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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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PETER BUCKLEY

Story and research by Leanne Fagg

Peter Buckley was born in 1798 at Tipperary, Ireland. His 
wife Margaret (née McLaughlan (aka McLauchlan)) was 
also born in Tipperary in 1810. They left Plymouth on 5 
September 1849 arriving at Point Henry with their family on 
24 December 1849 on the Andromache. Shipping records 
give their ages as:
Peter, a farm labourer, able to read — 41
Margaret, a housekeeper — 39
Michael, a labourer, able to read and write — 16
Marie, able to read and write — 15
Thomas, a labourer — 14 
Margaret — 10
John — 4

Peter may have been ten years older as the record does not 
match his age when he died. Margaret gave birth to a baby 
girl, Biddy, during the voyage, but sadly Biddy died the day 
the ship arrived in port. Michael and Thomas both brought 
bibles with them.

After arriving Peter and Margaret were assigned to Patrick 
Hart of Indented Head, who farmed lot 22 which is now just 
west of Point Richards Road, Portarlington. Their eldest son 
Michael (aged 16) was assigned to Thomas Fleming, farmer 
of Barrabool Hills, their daughter, Maria (aged 15) was 
assigned to Leonard Hopper, farmer of Barrabool Hills, and 
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their son, Thomas, (aged 14) to William Woodlock, also a 
farmer of Barrabool Hills. 

By 1851 Peter and Margaret had also moved to the 
Barrabool area as the birth of their son, James, was 
registered there that year

By 1852 they had purchased 97 acres of Crown land at 
Murgheboluc, now known as Windermere Road, and their 
daughter Anne (Annie) was born there.

In 1857 Peter and Margaret's son, Michael, married 
Elizabeth McCarthy.

In 1858 Peter and Margaret's daughter, Maria, married 
Michael Herrick.

"1859 was a drought year in that district, and the year 
was also memorable for the comet which appeared in 
February. The ancient method of threshing out corn by 
it being trodden by bullocks was in vogue at the time. 

BUCKLEY THE TOWN
Buckley has never been a village in the sense of that nearby 
Laketown and Modewarre have been. Its boundaries are 
not even clearly defined. It is simply a prosperous farming 
district traversed by an important railway line and a national 
highway.

Its name appears to have originated from the early settlers 
who held land nearby in the early days. The familiar use of 
the term “Buckley’s Road” led to general use of the name, 
particulary when searching for a name for the new railway 
station in 1877.

Prior to the building of the railway line it is obvious that the 
hub of local activity was at Laketown on the Colac Road 
where there was a post office, store, hotel, and coaching 
stop. Traffic using the road paid tolls at Considine from 1825 
until 1897. As far back as 1854 we read of refences to race 
meetings at Laketown.
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One of Mrs Buckley's vivid memories is a Black Thursday, 
when a fire started at Burrumbeet and farm animals 
were roasted in their pens." from 'The Major's Vision — A 
History of Pyramid Hill' by J A Kent 1974

By 1861 Peter and Margaret were farming at Modewarre 
(Section 7) on the Western Lake Road (the road is now 
called Buckley's Road and the principality, railway station 
and school were also renamed after the family). 

In 1863 Peter and Margaret's daughter, Margaret, 
married Francis Herrick (the brother of her sister, Maria's, 
husband).

On 25 February 1867 Peter died of heatstroke at 
Modewarre aged 69 (#3040) and was buried in the Roman 
Catholic section of the Mount Moriac Cemetery.

Under the terms of Peter's will his wife and adult sons, 
Michael, Thomas and John, received farmland, livestock 
and equipment. His younger children, James and Ann, 
received 1 horse and 6 cows each.

In 1871 tragically, daughter Ann died aged 18 as a result of 
a horse riding accident.

In 1872 Peter and Margaret's eldest son, Michael, sold his 
house and 100 acres of land and travelled with his family 
of ten north to Pyramil Hill (where land was available for 
selection) "in a bullock-drawn wagon, which took 14 days, 
bringing with them a chaise cart, 40 cattle, pigs etc". from 
'The Major's Vision — A History of Pyramid Hill' by J A Kent 
1974

Ann was buried at Mount Moriac Cemetery with her father 
Peter

In 1872 Peter and Margaret's eldest son, Michael, sold his 
house and 100 acres of land and travelled with his family 
of ten north to Pyramid Hill (where land was available for 

selection) "in a bullock-drawn wagon, which 
took 14 days, bringing with them a chaise cart, 
40 cattle, pigs etc". from 'The Major's Vision — A 
History of Pyramid Hill' by J A Kent 1974

Between 1873 and 1875 Peter and Margaret's 
other 3 sons (Thomas, John and James) and 2 
daughters (Maria and Margaret, both married 
to Herrick boys) also moved north to Pyramid 
Hill. The Buckley matriarch, Margaret (aged 61) 
most likely travelled north to Pyramid Hill with 
them at that time (if not earlier with son Michael 
and family).

"Michael Buckley and his brothers built their 
first kitchen and bedroom with quarry stones 
from the (Pyramid) Hill and plastered them 
together with wet soil made into mud, the floors 
having been made of very hard mud. In the 

kitchen they made a chimney with the sandstone — made 
brick hobs on each side of the inner fireplace and placed 
an iron bar across where Elizabeth hung her cooking 
pots." from "The Major's Vision — A History of Pyramid 
Hill" by J A Kent 1974 — Appendix II "The Pioneer', is the 
life story of Michael Buckley's wife, Elizabeth, recalled by 
her when elderly, and includes descriptions of her time at 
Modewarre and Pyramid Hill.

In 1873 Peter and Margaret's son John married Isabella 
Elizabeth Todd whose family was also from the Modewarre 
area.

Margaret died on 26 August 1889 at the age of 77 at 
Pyramid Hill and was buried in the Buckley family grave at 
Pyramid Hill Cemetery.
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30 YEARS 
AUSTRALIAN NATIONAL
SURFING MUSEUM

The Australian National Surfing Museum (initially 
called Surfworld) came into being through the 
vision and persistence of Victorian surfing pioneers, 
administrators and a unique alignment of government 
authorities and the support of the surfing industry and 
Torquay surfing community.

Championed by surfing pioneers Peter Troy, Vic Tantau, 
Alan Reid and surfing administrators Rod Brooks and 
Alan Atkins the idea of the museum progressed from 
concept to reality with the surfing industry providing 
funds that were matched and managed through the 
Geelong Regional Commission with state and federal 
funding.

In anticipation of the museum being established much 
work went in to sourcing and cataloguing significant 
items for display. During this process a forgotten 
chapter of Australian surfing history was uncovered 
in response to an article Rod Brooks published in the 
Herald Sun newspaper. Mrs McGillivray shared the 
history of Louis Whyte and others surfing Lorne in 1920. 

CRAIG BAIRD
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Along with the tale came photographs and information 
about four surfboards imported from Hawaii in 1919. With 
Peter Troy coordinating the collection from Queensland 
and Vic Tantau doing the footwork locally, three of these 
surfboards were located (the fourth had been built into a 
house as a mantelpiece) with the two best examples being 
a featured display of the museums ever since.

The museum opened its doors in its current location 
in December 1993 with the clear mission of celebrating 
the story of Australian surfing as well as providing a 
home for the Australian Surfing Hall of Fame. Soon after 
opening the museum was recognised by the International 
Surfing Association as “a significant centre of surfing 
heritage”.  Since opening, the museum has highlighted the 
unique aspects of surfing/beach culture and informed 
and entertained over 400,000 local, interstate and 
international visitors.

Although initially conceived as a static public display, from 
its earliest days the museum has become a collecting 
place, a focus for people holding pieces of the Australian 

surfing puzzle. The museum has regularly received 
offers of surfboards, magazines, clothing, memorabilia 
and more. All of this material, drawn from the local and 
broader surfing community, supports our efforts to 
share surfing stories and highlight surfing culture. With 
no acquisition budget, the museum is a great reflection 
of those communities, with everything on display and in 
our collection loaned or donated by  over five hundred 
surfers, families and surfing based businesses.

The museum collection has grown over time from a few 
hundred items to over 17,000 items related to surfing 
activities in Australia. This growing collection supports 
our ongoing commitment to regular exhibitions which 
highlight key moments, characters and innovations from 
Australia’s rich surfing heritage. Our collection now forms 
a regular research archive for film makers, TV programs, 
authors, researchers and historians from within Australia 
and internationally. We continue to grow relationships 
with similar facilities around the world providing advice, 
material and support for surfing heritage institutions 
globally.

VIC TANTAUPETET TROY ALAN REID
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The ANSM houses and displays significant pieces of 
the Australian surfing puzzle, from first generation 
solid timber boards, to personal boards from iconic 
Australian surfers such as Mark Richards, Layne 
Beachley, Simon Anderson, and Terry Fitzgerald. All of 
these surfers along with many more are represented 
in The Australian Surfing Hall of Fame, which sits at the 
heart of the museum.

In 2010 the museum was approached by representatives 
of the Gold Coast City Council, and interested surfing 
individuals in Queensland, who sought to reproduce 
the successful formula of the Surf World Museum 
Torquay by establishing Surf World Gold Coast as a 
licensed off shoot. The museum loaned some material 
to SWGC and also developed a number of exhibitions 
in association with institutions such as the Australian 
Sports Museum at the MCG, Wool Museum Geelong, 
Museum of Sydney, Butter Factory Arts Centre Cooroy 
and toured exhibitions and loaned content to other 
exhibitions and facilities such as the Powerhouse 
Museum in New South Wales and Victoria.

In 2012 the museum became one of only 54 of over 
748 museums and galleries in Victoria, and the only 
surfing museum in the world, to be recognised as an 
accredited museum. This recognises the museum's 
commitment to the highest possible standards in every 
aspect of museum operations and also acknowledges 
the efforts of the museum team in taking a serious and 
professional approach to their museum activities.

The museum remains closely tied to the local surfing 
community, surfing industry and surfing associations 
(Surfing Victoria and Surfing Australia) who continue to 
loan and donate significant material, as well as enjoying 
an ongoing relationship and involvement with the 
museum.

As a facility, business and by reputation the ANSM 
continues to grow, and in recognition of the museum 
maturing we recently developed a Museum Masterplan, 
to guide the museums future and undertook a 
Significance Assessment to properly gauge the value of 
items in the museums collection.

Post Covid visitation is back to pre 2020 levels and 
the museum continues to enjoy robust support from 
guests and the Surf Coast Shire who own and operate 
the facility.

Images Top Left - The Age, Leonie Vrymoet, Martin Reid restored by 
Barrie Sutherland.
Images Right - Australian National Surfing Museum
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COMMISSIONER & 
MADAME MAYORS

Celebrating 
International 
Woman's Day

In the year of Surf Coast Shire council elections, 2024 is neatly bookended by International Women’s Day in March and 
the Council Elections in October. 

International Women's Day (March 8) is a global day celebrating the social, economic, cultural, and political achievements 
of women.

A century ago Mary Rogers, a magistrate and union organiser, became the first woman elected to a local council in 
Victoria. Since the formation of the Surf Coast Shire in 1994 there has been eight women who have led the shire. They 
walked in the pioneering footsteps of Mary Rogers who was elected to the then Richmond City Council, now the City 
of Yarra.

Born in 1872 to Irish-born parents, she worked within local government 
and the union movement to improve community welfare and to 
introduce equal pay for women. 

According to the Municipal Association of Victoria, at the last municipal 
elections in 2020 Victoria lead the nation in its proportion of female 
councillors. Women represent 44 per cent of councillors in the state 
the most in Australian history.

In 1994, the Jeff Kennett government restructured local government 
in Victoria. His reforms dissolved 210 councils, and created 78 new 
councils through amalgamations. The Shire started with the leadership 
of Toni McCormack in the role as Commissioner. We thank each for 
telling their story.
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I guess I have a ‘can do’ approach to life. When someone asks me to do something, I like 
to say ‘yes’ and then work out how to carry out the task. My entry to local government 
happened just that way, starting with becoming a Warrnambool City Councillor in 
1981 in response to a request by the mayor of the day to stand in a by-election. I went 
on to enjoy eleven wonderful years as a councillor including three terms as Mayor 
and can boast that I was the first female Mayor of Warrnambool. During that time, 
I learned much about meeting procedure, community interaction, advocacy and, of 
course, Council business and finances. Along the way I worked out how to work with 
other levels of government and was proud to represent Warrnambool on the larger 
world stage, opening a festival in Japan and visiting the Jing-Au woollen mills in China. 

Local government reform was contemplated towards the end of the Cain/Kirner 
era, and I had been invited to sit on a panel in Geelong to look at proposals for the 
amalgamation of several councils in the area. The Kennett government continued 
to pursue ways to make Councils more efficient, starting with the Geelong proposal 
and, to my surprise, I was invited in 1993 to become one of the four commissioners 
to set up the City of Greater Geelong. Of course, I agreed and then wondered how to 
go about such a huge task! 

When it was decided to continue amalgamations, the Minister for Local Government 
asked me to become a sole commissioner to combine the Shires of Winchelsea, 
Barrabool and some of the former South Barwon municipality. And so, the Surf 
Coast Shire was born in March 1994 in the Winchelsea Shire offices where all Council 
meetings were held for the first year of its life. 

I loved being part of the new Shire and learned so much about the local communities 
during my year at the helm. The Order-in-Council stipulated that an election would 
be held in 1995, so our Shire returned to a democratically elected council in a much 
shorter time than many of the subsequent amalgamations throughout Victoria. My 
regret was that this short time frame was very hard on the officers who had to deal 
with different financial systems and planning policies as well as dealing with all the 
difficulties of combining departments and setting up new or expanded premises.

I fell in love with the client, so to speak, and my husband and I have continued to live 
in Torquay ever since I came here for a 12-month challenge in 1994-95.

COMMISSIONER 1994-1995
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After travelling overseas for 6 years and 
experiencing countries where democracy was 
non-existent had a profound effect on me. That 
led to working with others in my local community 
to advocate for issues that impacted people’s daily 
lives like stopping ocean pollution from sewerage 
outfalls, the quest for childcare, protecting 
our precious natural environment from ad hoc 
development. Anglesea was undergoing the sea 
change phenomena, and many were aware what 
we had come here to enjoy could be destroyed. 
It was a land use issue on what is now the Great 
Otway National Park and my involvement in that 
project that led to my Council career. Older female 
conservationist mentors at ANGAIR convinced 
me to stand. My interest in strategic land use 
planning and how it could serve our community’s 

future was born.

Through being an active member of the emerging 
Victorian Local Governance Association, my passion 
was further nurtured advocating for local democracy, 
local communities and the role of local government in 
developing genuine partnerships with citizens. Policy 
development became my key focus!

Being the first female Mayor of Surf Coast, at an exciting 
time, was unexpected and establishing regular Meet-
the-Mayor sessions was a highlight. Media coverage and 
keeping control in the Council chamber were initially 
challenges. Humour, such as having a laugh when called 
a “member of the black petticoat brigade” by other 
Councillors, was another. Trying to manage interpersonal 
relations with colleagues over contentious issues and 
decisions, a balancing act. Being exposed to new ways 
of doing things by professional relationships with other 

organisations was an enormous learning experience and 
privilege.

There were frustrations yet many rewards. Often, at local 
government, seeing the effects of actions immediately 
dealing with issues that impact daily lives, was personally 
satisfying.

One of my greatest joys was encouraging and mentoring 
other local women to put up their hand to stand 
for Council. Many elected, even now, continue to 
make substantial contributions to local and broader 
communities.

My work as a community development worker I  
saw many disadvantaged people who did not 
know they even had a right to a voice, much 
less how and where to use it. I was ultimately 
prompted to run for Council when I heard a local 
councillor say how lucky we were in Surf Coast 
to have no social problems such as domestic 
violence and drug and alcohol issues – a view 
that was completely at odds with my daily lived 
experience. If decision makers did not think 
these problems and these people existed then 
it was no wonder that their needs would never 
be considered. 

I I saw my role very much as one of advocating 
for people's need. We often hear about Local 
Government being the level of government 
closest to the people however if you are not 

continually out there listening to and talking to people 
you do not know what their needs, aspirations and 
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hopes are. I came to realise that local government  
touches people's lives, from the cradle to the grave, at 
its most basic and everyday points – far more than the 
oft trumpeted 'roads, rates and rubbish'. Whether it 
be kinder, senior citizens, sport, recreation and leisure, 
footpaths, natural environment, fire safety, disability 
access – and on the list goes. All touchpoints for Local 
Government and for making people's lives better. 

I saw my first term of Council as a learning curve, 
mentored and supported by skilled and knowledgeable 
governance practitioners, and then, very surprisingly, in 
my second term found that a majority of my fellow elected 
representatives lobbied me to take the leadership role of 
Mayor. Another steep learning curve. Elected annually, I 
was the first person to hold the Mayor position for the 
full four year term of the Council. Perhaps something to 
do with the fact that we were the subject of a politically 
driven Commission of Inquiry which followed the 
'resignation' of our CEO – a very difficult time indeed for 
all involved. One of the most challenging, yet rewarding 
times of my role was holding together a very disparate 
Council through these difficult times. The collegiality 
of that time, allowing for all the disparate views to be 
heard rather than denigrating into infighting and points 
scoring, meant we were able to work through the issues 
with focus and care.  

My greatest joy was without doubt the learning and 
personal growth combined with generous, giving, and 
sometimes challenging people and opportunities I was 
privileged to experience. I always felt it was important 
to spread my wings wider than Surf Coast so that I could 
bring back ideas and opportunities for us to learn from. 
To this end, I eventually became the President of one of 
our local government peak bodies, the very active and 
vibrant Victorian Local Government Association. This 
gave me opportunities such as sitting on significant state 
government working groups, where I was advocate for all 
local governments, from the perspective of Surf Coast 
Shire. It gave me the opportunity to lead a delegation to 
Timor Leste, an emerging democratic nation, where we 
connected small community groups with their decision 
makers – exciting important work. I took issues of our 
high tourism challenges to my role as one of only two 
Victorians on the National Sea Change Task Force, and 
was able to influence research and learnings to help us 
with our challenges. I saw such roles as looking out to 
bring in!

Optimism in the post amalgamation world was high for 
how we could build new democratic systems, where 
people would see the power that rests in community 

and be actively involved. We worked hard to provide 
such opportunities.  

Sadly, this was not to be, and we are at a time when 
democracy is threatened, trust undermined and I fear 
for its future

However, I remember my time with a sense of satisfaction 
regarding things achieved, relationships established, 
skills and knowledge developed (and still in daily use in 
community) and a deep understanding of the wisdom 
of community. How others remember my time is of little 
account. 

At the time I ran for Council I had been President 
of the Anglesea Kindergarten for a couple of 
years and had established Surf Coast Children’s 
Services Working Group. Like many young 
families we had made the permanent move to 
the coast to bring up our children in 1999. 

Through the kinder community I was hearing 
about the needs for families including longer 
kinder days and day care sessions. Living in 
Aireys Inlet I was also really passionate about the 
neighbourhood character of our coastal towns 
and the balance between development and 
preservation of the natural environment, while 
navigating increasing pressures of growth and 
development.  

Encouraged and actively supported by two incredible 
former and current Surf Coast Mayors – Julie Hansen 
and Beth Davidson - I decided to run for Council. My aim 
on Council was always to be a voice for the community 
on the issues that mattered most and that were aligned 
to my personal values.

MAYOR 2005-2006, 2008-2009
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Challenging, testing, surprising, and enjoyable. 
This is how I described my first taste of being a 
councillor and 20 years on, it’s still accurate.

Community has always been at the heart of my 
life, serving on several committees and taking on 
various roles in Torquay. When family members 
and friends started to ask if I was interested in 
running for Surf Coast Shire Council, I couldn’t 
help but consider it. My love for the community 
led me to nominate as a candidate in the 2004 
Shire elections. I was surprised and delighted to 
be elected. 

One of my first focus areas as a councillor was 
improving local sporting facilities, especially for 
women. As a life member of the Torquay Netball 
Club I saw first-hand how needed they were, as 
players were forced to change in their cars. I’m 

pleased so many gender-equitable facilities have been 
achieved across the shire. I look forward to the Surf Coast 
Aquatic and Health Centre and Winchelsea Pool being 
completed, and a new hockey pitch in Torquay. They’ll all 
create more health and wellbeing opportunities.

It’s vital that community groups and volunteers are 
supported, as their work is so important and makes our 
community a better place to live. I try to help them in any 
capacity. I have a son with special needs so I have enjoyed 
being part of Council’s All Abilities Advisory Committee 

The opportunity to stand for Mayor came quickly and this 
was a huge privilege. Leading and representing Council 
is a full-time role and with 3 young children I was often 
taking the kids to different events and activities. One 
of my favourites was when Surf Coast shire hosted the 
Baton Relay for the 2006 Commonwealth Games along 
the Torquay Esplanade. Our Games partner country was 
Vanuatu so we also hosted the team at a civic event. I 
love that we still have our Commonwealth Games fish on 
the side of the Anglesea Art House.

Meeting with community groups and people from across 
the Shire was one of my favourite times. As Mayor I hosted 
a variety of different ways to hear from our community 
members including hosting café conversations, meet the 
Mayor morning teas and Grade 6 Civic conversations. I 
am really proud that the Surf Coast Shire was the first 
local government to use a Citizen Jury to determine a 
challenging issue – that of road sealing and drainage 
construction In Aireys. 

One of the hardest times as Mayor in 2009 was the Black 
Saturday bushfires. On that day I remember taking the 
family into Geelong as the temperature hit 47 degrees, 
but seeing cars still heading down the GOR to go to the 
beach. As a Council and community we learnt so much 
from the review into the Black Saturday fires, including 
constructing buildings in high risk areas, places of last 
resort and improvements to the fire rating system with 
clearer messaging to keep people safe. I was pleased 
to represent Council in many important conversations 
around creating safe and resilient communities including 
the Lorne Community Building initiative which was 
hosted by the CFA. 

I was also very pleased to have been Deputy Chair of 
the Geelong Regional Library Corporation when we 
commenced the plans for the beautiful Geelong Library 
we have now. Being appointed to the National Sea 
Change Taskforce and as Chair, Victorian Coastal Council, 
Surf Coast was able to make important contributions 
to the policy and advocacy related to the management 
and protection of public coastal land, the pressures 
related to population growth and development and the 
importance of protecting our green breaks between 
townships. One of my proudest moments was as Mayor 
in 2009 when Council passed a motion to call for the 
Torquay Settlement Boundary to be Duffields Road and 
to not extend into the Spring Creek Valley. It has taken 
many years of subsequent council and state government 
commitment but this has now been achieved. 

Finally, I feel very grateful to have worked with some 
very committed councillors on both of my terms, but in 

particular I acknowledge those who taught me much - 
Beth Davidson, Rose Hodge, Libby Coker and Simon 
Northeast.
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for many years. I’m proud that we consider all abilities 
when making decisions, and that we are fostering a more 
accessible and inclusive Surf Coast.

Having a front-row seat to watch the growth of the 
arts and creative sector has been satisfying, as has 
witnessing the success of community houses, men’s and 
women’s sharing sheds, and sporting clubs.

I’ve been fortunate to be elected Mayor five times, with 
great support from fellow councillors. Not all times are 
smooth sailing however the majority of the time we 
work as a team. It’s fulfilling, as is working with CEOs and 
the many officers at the Shire. Last year I was awarded 
an OAM for services to Local Government and the 
Community in the Kings Birthday Honours – a huge thrill.

Planning is one of the most challenging areas to try and 
balance. The Surf Coast Shire is such a desirable place 
to live which is evident through our population growth. 
We also know how much people cherish the natural 
environment here, and we want to maintain it as much 
as possible. 

Another area to balance is community engagement, as 
we aim to reach as many people as we can. If people 
have Council questions or issues, reaching out to Council 
is the best way to obtain correct information.

I’m excited for 2024 - the final year in our four-year 
Council term.

International Women’s Day is an opportunity for 
us to recognise the progress women are making 
across our economy and society – an issue that I 
have been passionate about for many years.

I was proud to be Mayor of the Surf Coast Shire 
when, in 2010, our council voted to introduce paid 
family and domestic violence leave for its staff.

The agreement was hailed as a world first and the 
most progressive workplace agreement on family 
violence at that time.

Since 2019, I’ve had the immense pleasure of 
representing the people of Corangamite as the 
local Federal Member.

And I'm proud that our government has ensured 
this entitlement now applies to all employees 

across Australia, regardless of their type of employment.

To sum up what I stand for, it is a fair future for our local 
communities.

I entered politics mostly because of my beautiful 
daughters, Lily, and Isobel.

They made me think about the future I would wish 
for them - a world that is respectful, sustainable, and 
inclusive.

Before running for council, I was a journalist who covered 
local council meetings.

Here I witnessed firsthand the vital role local government 
plays in shaping communities.

While reporting on various issues, I grew passionate 
about the potential for positive change and the 
opportunity to contribute directly.

Running for council allowed me to transition from 

Susan Grace Benny first woman councillor in Australia

On 22 December 1919 Grace Benny became the first female 
member of a local government council in Australia. Believing 
that there was work in this area which only a woman was 
likely to initiate, she represented the newly created Seacliff 
ward.
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My journey to Council was almost impulsive - it 
came at a time when I had retired from an all 
consuming job, after an extended slow holiday 
and as I thought about what I wanted to do 
next. After reading an article on the forthcoming 
Council elections and the likely candidates for 
the Anglesea Ward - about 6 weeks out - I was 
overcome by a feeling that our Ward deserved 
better representation and choice, and I had skills 
that I thought might be useful on Council. My 
interaction with Council had not been extensive, 
but on one occasion I felt a lack of respect and 
empathy. Standing for election was the most 
daunting experience I have every had. I am very 

grateful for the support of many people that had either 
been on Council (Beth and Jim Tutt), were on Council 
(Libby Coker and Rose), or were we involved with Council 
at that time, as well as my network of friends that told 
their friends to vote for me and helped with election 
material. This was in 2012 and I think Anglesea had a 
good group of candidates to select from.

Election was a relief, and my hope was to listen, 

observer to active participant, offering my insights and 
expertise to help tackle important projects and address 
pressing issues facing our community.

I believed my experience in the media and as a school-
teacher could bring a unique perspective to the council, 
fostering transparency, accountability, and effective 
decision-making for the betterment of our region.

I was a councillor for the Surf Coast Shire from 2008 to 
2019, and mayor from 2009 to 2010, and 2012 to 2013.

investigate and make decisions that would be beneficial 
for the future of the community. I felt on very steep 
learning curve in the first year, which became a little bit 
more manageable as time went on, but the capacity to 
continue learning and reflecting should never go away. 
My fellow Councillors all had skills and views to offer, 
which provided great diversity. We didn’t always agree 
and at times that presented challenges. 

I was Mayor in third year on Council and I really enjoyed 
it. Becoming Mayor relied on being able to demonstrate 
commitment, respect, and leadership, and ultimately 
having the numbers to get elected by your peers. The 
role of Mayor is all consuming and after my year in the 
role I felt I needed more balance and longer holidays.

There are always challenges for Council and the year I was 
Mayor the Lorne Mens Shed was perhaps the hardest to 
negotiate. Mens Sheds are very important supporting 
groups in our community and there were challenges 
with the location in Lorne. It is pleasing that the Shed 
has been so successful. The Mayor is a spokesperson 
on many issues, not just to the community but to other 
levels of government, and a proud moment for me was 
being able to speak to the State Government Inquiry into 
coal steam fracking and articulate that there were no 
controls or regulations that would make this acceptable 
to the Surf Coast. 

There are many issues that I would have liked to have 
solved while I was a Councillor and Mayor, but sometimes 
the road is a bit too long and winding. The options 
presented might seem ok at the start, but conversations 
and research can lead you to changing you mind. I think 
one of the most important things to remember as a 
leader is that you are not the font of all knowledge and 
the capacity to listen is critical to success. You can’t 
please everyone all the time, but considering all the pros 
and cons of issues and navigating to an outcome and 
being able to articulate why is what is expected of you.

I do wish the keyboard warriors would sometimes ask 
themselves whether there is a better way to express 
their view and whether the conversation needs to be 
that fierce and personal! I hope people remember me 
as someone who did listen and considered all views and 
was prepared to acknowledge and rectify mistakes.

Representing the community was a gift.

MAYOR 2014-2015

M
A

R
G

O
T 

SM
IT

H



Page 17 | 

Libby has lived in Aireys Inlet for 22 years, and 
has had a connection to the Surf Coast for 
most of her life, having spent all her teenage 
years enjoying weekends and school holidays in 
Torquay.

When she was 12 years old, she made the 
fateful decision that one day she wanted to live 
permanently on the Surf Coast.

“I clearly remember standing above Point Danger 
looking out over Torquay beach and deciding this 
was where I wanted to live forever,” said Libby.

“I spent most of my 20s travelling around the 
world, so it wasn’t until my early 30s that I finally 
made the move to Aireys Inlet with my husband 
Mic. I was 38 weeks pregnant with our first baby, 
so it was a crazy time to relocate.  But we were 
committed to raising our kids on the coast.”

With a passion for the beach and bush, and a 
love of the outdoors, Libby has always held the natural 
environment close to her heart.  She understood the 
importance of protecting it, as well as the local character 
of townships and villages along the coast.

“I always felt that my values aligned with many local 
residents, and with my professional background in 
communications and advocacy, I believed I had skills 
needed for local Council,” she said.

“I’ve also been very connected to the local community 
the whole time I’ve lived here.  From volunteering on 
kinder committees and school council, to local theatre 
and music events, I’ve always been someone who likes 
to get involved.  

“For me, it’s important to contribute to decisions that 

affect us, to have a voice and make a positive difference 
where I can.”

Libby was thrilled to be elected to Council in November 
2020, and then elected Mayor by her fellow Councillors 
for the next two years.

“I had never thought about being Mayor, until the 
opportunity was presented to me. It was such a privilege 
to represent the Surf Coast.  That 12-year-old who stood 
on the cliffs at Point Danger never imagined that might 
be her future. 

“One of my greatest joys during my time on Council has 
been working with really strong and talented women.  
There are so many great female role models on Council 
and leading different organisations throughout our 
community. 

“It’s something I really value … making sure young girls 
can see inspiring female leaders around them, and know 
that they too can make a difference.”

My journey into local government began with 
volunteering at my local playgroup in Jan Juc and 
then as President of the Kinder Parents advisory 
group. I loved working with our kinder community 
and the Shire to get good outcomes for the kids 
and the kinder. In fact i loved it more than my 
day job as a consulting engineer in Geelong.  
The Women in Local Democracy (WILD) Geelong 
branch planted the seed with their introductory 
sessions leading up to the Local Government 
elections in 2020.  There have been challenges 
along the way however I wouldn't look back and 
have really enjoyed the privilege of leading our 
community as both Deputy Mayor (2020 - 20220 
and now Mayor (Nov 2022 – ongoing). 
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I have four primary school aged children and some 
people ask why I would want to be Mayor with such a 
busy family life. I think we need balance in our lives to 
be happy and my role on Council provides that counter 
balance to a busy family life. I am also lucky to have a very 
supportive husband and extended family and friends. 
Delegation is also key and our Councillor group at the 
Surf Coast Shire is happy to support me in sharing the 
fun of attending evening events. They say it takes a village 
to raise a family and I am lucky to live in a supportive 
community that provides that. 

Importantly, my family also shapes my desire to 
contribute to the betterment of our community. I want 
our environment and community to thrive now and into 
the future. I didn't want to complain on the sidelines 
about our Shire and alternative ways we could do things 
but instead jump in and contribute to making that 
change. 

My commitment is rooted in the belief for a healthy, 
connected community on the Surf Coast. As a leader, 
I place a strong emphasis on addressing key concerns, 
related to the environment, climate change and 
reconciliation. I am proud of Council’s work in supporting 
Wadawurrung to hold the annual Pilk Purriyn truth 
telling event on the 26th of January. This reflects our 
commitment to acknowledging the past and fostering 
unity within our community. 

In celebrating International Women’s Day, I want to 
acknowledge the strong history of amazing women 
leaders on the Surf Coast both in the public and private 
sector. Keep up the great work and Happy International 
Women's Day. 

Women gain the right to vote in Victorian elections. After 19 private members bills, women were finally 
granted the right to vote in Victorian state elections, although they rmained unable to stand for election.
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A HISTORY OF
MOGGS CREEK

SIR 
SAMUAL 
MOGGS

It was all a bit of a lark.

In 1955 a group of friends bought land at Moggs Creek, 
a blink-and-you-miss-it spot on the Great Ocean Road 
between Aireys Inlet and Lorne. The land had been 
recently subdivided by the Boyd family, which had owned 
land there since 1905.

The group was bemused by the name of the creek.  Nearby 
locations were named Anglesea, Airey’s Inlet, Fairhaven, 
Eastern View, Devil’s Corner, Grassy Creek. No mysteries 
there.

But Moggs Creek?

John Crook and his group of friends – a combination of 
imaginative beachcombers, wine drinkers, industrial 
chemists, film buffs and serious photographers – were 
stumped by the naming of their little idyll.

Who or what was Mogg? Or Moggs?

The group didn’t know local history, local white history at 
least, was a bit thin on the ground in 1955. So they made 
up their own history. Built their own sculptures and cairns. 
Took their own photographs.

They decided there had once been a Sir Samuel Moggs, a 
sailor ahead of his time. A navigator from Bristol, Moggs 
was aboard the Dutch ship the Spuit when it lost its way 
in 1759 and caught by the set of the tide, hit a reef near 
Moggs Creek.

The group made a small statue, a bust of Sir Sam. Placed it 
by the Great Ocean Road near the border of Moggs Creek 
and Eastern View.  

The wording at the base of the bust said ‘Sir Samuel Moggs 

landed here 29 February 1759. Erected by The United Moggs 

Organisation 29 February 1859. The dark is light enough.’   By 

the roadside, Great Ocean Road, 1985.

V i n  m a s k e l l
https://vinmaskell.com/
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 The group repaired or replaced the bust regularly after 
vandalism. It survived by the side of the road until at least 
the mid-1980s. Sometime thereafter it disappeared, until 
2002, when it appeared on the doorstep of the Anglesea 
and District Historical Society.

John Crook and his friends also built a two-metre high 
brick cairn in the sand dunes at Moggs Creek, just up 
from the walkway to the beach. Hidden from view and 
protected from high tides, the cairn is still standing after 
more than 50 years.

In 1960 the group formed The Sir Samuel Moggs Society. 
There were annual cricket matches between the east and 
west sides of Moggs Creek. There were vintage wines 
named after the creek and a national anthem of sorts.  Car 
stickers that said ‘Moggs Creek Forever’.  Pennant flags 

that said ‘The Dark Is Light Enough’.  There was a mayor 
appointed for 25 years. And an army, if you believed the 
Society’s Quarterly Clack newsletters.

“This bottle has been in the family since the 60’s,” says 
Perry Gaylard on his website about Aireys Inlet and 
neighbouring towns and hamlets. “I’m not sure where my 
grandfather, Colin Gaylard, got it but I have my suspicions 
that my grandfather might have known the Moving 
Clickers in their heyday.”

The whiskey, the wine, the flags and sculptures – it was all 
a bit of a lark.

Eventually the group went their different ways. Some kept 
their holiday houses at Moggs Creek, some – like John 
Crook in 1970 – sold up.

The group of friends made their mark in their own chosen 
fields, especially advertising, film and photography. 
The photographers, initially known as the Moggs Creek 
Clickers, formed Group M. A 1996 Masters thesis by 
Monash University student Philip Bentley said that Group 
M’s ‘concerted lobbying of art and archive institutions to 
raise the respect accorded to photography contributed 
to the creation of the Photographic Department at the 
National Gallery of Victoria in 1967’.

(In April 2017 The Sunday Age referred to the role of 
Moggs Creek Clicker Albert Brown in the genesis of the 
NGV Photographic Department.)

The young film makers formed the Moggs Creek Moving 
Clickers in 1957. They made 16mm short movies such as 

Photo courtesy of Perry Gaylard

Photo by Marilyn Wendt, secretary, Anglesea & District 
Historical Society.
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The Creature Of The Creek, Along the Beach (a parody 
of On The Beach), and The Mild One, directed by Fred 
Schepisi.

The group describes itself as ‘the oldest extant film society 
in Victoria’. It holds several screenings in Melbourne each 
year and has held an annual film festival each October at 
Lorne since 1968.

“Every year we raise a glass to Sir Sam at our film 
weekend,” says Faye Broberg, a long-time Moving Clicker. 
“Our traditional Sunday barbecue that weekend takes 
place on the site of Sir Sam’s Hunting Lodge, now known 
as the Moggs Creek Picnic Ground.”

Faye’s late husband Brian, an advertising artist and art 
director, made a bust of Sir Sam many years ago. “It was a 
life size, full colour bust. And Bob Edmonds, the Clickers’ 
treasurer for 45 years, made many of the earlier, and 
smaller Sir Sam statues. It was handy that he owned a 
fibreglass factory.”

Faye and Brian also wrote a 16 page biography of Sir Sam: 
“It is said of Sir Sam, that whatever you believe him to have 
done, he has done.”

In May 2005, the friends 
who had bought land 
at Moggs Creek in 1955 
held a 50 year reunion. 
Not at Moggs Creek, but 
at a home in Melbourne, 
in Caulfield. They invited 
their circle of Sir Samuel 
Moggs devotees and also 
Moggs Creek residents 
past and present. There 
were photo albums, a 
slide show, memorabilia, 
talks, wine, and music.

Reminiscences were recorded 
that afternoon and it became 
apparent that the group, and 
John Crook in particular, was 
curious about the real reasons 
for the naming of Moggs Creek.

Having helped create an 
artificial history in his youth, 
Crook was now keen to find the 
truth of the matter, to de-bunk 
the self-made myth.

Energised by the reunion, John Crook, in his late 70s, 
started with a Melbourne phonebook. Looked up Mogg 

and Moggs. Rang up people. Told them about the creek 
on the Great Ocean Road.  Asked them what they knew. 
Not much, they said. Nothing at all, more to the point.

He tried the Victoria-wide phonebook. No luck.

In mid 2005 he invited me to join him on a trip to St Arnaud, 
three hundred kilometres north-west of Moggs Creek.

“Bring your notepad,” he said. “I’ll bring some of my 
cameras.”

I had grown up with the Sir Sam yarn, my parents having 
bought land in Boyd Avenue in 1972. I had written about 
Moggs Creek from time to time. Family stories. Beach-
house stories. But I was no historian.

I saw Crook as Don Quixote, the romantic adventurer 
of Miguel Cervante’s 17th century novel, the man who 
mistook windmills for giants and sheep for armies. I was 
Quixote’s assistant, Sancho Panza and Crook’s red Range 
Rover was Quixote’s horse, Rocinante. Like the novel, we 
were off to tilt at windmills. Or were we?

“The Boyd family owned much of the land at Moggs Creek 
when I bought a block there in 1955,” said Crook as we 
headed up the highway.  “The family had had land there 
since the start of the 20th century. In the early 1960s I 
recorded an interview with William Boyd, on a home-
made reel-to-reel tape recorder. Boyd would have been 
close to 90 years old.

“He told me of a droving story, of a St Arnaud grazier who 
drove sheep down to the Otways in times of drought. 
At some stage Moggs Creek was unofficially known as 
Bellbird Creek, but when Boyd started subdividing he 
advertised the estate as being at Moggs Creek. He must 
have had good reason to do so.”

And the name of the St Arnaud grazier? Mogg. Valentine 
Nott Mogg.

A history of St Arnaud, "Tracks Of the Years by Yvonne 
S Palmer," notes that Mogg owned Swanwater, a 70,000 
acre property. Its homestead once included a one-mile 
eucalypt entrance, the family home, outbuildings, gardens, 
stables, cellars and the Mogg family private cemetery.  
‘Valentine’s family of four sons and eight daughters were 
all born on Swan Water. He died in 1883 at the age of sixty-
three’, wrote Palmer.  The Mogg family left Swanwater in 
1909. There was nothing about droving sheep south 
during drought.

After several hours on the road John and I arrive at 
Swanwater, 15 minutes outside the township of St Arnaud. 
The entrance is still lined by an avenue of eucalypts. We 
climb over a gate with a faded red and white sign that says 
‘Trespassers Will Be Prosecuted’.

John Crook 2005
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A hare bounds away. There are spent shotgun cartridges 
here and there: blue, red, black. The buildings are empty, 
ghostly. The stately home is only now being slowly rebuilt 
after a fire in 1967. 

Valentine Nott Mogg still has pride of place in the family 
cemetery. His large tomb is the centrepiece. Seven 
smaller tombstones are relegated to the fenceline of the 
graveyard.

And Swanwater still has sheep. Had their ancestors ever 
been to Moggs Creek? Did these sheep know, even in their 
imagination, of a track that could take them south to the 
Otways? Could these sheep lead Don Quixote and Sancha 
Panza out of the wilderness?

Alas, when the sheep trotted away at our approach, they 
headed north rather than due south.

John took plenty of photographs. I took a few notes. We’d 
had fun, but I couldn’t see a story.

Still, every now and then John would send me news of his 
quest. He meets a St Arnaud woman whose hobby is the 
history of Swanwater. She says the property also had a 
conservatory, a chapel, a tennis court and a croquet lawn. 

She says the 70,000 acres had shrunk to 3,700 acres by 
the time Valentine Mogg, in debt, sold the property. But 
the woman hasn’t heard of sheep being driven to Moggs 
Creek.

John finds relatives of Valentine Mogg, in Victoria and 
Queensland. None know about Moggs Creek.

Meanwhile, he has not abandoned Sir Samuel. He re-forms 
The Sir Samuel Moggs Society, has navy blue caps made 
for members, with an image of Sir Sam and ‘The Dark Is 
Light Enough’ printed on the peak. ‘Moggs Creek Forever’ 
is printed across the back.  He heads off to Warrnambool, 
joking how the mystery shipwreck the Mahogany might 
have been one of Sir Sam’s vessels.

After five or so years John and I lose contact. He has other 
interests, including his photography. And he has his health 
to consider. I have a family to raise, and stories to write.

Occasionally I return to my notes about Moggs Creek and 
St Arnaud. I’m looking for links, looking for dots to join. But 
I’m no historian. At the Anglesea and District Historical 
Society I meet Sir Samuel, there by the front step.

I come across a 1984 study of Moggs Creek by Di Schmied, 
whose family bought land there in 1960. As part of a 
graduate diploma in resource conservation she looked 
into the history, the fauna, the development and the 
services of Moggs Creek. She had interviewed a Miss 
Frances Boyd, daughter of William Boyd. “I know nothing 
about Mr Moggs,” said Miss Boyd. “However, someone 
mentioned that there was a house on the creek below the 
picnic ground where the half dozen or so pine trees flank 
the creek.”

Kit Boyd was a grandson of William Boyd, and a nephew 
of Frances Boyd. Not surprisingly, he lived in Boyd Avenue, 
less than a hundred metres from the (now demolished) 
1905 home of corrugated iron and ironbark slabs. Alas, he 
had no light to shed on the naming of the creek, not having 
heard of his grandfather’s droving story. (Kit passed away 
in 2016.)

I come across a 1988 booklet by Ian F. McLaren that notes: 
‘The derivation of “Moggs” has not yet been determined. 
He could have been a surveyor, one of the electronic 
telegraph staff associated with the line to Cape Otway 
in the 1850s, or an early settler in the area: however 
no record of such a name has been discovered in early 
records.’

A history of the Barrabool Shire, Land Of The Magpie, 
does not refer to the settling of Moggs Creek at all.

I come across an 1890 reference in a 1987 history of Airey’s 
Inlet by Keith Cecil and Roger Carr. "In a [newspaper] letter 
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dated 29 July, 1890 under the headline The Railway to 
Lorne: I am sure no man would attempt to go from the 
Saddle to Mogg’s Creek (or, properly speaking) Bell bird 
Creek…"

Then, in the same booklet, I come across Hilda Bubb. 
Born into hardship in 1894, in Airey’s Inlet, some of 
Hilda’s memories, recorded in 1968, are reprinted.  “Mr 
Robertson was in residence at Moggs Creek. I understand 
that this property was formerly occupied by a Mr Mogg, 
whose sons went to the Geelong Grammar School…”

Hilda Bubb is half-right, on two accounts. Firstly, Mr 
Robertson is actually Mr Samuel Pearce Roberts, who 
bought land at Moggs Creek in 1897. According to Miss 
Frances Boyd’s interview with Di Schmied, Roberts “is 
the first person we have factual evidence of existing in 
the region”. [Notwithstanding the clans and families of 
Wadawurrung country.]

Secondly, Mr Mogg’s sons went to Geelong College, not 
Geelong Grammar. The college has records of three 
students by the name of Mogg, all in the late 19th century.

William James Moggs was enrolled in 1871, son of James 
Mogg, ‘traveller, of Villamanta St, Geelong’.

Marcus Mogg was enrolled in 1875 ‘by Mrs V M Mogg of 
Swanwater, St Arnaud’.

Valentine Vincent Mogg was enrolled in 1887, also by ‘by 
Mrs V M Mogg of Swanwater, St Arnaud’.

Valentine Vincent Mogg, it turns out, knew a thing or two 
about sheep. A Geelong College obituary in 1943 said 
that "His later interests were in grazing and sport; beside 
conducting his farm property in the Ballan district…he 
also founded the Ballan sheepdog trials, which developed 
into the biggest trials in Australia".

Did Valentine Vincent Mogg know a thing or two about 
Moggs Creek? Were there family stories about droving 
sheep south to the Otways from Swanwater?

Did the Mogg family from Swan Water ever spend time or 
own land at Moggs Creek?

How did the little creek really get its name? I’m no historian. 
I’ll never know.

And nor will John Crook. He passed away, in Ballarat, in 
late 2012, aged 84.

The dark is light enough.

Images supplied by Vin Maskell
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FOAM
SHIP WRECK

Day after day across and around Bass Strait, regarded by experienced seamen as one of the 
most treacherous "short seaways" in Australasian waters, the little ketches and schooners of the 
"mosquito fleet" traded to and from Melbourne.

Manned by sturdy and skilful seamen, they took general cargo to and from South Wharf. Bad 
weather did not daunt them. Storms were taken as part of the routine, and dangerous parts of life 
earned them little money. It was a challenging and exacting life. There was probably no romance 
or adventure for the men who manned the ketches and schooners. But as we look back on the old 
images, we see something romantic about viewing the little craft moored in the harbours or docked 
at piers.

Twelve little vessels were in the Tasmanian – Melbourne trading route, but others traded along the 
coastline well before rail and roads linking the coastal towns. The fleet consisted of many small ships 
that would buzz across Bass Strait to Tasmania and back, usually for timber. Due to their small size, 
they were perfect for delivering cargo to our coastal towns that didn't have access to road or rail. They 

CHERYL BAULCH
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were the main lifeline for many of these remote towns, 
settlements and farms, trading basic requirements of 
life, and in return freighted the result of the farmers' and 
timber cutters' toil to the larger settlements.

In 1890, the little ketch called Foam, owned by the 
Anderson family of Lorne, which had been trading for 
some time between Melbourne and Loutit Bay, went 
missing without a trace in an easterly gale in Bass Strait 
while on a voyage to Melbourne.

The Foam was built in Tasmania for Edward Taylor, one 
of the well-known seven Taylor brothers who were all 
master mariners. It was described as a "handsome" 
vessel that took twelve months to build out of hardwood 
with pine topsides and deck, copper fastened in the 
bottom and tree nailed (used a wooden peg or dowel) 
throughout. The ketch was intended for the Tasmanian 
north-west coastal and Macquarie Harbour trades and 
could carry about 36 tons of cargo. In its short, just over 
two years of trading, it was involved in at least three 
search and salvage incidents of wrecks in Tasmania, 
before being tragically wrecked in Victoria.

In November 1878 the Foam was sent to search for 
another of the Taylor family's vessels the cutter North 
Star, which had sunk in a squall. They were able to find 
and recover the mud-filled hull of North Star and salvage 
it using grappling gear. A month later, both the North Star 
and the Foam were employed to salvage the Dawn of 
Hope, which was stranded. In December 1879 while on 
a regular voyage to Macquarie Harbour, the Foam also 
found and reported the wreck of the Launceston ketch 
Sarah Ann, which had wrecked with no sign of the crew. 
Fortunately, after a four-day trip over 60 miles of rugged 
country, the Sarah Ann crew safely made it.

Richard Anderson of Lorne bought the Foam and re-
registered in Melbourne on 29 December 1879. It 

was intended to carry timber outwards and general 
cargo inwards between Port Phillip and Lorne. Richard 
Anderson was a brickmaker by trade and made bricks 
at brickworks in the hills behind Lorne to construct the 
Grand Pacific Hotel at Lorne. 

Although it was only bought by Richard Anderson one 
month before it was lost, it was said to have been in the 
Melbourne and Louttit Bay trade for some time.

The Foam left Lorne on 30 January 1880 with a crew of 
three men and a boy, the same day an easterly gale that 
was to last three days blew up. Those on board were 
William Anderson, Joseph Gay and William Collins and the 
little boy named Harris, son of a carpenter, who had been 
working in Lorne for some time. Anderson, the master, 
was the owner's eldest son, and Gay were residents 
of Lorne and Collins was an experienced seaman who 
had charge of the craft.   The trip to Melbourne typically 
took two to three days. The boat had not been heard 
of since its departure and Inspector Burton received a 
telegram on Saturday 7 February from Captain Payne, 
Chief Harbormaster of Melbourne stating that two 
Anderson family members, left Lorne, and followed the 
coast round to Bream Creek, to search for wreckage and 
suggesting that troopers from Geelong should be sent 
along the beach towards Louttit Bay. 

Inspector Burton met the two men on Saturday 
afternoon. Two miles east of Puebla Point, some distance 
from the creek, the men found a dinghy lying on the shore 
which they identified as belonging to the Foam. They also 
found three empty cases, a small memorandum book, 
a life buoy, two large oars and a paddle belonging to a 
small boat. Josiah Jacka, an employee of Andrew White of 
Connewarre took care of the small items. The next day, 
Mounted Constable Hamilton searched the shore from 
where the dinghy was discovered to Barwon Heads but 

found no trace of the vessel or the crew. There 
was no evidence to indicate that the hull had 
come ashore or that the vessel herself was 
injured. The Foam is built of Tasmanian pine 
and would not sink. There is a reef of rocks all 
the way along and a sandy beach inside, so that 
if the vessel had come ashore, she must have 
been broken up, and her remains would strew 
the beach. From these facts and from the 
circumstance that no bodies have been found, 
the families concerned cherish the hope that 
the vessel is still above water, and the men on 
board.

The vessel was valued at £400.
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In the 1930s just coming out of the 
Depression jobs were hard to get and 
had to be clung on to by efficiency and 
subserviency.  There was no union to 

protect workers – bosses could be tough 
and rough.

The business I was in revolved around the 
fortnightly wool sales in the “season” – 
September to May.  Sale day was always a 
day of suppressed excitement.  The labour 
of preparation from a clerical point of 
view was complete and now awaited the 

aftermath of the actual auction sale.  The 
building teemed with country people down 
to see their wool sold, and buyers of many 
nationalities and the big cities were in and 
out all day, inspecting the acres of bales of 
wool on the show floors.  Caterers were 
brought in to feed clients, wool buyers and 
last in the day the office staff who did not go 
home but waited until the first figures came 
back from the sales and the machines went 
in to action – both human and mechanical – 
preparing the invoices for the buyers’ firms.  
This comprised of lists and lists of Lot Nos., 

From the writings of Margaret Ganly, a collections of stories 
compiled by her daughter Carleen.

THE OFFICE
JMARGARET GANLYI
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weights, prices per lb., and the total prices 
added and charges in detail deducted by 
adding machine typewriters – big heavy tiring 
jobs.  Before these could be despatched they 
were collated on an “abstract” detailing costs, 
which then had to balance with the catalogue 
from which the invoices had been prepared.

This never happened automatically.  All the 
paperwork had to be split up amongst pairs of 
workers, and checked until the discrepancies 
were found.  This could happen around 
midnight but occasionally went until 2 or 3 am, 
when the invoices could then be rushed off to 
Melbourne and hire cars took the staff home.

It was back on the job next morning, perhaps 
at 8.30.  The office hours varied according to 
the size of the sale and work involved, between 
8 to 5.45 or 9 to 5.30.  The second phase of 
work began with the account sales to be 
prepared for the sellers of the wool.  These 
detailed all the weights, descriptions of type of 
wool, brands, prices (one account Sales could 
have multitudes of lot numbers, all individually 
described) various charges deducted and 

details of payment to be shown – e.g. by cheque, 
to a bank or credited to their account with the 
company, often leaving the seller still in debt.  
They were often financed for woolpacks, extra 
stock, or a straights loan to live on etc.

For a couple of months in the winter things 
were quieter when staff took holidays and 
were sometimes given afternoons off.  But 
there were still weekly skin sale and stock sales 
around the state, and the annual end of June 
figures to be prepared for a big company with 
branches all around the state.  In good years 
there was sometimes a bonus.

On sale days there was a bar open for the 
clients and wool buyers.  This added to the 
excitement for the young girls, who could not 
use it of course but somehow managed to 
have a gin and tonic – my first ever – before 
the evening meal.  There was also the romantic 
notion in some minds that with all this influx of 
males some of us might end up on a wealthy 
station, or be noticed by an exotic buyer.  To 
my knowledge, this never happened at Dennys 
Lascelles Limited!

Dennys Lascelles Jubilee 1934

In the Jubilee photo is Margaret Burn 
who would have been 18 or 19 years 
old. 

Also Jack Ganly would have been 22 
years old. 



CEMETERY TALES

Loris Myrne Anderson (1921-2016), architect and missionary, 
was the daughter of Adiel John Lupton Anderson (1893-1936), 
a WW1 surveyor from Moonee Ponds and Edith Olive Skinner 
(1892-1987), who married in 1920. After the war Adiel was 
one of the surveyors who surveyed the then proposed Great 
Ocean Road. A few years later, he surveyed Aireys Inlet and 
purchased an acre block there. He built a garage on the land 
and used to bring the family there for a summer holiday. After 
his death, Edith, his wife turned the garage into a holiday home.

TALES FROM BELLBRAE CEMETERY
VICKI SMITH

FAMILY IN MISSION: 
LORIS ANDERSON
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Adiel and Edith had three children; Loris was the eldest, 
followed by Heather Olive Anderson (1922-2007) and 
Douglas Skinner Anderson, author of several books on 
Missions. In one of his books he writes that Loris led the 
way at RMIT where she studied architecture. He followed 
in her footsteps with the help of Loris and their sister 
Heather (who were now both working) who paid Douglas’ 
fees and travel for which he was very grateful. “It was a 
wonderful provision and a very practical sharing in God’s 
work. Loris who had helped support me financially during 
my first year of study, now sensed God’s call to missionary 
service herself and left her employment and came to 
Melbourne Bible Institute to Study also’ he wrote in his 
book Life is Full of Changes.

Loris lived with her mother in Moonee Ponds during the 
1940s as she gained her qualifications too and worked 
as a draftswoman. After earning her qualifications at the 
Melbourne Bible Institute in the 1950s, Loris devoted 
the rest of her working life to her role as a missionary. At 
one time both Loris and her brother Douglas worked in 
Lebanon. The other sister Heather was also there for a 
few years as part of her missionary service. She adopted 
Howard who was an unwanted disabled little boy and 
brought him back to Australia for medical treatment. He is 
buried with Loris at Bellbrae Cemetery. Heather is buried 
at Fawkner cemetery with her parents.
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F R E D E R I C K 
B R E G U E T
Contributed by Gwen Threlfall

Mt. Duneed History Group

 https://mdpa.weebly.com/blog

S O U T H  B A R W O N  C O U N C I L L O R

When Frederick Ulysses Breguet died on 23 June 1913 at the age of 81 years, he 
had been in the colony for 62 years. He was born in Switzerland in 1833, to Justin 
Felicien and Justine (née L'Eplattenier) Breguet. He was not tall. His passport 
stated that he was 5 feet 5 inches and had chestnut hair and beard.

In 1861 his farmhouse coach house and stables, now known as Neuchatel, were 
built on the corner of Barrabool and Merrawarp Roads. He married Hannah (née 
Arnold) in 1860. Hannah was born in Kent England in 1834 and died in October 
1863. She was buried in the Church of England section of the Highton Cemetery. 
They had two children:

•	 Justine Laura — born and died aged 4 months in 1861

•	 Gustave Adolphe — born on 22 October 1862, married Eleanor Anne 
Florence Charlton in October 1891 in Durham England, died on 24 July 1918 
at Glasgow Scotland

After Hannah's death Frederick married Catherine née Baglin in 1864. She was 
born about 1844. They had the following children:

•	 Frederick William Baglin — born on 23 May 1864 in Geelong, died on 14 April 
1884 at Caulfield Grammar School aged 19 years of heart disease, buried at 
the St Kilda Cemetery
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•	 Abram Louis — born on 5 March 1866 at Ceres, died 
on 21 January 1867 aged 11 months at Ceres

•	 Fanny Elizabeth — born in 1867, married Samuel 
Whitehead in 1897, died on 17 June 1954 at the Alfred 
Hospital in Prahran

•	 Justin Auguste — born on 23 March 1869 at Ceres, 
married Rose Hannah Neilson in 1892, died on 23 
April 1951 at Geelong West aged 82 years

•	 Mary Helen — born on 1 October 1870 at Ceres, 
married William James Haylock on 16 December 
1902 in Western Australia, died on 11 April 1930 at 
Wooroloo in Western Australia

•	 Laura Alice — born on 21 August 1872 at Ceres, 
married Joseph Mattinson, died on 17 April 1961 at 
Williamstown

•	 Albert Augustin — born on 23 November 1874 at 
Ceres, married Marion Saddlier in 1899, died on 10 
March 1917 at Ascot Vale

•	 Cecile Lucie  — born on 1 August 1875 at Ceres, died 
on 1 June 1936 at Ballarat

•	 Charles Benjamin — born in 1878, died in 1959 at 
Werribee aged 82 years

•	 Josephine — born in 1878 at Ceres, died on 28 April 
1896 aged 17 years, buried at St Kilda Cemetery

•	 David Ulysses — born in 1881 at Ceres, died in 1962 

aged 81 at Geelong

•	 Hannah Jane — born in 1883 at Ceres, died on 10 
November 1968 at Hawthorn aged 86 years, buried 
in the lawn section of the Highton Cemetery

•	 Frederick William — born in 1884 at Ceres, married 
Ida Phipps in 1929, died on 30 March 1976 aged 91 
years at Geelong

•	 Esther — born on 28 August  1885 at Ceres, died in 
October 1885 at Ceres

Frederick Ulysses' uncle, Frederick,  was one of the first 
Swiss vignerons to settle in the Geelong district. He 
planted a vineyard in Partnership with David Pettavel 
at Pollocksford. This was taken over by Frederick in 
partnership with Louis Aeschlimann and Henry Louis 
Pernet, a firm which was dissolved on 22 Novmeber 1862, 
and also ran Suguar Loaf Vineyard. Frederick later moved 
to the "Suisse" vineyard on the corner of Barrabool and 
Merrawarp Roads. A house with the name "Newchatel" 
was built on the property.

Frederick was a Barrabool Shire councillor serving from 
1867 until 1873 including a term as president in 1872-73. 
He died on 23 June 1914 aged 81 years and was buried in 
the Church of England section of the Highton Cemetery 
with Catherine who died on 1 August 1904 aged  62 years, 
Hannah who died on 13 October 1863 aged 29 years at 
the Swiss Vineyard and their daughter Justine who died at 
the age of 4 months.

Neuchatel, Merrawarp Road, Barrabool — JT Collins Collection, La Trobe Picture Collection, State Library of Victoria
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