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 A MESSAGE FROM OUR PRESIDENT 

Dear All,  
 

The committee and I recently had the 
pleasure of visiting the Blacksmith’s 
Cottage and Forge Bookbarn for their 
25th Anniversary celebrations.  Thank-
fully the weather held and a beautiful 
afternoon was enjoyed by all.  Con-
gratulations to all members, past and 
present of the Cottage and Forge com-
mittee for keeping the Cottage and 
bookshop continuing for this long.  
 
Please join us on the 24th June at the 
Immigration Museum at 10:30 for a 
tour of the Museum.  Details on the 
back page. 
 
 
Thank you 
Katrina 

Committee Contacts: 
President: Katrina Bradfield 

Vice President: Geoff Stancliffe 

Secretary: Christine  Bronchinetti 
Treasurer: Jenny Couper 

Chief Historian: Chris Bronchinetti 

Archives Phone Number   
03 53 67 9336 

Enquiries- 
enquiries@bmdhs.org.au.  

Website- http://bmdhs.org.au/ 

 Past Life Members: 
Mona Denny RIP: 1975 

Geoff Hine RIP: 2008 

Audrey Malcolm RIP: 1991 

Pulteney Malcom RIP: 2002 

Gwyn Moore RIP: 2011 

Jean Oomes RIP: 2009 

William Payne RIP: 1981 

Wally Stewart RIP: 1996 

Doug Watson RIP: 2001 

Current Life Members: 
Christina Hallett 

Frances Hannah 

Betty Osborn 

Geoff Stancliffe 

Wendy Vearing 

Susan Woods 

Marlene Spurr 

New Members Welcome: 
Subscription Single $20, Family $25 
Postage of newsletter $15 extra per year 
Due each July 

mailto:enquiries@bmdhs.org.au


 





From around the web…... 

In a recent issue of Provenance—the newsletter from the Public Record Office of 
Victoria is the following excerpt about Quarry and Stone research methods— 
 

Quarries, quarrying and stone use in Victoria were an essential part of Vic-
toria’s development and built heritage, but are infrequently considered in 
historical works. The formation in 2012 of the Heritage Stone Task Group, 
which will oversee the international recognition of Global Heritage Stone 
Resources, has the potential to reverse this situation, with nominations for 
Sydney sandstone and Victorian bluestone already underway. Reasons for 
researching the subject of building stone can also include analyses of histor-
ic landscapes, impact of former land disturbance on current state and local 
planning issues, an interest in local or family history where quarrying and 
stone use feature strongly, or heritage issues relating to restoration works. 
The histories of many of Australia’s iconic, and less well-known building 
stones, are however poorly documented. Many quarries were on private 
land and mining law did not generally cover quarrying activity until well 
into the twentieth century, making such records scarce. Quarries on public 
land can be explored and researched via public records accessed through the 
Public Record Office Victoria catalogue and the Victoria Government Ga-
zette. Public records can also reveal quarrying on private land that might 
otherwise go unrecorded. This paper examines the means by which the his-
tory of stone and stone quarries in Victoria can be researched through public 
archives. By contributing to the understanding of landscape history, build-
ing stone heritage and land history research methods, it demonstrates that 
there is a wealth of knowledge to be gained from examining quarrying his-
tory, and assisting the global recognition of our local stones. 
Finding and recording holes in Victoria’s history is not as straightforward as 
it seems, in fact at times Beresford’s 'triangular' journey can seem one of 
going round in circles instead. There are today, however, numerous people 
who have an interest in knowing more about quarries and stones. These in-
clude the descendents of quarrymen and masons, those in direct contact 
with the products of their labour, through living or working in, or trying to 
preserve them, or those appreciating the parks and reserves created from 
repurposing the resulting quarry holes. The latter may be a means by which 
Victoria 'covers up its history with grass', but a decent dig in the archives 
can re-open these holes.Some may even reveal additional stones suitable for 
a Global Heritage Stone Resource citation.  



[Darley quarry, Bacchus Marsh] [picture] 
Richard Daintree 1832-1878, photographer. 

The Treasury Building under construction in 1858. Completed in 1862 at a 
cost of approximately £75,000, the building had an exterior of Bacchus 
Marsh freestone from the Bald Hills Quarry; the underlying structure was 
brick, with bluestone foundations. Photographer: Barnett Johnstone (1832–
1910)Reproduced courtesy of the La Trobe Picture Collection, State Li-
brary of Victoria.  



Here are some of the photos 
taken at the recent celebra-
tions for the Bacchus Marsh 
Cottage and Forge Bookbarn 
25th Anniversary  celebra-
tions.  
 
Barbara Manly was called on 
to give some history of the 
committee and later, original 
members of the committee 
were called upon to plant a 
heritage apple tree in the yard. 





Times were tough - we knew little about the dangers of water, 

electricity and poo 
  

The obituary project continues at geological pace but there is the smallest 

shard of light at the end of the tunnel. My aim is to conclude before the Christmas 

break - so please wish me luck. This newsletter I have decided to once again visit 

some of the more interesting obituaries that The Express chose to print more than 

one hundred years ago to inform its readers.   

 

Firstly I wish to start with water, one of the main reasons life exists on 

the planet is due to the large quantities of water found in all states – gas, liquid 

and solid. It is truly a life giver, but also it can be a life taker as you may discover. 

I draw you attention to the following two articles that caught my eye, both from 

Sydney, NSW. Enjoy and remember, with all due respect, these are very real. 

 

The Bacchus Marsh Express – 1 April 1882 – Mr James Hannah 

 A man named James Hannah, who is supposed 

to have been drunk at the time, picked up (says the Herald) a 

child on the Grafton wharf, Sydney, on Friday, and jokingly said, 

"I will throw you into the river." He lost balance and fell in with 

the child. The man was drowned, but the child was rescued by a 

lad who plunged in after it. 

  

The Bacchus Marsh Express – 21 June 1884 – Mr Owen Jones 

 

A fatal accident occurred on Saturday evening at 

George's river, near Sydney, resulting in the death of two men, 

named Owen Jones and Stevens. It appears that Jones fell into 

the river while under the influence of drink, and Stevens jumped 

in to his rescue, but sank almost immediately. Jones was pulled 

out of the water by another man and was left lying on the bank 

while a search was made for Stevens's body. While this was being 

done Jones rolled into the 

water again, and was 

drowned. 

  

 
Grafton Wharf, Sydney NSW 

NSW State Library  



 

 

How’s that for a serious water safety lesson. Imagine how that would have been 

reported today in our media driven world? Clearly the main points to remember 

are: 

 

Alcohol and water have never mixed (an oldie but a goodie) 

Threatening kids as a joke isn’t funny or what goes around comes around or 

he who laughs last, truly does laugh the loudest  

Just because you’re pulled out of the water doesn’t mean you’re safe from 

drowning or when you times up – it’s UP!   

 

Now draw your attention to one of the modern marvels of today – the wonderful 

alternating current that literally powers every luxury device we like to surround 

ourselves with on an hourly basis. After experiencing a significant power outage 

in Melbourne a number of years ago, I often wondered how we all would cope it 

they turned off the electricity for a day, a week, a month, forever. You get the 

picture. Well the next couple of articles that refer to incidents which occurred in 

the UK take us to a time when not everyone knew what electricity was, and more 

importantly, what it could do.   

 

The Bacchus Marsh Express – 10 April 1880 – Mr Jules Favre 

 

The London correspondent of the Queenslander 

writes…One of Mr Edison’s inventions still somewhat 

hangs fire. The electric lamp that was thought to be 

perfect had defects for which a remedy has not yet been 

discovered. And to encourage the holders of gas shares 

a lamentable illustration has been lately afforded of 

some of the dangers of electricity for domestic uses. 

One of the musicians at a theatre in the north was fool-

ish enough to take hold of the two brass connections, 

and received the full shock of the current generated by 

the powerful battery which lighted the stage with elec-

tric light. The unfortunate individual was unable to 

disengage himself, and was almost instantaneously 

rendered insensible. The doctors arrived and did their 

best, but, in spite of restoratives, the sufferer died with-

in the hour. An accident of this kind will no doubt be 

turned to the discredit of the electric light, which will 

be condemned as too dangerous for household use, 

though its safety is really one of its strongest recom-

mendations. 

 

 

 

 

(continued over page) 



The Bacchus Marsh Express – 30 April 1892 – Mr Jay 

 

A man was killed by electricity at Chatham in England. 

An electric wire broke in a shop, and a man named Jay 

undertook to repair it, although he was entirely ignorant 

of electrical matters. At anyrate, he was so imprudent as 

to take both the broken ends of the wire into his hands, 

with the result that a full-power current entered his 

body and killed him on the spot. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
Early Electrical Experiment 

https://www.awesomestories.com/asset/view/EARLY-EXPERIMENTS 

 

 

No one really discovered electricity as it occurs naturally; many studied and exper-

imented with it, however, these two articles provide an insight into how it was 

being received in the late half of the 19th Century. It makes me wonder when gas 

and electricity first came to the residents in Bacchus Marsh – any takers on those 

dates.  

 

Finally, I would like to share with you a tragic obituary which occurred much clos-

er to home, and unfortunately involves poo. When I first read about the sad demise 

of poor Mr Henry Hink in Melbourne, it reminded me of a story told to me of more 

recent times. I fully admit that this is total hearsay and happy to be corrected, but 

the similarities are striking; I recall being told of a man dying on the Bacchus 

Marsh Toolern Vale road at the sharp bend with the bridge over the Deep Creek. It 

is a fairly treacherous bend in the road with a nasty dip that has unfortunately 

claimed a number of lives – hence the enforced 60 km zone. My story involved mul-

tiple parties and a truck that accidently tipped over on the bridge and dumped its 

load of dried human waste onto a man who happened to be in the wrong place at 

the wrong time. Mr Hink, however, died alone in a single vehicle accident. There 

were no witnesses. No one responded to the market gardener’s muffled cries for 

help as the heavy smelly weight pinned him and smothered his tired body. He 

could not lift what other animals had dropped. Mr Hink departed this world one 

evening in deadening silence on a lonely corner of the Point Nepean Road. 

https://www.awesomestories.com/asset/view/EARLY-EXPERIMENTS


The Bacchus Marsh Express – 13 July 1878 – Mr Henry Hink 

 

The Age reports that a man named Henry Hink, 

aged thirty five years was accidentally suffocated on 

Saturday night under peculiar circumstances. De-

ceased who was a market Gardner, was driving a 

load of manure along the Point Nepean-road, and 

was seen sleeping on the top of the load. The same 

evening a market gardener named Francis Gomm 

found the horse and dray capsized on the road, and 

on removing the vehicle Hinks was found lying in 

the manure quite dead. He had evidently turned a 

corner quickly, and a wheel of the dray slipping into 

a rut capsized the vehicle, which fell upon deceased, 

burying him in the manure. He has left a wife and 

family. 

 

What a way to go and imagine the difficult task of informing the wife and 

family of how Henry met his final demise, being buried under a mountain of 

manure. Picture poor Francis Gomm stumbling upon this carnage of compost. 

Two accidents that occurred approximately one hundred years apart – one 

caused by a mechanical leviathan the other a dray - yet each concluded in 

death by dung.    

 

Yes they all lived and died, but time has been kind. 

 

Bruce Carboon 



Saturday June 24th 
 
The Bacchus Marsh & District Historical Society Inc., will be visiting the  
Immigration Museum in Melbourne. 
 
Our tour starts at 10:30 and we are to meet in the foyer at 10:15am. 
 
Vline trains leave Bacchus Marsh at –08:50 or you can make your own way 
by car. You can byo lunch or eat at one of many cafes nearby.  
 
Numbers are limited so let us know if  you can make it.  
 
RSVP by 16th June 2017 
 
Katrina 0412114263 
 
Chris B. 0412654858 


