce competition The Mount Alexander Mail name prevailed until October 1917 when it became 
the Castlemaine Mail. There were other newspapers that flourished for a short time in Castlemaine, 
and make fascinating reading. My information dates name ect came from a book, The Bold Type a 
history of Victoria's country newspapers 1840-2010. 



Guest Speaker Noel Turner 2oth May 2021. 

Noel a long time resident of the Castlemaine district, was born in Dunolly, moving to Campbells 
Creek with his parents when he was 7 years old. His story, is a story of what Australia and the 
Australian way of life was like, in what I believe we look back on as "The Good Days". The early 
1950's. The war was over, government was small, councils small, political correctness had not 
appeared, social security was small. If you worked hard you could build a good life for your self 
and family. Noel worked hard building up a lot of memories along the way. A couple of memories 
that remain from childhood in Dunolly are the death of King George Vith and seeing Queen 
Elisabeth & Prince Philip, of how the town re-acted with sorrow and joy. School at Campbells 
Creek left a mixture of memories. Teachers who had returned from the war damaged. One ruled by 
the strap. The strap knocked off and shredded. Another tended to drop off to sleep in the afternoon, 
so the student quietly went home early. Noel was not to keen on footy, the sheer rivalry between 
the teams, in his view made lynching a possibility. Another memory was the Pine Plantation that the 
school put in. The boys dug the holes, the girls planted the seedlings. Noel was a big lad, brought 
up not to be afraid of hard work. One day being well ahead of the planters with his holes he took a 
spell, leaning on his shovel. Along came a teacher, who accused him of being lazy. That teacher 
never know just how close he came to wearing the shovel. Noel may have been many things, but 
never lazy. Noel has six children all of them are hard workers. It is a family trait. A memory that a 
lot of us as boys can relate to, is coming off our bikes hard. He told of the time while dinking his 
brother, coming down a hill rather fast and coming to grief. I know the hill he spoke of, its no 
wonder he woke up in hospital. Leaving school Noel didn't see himself and higher education 
getting on, so he joined the Police Force as a Police Cadet, No 309, with the aim of being a Senior 
Constable in a small country town. On completion of his Cadetship, he went back to the bush. 
Picking blackberries, trapping rabbits, milking cows cutting wood. He reckoned he would have cut 
and loaded onto railway trucks, at least 100,000 sleepers, bed logs, fence posts and corner posts. 
Happy memories of dances in the local Methodist Church hall and the Fryerstown hail. He married 
his first wife Jocie Homer lived in Merryfield St North Castlemaine. Where he became, in his own 
words "A Big Time Goose Farmer". The paddock the geece grazed was full of the grass, Phalaris. 
they got drunk and died. Next came 500 acres of coffee bush and stones, He also had a go with 
sheep and a Stud. A slump in the wool price and bad payers on the Stud side put paid to this. A 
sawmill in White Gum road came along, followed by a change of direction, Thoroughbred horses. 
He trained a string of successful Trotters & Pacers for many years on a property he had bought out 
Barringup way. On this part of his journey Noel married his second wife Menu. After feuding with 
a steward on the Trotting Track Board for a few years he retired from trotting. Another of his 
accomplishments was acquiring an interest in old stone houses, Building one in White Gum Rd, 
restoring and tastefully adding too, a very old miners cottage that once belonged to one of our 
members George Showell ancestors out Donkey Gully way. This I believe is where his son Glen, 
reputation as a fine stone mason started. I am not sure whether I have the order of events right 
because a long interest in bee keeping comes into the narrative somewhere. I know he still keeps 
bees because he recently made the local paper. When his honey house burnt down. This is just a 
snapshot of Noel's story, which was given in a very open and fair dinkum way. No self grandiose or 
"look at me look at me".Its a story of one man starting from a poor background, working hard, 
being knocked down, picking himself up and starting again, because that's what you do. Noel has 
been diagnosed by his doctor to have an incurable disease; "Too bloody stupid to stop work". The 
latest project, acreage in Trentham with an air conditioned tractor. Noel brought with him to the 
meeting, his wife Merril, a son Glen and his wife Katrina, who showed a couple of display boards, 
showing some of the fine stone work talked about. Member Robin Taylor, who fits into the blood 
line some where, came along as well. It truly was a great Taylor night, thoroughly enjoyed by all. 

I mentioned earlier that I would print the re-internment of the Unknown Pioneer ceremony, later. 

I will, next month. That's all for now Ed. 



100 YEARS AGO 29' June 1921. 
On the motion of Mr. Taylor seconded Mr,Oliver 
that a letter be forwarded to the Public Health 
Department, thanking them for giving permission 
to re-inter the remains of the early pioneer at the 
Diamond Gully Cemetery. A clipping from the 
Castlemaine Mail describing the re-interment is 
attached to the minutes. This attachment makes 
for very interesting reading. To avoid condensing 
it, I have re-printed it verbatim in the centre page. 
Instructions were given to the secretary to have 
the gas lights in the card room attended to. 
W. Mitchell 5 weeks wages 	£2-10-0. 
H. Crowder. Cab Hire 	 15/-. 
H. S. Duggan 	 15/- 
Gas Co. 	 12/9d. 
W. Cuddy. Grave Digging 	10/- 
Fire Insurance 	 7/lid. 
Workers Comp Ins 	 5/- 
Secretary petty cash 	 3/lid.  

50 YEARS AGO 10'" June 1971. 
Meeting opened at 7-55pm, with Mr. Ottery in the 
chair and 11 members present. Several letters 
were forwarded to the secretary re purchase of the 
Pioneers Book, following articles published by the 
local paper. Secretary to answer and use them as 
reservations for purchase of the book when 
published. Moved by F. Cappy that the Pioneers 
sign a contract to have the Pioneers Historical 
book published with Rigbys LTD, seconded T. 
Nesbit .Moved F. Cappy that 5doz party pies, 
5doz party pasties and 2doz mixed sandwiches, 
plus 2doz bottles of beer be purchased for the 
A.G.M, seconded R. Rally. (?). Once again the 
working bee put off. 
Rent $34-00 	Hall Keeper 	$16-00 
Subs $3-60 	C. Juniper books $ 8-65c 
Donations & 1-40 F. Cappy book exsp $ 5-00. 

Castlemaine Pioneers 
and Old Residents' Association Inc. 

Next Monthly Meeting: 
Thursday June 17 h̀  2021 at 7-30pm 

Guest Speaker Maree Edwards 
our local member her life & times. 

At the Old Telegraph Station 208 Barker St. Castlemaine. 

Family and friends welcome. 

Pioneers and Old Residents' Association 
208 Barker Street, Castlemaine 3450 


