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ASea-bird screams, and echoes start,
From Nobb^^’s timnels far

It finds an echo in iny'heart
And tells atale of joj’ sdecay.

a w a y ,

(Coolgardie. 1893.)

(The tunnels. Iunderstand, are now blocked They were a
favourite pirates' lair” for boys in the eighties.)
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Memories of the Hunter and
ewcastie in the Eighties

A

It was tire time of the wiiul-jammers ami Newcastle
was avery busy sea port. The wliarf from tlie eustoiii
liouse to the pilot station was the main coal loacliiij^ Avharf
with steam cranes—whilst the Dyke liad eleven hydraulic
cranes managed, in conjimctioii with the railways.
Street was the liub of the shipping world and footiraths

non-existent from Newcomen Street to Market St.

^ ,
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Inspector Lj-iich was in charge of the police—a very cour¬
teous and efficient officer. He arrived in Australia about
1854 (a guess) in the Annie Wilson, asailing ship. The
Author’s mother was also apas”seuger in the same vessel.
Sergeant Fimiigan was the most prominent policeman.
H. J. Brown was Council’s Solicitor. Willi»ani Sparkc

regarded, even in those days, as an outstanding law-
Hotelkeepers Messrs Watt, Great Northern; Lind-

\
■ w a s

1 y e r .

say, CrjTstal Palace; Buchanan, Criterion; Fraser, The
Exchange, were outstanding citizens. Hai-ry Stegga’s
s tore and the home o f “Father Peters” o f the R.C.
Church, were on portion of what is now Scott St., near
Market St. gates—this spot and the railway gates at New¬
comen St. (since closed) were tlie two main means of ac¬
cess to wharves. Gatekeepers opened them by hand,
railway to Sydney had not then been built so that eveiy-
thiiig came from Sydney by boat. At first tliere was
only the “Kembla.

I-

T h e

1
♦ .

Har t ley Spun- opened ashop near the Stockton
Ferry, supplying fish and bait. The old boat liarboiir
was abn.sy place with the large number of watermen and
their beautifully built watermen’s skiffs—mostly Cedar-
built by Towns. Produce was brought by pulling boats
down the river and in the melon season, with other young¬
sters, we would help to unload them. We would get
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nothin';^ for our trouble unless amelon was broken, so
that it can be understood we soon woke ui> and saw that
we had afeed of watermelon. Mr. 'Woodcock liad alarjre
fruit shop and used to cart bananas—it was {.n*eat fun for
the kids to pretoiid to try to “nick'’ some of the fruit—
his reaction uas good.

Clarence llannell was shipping master; he had a
great reputation as afisherman. Our greatest fisherman
was David Thom, adraper, who kept ashop two doors
from Xewcomen Street in Hxuiter Street. He would often
take me out with him and he would fish always in tlie
one sjiot—out in the stream where the vessels were loaded
rea'dy for sea. When the sailing ve.ssels were loaded
tliey would be towed to the “stream” and await favoni-
able wind, crew etc. Thom was never known to return
w i thou t aheavy s t r i ng o f wh i t i ng and fla thead . Mr.
Hannell was jealous of Thom, but Iso often saw their
catches that Ican vouch that he was not in the same
c l a s s a s T h o m w h o w a s a w i z a r d .

a

The ClHireh of England, Dean Selwyn. was at the
same spot as the Cathedral. The R. C. Church and Con¬
vent were situated as now—Father O’Gorman was best
known to school kids whom he used to chase with astick.
The Methodist Church was in Tyrell Street, near the old
Hill School, Rev. Charles White, Brown St., Congrega¬
tional. The Hill School, which turned out many good

“Charley” Friend as headmaster: he estab-m e i i , h a d
lished the school cadets whoso luiiform was grev t rousers,
blue serge coat with red trimmings and apeaked cap
liaving atrumpet as an ornament in front,
were muzzle-loading Enfiolds (used in Indian Mutiny)
and smooth bore rifles for the small bovs.

T h e r i fl e s

Dur ing the
time Iwas in them aparty of Japanese midshipmen vis¬
ited ns—included were some men who later became fani-
ons—one Admiral Togo who figured prominentlv in the
war with Russia. There was apublic school iii Bolton
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ytm*t, the head teacher, for atime, beii i j i ' i \ [r. Soutl i-
^ve l l .

Commande r Ga rd ine r was l i ead o f t he F i r 6 B r i gades
and also the Naval Brigade, of which tlie late “Jimmy

'Wiggins was aprominent member. Their headqnarte i -s
were in Newcomen Street. The corner l) lock o])j)osite
“ C o o - e e ” S t o r e i n N e w c o m e n a n d H u n t e r S t r e e t s w a s

. v a c a n t a n d i t w a s h e r e a l l t h e v a r i o u s s i d e s l i o w s w e r e
seen—a big local show consisted' of Joe Harman, boxer
and club swinger; Mick Huii tsdale, who used to j iass
througl i avery small i ron r ing; Dickey Patt ison. Ncav-
castle’s wonder athlete, and strong men of whom Ishall
u u ' i t e l a t e r . T h e “ S p r u i c k s r ” w o u l d t e l l t h e c r o w d

each and every man astar in his. own particular line—
men who have t rave l l ed the wor ld and neve r found the i r
equal.*' “A variety show and aboxing booth.” George
Mulvey, the basket maker, l i ved oppos i te and avery
nice lady of large proportions had alock up shop en¬
t i t l e d “ t h e l i t t l e w o n d e r.

J . &A. Brown and Dal ton were the pr inc ipal tug
boat owners Callen’s slip, at Stockton, was always busy
with sailing vessels being overhauled. At times, along tlie
Stockton foreshore, there would be aforest of masts, the
ve.ssels being moored two and three abreast. Amongst
tlie wind-jammers Iremember were the “Briar Holme
amost beaut i fu l barque bu i l t o f s tee l fo r the “Par is
E x h i b i t i o n ” — a l l h e r b r a s s w o r k w a s “ h a l f i n c h b r a s s
she was built to carry passengers, though I.do not know

.if she ever carried any. She had two ])ianos and an organ
in the sa loon. Th is beaut i fu l vessel was lost la ter and an
account of her wreck is given herein. The barque “Sax¬
on” Capt. Biuiker—the mate was Hopkmson. This old
wooden tub came from Port Pirie to Newcastle in eight
days, breaking the then record for asailor. The Captain
was not well and, taking to Ids cabin as he left Port

Ilojjkinson, drove the ship through in record time. He
later was master of the “Sa.xon” and he had gathered
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i-oimd him awomlerful crew whom he iiad made like him¬
self. “M'ell dressed, sober, respectable men
time when most sailors spent their time ashore in driiik-
i i i j r.

● > T h i s a t a

T h e “ K e m i j o reputed to have previously been a
maii-o-war—her wooden sides were said to be* six feet
thick. The “La France,” six masted ship, was the largest
sailing ship in the world at the time. “The Simla
another sky 6master, Ithink, and she in her dav was the
largest afloat. The Simla sprung aleak in tiu; English
Channel and was abandonecl—several days later she
was picked up and towed to port. That trim little ship
the “Cutty Sark” used to unload at the Queen’s (now
King’s) Wharf as did several other clippers who would '
later load wool near the pilot station and sail for Loudon
direct. In the off season the large wool dumping sheds
were used as askating rink. 7'he powder magaiiine was
anchored near the pilot station and the self-righting life¬
boat—afterwards used by the Rev. Mr. James of St.
Mark’s, Islington, after he had established the Seamen'
M i s s i o n .

, j

w a s

' ■

s

James Clark was the ship Chandler in Scott Street
between Market and Newcomen Street—the store was
destroyed by fire,
w e r e s o m e b i

When large fires occurred—and there
fires, notably coie where Scott’s Stor< > ●

,	 0 I S

today—tor about half way to Wolfe St. the buildings
were destroyed. The. block 'veenpied by Stegga sand
others, extending to Rreekenridge’s was* abad fire, ac¬
centuated by the roof.s being of shingle covered with iron
and the difficulty of removing tlie iron to get at tli-e
fi a m e s .

Mr. Barnett, tatlier of Sam, kept agroeiwy stoie
at the corner of Market and Hunter Siroets—he had a
half crown nailed to the counter and most of lus custom¬
ers would try to lift it when lu* ' vasn ' t l ook ing . L „ .
Field and Thomson and Johns wovo pviiiciplr: shij)pin
butchers. Their ag(>iits were watermen wlio raced to

S a m
c r

Jr»

5



w

the incoming ships—the first to reacli lier would get the
trade during the time slie was in port. These boats were,
Ithink, about 27 feet long. They were fitted to be rowed
by four men, but it was the usual custom, as they found
the trim more .satisfactory, for three men to operate
them—the vacant .seat being nearest the stern. This
kept the bows down and the stern high. The Hickeys,
Hughes, Trevelan were names that will not sc*!! be for¬
gotten by old timer.s. They were supermen in every sense
of the word—I have known them race to aship off Red¬
head hammer and tongs all the way.
knows anything of sculling, the real merit, extv^.ordinaj y
as it was, lay in the fact that these men used astyle of
scnlliug rarely seen outside aracing shell, viz., the
weight was on the commencement of the stroke.
Regatta Days to see the “Butcher’’ Boat Race, twice
around acourse from Pilot Stalion to end of Dyke, was
an aquatic treat—no slackening but top speed over this
strenuou.s coui*se, and the competitors finishing brilliant¬
ly—yes, tliey wei*e supermen.

Tl}e flagship on New Year’s Day Regatl i^vas al¬
ways afine full-rigged sailing ship. Tlio wharves were
crowded wth people, .side shows, refreshment booths.

T o a n > - o n c w h o

O n

Some of the lads could always be depended upon to
catch againt sunfish or abig shark to exhibit, while the
tugboats would take full loads of passengers “all round
t h e h a r b o u r f o r a b o b .

T h e w e s t e r n h a l f o f w h a t w a s k n o w n a s t h e i n n e r
harbour, wliei-e tbe grain elevators are, with th.e excep¬
tion of asmall channel about Hiree feet deep for ])ulling
boats, was often waded across by the kids—tlmt would
be about the end of western ■'●/ool store. Ainun with a
watenmui's skiff ran apenny ferry from Howard Smith’s
"Wharr pi +’’!> end of 1hf Dyke.

We used to bathe “behind Ihe Hospital” Diow New¬
cast le Beach) in the nude unt i l 8a.m. Sergeant Dick,
fa ther o f “B i l l y ” (M.L .A . and on t ime Ac t . P remie r ) ,
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George and Cliarlie, shipping agents, was the leader of the
morning surfers. He was av^ry fine man and kind to ns
youngs te rs .

Many vessels carrying coal to the "West coast were
It was due, so they said, to the coal cargoes gener-l o s t .

ating gas and causing spontaneous combustion,
course, as amatter of fact, many vessels were deliber¬
ately lost in order that the insurancec could be collected.
]well remember one ])oor woman whose husband had gone
down in aI ’o t ten tub owned by acer ta in ship owner
w l i o s e v e s s e l s — a t l e a s t a l l I s a - v — . s h o u l d n e v e r l . - a v e b e e n

O f

allowed to go to sea. She approached the owner for some
assistance. She received the ansAver “"What was your
loss to mine?'’' Those days of lack of supervision and
the “open go” are happily goi'e, and vessels todey are
usual l Avel l found and fit for .sea. I t was common to see

shijA arrive with acargo of cocoauuts as ballast, wliilst
many ari'iving from “the Islands” Avould invariably have
huge bunches of bananas suspended from the jibuom. On
sleamer.s from Manilla alarge bundle of cigars could be
bought from the sailor?! for one shillings.

a

■\Ve saw the habits of Hindus, Chinese and Malay
seamen at meals, pastimes and gambling. The Chinese
with the opium smoking, their meals of rice ainl fish, the
smart little midshipmen from the the clippers of “Holme
Line” (Myrtle Holme, Briar Holme, and others), the
" W l i i t e S t a r L i n o , T h e B l a c k B a l l L i n e a n d o t h e i * s a l l
helped to make interesting sights along the waterfront.
The “ IMidd ies” Avere Ave l l d ressed in b lue i in i fo rm Av i t l i
brass buttons and cap and were A’^evy smart.

Th(‘ Soldiers’ Baths Avere constructed, simply ahalf
circle (>f rocks to prevent uudectoAv and keep OAit sharks,
beloAv the forts. Aheavy storm destroyed most of U,
broke the idaiiking running into the deep Avater and dam¬
aged the dressing slieds. Despite this it Avas afavorite
SAvimming ])laee or many years, though the silting later
w a s

)

I

troublesome. Tlvere Avas also asmall SAvinmimg hole
7



near where the present Ocean Baths are, this was almost
silted up with sand but was useful for children. The
Bogey Hole was always tiie best place for adip. but
dangerous in bad weatlier. When the tide was very high
and weather rough it was amost delightful place if you
could get safely in and out—to amoderate or .‘iKUCferent
su ininier it was hard to get out without afew scratches
f r o m t h e r o c k s .

There was anarrow patli lound past the Bogey Hole
to the wreck of the Newcastle—the remains of Jier boilers
ami eng ines were s t i l l v i s ib le ,
near by were greatly favoured swimming si)ots.
froin the reef to the Gulf stamped aschool bov' aHero,
blit it was necessary for every boy to swim in the Gulf at
least once. There was, of course, no danger out as one
had to wait until awave came high enough to Mt him
to tlie landing rock, some would wonder if tiu'y would
ever make it—of coui*se Iam speaking of youngsters 10
and 12 years of age. Another stunt- the boys of the old
“Hill” school used to get up to, viz., climbii.g up the
cliffs from below tlie house at top of High St.
writer did it as avery small bey. There was no danger,
but once you started there was no going bade, and the
tufts of grass one held on to had to be treated vciy gently
or they would come out bj' tlie roots.

The sand drift used to spread across L.ike Road
(Darby St.) and upon one occasion one of ‘Bobby”
Baileys, two decker busses ^vas blown over by the wind
in t he same . s t r ee t .

Old Bill Treacy was caretaker of flie Criekci Ground
whereon we saw W. G. Grace play.

Very large boats, propelldl with oars, used to bring
l ime from Stockton.. The “Saucy Jack” was the best
k n o w n f e r r y .

“Bu f fa lo J im, ” known as “B ig J im”
the same” was cock of tlie walk for years in Se.ott St;	
he had been aship’s boatswain, atough job in t.*>ose days.

The reef and the Gulf
T o s w i m

o n

T h e

Big J im a l l
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He was ahuge shaggy mau not unlike abuffaio in ap¬
pearance. but dissipation had wasted his pov/ers until
another “Big Jim,” avery sober, clean living ;?iau, came
along—they were both boarding house runners—they met
in Newcomen St., and the writer saw that hghi,; the old
battler did his best, but youth must be served and, grad¬
ually the old man weakened and the new “Big ,Jim” was
proelfiimed the winner.

The tram terminus was at Perkin St. Aftci unload¬
ing the trams would back into the railway premises—
this was avery dangerous practice—and amongst those
killed by the tram backing, was ayoung man named
Beechani, he was aseaman on the steamer “Biiksgate,”
lie had received agood education and was just about to
sit for his Master’s Certificate. He was fond of “deep¬
water” often trading to West Coast and the R^o Grande
in sailing ships. Iused to like seeing him mo\ing about
the rigging of aship; he was only twenty-three.

The Fannj- Fisher was avery small barque trading
to Sydney, the Mary. Wadley, athree-masted schooner
trading to Napier, ndih her Captain with his fiery red
hair and fieiy temper^

R. B. Wallace was one of the principle shipping
agents, whilst Dalgetty seemed to handle most of the
wool. I-I. R. Cheek was acolourful personality,
ta l ia t ion for pract ica l jok ing he had asuccessfu l law
suit that rocked Newcastle and ruined his opponent whO'
occupied many important positions. The loser, .shortly
after, met his death in Queensland. This mau used to
keep amale donkey—there was no doubt about his
in tlie top reserve, and he would entertain the residents
of “Ihe Hill” half the night “calling to his nute”—this
was supposed to be funny.

There was no sewerage 'n those days though
had connected with drains laid for stormwater.

Anewspaiier called “The Free Lance” was published
by aman named Drury, avery capable journalist, wha

f
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liked his pint like most old time newspaper men.
-of turning the sod, orThere was to be a c o r c n i o n \

declaring open in connection with the extens.on of the
Railway—1 think it was Narrabri. The Minisior passed
tlirough Newcastle where he stayed some time, and Drury-
secured copie.s of the speeelies to bo delivers! by^ the
prominent members of the ])arty. On the evening of the
(lay appointed “The 'Free Lance” mndo ascoop with tlm
jnihlication and description of the ceremony, and all the
spee<'})(‘s -inade thereat. Uiifortmiately, owing to rain
tin* function had to be posti)oned for acouple of days
and had not been Iield.

Catain Kirkaldy, afine looking man, was head of
the Volunteer Artillery and. with the Naval Brigade un¬
der ●●ommander Gardiner, and the 4th Regiment, with
their red coats, made quite acolourful i)icture on .state
occasions. Tlie peiananent artillery always contained a
few good athletes. One, T,'emember, threw acricket
ball f.n- awager 130 yards on the cricket ground and
broke his arm doing it

Bvi.s owners were Mc.ssrs James, H. Lawrence, Bunn,
Cntlibertson, James, Morris, Probert, La-sten, Joiie.s.
Bimirs stable.s were at “Dog and Hat, and one not
far from “Betty Bunn's” Crossing at Lambton.

Later adriver of aTiglic's Hill 1ms (Nod Jennings)
i’erkiii St. liigb-levcl footbridge.I ' i ' d e a h o r s e o v e r t h e

It was achestnut bv Svd Hewson’s black trotting horse
J e n n y. " T h e h o r s ei iViking.” out of Charley Spruce's

was ridden up the ste|).«^ ami along the bridge where the
rider dismounted and led him domi.

Aboxing match betAveen alocal (we had irood men
The la t te r to “ l ayin thns<* (lavs) and aoolourod man.

down." viz., to be beaten, was arranged, but the trainer
of th*' bla(;k man (x) was not in the .]oke and backed
)iis man. The stakeliolder heard the new.s and, to make
liay while tlu* going was good, backed the white man, in¬
vesting the whole of the stake money. Wlien he saw how

1 0



the iijrht was jroiiic: Xso abused tlie blaekfelloAV that he
Avas afraid to lose, and the AA'hite man, Avho had not train¬
ed, tired and could not continue. The stakeholder had
lost the AA'hole of the stake money.

A r o u n d A A ’ h e r e t h e S a c r e d H e a r t R . G . C h u r c h i s a t
Hamilton—I forget AA'hetlier the Church Avas there at the
time—there AA’as scrub AAdiere aa-c used to get “five-
corners'’ and those evil-smelling bc*rries. As Ave march¬
ed into school Ave Avould quietly drop them behind us.
A V h e n t h e s t i n k o f t h e b e r r i e s m a d e i t s e l f f e l t t h e h e a d ¬
master Avould examine the soles of our boots and the poor
dev i l Av l io had crushed the ber r ies Avou ld haA’e to
out” and get caned. Of eoiu’se the real offenders escap¬
ed, for tile beri’ies Avere dropped behind—a rather mean
trick, but kids think such things funny.

The C. of E. used to have their Sunday School Picnic
at Sandgate on the edge of the sAvami).

Crimping” avhs the order of the day. Though i t
Ava< usually adrunken sailor Avho Avas “shanghaied”—
occasionally anaA-vy or country man Avould be-shipped
aAA-ay. One night IAvas at the boat harbonr Avheii IsaAv
about six or eight “dead marines” placed iu aAvater-
man’s skiff Avith all the necessary gear—each man had
arig out* sea boots, bed, oilskin, and canvas bag, etc. Til'll
boat Avas A-ery heavily laden (in charge of “Old Bill”);
he offered to take md Avith him—1 Avas about ten years
old and, accepting, he pulled to aship in the stream,
Avliere the drunken men Avere hauled up by block and
tackle from the yard arm, and sAvung aboard l ike so
many sack.s of potatoes. The ship sailed first thing next
morning and Avhen these fellows awakeneil they Avould be
mile out at sea, ])robably out of sight of land.

Jack Sullivan, boarding house keeper, Avhose place
Avas near the present siglit of R. Hall and Sons, Avas the
greatest practical joker: abody of sailors Avont to ^Valls-
end one Sunday (outside ten mile limit) to get drink.
They Avere on horseback and. acting on SulliA-an's in-

ti

i i f a l l

( i

1 1

^



structionx, when tlie.y returiv3cl after dark, each carried
abroken bottle Avliieh he held by the neck, alighted
caudle in each bottle, as they had'been told they had to
c a r r y a l i g h t .

jVforrisbn and Bearby. Engineer.s, used to manu¬
facture very fine marine engine.s—tliey had agreat rep¬
u t a t i o n .

Dick and Arthur Went, two fine athletes lived
1 s a A v D i c k

n e a r

the cii.stoms hou.se, both were fine
AVent, in Scott St., do astanding jump of thii-teen feet.

n m n e r s .

Going to tlie bank one daj’’ IAvas gi^^en twenty po\mds
too much—My fathei* sent me Avith anote to the teller
asking him to call Avlien he finished Avork.
my father gave him the money,
m e n e v e r t o s t a r t a r g u m e n t s i n a b a n k .

H e c a l l e d a n d
Tt Ava.s agood lesson to

AVh.ere the NcAvcastle Kaceeonrse i.s noAV Avas scrub
land knoAvn as " the Wal laby. O n e n i g h t a l o t o f
Hamilton young men ran ahandicap of 100yds footrace.
One of the contestants AAms ayoung schooiteaclier avIio
later became one of the Departmenl’s outstanding Tn-
.spectoi's. He had felt alittle stiffne.ss and Avas given
some "speedy oil" Avhich he placed in the only bottle
he pos.sessed, Avhich Avas ared ink l)ottle. After rubbing
doAvn in the dark, before the event, he ajipeared on the
track a"noble red man.’ ;

y y

One o f the prac t ica l jokers Avent a l i t t le loo far
one one occasion. A.sailor aa’Iio had been ill quietly pa.ss-
ed aAvay o»e afternoon, one of the "i-nnners" shang-
haing some me took the dead man along and la.shed the
body to the mast—he collected his five pounds jier head
for each man, including the corpse. It took alot of
hushing up.

O l d O e o r g e H u n t , a c o l o u r e d m a n , h a d
boarding house where the Scott St.
temiia! Hotel is noAv, he AA’as also asuccessful horse train¬
er. He had tAA'o good horses "Bnglel ight’’ and "Tick-
o r a b e ^ ' n .

t

a s e a m a n ’ s
e n t r a n c e o f C e n *

y y
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Ft-aiik Dickson was tlie Postman who did Hunter
Street—many of the shipping people would time their
journey to the office so that they would meet him—no
matter whom lie met their mail would be handed to them
—he was aAvizard. -With Dicky Pattison and one
other whom 1cannot recall, he used to swim from the
Bogey Hale to the Gulf. If Iremember rightly there is
aledge of rock uncovered at Ioav tide outside the Bogey
Hole, and it was from this rock they would start,
were no shark accidents in those days.

Mucli beautiful cedar was brought down from Clar¬
ence Town i l l the “Favouri te* ’ aud “The Coraki ’ ’ and
“ T h e W i l l i a m s .

Most premises in Scott Street were swarming with
rats, only afew occupiers bothering about them. We de¬
pended on cats and tra])s, principally the later, Avhilst
our neighbours on ei ther sde each had abul l - terr ier.
When they demolished Chidgy’s’store in Newcomen St.,
one of t l ie bul l terr iers, apowerful dog, Imd dead rats
scattered all over the sti-eet, Tdoubt if one got away—as
tlte men took up the floor the rats were driven into the
s t r e e t .

T h e r e 1

I

»*●

Henry Buchanan, Ithink he Avas Jlayor at the time,
convened ameeting of boys to form aHarrier Club aud
Athletic Chib for boys. Ican remember of tho.se present
Jack Buchanan, George and C^liarley BroAvn (they are
around the district somoAvliere still) and George Turner,
■'vlio died afcAv years later. Mr. Buchanan installed me
as chairman and Iuuderstool it was necessary to kecj)
o r d e r A v i t h a s t i c k . M r . B u e l i a n a n t h e n l e f t t h e r o o m
and closed the door. We were, of coui-se, all too young,
■'ve d id not knoAv Avhat to, do, but I remember we had a
couple of paper chases. This Avas, hoAvever, the direct
cause of the formation of tlte Centennial Harriers (Jack
Donnison, Monty Cooke and others), aud aa-IucIi eventu¬
ally Avent oil to become the Centenuial'Football Club,
very fast, successful and hard playing team of Rugby
H n i o n .

a
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The Ship Inn was at tlie coriiei- of Bolton and Hunter
Sts, opposite the Criterion Hotel, and Bill Gralumie had a
tobacconist store next door, where lie conducted place
c o n s u l t a t i o n s .

Dr Bec.ston was in practice at the corner of King and
Bolton Sts., and he used to lance the boils for lus.
George hhrkin was his dispenser.

P o r t e r , t h e c o a l m e r c h a n t , h a d a l o t o f t w o h o r s e
drays—he changed and fitted tiie drays with springs and,
thereafter, one horse could do the work formerly done by

Despite this lesson of many years ago tliere are stllt w o .

public bodies using the old type drays.
Newcastle was the first City in the Commonwealth

to successfully establish the electric light in the time of
Colin Christie, Mayor. It was also the first to swing

lamps over the street—suggestion by my father Rob¬
ert Eeay, when in bnsine.ss in Hunter Street,

the caretaker being “t l ie town
(radio not then thought of) who enjoyed the

w a s s i t u a t e d w h e r e t h e A r c a d e

1

a r c

5 J

T h e “ To w n P u m p ,
b e l l n i a i i
n a m e o f “ H o t C o f f e e ,
i s i n Hun te r S t ree t .
Baths Avere opened by Georg iVebb, afine citizen who, I
think, ruined himself in fighting for the improvement
of the City. The night of the opening the practical jok-

had to have their fun, and my father early got the
Avhisper that tAvo pounds Avas available to anybody aauio
pu-slied him in at the opening ceremony. Just as the
ceremony commenced Dad immediately grasped an iron
post Avitii both arms. In the middle of the Mayor’ speech
the lights AA'ere turned off and everything Avas in dai'kuess
—tliey immediately AA'ent on Avl>en the glamorous Con¬
stable AA’as seen struggling in the AAmter. He Avas fished
out and afterAA’ards claimed his AA'atch was spoilt, the
money Avas soon subscribed for him to buy another.
Avas as glamorous a.s afilm star—the ladies simply raved
o v e r h i m .
tory in the kitchen of the “Paragon

> 1 y

A f t e r A A ’ a r d s t h e N e A A ’ c o m e n S t r e e t

e r s

P i e

He arrived in tOAvn at 5p.m. and made liis-
H o t e l b e f o r e s i x! i '
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t h e n e x t m o r n i n " w l i e n t h e i i i i l k m a n c a l l e d . T h e r e w a s
afish shop presided oA'er by aGreek named x\jidiew. He
was afine fe l l ow, had been mar r ied seven teen \ea r.s and
no children. He was very fond of children, and some
nine months after the arrival of the glamorous one, he
was presented with abonnie bouncing boy, bearing a
remarkable likenc'.s to “bi<.’' boy blue." 'I'o s(*e Andrew
marching down the .street, displaying the baby, wa.s sup¬
posed to be ajoke. He was very hapi^y, even if his hap¬
piness had been thrust upon him.

These batb.a were afai lure, l ike al l indoor cold baths
without the effects of the sun the water ^ets to ocold.
O n r b e s t s w i m m e r s a t c a r n i v a l s i n t h e b a t h s w e r e “ K a n -
ger” Trevel lan, “Dickey’- Patt ison and “Chum’ Harr is.
Of course swimming has advanced out of all knowledge,
b u t t h o s e m e n w e r e s t r e a m l i n e d a t h l e t e s .

AVheii aminister of the crown came to town, he was
always treated to abanquet. My father, with other bus¬
iness men. used to attend all of them—the ticket cost
one guinea.

The shipping column of the “Newcastle Herald and
M i n e r s ’ A d v o c a t e ” w a s k n o w n a l l o v e r t h e W o r l d —
years later in San Francisco (Frisco to us) in company
■with se-veral sea-eaptain.s, the conversation turned on the
shipping news and “The Newcastle Herald” v.-as given
the palm for reliable and general information as to the
movement of shipping— it was afeature. As long as I
emi remember l\Ir. -Toiib Ralston Avas in charge of that
column, ami it is amystery to me that tliose interested
in the history of tl>e Port do not make it worth his while
to publisli his knowledge of the past.

R. B. Wallace, John Wood and Joseph Wood were
prominent men.

Mr. Stewart Keit ley was the owner of the “Ncav-
castle Herald,” Avhich had anumber of good athletes on
i t s s t a f f .

P

k .

A

t
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Tliere Avas awell-kuowii character, beloiitriujj to a
good family, who was just alittle ofe Ms meiitiU balance
—in these days he would have been scientifically treat¬
ed and been quite all right. We see it done dailj* now.
His name .was Doiigal, and he was the victim of ajoke
that influenced liis whole life. It all started at ajmrforin-
ance in the Victoria Theatre when he Avas presented to
the audience, and along legal document, heavilv sealed,
purported to have been signed by Queen Victoria, auth¬
orising the authorities to confer aknghthood ujmn Dou-
gal. He knelt and the M.C. touched him on the shoulder
Avith asmaH toy riding Avhip liaving aAvhistlc on the
handle, and announced “Arise. Sir Dougal.”
ever afterAvards knoAvn a.s

i

J

i

H e A v a s
A n o t h e r d o c -Sir Dougal.

ument declared the Queen had forAvarded
< i 7 7

b a g o f
Avatehes” to him as apresent, and they Avould arrive by
the Sydney steamer on acertain day.
time the sides of the gangAvay leadin

i i

a

At t l ie appointed
t o t h e . s t e a m e r

Avere removed and the bag of Avatches (in reality abag
of spuds) on ahand truck pushed by aseaman, appeared
Quite acroAvd, Avith Sir Dougal,
AA’harf and acheer Avent up Avhen the
appeared,
of the truck “accidently” slipped OA^er the edge and the
“bag of Avatehes” Avent into the harbour. Sir, Dougal,
not to be outdone, stripped .md dived after them, but
Avas nnsu'CeessfuI—he never received them,
one met Sir Dougal after that he Avonld ask to .see your
Avatch; he Avould, then open it and Avrite doAA-n the num¬
ber. When Lord Carrington, the Governor, came to the
City, Sir Dougal. Avith atin .star upon asmall round red
ink Aviper on Jiis breast and his hair brushed over nicely,
was on the AA-harf, and Iremember Lord Carrington giv¬
ing astart, and then, quickly sensing ajoke, boAv?d
gracefully to Sir Doiigal.

c y

Avere Avaiting on the
bag of Avatches

In crossing the gang-plank one of the Avheels
J 7

W h e n e A ' e r

I

<

At the reception at the Great Northern Hotel, an
officious policeman stopped Sir Dougal from going in
AA'ith the official party, Avheii the Mayor arrived he link-

1 0



ed him arm witli that of Sir Dougal, and they both went
past tile guard, to the applause of tlie crowd. *Sir Dougal
M^as adecent re.spectable citizen, and even if the lads
had their fun, the}’̂  resented any slight being given him.

Tile elections were rowdy events. The great con¬
test between James Fletcher and J. C. Ellis ended in a
pitched battle near the customs house. ●The supporters
of Ellis had two lorries, on each was alifeboat (Elli
ash ip owner) .

s w a s

Hunter Street was crowded with people
and these lorries went down Hunter Street, l)ut when
they tried to return, llie opimsition, which was growing
fast, were interferring with them. The attacks were
being repulsed all along Hunter Street, but the opposiiig
forces were gathering strength until the vehicles turned
into A\att Sreet, and tried to escape. Agreat crv went
up and the crowd surged ovn- the lorries at tJie ‘custom
house and smashed the boats into pieces. TAvas an inter¬
ested spectator, notAvithstanding aheavy cold; my motii-
er had placed two mustard olasters fore and aft on me
a n d , i n t h e e x c i t e m e n t f
landed home raw and sore .

completely forgot them and

Tile Centennial Hotel was built bv "Walter Sidnev
as mine host—a colourful character who later established
-bank offering 12 ]ier cent, for deposits. It went Avith
the other banks later. Lambton Council borrowed
£20,000 and lighted the Municipality Avith electrieitvThey knew the revenue could not mett the interest biP*
as most of the Aldermen had nothing, the “red r-io-*’
srliome was pushed ahead. Afterwards the only
who had anything, lost Ins home, which was siezel
Eventually areceiver, Mr. McDonald, was placed incharge.	 '

a

Horse draAvn busses were the means of transit
Messrs Probert, of Lambton, Cnthbertson, of Platlsbur*^
and others, ran busses, usually three horses, apair on th?
pole and aleader. Sometimes they Avould have excitincr
races. The fare to Wallseud Avas one shilling and Avhen1 7
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youiip'sters rode upon the slops at the back the cry “●wliip
b e h i n d ” w o u l d b e h e a r d .

T H E W R E C K O F T H E B R I A R H O L M E .

This beautiful vessel met lier trajrie end in	 y i i e
was barque-rijrged, an iron boat, with rather more beaju
than the average clipper-built vessel. Slie wu.' j)ainted
grey, with black ports, and abroad l)lack baud on top
of t ire painted ports—black square; oi i awhile back¬
ground. Built for exhii)ition in connect ion with (lie Paris
Exhibition, she had been constructed regardless of ex¬
pense, with plenty of brasswork and art ist ic fit t ings.
On her last voyage she sailed for London from IIol)art
in September, 1!)04, under the command of Captain Rich,
an experienced and skilful seaman, who was making his
last voyage. "When she wa.s three months overdue and
much anxiety felt on her account, some fisliermen landed
on ableak and unfrequoited part of the w,..st roast of
Tasmania. On the beach they found sundry packages
and articles of cargo. Footprints and the remains of a
rude hut gave indicat ions of at i*agic wreck. An ex¬
tensive search was made, but no other sign of awreck,
or men, living or dead, could be found. 'When the fish¬
ermen I 'eturi ied to Hobart the art icles were official ly
identified as portion of the cargo of the '‘Briar Kolme.
Following this the Government sent out acargo steamer,
with alarge search pai ' ty. and remains of th(> wreck
were found under water. Although the country side was
thoroughly searched, fires lighted and guns fired, no sur¬
vivor was discovered and the party had to return to
Hobar t . Some -weeks la te r the fishermen who had made
the original discovery, returned to the spot, and landed
—this time they met aman v.-ho was found to be the sole
s u r v i v o r o f t h e i l l - f a t e d “ B r i a r H o l m e . ” H e t o l d a s a d
story of privation and of his countless efforts to find
some kind of habitation, of his unsuccessful attempts to
bui ld araf t , and how every at tempted journey in land
ended i n a fo r ced re tu rn t o t he coas t f o r f ood f r om the

J J
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wreck. He official ly reported that the “Br iar Holme”"
arrived off th(> S. AY. C'ape of Tasmania, at niylit, during
thick weather, and was hove to with the intention of
waitiii}? until daylight. Being north of the fairway, how¬
ever, and having overrun her distance, she crashed on
the rocks and raj^idly broke ,ip.

Asl ight ly d lfl ferent s tory was current and one I
think nearer the truth: It was, “In very heavy weather,
with poor visibility, she went ‘to go about' and ‘missed
stays,” and her proximity to the rucks prevented another
attemi>t, and she struck the rocks with afearful crash,
in the dai ’kness no one had achance,
are given for the latter, wherever it origijiated, was be- '
lievcd by most skippers to be the correct solution. The
fact that aspecially built v.?ssel, like the Briar Holme
was smashed up quickly is evidence that there was atre¬
mendous sea running at the time. Such was the end of
what was the most beautiful barque to ever grace tliC'
wa te rs o f Po r t Hun te r.

T h e t w o s t o r i e s

T H E E S C A P E O F H . M . S . t 4 C A L L I O P E . t >

An event which .stirred the British Empire and ship¬
ping ports like Newcastle, in particular, was the sen¬
sational escape of this British Warship from the great
Samoan hurricane of 1889. Warships of all the great
nations were peacefully at anchor, some with their fires
banked, and some with their fires dra\m.,	 ,	 .	 B r t i i s h W a r ¬
ships are always kept in amore or less state of readiness
for emergencies and the “Calliope’s
lightly banked. The hurricane fires Avere only

T,	 .	 c a m e A v i t h s t a r t l i n g s u d ¬
denness, and almost immediately some of tlie A'essels start¬
ed to drag their anchors. Admiral Glossop, who com¬
manded the Sydney Avhen she rank the Emden in tlie first
Avorld Avar, Avas amidshipman on the Orlando, the flag¬
ship of the Australian Squadron, but Avas lent to the

Calliope,” and Avas on board that vessel that day. Here
IS adescription from the pen of another middy.
< i

i 4 A f t e r
1 9
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describing in detail how the American and German war-
sJiip.s drifted ashore one by one and liow the Calliope
had many narrow >
grounding on tlie Coral reef,
made to get up some steam and the engines were put full
steam aliead and the remaining cable slipped. The Cal¬
liope gathered way very slowly, escaping the reef by on¬
ly afew feet, and- proceeded under full speed, in the
t e e t l i o f t h e h u r r i c a n e ,
was the United States warship
di-ifting asliore, the C'alliope had avejy exciting time
getting j)ast her. Eventually, after it had looked inevit¬
able that the Calliope would collide udth the Trenton, by
magnificent management' of the hehn, the l)ows swept
clear of the Trenton by afew feet.

As they passed the doomed Trenton, fast drifting
ashore, the crew of that vessel gave three ringing cheers,
whieli were instantly responded to. They were now out
of reach of the rocks, but by ao means out of danger, for
“the seas were .something terrific” stated one of the
officers, later,
around the ship. Under the forecastle were the remains
of the carpenter's tools, chests, etc., flipping about in all
directions. It was not .safe to remain there any length of
time. The whole upper deck Avas being continually Avash-
ed ])v treinendous seas and everything that Avas movable,

.■'vas being Avashed from side to side. The loAver deck
Avas also flooded. In the steerage Avere the men Avdio Avere
hurt, as thej- could not be put in sick bays, Avliieh had
been Avashed right out. The Midshipmen’s chests Avere
rolling about in all directions. The piano Avas giving the
Men of the relieving tackles atime to every roll. TJie
Avhole ship looked aregular bedlam.

The storm abated on St. Patrick’s Day and the Cal¬
liope returned to Apia, all othiU' vessels in the harbour of
Apia Avere either sunk or piled up on the reef. The epi¬
sode sent athrill of pride around the British Empire.

escapes from fouling other ships or
S t renuous e f fo r t s Ave re

Almost barr ing t l ie entrance
Trenton, ” and she Avas

i i Alittle later it Avas possible to look

9 9
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TH)E RIVER STEAMERS.

All of tlio Sydney Steamers, viz., tliose pj)erated by
the Newcastle S.S. Co., Hniiter River Co., excepting the

Newcastle,” regularly traded to Morpetli. Thev'^were
Tile ICeinbla, Coonanbarra, Sydney, Maitland, Morpetli
Lady BoAven, NeAveastle and Namoi. The Svdney was
previously The City of Brisbane. She had more* beam
tlian the otliers and avery comfortable boat to travel in.
These were all fine ocean-going paddle-wheel steamers
Avith ample accommodation for passengers. The New¬
castle made only one tri}) to Morpeth and, OAving to the
dififtculty in turning her, never Avent again. The sereAv
boats Lubra, GAA'ydir. Hunter, and Archer, as aa'cII as the
stern wlieelers Paterson and Annie Maria, all traded up
the river. At times there Avere at IMorpeth, the Namoi,
or Sydney, Archer, and acouple of stei*n Avhcelers,
that Morpeth Avas abusy place.

( (

S O

A L U C K Y E S C A P E .

Upon one occasion the S.S. Hunter was trayelliug to
Nowcast e, trom Morpeth, when she hnmpecl Green Rocks
(Avheie the Chichester pipe crosses the river
illation Avas made and. as she
Avent on to NeAveastle and. the
c r o A v d f o r

A n e x a m -
appeared all right, she
next day, took alai-o-e

an excm^um to Po.-t Stephens. On reachin<pSyclney on her nsna run ahe was .locked for exan.ina on
and .t was found alarp.. rent had been made in her lu ll ,her water, .itht c.nnpar ments had provided such Imov!
ancy that her accident had not affected her.

ASLEEP IN THE DEEP.
''P““	 occasion the Hunter carried 400 tons

r,	 ''-'"O’' liod to he transhipped into ahahter The Hunter was anchored in one of the havs
alonsr North Shore. The barge was laid alongside just
at dusk, and the unloading was to take place next m o r n -

2 1
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ing. Awell-educated Englislmian, who used to do odd
jobs for the company, was installed on the punt as watch¬
man. During the niglit, he nad retired early to sleep
as all good watchmen do, the water so frequently seen
discharging from the sides of steamers (bilge water)
started to flow. .This water was being directly discharg¬
ed into the hold of the punt. Gradually she slowly filled,
and sank. When the lighter was raised later the neg¬
ligent watchman was still in nis hunk and still asleep,
the barge had filled so very slowly that it had apparently
drowned him without awakening him.

T H E W H I T E R I B B O N A R M Y.

When the yalvation Aiuny first arrived in Newcastle
H o w e v e r ,it met with much good-natured opposition,

what started in fun developed into aserious matter and
A b a n dhad to be supressed.

S a l v a t i o n A r m j
. y y“The White Ribbon Armj

o f m e n s t a r t e d t o i m i t a t e ' ^ h e
marching down the street and, getting oji to vacant land,
would testify to being “deep dyed sinners,” and then
take up acollection whicli, at first, was spent in wetting
their “whistle” after the dry .singing. Howevei, the
collections from those enjoying the fun raised aproblem
and it was decided to utilise the money in buying
forms.” Tom Collins was the leader, Lieutenant Paddy
Carlon was second in command, and “Liverpool was

'.seiited with atrombone having alarge open mouthed
One of the i r

l U i r

j n v
dragon’s head, from which the sound came,
hymns was “There is aboarding house not far
where you get steak ond onions three times aday,. Oh,
how the boarders yell. When they hear the
How sweet the onions smell, three times aday. There
was never anything offensive, though^ some
very loudly when passing the Salvation Army,
were three officers dressed in best broadcloth, vitU a
wide white rihhon-sash over their left shoulder. The
■climax arrived one night wh®n the o])i)Osiiig forces met

I
i

w o u l d s i n g
T h e r e
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liead-011, neither would ^ive ^vay, tlioiig;h the ‘'Whites
were in the wrong and attempted rough house tactics, but
the Salvation Ai-my defended themselves and emerged
with honour. Isaw it and do not think eitl>er Collins,
who always kept them under control, or Paddy Carlon,
though jiotorious, was ever noted for the assistance he
gave to the police, and was never before the court, were
present that night. Tjater Collins and Carlon were ar¬
rested, bailed out, and the “White Ribbon Army” was
finished. Had they behaved themselves, they would have
made apot of money, for the collections embarrassed
them. It really helped tlm Salvation Army in the long
I ’ l i n .

7 r
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A B \ E E R D R I N K I N G E X P L O I T .

i'.iiT, in those early days, was Wood and Toohey
brands. Woods, the said, had more body, and was pre¬
ferred by the coal-trimmers. It was supposed to be good
“lighting■* beer. The casks were put into cellars, from
whence they were pnmped tlirough lead pipes into “i:ew-
t e r . ' . * ’ L o n g , S l ( ‘ e v e r s . M e d i u m a n d S m a l l s . A n o l d
“ Innnmer, named Da l ton , used to ca l l a round the ho te ls
at opening time each morning to get tlie first beer drawn
tliroiigh tlie jiipes, which was usually thrown away, :n
fact, ihe liotel-keepers, or most of tlieni, would not allow

Dalton, however, managed
to get aconsiderable quantity. He must have consumed
aconsiderable quantity before breakfast, but no one had
ever seen it take any effect.

th is to be drunk by anyone.

One day the S.S. Maitland was lying at the wharf,
whicli was covered with casks of Toobey’s beer,
the. wbai-f and .sow awliarfie pretend' to stop aleak in
one ca 'sk wi th asmal l s t ick.

I w a s o n

Lhifortunately the more he
tried the greater the leak, until it was necessary to call
for assistance from other wharfies who were idling about
]U’obably waiting to start work. By this time the cork

bung” had been driven in, abillj’ can was produced( t

23



and the owner health toasted good and often,
fireman on the Maitland threw aheaving line across and
the billy, filled with the golden fluid, made several
cess fu l t r i p s “ ac ross t he wa te r,
on for some time, Dalton appeared,
resented his presence, but others, just getting mellow,
oft'ered him abilly can full if lie wouuld permit them to
afterwards duck him in the boat harbour. He drank his
quota and alittle extra and they all then adjourned to
the boat harbour and, hooking the heavy hook of tire
hand crane through Dalton’s narrow jDclt, hauled him to
the top of the crane’s jib. This was agood height and
the chain avery heavy one. Swinging him over the
water they started to lower him. but the chain was so
heavy that his weight would not lower it and Dalton was
shspended in mid-air. Ageneral conference was held
to devise means of getting him down. It reminded one
of “Curfew shall not ring tonight,” for “Twix heaven
and earth, his form suspended, while the chain swung
to and fro.” After some time Paddy Carlon came along
and immediately volunteered to climb up and add his
weight to Dalton’s to bring the chain down. He did,
but the crowd then decided to duck Paddy and, quite for¬
getting Dalton “on the hook” nearly drowned him.

A

s u c -

After this had gone
M o s t o f t h e m e n

9 9
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(As there were no pictures in those days this little
st<»ry is inserted to illustrate the amusements along the
waterfront.)

Upon another occasion Dalton was told that if he
could “drink aquart of beer through afunnel” he would
receive agift of another ipiart. When only atablespoon-
fiil was left he gulped for oreath, it was such aval¬
iant effort lie was given the extra quart, which he des¬
patched with gusto.

1

( i PRO BONO PUBLICO.

Most of the following appeared in
Mercury,”’ written bv the author, and created

) >

T h e M a i t l a n d< ( r

D a i l y
2 4



such interest that Iwas inundated with letters and
ciuiries from various parts of the Commonwealth,

this interest displayed in the “Memories of the
-- that inspired this booklet. Itherefore offer

apoloffie.s for inserting them lu-relii.

e n -

I t
w a s

H u n t e r ' '
n o

N E D K E L LY A N D A E T.

Harry Hutchins was the greatest runner of his day.
1saw him give Alf Trinder Uyards start in 130 yards

and beat him. The only time he ran Charley Samuels
lie gave him about three yards start. When Trinder was
beaten he, Trinder, rhn eleven yards slower than when
he won “the Botany.” Bob Watson beating the English
cham])ion, Hewitt, and Watson’s off-sider, King'Hedlev
going to America and beating them all there”stamped
\Vatson the champion of the World. Yet we in Maitland
have no public memerial to remind posteritv of his o-reat
record.	 ‘

Solly and Bailey both started off the ;
mark in the 130 yards £100 Sheffield Handicap
tance being too far for Solly. Bobby Bailey won the
final and invested his savings in afleet of double-decker
b u s s e s ( h o r s e d r a w n ) . S u c c e s s
and he died ayoung man.

s e v e n j - a r d s
— t h e d i s -

w a s t o o m u c h f o r h i m

rink (Olympic Hall, Bolton St., where Moroney’s Han
dicaps were rim, had jn-eviously been askating rink)

Bob Fitzsimmons liad tlie .shoulders and chest of a
heaveyweight, with light legs. He was “K” lego-ed-1
such men are hard to knoclc off their feet Like all
groat Australian fighters of his day, he was awily cus¬
tomer. He held the middlev'oight cliamiiion.ship when
he met and defeated J. .1. Corbett for the heavyweightehampionshij) of the world.	 '	 ^

Billy !Murpliy, 8st. lOlbs. (whom 1knew v e r y w e l l )
won the featherweight championship of the world by de-

2 5
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feating Ike Weir. There is l i t t le doubt but that Peter
Jacksoo, the pride of Aiistralia, would have cleaned up
America’s best and won the heavyweight crown for Aus¬
tralia had not the colour line been drawn against him.
Ho was akindly coloured gentleman and gave me my
only boxing lesson. That is the reason Iam often amus¬
ed at what Iread in the press. There are good stories
about all the old fighters, Jem Fogarty (the jaw-breaker)
Martin Co.stello, Jack Molloy, “Saucer” face (Jack Ad-
lard), Frpd Bonner, Prank Payne, etc., etc.

Now. regarding Searle and Stanbury (Scullers).
Tliey met once and Searle won. One was 20 years of age
and the other one year older. Searle, astreamlined ath¬
lete. returning to Australia—ho was tlien champion of
the world—died about ayear later at Coloml)o. Later
Stansbury’s .speed and stamina probably improved, but
we surely could have expected Searle to have improved
to an etiual extent. George Towns, who defeated Staiis-
bnry at the second attempt, and regained the world’s
championship, will alway.s
sp03* tsme i i .

by Gadaur, the Canadian, who was then 44 years of age-
Mlien Stan.sbiu’v came home no one would take him on,
s o I p . .

poles.

1

be remembered by N.S.W.
Stansbiiry had bemi beaten on the ThamesI

returned to liis old occupation cutting telegi’aph

George Towns, at the age of 38, determined to try
to bring the championship back to Australia,
ed his passage to England; worked his way to Canada
and. using the Australian short boat, 24ft. 6iii., beat Gad-
aui- at Rat Portage over the usual Canadian course of

.three miles with one turn.

H e w o r k -

i n a l e t t e r I r e c e i v e d f r o m
George Towns on Saturdav last, he sates thatt lie will be
77 on The 18th in.st. (last* year',
that for, as the years jiass by It is well to forget one’s age
—to lie continually reminding oneself that the wings are
sjirontiiig is asign of age, destroys morale and leads to
early cremation. Sir Henry Parkes realised this for,

j,

I w a s s o r r v h e w i ' o t e
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when over 1)0, lie married alass of 16 and begat children
■\vlien nearly 100. "What aman?

George Towns tells agood story of old Bill Beacli
(the lion hearted) who, retm*ning victoriously from Eng¬
land, was- during astorm in llie red sea, annoyed by a
wire flapping outside the open port lK)le near his bunk.
He hauled it in and coiled it at liis feet—it was the lightn¬
ing conductor.

Re Bruce Robertson, his career was, in my opinion,
spoiled by the scurvy treatment he received on his return
Like George Towns he Avork'id his passage home and
broxiglit home the bacon. Unless Iam greatly mistaken
his fatlier was George Robertson, apoet of great merit—
one of his ])oems in my possession was set to music and
is adelightful song.

Concerning Ned Kelly and Art. Tremember going to
Maitland to see the Show. Large lifesize portraits in oils
by ^Mahoiiy, of Australian busnrangers. On the outside
was ahuge portrait of Ned Kelly with liis rifle pointed
a t t i r e on looke r. Unde rnea th we re t he wo rds “The Ou t¬
laws covers you stand where you will.’’ Tlie spruit*kev
amioniK.-ed “Three Ihonsand sciuave feet of canvas -every
picture being astartling e])isode, athrilliny iii'^ident jn
the life of Ansti'alia's most daring hiisliranger.”

i 4 M E M O R I E S O F T H E H U N T E R . i }

Rev ised -vn th tn inor Add i t ions .

“Believing, as Ido, that bhe Hunter River will some
day again be opened for traffic by steaniship.s as far as
the old wharf behind Cohen’s Store in the City of Mait-
lainl itself, your “silent river” Leader (Maitland Daily
Mercury) led me to approach several persons witr a
view of getting tludr recollections published for our pei’-
usal. Each one has been keenly intere.sted, but their
m e m o r i e s f a i l t h e m .
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T h e r e c e n t a r t i c l e o n t h e s t e a m s h i p “ H u n t e r " w a s
●rraud reading to those wlio rejiiemberd the many boats,
and personalties jradiiig on tlie river. Iwas surprised to
read the “blunter" praised so highly. She was certainly
awell-built boat—very staunch, practically no vibration
from the engines, built in great strength for aparticular
job. AVouderful gear for handling carg (for those days)
—for river or harbour work, aj)rett3" well-found screw
steamship. A.s asea boat she confounded her critics, of
whom 1was one, by successful voyages in terrific weather
She had excessive tophamper and was hardly on the run
before sailors l)cgan to sj)cak of bei- extraordinary behav¬
iour at sea, She was fiat-bottomed to carry heavy cargo
fi'om the Sulphide AVorks. Her fiat bottom would prob¬
ably reduce her harbour dues. The exce.ssive top-hamper
was later removed, but she still misbehaved, and whilst
passengers liked her, sailors all along the harbour front
shook their heads and predicted tliat it was meredy amat¬
ter of time wlieii she would caj^sizc. After one trip I
avoided her but, later, my brother and Ihad to go to
N e w c a s t l e i n h a s t e , a m i w e b o o k e d o u r b e r t h s , w o n t
aboard, and went to sleep. .She was afine boat to travel
in from Newcastle to Sydney wlien slie was heavily laden,
but it was on the I’eturn trip from Sydney, in nuicli light¬
er trim, tl iat frightened seamen. During the nil it 1was
awakened ami found the Hunter be l iav ing in amost
peculiar manner. Thave trav<-ded on many vessels but
never have 1liad such an experience. Siie did not roll
eveiTly (we were not in across seas) the weather was
very dirty and tlwre was abig sea running. She would
roll to the port side oiilysligbtly and then give along,
(juick roll to starboard, in sucli amanner that yon felt
acapsize imminent. After atime the same procos.s would
be repeated in tl ie opposite direction, viz., ashort roll
to starboard and aquick, long lol l to port. I l was not
done alternately, as might be expected. Ilooked at my
brother and he was sleeping neacefully. and Treali.sed
that if she capsized, as Iwas firmly convinced she would

i

li
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before tlie iiiglit was over, we would have no chance.
1decided to let him sleep and, getting anice cigar (it
was before tlie days of rationing), lighted it and waited

AVe are told that at such -imes all our past life rises
up before u.s, but Idistinctly remember my thoughts were
on tlie ])ossibiIity of saving our skins if we went on deck
“but Irealised it would happen so quickly we wouldn’t
have acliance. Yet the Hunter traded for years and
proved that slu* could take it in all weatliers— bnt sailois
d i d n ’ t l i k e h e r .

My earliest recollections of the river lipats was the
steamer “Kembla,” apaddle wlieel, hurricane decked
vessel, that her skipper, Captain Skinner, took out in all

.She was apretty little steamer and, as the
railway to Sydney had not been then built, she carried
tlie mail. Tliese boats, running to Sydney, were very con¬
venient for Newcastle people. ̂ Ye used to post onr letters
on board right up to 11 p.in., when the gang planks were
removed, and tlie letters wouuld he delivered in first de-
hvei-y in Sydney next morning—equal to existing letter¬
gram. One of her officers, Neilson. was with tlu'
puny many years and rose to l ie her master,

yea rs l a te r,
a h o s t i n h i m s e l f . -

w e a t h e r s .

e o m -

H e w a s i n
He was avery finecharge of the “Sydney

seaman and, on board.

> y

< i

Ca]3taiii Skinner made the ICembla” famous by go¬
ing out irrespective of the we.atlier and Tremember, on
several occasions, being one of agood crowd of people
on the^ breakwater about midnight to see her cross the

bar.’ ’Tthink there \vas about 20 feet of water there
Iwas asight worth seeing for, at times,

she would be almost out, of the water, then phmging
from agreat height, her bows going under and the great
waves rolling right over her.

( C

a t t h e t i m e .

J t was probably her s l ia l l -
ow draught that rendered it^?)ossible, for alarge ve.ssel
could hardly Itave crossed in such weather without touch¬
ing the bottom and breaking .her back.
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When tl ic ‘●Newcastle/* the last word in paddle
passenger steamers, arrived, the companr gave tlie people
of Newcast le a f ree ocean exears ion. Of course she was
crowded with people who rarely, if ever, travelled by
sea, and her sides had to hosed down on her return, for
the passengers had thrown overboard everything but the
anchor. Giv ing the “Kenibla ’^ ahal f hour ’s star t the

Newcastle” caughtt and went round her at big Redhead
and returned to port. She was painted green with three
w h i t e f u n n e l s a n d . T t h i n k , s i x b o i l e r s . H e r s a l o o n w a s
constructed of “birds’ eye maple” which, wlien the New¬
castle was broken up at the end of lier career, was care¬
fully packed back to England. On her trial the Newcastle
d i d 2 1 k n o t s .

T h e fi r s t v o l u n t e e r s f o r S o u t l i A f r i c a t r a v e l l e d o n
the Newcastle, with the Fonrtli Regiment Band (C'apt.
Rarkein t l iey marched from Arnott ’s paddock to the
strains of “Soldiers of the Queen.

Another river boat “The Favourite,” Captain Mill¬
er. running to Clarence Town, bringing Cedar and Hay.
Aregular traveller was Michael Keegan, -with Ins famous
Cow Brand Butter. One of his sons once rode the winner
of ahorse race in High St, West Maitland—fi’Oin Post
Office to Mercury Office. The Favourite and her skipper
were very popular—meals and refreshments were pro¬
v i d e d .

i i

f f

Aformer resident of Raymond Terrace gave me a
gi’aphic account of tliat town in the early days. There
were some fifty teams trading from Raymond Terrace to
Barrington, and wild scene were often witnessed,
wild steeplechase took place in the main street —the
hurdles being formed of barrels of beer—he gave the
name o f t he man who rode the w inne r (now amos t re¬
spected citizen of another to^vn) whom he described as

T h e F a v o u r i t e w a s b u i i t a t
Clarence Town, painted green, she had been rightly named

A

( < the wildest colonial boy.
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Tile principal ferry was the “Saucy Jack'’ and,
later, the old ‘’Blue Bell," whilst many Tugs of J.
&A., Brown, viz., paddleboats Bungaree. Goolwa, Prince
Alfred and, later, the powerful Stormcock and Gamecock
(I saw the. .lattei- in Sydney just aweek ago, still going
strong. And Dalton’s paddleboat Cobra with her (coal)
skip filled with pig iron with block and tackle. She, when
towing aboat, wouuld take alist and when sxieh occurred
they would haul the skip to the other side to bring her
back on an even keel. Th-n*e were acouple of Stern

.AVheelers, the Anna Maria and Paterson bringing hay
and red cedar down the river. Rounug boats of water¬
man skiff type also brought produce from the Islands.

}

Owned by my old friend, Jim Chambers- the race-^
horse Posinatus travelled down the river to Sydney in
the Archer, en route for 'Mplbourne where, ridden by
Albert Shanahan, he won the Melbourne Cup. Getting +n
the front Shanahan slowed the field down for the first
mile, then broke away and won by several lengths. As
apicture of the finish shows, he was going better tha)i
any of the others at the finish

■\Vliile on the subject of horses—for Newcastle was
always fond or horses—“Hypatia,” awhite mare, trav¬
elled by the Kembla and, owing to fog, was twelve hours
on the trip. She walked to Randwick and won the Ply¬
ing .

Iwas in the first train to take passengers to Sydney
—before tlie Bridge was built, and we crossed the river
i n t h e i ( G e n e r a l G o r d o n . Mr. Goodchap. one of the
Commissioners, and fond of the racing game, had all the
doors locked and we had the pleasure of seeing Mr.
Rouse’s mare “Vespasia” carefully placed on board the
boa t be fo re we M^ere “ l e t ou t . y y
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In just toiicWng the fringe of my recollections, some
little pleasure might be givesi to the old hands who
have been b randed ( C

not wanted on the vo^^age” of life
and who, in the past, gradiially are forced into second
childhood. To them Isay
today—forget the past.

i i

Let memory’s kiss—live in

i
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