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. ST. GEORGE HISTORICAL SOCIETY
SPONSORED BY ROCKDALE MUNIGIPAL COUNCIL
Registered by Australia Post 6/9 Austral Street,
NBH 0335 KOGARAH 2217

November, 1987

Dear Friend and Member,

The November Meeting will be held as follows:

Date Friday, 16th TQES24% 1987 at 8.00 p.m. i
Place Council Chamber, Town Hall, Princes Highway, Rockdale
Business General

Syllabus Item

Mr. and Mrs Havilah, Members of the First Fleeters, and of our Society,
will keep us interested for an hour or so, giving the history of

"Frederick Meredith”, who came out to Australia in the "Scarborough™.
History dealing with early arrivals in this Country is of interest and
importance to all Australians.

Supper Roster CAPTAIN - Mrs Thompson and Miss Wilding

Supper is the time we like to get together. Our grateful thanks to the
ladies who prepare and serve the teas, and do the chores afterwards, also
to Mrs Price, who donates and very often makes the prizes for the society
raffle.

Mr. A. Ellis, Mrs J. Price, Mrs B. Perkins,

President and Research Minute Secretary Secretary and
Officer Publicity Officer
587 1159 587 7407 587 9164

Mrs E. Wright, , : Miss D. Row, Mrs E. Eardley,
Treasurer Asst. Treasurer Bulletin Editor
599 4884 59 8078

The story is old, yet fragrant and sweet; I've said it before but just
let me repeat:

New friends I cherish and treasure their worth, but old friends are the
salt of the earth. ANON

Walking isn't a lost art, one must, by some means, get to the carport.
ANON



.A cheerio to our friends who are not so well. Our best wishes to all for

a speedy recovery.

SPECIAL NOTICE

ALL BOOKS NOW AVAILABLE

The St.George Historical Society is pleased to announce that the
following books, Nos.1-7 written and illustrated Dby the late
Gifford H. Eardley for the Society, have been reprinted and are now

available. Book Nos. 8, 9 and 10 have Dbeen compiled by
. Mrs Bronwyn Perkins. :
No.1l "The Wolli Creek Valley" Book Nos. 1-8
No.2 "Kogarah to Sans Souci Tramway" $2.50 each
plus postage
No.3 "Saywells Tramway - Rockdale to Lady
Robinsons Beach"
No.4 "Arncliffe to Bexley Tramway"
No.5 "Our Heritage in Stone"
No.6 "All Stations to Como"
No.7 "Tempe and the Black Creek Valley"
No.8 "Early Churches of the St.George District"
No.9 "Early Settlers of the St.George District Book Nos.9-10

Volume 1" $4.00 each .
plus postage
No.10 "Early Settlers of the St.George District
Volume 2"

ALL BOOKS ARE AVAILABLE AT OUR MEETING, ALSO MEMBERS BADGES

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

Miss B. Otton 59 4259 (after 8 p.m.)
Mrs E. Eardley 59 8078
Mr. A. Ellis 587 1159

NEW MEMBERS AND VISITORS ARE WELCOME

Have you volunteered for the Supper Roster? More help is needed!!!
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2NBC-FM 90.1 - ST. GEURGE HISTURICAL SUCIETY

1y87 - Tuesday evenings - 6;30p.m. - 0.45p.0.
Tape 230 - 3rd. Novewber = Christ Cnurch Sexley - C.Wilding
Tape 231 - 10th. Wovewber - Sesyuicentenary of - C.Wilding
Wii.G.Broughton
First B8ishop of
Australia.
Tape 232 - 17th. November - Sesyuicentenary of - C.wilding
wWii.G.8roughton etc.
Tape 233 - 24th. November - First Constitution = C.Abigail
First Agricultural
Show. &
i
, | |
Tape 234 - 1st. vecewoer = First Police Force, =- C.Abigail ‘

_ First Census and
First Airwail.

Tape 235 - 8th. Decewper - sirth of tne 3allot - L.Abigail
; First Art Gallery |
First Bushranger.

.........................

Sincere thanks to all readers wno voluntarily give of their
tiwe to pring the weekly nistorical segiient to air.

Hopefully programies will resuie the first Tuesday 1in
February 1988.
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EXCERPTS FROM .... CURRENCY LASS ... (contd.) s b

Author: Margaret Reeson. Copyright 1986
Albatross Books Pty.Ltd.
P.0. Box 320 Sutherland 2232
Used with permission.

Parramatta N.S.W. September 26,1818.

With my handwriting growing smaller and smaller, I have

just completed a letter to Thomas. I started writing

weeks ago.. then before the letter was sent we were thrilled
to receive a letter from Thoimas, written 6 months ago. Poor
Thomas had had some serious difficulties during his journey
to England.

He wrote to Father about the high cost of paying to collect
our letters when they arrive in England. To try to save him
extra expense, I took the original 3 pages of my letter to
him, turned them sideways and wrote another 3 pages crosswise.
I hope he can read it.

windsor,N.S.W. Friday November 6, 1818.

To-day nas been such a beautiful, complicated and delightful
day. I was invited to go into the country to Windsor for the
laying of the foundation stone of what Mr Lawry and Mr Leigh
tell me is the first regular Methodist Chapel in the southern
hemisphere. (They don™t really count the place where they meet
in Princes Street in the Rocks, Sydney, because it wasn't a
chapel in the first place and the seating makes it feel more
like a tavern. Nor the tiny chapel the settler John Lees has
built out on his land at Castlereagh, because that is mainly
a family affair.)...To-morrow, we'll have another 20 mile long
drive back to Parramatta. I won't mind if it takes a long time.

Parramatta, N.S.W. December 1, 1818.

The letter was handed to me privately on the evening before

Mr Lawry planned to leave us and go back to Sydney. Ever

since reading it I have been confused. The days are long

and I took the letter with me as I walked in the evening under
the fruit trees of Father's orchard. My hands were trembling
so much that I could scarcely open it. But I opened the letter
and he had written that he loved ue....What will Father and
dother think? Will they welcome the idea of hiu courting their
daughter? I fear they may not: a young, poor, Methodist
preacher from Cornwall, with his family property far away, no
security, a life of travel with few comforts and, worst of aill
they do not agree with his theology.....

So I took Walter's letter to my room and wrote a note to give
him before he left for Sydney this morning. I wrote that I
felt it would be wrong for us to have even a regular corres-
pondence unless I had the approval of wmy parents and this I
feared they would not give. My little sister Anne delivered
the letter and I saw him ride away from our house with a
puzzled and pained look on his face. I saw him go, then ran
to the orchard to cry, hidden among the branches of little
green peaches.

Parramatta, iN.S.W. Sunday January 3, 1819.

At last, this afternoon we heard the clatter of hooves outside
and a knock on the door. Walter had come. He looked at me




EXCERPTS FROM .... CURRENCY LASS ... (contd.) o

with a question in his eyes as I handed him a cool glass of
juice and offered the basket loaded with apricots, nectarines,
peaches and grapes. He spoke of how homesick he had been -
"my dear parents and sisters so far away in Cornwall sitting
at the familiar table with roast goose and plum pudding, the
leaping fire on the hearth, where I have sat and been part

of a family."....

He spoke of the laying of the foundation stone of a chapel

in Macquarie Street, Sydney with Mr Leigh on New Year's Day.
POur Methodist Chapel will be right opposite the fine new
buildings of the Rum Hospital and almost next to the building
planned for a Court House.

Parramatta, N.S.W. April 1819.

So many people have been travelling lately that I feel quite
envious. It is a big occasion for me to travel as far as
Sydney to see Walter, let alone across the sea. At least
Father has given us permission to write to each other, though
he doesn't want us to rush into anything.

Sydney,N.S.W. July 18189.

Last week, Walter and I travelled by long boat from Parramatta
to Sydney for me to spend a few weeks with the Bowdens.....
Mother and Samuel were with us, but we barely noticed then.

We usually travel by road on horseback, in the chaise, carriage
or by Watsford's coach. This time we joined the river boat

at the wharf near our house in George Street....

Walter likes my beautiful new straw bonnet, which has just
arrived from Thomas in England...None of my lady friends will
believe that Thomas chose our bonnets..they are the very

latest style with such high crowns.... Thomas sent us paintings,
books, stuffed birds of paradise to go in a glass case, a
paintbox and brushes for me and most treasured of all, a little
New Testament which I carry wherever I go....

Our wedding date is not decided, but if I begin making uy
bridal gown perhaps it will come sooner! There are some of
the softest 1little kid slippers, too, with their ribbons

to tie and kerchiefs, parasols... Father won't mind, I hope.

At last, here in Sydney near my love, I have written plainly

to Thomas about Walter Lawry. In the past I have mentioned

his name, but now I wrote from the heart with complete openness.
Mrs Hosking is going to carry my letter when she sails.

Surely Thomas will see that I am not being forced into

marriage unwillingly.

Not only Walter and I are in love, and Jonathan and his dear
Miss Mary Rouse, but Samuel is in the same state. Samuel

had been courting Miss Anne iMarsden, quite seriously, but

every time he even spoke to another girl, she was upset and
sometimes was quite rude to him....Then Lucy Mileham came

to stay at our house for some weeks after Dr Mileham re-
married. Not only did she and I become special friends, but
Samuel fell in love. Now he had been out to Windsor on visits
and gained the permission of her father for them to be married.

Samuel came close to losing his life in floods on the Nepean
river in March. The river had risen dangerously, flooding
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across much of the Cowpasture farm land. Samuel went with a
party of wmen in the public boat to rescue 2 settlers up to
their armpits in water, but as they tried to row to higher
ground the boat was staved on a tree, broke up and sank,
forcing Samuel and the others deep under the flood waters.
One, Constable Salter, was drowned and the others tore off
their heavy clothes and swan desparately to safety through
the turbulent waters. Poor Samuel was very shaken by it.

It would have been terrible for my brother to have ended

nis days drowned on someone's stubble paddock.

Parramatta,N.S.W. October 1819.

It may well be that our wedding date has finally been fixed
for next month. We are being married at St. John's Church
Parramatta on 22 November, in a big family party with Samuel
and Lucy, Jonathan and Mary. We hope our old friend Mr
Marsden will be back from New Zealand in time to marry us.

Parramatta,N.S.W. 22 Noveiiber 1819.

The candle has been blown out and the room is shadowed and
still. Rain is still dashing against the window, but I can
faintly see the outline of wy husband's head on my pillow.

Today Walter and I were married. Such a bald, unadorned
statement. It sound quite ordinary. But it isvnot«. it-is
not! I lie here wide-awake thinking about it all. How can
he sleep?

Mother has been working to prepare our house for weeks, sO

that it is scrubbed and polished and relentlessly spotless.
There has been much preparation of cakes and pies, soups and
meats, fruits and breads, pickles and sauces. The outside
Kitchen has been hot with the constant stoking of cooking-fires
to prepare mountains of food for our guests. Inside there was
the polishing of the silver and brass and the gathering of
sheaves of flowers.

Lucy and Mary have visited me often in the past few weeks to
work together on our wedding gowns, nightshifts and new
dresses and wmy bridesmaid, Elizabeth Marsden, often Jjoined
us to help with the sewing. We have each spent months on
embroideries - I made pointlace - and have stitched our
gowns with the daintiest of stitiches.

Poor Father tried to escape from the centre of things by
announcing that he was going to compose a wedding hyun -
and retreated to his room: ......

When I awoke this morning, the sun was shining despite some
clouds. "It is going to rain" Mother said anxiously.

By 8.30a.m. we were all at St. John's Church - Lucy, Mary and
I, walking joyfully and proudly between the twin towers

to join the wmen we loved....We came out of the church to a
sprinkle of rain, but .all our guests were whisked into
carriages to come to uy paretns' house....

I looked at Samuel born in Coventry, Jonathan born in Tahiti,
Walter born in Cornwall and the other brides and I born in
New South Wales, and marvelled at how God had brought us
together.




