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of its revolver against its MM
blows ringing with the clean

and distinctiveness of a
blacksmith’s hammer in the
morning air.

dogs, You tan’tshmt me.
As the ﬁgm mowd



At dark a party of police
nd his wife directly
he Special

nor took part in the 1

souveniring of armour and guns
and hair and cartridges that
occurred at Glenrowan on June
28th 1880. And yet this man also
had a keepsake of the Kelly
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«d both cake and baby out into the rain. I had ¢

Carri

he hill how could I forget them puddles the c¢
up

ay

!
!
in ik es 1N MY €Yes. _
2in like needle ot : o
I We arrived at the Beveridge Police Camp drench
out us lik
doubtless stank of poverty a strong odour about 15 like
this or other reasons we was excluded from ¢

remember sitting with my chilblained hands wedged

o e 20y

could feel the lovely warmth of the fire on my finger
was finally permitted entry all my attention were taker

fire but by a huge red jowled creature the Englishm:

the desk. I knew not his name only that he were he me
[ ever saw and he might destroy my mother if he so des

Approach says he as if he was an altar.

My mother approached and I hurried besi de he
Englishman she had baked a cake for his prisoner v :
most obliged to deliver it because her husband were ab
butter to churn and pigs to feed. g

No cake shall go to the prisoner said the trap I co
spicy smell he had 2 handlebar moustache and '
through his hair e

L

hand thus indica --}’3
untied the muslin his fing
ashed in lye and to this | day

en . 2 ‘ o} A
5 as they broke my mother’s cake ar re.

$

place her basket on his desk. He

they looked like they was w
bvid ingtrym
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o'h I
y.
.t his name O’Neil my m

m talking now of a lat ':-."'
f age for our SISter Kate had just been bo
, and our small hut were more crowde
1 all sleeping between the maze of patcl
ke up for the lack of “walls. It were like liy

)

e Was one Scrbc

The
done the desc. better than the rest. I

seemed to like him

[ must of been 9 Y. ©

father were away Lonrracung,

ever now there was 6 childre

curtains Mother hung to m

i zix:tuptbhf rsi :ilgwj\f (\l::r:tl Sgt O Neil did come with queer w" 3
0

)
which he were always combing

like a girl before a dance he v ‘;
friendly to us children and on the night 1n question he brung me h
of a pencil. At school we used the slates

but I never touched a penet
was most excited to smell the sweet pine and graphite as the erg
sharpened his gift he were very fatherly tow

ards me and set me 3
end of the table with a sheet of paper. My sister Annie were 1 mi
she got nothing from O Neil but thats another story. |
[ <ot to work to cover my paper with the letters of the alphabet. N
mother sat at the other end of the table with the Sgt and w. -«r‘r
produced his silver flask I paid no more attention than 1 did to . ﬁ‘ 3
Jem & Maggie & Dan. After I made each letter as a capital I set to do
smaller ones such were my concentration that when my mother 0

her voice seemed very far away. .
.

Get out of my house.
[ looked up to discover Sergeant O'Neil with his hand to his m(:-_if'?’
suppose she must of slapped him for his countenance were turned vires

Get out my mother shricked she had the Irish temper we
accustomed to 1t.

: ' ®
Ellen you calm yourself you know I never meant nothing in thd‘ cas
improper.

Eff off my mother cried.

The policeman’s voice took 3 sterner ch
A0t use such language to a police officer.

That were

You effin :: A red rag to my mother she uncoiled herself from her sé

' o gh lc;,ngrcl she cried her vojce louder again. You wouldnt
A1y husband were not gom contracting, ‘

will |

v

-
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Thenyoumns:
Ishookmyhead

»
\ v
] ‘. A Y g A
A > S g " ks | N
- '.l.'-..'- : .‘
e S A Ly Ay o - O

A moment eﬂﬂlerO’Neil had i el B 538
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in and outandaroundm ”"l?'"'f T e
head. My motherwema&u& m ¥ ,4 e

ButO'Ne:lwas Bt el
he had the gi& It were a st ¥
CertamManorm -:\,_.. on W
Man had a grudge against a fa

This Person etc. co
I'm sorry mdmy

telling how This
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n the Holy Book then he said to them Brothetsifor._ : a
all thats blessed and Holy. Brothers are you re

. o
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brothers sworn upon
inthemmcofGodtoﬁxlﬁlyouroaths?T y SW ' .
it and when they done their blasphemy they descended upon the farm insult. I pretended to be amus
house with pikes and faggots burning. | 2 vid of seeing blook a}\ e
Sergeant O'Neil seemed much affected by his own story h"‘*,. \
loud he said the farmers children screamed for mercy a
windows but the men set their home alight and those who csmped
piked to death there was mothers and babes in arms the Sgt. would ng¢
spare us either he painted the outrage in every detail we children were
all silent open mouthed not only at the horror of the crime but also the
arrest of the Guilty Parties and the treachery of This Certain Man whi
betrayed all he had drawn into his conspiracy. The accomplices wa fien e O
hanged by the neck untl dead and the Ulsterman let us imagine how LR i A
this might be he did not conceal the particulars. | ;’;’;"go %‘; m%
What happened then he asked we could not answer nor speak nor ¢ id U e
we Wl'sh to hc.ar. o | agents come to visit even ‘a'--f; ,),
This Certain Man kept his life he were transported to Van Diemen’s strangers set upm iy Ithe e e

s S a3
\

Land. And with that Sergeant O'Neil strode out our door into the night. There was gaffin g & flash Gl 87 aras drins
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Mother said nothing further she did not move not even when we the Melbourne road it were go —
heard the policeman’s mare cantering along the dark road up the hill to the boggy crossing and see the fancy 2 e e S
Beveridge I asked her what was meant by This Certain Man and she give the long way to school U@m eaki g ot R
me such a clip across the ears I never asked again. In time I understood We was on tenterhooks awamng waiting the beasts bu i
it were my own father that was referred to. the day befomtheAucmnm card that sk RO VRS
- The memory of the policeman’s words lay inside me like the egg of a on the wind it were a mob of cattle being driven over a track t
liver fluke and while I went about my growing up this slander wormed not know. & Al i’* b 1 |
deeper and deeper into my heart and there grew fat. [ told Jem I was going to me s

Me too. ) ‘er':.;h";-‘ LYW
iy . We wasnt Srisbed tendingto s A TR T
ergeant O'Neil h B et g : | 20 N g to the pigs and chooks we did

il besedd b ml:\d f;lilcd my boy’s imagination with thoughts that feet was bare the ground were hard and B SN
0 - i : wedie) AL aliG IDCR)Y |0Ughl We W ‘

complete but he b ¢ o Asunmner day you would think his victorg and run right through the Indian corn. Said Jem We'll be whi

b e b © begun to increase his harassment of my father rousing O PR R R AR S My S ,

when he were drunk or fast asleep he also needled an dg |

teased
me whenever he seen me in the street

N A

He wou)
ould mock the way I dressed my lack of shoes and coats. I were
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alth of all the nations pouriy
d the water. Cor look at them blacks said Jem.
us an .

Of the 7 stockmen

flash red scarve
: m Look at them boots. | (

ymn them said Jem we was ra
blacks the lowest of the low but they ‘hﬂd boots ‘}Ot' ~*.'i-.:; |
and double damned them as We Tl Soon we gam e
Melbourne road where we p’.\ssctd Patchy Moran h,, W
rawboned and lanky but we was faster any day. |
Wait you little b-—-rs. -
But we wouldnt wait for Patchy or no one else splash
Boggy Crossing to the splintery top rail of the yard. Mora
comment on our victory but it himself a cigarette and the left
of tobacco fell in glowing cinders to the earth. LOOk
NIZECrs. 5'.".
We already seen them. R,
[ heard the rattle of a bridle and turned to see my fath or’s

had ridden up behind us Sgt O'Neil had has stirrup leat . '

tron could be held only with the tip of the toes it were the Englis

—

His horse was 17 hands he thought himself high and mighty
had give any of us boys a pony we would of left him in the dt

Patchy Moran said Look at them niggers Sergeant d;d“, u

a:iccnv.\l boots how much would that cost do you reckon Sirk
t t? ! e TR

A
b 'Scr::::sl; r:}:)t aij;\\'cr %)u.t leaned forward in his saddle o{ ._.
v € visor of his shako his eyes as watery as a jar
FHng Relly he said. .
Hello Se s UR
Moran’ re ,

5 was blackfellows they rode ahea

-

« round their necks and

A

.

m 1

“
0 A

1 <

storm wi .
upon their fect. Said Je

Damn them [ said. Yes d

rgeant said [ <o accustomed

o his teaSin ; 'r‘._r:_':f .
mark about the blackfellows’ boots wouldd egad P

thats 2 mighty bull they got byl




to Gnawat fWamg\ll had gotten a m

him. My £ . owder were able to
use of his remaining P ated 1nto an aband

NOISECE <4 k. Then he retr¢ 93
\ .',:':‘:r_: kmOb at bﬂy lmnl :l;ii wmdows and SO lmagInCd hlmself _{

e woke.
fire and the hut surrounded by shouting sam

£ his powder t0 shoot into the faces of blackfello ‘;,.__ 5{.
through the gaps between

emofwm”
E guscdthclaStO

whe ::m nothing more to lo

" ﬂyhﬁp rswlnle the blacks

1 the logs but when the pow
ok forward to than death and begun
thrust their spears tht;ough th::i D
“The burning falling in lumps when Father paused from
. .,:mofv:c:;l;f:g to rcmliu the spears was only entering from ,( 4

ont. He removed the barricade from the rear window and with u
keeping watch on on¢ cide of his funeral pyre he made his v y

*@mﬂu downwind side thereafter hiding in a hollow log for 2 days betore:
| e were discovered by Mr Henry Buckley himself and thus fin ,‘,‘
~ delivered to Gnawarra. |
At the time my father had been battling for his very life Sergeant
O’Neil’s slander spread about the Catholic school the source of this
contagion being Patchy Moran.
I cautioned him You say that one more time I'll whip you. N

Patchy Moran were a good foot taller his voice broken like a man.
Said he You are an adjectival tinker you can’t give me orders. >

And with that he punched me in the temple so I fell.

tthcgammg my feet I faced him again he hit me hard enough to push |
pudding out of me. I were bent over w heezing to get my wind back

::ucallzd out I were a sissy and the son of a sissy. He seemed a glant all |
o d:: bsrlflpl“ [ thought he soon would kill me but I closed with hin:
en ground beneath the peppercorn tree and then by skill OF
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heard his blasphemies s

house door observmg m‘mm 52 r,j. AOKh _?‘_.'._."_7,‘.-.‘\ -_..':ily,,;‘jt!_.;; od v. g
watched Patchy Moran rip off his shir -@’-f?’{;;af britches the girls all

Mg AP, o "3 p o Sl . -
private skin. A it =

[ were soon ill from my great number of bites but no or
about my father from that time. _‘_s..

I thought my problems maﬁ& L ~£ in imagined th
never a better place on earth than where 1 lived ¢ Pleurisy P

*
g
-

not conceive a better sml x‘-:;:-c.-: -

(RN W, s P -y
V‘ ,\‘r_x,r .

crooked in the winds. I wese sften ‘swamp it were a Wi
with eels and budeg@mde 1 M'V" ¢ ):':,. > race them.
Melbourne road. Then one mild ar ji‘ ‘J‘ |
some worms and dlscovewdmym ge -r sister Maggie seated o
of them brown pitted rocks thc ncient "” olcanoes had th

the plains of Beveridge. Our fatt er often had us |

in this manner. This partxcuh: A .

back door and Maggie wm\mmg t as a throne whi

from the thistles onto her warts. She asked would 1
on a difficult place behind her OlbaW4s '”é -y

[ were very fond of Magglesh Wi

A
0
<3

.-.
d :
E 1

e N = ~
|
P AL
I. .‘ -




eneck shovel

'Itaint nothing dead.
From down amongst
with a broken handle.
:.J took it from her
and black it were 3 ft.

the thistles she produced an old goos

hand and dug until I uncovered someth.ing h.u-d
« 2 fi. It were also deep 50 [ levered and jemmied

“and soon dragged 2 battered tin trunk out to the light of day. It were

inside that trunk 1 found the thing 1 wish I never saw.
| along the hem the roses was exactly

o masks made of red paint and feather
de my stomach knota mighty

It were a woman'’s dress v. soiled
25 Sgt O'Neil bad said. There was als
1 hardly seen them it were the dress that ma

anger come upon me. .
I heard our sister Annie calling and I whispered 1 would kill Maggie

if ever she mentioned what we seen. Her dark little eyes welled up with
tears.

Annie were demanding I bring firewood she come down the path in
a mighty fret with her thin shoulders hunched forward and her hands
upon her hips. If youse don't come now you'll get no adjectival dinner.

I split the wood all right but then carried it back to the thistle patch
and made a fireplace from the rocks.

What are you doing? You can’t do that you know it aint permitted.
5 (;lrl:s;wt::: S;::::t;l:t;c fl',ll:; ;:1:; ::c matches | gskcd for. She were 2

e doorway while I burned the horrid

contents of the trunk. By the time s

: e time she come back [ w ()
: . ' ere poking the last
bits of dress into the flames, X 2

She asked me w
ne what [ were destroying but all us children had suffered
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"1l get the strop S e RO T
YOU ]l get the . Yoo ‘ =y - i Az »' v :
I never doubted it would be worse thar ‘that and when |
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come ambling up the track 3 days later I awaited my thrashing
sure as eggs turn into chickens. i)

At 1st he didnt see the trunk he

. 1 f A . ALLD - f- .: .'\': b "" B B :
e e - (M 3 S o AR NI
p o p =0 a7 B ). = T LT .. . . ‘- _w. o \-v_ .-
Comdwbd@“l’lwedhehadn& speared or burned and had mo
- - YV . a : ,-‘- P .\ . -v'.- 3 » " r ol & M
. N = ‘.. L s 4 e .
e -\ g " '-. A
e 'y - ,. ] »

WA=t 2

T P 5 T

in his pocket. But finally he saw his brok
while the little children all run around crying for him ts
stared silently down at the blackened trunl his eyes s
puffy lids. R i
Where's your ma? > ook It
Baby Kate took ill she’s gone to Wallan to the Doctor.
My father dlsmonntedand’&cn"' »d his saddle and ba;
hut I were waiting by the door to get '1¢LP,47~<,’~ ut he n
looked at me. After a little while he gc VC,?%.,,}‘ ub.
| B Tk s e
N
; T
. . B \'-.w‘.'!: .’ A.” B 80y '
[ 1ot my own father from a secret he might as well been SHatcied By

. i .\ " 3

\

s aMy

roiling river fallen from a ravine [ ost him from my I

even now prop'crly make thCPHG& ..': wim that he de

[ unecarthed his trunk I pictured him with his | W..
arms his freckled skin all his manly features buttoned up i

dress. ' :

Up to that point I had been his shadow never fOSIng § i

ettt ;-_g:r_-_ SNy

| — -

‘S

with him. In the bush he taught the ""i&:a-iﬂ-;'{.‘?{‘,»_.;';’f 5 et

’
L B

saddle dees also the way I stand to use a car REASSE] olane and the t



nng drank from it.
it rained ‘:hc horses might see the tin tmnlf:§

qst our home M
driving hlsk?mu?ro‘l:mg on the skillion roof but he would !
rd and atlllle P“g:ﬁct,s e the great numbcr of us packed behind
gimagine 4 d;ang ‘he same air snoring fartin .rting blind and deaf to each
rn litter.

‘ up that trunk I would stay a

er and my father talking. B
5 e edn:?;t a thing about the dress | discovered 1t were land my,. |

& wh:spered about and in pamcular the Duﬁ’y Land Act of 1862 lﬁl
,a'man or widow the right to select a block between 50 and 640
) for L1 per acre part payable on selection the rest over 8 yr. My
E %' er were for it but my father were against it he said the great Charles
5( Gavan Duffy was a well intentioned idiot leading poor men into debt
anc %long labour. He were correct as it happened but when my mother
abused my da for cowardice the terrible turmoil in my heart were
somehow soothed. Only a simpleton she said would try to farm 20 acres
&my da were doing. I thought yes you must be a mighty fool.
‘This debate about the Land Act were life or death and my mother
M her family who was presently our neighbours but 1n the midst
of buying land far away in the North East. )
R::ctb?y“‘::sl‘::; PU;Cl'lnlasm? 1,000 acres at Glenmore on the King |
the old hardships soo:zo lt) f:etrt: ore drunk with land and fancy horses all
B o broad and survevo(::gouen hThc Quinn women come visiting .'
cursed and sang they fought ;mv:mpsht S DRl G e they
breds they could not afford to b “C;Ae" fidnoclike ind e SERE
| bY now there were a dreadful \:fll\{d Apies Jlmmy Qumn e man“v
I been tortured. The Quinns would ness in his eyes like a horse that has
uld of tossed my father down the well lf
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at Glenmorcﬁy ath ﬁ,,__ ported us 60 mi.to
and there to my mother’ great outrage he slowl
| Breat ouAme e
on rent and booze i ere his flesh and he mus
a .‘-38.{;"\-.-5..,.,-3-.; BALE SESSTIT

away but he w S fv:;w(, ‘"?ﬁ"';‘i“'}' try to win
The quum’n 056 “ L ol

Oh I aint got nothmg”

Of course nonheym
I'm sure the land will
land can’t touch thxslmﬂ m en.

And us with no mqga d%»*‘; dject
We aint got beef its true )4
Not even mutton. M
But do you notice We aint g¢

thing I wonder why that 1s dﬂ " h ;A:‘ 3

v

Glenmore? o« . S
Ohnonotthisagain.,,}, A
Well you must agree t uinns a

guts will bring the flies. m

My mother shncked&
Well Ellen said he I know ',., Y
rather die than go to prison.
-, ﬂb' i :
You great galoot no one W ants to put



hear her little
e also | could he: :
or were nowW $O . _‘}hcn my mother said my f::uh:;
_ he far side of ke a risk and beside me Jem puilec

drought and
but there were a :
very good at A\"ﬂ;"iV e::: the oldest son 1 thought 1t

o o out my name [ were very hungry w.hen I heard
mﬁl{:;m;;:lth?tgnust do’.’l had never killed n.c.nl}ing bigger thatlh a
ioostcr but when 1 saw the long line of the heiters crop above. e

blackberries [ knew I could not be afraid of nothing. Her eye were a little
wild but she was a poll Hereford and very sleek. I later heard .that Mr
Murray had made a great investment on her and poddied her with corn
-and hay which must be true for there were no feed in any of his paddOCkS-.
and although he owned 500 acres his stock was out grazing on the
roadsides finding what nourishment they could. I did not care I bailed

her up and led her down the creek into a thick stand of wattles with a

clearing in the centre. She did not like the rope around her neck she
fbungt and bucked and would of done herself a damage had I not bound
hs:zz“:gcle\isc ::(tiri:i :ihcm lti \ wa‘ttlc*. trunk. She began to bellow tf:ttibl‘}- _
. i mnu‘i . ¢a (.}hrlstnms chool:: but | had no pity nor
Inside my mother were o}c(-:xmug : d,w scrub to fetch one from the hut:

| pied trying to plug the spaces between the
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[ said [ would attend to it and 1€t her Know.
' J 3 =S . - 2 iy T T
Within the year I would o learned to kil
1 . C : ALHCU VO Bl

Robertson but on this 1st occanon TEVEEHS SEE RS
you know I have spilled human blood when there weze 110 0%
at that time I were no more guilty \an a soldier in a war.

-

was a law against themurdet  beast 1 would plead guil
would be correct to put the black cap on your head for I kille

: ", G o
1 s L4

sk
.

L3

LJ

g T VN S SR « R e
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heifer badly and am sorry for it stll. By the time sh

sea of laceration I will never forget the terror in
And this is how my mafmmd vith the poor

feet and my hair and shirt soaked wm od
We have beef I said we'll feast on her.
But my words was bolder than my upset heart and 1 w

‘( '
o= « 2"
“17T) ‘-
. " 2 -
. .

she relieved me of the bloody knife I didnt know w at next to do hay
not the faintest idea of how tabuwﬁﬁ' | et not wan
the privilege to go elsewhere. My mother

me across the dusty paddock to the hut an
ministered to me with soap and water all the tme DErating
[ were a very bad boy and she was angry with me €ic. €te-

gl VBRI (o o 1

for the benefit of the other children who was lisk
watching through the chinks between the 105 &
S

ALY = . -
.'qs':.: I/f, v
02 2 3111
x aaboaad o
¥
e AT S Y LR
R L

very gentle with the washer I kn

Of course Annie could be relied upon to tell 1
done before he even got the saddle off his horse

1 ' : — : ‘..'; :', -'Jt '-" - '.\"-- ! l J
butter to people with English names a job that always.
temper so when Annie showed him the dead

give me a hiding with his belt a mark on my leg I carry to th

it were dark he took a lantern dowr ~;“_».;}~.,; e creek: and
butchered my beast and carried the 4 ¢ "L,.i:;fj;,,33= back acr
o A

—‘,ﬂ}‘*



head and hung

t .
scusof 1mdthcr°9‘h°°

9 |

en Maggie kept her
YO not speak to me v € beef and N
| Allwough % K night we had a mighty fea O
l"\bm i excited brothers who ate their }
l £l ol at lunch time to collect n m,,

2¢ d a strange bay mare tethered
ework which I had forgot again I foun | idered on the saddlecldy a.

n "‘ percorn tree ad VR em
vom ¥ Regmaom I l:.n:ewt hxt were the police. I entered the hutand
""' -Victoria

- were sitting in his usual chair watching a lanky fair hﬁu’@@

de across our table. 4
ading out the heifer’s hi

I os:]eohn <aid Constable Doxcy putting his hand right thrgeu:h ‘
holc.whexe the brand had been. John we know whats missing

Asyou can see said my father I slaughtered a cow and made a gtcenhxde

iﬁ‘:, htetlwcresent

,'.'7:.'.:"11
;..'x‘»',';“‘ “i"‘
--..,"' »

)

\..v

Ah you made a whip.
Corrcct my father said but did not protest or struggle against the

ﬁ'So be a good fellow will you John and bring me the whip.

- My father did not say nothing he did not move he stared at the
- Constable with puffy eyes.

Perhaps you never made a whip at all.
O I must of lost it.

Must of lost it.

I'll bring it up to you soon as I find it.

1 Ntiore likely it were the brand John. Did you cut out Mr Murray'é: r

No I made 2 whip,

Did you ever hear of Act 7and Act 8 G
[ don't know,

Itisalaw John it says that if you duff anothe
going to go to adjectival gaol and you can brj

corge IV No 29?7

rfellow’s heifer then you're
Ing me any adjectival whip'
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I done it I said T thrust myself f
Iputﬁ& 1and OL E:\.’_t_:,.'j.;}.‘;' s hare
hand upon my arm.

You’re.a 'w s’o \,;J 1 ‘.’r. (

iC'-'
JI‘J lr

Idonextlm&« 1€

Shutup my f:
back to school. |

Thus were Father take m,sén m me handc
Doxcy’s mare. o |

In the days before our f; _t-; Vel °d W
walk to schoolaloagtﬁe “_'-* m t oW We I
police paddock where the lo :

paddock had no feature ¢ d}& ]
the grave of mey’yg f..: .. Eve

denied for there was T .-.w!‘o‘,"r' . --;::ﬁ';"'_‘;ﬁ_"_

i ]
would shout out to him b ‘*w--- '
up ¢Xcepnngjemwho in |

the prison like a dog. "
[ dreamed about my father |




father

..+ that life without my r
1c£:nntt.tomy when his big old bu ‘ %
mll[:n ma I were pleased to see it gome

issing did 1 frankly te y far harder for his absence. The
othcr and her chxldren was

-

Fs lon to save our COWS IIc m
olliget & build 2 dogleg fence > m:ﬂd ll escape the fines was 8

iR case our StOCk
| codvlvn§/lnf$ya pig. This we could ill afford. Our mother verey
.-m -

<he were always weary yet moOIc tender thaﬂ

bab |
m anothcsrh w:;uld gather us about her and tell us stories and .
before. At night she were away shearing or contract-

da
w she never done that when my o had committed to her

discovered this treasure sh ' ]
:?;z::t mk\::w the stories of Conchobor and Dedriu and Mebd the

his war chariot it bristles
of Cuchulainn [ still see him stepping into
| :ikﬂl points of iron and narrow blades with hooks and hard prongs and

; and cords.
m’f'sh:n sgtlx:hocprjy wind blew right through the hut and it were so bitter
it made your head ache though it aint the cold I remember but the hght:
of the tallow candle it were golden on my mother’s cheeks it shone in
her great dark eyes bright and fierce as a native cat to defend her fathcrlm .
brood. In the stories she told us of the old country there was many such
women they was queens they was hot blooded not careful they would ©

fight a fight and take a king into their marriage bed. They would of been
called Irish rubbish in Avenel. |

Our mother grew bigger. We boys laboured beside her in the garden
it were a good loam soil and we was set to mprove it further. That 1st =
winter we had parsnips and potatoes only. We had to sell the wagon and’

2 horses but kept our small herd of dnr\ COWS. Wc produccd 21b.of bum‘
per day but rarely had .mvthmg, ex

Ftramped into town and bac
past our father’s lockup not callj
for the night to f]] who can im

On the 5th of August 1865 |

ng out to him no more. Each day I waited
lagine from where happiness will come?

come home in the loud dripping dark.
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and mudel fiscc «- '
she satupmd

my mothct w
Anmcwemtheoldmhm,. P,
occasion to have thr. £SO

§ Soug

SR
the same time msmcﬁng}ﬂﬁ_ to go back beh
N NS s NS L A T
begun bawling in earnest the & Q revealed to
4."&' .,-.z o-)‘

mother could not lie down a: sl
and were shouted at for his trouble 7:;;: er instructe
hold her hand then Squa on ~r-\f"‘ sle it had one |
had neglected to repair. The lig T ferr
burning but I could see m -”:: , )

nothing to please her. She askec
fetch it. She cursed me fGM' 00

the while we expected the 10 =-.=° ' , er

thumping of flotsam i n; the? ‘ 00! ' "I}:l* at
All through the endless ni 00(

her cries and curses got wi der in th .L
Around 4 o’clock Mothe

[ thought the baby were ﬁnﬁﬂﬂ
not let me look. I heard a high thin- wa



. f pain 51 -"' ' v
she gave a little cry © then she
hﬂ; t::xl::c ofl gl:etc and see the little girl. -

our Aunty Grace to me.. S
t.om the e hO:ih‘I;ifd}; her newborn skin glistenir ?’: ‘;-f

d had ever touched her.

k ;Z :“ ' motha @
2% w 4 little foal 3 calf her eyes
ﬂld NOOd)' nothing ba

Qm says Mother cut.

[ asked.
m?:e caid and I saw the pearly cord going fro

t as the old ¢
o t and cut and it were jus
b &e d”; :os:,l:lc é:syhcyd’e:t Maggle led Dr May into our hut and

his sister’s birth. He seen 1
11 vr. old Irish boy assisting at ?
r&n;:vn ;loorydruc <oot black scissors the frightened children pcermg

Id feel free to g
x hind the curtained beds and all this he wou
em » so every child at Avenel School would soon get the false idea I

my mother’s naked bottom.
| myAftcr the old drunk checked my sister with his instrument he hande

her to me and attended to my mother. Don't drop her lad said he it '.
~ not likely I held our precious baby in my arms her eyes so clear anc
untroubled. She looked me frankly in the face and I loved her as if sk

were my very Owi.
By the time he finished doctoring to my mother it were dawn

luminous grey light filled the little hut and all the world seemed brigk it
and new. [ were happy then.

Said she Go tell him now.
I'll go later.
Go now,

But I did not wish to leay

|

- . ¢ my new sister with her soft downy bla
and her white white skin how it glowed like a sepulchre inside th it
earth floored hut. Go tel] your da he has a little girl.

thns)z ;]j :}l:c Doctor ambled his groggy way along the track I cut 361'05
€ Wet winter gra&s There were a low mist lying across the poh e

paddock | .
CK lapping the ¢ ather’s solitary gaol. I approached the
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me dtrectly Watli i&
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stone at hxmandwm@ ome

f-ﬁ’u.z

‘ "o,lﬁ
b bee ol

Soonallthc scholatsa.t !
never dared venture r _ e but Eliza Mutton
Annie it made m’b‘st listressed. Them scholars was
knew nothmg about us save Ned Kelly couldne spel

==

like an old man’s  " T Aw( "ia‘?"'-'}“.-'z-;’e..;_'-__‘-. pater were 1n the

AR

we come to schoolezcﬁ day thi

was a notch benutht_hc cattl ‘
[rving were a little co coc ck wit
alight with ﬁnez lings

-["9“‘-- . ;~: b :‘:/.i"
O

o e

by thenhc haano, I
taken a turn. [ mqﬁ‘ , }
thatlwan;ed,tam J%
the best monitor ththt .,“"‘1?3'4’ Ba
lining up the chipped wk ,7”*, & 1

washed andmmmgd th em | .,, ’ﬁ"" VTV (

M°ndaymoxmmL nitted to also m:
on Mr Irving chair and taking McCrack

upper shelf it had a very\ Hur " SIm



- :.'" ::.:'
water it were nota demanding task by

- ‘clock. : ‘ ~
quired 1.get 1© xhooighis [ saw Dick Shelton dtowmilagl : .A
qvoid the lockup I had walliied " “ha?lzor:!:gf- il
R t:c very swollen from the spring ram; chcs , ',
{Crec \_.w!nctl;:'cmm i /> burnt tree trunks broken bran e
RS up in &= O water rushing across ifs cmPEY eye. BIORRER

N
1L W
-

:; j v y .d&iﬁ

a drownec [ seen a boy edging out into the water. At the time |
R e bank I's : Y.,
i wh had a fishing rod but later I learned he were using a pole to

L geraw hat that were swept into the flood and caught up

thougt
:"ﬁ’ ..'. ~*eY P EIEE b I-:‘ - : "1 : ... =AY RS « . Q
m,{b;,_- " dle new s - dyrly | —" NN .‘ -4.8 2 WA ' ‘ ‘IS NI o
pick up : . er drove up his legs he ; P HICHL DUt Vs Shelto!
| ed into the creek the black wat P 8 offer instead she put her plump arm around

in 2 jam. He stepp t he | plump arm are
er downstairs saying [ were an angel sent by God,

e SR =g

 were no more than 8 yr. old. |

| {m;;:nom d Go back but he never hea@ above the thu.nder o.f the ¢ "':‘:’f o L s
There were a bed of twigs like a lyre bird mound he tried to jump onto. | DN,
"Then he were gone. y

?&:evcr one to wait I were swimming in the flooded creek before I

knew it the water so fast and cold it would take your breath like a pooka

steals your very soul. It were v. rough sweeping me violently down i 1to

a wide pool you would not credit the power of it. I glimpsed the boy’s

white face young Dick Shelton knew himself a goner and no more for

this world. I got his arm but we was washed on down together mc “;_-5

under than above the flood.

50 yd. down the creek has a dogleg where the proddies E?ﬁ
summer. The pair of us was driven close to the bank against an old river
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spoon.
h N
much. :

Mrs Shelton asked would I prefer cocoa I saic
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B . v e, A .
’ . * ‘\__ -

. b - d e ~,\l " — Ty W LA = -
vy (ESOBRSICRe
!

= -

before but soon I got the gist of it and used it well. I had.
with bread and dnppingm 2s otdering lamb chone. as
kidney it were very tasty. There were ot on the floo

- - a1 et
= SEatrtate A B o D o )T
)
e

1
¥, s S o A AR ;;.- : 4
pattern of the red roses to this day. Mrs Shelton w
~-.'T‘ }"' 5154 "'l_‘"‘;. _,\-\ A : 4 A% Y
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red gum submerged in flood. It were slippery as a pig but I were "";;‘ﬁ :}?d 2 gold bmgleonhe: =
e time [ ate.Sh_e Sﬂdl he

Mr Shelton had,bgg{ in Se

gain sufficient purchase to drag his drenched and soapy body back from
that other world where he had imagined himself consigned. |

o ttle chap were | wagon and fushsd e L1
ugh the little chap were 1/> drowned 1 got him upon my back he & d rushed into thg ne r

29 CtTOWIN Dt
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Were crying and vomiting and agitating a great deal.
my own feet was bare as usual | set :
the Royal Mail Hotel where [ kne
a sharp and rocky bit of ground |

He wore boots but a thing,

off straight through the bush towards Y
5 e Mr Shelton were tall and broad witk

w his father were the licensee. It were : U
chose, - Str:ught. mouth. yyoutlel of I

oilskin coat. He tried to @F ve
Il .

OO0

ey 4>

= e
A0

l~f &

-
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Is there nothing yx i AT
start ' ' : Crub th‘ NC € W o " e 4 - yq WAL LML WNTY -
ed hollering Missys Missus Jes n he seen us coming and B Nothing R




L.
ur hand.
pas siukeht t nearly so noblc

my nice borrowed ¢ \, .
walked to school in d:s};ppomte d T were sick at he

oA -
11"

i hOOlh 15e |
s buckboard drew up at the s \
g he following morning }m;l;ectots he got suddenly nervous as a q

% arful 0
[rving were always fe e manded while trying to make

j%{\\f.uxﬁ ‘—Rr.;;' o AALAS

put my shouldekianﬂ M

\Ii .
SV._‘ \l
\'

I . -, Trespe ; MNe :.-r-’“ ,"i'-":’..:'ll' ALTC TR
Sl AN Fe st 1Y 7 "m‘- ki oo g ‘4“— ’ 2 . .\".:~" ' -4
caught the eyeaf‘ Caroline Doxcy she smiled at me the

 Wie dlean your dtes he PR it multiplication but very quee ek bade me face the cass then shu
b Jﬁyﬁpﬁcgmls and now it didnt help him that his head were b :rgmnsmklmt rfxy ch per “? of campl
where to hide his fret saw. AP
fﬁr;"é:zﬁﬁ:g::’:; he said Go to the window see if it is a gentlema i)th::gh;ihats w};::“‘ ’m@b w,,g» «.«
with a case. Smartly smartly Caroline. 3 i cll)oneY:s 3 eyes -
He has a parcel. ‘ e nand,. |
Yes but does he have a satchel? | Sty anth! ,le‘ o starink sk p
Oh Sir it is only Dicky Shelton’s father. Y down at my pcrsonl Yidoes iy -* FAL '::,.' e
Mr Irving were a king amongst children and didnt like visitors & patched pants but a 7 &m cock green emt
castle so he was out the door before the publican could enter. We coult gold TO EDWARD KELL) (._cg_.}__: - \;-».=z'"""f-:.3";'ifi;a‘-3f:'.f:‘fif.i":.3» ST
hear their voices clearly. THE SHELTON FAMILY.

Damn it Irving roared Mr Shelton I'll do what I adjectival like. At the very hom: Istoogl
The door banged against the wall and Esau Shelton burst inside Wi head of the b shr ; ing
the odour of stale hops and raisin wine they was his constant frie .. ' — Viole ‘_.;_f wn — Euroa — Aver
Ah children cried he granting us a rare sight of his teeth. , would be bctter had I’ KNO . n the true cruel nature
Mr Irving come following behind rubbing his big pale hands togethe would not give ) my 4' ' e
and telling us unhappily that we must listen to Mr Shelton. had seen the. :

Now look here little children said Mr Shelton and he placed his b - 4\ carly life.

paper szcel amongst the litter on the teacher’s desk. My son Dick ne:
drowne YCStcrda}’ did you know that? No? My Dick would be in h ave

n
OW Were 1t not for someone in this very room.

The schola |
IS now began to cr- . A
£ ane their ne ingl
around and Annje seer cks and look eng

staring ahead with seemed she might dje folding her hands in her lap
Blassy gaze Jem were 7 yr.and so copied what his old€

an even b:gger one on-,,_‘j_ .. e ol
paddock I have no way of K _@ W% ;r ,‘ff:‘.t'-a', 'S
dwelling on how his son were n¢ T‘s .

—
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g A sought
B . ere hi ped home to my mOtherI

There were a very long sil .‘?4? :—.
Would mm’, - }31&,"‘ !4 M\
No Mrs Keﬂy &m é\'\ﬁfﬂ
Some oatcake? ? ye
I just ate. kL&

m the mght Mrs Keu

-
-

rticular to the mothers of 0

3
v »

E

Mrs Kelly you're a ‘who lost her hust
Mrs Kelly? ,. : my son. ox
could hear Mr Shelton scraping the

i off his boots as if he were - tent on entering regardless. | T
I e X y C

iced th Though I couldnt 308 my‘. ‘ r “did se

bl i .’ 1) :

ThatsxtMrs"'",,'" t my wife
o w , .;-‘-:--‘.f,_'._.—_'.." .\- P v i <he

What are you thinking
hlldrcn would OffCC prised t |

. Whatamlchmkmg’Andan ofhcrc dth on i

us rise and hook on its last word. Mr Shelton she said I'm l é” How do gi mi i

sﬁre-wondcrmg who might be adjectival fool enough to wake my Mr Ke]ly 5 m thg_ ' o
‘Beg pardon Mrs Kelly I'll come back tomorrow. L
I don't want you back tomorrow Mr Shelton. She rose from herr e

and knocked the pegs from the door and I watched through the curt: r-
as the big smelly man shambled to the table and begun to noisily :

You'll fornge me he sayutwu, .

his pipe and tobacco amongst our dirty dishes. He appeared ptetty m
a wreck as far as [ could judge. |
Mother wearily pulled her possum skin around her shouldcﬁ
‘waited impatiently for her guest to speak he was tongue tied and req 11
av.loud impatient sigh to get him rolling again. |

Ms Kelly said he at last your boy has given me back my son.
We know that Mr Shelton i Just tell me what is bothering you.

will not let you. e !W L
But I must Mrs quly;»,&

no encouragement m«m
But surely you aint sa

Its the sash he admitted No cried my mOthef I" "" ing you s
I thought lease But you would not ¢ ‘] "‘
Piease Jesus don’t talk aboyt the sash [ valued that rewa Dear Jesus cried my n H' Q !%\ il

more than any ¢
thing I ever ow ned but my mother had taken a shocki

; *{.

1 “ .

J '
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ing Would you take a brandy to settle vour d;
a Uidailly L0 SCUUHE vOour digcest :
. : : | "a. vy :-- -‘\ tr

But my mother did m want h ,“,J\ bacl

Qs YOU’ll spoxl m&m ’  headstrong
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-f ".‘\ l[‘_
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r her husband walked §

N

LW A =

8 : hen he come.
Je eating tea When De come gy
diets® didnt know whether to rige .

e B bench and my father took his place he rest : Ly e Wis S OUN DB OT e loi e
down the long X d asked my mother the baby’s nap S e T Wele bulging wath all the poisons of th

' n thc mble an - ey ,
. 31[ pUEY Wh"c and WEAty i) a0 i e

t take my ©€Yyes off thie'arre Gk - 14) 3 wk.old

12 long in sumumer. b inch thick and my hands hard and mv Ithemees, 1. .

sese wrapped up t00 | ick and my hands hard and my labourer's kn
e asu)';; [ know? . and were this not he who give me life now all dead avd -
‘How wo - ' | . son of my heart are you dead from me are vers dosd

1 sent Ned to tell you. i art are you dead from me are you dead from 1
= 4 jA'I"ga" in my father turned his eyes on me and I felt he were look: ngin 7
hw-t :Yall the sins | committed against him and he pushcdi his ste
:yny telling my mother to give him what money she .had 1dden
«ﬂmught she would say no but she emptied her sock and give him all g
‘had and my father walked back out into the night. We was all ver: / quie
after he were gone. -

You may think it strange that 2 man can survive transp?_rta ion .
the horrors of Van Diemen’s Land and then be destroyed in a coun

lockup but we cannot credit the tortures our parents suffered in Va

=2

e
1 dn

Diemen’s Land — Port Macquarie — Toongabbie — Norfolk Island
Emu Plains. Avenel lockup were the final straw for your grandfather hi

| did not speak more than a dozen words to me from that day until ¥
death.

Once he worked with us putting in the oats but he no
the light of day and mostly remained inside the hut. By late spring!
following year he were so bloated you could hardly see his eyes was 18
Z?i lon.ely and angry in the middle of his swollen face. We moved 2 roun
G da:o if he were 3 pit. too deep to fall into, Dr May come and told ushe

Psy and we paid 2 great deal of money for his medicine but the

WETE N0 Improveme

ntand our father I it .
i ' on hlS : ardlyv Ll

his head to sip the rum y crib he could 2

WEre too late in the

d. " o
$€a8 ld(a)u e Ploughmg we seeded 2(0) acres OW
*on.One day at noon it were a hot December ¢4

A



