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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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NAIRN’S DAIRY

BYGONE 
DAYS OF 
A MILKY 
WHEY......

Terry and Peter Nairn chat with us about their recollections of the dairy and growing up in Torquay.

The little dairy and shop on the corner of Boston Road and 
Pearl Street holds lots of memories for Torquay residents, 
especially those who have been here long enough to 
remember stopping in there to get fresh milk.

Originally the block was much larger than what we have 
today. It shows up for the first time in the rate books in 
1891 when it was owned by James and William Strong 
and a Mr Carr. During the early 1890’s, long before a dairy 
was thought of, Olaf Thelin, a local fisherman, had a shack 
there - probably something very rustic and basic. 

Mr Ernest A. Trotter bought the block in 1904 and is 
listed as the owner for the next 40 years. Ernest seems 
an interesting character, as he is at various times listed 
as “a hairdresser”, a “mechanic” and as “an importer” on 
the electoral roll. Torquay seemed to be his holiday home 
because he had a substantial shop selling brick-a-brac in 
Geelong. The length of time he held the block suggests he 
spent a good bit of time at Torquay in its early days. 

In 1930 Ernest subdivided the block and built a second 
house. By 1946 this house was leased to Mr Alfred 
Yateman and his wife Mary Olive. The Yateman’s came 
from Mt Gambier where Alfred’s family were dairy farmers 
and stonemasons, moving to Geelong after they were 
married. The family were frequent visitors to Torquay for 
holidays, renting rooms at Smith’s on the corner of Price 
and Munday streets. When Alfred moved into the house 
on Boston Road he was listed as a baker, possibly working 

at the bakery opposite. Moving into 
the house with them was their 18 

year old son Alfred Owen, a clerk. 
Owen, as he was known, was soon 
a member of the fledgling Torquay 

Surf Club and by 1953 had paired 
up with his mate Brian Beck to win the 

Victorian Double Ski Championship. Owen 
went on to spend his life in Torquay and to become a 
much loved local larrikin.

The little Village of Torquay was fairly self-sufficient with 

shops in Gilbert street catering for basic needs, and local 
farmers providing fresh produce. There were not many 
permanent residents and many of them had a cow on the 
block for milk but there were several farmers who were 
selling fresh milk to the local community. These included 
Ernie Bone out at Bellbrae, the Duffields had some cows 
out towards Bellbrae and sold milk in their shop on the 
corner of Pearl and Anderson Streets. Conrad Grossman 
had about 30 milking cows on his place on Grossman’s 
Road and Ted Charles had a small milking shed, about 20 
cows, on a property that extended from Torquay Road to 
Charles Lane. He also had a small retail milk round. Mr 
Charles would walk his cows across the track (now Surf 
Coast highway) to graze down on the common (now 
football ground) and was once fined for allowing them in 
on the golf course much to the chagrin of members. 

Seeing an opportunity, Conrad and Olive Grossman 
purchased, the property on the corner of Pearl St and 
Boston Road in 1948 and set up the first commercial dairy 
in Torquay. Farmers would drop milk into the dairy; it was 
then mostly sold by the billy load to the locals for 6 pence 
a pint. In 1952 the Grossmans sold the dairy to a young 
Lawrence Joseph Nairn.

In the 1950s there were 
a number of dairies and 
dairymen in the Geelong 
area with their territories 
clearly defined. Most of these 
dairies were independently 
owned; they even had their 
own bottles with their dairy 
name. Tompkins ‘Riverview’ 
Dairy served the area south 

of the Barwon. The Polar Milk Co was in Chilwell. Frank 
Moore’s Dairy was in Church Street. The Modern Dairy, in 
Albert Street, Geelong West, had the first milk separator 
in the area. The Nairn Brothers (Laurie’s father and uncle) 
served the East Geelong area and owned the “Rosebank” 
Dairy in Newcomb.  

Laurie Nairn, born into a dairy family, had grown up in 
East Geelong helping out in the Nairn Brother’s dairy by 
looking after the horses that pulled the milk wagon. The 
“Milk Horses” were such an important part of the daily 
milk delivery and were always well looked after by the 
dairymen. A good horse could make or break the early 
morning milk rounds. They knew just the right pace to trot 
so as not to rattle the bottles too much and knew exactly 
when to stop and wait while the milkman ran the bottles 
to the front door. Laurie started helping on the milk 
rounds when he was just nine. When the second World 
War broke out Laurie joined the army and was for a time 
stationed at Mt Isa. While home on leave from the army 
Laurie met Sheila Walsh from Ballarat, who, after finishing 
school, was working at the 
Geelong Post office. Laurie 
and Sheila were married in 
1946, and set up house in 
Geelong. When Laurie heard 
the little dairy in Torquay was 
up for sale he saw the perfect 
opportunity to branch out 
on his own and in 1952 he 
and Sheila bought the dairy, 
subsequently moving to Torquay. Nairn’s Dairy in Boston 
road was to be their life’s work.

There were less than 1000 people living in Torquay then 
and Laurie worked hard to build up the business. He 
would deliver milk to 300 homes. At first it was all “billy 

Laurie Nairn delivering milk with his faithful 
horse Barney.

c. Leonie Vrymoet



milk’. People would leave their cans out to be filled. He 
later built the cool room and ice room onto the rear of 
the little shop. Laurie would pick up the raw milk from 
the farmers and cool it in an old brine cooler ready to be 
picked up by his customers or delivered. By late 1950s all 
milk had to be pasteurized. It would be picked up from the 
farmers and taken to Geelong and then back to the dairy. 
By 1956 all the milk was bottled in Geelong and Laurie 
would go into Geelong to pick up the milk at Tompkins 
Dairy in Belmont, returning to Torquay where he loaded 
up the horse and cart and set off delivering milk around 
the little town. If your bedroom was near the front of 
the house you would hear the clip clop of old Barney’s 
hoofs pulling the cart. Laurie had Barney for 20 years and 
everyone in town knew him. Barney knew the routes so 
well he needed no instruction of where to go and when 
to stop. Laurie would joke that if he fell asleep on the job, 
Barney would move on to the next house and wait for 
him to wake up. Families would leave money out in the 
washed empty milk bottles with a note for the milkman. If 
there wasn’t a note he would simply replace the number 
of empty bottles with full ones. It was a simple system but 
it worked.

Later big milk trucks would deliver the bottles to Torquay, 
sometimes, up to 300 crates a day. The truck would reload 
with all the empty bottles from the prior day and take 
them back to the suppliers to be sterilized.

Keith Grossman, whose father had built the original dairy 
worked for Laurie in the 1960s driving the horse and cart 
delivering milk. He remembers that the Darian Road track 
was as far as they delivered to the north and there was no 
delivery across the creek in Jan Juc. He would start work 
at 4.30 am and finish about 9.00 am. Leaving milk money 
out proved to be risky in the busier summer months as it 
was so often found to be “missing” in the mornings. Sheila 
then decided to start an account book, and an invoice 
slip would be delivered with the milk. On Thursdays 
Sheila would be kept busy accepting payment and issuing 
receipts in the shop. 

Laurie and Sheila lived in the little house with their 4 
boys until the early 1960s when they built a new house 
adjacent to the dairy. During the building the family lived 
in a caravan and annex on site. Sheila used the basins in 
the dairy to bath her boys.

The carts and stables were on the block next door and 
Barney would graze in the paddock over the road.

Older locals may remember the fresh cream that Nairn’s 
dairy sold on a Sunday morning. Laurie would pick up 
milk from the farms on Friday and cool and separate it. 
He would pour the fresh cream into small bottles, put 
the wads in the top and load up the shop ready to sell it 
on Sunday morning. There would be a line of customers 
waiting after Church for the delicious cream to put on 
their scones. Many picking up fresh bread and scones 
from the little bakery opposite, then crossing the road for 
the cream. 

If running the dairy in winter kept Laurie busy, when 
summer arrived things went up quite a few notches. The 
campers would arrive in time for Christmas at the beach 
and stay until February. The campground would be packed 
with customers not only wanting milk, but also ice for their 
Coolgardie safes and icebox fridges. Barney quickly learnt 
that summer meant a new route to learn. Laurie loved 
doing the campground round and would send his older 
boys, Peter and Bill off on the town round, while he took 
the later run for the campers. Laurie loved meeting new 
people and would renew friendships each year, as most of 
the visitors would come back year after year to the same 
campsite. Laurie delivered milk in the campgrounds for 
37 years and was a familiar site weaving his way around 
the tracks with Barney and shouting “milko, milko, milko”. 
The kids on holidays would chase after him and jump up 
on the cart for a ride. He would often run into his mate Joe 
Walker in his long blue striped apron, selling meat out of 
his little truck to the campers.  

Often in summer the Nairn boys would finish the milk run, 
then get on their bikes to do a paper round for Col Troy. 
There was good pocket money to be had for a kid during 
the summer months in Torquay. 

The milkshakes from Nairn’s dairy were famous and were 
known far and wide to be the best available. Sheila’s little 
shop in front of the dairy sold eggs, canned fruit, lollies 
and the milkshakes. According to Terry Nairn there was 
a special ingredient - the milk must be 4 or five days 
old and nearly freezing. It was the secret that made the 
milkshakes taste like no other. Special customers would 
ask for a couple of eggs to be added and a good spoon 
of malt. As the town grew the ‘tradies’ would line up for a 
milkshake to go with their lunch. When Sheila first started 
selling milkshakes they cost four pence.

Laurie and Sheila saw many changes in town. They saw the 
birth of the surf industry from their living room window. 
Mayson’s bakery, across the street closed and stood 
vacant for a time. In the late 1960s the bakery had new 
tenants. Surfboards were being shaped in the shadow of 
the old brick ovens. Wetsuits were being cut and sewn in 
the old house at the back and a sign above the old bakery 
door said - Ripcurl. A new breed of young surfers were 
beginning to have an impact on the face of the town. 

New shops grew up all around the little dairy, a new 
post office appeared at the end of Pearl street. Changes 
were afoot. Supermarkets were now selling milk over the 

Stables today

Laurie with his beloved horse Barney on a delivery run in 1961, photo in The Echo 1990



Nairn family 1996 - Back: Terry, Laurie, Bill and Peter
Front: Gerard and Sheila

counter and ice came in plastic bags sold at service stations. The milk delivery, which had been a seven-day, a week job 
was cut to 6 days, then 3 days and Barney was retired to the paddock next to the surfboard shop.

The glass bottles were being phased out and in 1987 it was announced, “the 
production of silver tipped glass bottled milk would end”. For many Victorians it 
was an emotional end to an era of creamy non-homogenised milk. Milk was now 
to be sold only in plastic or cardboard containers.

Laurie and Shelia sold the business in 1989 but continued to live close by in 
the new units they built on the second block next door. Both Laurie and Sheila 
were committed to their town and were well loved. They worked for the Kinder, 
Schools and Catholic Church. Laurie served on the Community Heath Centre 
Board.

It was the Torquay football club however, that became their 
pet project and that should be no surprise with four football 
loving boys. Laurie Nairn and George Mc Cartney helped 
build the club. They went to Puckapunyal to collect an old 
army hut to serve as the first clubrooms. Once loaded on 
a truck they had to drive it down to Torquay via Winchelsea 
because it would not fit under some of the old bridges 
coming through Geelong. On weekends Shelia would 

launder and clean the entire team jumpers and wash the boot laces. The walls of the Torquay Football Club are lined 
with photos of Laurie and his boys in the black and gold.

Laurie and Shiela retired from the dairy but not from their community and were always ready for a chat with their old 
customers when wandering down Gilbert Street. They, with their son Bill, are remembered as a big part of the building 
of our little community and are sadly missed.

Sadly, too, the little dairy will soon be a thing of the past as the land is now sold and sometime next year the little 
sandstone shop will disappear from our sight but hopefully not from our memories.  

Sources:
Australian Electoral Rolls, Ancestry.com
South Barwon Rate Books. Geelong Heritage Centre
Conversations with Peter and Terry Nairn, Keith Grossman

Barney’s Stable today

Dec 1989 Nairn’s Dairy, corner Pearl and Boston Rd, Torquay



TORQUAY
     PIONEERS

ROBERT ZEALLEY, 
EARLY SQUATTER1838 1870

Robert Zealley (1810 – 1870), a bachelor, was born in 
Devonshire, England to John and Susan (nee Thomas) 
Zealley. He arrived in Australia around 1838 and died 
32 years later at Mt. Duneed on 22 January 1870 from 

heart disease.  He was joined 
in Australia by George, his 
nephew who was the informant 
on his death certificate. George 
Zealley, initially went to work 
in Queensland with a mate 
who travelled with him on the 
journey to Brisbane aboard 
the ‘Hastings’ in 1857. After his 

mate died of a tick in the ear, George left Brisbane in a 
bullock cart and travelled overland to Port Phillip, then to 
Geelong where he joined Robert.

George’s sister, Sarah Zealley, joined them later. Sarah 
was born in Somerset, came out from England aboard the 
ship ‘Queen of the South’ in 1864. She migrated south to 
Geelong when George’s first wife died, to look after the 
house and children for him. During this time, she met 
William Ham, a painter and Methodist lay preacher. She 
married William after George remarried.

Cyril Ham, Sarah’s grandson, and great grandnephew 
of Robert, reported to James Baines that Robert was a 

“bachelor from Somerset, England, a free-living man, fond 
of wine and women.” 

Around the same time that Robert arrived in Port Phillip, 
Captain Foster Fyans left Sydney (1837) sailing for Port 
Phillip to become the first police magistrate of Geelong. 
After tramping from Melbourne, he established himself 
on the Moorabool River, at Fyansford, and at once, tackled 
the problem of establishing a town. According to Pescott 
(1985) Robert was one of the first settlers to be issued a 
land licence by Captain Foster Fyans in July 1838 . 

Robert Zealley purchased the licence to Pullemere or 
Bullen Merri (3 miles S.W. of Camperdown) from John 
Stephen in July 1848 holding it until February 1850, later 
purchasing the South Beach Run (Spring Creek/Torquay) 

or Burt-buc-guar-yup from William Neil in December 1851. 
Today we know the area as “The Sands”. He held the South 
Beach run until the licence was cancelled in 1869  so that 
the large parcel of land could be subdivided into Sections. 
Most of his land was in the area east of Torquay in the 
Shire of South Barwon; its eastern boundary along Bass 
Strait went from what we know today as Darian Road, along 
Whites Beach to the southern end of the ‘optional clothing’ 
beach. He also purchased 2000 acres in the Crown Land 
Sales between 1856 and 1861 across Torquay. 

Shortly after his purchase of the South Beach Run, also 
called Mount Pleasant Station, two men lit a fire near the 
station. After Robert and George cautioned them about the 
fire the men scattered the burning embers, soon setting 
alight the dry grass and brushwood which rapidly spread 
across the station. Hurdles, huts, and the house were all 
destroyed. It was only the change in wind direction that 
turned the fire toward the sea sparing Mrs. Tate’s property 
but destroying everything in its path. The Zealley’s lost 
everything from the burning of their newly built house. 

Robert, the free-living man his descendants described, 
was charged with assault in the City Court in 1855. It was 
recorded that Robert and his ‘wife’ (Robert was never 
married) who was slightly intoxicated, passed a group of 
men, one of which made a comment to her. Robert turned 
around and attacked the lot. He struck two of them and 
after three attempts caused one man, Sexton, to fall to 
the ground. Robert and the woman were arrested in the 

early hours of the morning. In the witness box, the woman 
caused amusement in the court by her flippant answers 
to the questions put by the Bench. She made a premature 
exit from the witness box when she fell out of the box to 
the floor, before being fined 20 shillings.  

Crossing the law occurred again in 1865 when Robert 
and George Pickering were charged with stealing from a 
person.  The circumstances were never revealed; it doesn’t 
appear that Robert was in need of any money. Two years 
later he donated £1 to the treasurer of the Melbourne 
Orphan Asylum.  

During 1868 Robert, with other locals, were actively seeking 
the creation of a Constitutional Organization (a branch of 
a political party existing at the time) for Mt. Duneed. A 
meeting was held at the Mount Duneed Common School 
on 4th July.  It is not clear whether the group ever came 
into existence.

Pescott (1985) reports that Robert frittered away his 
holdings when a deal to purchase land from Andrew White 
went bad because the 
proceeds of the sale of 
800 acres was taken by 
Robert’s solicitor. 

Robert had been ill for 
10 days before he died. 
Realizing he was dying 
he wrote his will on 18 

Fisherman’s 
Beach

Front Beach

ZEALLY 
BAY

George Zealley c. C. Celegon

Photo courtesy George Stawicki
http://www.photographergeelong.com.au/



services. She had travelled to Adelaide with him but there 
were different versions given in evidence on the purpose 
of the trip. Witnesses claimed the husband told them that 
she had run off with Robert, but Anna claimed it was to 
support him during medical treatment for his broken back. 

Robert believed he had given Anna enough money over 
time and that £2 per week was enough compensation for 
what she had done for him. Just days before his death, 
Robert had banned Anna from being at his house after 
he had claimed she had taken money from the house, 
which she said that Robert had given her. Andrew White 
testified that Robert had lived with him for four months 
after leaving his employment in July 1866 and White only 
noticed a cough, never Anna Grossman attending to him. 
Robert’s niece and nephew gave similar testimony. One 
witness stated that the only time he saw Anna Grossman 
at the house, she was leaving by the bedroom window!

The jury awarded in favour of Fredrick Grossman for 
damages of £261 but the defence said that it would move 
for a new trial on the ground the verdict was against the 
evidence. 

After Robert’s death Zeally Bay at Torquay was named 
after him (though the spelling is different). 

Sources:
Baines, James, (1939) The History of Torquay 
Barrabool Rate Books. Geelong Heritage Centre
Billis R.V. and Kenyon A.S. (1932) Pastoral Pioneers Port 
Phillip
Geelong Advertiser, 14/10/1870
Pescott, John (1985) South Barwon 1857 - 1985 
Probate documents, R. Zealley, PROV
Robert Zealley death certificate

January 1870 with Charles 
Anderson, a Connewarre 
farmer, as his witness. 
He appointed Charles 
Oxborough, a Geelong 
publican as trustee and 
executor of his will. His 
instructions were to sell his 
property, call in the money 
owing and invest the 
proceeds into a government 
security. From the income 
of the investment Hannah 
Dorothy (known as Anna 
Dora) Grossman was to be 
paid £100 pa in quarterly 
instalments during her 
lifetime. Her husband 
Frederick a farmer at Mt 

Duneed would have his debt to Robert squashed. Upon 
Anna’s death the residual monies were to be divided 
equally between George Zealley, his nephew, and Sarah 
Zealley (later to become Mrs Willam Ham) his niece, 
children of his brother John. His property at Mt Duneed 
(70a), two Geelong properties, Connewarre (64a) and 100 
acres in the parish of Duneed were sold a few months after 
Robert’s death. In his will it states that Andrew White owed 
him £500 which could be for the Mount Moriac sale referred 
to by Pescott (1985) where the solicitor supposedly ran off 
with the funds. Or could the German considered to have 
absconded with his money have been Hannah Dorothy 
Grossman known as Anna Dora Grossman, her husband 
Frederick or their German solicitor who won the case to 
recover £390 for the services rendered? The case had 
been undertaken for the Grossmans by a German lawyer 
named Sabelberg, on the “no cure, no pay” principle.

Anna’s legacy of the Estate, if true as she claimed, was 
revoked in a codicil he wrote shortly before his death. 
Robert believed that she had been stealing from him, he 
also banned her from the house during his illness.

Anna, no longer a beneficiary in the will as she expected, 
challenged the Estate through her husband Frederick for 
her services rendered to Robert Zealley. From the court 
hearing in October 1970 Frederick Grossman claimed 
£390 for the nursing services of his wife Anna Dora 
Grossman since Robert had a fall from a wool dray in 1867 
where he supposedly broke his back. However, initially 
Grossman only put in a small claim for some milk. His wife 
claimed that Robert had promised her his estate for her 
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TORQUAY: 
A LOOK OVER TIME

It has been 130 years since 
the township of Puebla, 

often known as Spring Creek 
like the surrounding area. In 
1892 both areas collectively 

became Torquay. However 
this was not Gazetted until 

1953.

History Week is a significant event that engages local communities 
across Victoria. Each year members of the Royal Historical Society 
of Victoria collaborate to host events that explore aspects of our 
local history. From talks to exhibitions, tours to online engagement, 

there is something for everyone. 

Community groups, local councils, libraries, archives, museums, universities, 
cultural institutions, professional and amateur historians across Victoria open 
their doors to present the latest in today’s historical research – fascinating 
stories, artefacts and experiences about both our past and ourselves today.

In Torquay, Museum Without Walls, through their online exhibition, is looking 
back over the last 130 years since the first land sales of the Puebla township, 
now known as Torquay. Reflecting on Torquay’s growth is crucial to our 
understanding of the past’s impact on the present. The influence of the 

Maie Zorica,            Jessica Clement             Emma Tunley,              Peggy Forbes

CELEBRATING 130 YEARS 

OF TORQUAY TOWNSHIP

HISTORY
WEEK

early day trippers, fishermen and holiday makers on the 
growth of Torquay to the more modern day pioneers of 
the surfing industry.

Torquay Museum Without Walls is celebrating the 
130-year milestone by looking back at the stories of 
individuals, utilities coming to the town, special events 
such as the wreck of the Scammell, the WW2 Light Horse 
men, merging of council boundaries.  

The Wathaurong aborigines originally occupied the 
Torquay area. A number of squatters, including Robert 
Zealley took up land in the area during the 1850s. By 
the 1860s the beautiful beaches attracted day-trippers 
from Geelong. Soon campers and fishermen established 
the small townships of Spring Creek and Puebla, later to 
become Torquay. It was one of Victoria’s first seaside 
resorts complete with lawns, picnic grounds and 
promenades. The English landscaping inspired the town 
to be renamed Torquay in 1892 after the holiday town in 
England.

The neighbouring surf beaches of Jan Juc and Bells 
Beach have attracted generations of surfers and 
was the birthplace of world famous surfing product 
manufacturers and retailers. This commercial 
development ensured the annual international surfing 
competitions/carnivals since 1961, attracting thousands 
of tourists. The magnificent surf beaches, towering yellow 
cliffs and dense bush will continue to bring pleasure to 
many in the future and the title of ‘Australia’s Surfing 
Capital’ will continue to bring recognition globally. 

TORQUAY MUSEUM WITHOUT 
WALLS JOINS THE HISTORICAL 

SOCIETY OF VICTORIA’S HISTORY 
WEEK CELEBRATIONS

The Esplanade

Photos from State Library Victoria Collection



In medicine, x-ray was used by the military 
for the first time, they began to make use of 
blood banks and used guide dogs to help 
guide blinded soldiers. The discovery, in 1914, 
that blood could be prevented from clotting if 
mixed with sodium citrate, plus the benefits of 
refrigeration, were huge breakthroughs that 
paved the way for blood banking.

For the first time in warfare, chlorine and 
mustard gas, the flame thrower, tank bottle and 

LEGACIES OF THE 
GREAT WAR
The great war was the first war to be 
fought on three different continents.  It 
was very destructive and the technical 
revolution reached the battlefields and 
forever changed the way that armies 
fought. Technology became an essential 
element in the art of war and generated 
developments in medicine, warfare, 
geopolitics and social relations which 
still have influences that resonate today. 

1914 1918 2016

mass airplanes were used. Other innovations found 
their way to the battlefields - the submarine, aerial 
bombardment, and armoured tanks. Of significance 
was the barbed wire fence, the most definitive and 
unassuming weapon used, that held the war back to 
the trenches.

Modern surgery was born in the first world war, 
where civil and military hospitals acted as theatres 
of experimental medical intervention. Trench warfare 
meant that the head and the face were especially 
exposed to enemy fire. Countless veterans survived 
the war but paid the price by leaving it maimed, 
mutilated and disfigured. These were the so-called 
“broken faces”, named after an expression coined in 
France.

At the end of the war surgeons faced a considerable 
flood of these “broken faces”, and were charged with 
giving them human features again, to ease the plight 
of their reintegration into civil life. Missing flesh and 
bone were covered up with graft, an innovation that 
came about by using skin from other parts of the 
body.

Dr Butler’s book ‘Kitty’s War’, won the Australian 
History Prize in NSW Premier’s History Awards in 
2013. She has shared the journey of Kit McNaughton, 
who joined the 3,000 nurses working overseas in the 
Australian Army Nursing Service.

After nursing wounded German soldiers on the 
Somme, Kit became the first theatre nurse at Queen 
Mary’s Hospital in Kent, where plastic surgery was 
pioneered after WWI for injured soldiers.

Source: Australian War Memorial  

CONVERSATIONS IN HISTORY - 
a visit by acclaimed historian and author.

Dr. Butler will share the fascinating story of Kitty’s journey into war, 
how this important Australian story was discovered, and the processes 
involved in researching and writing an award-winning work of history.

Monday, 
November 7, 2.00pm
Lions Village
12 - 16 Kooringa Place
Torquay

Everyone Welcome.
Gold coin donation for 
non-members.

RSVP
tmuseumwithoutwalls@gmail.com 
OR through Facebook

U3A members through your 
account www.u3asurfcoast.org.au

Torquay
MUSEUM
Without Walls

in conjunction with U3A Surf Coast

c. La Trobe University



“DICK” 
GARRARD, OBE
An official farewell at Circular Quay in Sydney for the 1936 Olympic team who were sailing to the 
Berlin Games on the RMS Mongolia on May 13, 1936. 

REPRESENTED AUSTRALIA

OLYMPIC GAMES
1936 BERLIN

1948 LONDON - SILVER
1952 HELSINKI

BRITISH EMPIRE AND 
COMMONWEATLTH GAMES

1934 LONDON

1938 SYDNEY

1950 AUCKLAND

1954 VANCOUVER

The recent Olympics in Brazil sent us on a search for 
information on Torquay Olympians and we found more 
than a few with a connection to our town.

Richard Edward “Dick” Garrard (senior) was born in 1911 
and was a founding member of the Torquay Surf Club. He 
had one of the longest careers of any Australian wrestler. 

Dick was born in Geelong. When he was five years old the 
family moved to Mordialloc and Dick’s love affair with the 
ocean began. By the time he was twelve he was already 
noted as being a talented sportsman playing cricket and 
football and was a strong ocean swimmer.

As a young man he found work driving trucks delivering 
paper for the Melbourne City Council. Dick was still a 
teenager when he became involved with the Mordialloc 
Lifesaving Club. This led him to a lifelong connection with 
lifesaving

Many lifesaving members were connected to the Victorian 
Railways Institute, a gymnasium operating from Railways 
premises. The lifesaving boys used the gymnasium to 
work on their fitness. It was here that young Dick was 
introduced to the sport of wrestling. 

By about 1930 members of the Bayside Lifesaving Clubs, 
members of the Melbourne Swimming club and the boys 

from the VRI began making day trips to various Victorian beaches to 
try their luck in the surf. 

In the early 1930s, Dick, who had access to the Council truck on the 
weekend would drive a carload of his mates to Torquay. They would 
park their truck at the Pioneer Guest House out near Deep Creek, 
and walk on into the campground to pitch a tent. While in town they 
would visit members of the Torquay lifesaving club which had a small 
hut among the bathing boxes on the front beach.

In 1934 Dick set off with the Australian team to the Empire games 
in England. This was only the 
second time the Empire games 
were held, and the Australian 
team came home with 14 
medals, eight of them gold, with one of these awarded to Dick Garrard in the 
lightweight wrestling. A taste for international competition was born.  

Dick had already begun to set his cap on reaching greater heights. When the 
Australian team was announced in 1936 to represent their nation at the Olympic 
Games in Berlin there were 2 athletes named to represent Australia in the wrestling. 
Eddie Scarf, who won bronze at the 1921 Olympics, was joined by a young Richard 
Garrard. This marked the beginning of a long and distinguished Olympic career for 
the lifesaver come wrestler.

The 1936 Olympics are remembered for many reasons. They were the first to be 
televised and radio broadcasts reached over 41 countries.

RICHARD EDWARD 
“DICK” GARRARD, OBE
In a thirty-year career, from 1926 to 1956, Garrard lost 
only nine of 525 bouts, making him Australia’s most 
successful sport wrestler ever. Between 1930 and 1956, 
he won every Victorian wrestling title and ten national 
titles in the lightweight and light welterweight divisions. 
This included not being beaten in a match in Australia 
for 25 years between 1930 and 1956.

Dick Garrard Jnr. and granddaughter Crissy 
share their memories and photographs from 
the family private collection with us.



To outdo the Los Angeles games of 1932, Germany built a new 100,000-seat track and field stadium, six gymnasiums, 
and many other smaller arenas. The new German Reich Chancellor, Adolf Hitler, saw the Games as an opportunity to 
promote his government, and its ideals of racial supremacy. He was not too pleased to see the incredible Jesse Owens 
win four gold medals in the sprint and long jump events to become the most successful athlete who competed in Berlin. 
As the athletes of the world saw the might of the Third Reich on display, little did they know what lay ahead for Germany 
just a few years later, nor did they realise that so many of their sporting careers would be cut short as the world plunged 
in the dark days of war.

Young Dick Garrard had his own problems to overcome just to make the games. Getting to the other side of the world 
was an expensive exercise and, in the days of purely amateur sport, a challenge for all those winning a spot in the team. 
The Melbourne City Council, his employer, helped Dick out and he was able to set sail for the competition. However, 
after he boarded the ship that would take 8 weeks to get him to Germany, the powers that be, made some alterations to 
the rules of wrestling that made competition more difficult and proffered extra challenges. Nevertheless, Dick made the 
most of the amazing experience and he returned with stories and photos of his meetings with Goering and Goebbels, 
and seeing Adolf Hilter first hand attending many of the events. The Australian team took with them a small Kangaroo as 
a mascot and this caused great excitement in the Olympic Village among competitors and officials. Reich officers were 
intrigued and came to visit to see it. Dick was only too happy to host the visits from the officials and introduce them to the 
little marsupial. Consequently Dick was able to meet and photograph these young officers who would become household 
names for all the wrong reasons in years to come.

As wonderful as Berlin was, it was the journey home that brought Dick Garrard another experience that was to make an 
equally lasting impression. On his homeward journey he decided to make a stop in Hawaii and there, Dick met former 
Olympian and Hawaiian legend, Duke Kahanamoku. Sharing a love of the beach The Duke took Dick out on his surfboard 
and taught him how to surf. Dick returned to Australia without an Olympic medal but perhaps with something more 
valuable to him - a surfboard, a gift from the Duke. Dick was delighted to be able to take his new board to Torquay and 
show it to the boys at the Torquay Surf Club.

Dick competed in the 1938 Empire games at home in Sydney and again took out the gold medal in the lightweight 
wrestling. Adolf Hitler had plunged most of the world into war by the time the next Olympics were due to be held. Without 
the international wrestling competition Dick had plenty of time to turn his energy to his love of surfing. He was becoming 
quite a notable character at Torquay with his Hawaiian board and people would come down from Geelong by carriage to 
stand on the dunes and watch him. He was the only person at Torquay to have a board at that time.

It wasn’t long before the bayside boys began to hatch plans to build a new surf club at Torquay. The original Torquay 
lifesaving clubhouse at Torquay on the front beach was closed during the war years as much of that part of the beach 
was fenced off. At the end of the war discussions were held with a view to establishing a new club around the corner at 
the surf beach. And it was decided the new club would be called the “Torquay Surf Lifesaving Club”.

In the post war years building supplies were hard to find 
so it was decided to dismantle the old shed and rebuild 
it at the new site. Members scrounged what supplies 
they could and Dick’s truck got good use moving them to 
and fro. The old tank traps buried in the sand were dug 
up and formed the first foundations of the new building. 
Dick was back in competition; this time not as wrestler 
but as a surf lifesaver. By 1946/47 he became the first 
member of the new club to compete in the Australian 
Surf Championships at Southport in Queensland. While 
in Queensland, Dick was introduced for the first time to 
the surfboats. Never one to miss an opportunity to try 

new things, he decided this would be a good thing to have at TSLC. Dick accepted the gift of a surf boat which he loaded 
onto a train and sent it down to Torquay, where it was used in competition for several years and the famous “Torquay 
Boaties” were born.

Reich Sport Field, Berlin 1936 Wrestling Stadium, Berlin 1936

Dick (squatting left) with German Officers and Kangaroo mascot.

Dick (middle) at Torquay, 1947

Completed club house with the surf boat from Qld.



Dick was a great student and in the years that Olympic competition was suspended he studied and watched wrestlers 
from all over the world, learning from the way they competed. He was also a tough and hard competitor.  

The Olympic competition resumed, and the games originally set for 1944 in London were now to be held in 1948. Dick 
Garrard was ready for the new challenge and he was the first Australian male to be named in the team. Despite the games 
having an austere approach in the post war days, spirits were high and Dick had his best ever result, winning through to 
the gold medal round in the welter weight freestyle division. After a marathon match he was awarded a silver medal losing 
to the Turk, Yasar Dogu. He is still the only Australian wrestler to ever contest an Olympic final. Dick was presented to the 
royal family at Buckingham palace after the games. 

Several of Dick’s Torquay Surf Club mates were with him in London; Les McKay and Colin French were both named on the 
water polo team. His good mate Jim Armstrong was also on the wrestling team. The water polo boys, the wrestler and the 
boxers had a great camaraderie and had a good dose of the Aussie larrikin about them. There are plenty of stories about 
the mischief they got up to once their competition had finished. It is said a few Aussie lads were seen sliding down the 
bannisters at Buckingham Palace and a story is told in hushed tones of an Olympic flag that went missing from Wembley 
Stadium, never to be seen again.

In 1950 Dick was selected for the third time for the Empire games in Auckland and again he picked up a gold medal - a  
remarkable feat given he was approaching 40 years of age.

The Olympic games of 1952 were held in Helsinki, Finland and Dick was again off to the other side of the world to 
represent his country. He stopped in London to once again be presented to the Royal Family. The Olympic competition 
was tough and Dick failed to advance to the medal round.

The passion for perfection and success still 
burned strongly, and when the Australian team 
was announced for the now Commonwealth 
games in Vancouver in 1954 Richard Garrard 
was chosen not only for the team but also 
as the flag bearer for his country. He won 
the bronze medal in what was to be his last 
appearance at these games as a competitor. 
An amazing result in a Commonwealth games 
career that spanned over 20 years. 

Dick was selected for the Olympic team for 
his home Olympics in Melbourne but did not 
compete due to injury and so the sun set on 
an outstanding competitive career. Dick was 

far from lost to the sport of wrestling. He began an administrative career that was to last another almost 40 years, 
becoming an international judge and referee, as well as chairman of the Olympic Wrestling Technical Committee. He was 
involved with every Olympics until the 2000 Sydney Olympics (except for the 1980 Moscow Games which he boycotted) 
as a judge, referee, section manager, mat chairman, and a delegate to the Congress or simply as a VIP. He was manager 
of the Australian wrestling team at the 1972 Munich Olympics. At the 1976 Montreal Olympics Games Dick was awarded 
the Grand Cross from the International Amateur Wrestling Federation the highest award received by an Australian in the 
sport.

Dick received many other accolades; he was awarded an MBE in 1970 and an OBE in 1976; an Australian Sports Medal in 
2000, and shortly afterwards he took part in the Sydney Olympic torch relay.

The Garrard name continued on in the Olympics as Dick’s youngest 
son Dick jnr took up the baton in Australian wrestling, being named 
as a reserve in the Olympic team for Rome in 1962. He was also 
selected as a rower in the same Olympics. Young Dick turned 
his talent to coaching rowers and continues to this day as an 
outstanding junior rowing coach.

Dick Garrard was a wonderful journeyman, travelling the world 
representing his country. He was, through his sport able, to mix with 
world leaders, sporting champions and athletes of the world. He 
was able to return to entertain his family and his surfing buddies at 
Torquay with stories of his adventures. Before his death on 3 March 
2003 (aged 92), he was Australia’s oldest living Olympic athlete.

Dick Garrard was inducted into the Sport Australia Hall of Fame on 10 December 1985, and is the only wrestling inductee.  


Sources:  
Australian Olympic Committee, www.olympics.com.au
Pollard, Ken (1995) History of Torquay Surf Life Saving Club  
Conversation with Dick Garrard jnr.   

Silver Medal 1948 London OlympicsDick and Gold medalist Yasar Dogu

Dick host to Prince Philip, Prince Charles, Princess Anne 
at the 1966 Kingston, Jamaica, Commonwealth Games.

Young rower with coach Dick Garrard Jnr

Dick Garrard, flag bearer at the 1954 Vancouver, Canada, Commonweath Games
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Contributed by Gwen Threlfall
Mt. Duneed History Group

The Mount Duneed Cemetery has many fine monuments by pioneer 
monumental mason Nathaniel Brown. When he died at the age of 91 in 
August 1906 a lengthy funeral procession left the Yarra Street Methodist 

Church, where he had been a prominent member for over forty years, for his 
interment at the Geelong Eastern Cemetery. His late wife, Caroline, had died in 
December 1855 at the age of 34 years. The unveiling of their restored tombstone 
in 2003 by Allan Willingham was followed by a short walk looking at examples of 
Brown’s work.

In 1865 he married Mary Toan.

At Brown’s 90th birthday celebration he received congratulations from a large 
number of relatives and friends. He was described as hale and hearty, had been 
closely associated with the Methodist Church, Geelong, from the earliest days. He 
was an enthusiast in Sunday school work, and was specially gifted in addressing 
scholars, his addresses being characterised by their originality and effectiveness. 
He had recently retired from active church and Sunday school work and with his 
wife, who was also a teacher in the school, are both keen to see the work they 
loved carried on by a younger generation.

Brown was the superintendent of the Noble Street Sunday School for many years 
where he was always listened to attentively. He noticed that both teachers and 
children got into the bad habit of coming late. He announced that each Sunday 

morning he would tell an interesting story for five minutes before the opening. Very few came late after that.

After Brown’s death, in October 1906, the Geelong Advertiser printed a letter which had appeared in a Nottingham 
newspaper years prior:

Nathaniel Brown was born in Derbyshire on 18 
March 1815. In 1854 he had a severe illness and 
came to Australia later that year under medical 
advice to move to a warmer climate. After retiring in 
1890, he returned to Nottingham at the age of 76 to 
repay debts incurred before his migration.

A PLEASANT SURPRISE TO NOTTINGHAM TRADESMEN

HONORABLE CONDUCT OF AN OLD TOWNSMAN

Some people travel a long distance at times, in search of health or pleasure, or to make money; but it is a rare 
thing for a man to travel sixteen thousand miles to pay old debts. During the last few days, however, several 
tradesmen in this town have been quite unexpectedly visited by Mr Nathaniel Brown, a former resident in 
Nottingham, with this object in view.

Mr Brown, who was a stonemason and has been living in Australia since 1854, was (through no fault of his 
own, but owing to some queer treatment he received in carrying out contracts he had in hand) to ask his 
friends to accept a composition, as he was not able to pay them the full amount of their claims.

Knowing him to be a very conscientious and honourable man, this was readily done, and a ‘’ ‘deed of release’ 

A PIONEER 
MONUMENTAL
MASON

NATHANIEL BROWN



Agnes Lamont Dow and Robert Dow

This monument in the Methodist section is an upright pedimented stone slab 
and plinth with worn inscription and lichen growth.

Agnes Lamont Dow died 31st December 1874 aged 58 years.

She is buried with her son Robert Dow who died 27 September 1866 aged 25 years.

Her husband David Hill Dow (1818-1884) was a weaver before the family migrated 
to Australia in 1848. He settled in Geelong where he became a station overseer 
and Barrabool shire councillor 1867-1870.  He later went to Stawell where he 
became a station manager. He subsequently 
married Barbara Stewart Marshall and had two 
more sons, then Agnes Hodge, his widow at the 
time of his death.

Two sons of David and Agnes, John Lamont Dow 
(1837-1923), and Thomas Kirkland Dow (1848-

1918) were well known journalists, the former being a politician who became minister of 
lands, agriculture and mines and was responsible for introducing land tax. 

Margaret and John MacKenzie 

In the Methodist section a Corinthian pedestal, all in sandstone with a marble 
table inscription which has faded and has some lichen growth is the monument in 
remembrance of the following:

Margaret MacKenzie died 21 November 1878 aged 47 years. She was the wife of John 
MacKenzie of Ghazeepore who died at Belmont on 21 April 1906 at the age of 78 years. 

His mother Agnes who died at Ghazeepore on 23 September 1883 aged 89 years.

Son Neil MacKenzie who died on 2 December 1882 at the age of 22 years. 

Daughter Agnes MacKenzie who died 8 August 1855 aged 3 days.

signed.

Since that time it has been the ambition of Mr Brown’s life to pay the balance of those debts, and after 37 
years of toil in Australia, he has had the pleasure of seeing the day arrive when he is able to carry this desire 
into effect. He has come over to our town, and, with the assistance of his early friend, Mr EH Gordon, is looking 
up every one of his old creditors, or their representatives and presenting each with a cheque to cover his old 
obligations. Mr Brown is of a very modest and retiring disposition, and for himself is content with doing what 
he looks upon as a duty; but such a rare example of sterling principle ought not to pass without a word of 
praise, at least one of the recipients of a cancelled and long forgotten debt thinks so, and has communicated 
this narrative.

Mr Brown is well remembered by some old friends at Halifax-place Wesleyan Chapel, where he worshipped and 
worked, and was highly respected before he left for the Antipodes.

He was one of the contractors for the Geelong Town Hall. He had run his business, employing many apprentices, 
at a stone yard opposite the Geelong Post Office. His name is on many monuments which are distributed 
throughout Geelong and the Western District.

Some of his monuments at Mount Duneed cemetery

mT. dUNEED HISTORY GROUP a subgroup of the Mt. Duneed 
Progress Association

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

Mount Duneed Hall, 
40 Mount Duneed Road,
Mount Duneed

www.mdpa.weebly.com.history

William Hodgkin Grimley Willson 

An upright marble slab set onto a bluestone plinth stained with some lichen 
growth, in the Church of England section.

William Willson was born on 4 January 1814. He lived with his wife Elizabeth 
on 40 acres purchased in July 1855 on the western side of Horseshoe Bend 
Road between Boundary and Burvilles Roads (section V allotment E). He died 
on 5 November 1888. He had been ill for many years before his death and 
was unable to farm his land. His stock, horses and implements were sold 
years before his death. His estate was valued at £205 being his land and a 
very old 2 room paling house (£200) and furniture (£5). 

Joseph and Hannah Williams

An upright sandstone slab and plinth with lichen growth in the Methodist 
section.

Joseph Williams died intestate on 9 June 1892 at Summer Hill, Mount Duneed. 
He lived with his son George, who was his only surviving child. For 21 years prior 
to his death George cared for him. George was Shire of Barrabool secretary 
1889-1901. Hannah was the third daughter of Captain Joseph Wilson.

Andrew and Euphemia Keith

An upright pedimented sandstone slab and plinth in the Methodist section. 
The inscription is worn and has some lichen growth.

Andrew Keith was a farmer died on 24 April 1871 aged 53 years. His wife 
Euphemia died on 9 October 1878 aged 62 years.  

http://mdpa.weebly.com/history.html
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BREAM CREEK ROAD

The work of carting out and spreading the stone from the 
sewerage trench on that portion of the Bream Creek road 
known as the “glue-pot”, is proceeding steadily. The amount 
voted by the committee of management for the work was 
found insufficient to cover the cost of completing the road, 
but the representative of the contractors was offered to 
complete the work on terms. It is recognized that a similar 
opportunity of securing suitable material will not occur 
again. In addition to spreading the stone the contractors 
are cleaning out the table on either side, and the road when 
completed will be a very substantial one.

CONNEWARRE

JAN JUC
ARBOR DAY.

Arbor Day (which had been. deferred until the fencing had been completed), was held at the new school site on 
Friday. After a short programme of songs, recitations, etc. tree planting commenced. Fifty pines were provided 
by public subscription, and a number were also transplanted from the old school ground. These, with a few of 
the strongest of the trees sent down by the department this year, were placed along the western and northern 
boundary. During an interval, refreshments provided by parents and friends, were partaken of.
The new school building is completed, but still in the painters’ hands. A very neat fence has been erected around 
the site consisting of post and top rail, with five galvanised wires and wire netting four feet wide attached on the 
inside of the enclosure, making the ground thoroughly rabbit and stock proof.

White’s drag, returning from Barwon Heads 
yesterday, had to negotiate a flooded patch 
at Cameron’s corner, Connewarre East, 
and sank too deep in the blue clay for the 
horses to pull clear. The passengers were 
disembarked by Messrs. P. Hoskin, Cameron 
and Graham, with whose assistance the 
vehicle was extricated.

A quoit match was held on Saturday at the Torquay Wine Cafe for 
the gold medals presented by Mr. E. J. Robinson. Mr. A. Gundry, (Jan 
Juc), and Mr. Rosser (Torquay), who have both been winners, came 
out on top again. The play-off was postponed till next Saturday, 29th. 
After the play off there will be another match, first prize, clock; 2nd, 1 
pair 71b quoits. First prize donated by the club, second prize by Mr. 
Robinson.

EVERY PICTURE
          TELLS A STORY

TORQUAY 
ASHTRAY

This little ashtray holds a special place for me as the picture shows a 
section of my house on The Esplanade in Torquay. We bought the 

house in the 1970s after moving to Torquay when we retired. At that 
time the house had already been moved to the back of the block and my 
husband built the second storey on the house. Originally built in 1906 
by John Best, the property was subdivided in 1954 but it is believed the 
house was not moved to the back property until the 1970s just prior to 
us buying it.

At that time there was a busy little hotel down the road called Two 
Bays. Unfortunately, it was sold to developers who demolished 

the hotel. They then built a multi storey complex on the land. Prior to 
the demolition much of the furniture, paintings and bric-a-brac were 
auctioned. I went to the auction purchasing a couple of paintings and 
this special little ashtray with the photo inside.

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 Jenny Hergstrom

BUGGY CAPSIZED.

Mrs. Lament, of Mt. Duneed, and her 
Infant bad a wonderful escape from injury 
in a mishap opposite Mr. D. Walker’s 
establishment, Moorabool street, yesterday 
morning. They were seated in a buggy; a 
Chinaman’s delivery horse, frightened by a 
passing vehicle, swerved and kept backing 
till the buggy capsized. Mother and child 
were thrown in opposite directions. A 
dozen helpers who rushed to their aid were 
amazed to find both uninjured, though 
badly shaken. They were able to resume 
their drive after a little rest. A box of eggs was 
the greatest loss from the country turnout.



$10 RRP

Torquay Museum Without Walls
www.torquayhistory.com
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