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Torquay Museum Without Walls is 
a proud volunteer-run organization. 
In publishing History Matters 
our volunteers do everything 
from research, writing, editing, 
photography and page layouts. Each 
edition also includes contributions 
of stories and photography from 
supporters of our work.

We are very grateful for  the 
support of our  sponsors identified 
opposite and those  who contribute 
in any way to the magazine.

Volunteers play an important role in 
the operation of our history group. 
They work in a variety of areas 
including research, filing, data 
entry, collections management, 
photography and working with 
community groups.

VOLUNTEER WITH US: We 
welcome new people and you don’t 
have to be an expert in history. A 
friendly attitude and willingness to 
join in is all you need.
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STORY BY CHERYL BAULCH

The long years of World War One took a toll on the families in the 
area that we now call the Surf Coast Shire. Just over 680 men and 
women enlisted to serve overseas; 115 died, and 573 suffered some 
form of injury, illness or became a prisoner of war. When peace 
was finally negotiated, and the Armistice signed, the celebrations 
filled towns across the country. In Torquay, Basil Drayton notified 
the town of the signing of the armistice. He went out and gathered 
some boys and young men who marched the streets with ‘well 
sounding kerosene tins’ as drums until early morning. The school 
couldn’t be closed as there had been no official notice of the event. 
Celebrations were held in the public hall, with every family in 
Torquay attending. 

In 1914, initially many believed, and recruits were told, the war 
would be over by Christmas. However, the war dragged on for 
another four Christmases, stopping just six weeks before the fifth 
year began. 

During the last year of hostilities, in 1918, the capture of the town 
of Hamel (4 July 1918) and its surrounding areas was thought to 
be a significant and strategic boon to the Allied cause. Capture of 
these areas provided an important foothold around the Somme 
area, as well as adding depth to defences on Hill 104 - the Villers-
Bretonneux plateau.  With the aid of air cover, tanks and artillery, 
the assault on Hamel was over in 93 minutes and all objectives 
achieved. However, during this battle Lt. George Fewster (Deans 
Marsh SS), Pte. Alfred Evans (Anglesea), and Pte. John Beckman 
(Modewarre) lost their lives.

Further successful pushes by the Australians followed near Amiens 
on 8 August and Mont St Quentin and Peronne. It was on this day 

that Dr Percy Prime (Deans Marsh), LCpl. William Scott 
(Connewarre), Pte Walter Harbidge (Mt Moriac), Pte Harold 
Rosser (Torquay), and Cpl Arthur Gosney (Winchelsea) 
were killed in action, with Pte Albert France (Winchelsea) 
dying a few days later from his injuries. For the next 
‘Hundred Days’ there were almost constant advances.

At the conclusion of the Battle for Amiens on 28 August 
1918, Sgt Leslie Ellis (Mt. Duneed), Pte George Douglass 
(Anglesea), and L Cpl John Mann (Ceres) had also lost their 
lives.

The capture of Peronne (1 Sept) was a decisive victory, 
forcing the Germans to retreat to the Hindenburg Line, 
wiping out the gains of their March offensive.

From mid-September the Allies led carefully planned 
attacks on the Hindenburg Line’s formidable defences. 
On 5 October the Australians, including George Walters 
(Wurdale) who was killed in action, stormed Mountbrehain, 
effectively breaking the Hindenburg Line for the first time 
in the war. This was the AIF’s last infantry battle of the 
Great War. Although artillery and other support units 
continued to aid the British advance, Australian troops 
were taken off the front line for a well-earned rest.

Still, seven other men from the Shire were to lose their lives 
during the last two months of the war: Frank Davidson 
(Torquay), George Walters (Wurdale), Charles Gogoll 
(Mt. Duneed), Ernest Ford (Bambra) and John Shell (Mt 
Duneed) were killed in action. Arthur Batson (Wurdale) 
and Allan Matthews (Modewarre) died of disease at the 
end of October.

By early November the newspapers were full of stories 
about an armistice. However, recruitment offices were 
still taking recruits and promoting the need for more 

enlistments. Peter Coogan (Mt. Moriac) was the last from 
the Shire to enlist on 6 November 1918 and Sapper John 
Harrison (Mt. Moriac) the last from the Shire to embark 
overseas on 25 October 1918. 

The Geelong Mayor (Cr. Hitchcock) was planning peace 
celebrations in the first week of November before 
the armistice was signed. Around the district, towns 
were starting to celebrate, but with the absence of any 
official announcements, celebrations abated until the 

official news came through. Then there were even larger 
gatherings and organised events. South Barwon Council 
had decided to wait until mid-December to put their 
efforts into welcoming home the Anzacs. Flags were 
sold for Peace celebrations – the Union Jack, French and 
Belgian for one and a half shillings, or all three mounted 
on sticks at four shillings the set.

When the news reached Australia that the armistice was 
signed on November 11, 1918, church bells rang across 
Melbourne, trams and trains sounded their horns, and 
cheering crowds assembled in every neighbourhood. 
Tuesday 12 November was declared a public holiday, 
although that news had not reached Torquay or Mt. 
Duneed. These schools continued to hold classes and the 
Torquay Palace Hotel remained open. 

Four years of the most ferocious fighting the world had 
ever seen had come at an incalculable cost. Australia, 
stunned and dazed by its bloody encounter, had lost the 

cream of its youth. From the 300,000 men that enlisted, 
more than 60,000 died and 156,000 had been wounded, 
gassed or taken prisoner.

Even those who survived carried physical and emotional 
scars that would haunt them for the rest of their lives.

In 1918, and every year since, the nation has celebrated 
their valour and mourned their loss. 

However, November 1918 was not the official end of the 
war. The Treaty of Versailles, was signed on 28 June 1919, 
formally ending hostilities. To mark this final ending of 
‘the war to end all wars’,  major buildings were decorated 
with flags. Peace Day was celebrated across the country 
on 19 July. At Torquay they held a monster picnic on the 
Oval. Children from both Torquay and Mt Duneed schools 
joined the picnic and were presented with peace medals 
and refreshments.

The war to end all wars was finally over. 
Sources:
• Australian War Memorial
• www.togethertheyserved.com

CELEBRATING
END OF WW1
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His mate, Mick Cahir, enlisted in January 1916. Mick had 
been working for local farmer Ted Charles for eight weeks 
when he and Harold struck up a strong friendship. While 
visiting Mick in Ballarat, Harold decided to follow suit and 
enlist. Consequently he was attached to the 19th Training 
Depot at Ballarat before transferring to Broadmeadows 
and the 29th Battalion, 6th Reinforcements.

Like many other young men, Harold enlisted for war with 
the hope of a great adventure. The town threw him a fond 
farewell, with Mick in attendance while on leave. At the 
event Mick said that while many thought the war would 
soon be over, he hoped it would last long enough for him 
“to have a smack at the foe”.  

Harold embarked with the 6th Reinforcements of the 29th 
Battalion from Melbourne on HMAT Euripides on 4 April 
1916, disembarking at Suez on 12 May.

Over the next two years a series of letters and postcards 

to his family assured them he was well. His first letter was 
a lengthy letter about his sea journey, followed by a letter 
describing Egypt and that there were lots of amusements 
to keep them all occupied. He found the money ‘very funny’.  

Another letter described his June journey across to 
England. “Going through the Mediterranean we had to 
wear lifebuoys all day and have them near at night. We 
were well looked after on board. Almost the first thing I saw 
on landing at Plymouth was a large notice: Cheap excursion 
to Torquay.” 

In September Harold joined the 29th Battalion in France 

sending his mother postcards of the local scenery, letting 
her know that he was having a splendid time and eagerly 
waiting his turn to go into the trenches.  He didn’t have to 
wait long as he was wounded in action in November with a 
gunshot wound to the hand and knee, and in December he 
was evacuated to England with his injuries and trench feet.  

While in London during 1917 Harold wrote less often to his 
family. His mother enquired to the AIF about his health, and 
consequently in September, an officer instructed Harold to 
communicate with his family. He wrote back to command 
“I got rather a surprise today to receive word from you as 
to someone enquiring news of me. I have had late mail 
from Australia and my people had received my letters up 
to date. As regards to how I am getting on: I left France last 
November 25 [1916] and at present stationed at the above 
address and enjoying the best of health. Thanks for the 
trouble you have taken to find me”. Following his recovery, 
he transferred to the 65th Battalion in England before re-
joining the 29th Battalion overseas in October 1917.

By now the Americans had begun to join the allies on 
the Western Front. In March 1918 the Germans made a 
series of attacks along the Western Front called the Spring 
Offensive, making the deepest advances by either side 
since 1914. 

The Allies concentrated their main forces in the essential 
areas (the approaches to the Channel Ports and the rail 
junction of Amiens), while leaving strategically worthless 
ground, devastated by years of combat, lightly defended.

In August 1918, the Allies began a counter-offensive with 
the support of fresh American troops and using new artillery 
techniques and operational methods. Called the Hundred 
Days Offensive, this operation resulted in the Germans 
retreating or being driven from all of the ground taken in 
the Spring Offensive, the collapse of the Hindenburg Line 
and the capitulation of the German Empire that November.

Harold and the 29th Battalion fought in a minor attack 
at Morlancourt in July, and then at the start of the Allied 
Hundred Days Offensive the battalion took part in the 8th 
Brigade’s advance up the treacherous Morcourt Valley, 
subsequently achieving a considerable feat by capturing 
the town of Vauvillers. Harold’s unit had reached their 
objective north of Harbonnieres and were holding position. 
The next day at 11:42 am the battalion moved forward to 
attack from the left of Harbonnieres under heavy machine 
gun fire. No other troops were moving on the right flank, 
leaving the battalion open to heavy fire. Tanks that were 

HAROLD ROSSER

FIGHTING 
FOR LIFE 
IN THE 
TRENCHES

The son of Felix and Florence (nee Klemke) Rosser. His paternal 
grandparents were Frederick Rosser and Isabella Urquhart who we have 

written about. This edition we also write about his maternal grandparents 
Enrnst (Henry) Klemke and Annie Betts. 

Harold was extremely charming; and his charm came 
naturally. His personality suited his role as stretcher bearer 
in the war. It was one of the most hazardous medical jobs 
because it involved long and dangerous journeys on foot, 
carrying the wounded through mud and gunfire. The worst 
part of the work in collecting the wounded was hearing 
them cry out for their family. Harold consistently provided 
comfort to those he cared for.

Born at Torquay on 31 January 1898 he was one of six 
children born to fisherman Felix Rosser and his wife 
Florence who was the daughter of Ernest Henry and Annie 
Klemke. Harold shared a childhood on the beaches of 
Torquay with his three brothers Arthur, Victor and Joseph 
(who answered to the name of Roy), and his two sisters 
Alice and Myrtle. 

J CHERYL BAULCH I
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supposed to support them had been put out of action early 
in the advance. There were heavy casualties being caused 
by machine guns firing from in and around Vauvillers. An 
order arrived to stay in position until it was possible to move 
without heavy casualties. The companies marched by short 
rushes towards the objective and engaged the enemy 
machine guns with Lewis Gun and rifle fire. After a series 
of short rushes of crawling, they achieved the objective, 
though one company had advanced through and beyond 
Vauvillers setting up Lewis Gun Posts to cover the village. 
The new front line was established as a series of posts. The 
Commanding Officer noted in his diary that “Great bravery 
was exhibited by all ranks in advancing against extremely 
heavy enemy machine gun fire and ultimately silencing all 
opposition.”  

After the morning advance, Harold, as stretcher bearer, 
approached men who were with some German prisoners, 
thinking there was a wounded man amongst them. He was 
wounded at first by a piece of shell in the arm and, while he 
was being attended to, another piece of shell hit him in the 
back. He and many of the prisoners died instantly. Harold 
was initially buried where he died before being re-interred 
at the cemetery.

When the sad news arrived in Torquay, the Geelong 
Advertiser published in their Country News section:

Harold a bright, promising young fellow was killed in action 
in France on 9th. He was a general favourite with everyone in 
Torquay. Sympathy for these bereaved relatives. The Australian 
flag was flown at half-mast on the beach reserve out of respect 
for his memory. The local school also flew the flag at half-mast 
and a memorial service was held in the Presbyterian Church, 
Torquay on Sunday, 21st 

A family notice in the same paper the following day stated – 

Officially reported killed in action, 9/8/18, Private H. L. (Harold) 
Rosser, aged 20 years 6 months, after 2 years 5 months’ active 
service, the dearly loved third son of Felix and Florence Rosser, 
of Torquay, much loved brother of Alice (Mrs. Hofer), Myrtle 
(Mrs. Helps), Arthur, Victor, and Roy, and loving uncle of little 
Viv., also loving comrade of the late Les Brownbill and Mick 
Cahir, both killed in action.  

United in death.
Loved by all who knew him.

Peace, perfect peace.
My Harold.       (Mother.) 

During November Harold’s mother received two letters 
from mates of Harold who were there when he died. Both 

letters wrote that he was a favourite lad in his Company. 
One letter detailed the promise the writer made to Harold 
to pass on a message to his mother. 

Harold is now buried nearby at Heath Cemetery, 
Harbonnieres, France. His headstone reads IN MEMORY 

OF MY DEARLY LOVED 
SON HAROLD LOVED BY 
ALL  - MOTHER 

Every year for eight years, 
until her death, Harold’s 
mother put a memorial 
notice in the paper. Harold 
is also remembered on 
the following district 
honor boards – Puebla, 
combined Barrabool & 
South Barwon Shire, and 
South Barwon Shire. The 
Torquay Improvement 
Association also planted a 
tree for him in the Avenue 
of Honor in Soldiers Park.    
Today we do not know 

where the location of the park or Avenue of Honor was 
located, except for the Geelong Advertiser reporting it was 
in the main street. 

GRAVESITE REFLECTIONS
r e c e n t  v i s i t  t o  h a r o l d  r o s s e r ’ s  g r av e 

b y  M e r y l  &  m a u r i e  d a l e

A few weeks ago, in August, my wife Meryl and I visited 
France. Before we left on our journey, we asked Torquay 
Museum Without Walls who were the students from 
Torquay Primary School that embarked overseas during 
World War 1 and did any lose their life. To my surprise 
there were three young men from the school - Harold 
Rosser, Tom Edwards and John Wilson. Harold Rosser 
was the only one killed. He died in France 100 years 
ago. Determined to pay tribute to this young life lost we 
planned to visit his grave and pay our respect on behalf of 
the Torquay RSL and the students of Torquay P6 school.

Meryl and I were very moved when we visited his grave 
at the Heath Memorial Cemetery, Harbonnieres, France. 
The cemetery is about 20 km East of Villers-Bretonneux 
where we spent some time in the town. It didn’t take long 
for the town people to discover we were Australian – I 
was only wearing a small kangaroo badge on my jumper 
– and they made us very welcome, they love us Aussies. 

Meryl and I cannot imagine the joy family members or 
close friends must experience when they find a previously 
unknown grave location of a loved one. We found Harry’s 
grave and were thrilled and emotional as there are so 
many in cemeteries spread over hundreds of miles, many 
containing thousands of beautifully maintained graves.

To our surprise, at two separate Belgium locations, we 
were approached by locals thanking us as Australian 
citizens for our forefathers contributions by defending 
and saving their land. Furthermore, they advised us 
they have deductions from their salaries to maintain an 
Australian grave. Additionally, one lady told us that their 
group also spend a weekend each year doing general 
maintenance throughout the cemetery.

The nearby Australian War Memorial is a wonderful 
tribute to all who made their own sacrifices. The recently 
opened Sir John Monash Memorial centre is located at 
the rear and beneath the building and under the soil 
where Australians fought. It is a very special tribute to 
all veterans. 

I can recommend to any Australian to attend the Somme 
area if they ever have the opportunity to visit Europe.

Images Maurie Dale
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months of 1917, not including registered letters, parcels, 
and newspapers. Daily there were around 30,000 mail 
articles redirected because the name and the unit were 
not correct. 
Letters written on the home front to family and friends, 
and diaries are today a fascinating source of information 
about everyday life in wartime Australia. We hold copies 
of some personal letters and postcards from the First 
World War in our archives. Here are just a few of them. 
If you have any you would like to share with us we would 
be only too happy to copy and return. Please contact us 
on tmuseumwithoutwalls@gmail.com 

from the
trenches

During the First World War, as men embarked for 
overseas, they were often given a diary as a gift to 
record their journey and adventures. However, letter 
writing was the main form of communication between 
soldiers and their loved ones, helping to ease the pain of 
separation. Receiving letters from family and friends was 
also vital to morale, keeping men and women connected 
to the homes they had left behind. 
Soldiers wrote letters or in their diary during spare 
moments, sometimes from front line trenches or in 
the calmer surroundings behind the lines. Censorship 
dictated what servicemen were permitted to disclose in 
their letters. However, in practice, men often found ways 
to impart information. The diaries were often a record 
of travel and war, of tourism and duty done, something 
to be sent or carry home. Once home they often formed 
the basis of books written about the war. The diaries and 
letters offer a powerful and highly personal insight into 
the experience of war.
The tyranny of distance provided Australia with the 
most difficult of all postal services. Distance means 
time, and often by the time a letter arrived home, the 
person writing it had moved location, changed rank or 
may have died. The Army Postal Service in 1918 revealed 
that it handled just over a million letters in the first six 

Image Australian War Memorial Image Australian War Memorial

“Left Geelong at 8 am. Got to 
Broadmeadows half past 12. Got 
examined and passed. Done no drill 
and not sorry. Have to start tomorrow 
suppose.
Next day - Got up at 6.30 am. Wash & 
got a mug of coffee and a hard biscuit. 
Physical drill till 7.45; breakfast. Squad 
drill & served out with rifles & bayonet. 
Saw a load of uniforms come; the first I 
think. Out learning the first drill now. 
Such as “attention” “stand at ease” 
“stand easy”. Having a spell now. 
Called up in the afternoon & served out 
with belt, pouches, water-bottle & food 
bag. Went to Y.M.C.A. & Salvation 
Army but didn’t stay long. Going to 
bed now. ”

Wednesday 28 April, after landing on Gallipoli
On guard last night & got about 2 and 
a half hours sleep. Were afraid that 
enemy would break through our lines 

& everybody was on the watch all night. They 
did charge our trenches along from me a bit but 
were driven back. It is a big battle & firing is 
going on all the time. Enemy are using nearly 
all explosive bullets. Heard that a submarine 
had sunk a Turk warship. Seven warships still 
standing by and helping us. Got an overcoat 
last night but it is still very cold at night. Men 
are used to firing now & are lying in trenches 
reading & playing cards & sleeping.

Percy Graham, 8th Battalion, enlisted 24 
August, 1914. He started this diary the next day 
when he travelled from Connewarre to Geelong. 
This extract begins 26 August, two days after 
enlistment. Percy was killed in action on 8th May 
1915.

“

“
Thomas enlisted on 9 October 1915. He served 
with the 4th Light Horse Regiment but had 
already been medically discharged in England 
before the charge at Beersheba. While living in 
Scotland during the remaining years of the war 
he met and married his wife. They returned to 
Torquay and built the shop on The Esplanade, 
later to belong to Caradoc Hughes.

Geelong Advertiser 3 June 1916, p8
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“Belgium 22nd July 1917
Dear Kathleen,
…. None of you have picked up any 
of the bottles I threw overboard from 
the old Medic yet, they very likely 
went on an Antarctic expedition, 
however you have yet a chance of 
getting one, I threw over enough of 
them… ”
Harold Bell enlisted on 24 Novem-
ber 1915 embarking six months 
later. He was attached to the How-
itzer unit of the 11th Field Artillery 
Brigade. Harold was killed in action 
on 8 October 1917, Belgium.

“19 October, 1914
Left Melbourne on S.S. Benalla 
with rest of fleet comprising about 
27 boats a few leaving each day and 
having Albany as a rendezvous. 
Passed through “The Heads” in calm 
weather and was not seasick, took 
“Mothersills” which did me good. The 
day after getting out the boat rolled a 
good bit but by taking “Mothersills” 
I managaged to take and keep all my 
food. Arrived at Albany and took 
up our position in the outer harbor 
in lines. The arrangement is 3 lines 
of 10 boats each. The “Orvieto” is 
leading in the centre line and is the 
flagship of the fleet.

8 May, 1915 
We have on the ship about 190 men 
and 200 horses. I wish we could get 
ashore. It’s rotten waiting here, when 
you can see everything on land but 
are not actually in it. Still, I suppose, 
our time will come. We hear every 
day of fellows we know being killed or 
wounded.

December 18
Today we got the shore side of Milo 
ready for troops tonight, blew two 
holes in side of her. I have just come 
back (7 p.m.) from seeing all our 
fellows off and am now alone except 
for my 4 sappers the other two are 
round at the pumphouse. Troops are 
at present going off hard at Williams 
pier and No. 8 pier and Milo jetty and 
should get away about 10000 tonight 
so tomorrow will just have a few left. 
Hope Turks don’t attack. Weather 
very good…… ”

“Dear Mother,
Just a few lines hoping you get this 
card in time. We are having a good 
time at present. I am in the best of 
health and hope you are all the same 
at home. Don’t worry if you get no 
letters we don’t get many chances 
to write. Wishing you all a Merry 
Xmas and a happy New Year, and 
same to all the Torquay people.  
From your loving Son Harold ”Harold Rosser, enlisted 21 January 
1916 and was attached to the 29th 
Battalion embarking on the 4 April 
1916. He was killed in action on 9 
April 1918 while serving in France.

“France 16 December 1916
Of course we know that conscription 
was a failure. Well, perhaps it is a 
good job it did fail. I would not like to 
see my worst enemy come over here. 
… Thomas Stephenson 

France 19 August 1917
I dread another winter here. You do 
not realise what it means to stand 
in a trench, with mud underfoot 
(overfoot I should say) and mud at 
back and front. Well, I suppose it has 
to be done; someone has to do the job, 
why not me. ”

My dear Mrs. Monkovitch, -- On behalf of my pals of the 10th Rfts, of this company 
and myself, I tender you and yours our heartfelt sympathy in the great loss you 
recently sustained in the death of your husband and the father of your children. My 

letter may again bring tears to your eyes and another stab to your heart, but I think our 
appreciation of the glorious work done by Luke will soften your grief. He was a stretcher-
bearer, kind and gentle as a mother, and a grafter [hard worker], who in his enthusiasm 
and zeal to relieve his wounded comrades, knew neither exhaustion or fatigue. Fearlessly 
he did his job ‘midst bursting shells, seeking no return but the satisfaction of helping the 
helpless; he carried, bound up wounds, and comforted by kind words hour after hour, 
snatching his meals (scant, unpalatable, perhaps) as he moved about; and though the world 
does not ring with his fame, there’s a memory of the big, tender-hearted chap who cheered 
their first hours of pain living in the minds of many a man now convalescing in England. 
His work was such that called for recommendation, and maybe you may later receive some 
form of appreciation from the authorities, but failing this, let me say for us and all, and tell 
your children the work your husband and their father did make us all love him, appreciate 
him, and miss him now. God took him to account as we came out to comparative safety. 
He rests in a humble grave with a white wooden cross to mark his resting place. His 
sleep is undisturbed by the bursting shells which fly around, and his soul, assisted 
by your prayers and ours, will rest as peacefully in God’s good time. – Yours 
sympathetically, 4107, Cpl. Jack T. Clarke

Older than many of the new recruits, Luke had enlisted on 9 August 
1916 at the age of 41 years. He served on the Western Front before 
being killed in action twelve months later.

Jack Cunningham enlisted on 11 September 
1914 and was initially attached to the Light 
Horse Brigade. After arriving at Caba Tepe 
just after the Anzac landing they returned 
to Cairo with their horses still onboard. Jack 
changed to the Engineers, travelled back 
to Gallipoli and was instrumental in the 
evacuation of Australian troops.

Tom Stephenson embarked for overseas 
on 14 March 1916. He wrote many letters 
home to his sister who was not always 
prompt in responding. Prior to enlistment 
he worked as caretaker at Barwon Park. 
He was killed in action on 12 October 
1917 while fighting at Passchendaele, 
Belgium.

Image News of The Week Illustrated

Geelong Advertiser, 15 January 1918, p4
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www.togethertheyserved.com
Contact us:
Email: ckbaulch53@bigpond.com
             tmuseumwithoutwalls@gmail.com

Phone Cheryl:  5261.6767
                              0458 973 232

BOOCOCK 
BUTCHERS

John Boocock ran his butchers shop at the top end 
of Gilbert Street for 25 years, arriving in Torquay in 

1957. His shop was nestled in between Troy’s General 
Store and Ian Jeffrey’s fruit shop. John learnt his trade 
from his father, Craven Boocock who was a butcher in 
Pakington Street Geelong West.

Craven Boocock arrived with his wife and parents 
and sister from Yorkshire, England in about 1910. 

From all reports, he was quite a character.  He started 
work for Mr George Wood, a well known butcher in 
LaTrobe Terrace. During the war years it was a difficult 
time to be in business, as rationing came in and made 
trading tough. Geelong West suffered when the war 
was on, but people helped each other out, the sense of 
community was strong.

The character of a particular street 
sets it apart from any other place. 
The shops in Gilbert Street are 
landmarks of changing fashion and 
fortune. They are an important part 
of our streetscape. We are seeing 
many changes in Gilbert Street 
lately, but for the period through 
the 50s and 60s there was little 
physical change in the buildings, 
only a few changes of ownership.  

Torquay Museum Without Walls has received 
funding from the Federal Government under 
the Armistice Centenary Grants Program to 
publish a book based on the research of 
over 600 men and women from the website 
Together They Served: 1914 - 1918 Surf 
Coast Memorials.

Over the last five years Cheryl has collected 
and posted on the website some photos, 
letters and postcards that families have 
generously shared. However, there are 
many of the names listed on the  memorials 
without photographs and some names who 
have no identity.

Please help by sharing any photos, letters, 
postcards or stories of the men and 
women from the current Surf Coast Shire 
boundaries. We would love to publish them.

We don’t keep the originals, we just ask for 
a small amount of time for us to copy the 
items and they are returned straight away.

Check out the website - has an honour 
board or person been omitted? Are the 
facts correct? Let us know.

The book will be published before February 
2019.

WE NEED YOUR 
HELP ...

GILBERT 
STREET 
SERIES
JCHRIS BARRI
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L-R:  John Boocock, Barry Boocock, 
Bruce Beecham, Laurie Polworth, Reg 
Dargue,  Claire Kavanagh

By 1923 Craven was ready to start 
his own butcher shop. He built 

the Beehive building in Pakington 
Street. The building had an apartment 
above for his family -  his daughter 
Mavis and son John. There were two 
shops below, one of which was his 
much loved butcher shop which 
he ran with George Wood’s son 
Percival. He leased the second shop 
to Leo and William Walker who had a 
thriving grocer’s store. He called the 
building the "Beehive” because he 
believed it to be a hive of activity, and 
it was indeed busy, nestled beside 
the famous St Georges Hotel, with 
the Geelong West Post office only 
two doors down. But Craven would 
secretly joke with his family. 

"It’s the Beehive - come in and get 
stung!“

The heritage listed building still 
stands today at 126 Pakington 

Street and the famous Beehive logo is 
still visible above the shop.

Craven employed some butchers 
and boners, and there was a 

stable out the back with horses and 
carts for deliveries. He would go to 
the market and pick out his animals, 
then pick up the meat from the old 
abattoirs and set to work getting it 
ready for the shop.

Craven was also a noted dog 
breeder winning lots of prizes and 

trophies for his Alsatians and Cocker 
Spaniels A report in the papers of 
the day noted the excellent quality 
of his dogs, and it was certain they 
received an abundance of excellent 
quality raw beef from their owner, the 
famed butcher. He also had a passion 
for racehorses and had upward of a 
dozen horses racing at one time in 
Geelong and Melbourne.

Craven Boocock’s son John was 
born in 1916 in Geelong. He 

grew up in the busy multicultural 
community of Geelong West. He 
started work as a young lad with his 

father in the Beehive Butcher shop.

In the 1950s, when the summers 
were so busy down the coast, John 

would get seasonal work at Charlie 
William’s butcher shop at the top end 
of Gilbert Street in Torquay. In 1957 
Charlie was ready to move on and 
offered his business to John. The deal 
was conditional on John keeping on a 
young apprentice, 14 year old Laurie 
Polwarth, who Charlie had taken 
under his wing. John agreed and 
was pleased to have an opportunity 
to go out on his own. He packed 
up his family, wife Lal, and children 
Terry, Michael, Barry, and Shana. And 
moved to a house on Fischer Street, a 
short stroll to the butchers shop.

John soon made friends with other 
traders, Tom Hancock, Col Troy, 

Laurie Nairn and Don Dukes; these 
friendships endured for many years.  
John remained lifelong friends with 
Joe Walker who had Walker’s Meat at 
the bottom of Gilbert Street; theirs 

was a friendly rivalry.

Boocock’s Butcher was a real old-
fashioned butcher shop. The 

butchers all wore blue and white 
striped aprons and had oversized 
belts which had a scabbard on the 
side for the various knives and a 
sharpening steel on the other side. 
There was sawdust on the floor; 
nothing would be pre-cut or packaged. 
Rails with sides of beef and pork and 
whole lambs ran around the shop 
and into the cool room. The butchers 
would push them around to get them 
near the saw. Slabs of meat would be 
pulled from hanging hooks and 
slapped on to huge wooden 
chopping blocks. 

The butchers had a close 
relationship with the 

customers. When the door 
would open with a squeak, John 
would look up and without a 
pause say “Morning Mrs Smith”. 
Torquay was such a small town 
then, the population was less 
than1000, so John and his staff 
knew all their customers. He 
would come around the counter 
to greet the new babies, and no 
child left without a generous 
slice of strass. Teenagers would 
walk in, ask for a bag of off cuts for 
yabbying in Taylor Park. Their requests 
were always met. 

It was fascinating to watch the butcher 
wield his knife. He would run the 

knife through the lamb to mark the 
chop width and then hacksaw through 
the bone. He was like an artist at work. 
John made all his own sausages and 
cooked meats. Your purchase was 
wrapped in his crisp white butchers 
paper, which made excellent drawing 
paper for the kids once you arrived 
home

Laurie Polwarth started as an 
apprentice butcher with Charlie 

Williams when he left school. It was a 
dramatic introduction to butchery as 
Charlie was a country butcher used 
to killing all his own meat. Laurie’s 
first jobs were to kill the turkeys and 
geese for Christmas out the back of 
the shop. When John took over, all the 
meat was delivered from M.C Herd, so 
he was spared the killing. As a shy boy 
he would stay out the back making 
sausages and boiled meats, but soon 
gained confidence and when John 
and his family were involved in a car 
accident, Laurie stepped up and ran 
the shop while they recovered. Laurie, 
like John, knew all the customers by 

name and was a popular, friendly face 
in the shop.  He remembers John as a 
real gentleman who put his customers 
first. 

Bruce Beecham was another local 
lad to serve his apprenticeship 

under John. His first job was to make 
sausages in the mornings and do 
the deliveries on his pushbike in 
the afternoons. He was more than 
pleased to get his licence at 18 so he 
could graduate to the Yellow Ex RACV 
delivery van. 

John would carefully prepare his 
window displays. On Saturdays 

when the blinds were pulled down at 
12.00 as he prepared to close for the 
weekend, there would be numerous 
knocks on the door by latecomers, 
and they were never turned away. 
Bruce remembers being in the shop at 
5.00am one summer when they were 
so busy, and the power went out. John 
drove his car, an Austin 1800, around 
to Gilbert Street and shone the 
headlights through the windows so 
they could keep working. There were 
often 50 lambs on the rail needing to 
be cut up. Another time a fire broke 
out in the render room out the back, 
John calmly kept serving his customers 

as the fire brigade arrived at the 
back door to douse the flames. 
Christmas was such a busy time. 
John would turn up for work at 
4.30 am, and on many nights he 
would not leave until 10 pm. He 
kept to the Torquay tradition of 
the time of closing for an hour 
at midday to go home for lunch. 
The influx of holiday makers 
stretched the limits of the staff, 
and the little shop was bustling 
all day long. The cool room could 
hardly cope with the extra loads 
- it was so packed you could 
barely get in the door.

John’s son Barry did his 
apprenticeship with his 

father and then spread his wings, 
and grandson Marcus, who has a 
butcher shop on the Sunshine Coast, 
is the fourth generation “Boocock 
the Butcher” continuing a wonderful 
family tradition. 

Both John and Laurie remember 
John Boocock as a real gentleman 

who was popular and friendly and 
loved by his staff. Many long-time 
customers and holidaymakers missed 
him when he retired. 

Image Barry Boocock
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JCHERYL BAULCHI

The Foundation Years
The concept of a Neighborhood or Community House in 
Australia began in the late seventies and early eighties. The 
idea was started to bring people together to connect, to 
learn and contribute to their communities, through social,  
educational, recreational and support activities. They used 
a unique community approach. A local community house 
would enable communities to identify and address their 
own needs. 

The Victorian Government supported in principle the 
idea of community houses, but at the time was struggling 
with its own financial crisis. Funding for neighborhood 
houses became an issue, and for a time only a handful 
of neighborhood houses received funding to become 
established. People in communities, especially a small one 
like Torquay, realized they would have to make this work 
on their own.

In 1990, Torquay Community Health Centre sent out a 
‘Health Needs Survey’, hoping to get feed back on better 
serving the community. One question in the survey asked, 
“How do you see a way to prevent people from having 
to visit the doctor?”. This survey became the catalyst for 

discussion. The responses they received made it clear that 
a Community Health Center needed to address more than 
just physical health. Many people were going to the Doctor 
with symptoms of loneliness, boredom and isolation. The 
Community health center realized they needed to better 
address emotional issues. 

At about the same time that the Health center was seeking 
ways to better serve the needs of the community, young 
mother Cate Remenyi arrived in town. Cate and her friends 
started a Women’s Group/Play Group. Feelings of isolation 
and loneliness can often accompany new motherhood 
and the group wanted to do something to support stay 
at home mums. They wanted to give mums a place where 
they could share their stories, provide learning, support, 
friendship and self-development for raising children. 
Through her group Cate became aware of the work being 
done by Community Houses. She visited the Anglesea 
House and saw all the work they were doing to support 
their community, local women and families. The seed for 
the concept of a neighborhood house in Torquay was sown. 

The process began in earnest during 1991, when Kay 
Black, Torquay Community Health Nurse, spoke to the local 

Women’s Group about the changing role of the Torquay 
Community Health Centre (TCHC). Out of this discussion 
came the commitment to develop a Community House.

In March 1992 Cate Remenyi contacted some people. 
Judy Denson helped with the approach to developing the 
concept. Her first advice was to contact members of the 
Torquay Community Health Centre (TCHC). Four attended 
that first meeting with the two workers Kay Black (TCHC 
Community Nursing Coordinator) and Bruce Anderson 
(TCHC Board Member). They offered an extremely open, 
energetic response to the idea because the need had 
already come up in the Health Needs Survey. 

Shortly after, the working party met with Julie Hansen, 
Coordinator, Anglesea Community House, to get some 
history on how the Anglesea Community House started. 
She recommended meeting the Community Development 
Coordinators from both Barrabool and South Barwon 
Shires with the aim to work towards a public meeting. 
Marylyn Blakely (South Barwon) and Karen Pritchard 
(Barrabool) were encouraging and positive. They provided 
guidelines for preparing for the Public Meeting. Bruce and 
Kay were instrumental in organising the paperwork for the 
small group.

A working party was established to develop a Community 
House Concept suitable for our local community needs. 
This small committed group, who had previously visualised 
and foreseen this need, took up the challenge. It was 
not easy – but with enthusiastic support from the local 
community, the aspirations of this group gradually became 
a reality. 

The small working party drafted up letters which were sent 
out to organisations in Torquay, posters were published, 
and generally the group got themselves fired up to get 
people to the public meeting. Over sixty people attended 
the meeting demonstrating community interest and 
support.

The way forward 
During the following month of April (1992), an interim 
steering committee was formed to identify community 

interest in establishing a Neighbourhood House in the 
Torquay and Jan Juc areas. The committee highlighted 
that a Neighbourhood House facility would provide the 
community with an opportunity to develop network 
support systems, self-development and responsibility for 
responding to local issues.

The interim steering committee consisted of Cate Remenyi, 
Kay Black, Bruce Anderson, Judy Denson, Chris Lewis, Kim 
Jones and Shelly Carmen.

This committee developed a clear vision of their 
Neighbourhood House that would be locally managed and 
responsive to the needs and wishes of the community. 
It was to be a place for social networking and provide a 
location where people can both listen and meet.

At the public meeting in June 1992, chaired by Peter Wilson, 
the Mayor of Barrabool Shire, community representatives 
and service clubs from across both Barrabool and South 
Barwon Councils (now Surf Coast Shire) supported and 
encouraged the formation of a Community House. From 
the meeting, a committee of twelve was elected and an 
executive formed. The new Steering Committee comprised  
Cate Remenyi, Judy Denson, Chris Lewis, Kim Jones, Shelly 
Carmen, Katherine Kidd, Gordon Stammers, Michelle 
Stammers, Carmel Dunstone, Marianne Bain, Elaine 
Chandler and Marg Tindall. 

The steering committee established the goal that Spring 
Creek House was to empower individuals and groups from 
Torquay and surrounding districts to participate in the 
organisation and development of their own community 
house.

A House to Call Home
In October 1992 the Torquay Community Health Centre 
(now known as the Surf Coast Health Centre) which was 
then on the corner of Park Lane and Bell Street, Torquay, 
allocated four rooms for use by the newly formed Spring 

Image Echo, June 24 1992

25 YEAR HISTORY 
SPRING CREEK HOUSE
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Creek House.   They also supplied some pens, paper, 
free rental and a telephone account. Torquay Rotary 
refurbished the rooms. The Lions Club donated furniture. 
Spring Creek House was on its way to becoming a valuable 
resource for the community.

Initially, the office was open one day per week for two hours, 
to take enquires. As the House became more established 
it was open as a 'drop in' centre and preparing to deliver 
the first programs in term on 1993. These programs and 
activities were - buy and swap morning, floral arrangement, 
Koorie walk and talk, family first aid, stress management, 

environmentally friendly house-cleaning. Later terms 
offered low budget housekeeping, self-defence for 
women, calligraphy, pressed flowers, coping with grief. An 
occasional child care creche supported the attendees to 
the day programs. Courses were mostly held at night.

These initial premises at the Torquay Community Health 
Centre was soon outgrown. In 1995, driven by community 
need, the Surf Coast Shire offered Spring Creek House the 
use of the recently purchased Geelong & District Water 
Board facility located at the current site in Price Street. As 
part of this re-location, two new activity rooms, a child care 
room and a maternal and child health room were added 
to the House.  

The number of volunteers increased as did the number 
of courses. The volunteers drew up the programs 
and attended network meetings where regional and 
government information was disseminated. 

The House Flourishes
Spring Creek Community House became 
Incorporated on 20 September 1993, under 
the watchful eye of Cate Remenyi who was the 
unpaid coordinator until 1994 when the newly 
formed Surf Coast Shire provided funding for 
some staff time. 

The initial courses offered were in Craft, 
Embroidery, Parenting, A Novice In The Share 
Market and Personal Development – improving 
self-esteem.  After offering a few programs 

such as Youth Activities, Creative Writing, Massage, Toys 
& Clothes exchange and Floral Art in 1993, the program 
widened to meet community needs.

The community house philosophy was based on self-
supporting groups, and it valued the expertise of all 
sections and age groups of the community. 

The committee constantly monitored whether the House 
was meeting the needs of the community. An outreach 
centre was developed, adult education introduced, 
emotional support provided, and the local youth were 
supported too. Training for volunteers was established, and 
special interest groups flourished. Tutors were employed 
to fill any need the House perceived had to be filled.

Some of the programs/initiatives have had a short life 
span, others have grown into organisations in their own 
right. The House has also worked side by side with other 
organisations in providing a service and support to the 
residents of Torquay and Jan Juc. 

Over the years the programs have:
• addressed social issues – Robin Hood, Community 

Kitchen, Alcoholics Anonymous, Community Bus 
Service, Mental Health Week workshops

• built skills – Mums Flying Solo, Women on Water, 
Computer Classes, Surf Coast Community & Business 
Network, Women’s Sharing Shed

• connected community – Springboard, Danawa 
Community Garden, Turn of the Tide publication, Tool 
Library, Surf Coast Connect Community Radio, What’s 
Going On, Town by Town, Surf Coast U3A, Morning 
Activity Program, 

• supported children and youth in the community – 
Youth Worker employed, Matchworks in residence, 
Grampians Numeracy and Literacy program, Young 
Wolves numeracy and literacy program

• supported people in our community – Food Aid drop 
off box, Legal Aid available, Cancer Support Group, 
Post Natal Depression Group, Men’s Shed, Painting 

With Parkinson’s, Free Tech help, Tax help, Justice 
of the Peace available, low cost counselling services, 
Jigsaw library and book exchange

• offered courses and programs – Hospitality, Yoga, 
Movement, Arts & Crafts, Lifestyle

• created clubs & societies – Writing Group, Book Club, 
Film Society, Bridge Club, Life Activities, Quirky Craft 
Group

Addressing the funding challenge
Funding has always been and continues to be a challenge. 
Cate Remenyi initially coordinated Spring Creek Community 
House without any payment. In 1994 the new Surf Coast 
Shire gave a grant to fund a coordinator for eight hours per 
week, which was increased to ten hours the following year.  
Alcoa also donated money to support the House.

Eventually, the Victorian Government provided much 
needed funding to staff the House.

Sources of income include the Surf Coast Shire, grants, 
sponsorship and funds generated by the House through 
programs, fundraising and facility hire. Ryans IGA, Torquay 
Community Enterprise, Torquay Rotary, Torquay Lions Club 
and the Lodge of the Great Ocean Road have generously 
supported the House.

Volunteers
The volunteers have always been an important component 
of the operation and success of the House. Their 
commitment and dedication has allowed the House, a not-
for-profit organization, to operate on little funding. 

For some, volunteering has provided the opportunity to 
develop employability skills and work experience. In return 
for volunteering the House has provided support and 
encouragement for a job search, especially when someone 
has been out of the workforce for some time and is seeking 
the opportunity to get some current work experience in 
preparation for paid work positions. 

Governance
The Committee changed its name to Board of Management 
five years ago. The Board is integral in managing the 
direction and overseeing the operation of the house. 
The Board is made up of community members who bring 
a range of skills and knowledge to build upon the vast 
success that the House has amassed and continues to 
provide direction for the house activities.

The house is managed by a coordinator supported by 
office staff, with funding from the Victorian Government. 

Over the 25 years there have been only five Coordinators
• Cate Remenyi 1993-97
• Linda Lavell 1997 – 1999
• Di Mahoney 2000
• Megan Langdon  2000
• Laura Connor – 2001 - present

Embracing the future 
Spring Creek Community House has always been about 
providing lifelong learning opportunities for members of 
our local community, fostering their social and in many 
cases their cultural needs. Today the House has grown to 
offer a range of community services, activities, courses and 
programs to people of all ages in the local community. For 
many who have participated in a Spring Creek Community 
House activity, it has transformed their lives - to learn new 
skills, prepare for better employment opportunities and to 
broaden their social networks. 

Spring Creek Community House base is strengthened by 
its support from other community organisations, helping 
it respond to local needs and maintain high-quality 
standards. With this support, Spring Creek Community 
House will always remain a community focus at its heart 
as it transitions into its new name of Torquay Community 
House.  

Pioneers Linda Lavell, Cate Remenyi, Judy Denson, Barb White, Carmel Dunstone, Josine Tonen 
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Janjucetus skull
Dr Erich Fitgerald with new whale find.

Image Craig Baird
Janjucetus teeth
Image Rodney Start_Source Museums Victoria

SURFING 
THROUGH STONE

When walking along the beautiful coast of Torquay, right under 
our feet lies a surplus of information about life from the past. For 
decades this Surf Coast area, from Point Impossible through to 
the Otway’s, has been known to palaeontologists as a magnificent 
source of fossils across a range of time periods.

From dinosaurs to massive marine mammals, the constant natural 
erosion of the shoreline regularly reveals treasures rich in historical 
significance from the ancient past, all from our amazing little part 
of the world. 

What’s interesting is that these discoveries are usually found by 
local surfers and residents of Torquay who know these beaches 
and can notice incredibly subtle differences between rock and 
fossilised bone. Amazing finds from local surfers like Craig Baird 

(2017), Yestin Griffiths (2010, 2013) and Charles Brooks (2009) have brought Dr. Erich Fitzgerald and the team from 
Melbourne Museum down to Torquay and Jan Juc multiple times. 

Curator of Australian National Surfing Museum Craig Baird, together with his girlfriend Yumi Morishita and border collie 
Belle, found a fossilised whale rib encased in stone at North Torquay beach. The rib was about 500mm long and slightly 
wider than the average thumb, something that could have easily been overlooked. As fate would have it, Craig and Yumi 
while walking their dog Belle, just happened to come across it. Craig happened to notice the fossil when Belle didn’t 
chase after the ball. So, of course, Craig had to fetch the ball, and when he was reaching down to pick it up, something 
caught the corner of his eye. Little did Craig and Yumi know how important their discovery would be.

There was only a small window of time that the rib was not under water, it was lucky timing on Craig and Yumi’s part 
that they discovered it when they did. Nowadays the fossil is permanently under water and sand, but luckily Craig has 
some quality photos of the amazing find. Craig notified paleontologist Dr. Erich Fitzgerald as he believed “it is better 
[for fossils] to end up with people who know the story.” From this discovery, palaeontologists were able to find other 
fossils nearby. 

20 years before Craig and Yumi’s discovery, a fossilised skull was discovered by teenage surfer Staumn Hunder in 1997.  
From this fossil, palaeontologists concluded that this was a discovery of a new species, later named the Janjucetus 
hunderi ( Janjucetus stems from Jan Juc and hunderi from the founder's surname). 

Whales are close relatives of hoofed mammals and were thought to have been amphibious organisms that could walk 
50 million years ago. The transformation from land to total aquatic existence occurred in less than 10 million years, 
which is a minute amount of time on the geological scale. The clues to this evolutionary transformation have been 
aided by local findings in the Surf Coast region. 

The Janjucetus is thought to be an early evolution of modern Baleen whales such as the blue whale. The Janjucetus 
hunderi is an ancient whale that had incredibly sharp teeth and was approximately 3.5 metres long. The teeth of the 
Janjucetus are thought to be sharper than a lions. This skull is on display in Melbourne Museum and provides great 
insight for palaeontologists.

Written by
DEAKIN UNIVERSITY 
STUDENTS:
• Moya Kviz
• Erin Dohrmann
• Kiran Goncalves
• Arcadia De Young

A history of fossils along the Surf Coast

for their Community Science Project
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Local Charles Brooks also discovered fossils of the 
Janjucetus hunderi. Brooks found a backbone and ribs 
of this tiny whale which are on display at the Australian 
National Surfing Museum in Torquay and is definitely 
worth a look. 

Placing these bones on display at the Australian National 
Surfing Museum created a lot of interest. From this 
interest, the Surfing Museum held an event called “Night 
at the Museum”. The museum encouraged locals to bring 
any findings from beaches in the region. Palaeontologists 
were eager about the event as they believe the cornerstone 
of fossil discoveries are made by local beach goers. This 
event provided locals with information on how to manage 
fossil findings in a helpful and safe way.

Starting in 2010 local surfer and avid fossil finder Yestin 
Griffiths made multiple fossil findings of the Janjucetus 
along the beach. His findings made it to the newspapers at 
the time. Within one week he had found a vertebra of the 

Janjucetus and at least four vertebrae and a rib of another 
marine mammal. Then in 2013 he found yet another set 
of vertebrae at Point Impossible. Yestin is now a volunteer 
for Melbourne Museum and aids Dr. Erich Fitzgerald’s 
team with local discoveries. All of his findings have been 
donated to Museums Victoria. 

Another recent discovery of fossils in the region was 
made by local school teacher Philip Mullaly. Mullaly found 
numerous teeth in a boulder, some of which belong to the 
‘Mega shark’. This is another example of locals doing their 
part to increase our knowledge of the ancient world. The 
‘Mega shark’ is the species Carcharocles angustidens and 
is thought to have lived at the same time as the Janjucetus.

Dr. Erich Fitzgerald is a paleontologist whose focus is the 
history and evolution of marine mammals. Erich’s main 
focus is on whales, sea cows and seals and how these 
creatures (present, and past) have interacted and evolved 
with their ever-changing environment.

In our private interview with Dr. Erich Fitzgerald, he 
discussed some astonishing findings about the Mega 
shark (carcharocles angustidens) and the Janjucetus.

 The Carcharocles angustidens (Mega shark) is thought 
to have been the apex predator of our local surf coast 
marine habitat 25 million years ago.

It is likely that the Mega shark may have had a predator-
prey relationship with the Janjucetus due to the sheer size 
of the Mega shark. The existence of the Mega shark and 
the Janjucetus are believed to have overlapped for about 
5 million years.

When we questioned Erich about how the Mega shark 
became extinct, he explained that it most likely evolved 
rather than became extinct. However, it is difficult to tell if 
the Mega shark is a direct ancestor of subsequent species. 
The Mega shark is thought to have eventually evolved into 
the infamous Carcharocles megalodon. 

“After Carcharocles angustidens, there was Carcharocles 
chubutensis and then after Carcharocles chubutensis, 
coming in at about 15, 16 million years ago is the infamous 
Carcharocles megalodon”. - Dr. Erich Fitzgerald

We also were lucky enough to receive information about 
Dr. Erich Fitzgerald’s future publications. He explains 
that 23 million years ago is a really important moment in 
geological time. 

If you do wander down to Jan Juc, you can put your finger 
on the divide between the Oligocene epoch (39-23 million 
years ago) and the Miocene epoch (23-5 million years ago). 

 25 million years ago was thought to be the ‘small whale 
era’ where the coast was plentiful with whales the size of 
dolphins. The Victorian region was subtropical which gave 
the dwarf whales, such as the Janjucetus, a shallow, warm 
habitat perfect for the small whale species. 

Two million years later, (23 million to 18 millon years ago), 
there was a “dark age” era where there is no evidence of 
any of the dwarf whales like the Janjucetus anywhere in 
the world.

Suddenly, about 18 million years ago, ‘BAM!’ there they 
are again. It is a mystery that is believed to be caused by 
Antarctic freezing. 

There are very few fossils found of larger whales in the 
Surf Coast region. However, in New Zealand, there are 
very few fossils found of the dwarf whales and many of 
the larger species of whales. 

Experts believe that this is because of the different sea 
depths and temperatures of the oceans surrounding New 
Zealand. In New Zealand, the oceans are very deep and 

cold, not allowing for optimal habitat for the dwarf whales

Erich also shared some information with us during our 
private interview which is yet to be disclosed to the public. 
He shared that they are currently researching an area that 
has shown huge promise in their research on prehistoric 
whales. 

In an undisclosed location in Victoria, they have found 
complete skeletons of whales of many different species. 
Hinted to be near our shoreline, the ‘Whale Graveyard’ 
is expected to provide a wealth of knowledge about the 
evolution and timeline of ancient whales. The publications 
are expected to be released later this year.

This summer the Australian National Surfing Museum 
is holding an exhibition titled ‘Fossil Beach’. This is 
an extension to the Night at the Museum event they 
previously held. The Fossil Beach exhibition will explore 
significant fossil encounters along the Surf Coast and 
highlight the citizen scientists that have made these 
exciting discoveries. 

The exhibition will focus on the prehistoric toothed whale 
Janjucetus hunderi and the 10 metre long narrow toothed 
mega shark Carcharocles Angustidens. The exhibition will 
also profile the locals who have made these important 
finds, helping the experts to flesh out the pre-history of 
significant large ocean predators in this area. 

Fossil Beach will run at the Australian National Surfing 
Museum from December 2018 until November 2019.

So now when walking along your local beach, think of 
all the rich history that lies under your feet. About the 
ancient world and how local everyday people are the ones 
that often help the palaeontologists to find these amazing 
discoveries of past life in our little corner of the world.  

1997 - Staumn Hunder
Found a skull, now 
on display in the 
Melbourne Museum.
First ever fossil find of 
the Janjucetus hunderi. 

2009 - Charles Brooks
Found backbone and ribs 
of Janjucetus hunderi. 
Currently on display in the 
National Surfing Museum.

2017 - Craig Baird, 
Yumi Morishita & 
Belle
Found some ribs of 
Janjucetus hunderi. 

2010 & 2013 - 
Yestin Griffiths
Found 5 vertebrae 
and rib in 2010 and 
other set of vertebrae 
around eastern 
Torquay beaches.

2017 - Phillip Mullaly
Found mulitple fossilised 
teeth in a boulder. Some 
belonged to Carcharocles 
angustidens otherwise 
known as the 'Mega 
Shark'.

Above is a model of what experts believe the Janjucetus hunderi would have looked like.   

Image was taken by Kiran Goncalves at Melbourne Museum. 

Whale skull found in rock
Image Craig Baird



Images Martin Klabbers

Image State Library Victoria
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BANCOORA 
SHIPWRECK

The British India Company’s steamer Bancoora was driven ashore at Bream Creek by heavy seas on 14 July 1891. She 
left Calcutta on 9 June with a general cargo consisting chiefly of tea, rice, tapioca, sugar and jute bags. As well as the 
unusual cargo of Zoo animals. She delivered some cargo in Adelaide before resuming her voyage to Melbourne. As 
they rounded Cape Otway the weather became hostile and at 2.00 am the Captain miscalculated their location. No 
lights were visible at the time, but the sound of 
the surf on the beach could be heard. Engines 
were reversed in the hope that they might get 
away safely, but it was too late, and the vessel 
swung on the beach, stern on, and all efforts 
to get her off were fruitless. The waves moved 
her frequently until she finally settled down in 
the sand about 45 metres from the reef and 
about 800 metres out at sea. The waves were 
very rough and frequently broke right over the 
vessel. Signals of distress were sent out without 
eliciting any response from the shore, and those 
on board waited patiently until morning to 
have a clearer understanding of their situation. 
Unbeknown to the crew, a local farmer Mr. Milne, 

had heard the calls for distress, but he was 
unable to cross the flooded creek to reach the 
beach, so he rode his horse into Geelong to 
raise the alarm. Shortly after daylight a boat 
put ashore and a line was passed on the beach 
to facilitate the landing of the passengers and 
crew. Local fishermen, including Felix Rosser, 
who saw the stranded vessel helped in getting 
the passengers ashore.
The Bancoora stayed stranded until 28 August 
1891. During that time a salvagers camp was 
set up in the dunes. Two anchors believed to 
be related to the salvage attempt still lie off 
Bancoorra Beach. The stranding generated 
much public interest with part of the cargo 
destined (and successfully salvaged) for the 
Melbourne Zoo, which included a young 
elephant, a rhinoceros, monkeys and 
parrots. All were landed safely and taken by 
lorry to Geelong, although the rhinoceros 
unfortunately only survived for two days. 
The other animals were on display at the zoo 
two weeks later.  

 
Sources:
• The Age 14 July 1891
• The Argus 14 July 1891
• Mount Alexander Mail 15 July 1891
• Cecil & Carr, (1992) Along the Great 

Ocean Road: Wrecks and some near 
misses 2nd Ed. Anglesea and District 
Historical Society

Salvaging the Bancoora ship with 
custom officers maintaining a 
watchful eye over the progress.
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CONVICT FOOTPRINTS

BOY CONVICT
J CHERYL BAULCH I

Like many 19th century towns, Norwich 
in England’s Norfolk county was dirty, 
overcrowded and unsanitary. There were 
epidemics of smallpox, typhoid, cholera and 
diphtheria during the century. The collapse of 
the agricultural economy of Norfolk caused 
many to be out of work. Children were put to 
work to help the family survive.

As early as 1817 when Robert Betts was nine 
years old, he and some other boys including 
a John Betts aged 12, likely to be his brother, 
were charged with stealing four flutes from 
the shop of Mrs. Lungins in St. Andrews. They 
were also found guilty of stealing several pairs 
of stockings from the shop of James Saunders 
in St. Andrews. The boys were sentenced to 
three month’s solitary confinement in Bridewell 
which included hard labour and whipping in the 
court-yard.  

Four years later in April 1824 Robert was 
convicted of having stolen in January, a pair of 

ROBERT 
BETTS

breeches hanging for sale outside the shop of William 
Bennett in St. Simon.  At the time Robert was training as a 
bricklayer. His sentence was seven years transportation 
to Van Diemen’s Land. He was given the police number 
819.

After the trial Robert was sent to the prison hulk Justitia 
moored at Woolwich. Prisons were full, so he spent six 
months on the prison hulk until a convict ship was made 
ready to sail. The prison hulks were old naval ships which 
had been used as war ships. When no longer seaworthy 
they were moored up close to the shore and used as 
prison ships or holding prisons.

The hulks suffered from 
acute over-crowding, 
poor food and serious 
health problems. The 
sick were mixed in with 
the healthy causing 
serious outbreaks of 
cholera and dysentery. 
People died quite 
frequently. All this was 
happening before they 
faced a sea journey 
lasting between 6 and 
8 months in almost 
equally bad conditions. 

Robert was one of 210 
convicts who set sail from Falmouth on 16 December 
1824 aboard the convict ship Lady East. The voyage to 
Hobart lasted four months. When they arrived in April, 
Robert was assessed as being five foot two and a half 
inches tall with dark hazel eyes, a mole on the left side of 
his neck under his ear, small scar over his left eyebrow 
and another scar on his left hand. His right arm had 
tattoos with the initials RB, NB, JB, TB. These may be the 
initials of his family members.

Robert served his time and his Certificate of Freedom 
was proclaimed on 25 April 1831. He married free 
woman, Edith Thorogood who was living in Bothwell, just 
north of Hobart. Edith was much younger than Robert. 

The 1841 Tasmanian census has them living in a partially 
built wooden house in Bothwell with three children, a 
girl under two years and one boy and one girl under 
seven – Samuel (1836), Sarah (1839) and Annie (1840). 
By 1847 they had another two children and had moved 
to the Geelong area. 

In 1850 Robert and Edith were living in a 2-room 
weatherboard house in Ashby (Geelong West) which may 
have been the same house with an extra room in Weller 
Street two years later. By 1854 the family had moved to 
a 2-room house on half an acre in Germantown where 
he worked as a shoemaker. Turmoil had hit the family 
as indicated by the advertisement Robert had put in the 
Geelong Advertiser on 29 August 1854 – Notice to the 
Public. – My wife Edith Betts having left her home without 
cause, I hereby caution the public against harbouring or 
crediting her in any way, as I will not be responsible from 
this date.  Robert Betts, German Town. Six children later 
is an indication that they resolved their differences. 

Vineyards were a growing business in the area, so 
Robert purchased more land in 1864. However, it was 
his trade that supported his farming on his small one-
acre allotment. He leased another one acre to his son-in-
law Henry Klemke in 1864. The outbreak of the disease 
Phylloxera in the late 1870s destroyed his vineyard. In 
1882 Robert was waiting for vine compensation from 
the government. 

Robert reduced his property holding to a cottage on 
one acre during the 1870s before eventually selling up 
and moving back to Geelong. Robert died at his home in 
Sutherland street Geelong at the age of 84 on 12 August 
1888.    

SOURCES:

• Geelong Advertiser, 18 July 1882, page 4

• Bury and Norwich Post, 22 January 1817, page 3

• Norwich Chronicle, 8 May 1824, page 3

• Rate Books - Geelong, South Barwon

A Prison Hulk is a floating prison. It was an old 
ship with its rigging removed. It held convicts that 
were waiting to be shipped off. Around 40 British 
navy ships were used as Prison Hulks. They were 
sometimes described as “A voyage to nowhere”.

Photo courtesy State Library Tasmania
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The first significant German 
immigration began in 1849 
when the first large groups of 
immigrants arrived in ships from 
Hamburg. At the time there 
was a shortage of agricultural 
workers in Victoria, and in 
addition, people who wished 
to establish vineyards were not 
able to get skilled vine workers 
from Britain. 

Story by Cheryl Baulch

A plaque at the Germantown (Grovedale) Cemetery commemorating the 
early German settlers of the area identifies the Klemke family as being one 
of those early pioneering families.

The first significant German immigration began in 1849 when the first large 
groups of immigrants arrived in ships from Hamburg. At the time there was 
a shortage of agricultural workers in Victoria, and in addition, people who 
wished to establish vineyards were not able to get skilled vine workers from 
Britain. 

In December 1849, Dr Thomson (one of Geelong's first settlers) arranged 
for at least 20 German immigrants (and their children) to come to 
Victoria aboard the "Emmy" and establish a German village within the 
neighbourhood of Geelong. Those aboard include the Bieske, Baensch, 
Kerger, Winter and Boehm families. 

Shortly after arrival the families established vineyards and market gardens 
with the produce sold in Geelong. Most of the settlers were Lutheran, from 
a small area of Prussia, east of Berlin on the River Oder, but others were 
from various parts of Germany. The political climate, economic hardships 
and lack of religious freedom seem to be the main reasons for them 
leaving their homeland. The original settlers soon encouraged other family 
members and friends to join them in the colony.

There is no doubt August Heinrich Klemke, known as Henry, would have 
heard about the new life of these Prussian emigrants. Discovery of gold at 
Ballarat in 1851 also sparked a lot of interest internationally encouraging 
those seeking good fortune and opportunities that Australia may bring to 
migrate. Eighteen-year-old Henry left Hamburg aboard the barque ‘Alster’ 
on 31 May 1855 according to Henry’s statement for citizenship. Fourteen 
weeks later he stepped ashore at Hobson’s Bay. It is likely he caught one 
of the steamers to Geelong. Keith Klemke (great-grandson) tells us that the 
story handed down is that Henry walked to Germantown (now Grovedale) 
4 miles away.

HENRY
KLEMKE

He worked as a miller for the ‘Connewarre Flour Mill’, 
erected on the Torquay Rd, Mt. Duneed, a few years after 
he arrived. It supplied flour for early pioneers around 
Geelong. The mill was powered by steam generated by 
water from a nearby creek that soon became known as 
Armstrong Creek. Armstrong constructed the three-story 
flour mill (Connewarre Flour Mill) and two stone cottages 
on nine acres of his property within the area now known as 
Stewarts Reserve.  Operations ceased around 1892.

In 1863, Henry married local girl Annie Betts living in 
Paraparap. She was born in Bothwell, Van Diemen’s Land 
after her father was given his Ticket of Leave. They started 
their married life living in a one room house on German 

Town Road, owned by Annie’s father Robert Betts.

They began a family of 10 children Wilhelmina, Henry, 
Alfred, Florence, Annie, Emily, Agnus, Alice, George and 
Carl, all attended the Grovedale State School. The family 
moved to a small farmlet of five acres on the east side of 
Torquay road where they grew vines, just north of Winter’s 
Vineyard. To supplement the family income Henry started 
working at the Brearley Brothers Tannery at Marshalltown 
where a photograph was taken of the men outside the 
factory including Henry. 

According to Keith Klemke, the family prospered and 
moved to the west side of Torquay Road. Henry Klemke, 
Keith’s great grandfather built a mud brick house on the 
18 acres he purchased in Church street during 1889. A 
few more acres were acquired to the portfolio on part of 
Section 19, Parish of Duneed, which stayed in the family 
across generations. Keith’s grandfather, Carl, built a couple 
of houses and his carpenter father Charles built a house 
and the shop on Torquay Road between Church street 
and Lewis Court, in front of the mud brick house. Keith’s 
mother ran the shop for many years. One house and the 

shop are still standing today.

Henry enjoyed a jovial and amiable disposition and loved to 
hunt rabbits and other game in 
season such as quail supplying 
the local hotels with his catch. 
He would also send some of 
his catch to Melbourne on the 
train, in 
particular to 
the exclusive 
M e n z i e s 
Hotel. He 
would take 
his sons with 
him and 
taught them the skill of shooting game.  

Keith remembers his grandfather Carl as being an expert 
marksman earning a number of trophies with his skill. Carl 
proudly wore his engraved sovereign coin holder fob often. 

During Henry’s fifty years living in Australia he saw many 
changes and made a comfortable living. Henry applied for 
citizenship and received his Letters of Naturalization on 18 
June 1901 becoming a British subject. Eight years later on 
31 August 1909 at the age of 72 August Heinrich Klemke, 
known as Henry, passed away.  

Images Keith Klemke

Map from State Library Victoria -- Vineyards 
of Grovedale & Waurn Ponds



was useful for a good supply of wood. There was also a good stone house which it was suggested could be let to a tenant. 
Liberal terms were advertised. 

Charles Lamond was the next owner, taking charge of the complete business including the house which abutted the 
post office. It was named Kirriemuir after his wife, Jane’s, birthplace in Scotland. His daughter, Bella, took over the duties 
of registrar of births and deaths for over 50 years as part of her post office duties. Births for a wide area, including 
Connewarre and even some from Anglesea, were registered at Mount Duneed. Charles was appointed electoral registrar 
for the Connewarre division of the south western province and the electoral district of Barwon. 

Charles and Jane, who were both born in Scotland were a blended family. Both had two children from previous marriages 
before marrying in 1862. They subsequently had eleven more. Charles obtained a slaughter license and a boiling down 
license. After he died on 10 December 1888 at the age of 61 years, Jane carried on running the post office with the help 
of their son, Thomas. She died on 13 April 1926 at the age of 89 years and was buried in the Presbyterian section of 
the Mount Duneed Cemetery with Charles. Their daughters, Isabella and Alice, were later buried with them. Charles left 
an estate of £3398 to his wife and children, expressly excluding two sons, Robert and Edward. By a codicil dated 14 July 
1884 he excluded his son James, and by another codicil dated 28 July 1884 he also struck his son William out of his will. 
In September 1887 William shot himself with a gun he had bought on the morning of his suicide. He called at the Mount 
Alexander Hotel and had a drink and left the bar. His body was later found in a back room of the hotel. He had only been 
married about 18 months and left a widow and one child. He was insured for £500 and had made out his will during the 
previous week.

The next family were the Lampards. Florence ran the post office and general store while her husband, William, ran a 
saddlery. They were followed by two brothers, E and A Jackson and later A and J Jackson. In 1956 the Howard family 
managed the post office. During their ownership, the public phone box was removed because of repeated damage by 
vandals. Eventually the district was able to phone Geelong telephone exchange automatically and local calls direct. With 
the introduction of roadside delivery, the post office became obsolete.  

This Bluestone shed could have been the Landale cottage

The Meat Hanging Room

MT. DUNEED
POST OFFICE
Contributed by Gwen Threlfall

Mt. Duneed History Group

A subgroup of the Mount Duneed Progress Association

History meetings are at 7:30 pm on the first Thursday of February, 
April, June, August, October and November.

http://mdpa.weebly.com/blog

The post office at Mount Duneed, which was on the crest 
of the hill in Torquay Road, opened on 15 February 1860 
as Connewarre. On 9 September 1860, it was renamed, 
Puebla. It became Mount Duneed Post Office on 1 April 
1864. William Landale ran the business, which included a 
store and butcher’s shop, until late 1871. 

In December 1868 an advertisement appeared in the 
Geelong Advertiser offering the business and the 124 
acres on the north east corner of Torquay and Lower 

Duneed Roads for sale on account of the proprietor’s 
wife being in delicate health. The sale included a recently 
erected brick house in first class order, consisting of dining 
room, parlour, bedrooms and kitchen. There was a large 
brick underground tank which is still in existence today. 
A nice garden contained every kind of fruit tree. The land 
was nearly all sheep fenced, and most had been erected 
in the previous twelve months. Half the land was cleared 
and ready to be ploughed. The uncleared part of the land 

Post Office — contributed by Russell Preston
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TOWN TALK
CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS AT OUR 
SEASIDE RESORTS
AS REPORTED IN GEELONG ADVERTISER
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A dance was held last Wednesday in the new hall, and 
there were about 60 couples dancing. A first class 
orchestra was in attendance and the evening was 
thoroughly enjoyed. On Thursday evening there was a 
similar function. During the last few days interest has 
centred about the tennis tournament contests, and 
large crowds have gathered on the courts which were 
grown by the progress association. At the present 
time they are in splendid condition. Golf enthusiasts 
are being well catered for. To-night, a fancy dress ball 
will be held in the Palace Hotel. On New Years Day, 
the life-saving club will give a demonstration, and it is 
being eagerly looked forward to by the holiday crowd. 
The club is giving demonstrations of a minor nature 
daily.

There was a decided change in the weather here 
yesterday when it was oppressively warm, in great 
contrast to the cold days and nights experienced 
during the Christmas holidays. A hot northerly wind 
blew throughout the day, and there was a great 
run on ice creams and soft drinks. The place is full 
of visitors, every available home being full. All are 
grateful for the warm change, as it gives them a 
chance of bathing in the surf, which is very fine. There 
were some rough seas, but no fear of any damage 
being done. The residents are to have the delight of 
witnessing a circus, which is coming to the township 
early in the New year.     30/12/1922

THE CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS

The pleasant cool weather which set in yesterday afternoon has given encouragement to holiday seeks. During the 
whole of yesterday, and especially in the evening, persons who have made up their minds to enjoy the Christmas 
holidays by the seaside, were busily leaving town in private and public conveyances. Visitors from Torquay, Barwon 
Heads, Airey’s Inlet and Anglesea River all report that each of these watering places have already received additions 
to the population through the arrival of holiday makers from Geelong, Ballarat and Melbourne. The news of good 
fishing sport is always acceptable by anglers and the reports from each place state that so far the prospects are 
encouraging. Christmas Day in Geelong will, as usual be observed in a quiet way, but tomorrow (Boxing Day) there 
will be plenty of outlet for the amusement – seeking public.    25/12/1895 

BREAM CREEK

STEAM & COACH TRAFFIC

Special steamer excursions are advertises, and 
abundant facilities for reaching the popular coastal 
resorts between Queenscliff and Anglesea are 
placed at the disposal of pleasure seekers by the 
Western Stage Company.     25/12/1895

A most enjoyable time has been spent by campers 
at Bream Creek over the Christmas holidays. Singing 
and merriment has been heard from all quarters until 
late into the night. Church services held on Sunday 
morning at 11 O’Clock and evening at 6.30. Mr Miles 
conducted the morning and Mr F. Marquardt the 
evening services. Collections taken up at both services 
to be handed over to the Protestant Orphanage, 
amount was nearly 4 pounds. An impromptu concert 
was held in the open on Tuesday evening and about 
120 were present. A very enjoyable programme was 
submitted by Mr C. Clarke. A collection was taken up 
to defray the cost of two bathing boxes that have been 
temporarily erected on the beach for the convenience 
of campers. The collection amounted to 30 shillings. A 
few shillings yet remain to be collected to defray the 
cost.   29/12/1910

EVERY PICTURE
TELLS A STORY
ONE DAY AT A TIME

Britain had declared war on Germany in August 1914. Six 
months later, the day after his nineteenth birthday, the 
legal age to enlist for British soldiers, James Turner, my 
grandfather, left the Bolton cotton mills in Lancashire, 
England to enlist in the Seaforth Highlanders. Fully aware 
of the risks he joined to do his duty. The average life 
expectancy for British soldiers serving in the trenches was 
approximately six weeks. He survived four years in France 
emigrating to Australia after the war with his young family.

- Photo Cheryl Baulch

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.
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