
 

“Between the Lines”  Vol  18, No.  3  1  

 
Family History Society of Rockingham & Districts Inc. 

tracing your ancestors world-wide 
An Affiliated Society of the Western Australian Genealogical Society Inc. 

Web Site: http://fhsrd.org.au; Email: fhsrd@eftel.net.au 

Between the Lines 

 
   March 2013 
ISSN 1444-3414 Vol. 18 No.  3 
 
In this issue: 
 
Message from the President ....... 1 
Committee Members,  
Society Biz ................................... 2 
Photographers Robert Day &  
Son by Pamela Lydford ................ 3 
Kindly Discretion by Peter  
Conole and Diane Oldman ........  .. 5 
The Indentured Printer’s  
Apprentice by Keith Good............6 
For the Man Who Has Everything 
by Diane Oldman ......................... 7 
Aunt Janet and the Travelling  
Photographer by Helen Hunt.......  8 
Speakers’ Corner, Crossword  
solution ....................................... 10 
Useful Websites, Welcome  
to New Members.........................11 
Library Matters, New  
Accessions ................................  .11 
A.G.M. and Membership 
Renewals ..................................  .12 
 
 
 

 
Deadline for the next Newsletter is 
the 15th of May.  
 
Editor:  Pamela Lydford 
Tel:  9529 4801   
e-mail:  pam.lyd@bigpond.com 
 

  
©Family History Society of 
Rockingham & Districts Inc. 
 
Postal Address:  P.O. Box 881,  
Rockingham  WA 6968  
Library Premises:  Lotteries House,  
6 Civic Boulevard,  Rockingham.   
 
Society Meetings are held on the 
first Saturday of  each month at 
2.00 pm. 
 

Copied with the assistance of HON GARY GRAY AO MP Federal Member for Brand 

 

Final Message from the Current President 
 
Here I am, now in WA (Esperance in fact) in 1993.  I 
have been in Australia for 22 years by now, and 
next year looking at retirement from my longest-
running  workplace.  This is the year I joined the 
Rockingham Branch of WAGS —although I had 
been a member of WAGS prior to the Branch’s  
formation.  Peter Dodd is President and within a few 
years I will take over that position after serving a 
year as Vice-President. 

 
Back in the real world .......After stepping down as President this time around,  
I will have more time to continue writing the Society’s history—the bulk of 
which has been completed.  The last two years of my incumbency have been 
hard work and I am indebted to the management committee members who 
have contributed their ideas and time to make 2011-2013 successful. I often 
think that this is a Society run by the few for the few.  We don’t have a high 
participation rate—in library patrons or other activities.  Nonetheless I gather 
this is the story of most community organisations.  Prove me wrong by  
nominating for management committee positions in the 4th May election. 
 
As for my recent activities—I hit the convict trail of Tasmania in December 
when Liz Rushton and I journeyed nearly 2000 km. through that State. We 
were struck by the quiet, rural, cool and rain of the countryside. Little did we 
know that a mere ten days after passing through Dunalley, the town would  
disappear in a ball of fire. 
 
Since finishing my own family history chronicle Ordinary Folk: the Oldman– 
Albone Families, I continue to dabble in our hobby.  I recently helped put a 
tennis club chum in touch with her Italian ancestry by enlisting the help of 
Marjorie Bly at the National Archives to identify shipping and immigration  
records. 
 
I am continuing the hard slog of trying to identify veterans of the Crimean War 
who settled in WA .  The most difficult of these are the former soldiers who 
came here as convicts after court martial or civilian trials for offences ranging 
from murder and rape to insubordination and desertion.  My favourite is a man 
who was sentenced to death, commuted to life penal servitude, for ‘an  
unnatural act with a Turk’.  I even know the Turk’s name and wondered how 
he fared at the hands of Turkish Army discipline. On a brighter note, see the 
article in this edition about the chequered career of a Crimean War veteran on 
board the York in 1862.  My talk on Celebrities of the Crimean War went over 
well at the Mandurah Family History Society and I hope to repeat a modified 
version of it in April at a WAGS Military Seminar at the WA Army Museum in 
Fremantle. And I don’t doubt that in the future  I will continue to be in touch by 
contributing articles to Between the Lines which I founded in 1995. 

 

       Diane Oldman 
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SOCIETY BIZ by  Diane Oldman 

 
The Society’s business has been very quiet over the 
holiday period, with no Management Committee meeting 
in December.  January emerged with a plethora of things 
military. 
 
The Army Museum in Fremantle is refurbishing and 
expanding its Colonial period gallery.  Margaret Hickey 
(WAGS) and I met with Tom Goode at the Museum to find 
out more about it.  You will have an opportunity to visit the 
Army Museum on 9th April if WAGS’ plan to hold a 
Military Seminar eventuates.  There will be a number of 
speakers during the day (including yours truly) and the 
entry fee is $40 or $48 if lunch is required.  Look out for 
more detail of this on our website. 
 
And still on the military theme .. .. We have subscribed to 
a new database Forces War Records which boasts over 
four million records of your military ancestors.  It is in our 
Library now, so come and try it. 
 
Finally, we have purchased Records and Badges of 
Every Regiment and Corps in the British Army.  This 
two-volume set of 942 pages is described as a complete  
2-vol. illustrated record of the British Army's entire 
regimental and corps insignia as it was in its 1900 golden 
age, with brief histories of each unit. A must for the 
bookshelf of every serious student of the subject.  
 
Over the Christmas/New Year break, WAGS Librarian and 
a team of volunteers reviewed WAGS resources and 
revamped Unit 6 (the computer room).  Here is what it 
now looks like (photos courtesy of Ian Barnes).  Lucky 
WAGS to have so much space to work with! Well done to 
make such good use of it. 

 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
GRANDMA’S COMPUTER 

 
The computer swallowed Grandma, 

Yes, honestly it’s true! 
She pressed 'control’ and ‘enter' 

And disappeared from view. 
It devoured her completely, 

The thought just makes me squirm. 
She must have caught a virus 

Or been eaten by a worm. 
I've searched through the recycle bin 

And files of every kind; 
I've even used the Internet, 

But nothing did I find. 
In desperation, I asked Mr. Google 

My searches to refine. 
The reply from him was negative, 

Not a thing was found 'online.' 
So, if inside your 'Inbox,' 

My Grandma you should see, 
Please 'Copy, Scan' and 'Paste' her, 

And send her back to me. 

 
Courtesy of Franco Smargiassi, presenter of 
‘Document Keeper’ Workshop in July 2012. 

 
+++++++++++++++++++++++ 

 

MEMBERSHIP RENEWALS are due and payable by 

31st March.  Despite rising costs, membership 
subscriptions have not been increased since 1st April 
2006. It still costs less than $3 per month to belong to 
this Society. See notice in this edition. 
 
We have had a membership promotion campaign 
running since 1st February and offer an Open Day 
special for new members in March (see poster with this 
edition).  Our membership tally in 2012-13 at 159 is the 
highest in six years.  Please renew your membership 
and keep the Society active and solvent. 
 

++++++++++++++++++++++++ 
 

NOMINATION & PROXY forms for the 2013-2014 

Management Committee are due in by 4 pm on 26th 
April.  See notice in this edition. 
 

++++++++++++++++++++++++ 
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Photographers Robert Day & Son 
          by Pamela Lydford 
 
My great-great grandfather was the first photographer in Bournemouth, beginning in 
1862.  He was born in Norfolk in 1822, was a Groom in Sussex in the 1851 Census 
and married with three daughters.  In the 1861 Census he was a Farming Bailiff in 
Hampreston, Dorset with six children.  In 1862 he had progressed to photographer, 
which profession he stayed in until his death in 1873.  His wife, son William and two 
sisters then continued the business. 
 

Robert Day took some of the earliest images of 
Bournemouth from the early 1860s. His photo-
graphic studios were housed in a wooden hut in 
The Square, in modern terms between the  
bottom of Richmond Hill and W H Smith. 
 
Some of Robert’s first photographs were Cartes 
de Visite, which had been introduced into  
England in 1858, were common and were still selling well into the 20

th
 century.  It 

made taking several photographs on one negative possible.  He was also doing 
Vignette and other Portraits, as well as Stereoscopic and Other Views of Bourne-
mouth and Neighbourhood. 
 
One of the key ‘exhibits’ during Bournemouth’s bi-centenial year in 2010 was a 

rare collection of glass photographic plates which depict Bournemouth between the 1860s and 1880s at the height of 
the town’s early development as a Victorian spa resort. Owned by Bournemouth Libraries, the photos are the work of 
father and son, Robert and W.J. Day, and feature original landscape negatives of old  Bournemouth from a time when 
landscape photography was in its infancy. 

 
By 1860 almost every middle-class home had a stereoscope and a collection of 
accompanying photographs.  Photos were taken by using one camera with two 
lenses placed the same distance apart as the human eye, and the two photos 

were looked at simultaneously from slightly different viewpoints. 
 

Cartes de Visite were several small exposures on one large photographic plate.  These first 
became popular in Britain when Queen Victoria and Prince Albert were photographed in 
Carte form, and eventually everyone wanted to appear on Cartes. 
 
Robert was baptised on 10th February 1822 in Earsham, Norfolk to James Day and Sophia 
Warler after an earlier brother of the same name born in 1820 didn’t live.  In the 1841  

  Census he was an Indentured Servant in Norfolk and in the 1851 Census he was married to 
  Emily Page, with three daughters and was a Groom, living in Brighton, Sussex. 
 
Robert’s third daughter died in 1860, but four more children were born, three in Brighton and 
the fourth in Hampreston, Dorset two months before the 1861 Census, where they now  
resided, and his occupation was ‘Farming Bailiff’.  Robert must have been ambitious and 
forward-thinking as he had improved his lot considerably and must have been literate to hold 
such a position.  We know all Robert’s and Emily’s children were well educated as is shown 
in a letter written to her mother in 1879 by their daughter Emily on her arrival in New  
Zealand, enclosing a long poem she wrote about life on board during the voyage out. 
 
By1862 Robert had improved his lot once again, he and his  
family living in Bournemouth where one more child had been 
born – in 1864.  It is here that Robert began his career as a  
photographer.  He was very successful and took many photo-
graphs of Bournemouth and surrounds, and doing portraits.  

 
Robert had a thriving business before his untimely death in 1873 at the age of 51.  By this 
time, however, his wife and son William were partners and took over the business with help 
from his sisters. 
 
At one time or another most of Robert’s children became photographer Assistants.  His two 
eldest daughters eventually married and emigrated to New Zealand, Harriett being a  
photographer there, another marrying and the youngest staying single and becoming a  
photographic operator.  Of two other sons one died and the youngest became a tailor. 

Cont’d next page 

Robert’s wife Emily Page 

The Square 1873.  Robert’s photographic 
hut is to right of church, half hidden by trees 

One of several photos on a 
Carte de Visite negative 

The type of stereoscopic camera 

Robert would have used 

Stereo Lorgnette 
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Photographic equipment Harriett 
Cobb (nee Day) took to New Zealand 

Robert’s father James Day 

Robert’s mother Sophia Warler 

PHOTOGRAPHERS  ROBERT DAY AND SON cont’d 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
William continued the business successfully for many years, but was a 
perfectionist and would allow no touching up of his photographs. He 
covered a wide range of subjects, was present at the Spithead Review 
for Queen Victoria’s Diamond Jubilee and even recorded the departure 
of S.S. Titanic from Southampton. 
 
William also wrote in the local press and professional journals on  
nature subjects and belonged to the local militia (as his father had). 
 
Robert’s wife Emily was still alive in 1901 and was shown as ‘Living on 
own means’ on that year’s Census.  On the same Census William was 
a Widower at age 47 with two daughters. 

 
By the early 1920s William’s two daughters had also died and in 1925 William sold 170 of his plates to the  
Bournemouth Library, donating others over time, the Library’s collection eventually consisting of 850 plates. 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Research Resources –  

 Day Collection, www.streets-of-bournemouth.co.uk; 

 British Library;  

 Peter Day Photographer (no relation);  

 Bournemouth Grant Photographs on Flickr;   

 Lydford records and photographs; 

 Gaylene Bland, great-granddaughter of Harriett. 

Boscombe Hill, Knyveton Road 1862 
Photo by Robert Day 

Boscombe Hill, Knyveton Road, 1910 Boscombe Hill, Knyveton Road now 

Exeter Road from Pier approach 1862 
Photo by Robert Day 

S.S. Titanic leaving Southampton 
Photo by William Day Robert would have used this type of 

camera in the 1860s 
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KINDLY DISCRETION 

by Peter Conole and Diane Oldman 

Michael Monaghan was a Crimean War hero and a man of 
many parts in terms of his working life and career changes. 
One career would not have brought back fond memories 
had he been reminded of it later in life, but that business 
will be discussed with discretion later in this article. His 
contemporaries were very discreet about it, as was he, so 
we will respect the ancient decorum. He was born at Tuam 
in County Galway in 1835 and enlisted as a private in the 
9

th
 Regiment of Foot on 6/2/1854. Service in the Crimea 

followed from January to September 1855. Major battles in 
the open field lay in the past, but the fighting around 
besieged Sebastopol was bitter and deadly. 
 
In a general attack on June 18 his regiment did very well 
and carried the Sebastopol cemetery, even breaking into 
part of the city itself before being ordered to pull back late 
at night. Young Michael had done wonders, despite a 
wound in the left leg, especially when he ran to and fro in 
the struggle bringing up extra ammunition. Special mention 
of such distinguished conduct was placed on his army file 
(see WO97_1415_011, folios 01 to 09) and he was 
promoted to corporal on the same day. The file also noted 
another deed during the trench fighting of July 8. A French 
officer was wounded and Corporal Monaghan dashed out 
under fire to pick the man up and carry him back to safety 
– and suffered another wound himself in the process. That 
one was severe and he returned to Ireland, minus a finger 
on his right hand and with other hurts and abrasions to 
consider. 
 
Michael received the Crimean Medal with a clasp for 
Sebastopol, plus the Turkish Crimean Medal and another, 
a very rare decoration for a British soldier. The French 
emperor Napoleon III heard of his life-saving effort for one 
of his own men and was impressed. At a parade back in 
Galway a special French medal was presented to the 
corporal, one with the bust of the Emperor and an eagle on 
the obverse  and the words ‘valour and discipline’ on the 
reverse. On the downside, a Military Board decided he was 
unfit for further service and recommended him for a 
pension at Limerick on 25/10/1855. He probably supple-
mented the payments with labouring jobs, as was common, 
until new horizons opened for him seven years later. 
 
Michael was selected for the Enrolled Pensioner Force and 
arrived in WA per the ‘York’ on 31/12/1862. He continued 
work as a Pensioner Guard for some months until about 
June 1863 or perhaps a few months later, when the 
Western Australia Police (then the ‘Police Force’) accepted 
his services. Constable Michael Monaghan became keeper 
of the Fremantle police lock-up in January 1864 (for his 
police career details, see WA Police Record of Service of 
Michael Monaghan). Transfer to Bunbury followed in 1865. 
Constable Monaghan married Ellen Lyons there; the 
couple became the parents of two sons, Matthew (born 
1866) and Michael (born 1868). 
 
In October 1865 came the first ominous sign that some-
thing was not quite right – Michael was demoted for using 
too much force while making an arrest. A year later he 
received a transfer to the Avon Valley and he served out 
the rest of his time in the WA police there, starting with the 
position of lock-up keeper at Toodyay. On the active side, 

during the course of 1866 he was involved in an abortive 
patrol to try and catch Moondyne Joe, followed by a 
successful one in which he tracked down some rather 
dangerous outlaws (the details are in Ian Elliot’s book 
Moondyne Joe, UWA Press, 1978, pp60-64 and 79-81).  
Unfortunately, the volatile aspects of his nature were 
becoming more apparent. In May 1867 he and another 
constable were suspended from duty for a week after 
staging an unseemly public brawl at York. 
 
Michael Monaghan probably resigned from the police - or 
was removed from office - on 18/4/1868, when he and his 
family vacated their quarters at York. He left WA either 
then or in early 1869 and moved to South Australia, 
apparently after notifying the military authorities in the 
usual way so that he could continue to draw his pension. 
When he landed at Adelaide Michael seems to have been 
obliged to transfer into the South Australian Corps of 
Veterans, but he did not contact the military there. The 
Enrolled Pensioner Force back in WA found out about the 
omission as late as December 1875 and suspended his 
pension for a month as punishment. 
 
By then a lot of untoward things had happened. We will not 
dwell on the regrettable details, which were widely reported 
in the Adelaide press (the South Australian Register and 
the South Australian Advertiser). Michael derived extra 
income from manual work again, but from 1869 onwards 
became involved in a sequence of encounters with the 
local police and judiciary. He was convicted eight times for 
various offences in the South Australian Supreme Court or 
the Court of Petty sessions. To put it bluntly, there are 
indications he was developing a new profession outside 
the law. A second conviction for burglary in April 1876 
resulted in a two-year gaol sentence. Then the authorities 
got serious – a ‘guilty’ verdict in another larceny case of 
June 1880 drew a sentence of eight years with hard labour. 
 
The sad part is that by then the military authorities in 
London knew about Michael Monaghan’s decline and fall 
and were taking action on their own account. After the first 
gaoling in 1876 they took his pension away, but had 
merciful second thoughts and allowed his wife to retain 
half. After receiving news of the 1880 case somebody got 
really angry – the authorities struck Michael off the roll of 
pensioners. The rest is silence until a new century dawned. 
We may be sure a lot of people both in Britain and South 
Australia had been discreet, because when Michael made 
the news again he had no trouble in glossing over his past 
– in fact, he expunged 23 years of his life from public 
memory. 
 
In 1914 he claimed to have arrived in WA as a Pensioner 
Guard in 1863, moving quickly to South Australia in 1865. 
He then worked for two respectable employers and 
became active in veteran’s affairs. Thus he deleted a 
period of by no means entirely disgraceful work for the WA 
Police and the regrettable realities of his criminal career. It 
is quite likely poor Michael served out a full second 
sentence and was released as late as 1888. Furthermore, 
he told the press another massive untruth which was  
 

Cont’d next page 
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Back in 1917 my father, Augustin Victor Enos Good, in 
later life always known as Gus, was indentured as a 
Printer’s Apprentice. 
 
As my father was at that time still considered an infant, 
being born 2

nd
 February 1902, the Trustees of the Ludwill 

Educational Foundation, who must have      
been responsible for the children of the  
village school at Charing in Kent, were  
required to be a party to the document. 
They, and my father, were parties of the 
first part, my grandfather, Wallace Charles 
Good, a gardener, was the party of the  
second part and Walter Newton Clark, a 
general printer, was the party of the third 
part. 
 
My father, with the consent of my grand-
father and the school trustees, put himself 
apprentice to the said Walter Newton 
Clark to learn his art and the business of a  
general printer for a period of four years.  
During that time he agreed to faithfully 
serve his Master, his secrets keep, and his 
lawful commands everywhere gladly done. 
He could do no damage to his Master nor 
see it done by others, but warn him of any possible  
dangers.  Nor could he buy or sell without his Master’s 
licence nor play at cards, dice tables or any other  
unlawful game. 
 
The trustees had to pay ten pounds to Walter Newton 
Clark before the sealing of the Apprenticeship Agree-
ment, and a further ten pounds two years later (provided 
that the apprentice was still alive!).  The printer cove-
nanted to teach and instruct the apprentice in his trade 
and business for the full term of four years.  In the first 
year my father was paid four shillings and sixpence a 
week, in the second year he was paid five shillings and 
sixpence, in the third year, seven shillings and sixpence 

and ten shillings and sixpence in the final year.  My father 
was not required to work more than fifty-four hours a 
week, was allowed all general holidays and four extra 
days a year.  In the case of illness or lameness or from 
any other cause that he was absent from work, he did not 
get paid.  In those days there was no sick benefit paid by 

the government. 
 
My grandfather covenanted and agreed to 
find and provide for my father good and 
sufficient meat, drink and lodgings and 
also good and sufficient wearing apparel, 
and the making, mending and washing of 
the same.  In the event of illness, my 
grandfather was required to pay all nurses 
and physicians expenses and all medical 
bills.  In today’s society I think many of the 
terms would be unacceptable, but in the 
early part of the 20

th
 century, they would 

have appeared in many indentures in a 
wide range of trades.  
 
My father clearly learned his trade well 
and, although I do not know where he 
worked after he became a fully qualified 
printer, I think he worked for Walter Clark 

for some years at least.  When he married my mother in 
1930 he was working for John Dickinson & Co., a major 
paper-making and printing company at Hemel Hemp-
stead.  Two of their main products were ‘Croxley’ and 
‘Basildon Bond’ stationery, which some of our  
members from Britain may remember.  For most of the 
time that I was growing up he was a supervisor/foreman 
and retired at the compulsory age of 65, having worked 
for J.D.’s (as it was known to everyone locally) for 37 
years.  My parents lived in the same house for all of their 
married life.  The house is still standing and in good or-
der, but unfortunately John Dickinson’s was demolished 
a good many years ago as the cost of modernisation far  
outweighed the factory’s usefulness. 

The Indentured Printer’s Apprentice   
by Keith Good 

KINDLY DISCRETION con’t 

 
believed not just by them and the general public, but also 
by the Governor of the day and the Queen of England. We 
are referring to the tale of Queen Victoria’s handkerchief. 
 
According to Michael Monaghan, the Queen reviewed the 
9

th
 Regiment when it returned from the Crimea and gave 

him a fine embroidered handkerchief as a token of  
admiration for his courage. Then woe, Michael took it to 
Government House after an invite from Governor Sir  
Dominic Daly, but the blessed relic got lost and he had 
been distressed about it ever since. For the record,  
Governor Daly died in February 1868 – well before Michael 
arrived in Adelaide. Furthermore, Michael was invalided 
back home well ahead of his regiment and any possible 
royal reviews. But people took the story at face value and a 
royal handkerchief duly arrived from London. The press 
even sentimentalised about the reception of the new token 
just a couple of days before the noble old hero died…. (the 
South Australian Register, 3/6/1914 and the Adelaide  
Advertiser, 30/6/1914). 

 
There can be no doubt that Michael did turn his life around 
after that long stretch in prison. He found gainful employ-
ment and the military establishment in London eventually 
heard of his redemption. The Secretary of State restored 
his pension on 26/7/1906 and increased it by 50% out of 
respect for his gallant conduct in various affrays and the 
grant of that French war medal. Furthermore, Michael 
Monaghan had taken things another step further. He  
actually joined the Corps of Veterans at some stage and 
was a respected “sturdy old warrior” of the Adelaide  
community when he at last had a real - as opposed to an 
imaginary - meeting with the Governor of South Australia. 
 
Former Corporal Monaghan died in late June 1914 and 
was given a fine, elaborate military funeral on the last day 
of the month, with many dignitaries of the time and soldiers 
and citizens in attendance. He deserved the recognition - 
there is no gainsaying those spectacular deeds of valour 
and self-sacrifice performed under the walls of Sebastopol 
three score years before. 
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For the Man Who Has Everything 

by Diane Oldman 

It seems a long time ago that Michael Gandy made his fourth visit to Rockingham in November.  The timing was too 

early for September’s Between the Lines and too late for December deadlines.  Michael had been in Australia for 

over two weeks by the time he reached WA, with speaking engagements in Sydney and Melbourne. His itinerary 

here was a talk in Rockingham, three at a WAGS Seminar at the State Library and a full day of talks in Geraldton. 

He also made an appearance at Miss Mauds, singing Seeing it through their eyes with the music-hall songs of  

Londoners. 

 

We anticipated a full house at Rockingham, having sold 54 tickets for the talk Tracing Your Ancestors in the UK on 

Friday 16th November.  In the event a number of people did not show, and this explains the empty seats in this  

picture.  With the Lotteries House lift out of order, we need to thank Verna and Leon for staggering up the stairs with 

extra chairs!  Nonetheless Michael, once again, provided us with a ‘nice little earner’ to help pay our rent.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Michael spoke of the standard genealogical toolkit of resources with accompany-

ing tips and pitfalls perhaps not generally known.  In this unusual pose (right) we 

can see Michael listening as he took on board the many questions from the  

audience. 

 

On previous visits the Society has presented Michael with a gift of  appreciation— usually in the form of a book with 

a local theme. We struggled, this time, to choose a gift for ‘the man who has everything’. Tony and Marjorie Burton 

came up with the answer, and the goods (from e-Bay) while I did a little bit of research into the project.  The result 

was a conversation-piece which we hoped Michael would get some mileage out of when he returned home, even 

though it wasn’t worth a brass razoo.  We made the presentation at the Committee-hosted dinner at the Last Drop 
Tavern in Warnbro. 

 
Brass razoo is an Australian phrase that was first recorded in soldiers' 
slang in World War I. It is defined in the Oxford English Dictionary as "a 
non-existent coin of trivial value".  It is commonly used in the expression 
I haven't got a brass razoo, meaning the speaker is out of money. Whilst 
mock coins of  a Razoo are popular, no actual monetary unit has ever 
been so named. Some speculate that the term arises from Egyptian or 
Indian currency. In one fictional dialogue, the razoo has been described 
as ‘an  Indian coin, famous for being the most worthless coin ever  
issued.’ 
 

Etymologists and lexicographers have disputed and considered theories of the origins of the phrase, but most find no 
theory satisfactory. Razoo may be a corruption of a sou, the smallest French coin. Brass is a common slang term for 
'money'. Eric Partridge, in his ‘Dictionary of Slang and Unconventional English,’ cites the Māori word rahu. Harry 
Orsman's ‘Dictionary of New Zealand English’ (1997) makes a similar conjecture, though he seems more confident 
in his belief. 
 
Photographs courtesy of Marjorie Burton. 
Definition of Brass Razoo from Wikipedia. 

Some more Interesting History from the 1500s — 

In the old days, they cooked in the kitchen with a big kettle that always hung over the fire.  Every day they lit the fire 
and added things to the pot.  They ate mostly vegetables and did not get much meat.  They would eat the stew for  
dinner, leaving leftovers in the pot to get cold overnight and then start over the next day.   Sometimes stew had food  
in it that had been there for quite a while.  Hence the rhyme: Peas porridge hot, peas porridge cold, peas porridge in 
the pot nine days old.   
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My father had always wanted to know more about his Aunt 
Jane.  She had departed for Australia in the early 1920s 
and he remembered going to have tea with her in London 
just before she left, when he was a schoolboy of about 13. 
She had married a Mr Parton and had four children -  
Eileen, Nancy, Dagmar and Lansdown. They had lived on 
Norfolk Island and ended up in Wollongong, NSW. 
 
Aunt Janet was Sarah Jane TUNGATE born 1882 in Sig-
glesthorne in East Yorkshire and an elder sister of James 
(1883-1966) my paternal grandfather.  By 1891 Sarah 
Jane, James and five other siblings were living with their 
parents Charles Tungate (1856-1943) and Eliza (nee Thor-
ley) at Rise, not far away.  Charles was an agricultural la-
bourer, originally from Norfolk, who had migrated north with 
two brothers in the 1870s and married a Yorkshire girl. 
 
Sadly, in January 1893 Eliza died in childbirth at the age of 
only 32, leaving Charles with seven children aged from 12 
to 2 years.  I don’t know how they managed.  My  grandfa-
ther, James, left school at 12 or 13 and worked on farms 
and on the docks in Hull with his older brother.  Later he 
came down to London and joined the Metropolitan Police. 
 
Sarah Jane was not to be found in either the 1901 or 1911 
censuses, nor could I find any marriage to a Mr PARTON.  
I did, however, miss finding one of Aunt Janet’s daughters, 
Patricia Nancy PARTON born in the Lambeth district in 
1916.  More of her later... 
 
My father’s brother, Uncle Eric, later told me that Aunt 
Janet was a nurse and travelled around the world, that she 
had been to Chile and also India.  
 
Grandad (James TUNGATE the policeman) wrote to her 
regularly and was very upset when she died in the 1960s.  
Unfortunately none of her letters survived.  
 
The story goes that in 1910 she saved his life. She was 
staying with them in Wandsworth and one day he came 
home in severe pain which she, as a nurse, diagnosed as 
appendicitis and he was rushed to hospital.  
 
It was suggested that I research the PARTONs around the 
Wollongong area. I can remember searching fruitlessly 
through the microfiche of the NSW Electoral Roll for 1930.  
My father died in 1994 so unfortunately never was to know 
more of Aunt Janet.  Uncle Eric (nearly 14 years his junior) 
came to Australia for a visit a number of years later.  A 
sprightly 80 year old he travelled to most Australian States, 
including a visit to Sydney where he called into the NSW 
Registry of BMD and found a marriage in the index for a 
Dagmar Lansdown PARTON in 1941.  He requested the 
certificate.  She was aged only 18, had been born in 
Hobart and her parent’s names were Sarah Jane TUN-
GATE and Percy Frank PARTON – photographer.  At last 
we had a name and occupation for Mr Parton. 
 
I requested the Birth Certificate for Dagmar, born 1922 in 
Tasmania; this gave us the further information that Percy 
Frank Parton was born in Bath, Somerset and that he had 
married Sarah Jane  in 1913 in Chile. They already had 2 
living female children. This confirmed that there had been 

three daughters and that the name Lansdown had been 
confused as being that of a fourth child. 
 
There were also two very strong possibilities for the mar-
riages of Dagmar’s sisters.  Sylvia Eileen and Patricia 
Nancy PARTON were both married in NSW in 1939, to 
John SPEARMAN and Reginald KNIGHT respectively. 
 
With the aid of computers it now became much easier to 
trace the PARTON family in Bath, Somerset. Percy Frank 
was a son of Frank Josephus Parton  “a master mariner 
and captain of ocean liners” and his mother was Emily 
Brunwell LANSDOWN.  He had three sisters and a 
younger brother named Robert Lansdown PARTON who is 
described as a photographer aged 17 in the 1901 census.  
By 1911 this young man had died but I have not yet discov-
ered where.  
 
In 1891 Percy Frank was aged 14 and at boarding school 
in Weston-super- Mare.  He was not to be found in the 
1901 or 1911 censuses, although I found various refer-
ences to a Frank (or PF) Parton.  He arrived in London 
from Wellington, New Zealand on the “Rotorua” in 1911. 
 
His name appears in the visitors book in 1913 at the South-
ern Patagonia British Club at Punta Arenas, and this was 
the starting point for several Antarctic expeditions. 
 
He was in Post Office Directories of Tasmania in the 1920s 
as a photographer in the small town of New Norfolk.  Janet 
is also listed as running a confectioners and tearooms.  
Frank took photographs of civic functions such as the 

opening of a new school or business, he also took photo-
graphs of newsworthy events for the Hobart Mercury news-
paper.  He gave talks  illustrated with lantern slides, one 
concerning aerial photography and its value to agriculture.  
He showed slides from photographs taken during WW1 of 
the Mesopotamian campaign and of the trench system on 
the Western Front.   I also came across a few photographs 
of historic buildings, these were taken on Norfolk Island 
during the 1930s.  
 
It was not until September of last year that I really had a 
lucky find.  One morning I was trying to find some living  
 

Cont’d next page 

AUNT JANET AND THE TRAVELLING PHOTOGRAPHER 

by Helen Hunt 

New Norfolk, Tasmania.   Aunt Janet lived in  
the house behind the shop on the right . 

Printed with permission from the  

Archives Office of  Tasmania 
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AUNT JANET AND THE TRAVELLING  
PHOTOGRAPHER cont’d 

 
descendants of the Partons.  I “googled” “Patricia Nancy 
Knight” the married name of their daughter Nancy.  Up 
popped a reference to a book in our State Library.  It was a 
self-published autobiography published in 1990.  I spent 
several hours taking notes from this book as it could not be 
taken from the Rare Books Room!  I did not know that any 
of the Partons had ever lived in WA . 
 
Nancy confirmed what had been discovered so far, she 
described her life from the age of 8 in New Norfolk, Tasma-
nia, their family of six in a one bedroomed house - yes, 
there had been a fourth child, Robert Frank Parton born 
after Dagmar in about 1924.  Later they were able to obtain 
better premises. 
 
She told of her mother regaling her with  descriptions  of 
the hardships of her early life on the farm in Yorkshire.  
When Aunt Janet was 18 she had taken a job as a nanny  
and gone to Germany with a family returning to that  
country (so that was where Aunt Janet was in 1901).   She 
later returned to England to train as a nurse at Guys  
Hospital in London.  No ordinary nursing for Aunt Janet, 
she then took positions travelling with wealthy passengers 
on luxury liners.  She travelled to European countries and 
eventually arrived in South America  where she met Mr 
Parton who was a photographer for a “well-known English 
magazine”.  They married and Sylvia Eileen was born in 
the Argentine in about 1914/15, and they returned to  
England when their first daughter was only a few weeks 
old. Nancy was born a year and eight months later in 1916. 
 
Percy Frank joined the Royal Flying Corps and trained and 
served as an aerial photographer during WW1.  His RFC/
RAF record was to be found at the National Archives in the 
UK.  It mentions that he is able to speak Spanish.  When 
the war ended he left alone for India on a photographic 
assignment, his family following.  In 1921, following civil 
unrest in that country, they travelled by cargo ship to  
Tasmania. 
 
They went to Norfolk Island for three years in the early 
1930s but returned as there were few opportunities for the 
teenage girls.  They returned to Sydney and spent the rest 
of their days living and working in the Wollongong area. 
 

But where was Frank Parton between his school days and 
his arrival in South America?  
 
Recently I found an Attestation Form completed on the 29

th
 

January 1900, he was to serve for a minimum period of 
one year in the King’s Royal Rifles in South Africa, the 
Second Boer War. 
 
On the form his occupation is described as that of a draper, 
he had been apprenticed at Cavendish House, Chelten-
ham for three years and then had worked at 27 Wigmore 
Street in London.  Both of these are addresses for  
Debenham and Freebody’s, a familiar name to those who 
come from England. 
 
So Frank Parton was a mariner’s son, a draper, a soldier, 
an airman, a photographer and a traveller. He is described 
by his daughter as being rather austere and an idealist and 
a thinker. 
 
Aunt Janet, herself a traveller, had a varied and sometimes 
difficult life.  A country girl, she had married into a rather 
upper class family, her children lacked grandparents and 
relatives in Australia and in their younger years found all 
the travelling difficult. She had adopted very high  
expectations from her husband and from those with whom 
she worked. 
 
Unfortunately we do not have a photograph of Frank or 
Janet, typical of a photographer.  Hopefully I can find and 
contact some living descendants.  I would also like to see 
some of those exotic photographs taken for the magazine. 
(Any suggestions as to what that magazine could be?)  At 
the moment I am busily typing extracts from Nancy’s book 
to pass onto my cousins. 
 
Just in time for the BTL, thanks to the British Newspaper 
Archives in our library, I have found out where Mr Parton’s 
brother was when he died.  
 

“PARTON  January 21
st
 at Pretoria, Robert Lansdown 

younger son of Frank and Emily aged 20“. 
  
I see that he sailed for South Africa  from Southampton in 
1902, destination Cape. He was not in the army so it is 
possible that he may have been another travelling  
photographer. 

While I was in Adelaide in January I visited the Pandas in the zoo there, and was 
able to take some photographs.  Below are the Family Trees for the two Pandas 

there.  I thought they might be interesting to see, even though hard to read. 

[Editor] 
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  I  O    U    I  O 

C E N S U S  L E A P  P 

The Genealogical Bell, Book & Candle 
Crossword—Solution 

© Diane 
Oldman 

Speakers’ Corner 
 
Chris Louden, WAGS Webmaster, attracted a large attentive audience for his interesting talk ‘Build your own Blog 
and other computer stuff’ at the February meeting.  Many had heard his talks before and his reputation went before 
him. He did not disappoint and his talk was interactive with many intrigued questions as he went along. 
 
Chris pointed out that Blogs can be as small as one’s own thoughts or a website in its own right. One’s own thoughts, a 
journal, or perhaps an online diary, could be on one’s own computer, sent out to friends, or published as a website.  He 
used the WAGS Blog as his example of a larger one. A Blog can be interactive with interested people posting their own 
contributions or if required only the Blogger contributes. Both can be with or without comments from others. Many are 
subject based as is the WAGS Blog. Ideas for a Blog are as inspired as the person or group who produces it.  
 
These days there are blog services such as Wordpress, Tumblr and the free one, Blogger.  All have their features and 
which one is used is a personal or economic choice. All the features one needs are within the blog service and are not 
difficult to use. One does not need to know HTML.  
 
Chris went on to talk about the many free Open Source programs that are available for downloading. Open Source 
programs are developed quite freely by any interested programmers/developers and may be downloaded by others for 
them to develop further or just use.  Donations may be made to the program to help it on, but they are not mandatory 
and the program can be used freely.  He cited LibreOffice, Linux, Ubuntu or other Open Source operating systems as 
being as good if not better than Windows or Apple Leopard.  
 
Chris went on to explain that a virtual machine is one that can be downloaded and used to contain within it many  
programs including other operating systems. Chris showed his own virtual machine within his computer with many  
operating systems on it!  Each one could be used on its own. 
 
The website, Oracle, have VirtualBox, the only free virtual machine, which can be used inside any operating systems to 
run other programs.  If  Windows is the main operating system on the computer, download VirtualBox and run the Open 
Source operating system Linux, or vice versa. 
 
Chris was still surrounded by questions during afternoon tea! 
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Library Opening Hours 
Ground Floor, Lotteries House,  

Tuesday 1.00 pm—4.00 pm 

Wednesday 10.00 am—1.00 pm 

Friday 9.30 am—4.00 pm 

Closed All Other Days and Public Holidays 

General Meetings 

All Members and non-members are welcome to attend 
the General Meetings of the Society held every 1st  
Saturday of the month in the 1st Floor Meeting Room, 
Lotteries House, Civic Boulevard, Rockingham. 
   
Guest Speakers for :  April, May, June. 

 6th April 
 

Wooden Walls to 
Castles of Steel:  
the Royal Navy  
1865 - 1900 

 
Nicholas Reynolds, 
Mandurah Museum 

4th May 

A.G.M.   
The Enigma of 
Gt.Gt.Grandfather 

 
Helen Murphy 

1st June 

Bridget Taafe:   
A Woman of  
Fremantle 

Prof. Deborah Gare, 
University of Notre 
Dame 

LIBRARY MATTERS 

Co-ordinator— Verna Nazzari 

 Accessions Update November 2012 - February 2013 

Title Subject Country State/County Asset Type 

Tracing Your Service Women Ancestors (Booklet) GUI UK  BK 

Tracing Your Servant Ancestors (Booklet) GUI ENG  BK 

Birth, Marriage & Death Records GUI UK  BK 

Trove: Discover genealogy treasure in the National Lib of Aust GUI AUS  BK 

Discover Scottish Land Records GUI SCT  BK 

Pitfalls in Family History GUI WOR  BK 

Feeling comfortable with the New Family Search GUI WOR  BK 

Great War Handbook GUI WOR  BK 

Military Establishment in Western Australia 1829-1863 HIS AUS WA BK 

Tracing Your European Roots GUI EUR  BK 

Wills of our Ancestors (Booklet) GUI UK  BK 

Records & Badges of every Regiment & Corps in the British Army Vol 1 GEN UK  BK 

Records & Badges of every Regiment & Corps in the British Army Vol 2 GEN UK  BK 

Welcome to New Members  
 

The Family History Society of Rockingham & Districts 
Inc. would like to welcome our New Members: 
  
 Helen Corti 
 John Kirkwood 
 Andrew Mitchell 
 Anne Minissale 
  Jan Spencer 

Useful Websites 

www.bbc.co.uk/history/british/civil_war_revolution/

west_01.shtml 

www.familyrelatives.com  

www.blaxland.com/ozships—shows Australian  
immigrant ships 

If any of you come across an interesting site perhaps 
you could let me know and I will put it in the next BTL so 
that all of our members can benefit. 

December Meeting 
 
This was well attended and our annual Christmas Quiz 
was held amid the usual fun and laughter, with each  
person on the winning table receiving a tin of biscuits. 
 
A lovely afternoon tea was enjoyed by all, with everyone 
talking to someone, so never a dull moment. 
 
Many wishes for a happy and healthy Christmas and new 
year were exchanged as we left. 
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MEMBERSHIP RENEWALS 
 
The following timetable has been established for 
processing membership renewals.  Please return 
the renewal form as soon as possible AS NO 
REMINDERS WILL BE SENT. 
 
During February 
Membership Renewal Forms will be posted or hand 
delivered. 
31st March 
End of financial year - subscription renewal due by        
MIDNIGHT.  
 
MEMBERS NOT PAID UP BECOME 
UNFINANCIAL AND WILL BE REQUIRED TO 
PAY THE JOINING FEE OF $10 ($5 
CONCESSON) IF REJOINING THE SOCIETY. 
 
During April 
Membership Cards for 2013/14 mailed or hand 
delivered. 
4th May 
Annual General Meeting (only financial members 
may vote, nominate a person for Committee, accept 
nomination for Committee or act as proxy). 

 
Excerpt from Constitution 

 
Annual Subscription 
12 (2) The annual subscription of a member  
  shall  be due payable before midnight on 
  31st March each year. 
        (3)   No Member whose subscription is in  
  arrears shall be entitled to claim any 
  right or privilege in the Society. 

 

‘MEMBERS ONLY’ WEBSITE LOGIN 
 
Any member unfinancial after midnight on 31st 
March 2013 will not be able to login to the Members 
Only pages of the Society’s website. 

Chris Dodson 
Membership Secretary 

Family History Society of  
Rockingham & Districts Inc. 

ANNUAL GENERAL MEETING 
Saturday, 4th May 2013 at 2 p.m.  

1st floor, Lotteries House,  
Civic Boulevard, Rockingham 

 

Nominations are called for   
PRESIDENT 
SECRETARY  

MEMBERSHIP SECRETARY 
TREASURER 

PROGRAM PLANNER 
PUBLICITY OFFICER 

FUNDRAISING COORDINATOR 
LIBRARY COORDINATOR 

 

You will receive a nomination form which must be 
returned to the Secretary no later than 4 pm on 
Friday 26th April 2013 at  
 

the Family History Society Library or 
PO Box 881, Rockingham 6968  

 
Late nominations will not be accepted. 

 
Eligibility:  Only members of the Family History 
Society of Rockingham & Districts Inc. financial on 
the day of the AGM can 
 
i Nominate a candidate for election to Committee 
Ii Accept nomination for Committee 
Iii Vote at the AGM 
Iv Be nominated as a proxy 
 
If you are unable to attend the AGM, you may 
nominate a proxy to vote on your behalf. Proxy 
Forms are also available from  the Library.  The 
completed proxy form must be returned to the 
Secretary BEFORE the commencement of the 
AGM. 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 
 

 
ATTEND THE AGM &  

EXERCISE YOUR VOTE  
 

Diane Oldman, President 

 

Adelaide Convention Centre,  scene of the  
13th Australasian Congress last March 


