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Cat

the world outside least of all my family. While George KingP
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my weekly wage and keeping from the pubs ang ,
my workmates they will tell you what a retiring ¢
not mean a complete hermit many is the h'dppy h
Lloyd as we bought and sold horses but every
up and [ maintained the receipts of every beag
made a friend of Wild Wright though he were s
and earned 3 yr. in Beechworth Gaol.

Joe Byrne come calling as well and once he realised hoy, .
were living life he brung me tobacco and when | said I dj dntl:::L
give me a book. If you seen Joe Byrne in 2 Beechworth pub youo
never take him for a scholar you might note instead hjs restless |
wild and dangerous eye it could cut right through you like
same Joe Byrne sat me down on a log and opened up his bo
square hands were very gentle on them pages.

Shutup Ned and listen.

S0 were I introduced to John Ridd the hero of the book wll
LORNA DOONE. I sat on a slippery debarked log at Killawarra but my
eyes was seeing things from centuries before I were witness to a mighs
fight between John Ridd and another boy as soon as John won he
discovered his father were murdered by the Doones.

John Ridd lost his da at the exact same age I lost my own. He wertd
champion wrestler but tired of hearing about it often longing 1 %
smaller. So even before I met with Lorna herself I liked this book asl;‘:‘uu
as ice cream ipso facto it is proven that Joe Byrne the so called CRlem
were a better schoolmaster than Mr [rving who taught me how ©
the ink without the pleasure of its use. 1k

In 2 blessed yr. of peace I read LORNA DOONE 3 tmes l. corestin
*ome Bible and some poems of William Shakespeare. I had 10 ™"
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pARCEL 8

/_— -~
His life at 24 years of age
___,:———‘.— -

EIGHTY UNBOUND QUARTO SHEETS OF MEDIUM STOCK. HEAVY
FOXING,STAINS AND WATER DAMAGE, BUT STILL VERY LEGig ¢

Miuch of the material concerns an alleged slander by My
Whitty relating to stolen stock. Dan Kelly’s changed character
described, also his conflict with Constable Flood and the
ensuing flight to the Wombat Ranges, where an outlaw gang
incubates. Some background concerning Steve Hart's
transvestism. Kelly’s meeting with Fitzpatrick and his
introdwction to Mary Hearn, certainly the M.H. of Parcel 2.
Mrs Kelly’s hostility towards Mary Hearn and the author’
explosive response to George King’s earlier behaviour, Pages
describing the shooting of Constable Fitzpatrick are much

revised by a second hand reliably presumed to be that of Joe
Byme.




ith babies & husl.mnds to keep Mother
- . alone & soon tfound a 2nd family
himselt .uP the Greta Mob. He now travelled the d
gnown szd he drank and he smoked though I doy know h
roﬁt because it is a fact he never worked for wag:: Hoew hc;?aid
ruld b Jfford to dress himself and he wore clothes pre A
f{Zne 4 by myself. Sometimes he persuaded Maggie or Kate to take up hx;

ff or shorten sleeves etc. but as one year led to another they was ever
ore out of temper with him and by the time I come to pay attention

Wi

noiSY ¢

m
my brother had become a scarecrow.

[t were payday I were on the upstairs veranda of O'Brien’s Hotel giving
Tom Lloyd £2 which was owed for the servicing of certain mares. Soon
we heard 2 drumming of hooves then a great mob of riders racing down
the main street from the direction of Moyhu they pulled up outside the
oub with much hooing and hahing the horses was snorting and whinny-
ing the riders dressed very flash like desperadoes their hat straps beneath
their noses and coloured sashes round their waists. Their mascot were

none other than 16 yr. old Dan Kelly they had provided him a new red
ish to wear round his middle.
As I watched from above my brother slid off his saddle and fell like a

"ggy doll into the dirt then a great cheer went up Good on you Dan
800d old Dan.

&oThc tight faced boy saluted his admirers by throwing up violc.:ndy ix:l
" of them. I ran down stairs and found him spitting and cursing as

Ecll]ly Versus Kelly Cried he mll up Keuy versus adje.cn“l K:::Y :;: l't
Were \:aswa"‘ Promoting this fight to keep his mates’ mtc;ﬁ smebch bis
OMpa; ‘d for in the time it took for him to draw te
°% had walked their horses into O’Brien’ yard.

- 195 -



To see him spoiled and abandoned it broke my heart

[ come towards him with Christian intentions bu‘ |
scratch he swung a punch I easily ducked it byt }. e
clamped my hand firmly on his bony shoulder tq CS(-Onr;:,amd n
road. | had planned walking to old Mrs Danaher house ('}:“ doyy
territory for us but as we passed the Police Station ke siip ::;
coat and begun ducking and weaving it were a very ““Pid?,:-ou‘t of ki
a dance.Not 10 yd.away I could see a pair of highly polished b;c t-orw
on the veranda rail. Hall had been transferred but 2 SUCCessor :“ Testing
lurking. TE oy

c rTiveq ,

Were m,

[ can thrash youse Dan shouted come on come on.

He suddenly swung and I blocked him gathering him by his serzn
wrist. Shush I said and I saw the copper’s boots withdraw into the ghage
The traps is watching.

You b-———-d cried he what do you care what happens to me? Wk
don't you eff off back to your adjectival sawmill?

Fearing we was both in danger of arrest I got his coat over his hea
and backed up against a gum tree he were soft and squirrelly like some
big slippery fish.

I heard Cons Farrell call something then Sergeant Hogan come o
the door and stood surveying us with his thumbs tucked in his brice
Fatnecked Farrell were running his hand through his ginger har he made
me think of a hotel cat with its tail swishing back and forth.

What is we doing here says Dan.

Shutup you just wait.

Mum’s the word said my brother turning his dru
sugar ants moving in and out of the untidy bark after

|

to slowly unwind his sash.
2 O Ned said he I'm such a fool. . . gor hiS sttack
: It took a moment to realise he were not apologisiné vomit Now h:

were upset to see his precious sash were soiled Wit T . :
unwound the whole 6 ft. of it he were as weepy 2 4 8 thiﬂgif‘w
stain on her k n. I told him I would wash the
You've got a girlfriend he sneered.
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sons Farrell’s broad grin [ pulleg my
qed him along the street.

0
::: iﬂow [ aint got any girl Dan,

True said he your ma Is your donah as everybody knows,

Shutup. | |
Hubba hubba Mamma is your girl.

The traps behind us was enjoying this conversation it would be spread
ound the township by the morning.

You got a grudge against George cause he married your girl.

The coppers dropped about a chain behind us but that was close
enough to hear my brother declare George King a better horse thief than
| would ever be.

When [ jabbed him in the ribs he put his vomit mouth against my ear.
Don't panic cobber they didnt hear.

Button your effing lip.

' Hf put the mouth back on my ear I did not like the slippery feel of
it Snc.i he George can duff an effing mob of 20 horses without effing
‘ouching them. The b----rs follow him.
I(;drew awa.y but my little brother were as persistent as a hungry kitten.
o forge King has stole 500 horses and never been in adjectival gaol
thven the effing lockup.
ﬂlﬂm‘:hcmng What George King done I marched my drunk brother up
bac tMrs Danaher’s orchard leaving the smirking Constables to go

heir roost so then we cut across Horan's pasture which brought

on the road beside th Y

Ltold 1.: side the pub.

Ol?i:am Tll? % iad to keep away from the mob and get himself some
YR Lt ough his crow black hair was falling in his eyes1 know.hc
wi:ﬁng"'c‘*feﬁxl and so I offered to take him in asa parter dealing
Neg> e & Tom Lloyd.

o gy
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Lend me 10 bob will you.

[ should of knocked him to the ground INstea
envelope and give him a 10/~ note.

&

d I Op(’-ncd
| W py
Don't pee it all away give some to your mother |
[t were the 1st ime he smiled at me all day, Thap)
very much you'll have it back before you can say Jack R
: ‘ ¢
[ watched him lurch up onto the veranda to join his InthSon,
0

sleeves flapping his trousers dragging in the dirt 4 great cheer jo
as he entered. SUIng fory

YOU Neg lhankmu

These mates of his all talked a certain way and althoy
was foul they was not criminals just young lads gal]oping to and
kill the time but from that day it were clear to me and Tom t}mdt:

< squatters would not tolerate my brother’ friends for long.

gh thcir moyth,

In a very bad year even the richest farmers was cutting down saplings g
feed their stock they was pressed hard themselves and so harsher thin
usual to their poor neighbours. Through his connections in governmen
the squatter Whitty had been permitted to rent the common ground and
as a result a poor man could no longer find a place to feed his stock
all the drought stricken plains. If you set your horse grazing beside the
govt. road it would be taken by Whitty’s drones and locked away it te
pound. I have known 60 head of horses impounded mn one day ‘“0.{
them belonging to poor farmers who was then required to leave the
ploughing or harvest and travel to Oxley and when they got ;hcmpﬂﬁ‘f
they didnt have money to release them & so they would have t0 8
bill of sale or borrow money which is no easy matter.

By this time there was men so enraged by these abuses
the squatters’ oats under the torch in revenge but | COﬂn::mbhl ostr
at the sawmill keeping my head in the ground like the P [ wil pot ¢
- until they finally charged Dan with having stole a saddle: " ©

o ' : anmrstole a saddle but on this occasion he were 10n0¢

cturned to the Greta Police Station to defend him. Jtiof of ¥

qun to furnish Constable John Farrell with the expla®

- 198 -

M(BWh“w we

by

-onfused me with someone else
st of confu .
You mt

on pdward Kelly nf-(;rcta? He opened THE PoOL

M ved 1 were wanted for the theft of a mare which
d?;{gnfy Lydeckcr selector.

0 ' id I never done it any more than Dan stole that saddle he should
e the poOT people alone and look instead how the squatters made 2

+ of the law getting the best land for themselves. | pomnted out how
\ir Whitty had used dummying and peacocking to illegally gain his
holdings on the Fifteen Mile Creek.

0 I suppose we are picking on you he sneered. At that time [ didnt
know the policeman were Mr Whitty’s son in law.

Asaconsequence of this false accusation against me [ lost a day’s wages
while attending Oxley Police and another day’s wages when the case were
bought to court in Benalla where Mr Lydecker swore I never took his
mare. Of course they had no choice but to acquit me.

lwere grateful to Mr Lydecker for his words on my behalf and when
;:u‘ﬂnd a wild .scrub bull I roped it and brung it to him as a gift. Whitty
: ;bol{t this bull and of course decided that if a Kelly had give away
o b:n itfollowed the bull must be stolen furthermore the legal owner

Mr Whitty, | heard from many people I had stole this bull and
"ould so0n e charged for it. e

 conts
‘"mmzmed My work at the mill never knowing what day I might be
-No charge were laid.

Were :lome to trial I took the day off to go with him to court.
cdalfed innocent we went to the Moyhu Races where
i ang o POMted out to me he were in the company of R.R.
l%:lnd Others,
i | “eed myself,

* Meap |
3 : ‘toknowyou said he looking at me like I were nothing

were pl‘opcrty
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O you must know me Mr Whitty. | were v

€Ty polite
No said he [ don’t know you at all. ’
When the coward rudely turned away [ congip,
hear you're saying that I stole your bull.
Whitty revealed that wild mad eye you see the 1¢

e & | ttime 4 bry
a saddle on his back. You were misinformed Kelly, by ¢
O I don’t think so Mr Whutty.

He then admitted he lost a bull which were later

never blamed me for stealing it. He said his son in Jayw (()‘,uonndg, tp)“l he fyg
him Ned Kelly had stole the bull then sold it. artell vl

[ was happy to have cleared my name but next week |

Whitty were now accusing me of stealing a mob of his caly
taught him a lesson then but did not.

Finally our mares in foal strayed onto the common land so the mongre
Whitty impounded them. Now Tom and me had fed them horses at grea
expense paid for the stallion and otherwise invested considerable fund
When Whitty locked them in the pound I decided to show him he dd
not own this earth. I didnt burn his oats or nothing all I done were break

the lock at the Oxley Pound and take back what I legally owned this di
not seem a crime to me not then or now.

Hed Speak,'gg B
> Dy

th

learneg
es. | Could of

The very next day my brother Dan were ambling peacefully throug’
Oxley township he were dragged from his horse by Cons ﬂwm
frogmarched into the laundry of the Police Camp where the €0 gmz
Flood threatened to plunge his face into the boiling sheets Th;mzha
Cons Flood that seduced our sister Annie now tortured my )'0““3“':"0'“,J
until he pleaded for his life he scalded his arm he thrust his 8"3‘[’;& ot
against Dan’s empty belly saying he would arrest him for st

from the pound.

Dan pleaded he were innocent. omor®®

t
Said Flood I will see those mares back in the pOUnd bzo Gl The

morning or there will be an adjectival war with you the 1*

i

hich 1s dinner time at the sawmil| ¢ | W
v

were n?on; while the cook laid out the tucker table that s
of e

g © cead UpON the ground. I saw a mighty cloud of dust and ¢ ;
¥ P oung brother he come galloping right e s
jead ‘fcrc hark and dirt across the fresh baked yeast bread there : )?rd
" ences in the bush.. | | are few
K‘“tcrc o greet him steering him and his mount away from the mes

: [ could see his inju
pefore he spoke I ¢ jury not only on th
b“!; f:ere already red and blistered but also the eyes. i
whic

ceched away it were a dreadful thing to see.
bcC;;c explained his injury also reported Flood’s threat and | wondered

4o could be sO stupid to think they could hurt my family without no
Fwofjuscice. Dan were my little brother flesh & blood I sat him on a
g 1o dress his burn with butter then fetched a slice of yeast bread
greading it thick with golden syrup and finally I give him a good feed
of lamb stew.

At5 o'clock I handed 1n my notice at the sawmill then we set out to
the one place on earth we could rely on. Heading south we rode straight
pst my mother’s selection all them dead and ringbarked trees was the
gve of honest hope. That night we slept rough by the Four Mile Creek
th_:ﬁs deep in the folds of Mr McBean’s Kilfeera Station where our horses
all found grass no matter there were a drought in all the world outside.
The next day we moved invisibly across the squatter’s rolling land he
:uilndnhtj:to mell:e didnt know I were a serpent inside his arteries a plague

wels,
W?szc\:; cut the Magistrate’s last barbed wire fence then we come
it se land the smell of the explosive eucalyptus growing
dmOUmain a:::’;gcr: We chmbcc! all afternoon through giant dry forests

- s} tlll:: it were not till night that we finally heard the water
g gqy i ﬁe damp grass of Bullock Creek. In the moonl.l,ght I
bolto g eld of bracken on its edge were Harry Power’s old
e b‘"c now a fallen limb across its roof. The bark were
o sdeepin :t the old l.mrlap cribs was strong enough to take my

Dy unt Ig OdY-.All night my mind turned the lathe I would not
had him fit byt when that day come [ would teach his

All the bluster had




torturers they could not steal our stock and threaten,

A OUr fma: ine she said you go back >

suffering the consequences. M, wig poﬂ" do nothmg. o thavtj i to work .
R ) ¢ ~
The Wombat Ranges 1s a rough steel wedge drivcn | Gy 8 givC" up my J¢ € to steal them horses like you
: - I y
lands of Whitty and McBean & having entered thro 10 the Sof ed. -
operty now 2 wk. later I departed alone th BN the Mg, "ot oot dher give a queer little howl and then g were in g
prop rey » ' o eeongh Whitgy glnr‘lt‘; My 10 [ felt her poor hard body wracked by sobs =i
Station. The drought were hard on this country byt th ys Mm],wc mpletcl}' Wb ot itk Bariis e dia s
have to punish it the way a small selector did so 4 his acrés tter gy 5 COI Lever meant to p > Way I don’t want yoy sesling
Pt
to my mother’s where the grass were eaten to the roots, B ";buon% othing:
- DY Bift

Creek I come upon a pair of very well fed shire
moonlight also any number of healthy thoroughbreds som
mares with foal nothing could be more different from tilc §
stock when I arrived back home the following day the daiﬁr ot

was showing I counted 5 dead sheep their eyes picked oy by thc“:mtz1

[ give my 1Ist cooee from behind the cowbail a 2nd when I come;
view of the hut. ;

After a few minutes my mother stepped out of the shade of the verand;
raising her arm across her eyes.

What do you want she asked for I had not been to visit since te
celebration of her wedding that were more than 2 yr. previous.

I want to see himself,
He’ in Benalla at the Doctors.

[ jerked my head towards the sorrel mare which were smndi.ng very
foul tempered in the paddock. Whats his horse doing here then?

The sorrel can't be rid she’s got the splent.

I dismounted stepping up onto the veranda as my brother in l;:lBhi
Shllm$appeared at the doorway. Now now Ned says bc but ‘:with’
eyes shifted in alarm I turned to catch my mother rushing "S‘:c beg
piece of 4 x 2 which I swiftly encouraged her to droP ot
clutching me with her bandaged hand I have seen hkcncssrzm .
plump and soft their skin glowing with the luxux.ues of ¢ om ¢
- beef but my mother’s hands was large and dried like 100
vl mxﬂmns of Greta.

h““hlm cried she I could not bear another l:s\: chey tortﬂ‘"d

~ Atis Whitty that will have the loss said I and told hcr. emselV®
n and stole my horses. It is time they felt a little pi? s

b shush said I it were only as | held her that | ky,

Sh ber we Was Grown together like 2 branches of an
W;Xd’hat can I do for you Ned?

George King stood at the corner of the hut with his carbine at the

i finger on the trigger but from that position he could not hit a
:ngbat's arse and I could of knocked him down at least 1 thought so.

Young Dan’s been blowing you can make a mob of horses follow you
wesays you learned it from the savages in Arizona.

George showed me his big white teeth. You reckon that is blowing do
you Ned?

Itisa knowledge I have need of George.

My mother said they had some spare money she would rather give it
ome than be the cause of me being lagged once more.

[told her money were not my concern I meant to impound the
squatter’s best fed horses.

I:;int got no time for this malarkey said George King what is it you
want?

MMX&WM“Y’S got a big mob out the back of Myrrhee they look like
C + “nf‘g pretty well.

% F:: :ﬁ: i:tl:leed :ftin but it were nothing soft or friendly. Ellen said he

i tced hoy my mother obediently did the Yankee's bidding and this

the b e but it were not my business so him and me walked over to

rse . .
o wl;’;gd ock where we leaned against the rails staring at his lame

o

%Your:;me hgm Ned I were prepared to be your mate I would not

ey but You a;mul You was out of prison. You could of been my partner
890d as told me to shove it up my blot.

ew how deep |

horses ol:
S 294+ . »
ghmm old wisteria.

D2 In the
€ of the,

tate of tht




True enough.

ling from the rich could be. When it come the
3 : .a
[f you want to pinch a few of Whitty’s poni i

; ¢

Jeastt™ . . could not bear their punishment they was
permission. > You don, ’ :ﬂil‘bgrgmm to Su.ﬁ: ltit?\-:mfk pigs calling public meetings about the
: ¢ qudt min o 3 . e e e
[ want to take a whole adjectival mob of them cdnr, %cdﬂ‘d ilsc:ila the time 1 lived on their back ld(mlr .m;m than once
Ask Dan and Jem to help you. Or Tom L1 ' whil€ watch McBean eat tea & when his dogs was going
' oyd. 8"y horse tO . out into the wild colonial dark, He
[ don’t want no one getting scalded for what I ds o, onom)'d 4o nO MOTE than stare oultdmto the wild colonial da
me what you learned from them savages. Want yoy y, t gild be € that country e REVEE COMIC. | A
: : 4 gid not L wn into the ranges to be with us at Bullock Creek
He didnt say nothing so we stayed at the rails lookine ¢ 1. thers was drd AT
: gat hlsm;ug - Soon © oid honest graft the opposite when you stayed with
to chew the bandage off her leg. After a while m trying ¢ not tO aV hind and work beside us £
Y mother called they com Id leave your grog behind and work beside us from
the hut door that the tea were made. friy Dan you wou . | doszed the Hats
. , me k thus in the middle of that wilderness we cleared the flats
Veryiwell'said George' at last we'll do this one Job together gy 10 0US We was building a world where we would be left alone.
borrow 50 horses from Mr Whitty in a night. wel mdphntcd Crops.

We can take them into the Wombat.

No we'll run them up across the Murray into New South Wales e
cut the procecds 1/2 and /2 now go on | can see your girlfriendh;;gm
your tea for you.

He climbed into the paddock I gone back in the hut to sit at the olf
table with my mother.

You won't be at war with George no more she said her fingernais
broken her knuckles swollen from her labours.

Byrne is NOW reported to be a Depraved Criminal well the 1st

| ochctlroﬂ ¢ at Bullock Creek were construct a sluice for gold in other
m he begun one of them Secondary Industries the government is so
wen about. O he were flash his mood cd. swing back and forth like the
il of  cranky horse but you could say the same thing of the sainted Mr
Whitty.Joe brought along Aaron Sherritt they was mates since birth at
ught they slept beside the fire curled up like cattle dogs upon the earth
dothey had a queer and private way of conversing they said THAT PLACE

&THAT COVE & THAT THING and only they knew what it meant. They
1 held her hand against my cheek. utby the fire smoking their BLACK SMOKE they gone as mellow as 2
He’s a good man George said she. 4 Chinamen and very even in their temperaments.
1 could not say he werent. | Iwere most surprised one morning to see Steve Hart had found his
_ Wt ushe were the horrid thing who had previously worn a dress and

W | found i ocon: : :
. ound him sitting on his horse surveying our achievements in the

| knew horses all my life but it took a Yarlk. to shov.v m £ if you
' bugger the horse can be if you go towards it then It T 50 ) e

LR TR A | following. George KIngIEw™ " e 4stone & :
i orcnt r whip ot e ot them horses VAT | gy gekding on the rump it reared and stared
 nothing but himselFand he drew them away fron curiosi 1970 |y el ridden 2 adjectival days to be here Dan’

~and | mo;g thaﬂ o 50/t oro,‘,ghbl'cf’,s GeoF i%the :“WJI‘;‘I‘ N ride 2 adjectival days back and if I
e e s Meﬁlguﬂw o k°°WWhere:h 9 get any wasits

O o L the information & I’
Yo o ¥OU are ‘-'ng mation & I'll come find
Ml,maﬁuy;?gtlfenlllbmk your skinny little neck.
but [ aint,
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’ ~ riled. By contrast you would think Steve Hart were 2 Professof of b

[ don’t think nothing about you.

Well I’'m Steve Hart he said my horse is effed suldnt get us decent land not even remove our =

from Oxley

. : ind | . ¢ ing morning I told him he had bet le
: andv little : dlhy | following | ter leave,
. Wx;hﬁ ;hat the ti‘mf) little t.hmg dlsplountcd it vt eniy, The bad little fellow said Joe Byrne
his co er.mce (;u 0 prolzlortum to his weight and age lﬂturbmg to. ¢ ”mawo c djccti"“l much.
' € repeated. : S .
iy Slssy. : E . He me of 1t 15 educational.
[ had a fascination about him | SUppose and when, k Theres s'o w3
would put his horse in my paddock I did not € ang e don't VEX ¥

Prevent him It Oliniggg he

bay mare long necked fully 16 /2 hands & v, strong | ldnwm‘ﬁ'* He aint doing no d:magci ;;udj(:; bcsxldcs he ;f company for Dan.
: oonld out'the . % couldng g, . Dan and Steve 5/- packing them off to Benalla for oatmeal
bOY tha age & money for an animal like that, The :Ud;: SOIZN; thank God to have a little peace.

were an old fashioned Hungarian it were Very worn
: , and
my hands in the pockets as he lay it across the fence. Cmckcdlk,p(

I'm a Lady Clare Boy he said.
I pushed my hands deeper in the pockets.
Wisely he come no closer I'll tell you what I am said he.

That were a door I did not wish to open I told him we would by,
cup of tea and then he could depart.

ynd portO . |
< Jater | were butchering a kangaroo beside the creek Stripping

boili}a,)c fur to reveal the s'hiny tight blue belly when I heard the crack
1 breaking stick. Living in that valley were like inhabiting the insides
of 1 banjo that noise were like a gunshot and | immediately detected 2
ders threading their way through the stripy shadow of the mountain
< At 15t I thought it were Kate and Maggie then the front woman
msed into the full sunshine and it were Dan he had been absent only 3
daysand now he were wearing a bright blue dress his face blacked from

arto ear. Behind him come the smudge lipped culprit Steven Hart,

My brother and the strange boy rode directly up to me their horses
t0od less than one yd. away I tore out the kangaroo guts and threw them

m mto the dust I commanded Steve Hart to climb down from his

Dan obeyed on Steve’s behalf and he had a stupid grin about his coal
“ﬁntﬁ?libailhc- smootl.:ed down the rumpled dress it were bright new
03¢ 2 sing) still hanging from its breast. When Dan held out his hand
Hituge o ¢ drop of blood formed in his palm like a saint in a Holy

both gy 0 Steve Hart reached out his paw and I could see they had

Why I tolerated them secretive and fervent eyes staring out it o
through the smoke I cannot think it is a wonder I did not enct Stese
Hart that day or the next for he quickly revealed himself 2 pcsk)'“%z
full of assumptions about horses and history and every subject from

defeat of O'Brien to the correct way to plait a greenhide whip

o . =
~ Joe Byrne were the scholar amongst us many 15 the P°E$ot:; "
the song he sang but Joe were inclined to be quiet 10 his op o et

.

- him on the state of Ireland blah blah blah ratthng off tl.w o he 06 M some oath ; '
e i =33 mith O'Boet =, Uragped - Oath together, Steve Hart's eyes was bright and secret |
e R"bert Emmett & Th.omas {\'}?gihner:: ;omcﬁ and H5€ You :::‘ ofthis horse and threw him down. He scrambled to his feet.
o t:;tahbemver b]:l;cc: t?::t b hﬂd d‘wm’ Im"ed ifol; S Wit
lﬁd me occu xed the waking world we knew ourcyﬁ ouf"‘,d‘.t eve Hart 10 get the dress off.
stances was xmdeprWhmy and Mchan_ who picked tﬁ; A (b x:?ﬁ"n butrldetsd Dan to. disobey he told:me he could make an
“country with the conmis s cians and PO gy b th Sd to shut his gob then turned on Dan to demand
Y With the connivance of the politi ce at? ¥ got the 4y g0
[ ‘_ Il this queer boy’s daydreaming were no defen | dresses and how much they paid. He answered they
i, 1:‘- 1.;’-.-7.1 & L SN - - 207 -



come from Mrs Goodman’s in Winton he cop, Brced

and for that mighty stupidity I kicked him up the :h'ey hy %
Hart sprung at me though I caught his Wristq \::_Jlt, they

slapped him down very hard with the other Whiss hclth 0N g

were bleeding his eyes was filled with tears, [ ¢o]4 hi TOse b f"lz\'q;:

- nl I “r
camp and expected him to be gone when I retyrpe | ere lm,rm

[ left the !/2 butchered kangaroo for whatever
: ' the d ' s s orbCaSICO
it then [ collected the dresses immediately setting off for uld
hoping to arrive before charges was pressed against my bmth:ton | g
riding and a bad night’s rest I come into the township andAﬁnb"d
enquires and were directed to a broken backed cottage On":;de y
the S Mile Creek this w . ¢ higy

ground above the Seven e 15 were the residence of Dy
Goodman hawker it were built in the middle of a wagon &“"Wardu;
spare wheels rusted springs and bits of timber over which was e
the droppings of ducks it were a most distinctive odour. I untie
bundle and carried it up to the house.

My Cuban heels was hardly on the veranda before the door creakst

open and a big bosomed woman with a lot of red hair and creamy whe
skin asked me what I wanted. I told Mrs Goodman [ were returning
husband’s merchandise but as she were inspecting the content oft
bundle a policeman appeared suddenly at the door.
This is him she cried arrest him Fitzy.
I told the Constable [ had not stolen nothing.

- You're all adjectival Kellys cried the woman whats
difference it all goes in the one pot. | .
And which adjectival Kelly is this asks the trap kind of R

I am Ned Kelly. e g OB
~ Whereupon much to Mrs Goodman’s constcrmu(;:;, :;c hand M
considerable surprise the policeman seized me ¥ o
‘brother has give me written orders to take you dan

Jesus Fitzy cried Mrs Goodman wait 3 mo.

the adject

poast l.an}:?.and you will have a jar with me this very adjectival night.

Thats 116 b""r'i‘s a thief.

fitzy chis lia said Fitzpatrick lets look at them dresses.

ghutupP An o entered Mrs Goodman’s front parlour where a great deal

with th:t:l:’l 75 eaten leg of boiled mutton were in evidence and Cons
fliquor .a:opt’-‘"cd my bundle to poke around with his whip lifting one
i:::lg:; ‘he other | thought him very like his brother he had the Devil
0 ;‘z‘w heres nice' one Amelia.

Thats worth 2 adjectival pounds.

Heres another.

Thats 3 guineas.

0 the Constable winked at me now Mrs Goodman has moved onto
GUINEAS,

{qaid [ only come to return the dresses I had no money for further
purchase but Fitzpatrick handed them to Mrs Goodman saying she
hould put them on to show us how they looked again [ were surprised
wsee her retire meekly behind a screen & Fitzpatrick poured me a sherry
[ would rather have had the mutton as I had not eaten for the best part
of2 days. He said his brother often spoke of me.

Soon enough Mrs Goodman appeared in a bright red dress it had a
¥y large bustle her good temper had returned she told me I were a
ndome lad 1 should dance with her.

Go on cried Fitzpatrick take a turn,

Mrs Goodman come towards me smiling her arms outstretched but 1
an

Were
"teshy and couldnt dance and when she lowered her arms I seen I had
Multed hey.

MfKelly 1$not he

g S00dman

™ this

re for dancing said Fitzpatrick he’s here for shopping.
then showed us several other dresses from her stock

bo:fryg" od Point she were sullen and again thought me her enemy.

"4 Fitzpatrick now you can wrap up the blue and the red

tVen :szay Wwith him I never seen in another man insulting the

. ¢ charmed her, Mrs Goodman presented both parcels
“N told him she were sure he would pay his bill.
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B

O yes I will give it to you double.
O you will will you?

clue what a commendation were bis
d n©

t When the polic
ha : rards Benalla I had no inte - Policeman
Vs both front and back. I his horse rowards § .mtumun of .dmndoning him
L e e he official memorandums said he they all o '
[ begun to make my excuses thinking to find 4 f 1 [ seen all t 7 4 come acrogs my
AR : L - - ‘C( and
: but Cons Fitzpatrick winked . bed .. .. "know ‘
Mile CI'CCIS £ s nll e l\:d at me Saying | wd at esk ¥ orandum Were more Greek [ didnt know
dan a . > 4 Wo ] :
were mine. We stepped out into the dark and le Up thy ) 10W | have 2

seen s . ; o
. - f £ hag s ft Mrs GOOdnu c.h% l ot type of information to lay against your name
in her house I know for a fact that it were on aceo Ny 0

SO \ ced v. alarmed. |
. U Of thig p. ¢ is that I asked v.:
that she later ch.arged Dan Kc.:lly and ‘Ton? and Jack Lloyd with ;: ety W::t i< that he cried so loud he spooked his gelding into a short bt
Rape and Breaking and Entering and Stealing, Thuys THE Bgpe tent Wh th‘lt he said and seemed to forget what he were about to say. This
ADVERTISER wrote it up: “HWorpy, | What s y. This

- confidence he finally announced but I am
u!gc nalla bye and bye so then you’ll have a m
:dly, You won't be just an adjectival scoundrel i

iollow me?

going to be the Sergeant
ate who knows you Ned
112 memorandum do you

In the neighbourhood of Greta for many years there J;

\ of young miffians who from their infancy were pro
: ﬁ vagabonds and who have been constantly in trouble 4

as IlW’d a 'eguld’t Cq

Wght up g ey g
nd on Sunday i rgn

that though it is but a short tifne since some of them hmfe bmf el o Iodocr;.iS o T Sl
i ﬁ;'oi ;,vhere they have been serving sentences Jor Iu?mr stealing e hn@ gimcuié B o von and your brother too.
A they are thoroughly au fait they have again indulged in their pusky o 00 you mean 160% out fors
; “‘2 It is more or less true about the horse stealing but there is no mentoe No charges for the larceny of them dresses how’s that for a start?
of how I earned Mrs Goodman’s enmity you will notice that true § | Then I knew my 2 day ride were worth it every inch & mile I shook
secret part of the history is left to me. whand with great relief.

EW-”Y poor farmboy knows that Beechworth is the pl".iC.e‘fOr d":‘;f
You would not put the township of Winton in the same division Sod::t&
the Constable and I ambled our horses along the middle of (hcone
m“"-k)' road beside the Seven Mile Creek I said we must &7
Particular pleasure to another date.

2 dc::hmd oW stuck behind the gelding in and out the gums
tundereg S S}f“hﬂg bmncl?cs over the crabholes the full 8 mi. We
Wide the o, i he Broken vaex.' Bridge and into Arundel Street right
hetest in o ¢re I had previously suffered but Fitzpatrick had no

~ Come on old man can’t you hear the waltz playing’ s thcnetl::}z:::ret.e quickly dismounted he untied Mrs Goodman’s
| =R 0 AL N 5
1 Te were no music other than what were made byac whet © Side of the roalusd. horse at the rail of the bootmaker’s on the

k | :}m!ﬁleﬂoodphm but Dan’s fate were in PitsziCk;ﬁh:n l:ad e ¥
. . %nptmthc deep wagon ruts which 1s mmed.Bc ) dd‘“d :
00 s o s ot s my car WP
%l commendation for returning the dresses 10 M?

Lt
& [
. B
'

W aboyg ¢
Dir | Ol?le Water for the horses?
e,
EXcited footsteps as he rushed through a gate up onto
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the wide and dark veranda knocking loud]
heard so often from the other side.

Police open up.
The order were rapidly obeyed and there come 4 ¢
- . 1 p - 4 7 ¢ .
Fitzpatrick’s la.ughter as the pair of them tumbled ingq the } Oice g
were quickly lit revealing our hostess as a smiling seur g Otise

hair done up in a kerchief as if for bed. She Brodiiced Onap
which Fitzpatrick drunk from thirstily. 4 tray

2 much younger ladies soon come into the rOOM if thex
sleeping they give no sign of weariness their eyes was brigh&, h;d bee,
were coifed. One were a tall pretty blonde very jolly and bo: €ir by
immediately begun waltzing with Fitzpatrick though ther ::ny;h,
music none at all. e g

Y and Utteri,,
a »

The 2nd girl could be no more than 5 ft. tall but her beugy gy
much finer more delicate her hair were the colour of 2 crow‘s‘mnp
glistening it would reflect the colour of the sky. Her back were dends
with a lovely sweep to it her shoulders was straight her head held hgh
When she come into my arms she smelled of soap and pine trees and|
judged she were 16 or 17 yr. of age.

I confessed immediately 1 could not dance and she said she v
teach me and she fit into my arms as light as a summer breeze. Het 62
were green her skin v. white as it is with girls not long off the bod fmﬂ:
homie and she and her friend begun to sing and sway it being ¢ e §
play the piano Dee Dah Dee Dah. il
N e She said her name were Mary Hearn and she had Comjmrvc L
N ﬂilhge of Templecrone just this past year she said 1 were ?idc ot
- student did ever anyone learn the steps so rapidly? I were U
. &PPY than I had ever hoped to be.

-

~~  Havingbeen 2 days in the saddle I now wished out lousgi:l [ shoul#”

. . fh}tmdhad combed the burrs out of my hair but Shcck homc”?”

| ; N Woitty for her own da were a blacksmith and farrier ba,syhendi?‘”:
- ‘mellofhorses made me most familiar and she 13y = 8l(:airlﬁon itolE

- S chair knitting a long pink scarf. aused 20
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COW:lfd & liar he proved himself | still believe he never wanted
2 ante

( .. 1 life vhen he danced w
bo\*’S""’ e chis in life and v danced with that bosomy Belinda
40 mortt son’s there were no malice in him.

" oﬂapscd out of breath on the pretty sofas they was upholstered
¢ : r Ve R ' ;
We a e velvet with red & yellow roses in panels at the back and even

o keep the hair oil from staining,

s FitzpatriCk brought out thcm parcels and the girls was excited
mdwc; . lering what could be inside although they knew very well of
coursc;h whole world now understands Fitzpatrick were a very poor
.A.Scm:n but he might have worked in a haberdashery and made 2

;t living off it. He presented one dress to Belinda while I give the
l;;?cr o Mary Hearn and both girls cried out in happiness Mary kissing
e on both my cheeks.

The girls departed to try on their gifts so Mrs Robinson brought out

ihe cold leg of lamb cutting us great slabs I were very hungry but knew

{ must attend to my horse who had not been watered yet. Coming back
mside the house I heard my name called out Ned Kelly Ned Kelly.

[ followed the call along the passage it were very dark | come around
1 dogleg and there I found an open door and Mary Hearn standing in
andlelight she were holding the back of the dress together with her hand.
Ned you'll hook me up.

&Shc turned and took her hand away the dress sliding from her to the
or she tasted like butter shortbread I told her what a sweet & pretty

s ’h‘ were and she put her hand across my mouth and buried her
o my beard.

My da ter |
nommugh cann

be ke

e ot guess how old you are so I ask you not to read
s ym? have C@mn of your own even then perhaps you will
. 7o Wil not wish to see inside your parents’ door. But do not

S or des : .

W;,zoy ¥ uoi’o";?natirf;oll:’\:s I will want it for myself to remember
We was .

%hmhmghy‘“g what they call THE GAME you never knew so

:Lbit)ne unti| s;::tons and sweet smelling things we took them off her

% across her bed there were no sin for so did God
White her hair as black as night her eyes green and her
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: ding. She were a teacher with a mje}, |
m\wg})cn [ took her she were slender ilns S:ryo:()cauon
small but very full she threw back her head offer;
me I run her to ground I took her breasts took thepy
& suckling I didnt know whose milk I stole but she s ‘lm‘nh S
holding my hair it were the best thing that happeneg » 'Lr in

We lay close together afterwards and smiled at each .
only when her babe awoke that I were upset. I had not known
the mother of a child and T were ashamed to have acted thy she

Leaving well ahead of dawn I set off back across the rich flats b
up towards the distant Wombat Ranges they was beyond sigh o{di“hf
streets of Benalla. 2 days later I turned down beside Bullock Creek | %,;
not prepared for what I seen.

ng her py. g
n my n 4l by

ther anq

Dan and Steve Hart had blazed a ferocious track up a gully alongandg
then down a hillside filled with wombat holes I should of been angy
that Steve were still in residence but were I not only 24 yr. old with:
new present handed me by Mr McBean who generously donated am
named Music to my care? Over 16 hands she were square backed .mthi
good barrel we was soon very tight together she knew how t0 obhgel::.'
every wish. No sooner was we arrived from our long journcy b .
could feel the excitement in the air she would not miss 00 Chdi:gﬁ; :
in amo I were galloping her along the flats leaning o ;];ioo fen®
pick up a handkerchief between my teeth. I hurdled cocm of dert
‘whilst kneeling on her back and performed a dozen such ac

domdyet there were not one instant of this time 1
- slender girl with her little baby. I desired her so very P2 g
- time to think of Steve Hart I lay sleepless in my crib 3%

such?™
= :fh"”“ofcawud would abandon a young Catholtc il

' B 01“ —

long while for her father to hear my knockin
a

~ ~ g. 1 told h;
ya dress from his massus. him |

! formed me Mrs Goodman were still in bed byt I
i

| could hel
he brung me inside and I seen the same P
e

- e mutton still sitting on the
addition of a snotty boy eating porridge from 4 bowl. A

mber of dresses was thrqwn ca;clcssly upon a sofa and amongst
great 1 founda red one with sequins on its front. Davis Goodman claimed
(hcm'[. :lvere £3 1 offered £2 he could take it or leave it. He said he
i ‘:5‘;; ke it so I give him the money then set off through the blustering
Wwo

d wind £ Benalla thence across the bridge and down to Arundel
Street.

The very moment [ come rognd the corner Mary Hearn stepped out
1o fetch the milk she were wearing a bright yellow cotton dress and for
4o 15t time | feared the baby’s father were at home. When she seen me
[ pped my hat as if just passing but her face lit up she didnt care who
aere watching her run down the steps and [ lifted her up kissing her on
the lips in broad daylight. All this occurred no more than 20 ft. from the
cwourthouse where I were 1st arraigned but so does life swing like a river
cuts its banks in the boil of flood. [ were a frightened boy no more.

Sir says she what brings you here of a cold morning?

Lset her down she were lithe & slender moving from one foot to the
oher in a kind of jig. So this is love I thought.

[brought a wee present.

‘Y‘;‘i‘ddid did you said she smiling all the time.

:{°f’ want to give it to me?
Onm Wrapped it yet.

| .3-3, ﬁel"(:e Iy
P of the milktt:e- sle

eper don't you worry. She ran a spoon across
kin you didnt need to be a dairy farmer to sec 1t
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were v. good milk there is no equal to the riye; flats 4
says taste the cream.

She put the spoon in my mouth then she sto)e the cre.

) from me. Y beg
| Whats this said she?

She had felt the gift bump against her so I said ghe
as crush it. Her lips were full & wide & very nicel
the like of her before she were so wonderfully fam

The kitchen were very dim and the kindling natiye pine 5q

. - : : U wer
catching in the firebox with many small explosions. Mary took ghe ..
from inside my shirt brushing it against her cheek the e
mother touch a red rose to her face.

Silk she exclaimed then let the dress drop against her it were my

‘ I couldnt think a single thought nor see anything other than herself 1nd
% I picked her up to hold her close against me. She were a gazelle although
I never saw a gazelle she were a foal I carried her around the kitchen s
drunk in happiness she had that dear Irish smell of homemade sosp &
ashes in her hair I loved her so I told her.

g The kindling were all blazing she laughed happily but had yet to lox

cﬂa]la. H('fe the

lllight as well

Yy ShElped |
ihar.

Never QW

\)\'3)' [ Scen m,.

the firebox and place the milk upon the stove. Lifting her even higi[lcl;l.
kissed her throat and she moaned and I lifted her higher stull I put™
lips against her bodice.

; : 3 then ¢
¥ Parting with reluctance we set the split wood in the box

| od betind
poured milk into a copper pan her hands was trembling. ! Z:Oshc swiyed

her my arms around her waist waiting for the milk to Smmet

0
~ Ltold her I had never imagined marrying anyone ned cowards ™
imagine what a peaceful life a man might have she tugngcf against ™
and [saw her eyes gone dark and serious. She put her

Don't never talk like that you must not. k and k":::j
. Ibegged her pardon she put her arms aroun gy nzhclww
further ot only lips and eyes but also beard and moust .
’ lhad Washed my hair and beard in Ryan’s Creek: to
Soon a the milk come to the boil she poured it ™

. she lifted him ever so gendy lacs
(hubbyt::'g; S:Iivillg a blanket over hlm.g g
drawer ;‘low dress were now dark & wet with mothers m;
Hcrglcl wanted right or wrong I do not know if it w
I“-‘mbtut we was both v. happy and lay in bed that moy
N&/hcﬂ the Clerk of Cogrt opened up across the road my calm and
ender Mary lay warm against my chest I were listening to Mr Grieves
#e bootmaker next door and I heard each tack he hammered then
presently her babe awoke and I watched her feed him from them breasts
which was all the more miraculous for their tidy size, The sucking baby
lay his hand upon her chest he should have a father to look after him and
twere then I got it into my head that I would make application for that
post.

Soon as we heard the household stirring Mary said she must set to her
chores Mrs Robinson were her employer after all.
lasked your mother when next I could see her. She said I would have

@ wait until Friday week this were almost 10 days in the future [ rode
back to Bullock Creek not knowing how to pass the days.

€I¢ a sin or not
ning long,

Thc lSt Wamln

dOﬂtd One
ik whee

horyeg
Wach:

g were not the gunshots but a tradesman’s cart aban-
; I sunk into a wombat hole the name O'Reilly painted
Sides. This violence had struck not long before and although the
‘Svas gone the dung were still fresh though no longer warm to
“Utting aome large and heavy object had been dragged from sd:nd Cﬁ;}
Vil - or YUOW gouge through the sedge & bracken t0.2 »
ey and ch.POmt it become a Juggernaut crashing through

| Wer i Teaking saplings !/2 way along their length. o ik
' Next o towards the injured wattles when I heard a carbine 73
d\e%dge :;::e the snap of 4 pistol so I slipped off and crawled thro :

4T Were ripe with the fruity odour of BLACK SMOKE©
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OYOUKNOW call it what you will. At the e

. -~ 8Cobcleareq .
our camp 1n huge upheaval my Arab having |

. ndJy,
back across the creek I never seen him again : Ptlthc fence Were ;:n
- c :
yt “’mughb ‘ding

all in a state of great excitement whinnying and A ed mgpy,
& Toy

Steve Hart had my Colt .31 he were blazing away b e vy
firing murderously at the hut. '

[ had no idea who he were intent on harm;
once I was in his range he shouted and the do
and out strolled Dan & Joe Byrne & Aaron She
walking out of church so indolent and pacific did they seen Joe bestopes
on me a queerly sweet and happy smile but his Interest were in the do:
which had taken all the fire now he kneeled before picking dreamjly ,
the splinters with his knife. I were very confused and angry mog
particularly at Steve Hart who I had ordered to depart some tin
previous.

Then a strange voice says Would you happen to be the Ned that |
waiting for?

ng I ran towards py, bu
OF to the hut gy, op t
c

rritt they Migh havgc be

I beheld a big fat old Irishman he were seated on a log behind me

Though I never seen his lardy face before it were clear from the particul
muscles of his forearm he were a blacksmith. This log l?e now stnddlcj
hﬁd been surrounded not 2 days before by bracken which were nodwthc
trampled flat. Between the log and creek was a set of bcill:ws d;?d)m
scattered remains of a forge. All this I noted in a moment t;c g
were a 2nd log that must of been used as his 'anvxl for it were

~ Lastly a great rusty ballast tank with !/2 its side cut out.

- - Tasked who the hell he were. -
AN He said he were John O’Reilly and he could see 1 wc:dn:;le g‘:nsp"“
o were unhappy and would remain so until he we:: Pwst s hbot“
- Ofthe balast tank plus the stecl in the said tank also the 9/, o
~for cutting the iron plate to fit the inside of the cabitl 3 vagood
~ never did nothing on the cross before but THE LITTLE “0,

.

ing him ' o
had bailed him up at the village of Tatong temptité it wid_"‘:w
N £ B butcher for him. He ‘ me

' calf he promised to but

~
&

[Er>s

LRSI
AL DHUMLC

J'l-';\..::g.:,
4 ..i.:'_".....':

» » mter . W
."'-..,. . ) -,l . NS 2 AN - w,& ms
& ,;{ € ang “ﬁ ffspr m_vstaylng‘at- prescnt o up this

e - \
.
e
o o -
v"‘."‘ -
’ F + ¢

heap: [n any Casc he had S.C,,C“ O cattle since Ryan% Creek onte:
0 € rely 3 great number of fancy horses in this Very camp j umd;
m ) . ¢ note
thoﬂ;ﬁn o Parucul.u.

- y LCES “ ained -
‘hclm old him our stock was legally obtained ang he Would be paid a6
(

P(omiscd-l srted for Steve Hart he anticipated me ¢,
en .
wt?cr'mg back my Colt.31. |
me y:]) . don't say nothing yet said he.
0

Holstering the pistol in my belt I told him he had disobeyed my direct
0

mng out to meet

No I went a day along the track.

Then? | |

Then a great opportunity presented itself.

Yes said I the opportunity to betray our camp to this adjectival
blacksmith. |

Betray you he cried his eyes suddenly brim full. Why I'd rather burn
madjectival Hell than betray you and at this he threw his hat upon the

gound. O Jesus you don’t remember who [ am.
No [ don’t.

When you Ist set eyes on me I were 8 yr. old.
Youre mistaken.

NoTaint you was the runner for Harry Power and you brung my da
Uficient cash to make the rent o yes you did Ned Kelly then you done
;::c‘l"‘“ more each time when the government was about to seize our

40 memory of this at al,

N o Angaratta said he then provided a list of all the places he had
e, e n the Intervening years the race courses the ploughing contests

See e |
o ul?;\;z‘: Wild Wright and lately he heard I were stealing horses

gai ltty’s nose, . £
e is vo 101N your gang. There aint much of me he said but what
Legyy €Ty good.
gy y(l)lcl P but allow myself to admire his pluck.
e o YWay you wish said he.
10 gang sop,
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You are the Captain you give an order thes
X ‘ . e n order thg-\ obey
Everyone but you it seems. '

[ would never of come back except [ s
door is armour plated as a consequence.

4W 4 wav
wWay to 458151 'Ol
P U and

.‘t) u.

But look at that old blacksmith Steven Hart look at his |
and his droopy adjectival eyes then tell me you don rcck.:nd]rdy
happy to provide my whereabouts to Whitty, i

[ thought of that so I bound pennies across his eye
b——-r don’t know where he is. |

“](i fll ¢
\‘()z;" A

S. I warrap, the ol

And his payment?

It is a poddy calf thats all and how I make the payment i My Conger,
not yours.

You ever duff a poddy calf before?

He hesitated.

Killed a beast?

I give him my hand and word said Hart.

[ told him he were relieved of this obligation. Joe and me will mang
the poddy calf said I and we will butcher and salt it down if that is wh
your man desires. Then when all is done you fix them pennics on his eyes
and see him and his meat home to Winton. Then you can piss off to you
beloved da in Wangaratta and the pair of you sing your rebel songsmd
tell each other stories about Meagher and O’Connell but don't com
back here Steve. There aint no gang.

[ would help any way you wish.

I'm obliged. ‘

I could write a coffin letter to Mr Whitty 1 can make

' edifying.
‘ No

You think I am a sissy but thats something I can cxPl‘u,n'

usiness ¢
No you can't and you must excuse me for I have b
to.

Whattver you wish to call it black smoke or ycn! PO‘;‘;: gerce & ol
substance were a tonic for Joe's character, Grog made

=200 =~

‘

ke turncd all his movements as slow and gent
" " Ca
sun. While he bled the bull calf | went t : bllttcr

he SM¢

in the . =
Allows for the butchering but when 1 co
J 4

ady on 1ts back with a small hole ¢yt In

» or (‘ cl] rt.

: { ﬁ[[Cd 1 Sh‘;rpcncd stick mnto the ll(_)lc and lo
T ans

 propped UP

"“3’ jeed for rope old man.
NO !

single long and lazy movement he had the skin off one side then

a Sibg ; .

in d the carcass and prnppcd it on the other to Cﬂmpletc
e | :

= axe he sundered the middle of the briske

to 1ts brisket joe

. . the Creature were
leaning a fraction to the side.

the exercise.

Thcn \,\'ith an - t fTOm thnce
.o ail were slit by 3 knife. There were never any sign of rush or urgency
the tail WE

wut within 20 minutes the carcass were ch mt.o 4 pieces and Joe were
andering off to see Aaron about a little bit of THING or 50 he named
it

[ called the younger lads to help deliver the bounty onto the black-
mith’s cart but the old Irishman then announced he never travelled in
the dusk for fear of bushrangers. He could not be persuaded out of our
ampuntil morning when Steve & Dan & me must tote tongs & hammers
& bellows out along the valley to his abandoned cart we then must line
u floor with green leafy gum branches and lay the clean meat on top
ind cover it with wet bags then we must harness his horses and bind the
bennies to his eyes. Even then we was a long way from being quit of him.

| put Steve Hart behind the reins this time | would personally escort
"¢ boy away,

Ny goodbye I told m
"0 more,

It w | '
fi n\;.m V- difficult country for a wagon we had a long day getting as
aton

" Wepe o,ﬂyg;)th" we bcgun following the rutted track beside Kilfeera
Hangey sclec:ir 2nd morning and already the meat were on the nose. At
At migg, Ol we purchased salt to preserve it as best we could.

" ediape) Y We caught sight of a solitary mounted policeman anfi I
hiy donge W?tl: ®Mmanded the blacksmith to remove his blindfold whfch
STe€at eagerness tho when he seen the copper cantering

y brother Dan for you won't be seeing Mr Hart

7



arrested he had done no wrong. I advised him shut h;
. | | 1
in a panic even as he obeyed. > BOb by, he
Y - “
Steve Hart remained round shouldered and very sill

)

seat | give him my Colt .31 telling him to shoot the black.
¢
not behave. o

e

l})c bt‘nch

Cons Fitzpatrick approached and begun to cirel
mare, Whats all this then Kelly?

Sir cried the blacksmith let me answer.

v round my W
g ay

[ seen he were waddling urgently back along the track
blindfold pulled back up over his left eye while his right
the britches he had previously unbuttoned for his comfs

hand clutchyg
It,

Fitzpatrick had his back turned to this vision splendid byt | seen Steve
Hart aim the Colt and heard the hammer strike the nipple thank Jesus|
give the boy an empty gun. '

He’s shooting me cried the blacksmith.

Shutup said Fitzpatrick turning to ride past Steve Hart who hd
already slid the useless weapon in his pants. It were the flies that attracted
the policeman’s interest they was gathering above the stolen meat as thick
as priests at a wedding feast. When Fitzpatrick circled twice around the
cart he leaned down to inspect the bumpy hessian bags the flies s
a cloud to meet him.

At ease said he.

Steve Hart had already done time in prison he put his feet obedient!
astride his arms behind his back.

Not you cried Fitzpatrick I'm addressing the ad) i
burst out into a great gale of laughter. The blacksquth il uné ortaily
was more complicated than he had imagined he smiled atm¢

P : aint
Well done said Fitzpatrick trotting back to me. Blessed if theY
best turned out flies I ever seen. ortified?
- That sent him into another laughing fit. Steve Hart wWeas ﬁnpzuiik
j"keigamst him but then it turned more seriow ::; 2
2 y announced he wished to interview me about ho e d,gsh’d‘

Kilfeera Station and I accompanied him a chain or 50 3W& "
"ﬁ“'é"?-s "' B, Sl s |, I inourdﬂ'c
 tADig old river gum while Hart stared nervously

i i
2’ Y 5 - o |

ectival flies the? W
jruaton

. 0N
B ct0

=999

jally rowards me and tapped his beaky noge
gatly . AT , - ‘ :
djcctl\’éll warrant you sap I'm still drypk 1.

v theres a man who can put away ¢}

‘Gﬂﬁdcn

res NO d

pent thc night
: 1¢ piss,

you headed?
Mile Creek as chance would have it

- u're going in the wrong direction.
v ‘ ) .
[hcnY o . oy
i removed a compass from a leather pouch but e

zpatric : . ' s

Fl:;z;:O -oncentrate he tucked it away and smiled at me companionably

gmaDie d he |
(qm in JoVe said he.

That adjectival blacksmitl.l 1S listcning.

eff the blacksmith he can’t hear nothing but what do you think of my
formation. [ don't give a damn what no one says but I still need your
urticular blessing old man.

Who are you in love with?

| told you.

You did not.

It is your sister Kate as [ said its very queer that we should meet out
here 2 100 mi. from nowhere when [I've been thinking of you all week
ong.

But it were even more queer to think of Alex Fitzpatrick laying his
ourmoustache upon Kate'’s 14 yr. old mouth every bit as appetising as
::;ng Harry Power’s ugly feet sticking out the bottom of my mother's

Bxcuse me Sir called the blacksmith if you are arresting this gentleman
fn | EO On now?

0 .
m"::td Whispered Fitzpatrick she’s so fresh & spirited she has such a
behaye :3 l;:r neck don’t frown at me old boy you come and see how
by her. He pulled out his compass. Aint it north east from

thie
"ly (:::rz:tzpatrkk abru

the bl, ptly swung his horse away acting in an officious

cksmith who he directed to drove his mob of blowtlies

" “’here\,et
b°l°n8€d or he would have him on a serious offence.

- 223 -



O thank vou cair
: you said the blacksm:;
\ | SIY ‘ou’re 3 f
yOour name> RISt
Eft off said Fitzpatrick.
Yes Sir.
What about me asked Steve Hart
I'm taking Ned Kelly ;
Pany him if you wish.

[ tipped Steve the wink but he were not soothed

.Wl.\at are you ething lagging him for said he Ned g
adjectival man than all your family combined.

Do you want to come in with him ? It wi
yes or no? [t will
for you to share his cell. I e 10 prote
The boy stared back in silent misery.
Then eff off said the Cons.

Hart mounted the buckboard beside the blacksmith he did not look
at me but as he flicked the reins his slumped body declared all his shame
and the cart slowly pulled away towards the rainclouds in the north

You won'’t come with me to see your sister asked Fitzpatrick,

Not just now mate.

You're set on Benalla?

I am indeed. . o

You know you're an adjectival fool he said peevishly “‘;‘d‘; forg i
compass once again. You should of consulted me before you
R b d sister

1 could say the same about you and my : i
| Mzry ainn:’thc girl for you Kcllfzalmkjllo:lv h:l;’;:?;‘:; ;a‘g:z .
' ther just yesterday I told him I on
B e inczodcion. i
' were all water off a duck’s bum to me

This
‘. :
o o:.?

his military Spurs.

an adjectival fool he said then rode away again

i T are ; :
rl(k Vou

{0

[1sagen erally ?(~ccptcal ff’cf ‘that a~ ma'n once lagged by coppers will be
sandoned by his mates this is not cowardice but common senge for the
s e Jlways on the hux}t for so called KNOWN A'SSOCIATF.S who will
e eel dvised to stay as far ﬁjom the tqwn as possible. Steve Hart knew
ihis but didnt care and once his blacksmith were delivered to Winton he
waded directly to Benalla Police Station. Informed I were not known
dere he thought them liars so he loitered on the street outside waiti
for the ime when I would be marched from the lockup to the
courthouse.
Meanwhile I were a free man sitting happily with your mother on
Mrs Robinson’s veranda the spring had now come on the Jasmine
umbling from the front fence in great white fistfuls as fragrant as a young
gl hanfikerclﬁeﬁ On Sunday early we went to mass for me it were the
1 time ' many years and when the priest heard my sins he said I must
E‘t“c::;ned ax.ld I tol.d him T would attend to that immediately. That
o m’j‘g:]l’ald 2 quid to rent a fancy sulky from Davis Goodman he
i droveq; l:’obber but no one else were doing business on the Sunday
e il Wi baby to;ASUUCy out to Eleven Mile Creek to.show my beloved
whet | Fih g Cathok other. I had no fears flbout the meeting were not Mary
Y mother ¢ ftnd very agneeablc in her manner?
the ey 1 Cahnot ceved us inside the hut she made the scones she poured
“Paid g fofm Sag’ethex.-e were outright rudeness but that aftcn.loon sl.1e
it . J ttzx Chajpg Stiﬁ’):ls b:avxour with her beaux. She and GeOfgc King sat in
You don’t know my character Alex. aited 81 “;en, “rds they never looked at Mary until she stood to
>u always think yourself top dog sai - e s Nice .
| es hink yourself the better h°rsem}:isn :“l’ iﬂwv)i“ | l%Qu & heatr(: rave mey you said my mother it were a branding iron laid
id not answer the crratic fellow dUg U7 e O vy

elly i , betts

-
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arn [ 4 oy
Othing ¢, my fa;m‘:gdm

: : <A Y 1ts r ity
as Blind Freddy’s fishing line but the gist of it we:S }(‘)2 ;‘S badly, ]
brother and would punish anyone who deceived me Oved m like

‘The follo.wi.ng morning when [ was sleeping Mary d;

edict folded inside the handle of the milk billy she were 50 é;ovmd |
wl.lat she read she didnt even take the milk inside but gathgh;cwb}
skirts and rushed down Bridge Street to the police stables, Ate(h:iohn
she saw no one save Steve Hart who were very cold & :

T T . , hungry bu g
5 maintaining his watch outside the lockup. Not knowing his connecty

to me Mary ran past into the stables where she wept and begged
'~ Fitzpatrick not to ruin her chance of happiness. What pleasure did u\gm
- the so called LADIES’ MAN to see this beautiful woman’s face contorte
& wet with tears her lovely milky skin were crumpled like the letteri

;i her hand.

B Why are you so cruel to me she cried she could not see his f:fcc hiddfn
£ in the shadow of the horse’s flank. What have I ever done against joi
Tell him the truth Mary.

3 He will kill someone if I do.

You have my word as an officer Ned Kelly shall not harm ¥o&
Its not me he’ll hurt Fitzy. tooking M
A This give the b-——-r pause to chew on his moustache Zoshc purnt?
~ up and down. Who will he hurt Mary he finally asked an

% ~ her clear green eyes directly on himself.
™ e NMe?

| -.L_lbépnotknaw g T ander®
~ Well girlie if you won't tell him the situation th¢

JULy for vou. .

. . '_-\._.0__‘,:':.‘;"—. ‘

ase Fitzy 1 beg you. el

) " ueayou. . o You Wi
But his eyes was cold as he put his foot in the Sty j o

—

- - R — . 7 o
S 50k —
...’._.: :

e Hart recognized Fitzpatrick as he copme gallop,
Ste

octival mad thing ﬂl.ld it is well know
jike 37 e all the way to Winton where he Visited the 4
g = {man receiver hawker perjurer and from this l(;f:‘jmcnnoncd
Dav oed 2 small envelope of white powder and y rd bucket he

ion Mrs Robinson made a glass of fresh lemop

* before SHITING in the drug.
howﬂlic wagtails danced on the fence while my slender dark haired

Mary give me the lemonade and watched me drink i

When she took my hand hers were 50 clammy I asked if she was .
Dear says she 1 cannot marry you if you do not know the father of the
child.

You told me it were a Mr Stuckey.

L

Mr Stuckey has another name.
O who is that?
He is also known as George King,

[ heard the hateful truth but continued talking like 2 kangaroo will

ke those extra hops before it falls. Did George King promise he would
marry you?

lknew he were married to your mother.
0 GO(? [ groaned how could you let me take you to visit?
You wished it so much how could I refuse?

?hlhcy must of thought me such an effing fool.
Y thought us both great fools dear.

o G ot Young face were deathly cold all joy abandoned. My hate
°fkillcdr|§;nmng Wwere deep and black as hard & cruel as a pike I should
Vellow, pull Ovthc day [ come home from Pentridge he were wearing that

The Chamle,: My mother knitted [ knew him then for what he were.

i gy 2 T Of my heart filled with melted steel the truth pushed

ey, The dru:}}: My arteries and I roared out loud and jumped up to my

Sit oy ; 4d made my legs turn soft as dough.

q,: - e

Way to°th‘;01i)cc but threaded my way through the familiar nowe i
¢k veranda where my saddle and bridle was waiting on
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the rail. I were staggering like a2 dr
4 drunk and . -
heard Mary call It 1S 1M oo T

Sreve to put down his rock | reminde
fclled “})md arrested me previously for Highway,

paddock but my m i ple on that occasion. loday I were cha
u

ME at the o 00 o U0 tnath but Fitzpatrick had his bracelets ut ; ere
Where are we off to Neddy asked Fitzpa € stile. t”“km pi " on a foOoU at and were
appeared from,

4IC were ¢

¢ ? rushed the coward aside m m : 5
Idnt See Whey ; :(:;iga mcl'(zll:: tl}gcl)’ towards the court my l\;nflt;:ell)(ﬁ:;hm e
Home said 1. X mcl“dlwal ou Ned you are a better adjectival muan than all them
Not today Ned. ot z?tzgahcr etc.
He had handcuff 1 took 2 swin ana™s P

ro cross the street but Lonigan ordered me to halt and when

n , e S |
hold he could never have succeeded had I not been drugged ;-rll Hegy, d:db;it pause he leapt upon m}c; from behind. Spinning on my heel |
arms behind my back and told me he admired me mope g, * Botm (nocked the mongrel to the earth.
he ever met I felt the shackles :

o< the bootmaker’s door were wide open I sprinted through it but the

door were padlocked Lonigan come at me and I brushed him off
back Fitzpatrick caught my boot and tore the sole and heel clean off. He
e;cd ul;e cooperate so I sent him cooperating against the wall the
wootmaker fast retreating his wig all crooked his tacks stuck like doll’s
wethin his mouth. Then Lonigan come from behind se1zing my bawbles
he crushed them in his filthy hands while Whelan began to lay his fists

Cons Fitzpatrick come to call in the stiff necked company of Serges
Whelan. I acted like I never knew him and I could see him much reliew
he pulled in his gut then read his lies against me in a baritone it v

; mto my kidneys the traps was yapping like fox terriers about me but |
3 alleged I rode a horse upon < footpath f’:hwcrilu?neg;dmlhmm wild not be still I carried them around the shop banging them into the
) intoxicated I couldnt recall d01.ng none of them things ermdm | Wk

distinct memory that George King had dishonoured my mo A miller 3

fiancee.

ppeared calling out the police should desist they done so.

thould be ashamed he said he were a fair sized fellow in a well made

;:Wﬂh 4 broad and honest face he asked would I permit him to apply

) m I'said I would seeing how he asked me so politely, When
q

It seems my character had become so altered overnight ﬂ:“ ;“h”]z
were nee‘dcd‘t.o contain me it now ass_embled on ti:;hg::;s lfttu “h
mdms of these traps caused me to step on Sgt Jured

, Kidney. Next [ en ] g Would I accompany him to court I went peaceful as a lamb
- which crime Cons Lonigan mc::]l; r;u;:rm tgehc bawled The pose™ § 4§ so:::t f°f8€t. l;lbOUt George King or the sentence I would pass on
~ officious language from my so called Frien 2 possible.

S ) R -

-—
—

o l

. - b PR, -
f " ewm N -
. \.‘ ﬁ "

e : * 3 pair of full of thy fi condition but it
N e B is clothes in 3 pO°* e only cyes sympathy for my uts
'ML Steve Hm his d:-;bed vcryﬂ”b ekt M}‘Dgl:b%h that | Paid attention to I refer to George King’s
2 nights in the street but his black hair were co Tom Loy’ tless T we

7Y 1 o Y . A . * was
a curl on either side. With him
USSR 0 - o

M‘“’Y Setmed g o, t¢ mad but when I looked down from the dock
he mide n cich T
ads begu ~ ﬁQPO‘“CC together Steve ¢0 \em

| itmtngd At me with his father’s cold blue eyes.
“the M%:::e[;"d severely misjudged the miller’s character for

- 01

itzpatrick then give his evidence against me and
- 200w

. 4 ston
b - Snlin . 'ckup'a

e 7a -y ;,‘>- W hen o _-.‘ ‘,' ' cd,aSIf to p’ _. _nd‘

alied for the b fl to be fitted to the Pris¢
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I the damn miller found me guilty of Dryp
| e

\ duct an ‘ kennegs | o e |
a cl th? e ﬁmuu he fined me £4 and also 5/~ for d:"d Disorg to the hut h",‘h% nothing but a great deal of grain spilled
- O g then the mongrels took me d Mage v, 1 d 3 rats gorging on it.
) € down to the  Fitgp, e table 30°
- Mary Hearn saw Steve & Tom countin th cellg Onge th mti‘\ mmrt Kiﬂg'S name and somcthmg moved beneath my mother’s bed

she told them to follow he O NE Pennieyjp 4 jealed

. Ow her to the Bank of Australagi « I thejy Do yed the rifle
' her savings then the 3 walked to the Police Stati Where She iy Al e me out you coward. -
2 to the government. Ol and giye ; ﬂl%‘ Cowcrc only George King’s issue 3 yr. old John and 4 yr, old Ellen 1
e When I were brought to meet my benefactors | |, O'dl:,-tdthcm tell me whatbhad h‘a.ppe:jcdtl])]u.t tlhclzz wUm:lld not budge (hgir
Yo o 50 nhoithat balw? ' ardly Seen stening like baby pOssmp- in the dark. Under the other cribs
,' noticing only aby’s eyes and the way he curled hic 1 was g1 hich were in great ditiess K -
S it ed his lip 5 the thing only 3 4th rat which were in great distress lying on its
ady knew f.hc penalty I would do against his blood [, wem‘:hﬂz 1 und:dying like a blowfly.
learned the child’s name he were christened George as well il o wside looking up in the peppercorn in case he climbed

[ come out O ' :
. dhence to the veggie garden where I discovered my da’s old shotgun
it

¢ path my mother sitting on the top step of the stile. She
wee rocking the way you se¢ the old women do at a wake her big veined
winds rested on her belly. When she turned around her eyes was sunk her
sose seemed grown she gone completely grey in just one day.

He bolted said she I could not stop the b—-r.
I picked up the shotgun 1t were well warmed.

But | stopped the adjectival horse she said and noting the way she
continued holding her hands against her belly I realised she were with
thild again she were too old for this having lost 4 teeth while pregnant
“ith John King now her cheeks was cleaving to her gums. I put my arm
oind my ma feeling only bone no flesh no hope she said her hut were
Wthe“ had never e§capcd the stinky man’s curse and she would burn

Ikncwgl‘mmd she didnt care what crockery she lost.

"’“de;h:: were no curse on anything except that put on us by the
Wreryeq Juatters. | went back inside to fetch her a glass of brandy and
h% took oﬁ’: :gkard missing from its hook also a scalp he claimed to
%Wgh she Indian. I brung the brandy back to my mother but

e oy 4 10t refuse the drink it brought no colour to her cheeks

e sig d::w hothing hopeful.
h:lte POintedye::t:r € spent with George was a curse for added proof
Yoty a-°“ght her ey . 25¢8 she had planted round the borders of the

: - I'had to wait while the receipts was issued it begun to thunder ang,
i the time my mare were splashing down the boggy track to Eleyen \,

o Creek it were hailing hard. I forced my brave Music through the pi|
had my .31 Colt stuck in my belt and my .577 Enfield rolled inside
: oilskin coat it were better my powder were dry I didnt care about m
4. coldand shiveting skin.

ASI come alongside Halloran’s house the hail stoPP“? and '::l“
emerged and from that govt. earth there rose a fragrant mtst'.‘l sPh” b:
N neighbour Bricky Williamson running across the paddock¥ c?hcmni
- fell off he did not stop but continued clump footed dmf;, ot 51
~ Thinking he were going to warn George King I dug ¥
- mountand galloped across the back of Hallo | from the
~ high 4 nail fence thus approaching my mother ey fr:yhc cowbal 14
Even before I come around from behind the cove” : the sky ¢ -~
~ something were wrong for a wedgetail eagle o3¢ mwmiddk of wﬂ
 squalling with fury round its mighty wings. 1" ‘h,;dgean bad
George' sorrel mare lay dead & mangled @ 204 WO by
buried in its gut. The mare were destroyed DY 3170 0 g1/ go
heart thus opening a great greasy feast the bigkidney’ cural pBE° p*"'“

. - .0-.~ “‘
. Q& = :

ing blue intestines led from L0, |yt

- |
29

". .

A0 ) s

...\\' - .
. -

%m':‘::; : ﬁr-ld even the flowers a cause of misery but then
realised it were a rat. Soon [ seen there was many

"
P e L

-

my mother hut. The cagles feasted the crows S84 il
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paws.

She had poisoned the rats dealin
charmer but she saw their death as p
too emotional for me. I prayed one o

me but Maggie were now married to Bill Skili; Comg g
nowhere to be seen. Sometime in the late aftemoo"';(g and Gragie "
never forget the contrast she made to her mother her 1“0 Teturneg

shining long black curls. Kate coaxed her frightencd 1. 2 &

: tened 1/,
out from under the bed it was her who found Gracie hidj:

Her children tried to persuade their mother back inside byt ¢
ever a stubborn woman none could change her mind. i

' : At dusk
Maggie who brung a big pan of baked lamb also 4 brandvlgot:lie:m
B all of us ate beneath the peppercorn tree and that ni ' v

ht
. at Maggie’s. SRRt
N Next day Bricky and I buried George King's horse it were night s
' the time I returned to Mary Hearn she were nursing her baby in Ms
Robinson’s kitchen her back turned towards me.

Hello said .
- No reply.
Hello my dearest.
She wd. not look at me. Where were you? >
I said I needed to build a new house for my mother | m;:lugw
. nothing of King but when she put her baby to her shoulder the
. stared at me with his departed father’s cold blue eyes.

- “"—'\‘:"b
n »i°

g With thepy, be
roof of the Clirs

f the older girls

tter th
an g
Would ez

Ly
rother & it
s Han"ﬂn'l,

on
come to Mary Hearn begging her to SP utt:;;
said he only gaoled me because he loved me mere S-ftl‘

- ne ' .
- and v slender but she backed the big booted POUCETC o bk
‘he tripped and stumbled on the garden path.Don
L don't think Mrs Robinson will want to hear that-
 don ke e ll Ned what you ¢ 54
, - 232 -
ST .

ere the knot at the middle of a tug of war at Eleven Mile

But N labouring each day to construct a temporary shelter for mv

(-chlwc erc what you lnigll( build to kccp the rain off vour hav no
r > w ¢ ) o i ‘ .

rth154 posts with cross bracing on 3 sides some ironbark rafters

f0re than lain down then saplings lashed on top. When that were
bark -ed the riew hut and my mother were very hap

Conmlcn(, . . ; d py

gress Every nail driven made her back straighter her eyes

only complaint were that [ continued to depart as the sun

inally I asked Mary to camp with me beside the creek but

Lecidmy mother hated her. Mrs Robinson then announced she needed

, nd the money but I did not reveal my domestic

2 for Mary’s room I fou 2 ; :

" ation 0 MY mother just the same she smelled another rat.
qrud

Some sheila no doubt said she looking towards the home paddock
«here the cows was as usual all massing at the gate. She loved her horses
ot she never liked a cow I know it.

You know it aint just some sheila. I brought Mary out to visit I think
you must recall.
Must I now? Gracie get them cows into the bails.

[ don't reckon you would forget.

She snapped her head around bringing her hard eye to bear on me.
Ahyes I know the one she had herself a child off a married man.

nig?:;:mblcs t;‘lushed towards us like white ants hatching on a summer
ere ) ’ g
Ned Neg mthed o :fcrc a knock on Mary’s window and a man calling

. ke us from our sleep. Mary whispered it were

2
wdg;ﬁ; x:sct :ot answer but raising the sash I found :)hc policeman
hecibte'., a: :;*:re very drunk & wretched declaring himself the
a0 inge of by ve for he had lost my friendship. He fell off the
d",“ﬂtn- of the dl'ilngeas I rescued him then took him walking down
muddy midnight road me in my underwear him in his

f}lsely he said he only lagged me to prevent me doing

ne i1n
E;My 3 hr ;‘: l:-11:1‘:.{‘bef'ore [ had calmed and forgive him but it
M:lge Aaing; Bt ore I had pacified my Mary who were in 2
M Dromgn o ick she revealed he had one girl in Frankston
drefused to make an honest woman of either one,
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She could not appreciate what it meant to have 3 1o
but we Kcllys was sSo coustantly Ooppressed b P Ollcc,

: . ¢ in the decision. When Fiy,

: : ¥y Flood & b Y ook Pat Patrick finally 4.
Fltzpamck were of great value not least to my m(ié;‘] Hall& }:arr:l??nd ced he were 4 good man and Dan would be \\Lu‘ll(‘{vdcpurtgd W
more running her shebeen. HIeT whe Were N qended. 5¢d 10 do ag

At Eleven Mile Creek I were framing out the fg . mornmgl t(-)ld‘[v:.‘jr)' l.l;aid to visit my bmtlur[hcn[pal dM
Fitzpatrick arrived in mufti announ cing he kg Cdmom W inson sixpence f-or a u_y cold potatoes and 4 utton sandwich ‘is
assisting me he had brung his own tools his chs I 'O speng his ¢ " ild & blustering spring weather [ set my face agging =
Sisktebe careflly nmwrapped 4 very ¢ dllsc Was worthy of, cag,"’ﬁ \Wr:iiﬂg once more on the long familiar journey 1o the W()mbt d;: .

S : 200d long plane &40y hea : : ~ WilEe ST 4t Ranges

to work immediately. ; *nd thig WE py (hfough the rich dlrth:x: :i'“;f):a :r?:clll{rim;ls s the wild

: W 5€ : 6 Lot
In Benalla that night Mary and me was laying in bed nelected country y Ione smetied those tossing trees I knew this
_ ymgin bed we heard haven my one good inheritance off old Harry p :
on the veranda. Here comes that lying devil said sh "y | were 1 - SNCUBR GV
, 15 Lind like a Duke to his older son for every track and rid el
But it were Steve Hart he were wanted by the i B2 S

police for hays
a saddle we hid him on the floor then in the morning | semmﬁ

to Bullock Creek. I promised to see what could be done to hay
charges against him dropped.
How could you do that feat asked Mary are you a squatter suddeds
I'll see what can be done.
You've been talking to Fitzpatrick.
No I aint.
3 days later Fitzpatrick were again at Eleven Mile Creek [ asked wh
he could discover of the charge then spoke very favourably about 3
character, Fitzpatrick promised he would enquire but explained h; i,
on a more pressing matter a charge sworn against Dan Kelly L’F‘
Goodman alleging Breaking & Entering and Stealing plus Intent tooum
I knew Dan had not been in the district so could honestly g::ugtd
this a lie Fitzpatrick could see I told the truth this were the 3
3 our &iendship. s Writte? '
" Smd he Even Sgt Whelan knows she’s lyng. Be NS Good™”
- memorandum to Melbourne saying he is set on getins t panatd?
- andher husband sent down for perjury. Whelan don't w:;c station ¥ ¥
, 'M‘-“hOW we get him off. You bring your brother t©
- And why would I do that? canb,pun“?“l
A : wmbe found not guilty and Mrs Goodman gate & Mg
- Wewalk d to Bill Skilling’s hut where Mother &

= 9% —

obhged o him.
At Bullock Creek in the damp dripping dawn my brother Dan agreed
1o do what [ asked of him he were very frightened of prison but donned

his oilskin and set his hat low on his eyes then Steve and me accompanied
him down through the Wombat towards the plains,

The evening we come into Benalla it were still raining the Broken
River running very high. Steve and me witnessed Dan Kelly surrender
imself bravely he were taken to the cells by candlelight.

AsFizpatrick had promised the case soon were brought to court with
Dan acquitted of all serious charges but then the adjectival Magistrate
S“Nd'hls throat and as a kind of afterthought he give Dan 3 mo. for

“Maging Property.

thhcn the sentence were pronounced my brother’s eyes sought mine

wc - . . » »
plme:dl:;:t 16 yr. old a grubby boy with dirty fingernails his black hair

s hjm‘ upon his head. Dear God he winked at me it broke my heart

Congtayt taken down. That were the end of my friendship with
¢ Alexander Fitzpatrick,

-
.4
=

by, 830lS o ; 77 the government were in cri§is th.ere was no
bzd“'tre uffer; Or tudgcs’ pay so when Dan got out of prison In Fel?n:laux.-yn
“bby m:sg ﬁ:)dly his clothes hung off him his eyes was dull his

Were g m hunger. He come to find me in Arundel Street

resident I told him he should stay away from the settled

~ 23§ -




arved 4 TRLY Was Inlested with police who
Justify their own employment.

Dan returned to Bullock Creek where he soop Were iq;
including Joe Byrne & Aaron Sherritt they was fin din ‘t}Jlomcdby ot
own district as agitated as bull ants When Fitzpatri Ck% e gy

| our door one March evening [ were packed O knoc,
Bullock Creek before he broke into the room

The warrant against me were for the theft of Whitty |,
| OTSes by

So were the hornets stirred on Easter Sunday Cons [

i my mother back from mass in Benalla | don’t know w
N might arrest there but he were disappointed having to
IS of a baby girl.

o We was our mother’s sons we come like the 3 Wise Men to welcome
= the baby to the world Joe Byrne were of our number. It were just oa

g dusk the birds was fidgeting in the trees they might of benefited from the
pipe on which my mate were sucking. His entire life were about ok
decided but he sat beside me on the blind side of the hut wrapped up o
the fruity smell of yen pok. Opium is alleged to dull the senses buf m
Not prevent Joe recognising the boots thumping on my mothers
veranda,

Cops he warned, Fitzpatrick.

I never even heard the horse. You sure its him I asked. the i

Joe didnt move but his pale blue eyes observed me remove
Colt revolver from my belt.

Aint there a warrant out for Dan he asked. Jled cach wit
Porhnnandmc said I chargmg all 6 chambers then Slct : tnj?t,
 Brease before lacing the weapon carefully inside my b;c o nd O
e¥es had drifted away he were watching the sweet smo

Onigaﬂ fOHOWms
ho he thought .
assist 1n the birth

her teeth then spoke to Gracie Who rup
n he

| . out the
Pu( in [latef th“(’w"d b_v her sister Kntc. ;
en

mom Fitzpatrick pull my sister r oughly ongq his knee
| seel r-as far as I were concerna e e the
octival straw as far as Cerned | showed 1y If bl
st adjeC Y3l plainly 5
the door.

Off | ordered. :

Although he must of seen my gun the policeman disobeye

jitle sister’s hand. As for my mother she 1gnored the outra
l’:’ | oven door and wi thdrawing 2 loaves of crusty bread on alc
erov ‘

ovel.
sh Get my sister off your effing lap.

Fizpatrick sighed You see what [ mus; tolerate
pmtcct? .

You must not worry none said Kate my brot
he hears we're to be married.

O you silly tart I cried he cannot marry you.

Fitzpatrick pushed her from his Ia
wolver mine was already on the Colr.

What game is this he asked.

You're spoken for already you mongrel.
That got the ma’% attention.

He's engaged to one tart he’ got another pregnant in Frankston.
‘My mother never hesitated she raised her shovel and clouted Fitzpa-
g:;( :;)Cl'oss th? l}cad his helmet fell he stumbled drawing out his .45.
g hitting him in the wrist his revolver clattered to the floor,
i o i by Screamed and Joe I?yrnc come in Fhe goorp % 5;?:;];
MOTe or Jegs L}?nc he haq my father’s old shotgun aimed at Fitzp -
U Aay o ittle John King scuttled under the bed bum l.st. Kate
B g e Moaning behind the curtains of her crib. I ordered
o lown his ' 1e Skilling’s.
, Bricky . Bun and get the children over to Maggi .
g Hliamson took one look at Joe then volunteered to take the
k":;th babies hanging off him like an old sow running
*UCKIng on her tits, | |
crjngewm trying to wrap a handkerchief around his bleeding
d from me. It aint like it seems said he.

d he patted
4N Opening
ng handled

from those whom |

her will be nicer when

p I seen his hand go round his
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led my mo
Shut your mouth cried my
the police issue .45 which she were
trick her hands was covered in flour
the power of her mighty will.

You spoiled my girl you b-——_4.
Fitzpatrick seemed surprised to see her ta

jectival ti hining cheati
I'm very adjectival tired o.f W |
cocked theristol with her big flat thumb it
last one go.

Fitzpatrick then begun to cry he saxjdhe we
e God he never wo re | .

l?ut he swore 23%;1 nose gathering in his whiskers he were an ;b_mi
h(:rmve.mresnot rl:;lch won him no pity from my mother.she Spat on his e
screammg; wthat Annie were buried beneath the willows that Were o
dmghte already dead from a policeman’s pizzle. I seen she might jus

shoot him.
Give me the weapon Ma.

K
[ moved v. slowi
' : | ' eyes was strange. ik
Her‘ 5 wehanre :l/ iowdsunpumt;i h:; bflt even as [ secured the cold

= barrel | knew I could not predict my mother.
T "l have 1
- Nowletit go Ma. it careful said I or you
- Hermouth twisted downwards.
beneath the willows too,

car
‘ she begu? *
L ARthathumomh collapsed issuing a dreadful cry

g en
Pointing 4 POssey

the treach, on
her jaw Were set hey eyes az‘g::tzm
Vi

ke issue op this pojp

1§ men my Mother ...

e
were WIong of me o let

*¢ @ wretch he kney
POt us if we only Jo iy

at into
: ‘he IUShed 2 unﬂa

s S e deadly weight as s creek Y0 fos
= o g‘;msechoing down aponpl 05 o
et o gri hwcfucontamed Bill Frost and G mtgled wrench YOUI;”’&
E+ S loss and hurt she ever suffered 1:;‘:;Wd ther® w”dﬂ‘ ”
-1.’L Piroi Flththk We:; peggie t::ia:ivm more hf:‘:apon ::
me & Kate whimmne ing on her b 1lc and give A1 ot
mouldbmlmoved fhesbsledosf e

' -'
P <
A “""3\". ke
. \.'_.
-

- Kir P‘:.'|,\"'\' > - ,|i.,_- O L e cur'Joe - .‘h‘Q‘
Dullet from, b 1 i then dressed the injury and whe?

. .'.JP YT e 3

ou
ment YO e
: . averead Cons Fitzpatrick’s swo lly |

in the doorway thankin
tood In
thes

o ! . ‘t (1()\"’] :‘O

[ subm;t it |

r hu
ou Bvrnt‘-

) " |

AT ha\’c to say )’OU 4IC as d
| F[TZPATRK,K.[

¢ fO“O\\'mg Speech

161€ 25 evidence
cCent a maq 4
know that I know you saved my life ton
u to
ant YO
[ wan

life to be saved I am very sorry tq |
e my
JeserV

(hfrc s NO ma

Sever | met and
ight and [ didne

1ave lost yoyr respect for
s respect | would rather haye
n

ne Joe recorded the followin

Once he }:;;:lftodidj)’ou think of his speech? |

E KELLYi May he be roasted on hot iron the b—-d is
s all.

So did it come to pass.

g exchange.

going to shop

e le)




