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Dear Friend and Member, 

The regular meeting will be held as follows: 

Date: 	 Friday Evening, February 16th, 1979, at 8.00p.m. 

Place: 	Council Chamber, Town Hall, Princes Highway, Rockdale. 

Business: 	General. 

Notice of Motion. "That the tour to Tamworth - Arrr4dale 

be extended to four days or a close alternative be chosen. 

M. Callister. 

Syllabus Item: Alderman Ron Rathbone will share with us some experiences 

gained on his very recent tour of Israel. & Iceland, illustrated 

with colour slides. 

This will be a delightful evening,, and more so as few have had 

the opportunity of visiting these countries. 

Supper Roster: Miss L. White, Captain. Misses G. Frost, F. Lambert and 

Mrs. D. Murray. 

Ladies please bring a plate. 

Mr. A. Ellis, 
President. 

.Phone 587. 1159 

Mrs. E. Wright, 
Treas. & Soc. Sec. 
Phone 599,4884 

Mrs. B.. Perkins, 
Publicity Officer. 
Phone 587'. 9164 

Mrs. E. Eardley, 
'&ec. & Bulletin Editor. 

Phàne 59. 807 8 

Mr. A. Ellis, 
Research Officer. 
Phone 587. 1159 

'A journey of a thousand miles must begin with a single step.' 

Chinese Proverb, 
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Many of our Members have been and still are ill. 	Our President, 
Mr. Arthur Ellis, is in hospital. We are sorry to hear this and hope you 
will be well again soon. Also. Mrs McMillan, we understand, is not so well 
at this time. Our best wishes go to her. 

It is with regret that we record the death of Mr. Don Gow, late of Hurstville, 
and Mrs. May Hook, late of Canton, two of our very early and most regular 
members until a long illness prevented their attendance at the meetings. 

To Mrs. Gow and Family, and the Family of the late Mrs. May Hook, the 
President and Members extend their deep sympathy. 

Miss Otton, Curator of Lydham Hall, is in need of Ladies and/or Gentlemen 
to assist with the weekend roster. Visitors come from far and wide to see 
This lovely hold Home, and your presence would greatly facilitate the Inspections. 
Ring Miss Otton, 'phone 59. 4259. Your call will be appreciated. 

SPECIAL NOTICE. 
The St. George Historical Society is pleased to announce that the following 
books, written and illustrated by the late Gifford H. Eardley, for the Society, 
have been re-printed and are now available. 

Price: $1.00 per copy. (Postage extra) 

No. 1, "T.e Wolli Creek Valley" 
No. 2. 'Kogarah to Sans Sou.ci Tramway" 
No. 3, "Saywells Tramway. Rockdale to Lady 	 Beach." 
No, 4, "Arncltffe to Bexley Tramway" 
No. 5. "Our Heritage in Stone" 
No. 6. "All Stations to Como" 
No, 7. "Tempe and the Black Creek Valley" is also available. (Limited stocks 

only.) 
For your copy of the above books, please contact one of the following: 

Mrs. E. Wright - Phone 599.4884 
Miss B. Otton Phone 59.4259 (after 8p.m.) 
Mrs. E. Eardley (Secretary). Phone 59. 8078. 
Mr. A. Ellis - Phone 587. 1159 

If you have any items of Historical interest will you give them to Mrs. Eardley 
for publication in the Monthly Bulletin. Your news could awaken memories 
for others. 

Social 
Mrs. Wright, Social Secretary, is organising for your pleasure, 

a three day tour to Tamworth - Armidale, for the long weekend, September 29th, 
30th and October 1st, 1979, cost $75. 00. Deposit of $10 secures your seat for 
the tour. For details ring Mrs. Wright, 599,4884. Be early to avoid 
disappointment. 
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OUR ANNUAL OCTOBI R WEEK-END TRIP - 1978 

- Ralph Dunsmore 

Although it rained heavily during the night and was raining 
at 6.30a.m. on Saturday morning, our party of 49 assembled 
at Rockdale, all in high spirits, anticipating a pleasurable 
trip. Our Coach, a modern one belonging to the V.I.P Tours 
of Hurstville, arrived at 7.15, and our Driver, Jim Garvey, 
stowed our luggage whilst we took our seats and we were away 
promptly at 7.30a.m. 

The rain had stopped and although overcast it was a pleasant 
morning. We travelled via Strathfieid to Top Ryde, Eastwood, 
Epping, Beecroft, Pennant Hills, out onto the Pacific Highway 
at Wahroonga and headed North. We crossed the Hawkesbury 
River at Brooklyn, on past Mt. White, Calga to Peats Ridge 
where we stopped for morning tea. Leaving Peats Ridge we 
proceeded to Wyong where we met with a lot of traffic and were 
held up for quite a while. At Doyalson we turned left and made 
our way via Morisset avoiding the City of Newcastle. 

It started to rain heavily and the roads were all awash. We 
passed a group of golfers with their umbrellas up splashing 
their way along the fairway. We saw the Eraring Power Station on 
our left and Coach Captain Jim pointed out the Grahamstown water 
supply where he said they were pumping from the sands. Coming 
back to the Pacific Highway near the Sandgate Cemetery we crossed 
the Hunter River at Hecham, on through Raymond Terrace. Passing 
the turn off to Nelsons' Bay we took the turn to Swan Bay where 
we had lunch at Moffat's Oyster Barn. This is really a large 
galvanised iron shed in which Mr Moffat has established a restaurant 
and wine bar. Mrs Moffat gave us a talk on the culture of oysters 
and had on display racks with oysters at various stages of growth. 
It akes from ,3 1/2 -4 years for.the oysters to mature. Swan Bay 

r 	 runs into Salamander Bay which is part of Port Stephens. The 
water here Js. rather shallow and is ideal for the cultivation 
Of oysters, as the spawn which  is gathered during January - March 
is not washed out to sea as it is in some of our rivers. Port 
Stephens is divided into two areas, Ithe Salamander Bay where the 
oysters are grown, and the other area where the water does flow out 
to sea. The spawn in Salamander. Bay is washed towards the sea, but 
upon reaching the currents of the second portion,, it is brought 
back by the tides before it is lost. 	 11 

The rain had ceased by this time and half our party enjoyed a fish  
and oyster lunch while the others were taken on a trip around the 
oyster farms in a very nice launch. When they returned, the 
second half of the party boarded the launch. There were acres and 
acres of oyster beds or racks. During their early stages of 
growth the racks are placed in tiers of three about eight inches 



-2- 

apart under the water. We saw many trays of mature oysters 
laid out in long rows well above the water. Mr. Moffatt 
has a fairly large farm and employs 15 people, but his neighbour 
has the largest farm in the State and employs 90 hands. It 
was all very interesting, but I don't think any of us would be 
keen to work on an oyster farm. 

Upon boarding the Coach it started to rain again, but we were 
lucky to have had our lunch and boat trip in fine weather. 

Back onto the Highway again, still heading North we passed through 
the little township of Bulahdelah situated on the Myall River. 
It has a population of about 1000, and has a thriving timber 
industry, also a lot of dairying is carried on. Leaving the 
open dairy and grazing country the road started to rise and 
we went through several patches of the thick Rain Forest over 
O'Sullivan's Gap through the little village of Wootton. We were 
back into the dairy and timber country and passed the turn-off 
to Nabiac, another small township relying on dairying and timber 
for a living. Soon we were back into the hilly forest country 
and continued our way to Taree. 

Taree has a population of over 11,000 and is situated on the 
Manning River. It is a prosperous town and produces primary 
products, timber, dairy products, fish, vegetables, millet and 
corn. The residential and industrial area extends to Cundletown 
a few miles North. We now came to the very rich grazing dairying 
country where a good deal of lucerne, maize and vegetables are 
grown, extending to Johns River. From here on we passed through 
hilly forest country to Port Macquarie, where we arrived at 6.00p.m. 
and settled in at the Macquarie Motel. 

After a very nice dinner most of us went to the Port Macquarie 
Museum where we met Mr & Mrs Anderson who showed us through. They 
really have a Museum to be proud of. They have a very strong 
and active Historical Society and since we were here about five 
years ago they have made some wonderful improvements. Mr Anderson 
said they have just spent $30,000 having the back portion of the 
building altered giving them a.  large auditorium carpeted and fitted 
with projectors and screens, also a large Office Room which they 
call the Archives. This is carpeted and fitted with 4 or 5 office. 
tables with typewriters and other office equipment. The walls 
are lined .with steel shelves where books of reference and records 
are kept. There is also a Microfilm Viewer with which they can 
show lists of convicts and their particulars and other items 
gathered from the Mitchell Library. 	Apart from early relics and 
items of interest they have a model of Trial Bay Jail and one of 
Major Innes's home, carved from blocks of Beechwood by a Mr. Little. 
The ladies of our party were very interested in the collection of 
period clothing and fancy work and the work being done by the local 
ladies in repairing and restoring these items. We returned to our 
motel at 10.0 o'clock after having had a full and pleasant day. 
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Port Macquarie is a large town situated on the Hastings River, 
it has a population of 15,000 and a large tourist and holiday 
trade. The district produces timber, tropical fruits, beef, 
dairy products, vegetables, fish etc. and there is a good deal 
of rutile and red oxide mining. Port Macquarie being a convict 
settlement has a lot of history which has been reported in 
earlier bulletins. 

The motel was very comfortable and our breakfast was delivered 
to our rooms in good time on Sunday morning. It was a nice morning 
after rain during the night. We boarded the coach about 9.00a.m. 
and set out for Trial Bay Jail near South West Rocks. Reaching 
the Pacific Highway we turned right, travelling North passing 
through the village of Telegraph Point. It was forest country with 
tall Blackbutt, blue gums, ironbark with some spotted gums etc. 
Upon reaching Kempsey we turned right before crossing the bridge 
into the town and followed the Macleay River down to. Trial Bay. 
The Macleay River is a large, broad river and we followed along 
its banks most of the way. The country was open grazing and dairy 
land and there were quite a number of poplar plantations. These 
are grown for the timber which is used in the making of matches. 
There were a number of old and derelict homesteads, even on the 
better types of country and I believe this is because the owners 
have gone out of farming and dairying and live in the towns and 
villages, utilising their land for grazing. 

The Jail is situated at a little village of Arkoona and is built 
on a headland known as Laggers Point overlooking the sea and 
beautiful beaches. The sun was shining and the cameras were clicking. 

The reasons for building the jail were two-fold - the seas at this 
part of the coast are very rough and dangerous during stormy weather 
and there had been a number of ships wrecked with a good deal of 
loss of life. It had been suggested that a breakwater built from 
Laggers Point would make a refuge for ships in rough weather. 

Mr. Maclean, Comptroller General-of Prisons and Mr. Edward Moriarty 
conceived the idea that 'a breakwater could be built with prison labour. 
In 1877 a contract was let to Mr. D. Macquarie of pounds 2,500.0.0 
to build the jail and work commenced that year. . 

The first wing of the jail was. completed in 1.886. and the first 
prisoners to occupy the jail were those that had received sentences 
of hard labour. 	 .... 	. 	. 

Mr. Maclean's idea was to make the jail one that would be conducive 
to helping the men rehabilitate themselves. By 1889 all the 
prisoners were "Licence Holders" -- that is men of good behaviour 
and had almost completed their sentences elsewhere. In order to. 
help rehabilitate them they were paid to work on the breakwater,  
and were given almost semi-freedom. The work on the breakwater 
suffered several times from storm damage and setbacks, and the 
cost of maintaining the jail was excessive. The jail closed in 1903, 
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and the breakwater was never completed. Later, during the 
first World War it was used as an internment camp 1915-1917. 
The walls and buildings were made of granite, quarried nearby. 

Leaving the jail we were taken to the village of South West 
Rocks where we had lunch at the Country Club. After lunch we 
returned to Kempsey, driving along the opposite side of the 
river. 

Kempsey is a large town situated on the Macleay River and is the 
busy business centre for a very rich and thriving farming and 
timber district. We drove around the town, out to West Kempsey 
where we had some splendid views looking down on the river, 
across the rich farmlands to the mountains in the distance. 

Arriving back at Port Macquarie some of the party left the coach 
to wander through the historic cemetery and to visit St. Thomas's 
Church and see the town. Those of us remaining in the coach 
were taken for a drive along the Pacific Drive to Laurieton. 
It was a delightful drive along the coast line, the sune was 
shining, the sea calm, clear and a deep blue and the beaches looked 
lovely. We passed the Golf course, through Lake Cathie and Bonnie 
Hills where there are a lot of new modern homes and homes being 
built, also at North Haven. 

Laurieton is a pretty little village, mainly older type of 
cottages situated at the mouth of the Camden Haven River. We 
returned to Port Macquarie, arriving back at the motel a little 
after 5.00p.m. After dinner some of us went visiting, and others 
walked round the town. 

Monday morning was really beautiful the sun shining, the air was 
clear with just a touch of Summer. Breakfast was served promptly 
and we were all ready and waiting when the coach arrived. While 
waiting for the coach we were entertained by the Water Hens in 
the big park at the back of the motel. They looked very pretty 
dotted across the green grass chasing food. They were black in 
colour with yellow legs, red combs and beautifully dark royal blue 
shoulders with white under their tails. (Margaret said they were 
wearing whiteunderpants)., They made a pretty picture. 

We set out for Wauchope. and Timber Town. It was an interesting 
drive through the heavy timber country. Timber is the mainstay 
of Wauchope, together with dairying and cattle. It is a nice 
little town on the main Northern railway line and on the Hastings 
River. 

Timber Town is an enterprise owned by the Hastings Shire Council 
and run by a management committee for the purpose of displaying 
the conditions as they were in the 18801s! It comprises 87 acres 
of bushland set in the Broken Bago State Forest a few miles from 
Wauchope. It is a replica of a complete village. 


