ST. GEORGE HISTORICAL SOCIETY

SPONSORED BY ROCKDALE MUNICIPAL COUNCIL

53 Bruce Street,
BEXLEY. 2207.
12th July, 1968,

NOTICE OF ANNUAL MEETING.

Dear Friend and Member,

The Annual General Meeting of the above Society
will be held as follows:=—

DATE:~ FRIDAY EVENING NEXT, 19th July, 1968 at 8 pm.
PLACE:- COUNCIL CHAMBER, ROCKDALE TOWN HALL, Princes Hwy. ROCKDALE.

BUSINESS:-~ Apologies, Minutes of last Annual Meeting.
Correspondence, PRESIDENT 'S ANNUAL REPORT,
ANNUAL Financial Report.
ELECTION OF OFFICERS FOR 1968/69.

Patrons

President Senior Vice President
Hon. Secretary 2 Vice Presidents
Hon. Treasurer Hon. Auditor.

At the conclugion of the above business, Mr. A. COGHLAN
will screen a number of ancient photographs of Sydney with commentary by
Mrs. COGHLAN,

Would lady members please bring a plate.

D.H.SINCLAIR R.W.RATHBONE
President Hon. Secretary
58 4813,

SUPPER ROSTER:~ Miss McCartney (0.C.), Mrs. Perkins, Miss Austin, Mrs.
Piper, Miss Binns.



ANNIS AND GEORGE BILLS, AUSTRALIA. HORSE LOVERS.

Last year the St. George Historical Society was offered the sole remain
~ing horse trough in the Kogarah Municipality. After an adventurous
removal it now resides in the back yard of Mr. and Mrs. Piper; Stoney
Creek Road, Bexley.

~"George Bills was the son of an English naturalist who came with
his family to Sydney in the 1880's. In the Sydney Directory of 1888,
Henry Bills was.a bird dealer at 12 Markets, George Street; Sydney.

Two. of his sons, Henry and George, had a wire mattress factory in
Kent Street, Sydney. Before residing in Epping, George had lived at
Mosman and Randwick. In Epping, he lived in the ®Hilliard House" in
Essex Street, a weatherboard structure which was situated a little south
of where Ormonde Avenue is now. This would be about 1902 or a little
later.

Annis Bills died at Brighton in England, June 30th, 1910 and left her
estate to her husband. George died December 14th, 1927 and left about
£70,000, As they had no children, he left some to friends and servants
and his executors were required to convert the remainder into a Trust
to construct, erect and pay for horsetroughs wherever they may be of
the opinion that such horse troughs were necessary for the relief of
horses and other dumb animals, either in Australia, in the British
Igles, or in any other part of the world. Since 1930, the Trust has
built more than 700 troughs in Australia and about 50 cverseas. Six of
these are in England, one in Dublin and one in Rumania. One of the
troughs was received with such enthusiasm in a mid-western town in the
United States that the local authorities proclaimed a half-holiday to
mark its erection. Some were erected in Central Australia for the use
of camels.

Not many of these troughs are left now owing to the increase of
motor vehicles and the few horses left to use them. One was at the
intersection of Midson Road and Boronia Avenue, Epping and another was
in Beecroft Road where Carlingford Road joins it.

The toughs bear the inscription -
%"Donated by Annis and George Bills, Australia'.

ecscecoe from the "History of Epping®™ by Walter G. Hazlewood,
Published privately, 1966.



THE RAILWAY CELEBRATIONS AT MOUNT VICTORIA.
Frances Stacy.

Some little time ago members of the St. George Historical Society
were invited to attend the Centennary Celebrations, held to
commemorate the railway reaching Mount Victoria Station, on the Great
Western Railway of New South Wales. It was my pleasure to represent
the Society on this occasion and give an eye-witness account of many
things which happened on this auspicious day.

My sister drove me to Blackheath Station where we arrived about
twenty minutes or so before the arrival of the vintage train. . There
was absclutely nobody gbout and the station practically deserted.. .

I spoke to the station master and asked if the Vintage Train had . .
passed ahead of time. He assured me that it hadn't, but was running
on time and had left Katoomba. He also seemed puzzled by the lack of
people, I waited with my camera at a spot where a good view could be
obtained of the line. As the train rounded the bend ten mimutes later
the adjacent road became lined with cars and the station platform
lined with people, I have never seen anything so funny and I couldn't
see the curved tracks any more. With a great deal of strident
whistling and cock-a-doodle-doo's, the two little engines puffed into
the station, so plainly pleased with themselves as they had arrived
dead on time. There was a green engine in front, No 1234 of Class ®"C":
and a red painted engine, No 1709, of Class "H" against the train.

The former Governor's Carriage was at the leading end of several

of the old type American end loading carriages. Being an Official
Guest, I was helped onto the former vehicle, an honour which I did not
expect, and having not seen this ancient car before I was pleased aad
charmed by it all.

There were two ladies in pericd dress sitting on the armchairs, one
on each side of the table and it really looked lovely. I managed to
take a photograph of this old world scene, with both ladies standing
erect so that their bustles would show to the greatest advantage. It
was such a happy little trip to Mount Victoria and the two engines,
being on the last lap of their journey, whistled all the way., They
were 50 quiet otherwise and I expect they always get the most loving
care, The train was piped into Mount Victoria by the Lithgow Pipe
Band, and as we alighted, we were each received by the Secretary of
the local historical society, who was beautifully dressed in a black
and gold gown.

There was, of course, a Civic Reception where we were welcomed by
the President of the Mount York Historical Society, the Mayor of the
Blue Mountaing City Council and Alderman Coates M.L.A. who represented
the Minister for Transport. During his speech Alderman Coates re-
called that his grandfather had assisted Mr. Bergopher in the building
of the now derelict Bergopher Pass at Mount Victoria. After this



ceremony all ladies who were official visitors, together with the members
of local historical sccieties and the children wearing period dresses
were presented with posies;, whilst button-hole flowers were given to the
men.

After this pleasant ceremony had been completed everyons had lunch.
The Mayor, I understand, had a small party at the Hotel Imperial, but the
members of the local historical societies were too busy at the station
where, I might say now, lovely "Railway" fires were burning in three
separate fire-places and lots of chairs placed around them. While I was
having my lunch the train crew came in for a similar purpose and I met a
man who knew Mr, Eardley well., He said the oldest engine allotted to
the Vintage Train was disobliging enough to break down the day before
and was unable to attend.

After lunch there was an inspection of the wonderful collection of old
family possessions lent by members and residents. They were most gener-
ous and one old lady had lent some soldier figures dating from Napolecnic
times.. I was able to help by keeping watch over the exhibits. Every-
thing was under lock and key and the clothing display was roped off and

beautifully srranged.

Later I went down to the Vintage Train again and took some more
photographs. I tried to take the ceiling of the Governor's Carriage; it
was so pretty. There were crowds of people and everyone spoke to one
another., The two engines for all the world made me think of two dear old
men who had done it again and were thoroughly enjoying a good snooze in
the sun. They gently puffed and one had a funny gurgle inside at regular
intervals., I felt they were both enjoying a good cigar each, and did not
in the least feel perturbed that small boys were being allowed to pull
their whistles.

The dress parade which followed the lunch interval was lovely because
those dresses were made by members over a period of many months. The
members worked very hard and one old lady wore her mother's satin skirt
which was beautifully pleated at the back., Then came a small equestrian
parade, three horses ridden by children, one riding side saddle, and
then an old buggy over one hundred years old and the harness on the
horse looked equally as old.

This was the loveliest of affairs I have been to for years and, although
I knew very few people, so many asked who I was, and they were quite
interested when I said I belonged to the St. George Historical Society.
The organisation was wonderful. Everything arranged proceeded promptly
in its correct order and there were no untoward delays. One slight hitch
occurred when the little horse harnessed to the buggy must have suffered
from a slight inferiority complex and felt his position with such a
strange contraption behind him. When he was confronted by the riders
turning to go back, he stopped and refused to budge another inch; thus
providing those with cameras with an excellent opportunity for a snap
shot, All in all the celebration was most enjoyable and I feel sure that
both the horses and their opposite numbers, the ®iron horses"™ had a good

day.



THE _LATE REVEREND HARRY WILSON. St., Paul'’s Kogarah.
Gifferd Eardley.

One of the most outstanding clergymen associated with St. Paul's Church
of England at Kogarah was the late Reverend Harry Reginald Arthur Wilsom
who was the incumbent of the Parish of St. George between the years 7906
and 1927. The Reverend Wilson was a staumnch and extremely patriotic
Englishman who was devoted to his calling and ome who had studied the
beautiful ritualism associated with its pre-Reformation practices., A4s a
devout Anglo-Catholic he had leanings to intreduce thig form of worship
at St. Paul's Kogarah., However, his personal enthusiasms in this
direction did not endear him, unfortunately, to several influential
parishioners who either did not appreciate his earnestness or chooss
to follow the simple service which has been somewhat pithily described
as Anglo-Methec. In fact, in certain quarters he was regarded as being
a Jesuit in disguise but there were other people who knew him as an
Orangeman and a Freemason.

As a young man, Harry Wilson became a soldier at Aldershot, England
where he obtained the highest marks in his signalling examinations and
later saw service at the Sudan War in North-east Africa.. He came to
Australia as a young man and eventually entered Moore College in prep-
aration for the sacred ministry, being ordained inm 1896, He then
fulfilled the duties of a curate at St. Mary's Balmain and later took
over s:mllar duties at Castle Hill, With the advent of the Boer War he
enlisted as Chaplain with the N.S.W. Mounted Rifles. After the gessat-
ion df hostilities he returned frem South Africa te become rector of
St. Mary's at Rooty Hill remainimg there until 1906 when he became
rector of St. Paul'’s Kogarah.

To some members of his congregation at Kogarah he was affectionately
known as Father Wilson and he certainly proved himself to be a father
to hig flock in the true Christian meaning of the word, creating an
atmogphere of kindness and fatherly love in all his dealings with the
people of the parish. To the nmot so devout he was fondly kmown as
"Cocky Wilson" and to certain ribald younsters as “Atless Arry® owing
to hig leadership in dispensing with the wearing of any form of head
gear, quite an innovation in the 1910's, However, he was addicted te
wearing a square shaped biretta when appearing in his ceremonial
cassock at church fumctiong, an ecclesiastical form of head covering
not regarded as being particularly acceptable or fashionable by the
more orthedox Low Church Anglicans.

In the sarly days of his ministry at Kogarah the Reverend Wilsom
became the proud possessor of a Brush motor-car, a four-wheeled open
topped affair fitted, so it has been said with chain drive and wooden
rear axle., This vehicle, to the wonderment of the humam, equine and
canine inhabitants of Kogarah was of great use when making visits to
the homes of his parishioners. A speed of at least six miles per
hour was abtained over the bumps and lumps of rock which formed the
hard surface of suburban streets, each bump and lump being faithfully
communicated to the driver and his passengers., The car itself was a



source of great interest to the youth of the district whe clamoured aboard
with or without invitation, those who could not be accommoedated on any
part of the car ran alongside or at the rear, the latier greup im particu-
lar being ready to depart elsewhere at full speed should any backfiring of
the single cylindered metor eventuate. The little girls had pride of place
sitting on the front seat with the clerical driver, all prim and proper
paying not the slightest attention to the hobble - de - hoys and bare foot-
ed throng which surrounded them on three sides. Great days for the kids
and their doting Father Wilsonm,

The fervid patriotism for England and its patrem saint St. George, which
was so marked a trait in the character of the Reverend Wilsen led to the
inauguratien at Kogarah of the great amnual celebration commected with the
Festival of St., George, which fell em April 23rd.  Onm these occasions
school children wearing large red and white ribbon rosettes, led by brass
bands and also the fife and drum band of the Kegarah Superior Public School
paraded through the principal streets of Kogarah. The procession was led
by St. George or his representative to be correct, mounted on a sturdy
white horse, carrying aleft the emblematic flag of this particular saint,

a red cross on a white ground. Unfortunately the terrible dragenm which
the saint so bravely subdued was not represented in any way on this special
occasion. The afternoon was given over to typical English running races
and May-pele dancing whilst the evening of the great day was devoted to a
banquet and speech making by the rector and leading officers of the Royal
Society of St. Georgs. On one occasion after his return to England the
Reverend Wilson stated that ®had he stayed in Australia he would have
taken these celebrations to the Shew Greunds im Sydney and felt that they
might had eclipsed in grandeur the celebratiomns of St. Patrick's Day (March
17th) and the great Highland Gatherimgs of the First of January". Xnowing
the full worth of the man as an organiser one feels sure that this predict
=ion would have been fully implemented.

One recalls the tremendous woerk carried out amongst the people of
Kogarsh during the period of the First World War, especially when it
became necessary for the Reverend Wilson to carry messages to bereaved
families who lost sons and relatives im the "War to end all Wars®™, Then
again he gave yeoman service during the dresd peried of the influenza
epidemic which afflicted the Australian continent about 1919, His untir
~ing ministry to the sick and dying and his carrying of Bovril and other
foodstuffs to the needy and sadly distressed of the local community will
never be forgotien by people who resided at Kogarah in those now far off
terrible days. Almost daily he would be om the funeral train leaving
Kogarah for the Woromora Cemetery to bury some victim or victims of the
awful scourge.

In an effort to combat the spread of the irfluenza germ or virus the
authorities issued stringent regulatioms prohibitimg public gatherings
in halls, churches, theatres and such-like enclosed places. People had
to wear face masks when they appeared im public and these masks were
often dipped in some most remarkable comcoctioms of witch-craft potion
ingredients in an endeavour to obtain immunity from the dread and often
fatal disease.



