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A Message from the President 
 
 
 
I started writing this on ANZAC Day, and what a different day it turned out to be. I, like many of you I am sure, stood on 
my driveway at 6 a.m. with a candle to remember those who gave their lives for future generations in the Great War, 
particularly at Gallipoli. Over the past years I have done much research for others and quite often came across WWI 
soldiers from Australia. Finding their records at the National Archives Canberra is a sobering experience. It shows for 
each one of them the awful conditions they lived under at the front line, with many being hospitalised many times, either 
in England or Egypt.  
 
What we are going through at the moment is nothing like they went through, but we are cut off from our family and 
friends during this virus outbreak. As a gregarious people we like to socialise and it is hard not being able to do so,   
particularly when it comes to family. Perhaps by the time you read this in June we will be back to some sort of          
semblance of normality, let us hope so. It is of course impossible to say when our library will reopen, but your committee 
is monitoring the situation closely, until it does. 
 
 I hope you have all survived this period of down time, and that you took the time to update your family trees. I have sent 
out 11 sets of notes to help with your research and intend to print them off in folders that will be placed in the library for 
you free of charge.  
 
It‘s now the 26th May and we have all started to come out of our isolation in WA. We have been very fortunate here with 
very few cases of COVID19, the majority being those on cruise ships and returning from overseas. By now you know 
that our library will be opening on Wednesday 1st July, with some small restrictions. Unfortunately, we don‘t have 
enough library assistants to open of a Tuesday at the moment, but let us hope this improves in the future. Our monthly 
meeting is still on hold, until restrictions on numbers improve to the 50 level.  
 
I trust that during this down time you have managed to get some more work done on your family trees. I have started a 
project on documenting all my Birth, Marriage and Death certificates, and have come up with some very interesting   
issues which I will share with you in the next BTL. 
 
Keep safe and please return to our library when you can. 
 
Peter Godfrey, President. 
26th May 2020. 

 

From the Editor 
 
It would be greatly assist me if contributors  to the BTL could type their articles in 10 point Arial, if possible, 
as much of the time spent preparing the newsletter is spent getting a standard presentation. Many Thanks 
John 
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                                                                                                       By Laureen Long 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

The Explorers and Early Colonists of Victoria 

   
 

 

 
Original item held at the State Library of Victoria, SLV MS13071, Box 2076/2. 
Royal Society of Victoria, Exploration Committee Records:  
Part IV: Applications to join the VEE received by the EC. 
 

                                                                    Continued Page 4 
 
 

  
 
 
 

 

John Wood Beilby was born 1818 in Edinburgh Scotland coming from a large and well positioned family in Scotland.   
His grandfather was one of the famous 'Ingenious Beilbys':-  Glass Engravers, Heraldic Engravers, Seal-Engravers, 
Glass Enamelling Decorators, Artists, Drawing Masters, Goldsmiths, Silversmiths, and Jewellers.  His father was a  
Fellow of the Royal College of Physicians of Edinburgh and for a time President of the College of Physicians and    
Surgeons in Edinburgh, while his mother was a descendant of the Danish Royal House.   
 
John arrived in Australia 28 July 1841 on the vessel William Abrams.  In 1850 he married Catharine Ogilvie (1811-
1897), also from Edinburgh, Scotland, and bought Tirhatuan on the Corhanwarrubul Run, a 36 square mile property 
on the Dandenong Creek in Melbourne.  John's sister Eliza arrived in August 1852 and was married there 8 months 
later.  She is my 3xGreat grandmother.  John Wood Beilby explored much of the region and is said to have been the 
first to discover gold in Victoria, at Navarre near Stawell. 
 
He travelled extensively and wrote of his many life experiences which were published in local newspapers.  He      
explored much of Victoria and South Australia throughout his life.  In 1860 he applied to lead an 'Expedition into the   
Interior'.  Despite his efforts the position was given to the ill fated Burke and Wills.  I imagine he often thought if the 
outcome would be different if he had been selected. 
He died without having children. 

John Wood Beilby   1818-1903 

http://pandora.nla.gov.au/external.html?link=http://www.slv.vic.gov.au/
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John Wood Beilby. Cont. 

 
John Wood Beilby's  application to be Leader of the Victorian Exploring Expedition. 
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John Wood Beilby. Cont. 
 
 
 
West Gippsland Gazette (Warragul) Tuesday 20 September 1898   by  John Wood Beilby 
REMINISCENCES OF GIPPSLAND. IN THE EARLY DAYS. DROVING CATTLE THROUGH TRACKS BLAZED BY       
ABORIGINES. THE FIRST SETTLEMENT OF BULN BULN HOW T'HE CROSSOVER GOLD FIELD WAS DISCOVERED. 
 (By AN OLD PIONEER).  
 
Having about the year 1854-5 sold to the late Hon. William Pearson a large draft of half-fat bullocks, then on my cattle 
station on Dandenong Creek, the name of which was "Tirhatuan"-a native word meaning "land of the flying squirrel," 
since corrupted into "Kilkaton," I arranged to deliver them at Kilmany Park, on the Latrobe River.  This station I had    
visited in November, 1849, during the great flood, it being then under offer to me with 1800 sheep at 8s. per head. I went 
then and returned to Melbourne in the Thetis, a 30-ton schooner. The overland route was only a track blazed by the  
aborigines as the crow flies, over mountains, across numerous gullies, with un-bridged boggy creeks. My only fellow 
passenger was the late Dr. Arbuckle, who had just arrived from England as a ship surgeon. He settled in Sale and was 
much esteemed there. The weather being tempestuous, we were several days on the voyage, and everyone on board 
suffered from Mel de mer, even the doctor and another just off the voyage from Europe.  From Port Albert-then a little 
village on an inlet, seemingly solely occupied by the Messrs. Turnbull, local merchants, their employes, and a few     
fishermen I visited on horseback Kilmany Park and Buchanan and Cunningham's cattle station on Willington. The      
stations mentioned and others were under offer to me by the then Melbourne stock and station agents, but long since 
passed away -Beard and Hurst and Dalmahoy Campbell and Co. 
 
At that era Gippsland was almost wholly occupied by cattle stations, and the only safe outlet for fat stock was by      
shipping, chiefly to Tasmania, where the chief buyer was Mr. McCracken, who was providore to the Government       
establishments. Mr. McCracken's daughter married Mr. McKenzie, of Reedy Creek station, Mr. M. K. McKenzie, being a 
son of theirs. Mr. Pearson offered £5 15s. a head, delivered at my station yards, or £6 15s. at his.  This will give some 
idea of the difficulty and risk of losses to be anticipated traversing the old cattle track through the gullies.  The creeks 
that had to be crossed were often choked with skeletons of bogged cattle and horses, while the track-only about 8ft. or 
10ft. wide for many miles-lay through dense scrub, with occasionally diverging cattle paths, from which occasionally 
emerged wild bulls, often offering contest and trying to turn hack a passing herd or to entice such to become              
irrecoverably lost in the entwined forest scrub.  But as my mob numbered about 400, I considered that with good men 
and due precautions I could hardly lose the £400 of extra price, so I decided to deliver the cattle at Kilmany Park.  I was 
ably assisted by my own stock men, and I also had the assistance of an experienced drover, who knew the road well 
and who led the leading cattle fearlessly, never stopping at any kind of difficulty, which otherwise would have rounded 
up the mob, and put the whole into confusion.  At the time of my trip everything was at famine prices, hay being, £50 or 
£60 per ton and everything in proportion, and my bill for the first night's accommodation-at Connor's Bunyip Hotel -of 
myself and party amounted to. £35 !  I may mention that three gentlemen had volunteered for the trip Charles Green, 
bookkeeper at Goldsbrough's (Edward Row and Co.), stock and station agents; a Mr. Techow, once a Polish or Russian 
military officer, afterwards of the Melbourne gymnasium; and Willie Okenen, a young lad, son of the first holder of the 
Rosedale station.  The two former have long passed away.  Mr. Okeden, then., afterwards became manager of an     
extensive sheep station in Queensland, where, he told me, he had to ride 183 miles to and from out -stations to count 
their flocks.  He subsequently had a large sheep station in partnership with another, and was for many years              
police-magistrate at Dalby.  He died a few years ago.  His son and only child resided with me on my station homesteads 
at Dandenong Creek and Glenfern, Ferntree Gully.  By his extensive timber cutting for all purposes and by working my 
saw mill-the first in Victoria--a considerable amount of traffic was created, and thus the sylvan beauties of Fern Tree 
Gully were opened up to the public.  William Okeden still lives, and has held prominent official positions in Queensland, 
first as police magistrate, and now as Under Secretary. 
 
Perhaps I am too discursive for the patience of some of your readers, for though advanced in years, my memory       
remains as clear and vivid as ever. I can even remember the procession of welcome to George IV. on his visit to        
Edinburgh in the early twenties, and the old-fashioned quaint dress of long coats and vests and shoe buckles of the 
street porters and their sedan chairs, in which ladies and children were carried to and from evening parties. 
 
I remember being amused at Port Albert, or Tarraville, by the mode of getting fat cattle from a stockyard open to the  
river Tarra, in which lay the sailing ships carrying -stock to Hobart.  Each, when roped round the horns by tackle from 
the ship, strenuously held back, till a large Newfoundland dog, trained to the duty, jumped on the bullock's back, when it 
leaped forward into the water and thence was lifted by the horns over the ship's side. 
 
In 1849 there was a notable resident of Tarraville named Nelson-a man of giant build, he was either going to Pearson's 
or returning, with a draft of fat cattle, bought from Messrs. King, at the Ridge, for the 'Melbourne market, when I camped 
at the Red Hill Creek.  I had occasion to go to the creek for water, and noticed similar quartz gravel to that which the 
Ballarat miners washed for gold on the Yarrowee Creek, where I had a party in 1851.  I washed a little several times in 
the. billy, and got a few colours, some shotty.  Long afterwards I took two East Brighton market gardeners Messrs. Jas. 
Russell and George Bond -at their leisure times to prospect the locality, and we worked several spots on the creek near 
the site of Crossover hamlet, where an oblique slate bar crossed the creek flat, at which waterworn bits of gold, in shape 
and size like small kidney beans, were got among finer but shotty gold.   
 
                                                                                                                                                 Continued Page 6 
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.John Wood Beilby  Cont. 
 
 
 
 
I then wrote of my discovery to Wardens Butler and Warburton,- and they published it, the consequence being that a 
rush of some 500 miners came on the ground.  They saw, by my party's washing up, that the gold was there, but 
there were no stores at which to buy food or tools at.  The nearest public-house was at Shady Creek, and that had 
very limited supplies, the charges also being exorbitant-1s 6d per lb. for corned beef, about the same price for bread, 
and everything else in the same proportion   Thereupon the rabble, who always flock without means to new rushes, 
proposed to lynch me for attracting population to my discovery in an unpopulated scrub.  At the time when the     
lynching was proposed, I was out with my gun to try and shoot some of the wild cattle in the neighborhood-probably 
from my own station at Dandenong Creek and so I escaped the would-be-lynchers.  Next day all but a few             
well-provided parties left the locality, but this was the initiation of the settlement of Buln Buln. 
 
Parliament had voted a sum of £10,000 for premiums for gold discoveries in 1864, and I duly applied to the mining 
board on behalf of my party.  Mr. Brough Smyth, the Secretary for Mines, had some differences with me, and the   
result was that every application was replied to thus : "The Minister declines to re-open your case." I protested that 
this application had no reference to a very reasonable application I had previously made for the withheld half of the 
£1000 voted by the first Legislature to William Campbell, of Clunes, afterwards M.L.C., for priority of in formation of 
the discovery of gold in that locality, I having shelved his claim by proving that I had written to Mr. Latrobe regarding 
the discovery in June, 1851, whereas Mr. Campbell's information was a month later.  But, owing to misrepresentation 
of my case, both on that occasion and with regard to my subsequent discovery at Red Hill Creek (afterwards known 
as the Crossover diggings), I received no reward.  Some time subsequently a party fitted out by me prospected at 
Crossover, and obtained some fine quartz specimens in a little gully.  We sunk a shaft about 50ft., and then I had to 
return home, and when I came back I was informed that our tents were burnt, with all their contents.  The locality 
where we sank our shaft was near an oblique slate bar crossing the creek, and I fancy it is near the New                
Perseverance Co.'s reef. This ended my prospecting experiences at the Crossover.   I should very much like to revisit 
this and other localities which I have only Seen in a state of wilderness, and I hope to be able to do so in the near  
future. J.W.B.   (John Wood Beilby) 
 
 
                                                                    ooooooooooooOoooooooooooo 

St. Andrew’s Church, Chelmondiston, Suffolk, England 
 

        By Keith Good 
 
St. Andrew‘s Church in Chelmondiston is a beautiful and much-loved parish church. Although it is modern compared 
with most Suffolk churches, having been finally restored in 1957, it nevertheless contains much of beauty and interest, 
including features far older than the present building. Chelmondiston‘s first Rector was instituted in 1266 and there was 
probably a church building on the site long before that time. The ancient church underwent many changes during its long 
history. Much of the fabric was rebuilt and considerably altered in 1866 and again in 1892, and only a few of the         
mediaeval features remained.  
 
My Grandfather, Wallace Charles Good was born in Chelmondiston on 8th January 1866, but at that time the church was 
in such a poor state of repair that it could not be used, and my Grandfather was christened in nearby Woolverstone. 
 
By 1864 the church had become so dilapidated that the Archdeacon declared it unsafe for public worship. Its walls were 
bulging and leaning beyond repair and there was no alternative but to take down much of the structure and to rebuild. 
During the previous 15 years the population of about 200 had quadrupled, so it was considered wise to enlarge the 
church by adding a north aisle. The cost of the work was estimated to be between £1,500 and £1,600, a substantial sum 
at that time. There were several generous donations but the parishioners had to raise several hundred pounds through 
sales, concerts and donations. I am sure that my Great-Grandparents, Isaac and Sarah Good would have been involved 
in this fundraising, as they lived in Chelmondiston for the whole of their married lives, Sarah passing away in 1914, and 
Isaac in 1915. 

 
The architect for the rebuilding was Edward Charles Hakewell – an architect of national repute who had come to live in 
the county, near Ipswich, the County Town. He chose the architecture of the mid and late 1200‘s for the new work, and 
the rebuilt nave had tall single trefoil-headed lancet windows. It was divided from the north aisle by a five-bay arcade, 
with slender circular piers and broad moulded capitals. To the north of the chancel was a new side chapel which        
provided seating accommodation for the village children, which my Grandfather would have no doubt used. The chancel 
received a totally new roof but the framework of the 15th century nave roof was carefully re-set. The church was            
re-opened on Thursday 19th April 1866. 
 
                                                                                                                                                          Continued Page 7 
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I have no knowledge of the Parish until 1888 when the Reverend George Ratcliffe Woodward became the Rector, which 
position he held until 1894. During his time, the church received a handsome new chancel and vestries, built to the   
designs of George Frederick Bodley, whose churches all over     England were considered to be some of the finest of 
their period. Had it survived therefore, Chelmondiston chancel would have been a noteworthy example of his work. 
 
A visitor to the old St. Andrew‘s church before 1944 would have seen a sturdy yet picturesque building, with flint-rubble 
walls and tiled roofs. Visibly, much of the exterior work dated from the 19 th century. The visitor would also be drawn to 
the sturdy western tower which was strengthened at all four corners by diagonal buttresses, its lower stages showing 
work of the 14th and 15th centuries. The upper stage was rebuilt in 1866 in a manner which blended with the original 
work, pierced by tall double belfry windows and crowned by an embattled stone parapet. Although there were belfry  
windows, I can find no evidence of the church having bells. The 15th century porch was also embattled, and was a  
handsome piece of craftwork in flint and stone. 
 
At 6:50 pm on the evening of Sunday December 10th 1944 a German V1 bomb took a liking to Chelmondiston Church 
and landed on a cottage immediately to the north of the churchyard. Although only one person was killed in the blast, 
both the church and the nearby church school were ruined and several of the surrounding properties were severely 
damaged.  The roofs of the nave and north aisle were destroyed, but the framework of the chancel and vestry roofs re-
mained and the tower still stood. 
 
The Army provided a temporary wooden building seating 110 people that was erected on the site of the destroyed 
school, and services were held there for several years. 
 
The Foundation Stone for the new church was laid on 31st August 1955. It was decided that the new church, while not 
being a replica of its predecessor, should be a Gothic building in the style of mediaeval Suffolk village churches, using 
the Perpendicular style that was fashionable in the late 14th and 15th centuries. The compensation of £16,000 from the 
War Damage Commission did not allow for a very magnificent or expensive building. The final cost had been £21,000. 
Nevertheless, there is now a church which is functional yet tasteful, simply but worthily furnished and a place which 
Chelmondiston people have further beautified and made homely during the first half-century of its new life. 
 
 
Source – Extracts from St. Andrew‘s, Chelmondiston, Parish Church Guide, July 2008 edition. Original text by Roy 
Tricker. 

 
St Andrew’s Church Chelmondiston Cont. 
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The Laver Family snapshot. 
                                                                                                                                     By Peter Godfrey 
 
You would have seen in the last BTL my article entitled ―Gold and a Silver Watch‖, the story of a watch I found while  
fossicking around old gold mines in Laverton. It also mentioned that the town of Laverton was named after a Dr Charles 
Laver. His story is also very interesting so I thought that I would share that with you also. 

 
Charles William Laver. 
 
As I said previously, he was born on 26th June, 1863 in Castlemaine Victoria to a  
Jonas and Mary Ann Laver.  At the age of 17 he went to the North West of WA, did 
some droving and took up land, forming a friendship with John Forrest, (later Sir John).  
He studied at the University of Melbourne from 1887 to 1891, and then in 1893 went to 
London and Glasgow and earned his doctorates in Medicine.  He returned to  
Melbourne in 1894 but quickly gave up his medical practice and settled for a life of  
prospecting. It was during this time that I believe he would have met William Edward 
Acraman who I wrote about in the article mentioned above.  He became a great friend 
of the Aboriginal people in many towns throughout WA earning the name Mr. the Doctor 
 
 
 
Seven of the Laver sons (unsure which is Charles). 
 

In 1904 he returned to London and on 2 June 1904  was married to Edith Attewell. He returned to Australia and worked 
in Victoria, Queensland and WA as a Medical Practitioner. However, he was ever the optimist and had several interests 
in gold mines around the Eastern Goldfields of WA. He had a go at sheep farming at Yundamindra station but this failed 
due to lack of finance.  He and Edith had 3 sons and 2 daughters between 1905 and 1917, and he died at  Kalgoorlie in 
1937 from a heart attack, and is buried in the Kalgoorlie Cemetery. Another one of our great pioneers who contributed so 
much to our State and all over Australia. 
 
Jonas Laver. 
Jonas has been variously described as a draper, carpenter, builder and farmer, who arrived in Port Phillip Bay as a   
convict, sentenced to be transported for 7 years for larceny at the Old Bailey on 16 September 1844. He must have been 
imprisoned in one of the many prison hulks that were dotted around Britain at the time because he didn‘t leave        
Portsmouth on the ―Maitland‖ until 22 June 1846. I looked at the details of the hulks on line, and the death rates were 
horrendous. Cramped conditions, disease spreading wildly led to this, so Jonas was one of the lucky ones to have     
survived and made a new life in Australia, along with many others of course.  
 
The ―Maitland‖ arrived in Port Phillip Bay on 27 Oct 1846, having been diverted from Van Diemen‘s Land, which was the 
original destination, where 8 of the prisoners were off loaded, ―The Maitland‖ had onboard 72 Parkhurst Boys, aged   
between 13 and 17, who boarded the ship on the Isle of Wight where their prison was, before she sailed from          
Portsmouth. There were also 227 male prisoners onboard. 
 
Jonas is mentioned in many books and articles particularly the Victoria Pioneer Register. He married Mary Ann Fry on 7 
January 1854, and nothing more could be found about him until his death in 1880 in Melbourne, except that he and Mary 
Ann, (1834 to 1885), had 9 sons and 2 daughters, both of who died aged 1. Two of the sons also died at a young age.  

     After Jonas died in 1880, Mary Ann took her sons Arthur, Rudolph and Frederick to Germany, one of whom trained in 
the violin. Mary Ann died in Germany in 1885. 
  
Edmund Laver 
Edmund was the Father of Jonas, and was born in Somerset in 1780. He owned a farm of 620 acres that employed 20 
labourers. He married a Sarah Pillman on 17 Sep 1812 and they had 3 sons, (including Jonas), and a daughter who died 
at age 11.  Edmund died in 1865 in Somerset. 
  
Sarah Pillman. 
Sarah was also born in Somerset in 1788 and died at Yeovil in 1842. 
The line is traced backwards through two other generations when Edmunds Father John, (1780 to 1865) married a   
Martha Hole.  Johns Father was Thomas who lived between 1706 and 1781. 
 

As with my tree and perhaps yours, Charles Laver had humble beginnings from farmers to a convict and ending up as a 
well-respected Doctor and Prospector throughout Australia, leaving a big legacy behind. 
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BREAKING THE SILENCE 

                                                                                                                                                           By Sue Sacchero 

Content warning this article deals with an atrocious murder of an Aboriginal child 

Convict detectives sometimes discover more than they bargain for! A discovery I made has had a profound effect on 

our family and has revised our version of ―who we think we are‖. 

I sit gaping at the screen. 

 “How can this be! It can‟t possibly be true! Why haven‟t the other websites mentioned this? What sort of sanitised    
history are they feeding us? Why hasn‟t anyone in the family told me about this?‖ Feeling sick to the pit of my stomach I 
extinguish the site.  
My emotions are in turmoil, I‘m not ready for this. ―Is this anger, grief or perhaps guilt that I‟m struggling to deal with?” I 

speculate. 

It takes more than a few deep breaths and a stroll on the beach before I am calm enough to proceed. 

―I need to get hold of this book!‖ An hour of searching the net verifies that the book is out of print. The secondhand 

sources seem to have dried up too and there is not one library on this side of the continent that has a copy.  

I send a quick email to the author. ―Then, what – wait! She may never  respond! I need to move now!‖ 

A light bulb moment… 

I go to primary sources, Ancestry reveals nothing. I try State Archives. 

―Eureka! Here it is! Looks like he was just a witness‖ I breath an almighty sigh of relief, and feel my guilt subside. 

I read on. There is more. I open the transcript. It is difficult to read, but I persist. My mind reconstructs a Parramatta 

court room in October 1794. 

“Oh my God! He pulled the trigger!”  

My long departed mother‘s voice rings in my ears ―You want to be careful if you go poking around in the past you may 

learn something you did  not want to know!” 

―Did she know about this?” I wonder and then dismiss the idea. ―She probably didn‟t. Surely she would have told us!”  

Visibly shaken I collapse  on the desktop. ―What on Earth led to this? What would Robert have to say for himself?” 

“Listen „ere Lassie. Don‟t be too quick to judge. That were a long time ago. It weren‟t easy in the bleedin‟ Hawkesbury in 

those day.‖ the thick brogue startled me. ‖Were not like London, not this place. I done what I „ad to do Lass.” 

“I never asked for much, even when I were fit to hang. After all me problems out at Norfolk, Bella and me thought we 

finally had chance when we got our own place. It‟s a good spot, right on the river. We can have a better life „ere! 

“We‟d not been „ere long, but we got the block cleared and the crop in. It were doing nicely, but could have been better 

if it weren‟t for the thievin‟ blacks.” 

“Bleedin‟ useless, those lazy savages! We didn‟t see „em much, but they were always watching. Made the settlers really 

nervous, especially the ladies.They kept running off with the corn before it were ripe. I don‟t know how many spades 

went missin‟! Stupid, thievin‟ savages!” The settlers were havin‟ no more of them.That mornin‟ there was a whole tribe 

of „em, sat down in the long grass by the river. Us settlers went down to chase ‟em off‖. He explained. 

“By and by we spied one of „em creeping about the huts. We reckoned „e were tryin‟ to see how many muskets we had. 

So we grabbed „im and tied „im up at Doyle‟s and went about our business”. 

“About an hour later I heard Doyle screamin‟ that the native had escaped, so I picked up me musket and bolted after 

„em. Before I got to the river he jumped in, with his hands still tied. Poor, stupid savage I took a shot an‟ finished him off. 

Humanitarian act it were. He were going to drown away way.One less black I say. I reckon that Magistrate McArthur 

agreed with me!” 

How do we come to terms with this? 

At the time of the settlement on the Argyle Reach the indigenous Dharug people were driven from their traditional food 
sources of yams, fish, eels and birds by the encroachment of the settler‘s farms at the river. Cultural clashes arose. 
Some settlers were issued with guns and shot, presumably Robert Forrester was one of those. An uneducated man, he 
made an ill-informed assessment when faced with a culture beyond his own experience.  

                                                                                                                                                               

                                                                                                                                                               Continued Page 10 
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Breaking the Silence.  Cont. 

 

This may explain Robert‘s action but it does not excuse it. 

Our family is deeply grieved by the knowledge of this atrocity. This act is so far outside the values that we believe our 

family stands for. It is debilitating yet, we believe we have an intergenerational responsibility to accept the role our   

ancestor Robert Forrester played in the disenfranchisement of our first peoples by breaking the silence and playing our 

role in reconciliation. 

1 Robert Forrester, Fellowship of First Fleeters  http://www.fellowshipfirstfleeters.org.au/robertforrester.htm. Accessed 
March20 2020.; Robert Forrester, People Australia, http://peopleaustralia.anu.edu.au/biography/forrester-robert-19473 
2 Robert Forrester, First Fleeter, Louise Wilson, http://robertforresterfirstfleeter.blogspot.com. Access 12 July 2019 
Louise Wilson, Robert Forrester, First Fleeter, Melbourne, self-published  2009 
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                                                                 ooooooooooooooOoooooooooooooo 
 

 
I was talking with my Uncle Trev one day in 1992 about my family history research when he said to me ‗Your       

grandfather‘s grandfather had a brother who was ‗sent‘ to Tasmania‖.  Well!  As I am from New Zealand I was loathe to 

believe him until he explained that my gg grandfather‘s brother, Thomas Smart, was transported for highway robbery.  

Again, Well!  Was it possible my family had relatives in Australia we didn‘t know about.  So began my search. 

My first move was a letter to the Tasmanian State Archives seeking information on Tom, including his parents‘ names 

and where he was born.  This elicited me the information that Tom was transported to Van Diemen‘s Land on the Lord 

Auckland (1), 15th November 1844 for highway robbery, and that he was tried at the Leicester Assizes and received a 

15 year sentence.  This letter also contained the Ref: No‘s CON 33/61 and CON 14/30.  They had no references to him 

after his sentence expired.  They also sent me a copy of Tom‘s Convict Record. 

This is the single most important document I have.  It gives his Convict Number and name, where tried, when em-

barked and ship‘s name, when arrived in VDL, that he was protestant, could read and write, and his parents‘ and     

siblings names.  It also gave the ship‘s Surgeon‘s Report (good), what he was transported for (stealing from the      

person, gaol report, second conviction, single, Highway Robbery stealing 42/- from Thomas Gibson of Belton, for    

similar offence 6 months).  It also gave his trade (brick and tile maker), his physical description and identifying marks. 

The Convict Record then went on to give a breakdown of his Offences and Sentences, finishing off with him            

absconding (for the 3rd of 4th time) in 1857, never to be heard of again. 

My next letter was to the Leicestershire Record Office asking where I could find the appropriate information, how to go 

about it, and the costs involved.  I included information on his trial, ship, when sailed and parents‘ and siblings‘ names.   

They found a Leicester Journal (newspaper) report of Thomas‘s trial dated 29 th March 1844, which they sent me, and 

gave me the date he was baptized.  

                                                                                                                                                           Continued Page 11 

 

THOMAS SMART – VDL CONVICT 
                                                                                                                                                       By Pamela Lydford 

http://www.fellowshipfirstfleeters.org.au/robertforrester.htm
http://robertforresterfirstfleeter.blogspot.com
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Thomas Smart VDL  Convict  Cont. 

 

From all this information, and other letters I wrote, I have been able to put together a history of Tom‘s life until his             

disappearance in 1857.  He ws born in Ticknall, DERBS, in 1822, the fifth of 7 surviving children of John SMART and Jane 

BREWIN.  This father was a highly regarded tradesman who advertised in the local Directories and came from Polesworth 

in WARKS, and his mother came from a well-known family in Ashby-de-la-Zouch in LEIC. 

Tom grew up during the heyday of the local industries where he lived – Lime Works and Brick, Tile and Potterymaking 

Yards, and the horse-drawn tramway and canals used for transporting goods.  We know he learnt to read and write and was 

also a brick and  tilemaker – a family trade going back three generation, then forward 3 generations through his brother, 

nephew and great-nephew (my grandfather). 

The Assize Record no longer exists but the newspaper report of his trial states that Tom and a friend stopped to drink at the 

Malt Shovel inn, Worthington in Oct. 1843 with an acquaintance -  Thomas Gibson.  They left with Gibson and held him up 

on the road to Belton, stealing all his money, over £4.  How they hoped to get away with it I don‘t know as Mr Gibson      

returned to the inn and reported the theft and Tom Smart‘s threats and force used.  He was arrested at Nuneaton, WARK, 

shortly afterwards and tried at the Leicester Assizes on 25th March 1844, along with his friend Tom Cartwright.  Tom C 12 

months imprisonment, but it was Tom Smart‘s second offence and he got 15 years transportation.  From the Leicester    

Records Office I also got a Register of all Persons charged and tried on that day. 

Tom was held at Millbank prison until embarkation and transported on the Lord Auckland on it‘s first voyage carrying      

convicts, leaving Woolwich on 16th July 1844.  Eventually, after looking through the AJCP records I found a full list of all 

convicts on board, and a full list of the 58th ―Regiment of Foot who accompanied to guard the convicts, which consisted of 2 

Commissioned Officers and 50 rank officers. 

From the AJCP records I also got the full report of the Surgeon Superintendent, John Lancaster.  He treated 101 cases, 19 

being soldiers of the guard and the rest prisoners.  They included cases of Phthisis, Scrofula and  Syphilis which existed 

before embarkation, and Ulcer – which were being treated on shore before embarkation.  Unfortunately 2 prisoners died 

during the voyage and I have the full medical records for those two and another 3 patients during the voyage. I also have a 

list of convicts who were vaccinated at this time.  The Surgeon reports that there were no cases scurvy during the voyage, 

and that the new way of treating the prisoners was a great improvement on the old way, with prisoners being able to 

‗employ themselves with books in a way which was impossible under the former arrangement‟. Neither of the deaths was 

attributed to them being on a sea voyage. 

After arrival in Hobart Tom was sent to a ‗probation gang‘ in irons for a period before receiving a probation pass to work for 

wages on his way to a Ticket-of-Leave and eventual freedom.                                         

From his Convict Record it is obvious that Tom Smart was a recalcitrant prisoner and received 36 lashes twice, before    

flogging was banned in 1849. He spent time doing hard labour in chains on road gangs, 2-3 terms in solitary confinement 

and a stint in the coal mines.  He carried the scars from the lash on his back, and nasty scars on his ankles from the leg 

irons which were never taken off during punishment and could leave terrible wounds.  He would probably also be mentally 

scarred from the solitary confinement (usually done in special cells in pitch blackness).  His record shows that he was     

always in trouble and several times was returned to probation stations as well, doing hard labour in chains.  Tom absconded 

at least 3 times and in 1854 spent nearly 2 years doing hard labour in chains at Port Arthur.  In February 1857 he again  

absconded and this time succeeded, disappearing off the face of the earth to all intents and purposes. 

While doing all this research I obtained newspaper reports from the Hobart Mercury noting the arrival of the Lord Auckland, 

and found records of 2 groundings of the ship in 1847 and 1849.  I found information on the 58 th Regiment and researched 

How to Trace your Military Ancestor, got photographs of ships and Hobart harbour in the 1840s, information on Tasmania 

and towns, English prisons, from the Convict Department, copies of all the maps I needed, and reams of information on 

VDL Convicts, the probation system, and read several books of particular interest, looking for a mention of Thomas Smart.  I 

even have a coloured printout of what Thomas Smart may have looked like, taken from his Convict Record physical        

description. 

My sources include the IGI, Freebody‟s Directory 1852, Ticknall Reflections Ticknall Village Walk, Ticknall Tramway, Ticknall Round-

house and other Lockups, Leicester  Journal, Lloyds Register of British and Foreign Ships July 1776 to June 1881, The Convict Ships, 

Australian Shipwrecks, How to Trace your military ancestors in Australia and New Zealand, Public Records Office London, Hobart Town 

Courier and Van Diemens Land Gazette, The Fatal Shore, Transportation:  In Place of Death, Convicts in Australia, Some Van Diemens 

Land Affairs, Shadow over Tasmania,   Penal Peninsular, Port Arthur and its Outstations, Port Arthur Historical Site Management      

publication. 
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Library Opening Hours 
Ground Floor, Lotteries House,  

Civic Boulevard 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

The library will reopen Wednesday 1st July 
with some restrictions 

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. 

   
Meetings postponed until further notice 

LIBRARY MATTERS 
Co-ordinator—Verna Nazzari 

Useful Websites 
 

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. 

 
 

Welcome to New Members  

 
 

The Family History Society of Rockingham & Districts 
Inc. would like to welcome our New Members: 

 
Esther Grogan (renewed)  

 
 

   

The editor aged about 7years, the youngest train driver ever to work for British Rail. 


