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A place that defines the essence 
of the Torquay region: its people, 
places and achievements during 
its rich past. A destination that 
serves to bridge the past to present 
by using digital history as a tool, 
offering relevant, educational and 
entertaining experiences that inspire 
discovery and connections.

Torquay Museum Without Walls 
enriches and engages the local 
and wider community through 
preservation and dissemination of 
the unique historical stories of our 
area. We do this using an online 
digital platform which is open all 
hours, globally.
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THE SHIPWRECK

JOSEPH H 
SCAMMELL 
WENT 
AGROUND ON 
7TH MAY, 1891

Article contributed by Carleen Thoernberg

Hidden behind a fence in the heart of old Torquay 
is a special old house – one of the first in Torquay.  
It is my family home and has been in our family 
since 1891.  It was put there as a holiday house 

by my great grandfather, William Pride, for his large family.  
Today, it is lived in by my mother and is a greatly loved 
family treasure.  The story of the house is unusual, if not 
unique, and closely linked with the development of early 
Torquay.

On a late autumn Torquay night, with a wild storm 
lashing the town, on May the 7th 1891 the ship Joseph H. 
Scammell went onto the rocks at Point Danger, 400 yards 
from the shore.

She sailed from Nova Scotia in 1890 to New York, arriving 
late in that year. On board were the captain, his wife, his 
six-year old daughter, Hattie, a stewardess and the crew of 
21.  Also on board was the grey persian family cat, Jimmy.  

On the 13th of January 1891, she left New York on 
her maiden voyage to Australia with a cargo valued at 

£80,000.  The journey to Australia was expected to take 
100 days but took 114.  She travelled around the Cape 
of Good Hope and averaged 250 to 300 miles per day as 
anticipated. The last 800 miles were much slower, with 
light winds and calms. She also had a constant list to port 
due to a badly packed cargo.

From Cape Otway the ship encountered squally weather, 
which cleared enough for the crew to see the new 
lighthouse under construction at Split Point.  However, 
the weather came in thick again and before nightfall they 
tacked offshore, signalling for a pilot.  During the course 
of the evening the weather cleared again, the captain and 
officers conferred on their position believing that they had 
sighted the Queenscliff, Arthur’s Seat and Cape Schank 
lights and were confident they were sailing six to eight 
miles off Point Danger – known then as Angel Point. 

What they had actually sighted were lights at Spring Creek 
(Torquay).  Later the captain was critical of the number of 
lights in the vicinity of Port Phillip Heads, as well as of the 

pilot system.  He believed he had reached the Heads and 
had been signalling for a pilot since reaching Cape Otway 
therefore he believed it was the pilots’ fault that the ship 
was “bumping her heart out on those rocks” and not lying 
safe at Williamstown.  

Just after 10 o’clock the first mate was sent up and was 
shocked to see breakers ahead.  Within seconds of sighting 
what he took to be a black cloud, signifying a heavy squall 
approaching, the ship struck lightly on Angel Point (Point 
Danger) and the “black cloud” was seen to be a headland.  
An attempt to back the ship off was defeated when the 
wind suddenly died away, and the ship was at the mercy 
of the breaking waves as the bow stuck in the reef and 
the stern swung around.  She was in the worst possible 
position, stuck broadside on to a heavy, breaking surf 
with seas breaching over the vessel. The ship was rolling 
constantly, the surf throwing it onto its beam-ends, with 
the dangerously shaking masts and yards threatening to 
crash onto the deck at any minute.  

Local fishermen noticed the distress lights through the 

thick fog and sent for help. They also lit a fire to let the 
Captain know they were aware of the distressed ship.

The top gallant-mast was carried away about midday 
the next day and later in the afternoon the other two 
masts snapped away.  By dark, on Friday 8th of May it 
was obvious the ship was about to break up.  By daylight 
on the following day, there was nothing to be seen above 
water but a shapeless mass of timber, while all along the 
shore of Zeally Bay for miles was strewn the wreckage of 

 

The first person to notice the ship was a local 
fisherman Felix Rosser who was inspecting his 
crayfish pots at around 11pm that night and saw 
the red and green lights of a ship approaching in 
close, and then, torches flashing from on deck.  
The storm was so severe he could do nothing. 
Together with two other fishermen living at Spring 
Creek, Charles Allman and Neil Neilson he lit a fire 
on the shore and kept it up all night to show those 
on board that they had been seen.  He also sent a 
messenger to Geelong, although heavy rains had 
flooded the unmade rough roads.  There was an 
interval of calm around 2am on the morning of the 
8th so he attempted to row out to the distressed 
ship.  He only got within 300 yards of her but could 
get no closer because of the size of the waves.  
At daylight Rosser and a fishing mate rowed out 
again and got a little closer.  A lifeboat with three 
men in it was in the process of being lowered but 
the ropes broke and the lifeboat broke away with 
only the three men in it.  It got safely to Zeally Bay 
under Rosser’s guidance.  Rosser tried a third time 
to get to the ship and finally succeeded in getting 
there and was able to take the captain’s wife, six-
year-old daughter Hattie and the stewardess off.  
The remainder of the crew – 21 men, including 10 
Negroes - were landed shortly after 8 am.  The 
captain, John Albert Chapman, the first mate and 
the carpenter were the last to be taken off.  The 
crew, were taken to Follett’s Coffee Palace, (now 
Torquay pub) and on the Friday, Captain Chapman 
was taken to Geelong by Superintendent Toohey 
to stay at the Union Club Hotel and from there to 
Melbourne.  

three masted clipper, noted for her speed, was built 
in Nova Scotia, canada in 1884. built for eastern trade 
by owners scammell bros and others. 

HERO FELIX ROSSER
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the vessel, the remains of the cargo and the still intact 
deckhouse with one side of the ship still attached to it.

After surviving the night on the ship, Mrs Chapman was 
recorded in the Argus of 9th of May as saying, “We were 
quite close to shore, but the surf was awful. I made up 
my mind that we should never get ashore, Josephine tells 
me I was quite cool and calm, but it must have been the 
calmness of despair.  It was very risky work getting out the 
boat.  We had to climb down a rope ladder and hang on 
until the exact moment that the wave brought the boat 
just under us.  I tell you I was glad when I got ashore”.

The paper also reported, “Mrs Chapman’s experience of 
the seas has been exceptionally unfortunate – she has 
twice shared her husband’s voyages and on each occasion 
the ship has been lost”.  It was a terrifying night on board 
for all, although the crew “behaved excellently”. It went on 
to describe the event. 

“While the sailors waited for the end on deck an even 
more pitiable scene was in progress below.  The captain’s 
wife, a woman young, delicate and unused to sea life, her 
child Hattie and the stewardess Josephine Bezelaw, had 
been startled from sleep by shock, of the ship striking.  
Keeping the child between them, they huddled together 
in the cabin, bruised and knocked about by the incessant 
rolling of the ship, knowing nothing of the actual extent 
of the danger, but judging the worst from the confusion 
and alarm on deck.  The captain saw them for a few 
minutes, and did his best to reassure them, but for nearly 
the whole of the night they were left to themselves in the 
cabin, with the fear of death perpetually before them.  
The stewardess broke down and cried, but the captain’s 
wife preserved her calmness.  The child sat wide awake 
all night, without complaint, nursing the ship’s cat on her 
lap”.  

My uncle received a letter in 1939 from a lady telling him 
that she and her parents, while on holiday, had been 
eye witnesses of the wreck.  His parents had taken the 

cat home to Melbourne with them and that little Hettie, 
the captain’s daughter, had called him Jimmy.  Apparently, 
Jimmy disappeared about a year later.

Captain John Albert Chapman had been at sea for 28 
years, mainly with Scammell Brothers ships.  He had also 
invested heavily in this new ship and it was not insured.  
Records differ as to the fate of Captain Chapman.  The 
most likely is that at the court case he had his certificate 
suspended for twelve months for negligence but managed 
to leave the state and disappear without paying the court 
costs.  He was never heard of again.

By midday of the day after the wreck there were 2000 
people on the beach and frantic looting of the cargo, which 
was spread along 4 miles of beach.  My grandmother 
(mum’s mother, William Pride’s second youngest child) 
remembers being carried out to the wreck on her father’s 
shoulders, and my other grandmother told us about 
being taken to see the wreck by her father and playing in 
the sand making castles with meat skewers washed up 
onto the beach.  Both grandmothers were 6 at the time.  

There are all sorts of amusing stories about the hiding, 
or smuggling of cargo – especially kerosene and tobacco.  
For example, the search of residences resulted in tobacco 
being hurriedly thrown over fences.  Another person got 
away with two trips to the beach in his wagon before being 
caught on his third.  It was one of the biggest waves of 
pilfering and smuggling seen around the Victorian coast.  
The cargo was spread from the front beach all the way to 
Bancoora Beach.

The copy of the manifest shows a fascinating cargo and 
gives us a glimpse into how dependent we were only 120 
years ago on importing almost all of what we needed.  The 
goods included tobacco, printing paper, sugar, kerosene, 
turpentine, benzine, lubricating oil, medicines, clocks, 
organs, perambulators shoe pegs and general hardware.  

Customs officials and police officers were very busy 
blocking the road in and out of Geelong and £400 was 
raised in fines.  The tobacco alone was valued at £2,000.  
At 3pm on the Sunday (10th of May) kerosene was lit along 
the beach and there was a long line of flame, which must 
have been an amazing sight.  My mother was told that this 
was also a diversion to enable looters to get at the cargo 
while the police were busy attending to the long line of 
fire.  A lot of loot was buried in the sand hills but many 
people who did that could not find it when they came back 
for it.  On the 13th of May what remained of the wreck 
was sold for £85 to W.T. Wallis of Geelong.  800 people 
attended an auction on the beach on the 16th May.  
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SPECTATORS ON THE HULL OF THE J.H. SCAMMELL

J.H. SCAMMELL WRECK TODAY

JIM EVANS AND DAI ON WRECKAGE

Carleen Thoernberg is the great granddaughter of William Pride, a well-known Geelong saddler who built his first house 
here in 1890. Carleen is rightly proud of her family’s long connection with Torquay and with her mother, Margaret, has 
a wonderful collection of photos and stories about the early days here. Carleen and Margaret have both often presented 
the story of the Scammell shipwreck and their Pride family to community groups in the district. We consider ourselves very 
lucky be able to get such firsthand information from them both and are grateful they are such careful guardians of their 
very special family history. Listen to Margaret’s early Torquay recollections and her Scammell house recollections. h

CUSTOM OFFICERS & POLICE AT SITE OF WRECKAGE
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story of a ’deck house’
CARLEEN THOERNBERG

SCAMMELL HOUSE

William Pride, my great grandfather, bought the deckhouse, which had drifted 
ashore intact onto the front bathing beach, for £40.  He paid a district farmer 
another £40 to move it onto his block of land – the £40 to be paid on successful 

completion of the task.  The story of how he got this huge box structure of solid beams 
and enormous weight, onto his block of land, is quite extraordinary.  

There are three different versions that I know of that have been passed down by word 
of mouth as to where the deckhouse was pulled up.  My grandmother, who was an 
eye witness says it was pulled up at Cosy Corner. My uncle was told by his mother my 
grandmother’s older sister, also an eye witness, that it was pulled up on the surf beach 
side of Point Danger (known then as Angel Point).  Don Duffield’s grandmother told him 
that it was pulled up around at Fisherman’s Beach just opposite the bowls club.  

The story I was brought up with was that a ramp was 
formed, by cutting away the edge of the cliff at Cosy Corner, 
and then the structure was dragged on rollers by means 
of block and tackle affixed to a post some distance from 
the beach.  This way, 5 or 6 horses could pull downhill, 
causing them less strain and giving them better footing.  
After a month of incredible effort by those poor horses 
one of the pulley blocks broke and the deckhouse slipped 
back onto the beach.  A second attempt by another party 
failed so the deckhouse was secured on the beach for the 
rest of the winter.  

Three months later a third contractor, Tim Leary, an expert 
stevedore from Geelong, was engaged to do the job.  He 
rigged up heavy gear from a shipping company in Geelong 
and successfully got the structure up onto the block – oral 
history has it that he used 40 horses to pull it on rollers 
across land once it got to the top of the cliff.  There was 
just one tiny problem – he put it on the wrong allotment 
and it had to be moved several yards south.  

Rooms were added to the top of the deck house to 
accommodate sleeping quarters for the family.

This house has been the centre of family life for 6 
generations – my great grandparents and their family, 
my grandmother and her siblings (they were a family 
of 12 and had an army of friends), my mother and her 
numerous cousins, my sister and I and our numerous 
cousins and friends, all the children from this lot, and now 
a 6th generation of babies are coming to sleep in the old 
house and play in the rock pools at the front beach.  If 
the beams in the old deckhouse could speak they could 
certainly tell some tales, not the least of which would 
be stories of boyfriends with lumps on their heads from 
cracking them on the 5’8” beams across the ceiling.  The 
big room holds lots family memories. 

Photo opposite and this 
page are how the house 
looked in its first year.

A FAMILY HOME
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TORQUAY
     PIONEERS PART 2

Establishing Puebla Township, now commonly 
known as ‘Old Torquay’

1886

1888

1890

1918

1936 

Due to the urging of Harry Rudd, a regular weekend fisherman, a survey was 
undertaken of the land south of the allotments sold in the 1860s for a township 
to be known as Puebla, after the Parish within which the area was situated. The 
survey included the land stretching from Anderson Street to the recreation 
reserve at the mouth of Spring Creek and eastwards towards the foreshore. 
This township of Puebla was gazetted on 1 May 1885. 

The first land sales were held at Henry Bannister’s Auction Mart, Geelong on 
September 14, 1886. Early land buyers included James Follett, Andrew White, 
A.G. White, Pearson, Harry Rudd, Felix Rosser, J.W. Taylor and his brother, H. 
Taylor, and particularly John Longville Price who owned several allotments. 
House building within the township subdivision began soon after the sales 
were formalised, including Harry Rudd's corrugated iron house and the Taylor 
brothers' pre-cut two-roomed shacks. In 1888, James Follett opened his 
Pioneer Coffee Palace in Bell Street (opposite the camping ground), which had 
been designed by the Geelong architect, Joseph Watts.  Others whose name 
became associated with the establishment of the Torquay township included 
Richard Parker, William Beales, James Munday, William Bell and William Pride.

Harry Rudd called a meeting of people interested in the developmental needs 
of Spring Creek residents. The meeting was held in Geelong at the office of 
Mr. J. Price, who chaired the meeting. When asked for the reason of calling 
the meeting Harry Rudd replied that the ratepayers of Spring Creek need to 
form a league, to look after their own interests and those of the many visitors 
to the area - particularly with the provision of a suitable road from Geelong. 

It seems the ratepayers ignored the gazetted name of 
Puebla for the township and continued to call the area 
Spring Creek. They named the new association ‘Spring 
Creek Improvement Association”.  The Association fought 
for better roads as they had set out to do, sometimes 
even paying for improvements themselves. They fought 
for permanent reserves to be set aside for camping and 
recreation. This includes the area we now call Taylor Park.

Spring Creek Improvement Association also fought for 
better services to be brought to Torquay. In the mid 1890s 
they fought for a postal service which resulted in changing 
the town’s name to Torquay after the popular sea side 
town in England because there were too many Spring 
Creek townships in Victoria and mail was getting confused.

Soon after the initial land sales in 1886 of the  Puebla 
township, land owners of the larger lots north of Anderson 
Street subdivided their land and further sales occurred:

- 1888  Puebla Estate (first release)

- 1888  Whites Paddock 

-  1888  Spring Creek Estate

-  1890  Puebla Estate (second release)

-  1918  Birdwood Estate

-  1918  Willey Paddock

These land sales were between Anderson Street and 
Darien Road bounded by Torquay Road and the ocean.      

With development, streets needed to be named. The 
streets in the area of Old Torquay (Puebla Township) were 
assigned names of men from the Torquay Improvement 
Association who had worked diligently for the improvement 
of Torquay. While many of them were not living in Torquay 
they were very much of the Torquay community, and as 
such recognised by the naming of streets after them, and 
later a park. 

Who are the men who are recognised for their Torquay 
community activities by having a street named after them?

ANDERSON, James - a Geelong draper 
and early Secretary of the Spring Creek 
Improvements Association, later to 
be known as Torquay Improvement 
Association.

BEALES, William - tailor by trade, and 
an early member of Spring Creek 
Improvement Association as well as a 
councillor of Newtown & Chilwell for many 
years.

BELL, William - member of the Torquay 
Improvement Association and prime 
mover in establishing a public hall.
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PRICE, John Longville - Geelong solicitor, 
represented local residents on a number 
of occasions and was first President of the 
Spring Creek Improvement Association.

PRIDE, William - one of Geelong’s best 
known saddler’s and foundation member 
of the Spring Creek Improvement 
Association.

RUDD, Harry - initiated the sale by auction 
of the public land making up the township 
of Puebla (Torquay), initiated the need 
for an association and became the first 
Secretary of the Spring Creek Improvement 

Association. He was also the first person to build a house 
on the allotments from the first land sales. 

CHARLES, Edward (Ted) - early dairyman 
who ran his cows in Duffield’s paddock and 
on public land in the area.

MUNDAY, James - tanner and owner of 
a very successful family business. Early 
member of the Torquay Improvement 
Association.

PARKER, William – owned a Geelong family 
ironmonger (hardware) business. Spent 
many hours planting trees and retired to 
Torquay. Active member of the Torquay 
Improvement Association.

THE ESPLANADE was once known as Ocean Parade. After WW1 with the development of the Great Ocean Road, returned 
soldiers extended road and it then became known as The Esplanade.

J  CLICK ON THE ’GLASSES’ ABOVE FOR FULL BIOGRAPHIES OF THESE MEN 
OR THEY CAN BE FOUND AT 

WWW.TORQUAYHISTORY.COM/DISTRICT-HISTORY/   I
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MAIE’S 
MEMORABILIA

Our Cover Ladies - Elizabeth 
Stock (nee  Watts) married 

Mark Stock in 1849.  Her 
son John, married Mary Ann 

Hawker in 1877. She is the 
grandmother of Maie who 

was born in 1925.

Maie and her husband Boris, have lived in Torquay for 40 years 
but Maie’s connection with our town goes back a lot longer than 
that, as she came with her family to holiday here for many years. 
They would set up camp in Cowrie Street and Maie would enjoy 

blissful summers roaming the little village with her brother John. 

Proud parents, Maie and Boris were a familiar sight at the local surf contests 
as they watched their children Angela and Alistair collect some handsome 
trophies that adorn her home. They are now again seen on the cliff top as 
they proudly watch their grandson Nixon start out his competitive surfing 
journey. His proud Granny says he is a star in the making.

Once a familiar sight riding her bike around town she is less of a peddler 
these days but still a wonderful story teller and quite a famous confectionery 
maker. Maie sold her famous homemade delights in The little ‘Craft Shop’ 
that operated from the old Butchers shop in Anderson Street for many 

MAIE WITH ONE 
OF THE MANY 

GARMENTS 
BELONGING 

TO HER GREAT 
GRANDMPTHER

Maie Zorica,            Jessica Clement             Emma Tunley,              Peggy Forbes

years. There was a steady trail of fans after her home 
made goodies, , which followed the recipe handed down 
through the generations. Keeping abreast of the digital 
world, she once had a ‘Granny Maie App’ (still available) 
with her recipes for toffee apples and coconut ice. Her 
App can be found at www.moltenmango.com/granny-
maie

But it is love of collecting and caring for family treasures 
that is behind this story…. Maie’s home is a treasure 
trove of bits and pieces of her family. Maie turned 91 this 
year and decided to donate much of her collection to the 
Barwon Manor and the Victorian Heritage Society. 

In April, Maie shared her wonderful collection of gowns, 
linens and bits ‘n bobs dating from 1855 to 1930 with all 
those who took the opportunity to visit St. Luke’s Church, 
Torquay. Modelling the gowns were three wonderful 
ladies Jessica Clement, Emma Tunley and Peggy Forbes, 
who gave us an insight into the wonderful fashion from 
an era so long ago. Money raised from the event was 
donated to Anglicare’s Foster Children Program. 

Maie hopes the artefacts open a window to the past for 
younger generations, Maie says “I want to give them a 
better understanding of what my life was like and that 
of my mother.” 

View more of Maie’s collection on our exhibition page by 
clicking the link here.  A   

We thank Maie’s grandniece, Lisa, who is a Geelong 
based photographer, for supplying some of the photos 
for the article. Visit her galleries to see her work. 

http://lisagreenphotography.fotomerchant.com/

A LIFETIME COLLECTING AND 
CARING FOR SPECIAL FAMILY 

ITEMS. 
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DUIS 
VENENATIS 
NIBH IN TUR 
MAIORE REIUM 
RE NOBIT 
HARUM

When the land around Mount Duneed (originally named Mount Direction) was surveyed and sold for small 
farms in the mid 1850s an area of about 120 acres was set aside to be used permanently as a recreation 
reserve. This land is south of Russells Road and west of Williams Road. Small areas were fenced off for 

Wesleyan and Presbyterian churches, a cemetery and a quarry.

The Mount Duneed Wesleyan Church which was erected in 1857 was situated to the east of the gate to the reserve. 
It was destroyed by the disastrous fire in 1944 which also 
ruined many other buildings in the area.  The remains 
of this church are still visible. To the east of this block 
Russells road is unmade. The bell, which once hung from 
a tall wooden frame at the rear of the church, was rung 
each Sunday morning. It now stands outside the Belmont 
Uniting Church in Thomson Street, Belmont. This bell was 
shifted from the church in 1936 which suggests that the 
church was no longer in use when it was destroyed.

The block on the north-east corner of the reserve that is in 
Williams Road and was once a quarry is now occupied by 
the pistol club. 

The south-east corner was once reserved for the Presbyterian Church. The old Yarborough Inn, which was once situ-
ated on the south-eastern corner of Torquay and Stewarts Roads, was bought for use as a manse, but was shifted to 
Grovedale when it was evident that the church would never be built. 

Contributed by Gwen Threlfall
Mt. Duneed History Group

The remains of the south wall of the 
Wesleyan church.
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To the north of the Presbyterian church block is the cemetery, which is noted for many old gravestones made by early 
monumental masons such as Nathaniel Brown, Charles Wilcox and Clement Nash and is a record of some of the early 
settlers in the area.

A rifle club which held its first meeting on 23 March 1900, was situated in the south of the reserve, shooting from private 
land in an easterly direction.

A trust was formed in 1909 to manage the running of the reserve. As 
soon as this was gazetted £10 was received from the Lands Department 
for fencing and improvements. This was conditional that the sum of £5 be 
contributed by locals. The members of the Committee of Management 
elected were:
• George Williams

• James Rainford

• David McLaren Whitelaw

• August Forster

• Patrick Reehan

• Robert Preston

• Alfred Gilbert White

Meetings were usually held once a year in the afternoon at the reserve 
in the rotunda or the rifle club shed. The main activities were maintaining 
fences, lopping trees and agisting animals. These trustees served for many 
years, usually not retiring from the job until they died or left the district. 
In the later years, meetings were held more frequently in the evening and 
trustees changed more often. The members of this trust give a history of 
many men who served the community in many other groups in the area.

The Mount Duneed Primary School which was situated on the south west 
corner of Torquay and Mount Duneed Roads, shifted to a block north of the cemetery when Torquay Road was duplicated. 
This school became the Mount Duneed Regional Primary School in 1994 as a result of the merger of Connewarre, 
Freshwater Creek and Mount Duneed Primary 
Schools.

The Mount Duneed Pony Club uses the extensive 
open space for its monthly rallies and for cross 
country and dressage events. The club, which 
was founded in 1985, celebrated its 30th birthday 
last year. At the time the club started the traffic 
volumes were much lower than today. Many 
children rode their ponies to the rallies, even 
crossing Torquay Road.

Mr and Mrs Harry Stewart played the first game 
when the tennis club began on 7 December 1968. For many years a team was entered in the Coast Association. The 
council took over the courts in 1974 due to lack of interest by the club. Tennis was again played regularly during the 1980s 
and the many team photos taken during this period are now on permanent display at the Mount Duneed Hall.

The reserve, which has one sporting oval with a hard wicket cricket pitch, is used by the Highton Cricket Club on Saturdays 
during the summer months. The grounds and oval can be used for dogs off leash outside of regular sport or training 
times.    

Gwen Threlfall,  Mount Duneed History Group,  A sub-group of the Mount Duneed Progress Association  

Photo taken with permission Geelong Heritage Center.

Meetings held 7.30pm on the 
first Thursday of the month 
in March, May, July, September 
and November.

Mount Duneed Hall, 
40 Mount Duneed Road,
Mount Duneed

www.mdpa.weebly.com.history

Photo taken with permission Geelong Heritage Center.
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SPOTLIGHT ON 
CORANGAMITE
Opening of Australian Parliament in 1901, Melbourne

THE DIVISION OF CORANGAMITE IS AN 
ELECTORAL DIVISION IN VICTORIA. 

THE DIVISION WAS ONE OF THE 
ORIGINAL 75 DIVISIONS CONTESTED IN 

THE FIRST FEDERAL ELECTION.

It started out as a swinging seat in the early days 
of our Federal Parliament and in 2016 all eyes are 
on Corangamite as it is believed to be one of the 
closest seats on 2nd July.

Corangamite has an interesting history a bit of 
research has turned up a future Prime Minister, 
the first ever member for the Country Party, a 
war hero, and a member who died in a tragic 
plane crash.

The very first member for Corangamite was 
James Chester Manifold, one of three brothers 

who were pastoralist and philanthropists. They 
owned Purrumbete station in the centre of the 
rich dairy land in the Western District.  Manifold 
helped found the Camperdown Cheese and 
Butter factory. 

John Grattan Wilson, a farmer/doctor from Warrnambool, 
followed Manifold. He won the seat in 1903 as a member of the 
Free Trade and Liberal Association but was defeated in 1910 when 
Corangamite swung to a labour candidate and none other than 
future Prime Minister James Scullin. 

James Scullin a devout catholic a non-drinker and non-smoker was 
active in the Australian Workers Union. He was intent on breaking 
up the land monopoly, losing his seat in 1913.

In yet another swing, 1913 Corangamite was won by William 
Gerrand Gibson, a farmer from Lismore. He became the first 
member of the Country Party to be elected to Parliament. He held 
the seat for 11 years and was given the Ministry for Works and 
Railways in 1929. Gibson went on to become a senator, a position 
he held until his retirement in 1947. 

CORANGAMITE 
ELECTORAL DIVISON
The electoral division of Corangamite was created in 
1901. It is named after the salty Lake Corangamite 
located near Colac in the volcanic plains of Western 
Victoria. 

1901 1903 1910 1913
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Corangamite swung again in 1929, back to Labour, when Richard 
Armstrong Crouch was elected. The son of a miner from Ballarat, 
Crouch, a lawyer, first served the Parliament as the member for Corio 
in 1901. At just 32, he was the youngest member of the lower house 
at the time. After his time as sitting member he decided to forsake 
politics for philanthropy, writing and travel. Richard was a member of 
the Royal Victorian Historical Society and encouraged Australians to 
take a greater interest their history. He is perhaps most remembered 
for initiating the avenue of busts of Australian prime ministers in the 
gardens Ballarat. 

In 1934 the new member for Corangamite was Geoffrey Austin Street 
who stood for the United Australia Party. Educated at Sydney Grammar 
and Sydney University, he served in the AIF, was wounded at Gallipoli, 
went on the serve in Belgium and France, for which he was awarded the 
Military Cross. After the war he bought property in the western district 
and took to farming with gusto. Street was somewhat reluctantly 
recruited to politics by Robert Menzies, who very quickly recognised 
Street as being hardworking and intelligent. In 1938, Street was made 
Minister for Defence and later Minister for the Army and Repatriation. 
In August 1940, Geoffrey Austin Street, three other members of the 
Australian Cabinet and the Chief of General Staff were aboard a plane 
that crashed approaching Canberra, they were killed instantly. This 
was a severe blow to the government and robbed Corangamite of a 
popular, mature and loved political leader.

After Geoffrey Street, followed a series of Liberal party members 
who served long terms. From 1940 Corangamite had lost its name as 
swinging seat and instead what was commonly termed a Blue Ribbon 
Liberal seat. Representatives included: Allan McKenzie McDonald, a 
farmer from Winchelsea, also a returned serviceman and a member 
of Winchelsea Shire Council, who won the seat in 1940. In the Chifley 
government he was opposition whip (1946 -1949). McDonald was 
immensely popular in his electorate. Widely respected for his strength 

of character, courage, independence of thought and sense of 
justice. He had a ready wit with an easy laugh, when he died he was 
accorded a state funeral.

Allan McKenzie was followed by Ewen “Dan” Mackinnon (top), the 
son of a state MLA, a Geelong Grammar and Oxford University 
graduate. He was a grazier from Linton, who originally served the 
parliament as the member for Wannon. He won the bi-election 
following the death of Allan McKenzie serving Corangamite for 13 
years. In retirement he became Ambassador to Argentina, Peru and 
Uruguay.

In 1966, Anthony (Tony) Austin Street, the son of Geoffrey 
Street, began his 18 year career as the member for Corangamite. 
The, in the first Fraser ministry he became the Minister for Labour 
and in Fraser’s second term he was Minister for Employment and 
Industrial Relations; going on to hold a cabinet post as the Minister 
for Foreign Affairs.

Tony Street was followed by the longest serving member for 
Corangamite, Stewart McArthur (second from top). He held the post 
for 23 years and was unseated when, after more than 60 years 
Corangamite swung back to Labour and Darren Cheeseman    
(third from top) claimed it with a 6.6% swing. When Cheeseman won 
a second term in 2010 he became the first labour member to win 
a second term.

Sarah Henderson (bottom), a lawyer, and former television journalist 
won the seat back for the Liberal party in 2013 with a 4.6 % swing 
and has served out her term. She is contesting the seat again in 
2016.

In just a few weeks we will learn what the future hold for Corangamite 
and if it will once again swing back to Labour or perhaps a minor 
party. No matter who is elected they should remember there has 
been a history of dedicated and impressive members over the past 
115 years…. I hope they are up to the job.  

1929 1934 1940 1966 2010 2013
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DMESSAGES FROM A NEW ZEALAND 
TRANSPORT. 

A bottle containing messages thrown overboard from a New 
Zealand transport was picked up on the beach at Bream 
Creek on Sunday. They bear the date of January 14th, and are 
the first messages to come ashore on this coast from a New 
Zealand transport.

CONNEWARRE

JAN JUC
NEW STATE SCHOOL

Messrs. Briggs and Dunn, contractors for the creation of the new State school, have commenced work. A novel 
method is being introduced for the foundations. Instead of the usual red gum blocks, glazed earthenware pipes, 6” 
in diameter, have been placed in the requisite depth in the ground and filled with cement concrete, carrying a bolt 
to secure the lower bearers. This should make the foundations practically rot and damp proof.
A concert, sale of gifts and dance, under the auspices of the head teacher, Mr. J. O’Brien, and the school committee, 
is to be held in the Jan Juc Mechanics’ Institute in aid of the State Schools’ Patriotic Funds. Great interest is centered 
on the event, and with the help of the surrounding district, a good sum should be raised.

The harvest festival was celebrated at St. 
Dunstan’s Church of England, Connewarre, 
last Sunday afternoon, when the old church 
looked its best after some parishioners had 
decorated it so tastefully with the various 
products of field garden and orchard. Much 
credit is due to those concerned in making it 
a success. There was a fine attendance, and 
all joined in heartily in singing the grand old 
harvest hymns, the Vicar, Rev. G. W. Ratten, 
preached an eloquent sermon from “Thou 
crownest the year with Thy goodness.” A 
movement is being made to repair the seats 
and otherwise improve the interior – a most 
praiseworthy object.

MACKEREL AT TORQUAY

Visitors to Torquay on Easter Monday describe the sea as the rough-
est seen for many years, while the tide rose higher than ever known 
before in the memory of many residents. Several whales were seen 
disporting themselves in the ocean, and these monsters, combined 
with the heavy seas, were probably responsible for the large shoal 
of mackerel washed ashore in the afternoon. Visitors collected as 
much fresh mackerel as they desired, and fish for tea was the rule 
that evening. The hull of the wrecked J.H. Scammell, which has lain 
embedded in the sand near the beach for many years, was fully 
exposed by the storm.

EVERY PICTURE
          TELLS A STORY

THE TEA SET

On 7th May, 1891 the three masted clipper, Joseph H Scammell 
ran aground at Point Danger during a harrowing storm.

Everyone on board was rescued safely, however the cargo was 
strewn from Point Danger to Bream Creek. Many people came 

to Torquay to see what they could retrieve for themselves. Over 
many years though items from the Scammell would appear in 
rock pools or on the shore.

We have been very fortunate to have the Captain’s tea set.  
The Captain of the Joseph H Scammell gave my great 

grandmother this gift before he went to Melbourne for the 
investigation into the circumstances of the shipwreck.

My mother’s aunties put the tea set to good use as it was used 
often during ‘tea time’.

Do you have a favourite image you 
would like to share with our readers?  
We would love to hear from you.
Email a high quality scan and 
the history behind the picture to                              
tmuseumwithoutwalls@gmail.com and 
we will publish it here.   If you don’t 
have a scanner, let us know and we will 
visit with a scanner to help you.

Contributed by Carleen Thoernberg
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RIFLE CLUB

The Mt. Duneed Rifle Club, which went 
into recess during the harvesting, 
resumed shooting on Saturday, and 
practice shoots will now take place every 
Saturday afternoon. District recruits, 
whether they are members of the club or 
not, will be welcomed on the ranges by 
members, who will assist them in every 
way in becoming proficient marksmen.

Page 23 | 



www.torquayhistory.com

Torquay Museum Without Walls


	Scammell Shipwreck
	Scammell House
	Torquay Pioneers
	Maie's Memorabilia
	Mt Duneed Recreation Reserve
	Town Talk
	Every Picture Tells A Story

	Next Page 1: 
	Page 1: Off
	Page 21: Off
	Page 32: Off
	Page 43: Off
	Page 54: Off
	Page 65: Off
	Page 76: Off
	Page 87: Off
	Page 98: Off
	Page 109: Off
	Page 1110: Off
	Page 1211: Off
	Page 1312: Off
	Page 1413: Off

	Previous: 
	Page 2: Off
	Page 31: Off
	Page 42: Off
	Page 53: Off
	Page 64: Off
	Page 75: Off
	Page 86: Off
	Page 97: Off
	Page 108: Off
	Page 119: Off
	Page 1210: Off
	Page 1311: Off
	Page 1412: Off
	Page 1513: Off



