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Welcome to Issue 9 of
The PMM Journal
Paynesville Maritime Museum
is dedicated to researching,
recording and retelling the
maritime heritage of the village
and surrounding area of
Paynesville on the Gippsland
Lakes in Victoria, Australia.
The PMM Journal is an important
means of disseminating and
making available for the future
the stories of maritime
Paynesville that might
otherwise never be recognised.

Contents of Issue 9
• Life on the Tambo River: This story
is reproduced from Joe Bull’s book and
gives an excellent understanding of
what went on in shuttling cargoes and
passengers from Bairnsdale to
Mossiface and return.
• Tanjil 2: Second boat to carry the
Tanjil name this double-ended paddle
steamer was ideally suited to the
wandering Tambo River.

• Love and Tragedy in Paynesville:
From a New Zealand researcher who
wanted to share some of his family’s
history in Paynesville. Much
appreciated and brings in some wellknown names.

Read and enjoy
Rob Cook – Editor

• Cellardyke and Pittenweem: A quick
look at the Fife villages from which
Paynesville fishermen came.

Copyright: The material in this
Journal is copyright and remains
the property of the individual
authors.

• Faces and Places: Where we catch up
on information arising from earlier Issues
of The PMM Journal.
• List of contents Issues 1 to 9

• The Mystery of Frederick Cornell’s
Little Steamer: Stephen Baggs puts
on his Sherlock Holmes cap and
investigates the identity of the
steamer in a photo known to many
but, until now, unidentified.

In compiling The PMM Journal
we strive to provide a balance
of the various facets that made
up life in maritime Paynesville’s
history as both stories for
reading and enjoying and as a
long-term history book.
Thanks are due to the
researchers and writers who
make The PMM Journal
possible.

PS: Due to medical circumstances,
PMM is having to find a new Editor
for The PMM Journal, if you or a
friend are interested please get in
touch as otherwise it will just grind
to a halt. Some future material and
guidance notes will be available.

• First Flying Boat to Visit the
Gippsland Lakes: Another author new
to The PMM Journal that we are proud
to assist with bringing his research to the
public.

• The Fishermen from Fife:
Rounding out the trilogy of stories
about the founding fathers of the
fishing village that was to become
Paynesville. Carstairs and, to a
lesser extent, Henderson are well
known but Mentiplay, something of
an enigma, now resolved.

• Women’s Work: With much already
written about the professional
fishermen’s life, Nancy Fowkes takes a
look at what the women did.
• The Water Supply to the Iceworks:
In 1903 Paynesville made a big jump
on other lakes fisheries when Christian
Gronheit installed an ice making
machine to provide ice to chill the fish
for market. It depended on a supply of
clean water.
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...today’s events
are tomorrow’s
history
Paynesville Maritime Museum Inc
ABN: 96 869 844 158

Research Office:
6 / 55 The Esplanade
Paynesville
Postal Address:
PO Box 278 Paynesville
Victoria 3880
Email: enquire@pmm.org.au
Website: www.pmm.org.au
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Membership Application
Paynesville Maritime Museum Inc {PMM) is committed to protecting the privacy of its members in
accordance with the Privacy Act. We will not disclose any information to anyone not associated with the
PMM Executive. Membership may be granted to any person who makes an application on the correct
form, is approved by the PMM Committee and pays the scheduled fee.

Personal Information
Given Name:

Family Name:
i

Address:
Telephone:

'I

I
I

Mobile:

I

Email:

I

Additional Members (no extra fee)
Given Name:

Family Name:

Email:
Given Name:

Family Name:

Email:

Declaration
If elected, I, the applicant, and applicab le family members, agree to be bound by the Rules of
Association, By-laws, Policies and Procedures of Paynesville Maritime Museum Inc

Signature:

Date:

Payment with application is appreciated to reduce paperwork and expedite your active membership. EFT
to the PMM bank acco_unt is preferred, but you may also pay by cheque to Paynesville Maritime
Museum. Current membership fee is $30 per year.
PMM bank details are 858 633-000 Account# 138638242. Please include your name as reference.

I

PMM Use Only

I

Approved By:
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A Normal Day for the Paddle Steamer “Tanjil” in 1906
J C Bull
Introduction: PMM recently acquired a copy of the Log Book of the paddle steamer Tanjil 2 and our
researchers are finding it an interesting and useful document. So much so that when it was remembered that
Joe Bull, the son of the captain of the Tanjil 2, had included a chapter in his book “Sailing Ships and Paddle
Wheels” telling of a day’s work aboard Tanjil 2 plying the Tambo River we decided that this was something
that would help our readers understand how life was back then. Our thanks to the Bull family for allowing us
to reproduce the story.
The story:
A Normal Day for the Paddle Steamer “Tanjil” in 1906
The “Tanjil” made three trips each week from Bairnsdale to Mossiface, carrying passengers and
cargo. The following record is of a trip made midweek – on Wednesday – the day after the weekly
arrival of the SS “Despatch” from Melbourne with cargo to be transhipped at the Bairnsdale wharf
for Bruthen, Omeo and Tambo River. All cargo had been loaded on Tuesday and she left early on
Wednesday.
As the “Tanjil” leaves the main Bairnsdale wharf the Heath boys, Bill and Bert, wave a cheerio to the
crew from their home on the hill directly opposite the wharf. Most of the passengers go down
below where they can watch the engine cranks turning the paddles, and where it is cosy and warm.
The “Tanjil” is making good time down river towards Eagle Point and the boys from Bull’s Hopfield
are diving into the Mitchell from their rather crudely built high‐diving platform. They are not related
to the Bulls on the “Tanjil”, but they swim out as close to the paddles as they dare and wave to the
passengers as they drift astern. Then they swim ashore, to get on with the hop picking. Which
brings to mind that some of the passengers are on the way to Calvert’s hop fields, on the river flats
at Mossiface, where they will stay at least two weeks to take a working holiday.
The wharf at Eagle Point is a picnic spot. Here charter parties land their passengers and walk them
over the hill to Eagle Point Bay, where there is a nice sand beach and a suitable park.
“Tanjil” will not be stopping there today. She is steaming down river with a good run‐out tide,
following a couple of inches of rain in the headwaters of the Mitchell. The mate, who is at the wheel
steering and keeping a sharp lookout for floating trees and other rubbish, sees a rowboat leave
Flood’s jetty. As the vessel slows down, the lad in the boat asks for mail and papers and says “Will
you pick up two anglers on the way to Bairnsdale ‐ they are going home tonight?”
Leaving Mr Tom Flood’s guesthouse, the “Tanjil” approaches the mouth of the Mitchel River, where
it empties into the Gippsland Lakes, a chain of three lakes about fifty miles long, and separated from
the sea by sand hummocks and low‐lying land. The “Tanjil” enters Lake King, where three rivers
converge within an area of less than two miles. The sources of these rivers – Mitchell, Nicholson and
Tambo – are widely spaced over an area of 100 miles in the northern part of the state of Victoria.
The “Tanjil” leaves Mitchell and the Nicholson river close by and crosses the lake to the Tambo River
silt jetty which is like a similar but larger one where the Mitchell projects well into the lake. The lake
is calm, with a light easterly blowing. This indicates that the water will be low, as there is little rise
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and fall within the lakes; and the deckhand who has relieved the mate at the wheel will have to be
careful as he approaches the beacons at the Tambo River mouth.
The lakes generally, are of good depth; an average sounding would show 21 feet in Lake King.
However, the river mouths have to be dredged occasionally because they are inclined to shoal up to
a few feet.
The paddle wheels strike the water with a loud slapping noise and the ducks and other water‐fowl fly
off from the shallow banks near the beacons to circle round and come back to the feeding grounds.
That is, all except two mother swans with five cygnets; anyway, they cannot fly. As the paddle
wheels get too close the old birds take off and leave the young to do their best to avoid the paddles.
The ship’s boy, young Ted, stands on the sponson, which projects from the vessel’s side to protect
the paddle wheels. He holds a dip net and expertly catches a cygnet which was about to be drawn
into the danger zone. He fondles it for a while and shows it to the passengers before dropping it
back in the river clear of the paddle wheels. Then he waves to the elderly couple, the Smiths, who
have the first property near the mouth of the river.
The Captain is busy with the manifest in his cabin abaft the wheelhouse. The mate, who is checking
over the cargo, shouts to the steersman “Look out for that snag just above McFarlane’s; it has moved
a bit!” Then, a little later “We won’t call at Johnsonville on the way up, Fraser’s stuff can wait”. They
steam close by Fraser’s shipyard, which is just above the wharf and punt landing. Seeing Archie
McAlpine, the Shipwright, working on a small vessel, the mate again shouts, (not very clearly
because of his heavy beard and being an Austrian by birth) – “Vee vill drop your stuff tonight,
Archie”.
On the opposite side of the river, that is the south, or Metung side, the Sandy boys are fishing for
bream. They are not far from their house, which overlooks the river where it takes a sharp bend on
the way to Swan Reach, into the Howlett country; Howlett farms both sides of the river.

The deck‐hand blows the whistle about one mile below the bridge. This is a signal for the contractor
to open the middle span. This bridge was on the main road from Bairnsdale to Lakes Entrance and
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later became part of the Princes Highway. The bridge also marked the boundary of the Howlett
country downstream, and the Cunningham country upstream. Most of the flat land is on the eastern
side here as the Tambo turns north. The Cunningham family was established there early, whereas
Bill Burns had a nice farm on the Bairnsdale side of the river. We have to describe these early
settlers because the “Tanjil” was their life‐blood, and in reverse they helped to keep the paddle
wheels turning.
The “Tanjil” turns now on the way to Tambo Upper and runs out of Cunningham’s as we pass the
cliffs and see McMeekin’s flats and the Tambo Upper wharf near Redenbach’s on the Batten’s
landing. This is a wharf the same as the others, but was originally Batten’s private small landing spot.
Mr Gall, short, stout and with a wheezy laugh is walking up and down the wharf with his pockets
inside out. The Captain had recently been to Melbourne and had his pocket picked, he made a rude
gesture and put his fingers to his nose but did not stop. Mr Gall was the head teacher at Tambo
Upper and had been there for most of his career with the Education Department. He and the
Captain were firm friends; nevertheless, when the “Tanjil” passed out of sight at Bridle Creek, the
teacher was still holding his fat stomach and laughing heartily.
The Captain mutters “Bush telephone again” and stomps along the deck watching the depth of the
water. A shallow bank shows up where Bridle Creek enters the river, and on this the vessel slows
down and stops. Nobody seems alarmed about this and the paddles are kept churning away, cutting
the sand away from under the vessel. After a few minutes she starts to move on towards “Humbug
Bend”. The Captain takes the wheel and stops the engine by signalling from the bridge on the engine
room telegraph. He also has a speaking tube and he calls down to the Engineer “ Humbug Bend,
Alan”.
Alan Anderson knows that means the engine will not be required for five or ten minutes. The rest of
the crew are already forward pulling long poles down out of the rigging and as the vessel noses into
the bank they start to push her round a very sharp bend in the river. Incidentally, under certain
conditions, this part of the river in winter is completely covered with ice. One winter a deep score
was dug round the water line of “Tanjil”, where she had to cut her way through thin ice. After a few
minutes the “Tanjil” straightens up on a new course and is on the way to Mossiface, another two
miles upstream.
The river widens a bit fortunately, because the Lady Harriett, towing a big barge is leaving the wharf;
and nearby in the turning basin, the Priestman dredge is busy cutting away the river bank to make
more room for the shipping. From the dredge, Jerve Duffy the Fireman calls out “We found your
false teeth Bob!” He holds up the jawbone of some beast.
The procedure is to drop the bucket with the jaws open, and then the lift or hoist is put into
operation. This helps to close the jaws and upwards to one ton of sand and silt is lifted and dumped
on to a flat barge. From there it is shovelled into barrows and wheeled up a twelve inch plank to the
bank and used for filling the depressions in the river bank. It is a slow process, but the old dredge
keeps six or eight men going flat out, almost running up the plank. Harry Herman the dredge master
is there to supervise the work. Bill Duffy, manipulating the very complicated system of levers which
controls the bucket action, needs no supervision; he is an expert.
The wharf is piled high with goods of all descriptions, as some is machinery for the land mines at
Omeo, several bullock wagons are milling around, and the drivers using many new swear words.
Two of the wagons are already loaded and the teams are straining hard to pull the heavy loads out of
the muddy flat between the wharf and John Calvert’s hop kiln half a mile away. Two others are
manoeuvring for position near the wharf.
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John Archibald’s goods shed is a short distance away and he comes hurrying to the wharf. He
is agent and a part owner of the “Tanjil” and has the responsibility of forwarding goods and
parcels to their destination.

The crew, who had their lunch served in the saloon on the voyage upstream, immediately go to work
unloading the after end of the vessel. Most of the passengers are now finishing their meal and will
be leaving.
As soon as the after deck is cleared, the crew move to the forward hatch, where they have a steam
winch and a derrick to hoist the heavy cargo to the high wharf. John Archibald’s men started to load
aft to save time. With both teams working it takes three hours to off‐load and reload with produce
for Melbourne.
The first whistle blown by the mate is a deep, prolonged blast that is heard as far as Bruithen, three
miles away. Two spring carts negotiated the muddy flat and left four passengers on the way to catch
the train at Bairnsdale. A family of hop pickers came from the direction of Calvert’s hop fields and as
they make themselves comfortable, the mate again blows (this time short blasts) on “Tanjil’s”
whistle.
The crew is not so busy now and has time for a cup of tea or a drink at the bar where the provider,
Bill Geddes, is serving a few wharfies who have finished their day’s work. The Captain is on deck to
blow the three short blasts on the whistle which means we are on our way. Just upstream fifty yards
or so, is the swinging basin where the dredge has made room for the “Tanjil” to turn round and head
for home. The wharfies scramble ashore at the last moment and the crew again get the long poles
to push the vessel around. There is little enough room for this operation and the Priestman dredge
is hard up to the river bank to make as much room as possible.
A few doubtful compliments are passed between the dredge crew and our own men in the few
minutes of turning and we are on our way down river past the Mossiface wharf and old Mrs Prott’s
who makes butter for sale to the shipping people. The butter is a dirty yellow colour; we can only
hope the old lady is clean in her habits because it is being served for afternoon tea spread thick on
scones. However, Maud Howlett said she thinks it is all right. Maud is the stewardess and does
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some of the cooking; she has another Howlett girl with her, probably a young sister who is learning
the business of being cook, stewardess and barmaid all in one.
The people, farmers and others along the Tambo River are like neighbours to the crew. No doubt
the reason for this is that they so often use “Tanjil” for transport to and from Bairnsdale, which is the
railhead for East Gippsland. However we do not see any people here because the river is narrow and
trees and blackberry bushes overhang and almost brush the sides of the paddle boxes on the way to
Humbug Bend. The bend is negotiated in the same way as before, except that this time it is not so
much of a huddle because the downriver tide seems to help the crew in their efforts.
Below the bend, conditions are much the same with overhanging wattles and other small trees until
we pass Reid’s property at Bridle Creek. This lovely property is cleared to the river bank. There is
some erosion of the bank at the point; the river is wider and Sam Solomon’s farmhouse is clearly
visible, tucked under the hill some distance back from the river. Sam’s girls come running down to
see the vessel pass close by on its way to Batten’s landing to pick up cheese from Reid’s factory and
put off a few stores and some pine trees for the school plantation.
Mr Wilson’s house is perched almost straight up from the river and also overlooking the landing. He
is not relation to the Wilsons on the other side of the river. He is commonly called Captain Wilson
even though he really is not; he is in fact a Marine Engineer. He has a workshop, but this is his
hobby. He also owns a beautiful little steam launch called “Union Jack”. It is painted dark green and
has a cabin built aft for the protection of his friends, while he sits forward to steer and also look after
the engine. The “Union Jack” is moored below his house and is his pride and joy; no one else is
allowed to take control.
As we leave Batten’s landing the jolly Schoolmaster Mr Gall and his three daughters are there to
wave good‐bye. Mary the eldest girl stands back with the Batten’s Housekeeper. Mary is a pretty
girl and Ted seems half inclined to linger, but the mate is there to keep things moving.
As we get under way again, the Tambo Punt is moving across the river at the site of the present
bridge and some of the school kids are rowing round in the ferry boat. The old punts man is easy
going.
There is not time to waste so we go on to the next stop, a nice new wharf about 100 yards
downstream from the punt. This is Tambo Upper, where we pick up more cheese from Redenbachs.
As school is out the Redenbach boys are there to help pass the round yellow cheese aboard and then
run off to get the cows in for milking. The crew puts some bags of lime and a small plow ashore and
then we continue on towards the Tambo River cliffs. We pass Alf Wilson catching fresh shrimps
amongst the reeds. The Skipper shouts: “We left your lime at the wharf, Alf”.
As we pass the cliffs, Bob says: “See that cave on the cliff face? George Mersuglia lowered me down
on a rope one picnic day and I went in about 30 feet but found a wasp’s nest that stopped me.
Otherwise I might have found a real cave. I could have gone further in though the opening was not
very big”. The cliffs are quite an attractive picnic spot which is used quite frequently when the
weather is too rough and on half‐day excursions by the passenger vessels.
With the paddles slapping down on the quiet river the “Tanjil” can be heard for miles around.
Farmers have their own landing places – rather crude mooring to a couple of tree stumps – but the
river is deep right to the bank. It is no trouble to put a plank ashore and off‐load goods and take
wattle bark, dairy butter or other produce aboard. As the farmer and his family have already heard
the paddles in the distance they will be there to meet the vessel, an event in their lives not to be
missed.
On the way down river we come to an old landing where the old sawmill is about finished because
local timber has been pretty well cut out. The whistle is blown for the bridge to be opened and
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young Roy Howlett races down to help Bob Struce pump the tanks full of water. These work on a
cantilever system; as the tanks fill the middle section of the bridge lifts from both sides enough to let
the “Tanjil” through and pull in at the Swan Reach Wharf just below the bridge.
Then on again, we go downstream for a mile or so to stop again at Ted George’s landing near
Bennett’s Brook. Ted had a stack of three feet red gum firewood and this is put aboard and down
through the round iron hatches in the decks to the stokehold. It is passed by throwing each piece
from one to the other on a sort of endless belt, the Engineer being down below stacking it in the ship
sides. Some is left on deck to be put below later on.
The next stop on the way home and the last one today in the Tambo River, is made at Johnsonville to
put off the ship’s chandlery and long copper pipes for Fraser’s shipyard. The “Burrabogie” is laying
alongside the slipway. The paddle wheels have been taken off and a screw engine installed. She is
now SS “Burrabogie” and will be engaged in carrying timber from the mill at Johnsonville to
Bairnsdale and Sale. She has, in fact, been a screw steamer for some years but at the present time is
having a larger engine installed and a wheelhouse put on over the engine room.
The river turns towards the west and the sun is getting low as we go on towards Lake King. The
ducks are in flight and moving in to the swamps to feed at night. It takes less than half an hour to
cross the lake and re‐enter the Mitchell and the lights are being lit in the huts round the dredging
depot as we pass the mouth of this river a little later.
The whistle blows to warn Flood’s to row out with their passengers; they come aboard with a bag of
fishing rods and cases and immediately go to the bar for a few drinks before we arrive at Bairnsdale.
They have plenty of time as it will take at least another hour after we pass the Eagle Point school
well down on the silt jetty.
The crew can relax now – they have had few breaks all day. They leave the deck hand at the wheel
and assemble at the saloon for supper and some idle conversation with the passengers. Sometime
later the whistle blows as we pass the washaway about one mile below the Bairnsdale wharf. This is
a signal for Mr Bailey and the other cab drivers to meet the “Tanjil” when she arrives with her
passengers who willingly pay the one shilling fare to their destination in Bairnsdale.

The author J C Bull and his grandfather Capt James Bull
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PS Tanjil 2
Rob Cook
When, in January 1885, the paddle steamer Tanjil burnt and sank at Bairnsdale Wharf the Lakes
Navigation Company (Ltd) found themselves without a large vessel for the profitable Tambo River
trade. After an initial search of the Sydney market it was decided to build a new boat locally at Sale
by George White & Sons, utilising the engine and as much gear as possible from what was salvaged
from the lost Tanjil.
(Note 1: As the Lakes Navigation Company had had the mainline propeller steamer “Omeo” built at Melbourne the
previous year by George White & Sons it is assumed that this was the same company that was to build Tanjil 2 and
that they simply “set up shop” on the bank at Sale for the construction of this one ship.
Note 2: Both Tanjil vessels carried the same name (Tanjil) with no differentiation of the newer boat. For purposes of
better defining which boat is being discussed, PMM has adopted a naming protocol for files of “Tanjil 2” for the newer
boat.)

Allowing for the constraints applied by having to use the engine from Tanjil and the navigational
difficulties in the upper Tambo of shallow water, tight bends and overhanging foliage the
specifications for Tanjil 2 came out as follows:
Construction: Wood
Length: 90 feet, Beam: 18’4”, Draft: 5’6”, Displacement: 69 Tons (gross)
Engine: 2‐cylinder “locomotive” style with 16.5” bore and 36” (3 feet) stroke, producing 36 nhp.
Engine built by McCall Anderson & Co of Melbourne for the previous Tanjil and transferred over
after the fire.
Licensed to carry 188 Passengers on the Lakes and 308 on the rivers.

Captain James Bull who had previously been in command of the Sarah, Tarra and Ariel was
appointed as skipper with Mr Anderson as engineer operating from Bairnsdale to Mossiface and
return Additionally the boat was available for charter and Sunday School picnics had her in high
demand for a trip to the back lakes.
Freight to Mossiface, the port of access for Bruthen and the Omeo goldfields, was profitable as it
avoided some rough tracks and having to make two river crossings with boilers and machinery as
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well as with the necessities of life. Generally a cargo of produce could be achieved on the way home
and farm families from along the banks used the steamers as a main means of transport.
The story in this Issue of The PMM Journal gives a good idea of what life was like on the Tanjil 2 as
she worked the Tambo. You almost get a feeling that Mark Twain would have felt at home had he
emigrated for the gold rush.
Because turning around at Mossiface was very tight, the original design for Tanjil 2 incorporated a
rudder fitted in the bow so that she could proceed back downstream and then turn around when she
came to the wider waters. Being a paddle wheeler the engine did not know if it was going forwards
or backwards and the problems encountered with running a propeller ship too long in reverse.
However, not long after Tanjil 2 was launched, the port authority dug a swinging basin at Mossiface
and all vessels were then able to turn easily and the bow rudder was removed.

Variations in deck protection as the boat (and crew) got older

One interesting occasion was when Tanjil 2 manoeuvred through a layer of early morning ice on the
Tambo just short of Mossiface and they later found a fine cut in the hull timbers right around from
the sharp edge on the ice.
Tanjil 2 had a plethora of ownerships but it looks much like the same people under different flags.
The Bull family owned and operated her from 1897 to 1907 and PMM has a scanned copy of the
“Ship’s Log” for that time.
In his book “Lakes Entrance Passenger Vessels” Colin Jones gives a list of recorded activities for Tanjil
2 that can lead to further exploration.
Tanjil 2 was laid up in 1922 after yeoman service for her owners and the people of the Lakes and
rivers and in 1928 she was stripped and dismantled to become a stone barge.

Taking picnickers to the Back Lakes (here at Ocean Grange)
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The Mystery of Frederick
Cornell’s Little Steamer
Stephen Baggs

(fig. 1) Frederick Cornell’s on the Mitchell River Bairnsdale

I have loved this photograph (fig. 1) since it was first shown to me in 2005 by Debbie Squires. It was taken by
Frederick Cornell, a photographer based in Sale in the early 1870s. It shows an unnamed paddle steamer moored
at the original wharf at Bairnsdale, below the present‐day Post Office. I feel a great affinity for this part of the
town as I spent the first seven years of my life living in a cottage directly opposite the Bairnsdale Court House, just
a couple of hundred metres away.
The photograph would later be selected for inclusion in ‘The Lady Loch Album’. This was a collection of Frederick
Cornell’s regional photographs, presented as a gift to Lady Elizabeth Loch at Sale, Victoria on Wednesday the 23rd
of December, 1885. Lady Loch was the wife of Sir Henry Loch, Governor of Victoria from 1884 to 1889. The print I
held and scanned then was showing every year of its age. It was tattered and had a lot of foxing.
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With her co‐authors, Debbie compiled the excellent Gippsland In Focus (1990), detailing the extensive work of the
early photographers who recorded Gippsland’s history. She suggested the photo had been taken in the first half of
the 1870s, though most probably in 1870 or 1872. Certainly before 1875 when the first road bridge over the
Mitchell River opened at the east end of Main Street and the original wharf was replaced with one, just
downstream of the new bridge.
When I first examined the picture, I knew almost nothing of the steamers that plied the rivers and waterways of
the Gippsland lake system. At first glance, I thought the steamer moored at the wharf was probably the PS Avon
that I had seen in several photographs. As time passed, I looked again and again at the image until it dawned on
me that, as seen from the stern, the super structure of the steamer didn’t really look very much like the Avon at
all. By this time, my interest in Gippsland Lakes steamers had grown and I had accumulated about 500 images. I
pulled up several images of PS Avon and quickly realized the steamer in the picture couldn’t be her. This was a
much smaller vessel with quite different characteristics. Here was a mystery to be solved and it would require
quite a bit of detective work. An enormous advantage in succeeding came when I discovered a pristine print of
Cornell’s image for download on the SLV’s site (see SLV H87.16/74).

(fig. 2) The mystery paddle steamer moored at the original Bairnsdale wharf. c.1870‐2

Not wishing to commit a huge investment in time if there was an easy answer, I queried a couple of the experts on
the subject. I enlarged and cropped out the relevant part of the image (fig. 2) and sent it off for examination. I
eventually heard back that no one could identify her.
As luck would have it, Don Love was nearing the completion of his book, “Steam & Motor Traders on the
Gippsland Lakes” (2018). Don had sent me his carefully researched list of 85 vessels, 17 of which were paddle
steamers, or began life as a paddle steamer (PS Burrabogie was later refitted as SS Burrabogie), so I began my
search there.
I carried out a methodical checking of Don’s timeline. It showed the years each of the paddle steamers was active
on the Lakes. I wanted to be sure each of the vessels that were active in the target period were also known to be
visitors to Bairnsdale.
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The interesting thing I found when looking closely at
each individual paddle steamer was how different
they are from each other. They were built between
1840 and 1886, and due to differences in design and
construction are pretty easy to tell apart. The shape,
colour and decoration on the paddle wheel housing
is generally quite distinct. Within historical circles,
there is far more confusion identifying screw
steamers and sailing vessels because of their
similarities, than any of the Gippsland lakes paddle
steamers.
(fig. 3) PS Avon at the original Bairnsdale wharf c.1871‐5

Examining available images and information from Don’s list allowed me to quickly discount thirteen of the
seventeen steamers. The four vessels meeting the timeline criteria were: PS Avon, PS Lady of the Lake, PS Murray
and PS Thomas Norton.
Fortunately, a photograph or some type of image exist for each
of these candidates, so I began a careful examination of these
pictures, checking back against what I could see in the original
Cornell photograph. This allowed me to quickly remove two
more of the paddle steamers. I discounted PS Avon owing to
her significantly larger size and different deck configuration.
This discrepancy had started me on my quest. PS Murray was
removed as she is a larger vessel again, and even allowing for
the slightly naïve art style, employed by Flora Gregson (Minter),
her 1878 painting of the Murray shows a clearly different
steamer. She is of iron construction and schooner rigged.
This narrowed my investigation to PS Lady of the Lake and PS Thomas Norton. Could one of these be my mystery
steamer? Both are considered to be small paddle steamers and both are a similar length and breadth. The Tommy
Norton was 62 feet 11 inches long and Lady of the Lake measured 68 feet 10 inches in length. Even converted into
metric measurements, it might be difficult to picture just how big these ‘little’ steamers really were. Imagine the
Tommy Norton as slightly under the length of four 2000s era Ford Falcons parked nose to tail. Then picture Lady of
the Lake coming in a fraction over the length of the four Falcons. Colin Jones’ book, “Lakes Entrance Passenger
Vessels” (2017), highlights the fact that PS Thomas
Norton was capable of carrying a cargo of 40 tons. It
also tells us a single mast was fitted to the Tommy
Norton in 1863.
While I have seen three published photographs
claiming to be PS Lady of the Lake, on close
examination, two of the pictured vessels turn out to be
incorrectly identified. One of them on page 81 of “Story
of Gippsland Shipping” (1967) is the PS Nell. The other
photograph, taken on the Snowy River c.1895‐96,
wrongly credits the PS Tanjil (of 1885) with being PS
Lady of the Lake on several prominent websites.
Thankfully, Colin Jones in his “Lakes Entrance Passenger
Vessels” book, and May Leatch in “Curlip” (2008) use
fig. 5) PS Lady of the Lake
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the same photograph and identify the image correctly. Although there is a tiny representation of PS Lady of the
Lake in an 1878 Flora Gregson watercolour, there remains just one known ‘actual’ photograph of the steamer. The
photograph is taken looking toward the front of the steamer and ‘LADY OF THE LAKE’ can be seen clearly adorning
the bow (Fig. 5).
Going back to my original Cornell photograph, I looked for features that stood out to aid with identifying the
steamer. I found three main clues. The first was the prominent vents or steps that appear on the steamers paddle
wheel housings. The second took a little more time to realize but was very obvious ‘when’ I noticed it. Unusually,
this little steamer has an offset funnel. That is, not on the centreline of the vessel. When viewed from the bow, the
funnel would appear to be to the right of the mast and when viewed from the stern (as it is in Cornell’s
photograph) it appears clearly to the left of the vessel’s centreline. Also, there is the single mast Colin Jones’ book
mentions. There is definitely only a ‘single’ mast on the steamer in the Cornell photograph.
When I zoomed in really closely with the computer to examine the vessel, I had trouble understanding why the
top of the mast doesn’t appear to line up with the bottom of the mast. How could that be? A really careful
examination revealed a white smudge up the right hand length of the bottom of the mast and a lighter brown
‘ghosting’ to the left of the mast’s top. What is that? I think I may have the answer. The glass plate cameras of the
1870s had no shutter. To expose the plate and capture the negative, the lens cap was removed from the camera
and the photographer counted out the exposure time. The lens cap was placed back on the camera, the image
captured. As the chemicals used created a plate that was not as sensitive as modern camera film, exposure times
of 15 ‐ 20 seconds were common. This was why it was vitally important for everybody posing for one of these
photographs to remain absolutely still during the exposure.
I think the ‘ghosting’ and misalignment indicates the steamer rocked slightly during the exposure of the glass
plate. I believe I can see human ‘shapes’ on the steamer. If the shapes are people, perhaps they moved. Maybe it
is just the wind. There is evidence of wind in the leaves closest to the camera, appearing between the steamer and
the buildings back from the wharf. They are all blurred, indicating vigorous movement. Whatever the cause of the
steamers movement, I believe this explains the disjointed appearance of the mast.
Do either of my final candidates exhibit the features shown on the Cornell photo’s steamer? I checked them
against my Lady of the Lake photo first. I had to allow for the fact that the camera is not looking straight along the
line of her hull. When I accounted for the photograph’s perspective, both her masts and her funnel appear to align
perfectly with the centreline of the steamer. Not a match for the Cornell steamer. In addition, the Lady’s paddle
wheel housings did not have the vents or steps that appear on the steamer in the Cornell image and she clearly
has two masts.
Comparing Cornell’s image with evidence
that might indicate the vessel to be the
Tommy Norton is more difficult. I have never
seen a photograph that claimed to be the PS
Thomas Norton. It seems to have been the
consensus of authorities studying the history
of Gippsland’s lake steamers, that such a
photograph does not exist. Like any
detective, I had to examine any evidence that
does exist, and consider what that might
suggest.
The first image of PS Thomas Norton I
compared is a wood engraving from the
December 27 1876 edition of Illustrated
Australian News (fig. 6).
(fig. 6) The Tommy Norton Towing a Schooner outside The Entrance

.
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While this is just an artist’s impression, I think two of the three features in the Cornell photo’s steamer appear to
be present. The paddle wheel housing steps ‘do’ seem represented and the funnel ‘does’ appear off centre in the
right way but there is an extra mast. Still, it appears this image might be a match. What I can’t be sure of, is
whether or not the artist ever saw the Tommy Norton. For the purpose of identification, this determines how
much you can rely on the image as a ‘witness’ of actual historical fact. Keeping this in mind, the image does seem
to have some matching features.
The second image for comparison is the
March 1877 Flora Gregson watercolour,
‘Tommy Norton On the Bar’ (fig. 7). This
rendering of the vessel falls into a
different category to the wood engraving
I examined. Flora Gregson was the
daughter of local doctor, Michael Minter.
She painted many pictures of our
waterways and the vessels that traversed
them. Her collection includes several
artworks painted around the natural
entrance into the lakes. It is a more likely
scenario that she saw the Tommy Norton
on several occasions.
(fig. 7) Flora Gregson’s March 1877 painting ‘Tommy Norton On the Bar’.

As I suggested while discussing the PS Murray, Flora painted her pictures in a rather naïve art style. I first thought
the alignments in the painting were a bit off, until I became well acquainted with Cornell’s photograph. I now
believe Flora painted exactly what she saw. There again are the steps or vents in the paddle wheel housings and,
there is the funnel, off centre again and in the correct direction. One curious detail in the painting is the
‘apparent’ second mast in the picture, and it has a sail. This mast is shorter and not a good match for the mast at
the front of the steamer. I have wondered if Flora is depicting the Tommy Norton towing a sailing vessel, partly
obscured behind the steamer.
So, not everything is identical in detail between the three images, the wood engraving and the painting are
‘artist’s impressions’ after all, but the main identifiers seem to present in all and also indicate PS Lady of the Lake
is ‘not’ the mystery vessel.
Almost exactly 7 months after Flora painted the ‘Tommy Norton’, the steamer was wrecked on the bar at the
natural entrance into the lakes. The accident is well described in Don Love’s “Maritime Incidents on the Gippsland
Lakes and Adjacent Coast” (2015).
So, have I solved my mystery? The answer lies between it being possible this is the PS Thomas Norton and it being
probable it is the Thomas Norton, though I do feel the balance of probability points closer to Cornell having
captured the only ‘actual photograph’ of the PS Thomas Norton to come to light at this time (2019). If any other
photos of the ‘Tommy Norton’ are found in the future, I am confident they will strengthen my case.
Given the evidence we do have and all the vessels I have been able to exclude, I believe the PS Thomas Norton
may have been hiding in plain sight for the last 146 years in Frederick Cornell’s beautifully composed ‘On the
Mitchell River Bairnsdale’.
Stephen Baggs.
Bairnsdale March 2019.
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I provide the following list with thanks to Don Love. This is an edited version of Don’s list, together with my own
notations. This is for those of you who may want to check the information yourself.
Paddle Steamers that visited Bairnsdale during the 1870 ‐ 1875 period when Frederick Cornell took the
photograph.
P.S. Avon X 1867 ‐ 1888. # A regular visitor to Bairnsdale during the period the Cornell image was taken. a larger
iron paddle steamer identified in other photographs.
P.S. Lady of the Lake X 1864 ‐ 1890. # A regular visitor to Bairnsdale during the period the Cornell image was
taken. An iron paddle steamer identified in another photograph.
P.S. Murray X 1867 ‐ 1886. # A regular visitor to Bairnsdale during the period the Cornell image was taken. A
larger iron schooner rigged paddle steamer. Painted by Flora Gregson (Minter).
P.S. Thomas Norton X 1864 ‐ 1877. # A regular visitor to Bairnsdale during the period the Cornell image was
taken. Painted by Flora Minter.
X denotes pictures available.

Paddle Steamers that could not have visited Bairnsdale during the 1870 ‐ 1875 period when Frederick Cornell
took the photograph.
P.S. Burrabogie X 1885 ‐ 1937. # First a paddle steamer, later a screw steamer, arrived on the lakes more than 10
years after the Cornell image was taken.
P.S. Charles Edward X 1864 ‐ 68. # A larger iron paddle steamer identified in other photographs. Left the lakes
two to four years before the Cornell image was taken.
P.S. Emu X 1884 ‐ 1890. # Arrived on the lakes more than 10 years after the Cornell image was taken.
P.S. Enterprise 1858 ‐1864. # Left the lakes six to eight years before the Cornell image was taken.
P.S. Ethel Jackson X 1885 ‐ 1892. # A larger paddle steamer identified in other photographs. Arrived on the lakes
many years after the Cornell image was taken.
P.S. Kangaroo X 1878 ‐ 1879. # Arrived on the lakes several years after the Cornell image was taken.
P.S. Nell X 1882 ‐ 84. # Arrived on the lakes many years after the Cornell image was taken.
P.S. Paynesville 1880 ‐ 81. # Arrived on the lakes many years after the Cornell image was taken.
P.S. Phantom 1880. # A larger double ended iron paddle steamer. Arrived on the lakes many years after the
Cornell image was taken.
P.S. Samson 1866 ‐ 68. # A larger iron paddle steamer. No image of the Samson available and left the lakes several
years before the Cornell image was taken.
P.S. Tanjil (#1) X 1877 ‐ 1885. # Identified in many other photographs. Arrived on the lakes after the Cornell
image was taken.
P.S. Tanjil (#2) X 1885 ‐ 1928. # Identified in many other photographs. Arrived on the lakes more than 10 years
after the Cornell image was taken.
P.S. Trio 1864 ‐ 68. # Left the lakes several years before the Cornell image was taken.
X denotes pictures available.
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Love and Tragedy in Paynesville
Laurie McCallum
This is the story of a brother and sister who in 1882 emigrated from Scotland to Victoria and came to
live in Paynesville. The sister, Annie Sinclair McCallum found love in the form of marriage to the local
school teacher, John Joseph McKinley while the brother, George McCallum, who had become a
fisherman on Raymond Island, drowned in McMillan Strait one evening on the way home from Cox’s
Hotel.
George and Annie McCallum were two of twelve McCallum siblings from a reasonably well to do
family in Glasgow who all emigrated to Australia and New Zealand in the 1880’s and 1890’s. The
McCallums had come down from the lead mining village of Clifton, near Tyndrum in the Highlands of
Scotland to Glasgow in the early 1800’s. Thousands of other Highlanders were making the same
move as poverty and dispossession of communal lands forced them to the Lowlands and abroad.
Malcolm McCallum had been a quarrier and then contractor in Glasgow and his eldest son Robert
continued this work. Robert eventually owned houses and yards in Barrack Street in Glasgow and
married another contractor’s daughter, Agnes McCulloch in 1842. Robert came to own two more
houses, Aikenshaw and Summerhill overlooking the Gare Loch, a picturesque arm of the Clyde to the
north of Glasgow, where his wife and children could lead a pleasant life. It was hard work with
teams of horses and men hauling the paving slabs and with stone being brought in from quarries
well outside Glasgow. Contracting supported a good life for a large family but perhaps did not help
Robert’s blood pressure with his dying in 1869.
George had previously tried his fortune in 1880 with his younger brother Robert in the Close
Brothers farming scheme over in Le Mars, Iowa, USA. This was a scheme for gentlemen on the prairie
where unless you married a local girl there was a high dropout rate and a return to easier locations
to live your life.
In January 1882 George and Annie sailed as cabin passengers on the Loch Lomond from
Glasgow to Melbourne, arriving 2 May. Both George and Annie
appear to have moved relatively quickly to Paynesville with the
likely connection being a cousin, Elizabeth Anderson McCallum
who in 2 February 1880 had married Louis Napoleon Day. Louis
was the first licensee of the Paynesville Hotel. In March 1881
they had their first child, Duncan, at Paynesville.
On 17 March 1884 Annie Sinclair McCallum, now calling herself
as Annie St Clair McCallum, married John Joseph McKinley in the
Gore Street, Fitzroy, Methodist Free Church. They were both
noted as living in Paynesville, Gippsland with Annie being a
gentlewoman and John a teacher. John, at 23 years of age was
ten years younger than Annie. It appears to have been a good
match with three girls being born in Bairnsdale and Paynesville
and then a boy at Eddington after they had moved in 1889.
Mr. John Joseph McKinley
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On 5 April 1884 in the Bairnsdale Advertiser, an odd notice appeared “Marriage McKinley‐ McCallum
– on the 25 August 1883, by special license, John J. McKinley to Annie St. C. McCallum, both of
Paynesville.” The couple’s first daughter, Agnes Mary Isobel was also born in 1884 (date unknown).
Perhapsthis was the explanation fora marriage notice which tried to push the wedding date back
eight months and the choice of a Methodist church in Melbourne for the wedding. With John
McKinley a Roman Catholic, Annie’s McCallum family being good Presbyterians and a baby on the
way, it does seem they were looking for privacy and a back dating of the wedding. It is easy today to
forget how significant such details were in those times.
John J. McKinley had come to
Paynesville as the first teacher in its
first school, a portable weatherboard
building shipped from Melbourne on
23 September 1880.Paynesville State
School No 2343 opened its doors in
January 1881 after much lobbying and
questions in the Legislative Assembly
of Victoria by one of the members for
Gippsland, Mr James McKean.
Paynesville State School No. 2343; teacher,
John J. McKinley (right of door)

John McKinley quickly became one of
the leading members of the little
village of Paynesville, most notably by becoming the secretary/ treasurer for the Paynesville Regatta
Committee.This was a position which was not without controversy, perhaps at times triggered by
McKinley himself. He became secretary for the 1882 regatta where three boats were disqualified for
being entered by or manned by professionals (rather than amateurs). This led to a claim in the
Bairnsdale County Court for the £10 Amateur Sailing Race first prize money. The actions of the
committee were upheld by the judge. Later in 1887 there was a darker dispute which also came to
court over a competitor who claimed to have won but was disallowed because he had not paid the
subscription fee (although he had placed his name on the race list and claimed that his money was
ready). Questions were then raised on when others were permitted to pay their subscriptions (i.e.
before or after the race). The McKinley‐Rashleigh‐Lewis clique was considered to have shut down a
channel of useful contributors to the Regatta.The controversy was not helped by McKinley also being
a competitor in the regattas with his sailing boat John.
Less controversially McKinley was regarded as a good teacher along with facilitating concerts and
dances at the school for the Paynesville community. He was a trustee for the Paynesville Cemetery
and the deputy electoral registrar for Bengwarden, Gippsland North. In September 1884 Annie
joined her husband at the Paynesville School as a sewing mistress. The inspector’s report noted she
was “intelligent and suitable.“Annie left teaching in December 1885 for the birth of her second
daughter.
In September 1889 “Our State school teacher, Mr J. J. McKinley, has been unexpectedly and suddenly
removed to another district” [Eddington, near where his parents lived in Timor West, near Bendigo,
Victoria]. The pupils gave him a silver butter bowl and there was a well‐attended farewell ball.
McKinley was noted as feeling deeply at parting from his pupils. It was also noted that he had been
in Paynesville seven years and taken a leading part in all public matters. “He has made, as all public
men do, enemies as well as friends but little differences have now been sunk and all united in wishing
him and his family happiness and prosperity.”
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So now George McCallum was on his own as a fisherman on Raymond Island. George had kept a low
public profile, in so far as appearing in the newspapers was concerned. In June 1884 the license of
the Paynesville Hotel was transferred to him from Louis Napoleon Day, his cousin in law when the
licensing bench declined to transfer it to Mrs Day. For whatever reasons this was short lived with the
hotel being sold in July 1884 to a Victor Granville, formerly of Auckland, New Zealand.
On Monday evening, 9 December 1889 tragedy was to strike. The inquest conducted by Joseph Bull,
JP at Cox’s Hotel, Paynesville found that George drowned accidentally while attempting to cross
McMillan Strait to Raymond Island in his boat, despite being offered a ride in another boat. George
left the hotel about 11.00pm being described as “… not quite sober” and “… about half drunk.”
Athelstane Metcalf, a fisherman of Raymond Island described George as “a mate of mine” and said
how he had resided with him for about two months (perhaps from when the McKinleys left for
Eddington). George’s body was discovered floating in the water opposite Paynesville about 6.30am
on the Tuesday morning entangled in reeds.
George was only 41 years of age and it must have come as quite a shock to his sister Annie and other
members of the McCallum family. The Bairnsdale Advertiser described him as an old and respected
resident of Paynesville. It continued that there would be many who will remember him with kindly
feelings, who in all his actions proved himself a perfect gentleman. George was buried in the
Bairnsdale Cemetery with the grave and headstone beautifully tended to this day. As with several of
the McCallums, George’s headstone describes him as “of Gare Loch, Scotland” rather than Glasgow.

Grave of George McCallum

George McCallum

John McKinley continued his life as a teacher, moving to Nagambie in June 1898 and then Black Rock
Primary School in December 1912. He and Annie lived at Thornbury, Bay View Crescent, Black Rock
with John dying there 15 November 1917, less than a year after he retired from teaching. Annie
continued living there with her now adult children but later moved to Walsh Street, Ormond. There
she called the house Aikenshaw after the McCallum family home on the Gare Loch. She died on 3
September 1934 and was buried alongside her husband and daughter, also Annie St Clair, in the
Brighton Cemetery, Melbourne. Her son, Ronald and daughter Agnes Mary Isobel lived on till the
1960’s while her third daughter, Josephine, married Joseph Henry Farrell of Fish Creek, Gippsland in
1936 but died in 1950 in Yallourn.
So ends the story of the Scottish brother and sister who made their lives at Paynesville, one dying
there, the other marrying and making a family.
Photograph sources:
Middlin, Frank (editor), Paynesville Primary School No 2343 1881‐1981, 1980
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Photographers Crowe & Rodgers, Stirling, Scotland
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The Fishermen from Fife
By Anna McNair
The dwellers at the Entrance were considerably surprised the other day, after the Rosedale steamer had
passed in, to see a little speck plunging and tacking most methodically in the offing. It took shape, neared
and neared, and then triumphantly came dashing over the bar Tom Mentiplay, who had navigated his little
bark all round from Western Port, not for a wager, but purely as matter of business and as confident in her
strength and his safety as if he were on board Her Majesty's ship Arethusa.
‐ Gippsland Times, 1 May 1878, page 3

Tom Mentiplay, like many other Western Port fisherman, was on his way to take advantage of the
abundant fish reportedly available in the Gippsland Lakes, and the recently‐completed railway which
allowed those fish to be transported to the Melbourne fish market in a relatively fresh state.i His
brother David arrived with him, and between them they had four fishing boats to establish their
business on the lakes.ii The steamerRosedale, which preceded Tom through the entrance to the
Lakes, carried his brother‐in‐law, William Carstairs, with two boats of his own.iii,iv Tom and his
brother William Mentiplay, along with WilliamCarstairs, played influential roles in the development
of the early fishing industry on the Gippsland Lakes, and the township of Paynesville. Below is their
story.
Tom’s skills as a boatman may have surprised spectators at the Entrance, but to those who knew his
history his abilities were only to be expected.By the time he entered the Gippsland Lakes, he had
over 30 years’ experience with boats and fishing under his belt. Born in 1834,Thomas
Mentiplayspent approximately the first twenty years of his life in the Scottish fishing village of
Pittenweem, in Fife. He was the eldest son of William Mentiplay, a fisherman, and his wife Elizabeth
Anderson. Life in Pittenweem, and nearby Cellardyke, revolved around the fishing industry, and as
children of a fisherman, Thomas, his brother William, sister Betsey, and half‐brother David were all
trained in their family’s craft from a young age. The boys assisted in the fishing boats from around
eight years old, and their sister was employed making nets.v Tom’s mother died when he was around
four years old, and while his father remarried and had Tom’s half‐brother David with his new wife
Janet nee Murray, the union did not last, due to infidelity on William’s part. When the family
decided to seek a new life in Australia during the period 1853vito 1857vii, it was without Janet, who
remained in Scotland and lived out her life in Cellardyke working as a washerwoman.
The Mentiplay family’s move was a large‐scale affair. When Tom made his way to Australia, along
with his siblings and their father William senior, he did so along with his uncles Archibald and John,
and his aunt Janet, with her husband William Falconer and their children. Like Williamsenior, John
had lost his wife (Janet nee Anderson, sister of Tom’s mother Elizabeth) prior to migrating.
On arrival in Australia, Tom and his brothers initially settled on the Bellarine Peninsula. It appears his
uncles and aunt stayed around the Port Phillip Bay area, John in Queenscliff, Archibald initially in
Geelong but eventually in Hastings, and Janet in Williamstown.
While Tom and his
brotherscontinued to work as fishermen, Tom’s brother William always had an eye out for
opportunities to expand his interests. In 1861, Tom and William decided to try their luck in the
goldfields in Otago, New Zealand (living in Gabriel’s Gullyviii until Tom returned to Australia in early
1863, with William staying on in nearby Miller’s Flat until early 1864), butit was not as lucrative as
they’d hoped and they returned to the Bellarine Peninsula. There, around mid‐1864,William formed
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a partnership with John Henry Henley operating as grocers and wine and spirit merchants in the
Swan Bay and Bellarine area. This wasshort‐livedix and William went back to what he knew, but it
wasn’t long before he found another way to further his own and his family’s fortunes, becoming an
agent for the Queenscliff United Fisherman’s Association (later known as a Company) in 1865. In
partnership with a man named Richardson, he began offering to sell fish on commission for
individual fishermen and companies, in the fish market at Sandridge.x Their reach wasn’t limited to
those fishermen working the waters around Melbourne. From 1866, William was taking regular
shipments of fish from Sale and Bairnsdale, Gippsland, via the steamer Charles Edward.xi Thus,
William likely represented many of the early fishermen on the Gippsland Lakes, such as Stephen
Holland and Joseph Shires, who were discussed in the previous issue of this journal.
The Mentiplay family’s personal connection with Gippsland also began early, when Tom’s and
William’s father, William Mentiplay senior, in preference to the Bellarine area chosen by his sons,
settled down in Port Albert. In 1866 he married the widow Elizabeth Luckhurst nee Perrie there,
though the next year there were problems in the marriage and he ran advertisements to advise that
he would not be responsible for any debts incurred by his new wife.xii No doubt his son William’s
new role as an agent selling fish on commission was useful to him, but it seems his fortunes took a
downward turn after William junior was unceremoniously dumped from his position in 1867. William
junior had been accused of absconding with the Company’s books, but a court found that the books
had not been in his possession and his name was cleared.xiii William junior bounced back, helping to
establish the new Victorian Fishmongers’ Company in 1869. However, William Senior eventually left
Port Albert and returned to Queenscliff, where in 1871 he was recorded to be living with his wife
Elizabeth, with whom he had apparently reconciled.
While William junior was seeking his fortune, his brother Tom turned his mind to more romantic
pursuits and was married to Margaret Carstairsin 1863. The Carstairs family had arrived in Australia
around the same time as the Mentiplays, and like the Mentiplays were a Fife fishing family, hailing
from Pittenweem’s near neighbour, Cellardyke. They had originally arrived in Geelong, but had
settled at Tyabb on the Mornington Peninsula. Tom and Margaret’s marriage merely formalised the
existing link between the two families, whose fortunes continued to be intertwined. Tom and
Margaret settled down in Tyabb, and Tom continued to work as a fisherman, spending some of his
time over the next decade fishing in Bass Strait, as well as in Hobson’s Bay.xiv,xv In 1866 he
participated in the Queenscliff Fishing Company’s regatta in his boat Sip along with his brothers
William in Thistle and David in Mentor. David won the race and Margaret presented all the prizes for
the occasion.xvi
Tom’s father, William Mentiplaysenior, quietly lived the remainder of his life in Queenscliff, holding a
lease for Swan Island and living principally off the income he made from trapping and selling
rabbitsthere,xviibefore dying in 1875. During that time Tom’s brotherWilliam junior went from
strength to strength. In 1868 he was married to Elizabeth McDonald, the daughter of Queenscliff
fisherman Angus McDonald, and in 1870 he had a brick cottage built for himself at Sandridge (now
Port Melbourne).xviiiFor a short time he ran a coach conveying mail and passengers to and from
Cowes, Phillip Island, and in 1871 was formally licensed as a ‘fish agent’ and allocated a stall to sell
fish in the Melbourne Fish Market. The following 1873 description of William Mentiplayjunior and
the other fish agents in the markets provides an illustration of his working environment:
And now commences the usual Babel of market sounds. The baskets are dragged out at the tail of the
cart, and flung down on the table as though there was not a moment to lose. The string is cut, the lid
thrown back, and the card ticket of the salesman, bearing the name of the fisherman who has sent it,
is preserved by the clerk. Then Mr. Mentiplay, Mr Hanneysee, and Mr. Newman, the salesmen,
commence their efforts all together, and the bewildered purchaser hears the confused shouts of
"Gars," "Mixed," "Flats," "Ruffs," and the perpetually recurring "any advance," with occasional
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appeals to "Mr. Multiply " or " Mr.
Aniseed " as to the result of the bids,
intermingled with rough jokes and horse
play from Bill Sykes and Co. It must take a
good temper to make a fish salesman, and
a sharp fellow to be his clerk.xix
Melbourne Fish Market, published in the
Australasian Sketcher, 18 March 1878 (from the
State Library of Victoria Collection)

William Mentiplayxx

While working as a fish auctioneer, William Mentiplay junior, known by the
nickname “Fifey”, also continued to fish, and provided an eloquent voice on
behalf of the fishermen in the area. He argued publicly against fishing
restrictions in Port Phillip Bay and rallied against the high fees charged by the
Fish Markets (which ate into the fishermen’s small profits) forming a committee to petition the City
Council on the matter.xxi He suffered for his cause, being publicly admonished for trying to bail out
two fishermen who had been arrested for flouting restrictions, and being arrested himself on
anumber of occasions for selling underweight fish, the fishermen who had actually caught the fish
being unable to be identified.The Bay fishermen needed an advocate, because as well as contending
with the high fish market fees, and issues of efficient storage and transport for their catch, they
came up against the generally more affluent anglers who resented the competition for fish. The
anglers not only petitioned for restrictions to commercial fishing activities in the bay, but publicly
denigrated the fishermen, calling them ‘bay scrapers’ and ‘lazy trap netters’, and implying that
cowardice prevented them from venturing out to the open ocean.
There is Bass’s Straits teeming with fish, but, unfortunately it blows hard there at times, and the fish
of that locality decline to come up the bay and voluntarily rush into the nets of the "practical
fishermen" of Sandridge.xxii ‐ Philip Cohen, 1873
In the fish market, William Mentiplayformed relationships with the other fish salesmen, the most
important of these beingwith Robert Langford. Robert was a fish salesman and auctioneer who had
an eye for business, and shared William Mentiplay’sgoal of providing better conditions for
fishermen. Langford’s name is well known in the Paynesville area, and the following description
from a visit to the Gippsland Lakes in 1884 sums up his reputation:
We are winding along the banks of the Thompson still, and operations look brisker on the road, we
pass many conveyances no doubt engaged in the fishing industry. One of these was a lorry, rendered
rather familiar to me, for on it was written R. Langford and Co, fish market. Visions of Hotham came
back to me as I noted the name of the popular auctioneer whose enterprise and industry has
extended here. And I am told he has made it a source of profitable employment to himself and the
sturdy fishermen engaged in the work of netting on the Lakes. Everybody knows Bob, his blunt honest
ways have made for him troops of friends, having assisted many a poor unfortunate old salt to earn a
comfortable living, and you cannot enter a hut or hamlet without hearing a good word of Robert
Langford.xxiii
This relationship is important to the story of the Mentiplays, because in 1878, at the same time as
Tom Mentiplay was crossing the bar at the entrance to the Gippsland Lakes, the finishing touches
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were being put on the joint enterprise of Robert Langford and William Mentiplay: a steamer of their
own destined for the Gippsland Lakes.xxiv The steamer, Sarah, was William’s former fishing boat
which had been lengthened and converted for the purpose.xxv,xxviWhen moving to Gippsland, Tom
and his brother David Mentiplay arrived with the knowledge that they would have easy access to
transport for their catch in the form of the Sarah.
The Sarah in distress on the Tambo River,
1883, by DR Long (from the State Library of
Victoria Collection)

The Sarah (described as the ‘little
steamer Sarah’) left Hobson’s Bay on
the 5th of July 1878 and arrived in the
Gippsland Lakes approximately ten
days later. Its captain was Captain
Anthon Lauritz PeterNeilsen and
Alexander Murray was the marine
engineer. It was intended that it
would transport fish from Waddy
Point and McLennan Straits to the
Latrobe Wharf, to reduce the time
taken for the catch to reach the markets. It would alternate with the steamer Tanjil, and on days
when the Tanjilwas going to Sale, it would pick fish up from fishermen who were spread further
afield. On its arrival in the Lakes, the steamer immediately began taking loads of fish from Lake
Victoria, including from the area of Raymond Island, across Lake Wellington to the Latrobe Wharf at
Sale. It was described in October of 1878 as ‘constantly employed’ in this work, and considering
expanding to take on additional routes.xxvii Captain Nielsen and the Sarah were described in the
Maffra Spectator as follows: …his tall, commanding figure as he stood at the stern of the little
steamer Sarah with the tiller between his legs, used to be mistaken by those on approaching vessels
for the mast or funnel of that little steamer. The vessel had no depth of freeboard, and Captain
Nielsen, from a distance, was always the part about her that was first distinguishable.xxviii
By August of 1878 Tom and David Mentiplay, their brother in law William Carstairs and probably also
William’s brother DavidCarstairs, had set themselves up on the Gippsland Lakes. The Australasian
Sketcherpublished an engraving of “the camp of Messrs. Carstairs and Mentiplay”,xxix on the edge of
Lake Victoria, in a location reportedly in
the vicinity of Hollands Landing.xxx Within
a month of arriving in Gippsland, William
Carstairs and his mate John Olsen had
both relinquished land they had
previously selected in the parish of
Nuntin, near Clydebank.xxxiThis may have
been because heavy restrictions placed on
fishing in Lake Wellington rendered it
useless as a fishing ground and made Lake
Victoria a more viable option.xxxii
The camp of Carstairs and Mentiplay, published
in the Australasian Sketcher, 15 August 1878,
page 8
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It is not clear when Tom Mentiplayand his associates left Hollands Landing but itseems that they did
not remain there long, being attracted to a fishermen’s camp on McMillan Straits which had begunto
form into a settlement (initially known as Toonalook and later as Paynesville).
By 1879, William Mentiplay’s steamer Sarah was making trips from Paynesville to Sale four days per
week,xxxiiiand the Melbourne Fishmongers’ Company, of which William Mentiplay was later a
manager,xxxivwas granted a license for a jetty at Paynesville.xxxv The Company chartered,with the
option to purchase,the steamer Bairnsdale in July 1879 to take fish to Sale on the Company’s
behalf.xxxvi The Company purchased fish for a fixed price, and took upon itself all the variable costs of
freight and commission, meaning that fishermen could rely on receiving a certain amount for their
catch.xxxviiFishermen who had previously been represented by the individual businesses of fish
salesmen such as William Mentiplay began to sell their fish to the Company instead.xxxviii Apparently
William saw that it was best to throw his lot in with the Company rather than trying to compete. The
Sarah was sold to the Lakes Navigation Company in June 1880,xxxix around the time that William
became the Manager of the Melbourne Fishmongers’ Company. During this period, the Company hit
financial difficulties, purportedly because its purchase of a steamer to run on the Gippsland Lakes
was a failure, owing to the craft’s ‘utter unsuitability to the requirements of the trade’.xl
It was also around 1880 that David Mentiplay returned to Hastings, leaving Tom to represent the
Mentiplay family in Gippsland alone. For a little while, the community in Paynesville thrived. The
Mentiplay and Carstairs families settled in and plied their trade.
During this time, another Fife fisherman joined them in Paynesville. James Henderson, born 1830xli,
of Cellardyke, Fife, made the move to Australia at a similar time to his countrymen the Mentiplays
and Carstairs. By 1855 he was in Williamstown, and there married Mary Murray, also
fromCellardyke. For many years James worked as a fisherman, but in 1868 he partnered with a man
by the name of Buchanan to purchase the steamer Clyde, which they used to take paying parties on
fishing and pleasure excursions from Williamstown down the Bay.xlii Unfortunately, the vessel
required refurbishment for which they could not pay and their partnership was dissolved in 1869,
with Buchanan continuing on in the business without James. James turned his mind to other
enterprises and opened a grocery and general store on James Street, Williamstown, in 1870.xliii This
business went well enough that in 1876 he took on the license for the Exchange Hotel in the same
street, but like the Mentiplays and Carstairs before him, in around 1880xliv he packed up and headed
to the Gippsland Lakes and Paynesville. He took some land on Raymond Island and settled back into
a fisherman’s life.
In Paynesville, the Henderson, Mentiplay and Carstairs families were involved with the Wesleyan
Church, and Mrs Henderson was a prominent raiser of funds in support of the congregation. Tom
Mentiplay’s daughters often performed musical pieces at fundraising events. In 1891 female
members of the Carstairs, Mentiplay and Henderson families in Paynesville all signed the famous
Women’s Suffrage Petition. The Wesleyan Church may have facilitated their access to it, the petition
being championed by prominent members of Christian temperance organisations. All three Fife
families also involved themselves in sports. Paynesville regattas list William Carstairs competing in
the Lady Airlyand John, and James Henderson in his sailing boat Success, while the Mentiplays
involved themselves in both racing and the organisation of the events.xlvTheMentiplays, especially
Tom’s son William, were also keen cricketers, and William became well‐known in the area for his
skills.xlvi
In 1882, some misfortune befell the Carstairs family, when David Carstairs, the brother of William
Carstairs and Tom’s wife Margaret Mentiplay nee Carstairs, was found drowned in Eagle Point Bay
near the mouth of the Mitchell River. It was believed that his boat had filled due to bad weather
and sunk. David had a wife Emily, nee Fenton, and theironly child Davina was born in Paynesville in
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the year he died. Then, in 1883, William Carstairs’ long‐time mate who had accompanied him to
Gippsland on the Rosedale, John Olsen, fell from the fishing boat he shared with James Henderson
and never surfaced, being finally pulled from the water twenty minutes later, drowned. In 1884,
Carstairs and Olsen’s other mate, William Fox, who also arrived with them on the Rosedale, drowned
in very similar circumstances in the Tambo River.xlvii
William Carstairs, Tom Mentiplay and James Henderson perseveredwith their trade into the mid‐
1880s, but it was clear that fishing on the Lakes had not turned out to be quite as lucrative as it
initially promised to be. This was partly because the mass migration of Western Port fishermen to
the Lakes in 1878 had created a glut of fish in the market, resulting in the prices being reduced to
such an extent that the fishermen not infrequently found themselves “in the extraordinary position
of having to pay for supplying the market with fish”.xlviii It was also noted at the time that the rush on
the Gippsland Lakes had spread the available catch thinner, meaning that “where 20 boats could
make fair wages, 40 found a difficulty in doing so”.xlixThere were additional reports that this
competition had significantly reduced the number of available fish in the Lakes. The Melbourne
Fishmongers’ Company, which was founded in 1879, had produced a temporary positive effect with
its offer of fixed prices for fish, but by the end of 1882, the Company had folded. From the early
1880s, the Gippsland Lakesfishermen also began to face another problem, all too familiar to those
who had come from the Ports of Melbourne. Anglers began to resent the competition for fish,
seeking increases to restrictions on fishing, which according to the fishermen were already too tight.
They also sought harsh penalties such as confiscation of boats and nets. William Carstairs, who as
early as 1879 had been one of only four men selected by the fishermen of Gippsland as their
spokesmen before an inquiry into the Gippsland Fisheries,l was regarded as a “boss” fisherman and
lobbied against these restrictions for a decade. When asked in 1888 what he thought of the
restrictions he answered thatthey were ineffective and unnecessary, giving the following reasons:
Well, take the definitions of the areas. It was, as has before been explained, utterly impossible to
keep without them. A man might get in by mistake or with intent any night. Every man had been in
and every other man knew it. There were a good many fishermenon the lakes who desired to obey
the laws and to fishfair, and not to destroy the grounds which gave them their living. There were
many others who knew nothing about fishing, who had taken to it for desire of a lazy life or for love
of adventure, or because they had seen one or two big hauls and imagined there was a perpetual
golden harvest pouring in from the sea. No good, practical fisherman would destroy the small fish
dragged in with the seine, or leave them to perish on the beach, but the amateurs would. No
practical fisherman could at all times keep without the boundaries and every amateur knew that they
had fished within them. Consequently each man was at the other's mercy, and no one was in a
position to make a stand for the law. The law wanted mending then? "Yes the law did want mending,
and, like the Highlandman's musket, in lock, stock,
and barrel, but, in practical fashion, and not on
amateurs’ or sportsmens' lines. Every amateur
and 'sportsman' is full of suggestions. We are
working men with families to support and have no
time to talk“.li
Gippsland Fishermen (including Carstairs) state their
grievances, in 1879, Wood engraving published in The
Illustrated Australian News. From the State
Library of Victoria collection.
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By 1883, in Melbourne, William Mentiplay had begun
to look for different business opportunities, investing
in ‘Dixon and Mentiplay’s Specific’ which claimed to
cure liver‐related conditions. In addition to the sale of
the Sarah and the failure of the Melbourne
Fishmongers’ Company, the Fish Market was under
threat as its location on Swanston Street was required
by the Railway for an expansion to the nearby Flinders
Street station. Mentiplay joined Langford and others
in seeking a new site for the Fish Market, but in 1885
he moved to selling remedies in earnest, under his
own name, leaving behind the fish industry for good.
He became insolvent in 1889 and again in 1900, but
persevered as a ‘herbalist’ until his death in 1906.
An 1886 advertisement for Mentiplay’s remedieslii

By 1885, William Carstairs, Tom Mentiplay and James Henderson were similarly looking for new
opportunities.
For William Carstairs, the answer was the fishing industry in Cunninghame, which incorporated deep
sea fishing as well as fishing in the Lakes. He packed up his family and left Paynesville in around
1887, leaving behind his name on the parish map as one of the very first to have taken up crown land
in the town. His little niece Davina and her mother Emily stayed on in Paynesville, later to be joined
by William’s mother Agnes nee Ferguson. Agnes died in Paynesville in 1900. Emily remarried
Nicholas Walsh in 1891 and died in Paynesville in 1921. Davina lived in Paynesville all her life,
through two marriages, and died there in 1961. William Carstairs died at sea in 1898.
In contrast to Carstairs, Tom Mentiplay and James Henderson chose to remain in Paynesville and
broaden their horizons beyond fishing. For Henderson, this meant returning to storekeeping.
Thomas, too, took to storekeeping, specialising in the
supply of fishing gear, particularly nets, and in 1890
was listed as one of only two suppliers of nets in
Victoria.liiiHowever, both of these enterprises came to
an end by the early 1890s. Henderson let his store
and ran some cattle on his land, while Tom returned
to fishing, apparently also performing the role of net
inspector.liv
Advertisements in the Bairnsdale Advertiser 6 November
1886 (left), 1887 (below left) and 31 July 1890 (below)

By the early 1890s, both Mentiplay and Henderson
had adult children, who also needed to make a living.
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Showing familiar Mentiplay enterprise, Tom’s eldest sons William and John sought business
opportunities beyond fishing. William became a baker with a shop in Bairnsdale, initially in
partnership with a Mr Ferguson in 1888, but later on his own. He carried on this business until
around 1892, at which time John moved into the bakery business, apparently taking over William’s
bakery on Main Street in Bairnsdale,
beside the National Bank.lv

1893 advertisement for John Mentiplay’s
bakery (above) andJohn Mentiplay in a dray
with his bakery signage (right)

The brothers were both married to Paynesville women in 1890, John to Alice Louisa Gettens and
William to Catherine Digney.It appears that they had kept their hands in as fishermen while
operating in other fields, and by around 1895 both had returned to their original trade. John, also
known as both Jack and Jock, obtained some land on Raymond Island.They seem to have quickly
settled back into the fisherman’s life, as shown in 1896 when they were involved in an altercation
over rumours that John Mentiplay had accused another fisherman of stealing, or ‘shaking’ his ice,
which resulted in William being charged with ‘using abusivelanguage’. Their sister Annie provided
testimony on William’s behalf, and Robert Stone, step‐son of Stephen Holland of Hollands Landing,
provided evidence against him. It ended in a stalemate and the charges were dropped.lvi
Meanwhile, one of James Henderson’s sons, Peter Murray Henderson, had continued in the fishing
business, while the other, Thomas Donald Henderson, preferred storekeeping. By 1900, while the
rest of his family remained in Paynesville, Thomas Henderson had moved to Subiaco in Western
Australia and set up Bon Marche Stores. However, tragedy followed for the Henderson family.
Thomas died suddenly in 1901, and the next year, James died in Paynesville. Only two years later in
1904, Peter Murray Henderson was found drowned in two feet of water on Raymond Island. He was
known to have epilepsy and it was believed he had had a fit while wading to his boat.lvii Despite
these losses, the Henderson family proliferated in Paynesville; James and Mary’s remaining
unmarried daughters all married Paynesville men (their daughter Janet “Jessie” had married prior to
their arrival in Paynesville). In 1885, Mary Jane Henderson married Christian Gronheit, a Raymond
Island fisherman, carpenter and boat builder. They moved to Williamstown in around 1912, but
Gronheit’s name remains well‐known in Paynesville. Ellen/Helen Murray Henderson married
Raymond Island fisherman John Magnus Nelson in 1898, and in 1913 Jemima Henderson was
married to Henry James Bond, a Paynesville farmer. John Nelson died in 1920lviii followed by his
mother‐in‐law Mary Henderson nee Murray in 1922 and his daughter Amanda in 1924. Helen stayed
on alone on Raymond Island until she moved to Melbourne to be near her remaining daughter in
around 1930. The Bonds remained in Paynesville until 1927 when they moved to Drouin.
The Mentiplay family, too, faced a series of misfortunes which also began in the early 1900s.lix In
around 1903, Tom’s sonJohn Mentiplay, the former baker, heard of a business opportunity in
Bendigo, possibly through his sister Agnes who was married to Samuel Trounce of that town. He
purchased a hawker’s business there and moved away from Paynesville, though still retaining his
land on Raymond Island. His wife Alice and their three children, Hazel, Olive and baby Courtney
accompanied him. Sadly, their life in Bendigo was short‐lived; John and his daughter Hazel, aged
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only 15, contracted typhoid fever and died within a day of each other in 1906. Alice, left to care for
her remaining two children on her own, moved to Queenscliff and worked as a fruiterer, before
marryingLucius Edward Dodington in 1912. Unfortunately, this did not providea happy ending for
John Mentiplay’s remaining family. Tragedy struck again, and their daughter Olive died the same
year, aged 17. Then, in 1913, Alice and her husband, on holiday in Sydney, were hit by a car. While
her husband escaped with minor injuries, Alice’s legs required amputation and she died on the
operating table. Alice and John’s remaining child, Courtney Thomas Mentiplay, who had lost his
entire family by the age of 12, joined the navy at 13 and eventually doctored his age to enlist in the
First World War. Bizarrely, an older fellow navy man who had deserted stole his identity to also
enlist in the First World War, meaning that newspapers reported both the real Courtney and the
imposter Courtney’s injuries and other news under Courtney’s name, potentially causing
unnecessary concern to his extended family. Courtney was gassed in France but survived, and his
tragic past is reflected in the frequency of disciplinary problems he had while serving. On his return
to Australia, he moved to Queensland. By 1928 he was in financial difficulties and in 1929 he was
deemed mentally incapacitated and placed under the management of the State.lx He died nine years
later in 1938, still under the State’s management, aged only 37.
Tom’s eldest son, William Mentiplay’s, story was thankfully less tragic than his younger brother’s. He
remained in the fishing business in Paynesville. His sons Stanley and Clifford moved to Melbourne,
Stanley working as a storeman and Clifford as an auditor in the Commonwealth Railway
Department.lxiBy 1916 William was ‘crippled with rheumatism’lxii and dependent on his son Stanley,
who had returned to Paynesville to help him,to do the majority of the fishing, while William
accompanied him in the boat and instructed him in his work. However, these circumstances allowed
his son Stanley an exemption from enlisting in the First World War, and potentially saved their family
the loss of a son. By 1917, Stanley had returned to Melbourne, but William’s daughter Doris was still
in Paynesville. She had married Hugh Todd, a Paynesville storekeeper. William died in Paynesville in
1934, aged 70, a respected retired fisherman, and his wife Catherine died seven years later in 1941.
Doris, having lost her husband in 1935, moved away to Melbourne not long afterwards. Despite no
longer residing in the area, Clifford in particular retained a connection with it, returning for visits
often enough to warrant the keeping of one or two sailing boats for his personal use. He is known to
have purchased the Shamrock, formerly owned by David Carstairs, after the Second World War,lxiii
and he also reportedly owned the Malana which was being kept on his behalf by Bryan James in
1958.
William and John’s considerably younger brothers, Duncan and Thomas Allan Mentiplay, initially
stuck to the fishing business. Duncan married Ethel Johnson and for a short while in around 1908
tried fishing in Cunninghame, before returning to Paynesville. In
about 1914 both he and Thomas made the move to Somerville,
near where their uncle David Mentiplay was living in Hastings,
having given up fishing to become an orchardist. Their sister
Elizabeth also already lived in Somerville with her husband Alfred
Thornell. Thomas followed his uncle into the orchard business,
while Duncan became a painter.
The First World War began shortly after their move to Somerville,
and while back in Paynesville William’s son Stanley was not
required to serve, the Mentiplay family still made a strong
contribution to the war effort. Thomas Allan Mentiplay (pictured
right) enlisted in July 1915 and served as a member of the Artillery
in France. He was awarded the Distinguished Conduct Medal in
1917 for assisting in extinguishing ammunition fires at great
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personal risk, while under heavy shell fire.Thomas’s cousin, Angus
Philip Mentiplay (pictured leftlxiv), the son of William Mentiplay the
fish agent and herbalist, also enlisted, first serving in Gallipoli where
he contracted enteric fever, and then in France, where he suffered a
nervous breakdown and was medically discharged. Two of Thomas’s
nephews, Courtney Mentiplay and Edgar Thornell also served. Edgar
died of tuberculosis while still on service.
And what of Tom Mentiplay, who had crossed into the Lakesback in
1878 and remained there ever since? He continued to fish just as he
always had. Respected by the authorities and his colleagues alike for
his expertise in the field, in 1909 he was consulted by the Fisheries
Inquiry Board, which was tasked with reporting on matters pertaining
to Fisheries in the Gippsland Lakes and Eastern Inlets.In the early
1920s, aged in his 80s, Tom finally retired, and he andhis wife Margaret followed their younger sons
to Somerville. Tom died in Somerville in 1926, aged 91. In an obituary for his son William eight years
later, he was described as ‘a pioneer of the Gippsland Lakes’.lxv
The three Fife families, though there is little trace of them there today,made their own contributions
to the establishment of Paynesville. The Mentiplay family, in particular, not only lived and fished in
Paynesville, but also supported the early fishing industry on the Lakes, providing supplies, transport
and sales for many Paynesville fishermen in the early days. The family’s presence in Gippsland, first
at Port Albert and then on the Lakes, lasted nearly 100 years, and despite their numbers they
achieved something many other fishing families did not: not one of them died by drowning. The
Carstairs, Mentiplay and Henderson families had in common not only their origins and skill in their
craft, but a willingness to take risks that led them not only to be pioneers of fishing on the Lakes, but
to improve life there for others through business, leadership and community spirit. Their
contributions were not grand, they came from the daily efforts of working men, but lifewas made
better for many early Paynesville families thanks to the fishermen from Fife.
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The Scottish Villages of
Cellardyke and Pittenweem
Anna McNair
Cellardyke
(left)
and Pittenweem
(bottom of page)
by Morton Design
Kircaldy

The Scottish fishing villages of Pittenweem and Cellardyke are linked to the history of Paynesville
through the Mentiplay, Carstairs and Henderson families who used the wealth of fishing knowledge
and experience they gained in these, their home villages, to help establish the Paynesville township
and fishing industry.
Pittenweem and Cellardyke are located within five
kilometres of each other on the northern shore of
the Firth of Forth, in an area referred to as the East
Neuk of Fife. As far back as the records go, the
main industry of both villages, and those
surrounding them in the East Neuk, has been
fishing, though Pittenweem has also for a period
been the site of coal mines and also salt pans, used
to extract salt from the sea. Legend has it that
Cellardyke’s name comes from herring nets, filled
with fish scales, being left to dry on the boundary
walls, resulting in the name ‘Sillerdykes’ (silver
walls). Pittenweem’s name means ‘place of the
cave’ after a cave in the area thought to have been
used as a chapel by Saint Fillian in the 700s.
The fishing industry in the East Neuk has, at least since the 1600s, involved mainly herring fishing in
the Outer Hebrides and fishing for ling and cod off the Shetland Islands. The architecture in the
villages is heavily influenced by the Dutch and Belgians, who used the East Neuk villages as trading
ports. The distinctive red roof
tiles found in these villages are
said to have come from the
Dutch and Belgian boats, which
used them as ballast.
Today, Pittenweem is the most
active East Neuk fishing village,
and has a population of over
1700,
while
Cellardyke’s
population is around 3,600.
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Women’s Work!
Nancy Fowkes
Much has been recorded about Paynesville and the Lakes fishing industry and in particular the
professional fishermen. The following is a collection of memories giving a glimpse into the life of the
women who “did what they had to do” to keep their community and families healthy and happy and
food on the table or “in the tucker box” as the fishermen would say.

Alan Evans (born 1932) : My mother Gladys Baulch married my father Maurice Evans during what she
called hard times. She said that she bought most of the furniture in the house by rod fishing while my
father was out net fishing. She used to go and prise up shovel fulls of mud to get sandworm and went
up the river and fished at what they used to call The Little Cut and sell the fish to the Captain of the
paddle steamer. She used bamboo rods and they called it hooking.
My parents fished a lot up at the Tambo and lived in the motor boat as they called it (about 22 or 23 feet
long with a canvas hood) and they lived up there for about 4 days and brought the fish home. They
used to keep their fish alive over the side of the boat in wire netting coffs (coups). I think a lot of the
fishermen’s wives helped their husbands rod fishing.
Down at the end of the silt jetty they called the area where the fishermen’s huts were “The Camp”.
Most of the huts were just one big room divided into half living and half sleeping.
They had what was called Permissive Occupancy and they paid 10 bob (10 shillings, $1) a year. That’s all
they paid and I don’t think there was any building regulations and there was no sewerage or plumbing.
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The toilet was a little house out the back with a pan and a big hole back
behind that to empty the pan in. My mother went down to empty it
because Dad was out fishing and evidently a new hole had been dug and
it was very hard down the bottom.
When she tipped the pan out it hit the deck and it sort of splashed back
up, she said she never emptied it again.
There was bad times in flood, one of the big floods (in the 1930’s) I can
remember that our place had about 8 or 9 inches (20cm) of water and
mud through it and I was on the kitchen table for 2 days.
All of the smaller boats were tied up to the verandah posts of the
houses. It was terrible, the clean up afterwards, if it had been just
water it would have been alright but there was about 2 inches (5 cm) of
Molly Palmer with daughter Paddy and Alan Evans (1936)
silt over the floors.
From Molly Palmer’s story : Paddy was 3 months old this Thursday and Captain Legg called out from
the paddle steamer, “Get out, get out as fast as you can, the water is over the bar in the Imperial”. The
men remembered that the only box of fish they had caught that week was down in the ice chest on the
wharf. If we were to eat next week it had to be got to Bairnsdale. They decided they would take the
Mary‐anne across Jones Bay, up the Nicholson to the bridge then somehow they would get the fish to
Bairnsdale by road in time to catch the train to Melbourne for the fish market. It was 9 o’clock and
when I asked, they said they would “be back by 4 o’clock, did I think they were going on a cruise?”
I bathed and fed Paddy and put her down to sleep. I put on my gumboots and tried to walk across to
Gladys, my neighbor, but the water was already too deep. I went back and started on one of the
longest days of my life. I polished the one brass tap that came through the wall from the tank outside
and the rain pelted on the roof and the water, dirty and yellowish frothed past and crept closer and
closer to the house. At 2 o’clock, I heard the water lapping and gurgling under the house and I watched
it through the cracks in the floor. The baby slept on and on and by 4 o’clock Jack didn’t come and the
wind rose and darkness started to draw in and he still didn’t come. At half past five I decided that he
had drowned and I became deadly calm. I wondered how Gladys and her little boy were faring, she had
always been so good and kind to me.
I went and sat on the bed and watched Paddy sleeping in the pram. Just as the water started to gurgle
up through the floorboards, I heard a thump on the door and when I opened it there was the boat with
Jack standing in it. He handed me the rope and stepped into the house, drenched and worried ill
because he thought we would have been all swept from the silt jetty, it was 7 o’clock. Jack tied the
boat to the house just in case we had to go during the night. I always felt I showed great restraint in
not asking Jack where we would go if we had to go in the night.
When dawn came there was nothing to see but flood water everywhere and the tops of trees and
shrubs sticking up like green islands with old lady Evans’ hens and her rooster perched on the top of a
post and rail fence. Everyone at the Mouth hated the rooster for various reasons. Perched on the top
of a post this dreary morning it decided to assert its authority and as it lifted its head to crow it lost its
balance and floated away – it was our only fatality.
Because we were all fishing families we were a tightly knit community, but still somehow, very private
and individual. We were all happy for or jealous of the crew that got the great haul, depending on how
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we were doing ourselves at the time. We kept silent when someone had a successful night poaching, if
the Fisheries and Game Inspector came asking friendly little questions, but we were great friends with
him and always made him welcome.
We went around the shores of the lakes and rivers gathering willow driftwood for our stoves and for the
men to use in the fires under their (net) tanning tanks. Jack built a smoke‐house of bark and we smoked
the speckled trout which were caught in the seine nets and which we were not permitted to send to
market because they are an introduced species.
Em Smith nee Stephens (from interview with Clayton Neill 1990) : My job was looking after me
husband Harry and family but we were very patriotic on account of I had 5 brothers, 2 brother‐in‐laws
and a nephew and a son in uniform. We thought if they were good enough to put on uniform, we
should be good enough to help out here in comforts. We worked for comforts, Red Cross wasn’t
registered until ’37, before that we knitted for the Comfort’s Fund, like the hospital really. We knitted
socks and guernseys and knee caps and balaclavas, that’s how I started to get into the war like going to
the meetings, all getting together and doing the knitting and that. Each month we’d get the wool
supplied to us and each month we would take our articles to the meeting and they would be bundled
off.
Well both my daughter and I and Harry we used to do the spotting. I forget the names of all the planes
now. They had a phone you see in the tower which was up past the school on the left hand side.
Everybody done their bit towards that, many an hour was spent in the spotting tower.
Harry and I, it wasn’t every day and night or anything, we took it in turns. We’d go up of a nighttime
and spot because it fitting in with Harry and the fishing but sometimes I used to do it during the daytime
too and me daughter used to do it before she went to school. She did report a plane come down near
the Grange or somewhere and there was a plane come down in the Morass.
There was a few strange planes around and if we saw any boats going along the coast or anything
suspicious we used to have to report it.
In those days we had coupons and we had tea coupons, sugar coupons and coupons for milk and Harry
would say “I was up there today and I ran out of sugar for tea”. Well I had to go to Jimmy Fleischer and
say we’re out of sugar. I’d have to put it in the book we were out of sugar but seeing Mr Fleischer
about it and he was always ready to fix things for you. We took our own milk. They had a book and you
had to write down what hour you went on and what hour you finished off and what you spotted. I
think there was one or two Japanese planes spotted. There used to be a lot of big boats go along.
I remember during the war the planes used to go along the coast towing a big target, like silk target.
There were five or six come down on the coast when we were working over there and we used to pick
them up and bring them to the spotting tower and we would report that and they were big news. In
the finish I said to Harry, they’re mine. I made a lot of underclothing out of them because we were that
poor and they were silk too. The best silk in them.
During the war we used to have to communicate with A.J. Gilsenan before we ran a dance or anything
because we had to hand in more than our expenses. I’ve seen him put in more than one lot of money.
“Don’t worry I’ll see you through.” So it was Don’s father (A.J. Gilsenan) that aided us down here to
live.
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From conversations with Ruth Wilson, Ross and Joan Gilsenan and Arthur and Dianne Allen :
Ruth said her mum wasn’t involved in the business, she did the home duties and she also took her turn
up in the spotting tower. There was someone in the spotting tower 24 hours a day, they had the old
walkie talkies and they would radio through to Sale.
Ross recollects his mother made all the lunches, “a hot cooked lunch for us and Roy (Smith) if he was
around and if we had a truck driver him too and anyone else who we bought home, we took it for
granted they would be fed”.
Joan added, Molly was in lots of Community groups, Mother’s Clubs, Red Cross and the Church and
whatever group needed her help.
Everyone thought they were well off but when Molly Gilsenan died she had $10 in the bank and when
Ruth went to see about it that wasn’t even there because she had bought three bibles for her other
three grandchildren.
Ruth’s family had chooks which they killed and a cow which walked around the town and came home to
be milked. Her mother used to milk the cow and separated the cream and if she had extra she gave it
away.
Ross said for a small sum the cow was allowed to roam around the common and in those days the
“common” was any area of the town which was not privately owned including the footy oval which was
on the reserve behind the pub.
Recently Ruth had a pasta night for some footy guys and told them that occasionally the footy game had
to be stopped because a cow walked across the ground. It also had to be stopped for a family who were
big drinkers and on their way home from the pub they would walk across the middle of the ground
during a match.
Her mother didn’t make her own bread because there was a bakery owned by the Fleischer’s where the
laundromat is now. Later on a new bakery was built on the corner of Langford Parade and the
Esplanade where it still stands. One of the Fleischer’s was a baker and they found out that “Fleischer” is
a baker’s name. Jim Fleischer had a general store on the corner
where King and Heath are now.
Every Thursday a Mr McNamara came around with the fruit and
veggies and Ruth and Ross’ dad used to deliver the ice, there
weren’t fridges in those days, there were ice chests.
Ross remembered that if anyone was crook they would come to
Mum. Molly would get them taken to hospital. She had three
one after the other that died and the folk were saying if they got
crook “we don’t want you to take us to hospital” because three
had died.
Joan recollected one Easter when Mick (Ray) was sick she and
Ross went out to haul his nets in. She had to steer the boat and
Ross was in the dingy she was towing. It was a big job and she Mick Ray with Joan and Ross Gilsenan netting
didn’t know what she was doing but she didn’t run into anything.
It was Easter time too when Ross got the gout, a terrible affliction and his foot was swollen and he was
in terrible agony said Joan. We tried to find Toby Beatty the local Doctor to get some pills. We had to
go to the clinic in Bairnsdale for medication.
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Ross continued, “it was Easter time when we always sold the most fish, so you still had to go to work
even if you were a bit crook. Anyone who suffered the complaint would be aware of the consequences
if you took one tablet too many. Geez we caught some fish but I was real crook for a couple of days
with the old gout”.
Ruth said “for the men to go fishing Sunday we always had to have their tucker boxes ready and we
packed it Sunday morning so it was all fresh. I’d have a piece of silverside which they called “Red Gum”.
You had to pack plenty of bread, butter and cakes and tea. For the toast Rossy (Wilson) didn’t have
vegemite but the others would have”.
According to brother Ross the silverside came straight out of the brine and they took it out Sunday
lunchtime and because we didn’t get back until Thursday you had to have a cold piece of meat last until
then. Getting toward the end of the week you got pretty sick of it and he remembers one time they
caught a big Conger eel which they cooked. It was really greasy and they didn’t enjoy that.
Ross added that very few fishermen owned cars then so they had to carry the tucker boxes down to the
boats. When he was young he cannot remember a fisherman’s wife ever driving a car. It was not until
later that Ruth and a couple of the wives drove a car.
When the men went out fishing in Lake Wellington they had to be there by daylight so they left at 3 or 4
o’clock in the mornings and Ruth would get up and cook the breakfast before Rossy went. When they
were fishing locally they were home in time for morning tea and they always had a cooked lunch as well.
Ruth recalled the men also went duck shooting and rabbiting to make ends meet but the women were
only involved as far as the cleaning and cooking. In her house Ross did the cleaning and plucking. Her
Dad was a good shooter too and they used to hang the rabbit skins and they sold them at the tannery in
Bairnsdale.
Sometimes the women would get in the boat and go with the men fishing. “We didn’t help them we
just went with them occasionally. I would tip water on the fish so they didn’t die”.
One time Ruth said she was with them and an awful storm came up and the waves were that high she
got a terrible fright because she lost sight of Rossy in the seine boat. When they came home and she
had her bath, every night she would feel sea sick.
Ruth remembered that there were a couple of times they would be sitting around the table and Rossy
would say “Gee, I thought what’s his name would have been home by now”. A couple of hours later
they would get in the boat and go looking.
They were in opposition but they all looked after each other. The only thing is that when they went up
the lake there was always a couple of boats went.
There was a chap who drowned in the Straits and they couldn’t find the body. Ross could have found
him in 5 minutes so Ruth went to the water police and told them Ross says he could find him in 5
minutes. They said the town would erupt if we let Ross go in with a net. Ruth said “well you need to
weigh the town up against the family and to them this man is missing”.
We were sitting here one day and I said to Ross “I could not cope if I couldn’t find you”. Ross didn’t say
anything.
It wasn’t long after and Ross fell overboard. You know what he did? He tied himself to the net so they
could find him.
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Brother Ross (Gilsenan) said it was down at Loch Sport, Rossy was shooting the net and Craig (son) and
Gary (son‐in‐law) were in the boat on the shore. It was dark and they couldn’t see him. The rope went
out and it flipped Rossy over the side and the boat kept going straight out. He tied himself to the drum
so they could find his body. Well every time the boys on the shore pulled on the drum he went under
of course. Anyway, after a time they thought Rossy should be back in by now and they went out and
found him.
He said “that’s the end of fishing” and he didn’t go out for a couple of days but it didn’t last.
“It was always a terrible worry for the women.
I remember when Mrs Jordan’s husband Fred used to tie up where the two jetties were down there up a
way from the Progress Jetty and even after he died she would go down to see if he was back. Yes, they
used to worry.
See, if you fell overboard you had that much on, your waders and oil skins, you couldn’t get them off
and hardly any of us could swim.
I got the Juniors (swimming certificate) I think but that is as far as I got. I didn’t enjoy swimming. I liked
being on the water but I didn’t like being in it. There was a lot of fishermen who couldn’t swim. They
had that much stuff on it wouldn’t have mattered anyway you couldn’t have got out of your waders.
Hardly any of them drowned though, we were very lucky. Roy (Smith) was alright, he could swim even
with a bit of extra weight on. He could just stand there and bob up and down like a cork.”
Ross added that years ago before the nylon nets came in, the nets came in 100 meshes (deep) cotton
net and the fishermen only wanted a 45 so they cut them and the women made the selvage along the
lines where they had been cut. They used to make a double line and they used to charge about 18
pence. “Mrs Bert May did a terrible lot of them and I think during the war they made a lot of these
camouflage nets too”.
I think Mary Mitchelson was still making nets for
her son or maybe it was her grandson until a
couple of years ago. (Mary says it was her
grandson and great grandson and that she was 89
when she stopped making the nets 18 months ago
due to poor eyesight. She said to make a full sized
net it was a big job and took 2 to 3 months to
complete a seine net.)
Arthur Allen (Secretary of the East Gippsland
Fisheries Association for years) said his great
grandmother Annie Carstairs (married Robert
Mary Mitchelson hauling the seine with husband Kevin
Allen) and the other girls in the family used to
have to do a certain amount of rows making nets after school before they could do anything else. The
racks were there and the girls had to do their rows.
Ross Gilsenan points out that in his time, the nets here were all bought stuff but you needed to repair
them. He said that Ross Wilson slung nets and made leads, he used to make leads for the fishermen and
he never charged.
Rossy made thousands of leads, tons of lead, he would just sit down and make the leads, he enjoyed
doing them. Gave him something to do. Some fishermen made a few but Rossy made a terrible lot of
leads.
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Ruth says he had a fire under an old jerry (enamel chamber pot) he had the lead in and he was breathing
in the fumes. He didn’t sell the leads he gave them away. It was a tight knit community.
I had a girlfriend ring me about 12 months ago and said did you ever hear what happened to my Dad’s
boat. She said it was probably repossessed and Rossy said it would never have been repossessed in
those days because somebody would have stepped in and paid it.
Well that phone call was on the Thursday and I went down to the Maritime Museum on the Sunday and
Bruce Reynolds was there and he said “It is on the slip”. The community helped one another.
A lot of women like Mrs Staunton and Mrs Jordan mended the nets when the men were out fishing. At
that time they had racks, every fishermen had his own rack at the end of the street where you go down
to the ferry. They would dry the nets on the racks and work on the nets while they were on the racks.
According to Ross, Reg Medling’s, wife Alma always came to help him unmesh the nets,” you know, get
the fish out of the nets. She would come across in the punt. They lived on the island and he would
come into the wharf there and she would come across and unmesh the nets there with him. She did a
lot of work.”
Annie Baulch used to go out and Nancy Medling maybe went out and I think one of the Michelson’s still
goes fishing.
If there wasn’t much doing at Paynesville a lot of the fishermen used to go to Lakes and take the families
and the families lived in the boat for the week seine and rod fishing but mostly rod fishing.
Arthur says that not only did families from Paynesville go to Lakes Entrance to fish but Lakes families
often came up to Paynesville. His wife Dianne recalls driving to Jones’ Bay one time to help Arthur
fishing. She was wearing men’s waders with boots in the bottom and had to wade out to the boat
which unbeknown to her had been moored where the lake was very muddy. As she headed for the
boat, one of her boots got stuck in the mud and her foot came out so she tried to save herself and the
other foot got stuck as well. In the end she fell face first and by the time she got to the boat she was
covered in mud. Dianne recalls Arthur saying “you are not coming onto the boat like that” and
throwing a bucket of water over her.
Arthur who has been a member of the fishing industry for over 40 years says that he cannot recollect a
female being the holder of a professional fishing licence other than women who have inherited it from a
deceased estate. Even then, as late as 1997/8 it was made extremely difficult for ladies to get the
licence put in their name so they could finalize an estate.
Paynesville Maritime Museum would like to thank those who have shared their memories of the
incredible ladies who worked so hard to help keep our local fishing industry operating.
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The Water Supply to the Iceworks
Marion Day
(from the memories of Mervyn Day)
In the 1880s fishermen came from the Melbourne area into the Gippsland Lakes, settling at
Paynesville.
It wasn’t long before they were catching large numbers of fish, too many for only Bairnsdale, they
needed to send the fish to Melbourne, they loaded them onto the steamers going to Sale and then
onto the train to the markets in Melbourne.
This was not very satisfactory with the fish packed in cane baskets and covered with bracken fern,
resulting in large quantities of fish spoiling. They needed to have ice to save the fish.
Christian Gronheit built an ice factory in Wellington Street (on the
side where the hall now stands). The equipment was run on gas
from charcoal made on Raymond Island and used fresh water
pumped from an underground spring on the west side of Langford
Parade.
This spring runs from the high land in Langford Parade to empty
into the Lake close to the Craft Centre. Many locals used this spring

Site of the original well

for personal use and to water their gardens, the water coming from a well owned by a Mr Christie
and later Cliff Day.
There was a wooden shed that housed the ice making machine and tanks to store the water.
However it soon became clear that well water was insufficient and a bore
was sunk near the building and pumped by a windmill into a tank on a
high stand. Eventually there were four tanks on the site.
In approximately 1907/08 the iceworks was sold to Mr Alfred Gilsenan,
who shifted it onto the wharf in 1918. But eventually the Gronheit bore
was not producing enough water for the iceworks, stock troughs, camping
facilities on the foreshore and private use and it was decided to put down
a deeper well. This was put down in the 1950s and the water stored in
two large tanks on higher stands towards the back of the block. This bore
struggled to supply the town with
water
until
reticulated
water
came
to
Paynesville in 1961/62.
The windmill tank

The Gilsenan family operated the iceworks facility in
conjunction with a carrying business that took the fish into
the train at Bairnsdale and brought back goods for local
people.
The iceworks were sold to Mr John Robinson and it
unfortunately burnt down in 1989 and was never replaced.
Pump shed and tanks
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FIRST FLYING BOAT TO VISIT
THE GIPPSLAND LAKES
John Willis
When adventurer Michael Smith set off on his global circumnavigation flight in his SeaRey
amphibious aircraft in November 2015, his first stop was at Raymond Island where he called in on his
mother to explain the journey that he had just embarked upon. Whilst, in this day and age, the sight
of a waterborne aircraft in this area is extremely rare, in the period between the World Wars such
aircraft were relatively common in the Gippsland Lakes area.
For this type of aircraft the coastal route between Melbourne and Sydney was the way to go due to
the large number of suitable alighting places available on the coast. The townships on the Gippsland
Lakes, particularly Paynesville and Metung, also proved to be excellent places for refuelling and
accommodation. Generally this traffic consisted of RAAF aircraft, but a few civilian machines and
military aircraft from two European air forces also graced the skies of East Gippsland in that period.
The first water borne aircraft to visit the Lakes area was in fact a civilian aircraft, a Curtis Seagull
flying boat, engaged in a privately sponsored coastal survey flight from Sydney to Launceston and
return in the first half of 1921. This venture was funded by Sydney millionaire Lebbeus Hordern, a
member of the ultra‐wealthy Hordern family.

Lebbeus Hordern (Inset) and one of his Seagull Aircraft

As a very rich young man in the pre‐World War 1 era Lebbeus enjoyed yachting, fast boats, fast cars
and photography. His quest for speed and adventure led to an interest in flying. So he ordered a
Maurice Farman Hydro Aeroplane (seaplane) from France, which arrived in Sydney by sea in April
1914. He then took some flying lessons in the Farman on Sydney Harbour from French aviator
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Maurice Guillaux, the pilot of the first Melbourne Sydney airmail. However, before Lebbeus could
make much progress with his training the Great War intervened, prompting Guillaux to return to
France. Lebbeus then patriotically gifted the Farman to the fledgling Australian Flying Corps for the
war effort.
Lebbeus had ambitions to become a military pilot, but, in Australia at that time, pilot training was
only available to serving military officers. So he sailed to England to join the Royal Flying Corps.
However, he failed the eye sight test, so he joined British Royal Field Artillery instead. He saw active
service in France, where he was wounded and later gassed. So he was invalided home to Sydney in
early 1918.
In April 1919, Lebbeus formed the Aerial Company Ltd to commercially operate two war surplus
landplanes. However, his real interest was in maritime aircraft, so he ordered two American built
Curtis MF14 Seagull single engine flying boats and, from Britain, ordered a Short’s Felixstowe F3 twin
engine flying boat and a smaller Short Shrimp sporting sea plane.
A Coastal Survey
Lebbeus then decided to sponsor an aerial survey expedition to thoroughly investigate conditions for
the operation of marine aircraft along the eastern coast of Australia from Tasmania to Cape York.
Photographs were to be taken at every point, and all possible mooring places were to be properly
investigated. The information gained would obviously be of great use in establishing coastal
commercial air routes between the capital cities, a possible use for the Felixstowe flying boat. He
also proposed to make all information gained available to the Government as he considered that this
information would be important to the defence of Australia.
The first stage of the survey would be from Melbourne to Launceston via the east coast, Wilsons
Promontory and Flinders Island, then returning to Sydney via King Island, Melbourne and the east
coast. The second phase of the survey would be to the cities and ports north from Sydney to the tip
of Cape York. The whole venture was to take four months. Well, that was the plan.
The Aircraft
The aircraft selected for the survey was one of his Curtis Seagulls. The Seagull was a wooden three‐
seat, open cockpit, biplane seaplane, powered by a six cylinder water cooled engine of 160hp driving
a pusher propeller. The Seagull carried 45 gallons of petrol, which gave it a range of nearly 300 miles
at a cruising speed of 58 miles per hour. Experienced war time aviator Captain Andrew Lang (1888‐
1924), an automotive engineer, journalist, and motoring reliability trial competitor, was employed to
pilot the Seagull. At this time Lang was writing for the Sydney Sun newspaper as a motoring
journalist, writing under the pseudonym “Napier Lion”, Lang
wrote an extensive series of articles on the survey flight, which
were serialised in the Sydney Mail. Lang, was to be
accompanied on the survey flight by former Flying Corps air
mechanic Alexander James Hill, who would serve as deck
hand, cameraman and aircraft maintainer. A Frederick Laidler
later joined the expedition at Eden in the role of aircraft
engineer.
Mother Ship
The 30‐ton auxiliary yacht, Acielle, was purchased to act as a mother ship. She was to carry fuel,
aircraft spares and aircraft maintenance personnel. She would also provide accommodation and
catering for the aircrew, as well as carrying a photographic laboratory including a dark room, so that
aerial photos could be developed and printed en‐route. The Acielle was named from the initials of
Hordern’s commercial air operating company, ACL (Aerial Company Limited), and was a 70‐foot
(21 m) Tasmanian built, wooden ketch fitted with a 45 h.p. engine, which gave her a cruising speed
of about eight knots.
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The Acielle, was to go ahead to investigate suitable alighting
and mooring places and lay moorings for the Seagull which
would follow. In the event, it did not turn out like that as the
aircraft often arrived ahead of the yacht, sometimes by quite
a bit. The skipper of the Acielle was Captain Charles W. Snook
(1891‐1948). Snook had served as a pilot in the Royal Flying
Corps in France, but was brought down on the wrong side of
the lines and spent the rest of the war as a POW. Returning to
Australia in 1920 he formed the commercial aviation company, Australian Aircraft Pty Ltd. The Acielle
also carried a Bosun, a marine engineer and a cook.
South from Sydney.
The Acielle left Sydney Harbour in the wee small hours of Saturday, March 12th1921 for Jervis Bay.
The Seagull followed mid Sunday morning and arrived safely in Jervis Bay before noon. So far, so
good.
However, a number of problems kept the expedition at Jervis Bay for nine days before moving south
to Moruya on Good Friday and on to Eden on Two fold Bay on Easter Monday.
Due to a series of circumstances, including unserviceability issues with both the aircraft and the
yacht and a severe weather event that almost caused the loss of the aircraft in Two Fold Bay, the
expedition was still at Eden a month after leaving Sydney. Notwithstanding, a jolly good time was
being had by all.
To Victoria
It was not until mid‐afternoon on April 13th that the Seagull finally lifted off from Two Fold Bay and
headed for Lakes Entrance via the coast, with the Acielle following. Due to a late start and strong
head winds, the Seagull only made it as far as Marlo, where Lang managed
to alight on the Snowy River just before last light after a flight of three
hours.
The Seagull was anchored just off the jetty and Lang and Hill were brought
ashore in a rowing boat. The crew spent a pleasant evening at the Marlo
Hotel, where they dined with the Victorian Premier Harry Lawson (Later Sir
Harry Lawson KCMG) and party who were taking time out in East Gippsland.
(The Marlo Hotel visitor’s book register bears the following entry: 1921, 12
April”: Andrew Lang and Alexander Hill, crew of a Seagull flying boat will be
everlastingly grateful for late shelter.
Capt Lang ‐ Pilot
Into the Gippsland Lakes
Next morning the weather broke fine, so the Seagull crew made an early start for Lakes Entrance.
They were carrying two or three letters that the Premier was anxious to have delivered at Lakes
Entrance. Airborne at 7.35 a.m. they plodded along the coast in the still stiff head wind, taking an
hour to fly the thirty miles to Cunninghame, where they stayed at the Club Hotel and were cared for
by Miss Holley, the proprietress.
After the crew had spent the rest of the day working on the engine and the airframe, the Premier
turned up with his party and invited the crew to dinner. While dining, word reached them that the
Acielle had just cleared the bar, and by the time they had reached the Post Office pier she was
alongside.
The next morning the Premier took a flight with Lang over Lake Tyers as, having attended a
corroboree there on the previous day, he was keen to see it from the air. On the following day the
Acielle took the Premier up the lakes to Bairnsdale where he caught the train to Melbourne.
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A couple of days after this Lang received word from Snook in Bairnsdale advising him that the Seagull
was wanted there on Sunday the 17thand that, after flying along the Mitchell River and over the
town, the aircraft was to alight at Eagle Bay.
The following is Lang’s report of this flight as printed in the May 2nd 1921 edition of the Sydney Mail:
The following morning broke fine, cold, and clear, and at 7.20 we raised the anchor and moved off
into a nor'‐westerly breeze. Dead ahead of us was the North Arm channel, and steaming up to this
channel on our port bow was a dredge that is operating on the channels. As the throttle was opened
up there were tons of room for me to get past the dredge; but just at the critical point the master of
the dredge bore down on me to starboard …. However, as we cleared the training wall there was only
a matter of three feet between the wing tip and the beacon, and about as much between the dredge
and our port wing tip. … Naturally my feelings and thoughts were not of the holiest; but as we began
to climb when leaving the water a few feet after clearing the dredge the sharpness of the atmosphere
soon dispelled the heat that had accumulated.
It was a grand sight, too, as there was not a ripple on any of the lakes, though at the entrance there
was quite a breeze blowing. We passed over Metung at 1000 feet, and had all the cooks and early
risers out giving us a wave. Over Lake King there was not a ripple in the air or on the surface of the
water. It was just like glass until a motor‐ launch made its appearance from out of the Tambo River,
and in such a dead calm it gave one the impression that the disturbance caused by it on the surface
may have been the result of either a 10,000 ton liner or a torpedo destroyer.
As we came over the mouth of the Mitchell River, down below us on our left was little Paynesville,
which looked awfully snug and comfy, and beyond that again stretched the great Lake Victoria, with
Sperm Whale Head protruding toward McMillan Strait.
But of all the peculiarities that we have seen from the air during this trip recommend me to the
Mitchell River. By this time we were 2000 feet up, and to see two narrow strips of land running out
for about six miles into a lake, with a river dividing them, almost made a man rub his eyes before
looking twice. It is a most extraordinary formation, and the more one sees of it the more he marvels.
The river itself looks nothing more than a drain; but the trees that line its banks all the way up to the
town greatly relieve the sharpness.
Crossing over the river from Lake King we were next over
Jones Bay, a very shallow and uninviting sheet of water,
though it was teeming with wildfowl. We followed the bay
until we were once more in line with the Mitchell River, and,
following this—which is too narrow to perch upon
successfully—we found ourselves over the town in a few
minutes after leaving the bay.
Lang then wrote enthusiastically about the appearance of
Bairnsdale from the air stating that‐ Bairnsdale, with its rich
surrounding district, looked as beautiful as anything I have
seen from the air in Australia.
Seagull taking off from Eagle Bay

From Bairnsdale Lang flew the short distance back to Lake King to alight on Eagle Bay, just opposite
Eagle Bay Point.
Over the following days a number of passenger flights were made for locals, including the well‐
known jockey George Lambert. During this time noted Bairnsdale photographer Howard Bulmer was
able to sort out a problem that they had been having with the taking and developing of their aerial
photographs.
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On Sunday April 24th Hordern and his driver arrived at Bairnsdale by motor car. On the morning of
April 25th, Hordern made a short flight with Lang and took some aerial photographs. Then Hordern,
Lang and Snook were driven to Melbourne to discuss Hordern’s aerial enterprises with Lieut. Colonel
C. H. Brinsmead, Controller of Civil Aviation. Three days later Lang and Snook returned to Bairnsdale
by train and on the following morning, Friday April 29th, the Acielle and the Seagull set their
respective courses for Welshpool.
To Corner Inlet and on to Tasmania
Again a good time was had by all at the Corner Inlet towns of Welshpool and Port Albert. However,
due to bad weather ‐ the Seagull having to ride out a six day easterly gale at her own anchor whilst
there ‐ and other things ‐ the expedition did not depart the mainland until Monday May 16th when
the Seagull flew to Lady Barron on Flinders Island. After a three day wait there the Seagull finally
arrived at Launceston on Friday May 20th, where both the Seagull and the Acielle were dry‐docked at
Launceston for repairs and servicing.
Return Flight to Sydney
The plan to return to the mainland via King Island to Melbourne was abandoned. Instead the
expedition would return to Sydney by the outbound route. On June 19th the yacht and the aircraft
repositioned to Georgetown but were delayed there by bad weather. Leaving there on the June 22nd
Lang was forced to alight off Waterhouse Island due to rain, but later pressed on to Cape Barren
Island. The next day they set off for the mainland, but, as they were running late, Lang elected to
alight at Deal Island, where they spent the night, before arriving at Welshpool on the June 24th.
At Welshpool they waited a day, before flying on to Lakes Entrance on June 26th. After two nights
there they flew on to Eden. On the next morning, shortly after becoming airborne out of Two Fold
Bay bound for Jervis Bay the Seagull suffered an engine failure, the only mechanical problem
experienced during the whole trip. As they were over water at the time Lang simply glided down,
and alighted on the open sea while the disorder was put right.
They stayed at Huskisson until July 4th before making the final leg to Sydney. The whole venture had
taken 16 Weeks and one day, four times longer than planned. During this time they had flown just
short of 1700 miles in 36.5 flying hours.
Due to the late return from Tasmania, the northern leg of the Coastal Survey was postponed as the
weather would be unsuitable. The postponement eventually became a cancellation. However, in
1922 Lang and Hill together with one of the Seagulls and the Short Shrimp floatplane were shipped
to Papua New Guinea for use by the renowned photographer Frank Hurley on his 1922 expedition.
For those who would like to read more, a serialised account of the Coastal survey, written by Andrew
Lang under the pen name “Napier Lion”, can be viewed online on Trove. Chapters of the Log of the
Sea Gull were contained in 23 editions of the Sydney Mail in the period April 13th to September 14th
1921.
©John Willis

A Seagull taxiing
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Faces and Places
Rob Cook

"Faces and Places" is somewhere we can run follow‐up items relating to articles in previous issues of
The PMM Journal. We thank the people involved for the feedback, it is in this way that we can
ensure that the PMM records are the best we can make them.
Lady Harriett’s barge Languishing in Decay
Back in Issue 5 – July 2017 we published the story of Lady Harriett and her barge (no name, just
known as “Lady Harriett’s barge”) and recorded that the barge was under cover ashore for
“preservation”. However something is not as it should be and the poor girl is mouldering away from
the effects of wind and weather and the occasional sand blasting.

Lady Harriett’s barge at Lakes Entrance

Pics courtesy of Mel Fredericks of Lonsdale Eco Tours

Correction for Issue 8
In the story “Stories from the Slipyard” on page 31 there is a reference to three people drowning on
the Lakes, unfortunately time dulls the mind and the name of Kevin Donohue was erroneously given,
whereas the man who drowned was Albert May of Paynesville.
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