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2021Monthly Meetings at Melton Library in McKenzie Street.
11th February
11th March

Show and Tell. Members are invited to bring along an
item and talk for three minutes on that item.
Bernie Coburn or Bill Griffith.

8th April

John Naidu on the Woodlea Walk of Honour.

13th May

T.B.A

10th June

Terry Fogerty on the Melton Aerodrome.
All dates and times are subject to change

Update: Cancellations due to the Corona Virus:
With the restrictions now easing, we are able to hold our Wednesday help sessions at the Melton Library. A
distance of 1.5 metres between members is still required. Not all Family History computers are available.
Our monthly General Meetings are now able to be held once more in the Melton Library.
An end of year get-together was held at The Willows on the 12th of December. Although some members were
unable to attend, we had a very good turn-out. A big thank you to Nicole Hilder for contributing food platters
on behalf of Melton Library. They were appreciated by all.

A request has been made to the Melton Bunnings for us to hold a sausage sizzle in October. As Bunnings are
not confirming bookings so far in advance we will make another request closer to the date.
Lyn Watson of Toolern Vale Dingo Sanctuary has been contacted and is willing to hold our previously
cancelled ‘Wandi’ event in the Melton Library towards the end of March. The final date and time is to be
announced once the event is confirmed. Melton Library’s Nicole H and Ian have been trying to plan for
alternative locations in the library if we are unable to hold the Wandi event in the Balam Balam room due to
social distancing restrictions.
If any members have any thoughts for a special event with the Melton Library, or have an idea for a guest
speaker at our monthly meetings, then please do not hesitate to contact me.
We recently had the pleasure of meeting Melton Library’s Team Leader Library Hub & Resources, Smita
Biswas. Although Smita has worked in her role for several months, due to library restrictions this is the first
opportunity to meet her. A special event is to be planned with Smita talking about researching Indian Family
History to members of the public and Melton Family History Group members. We are all looking forward to
hearing Smita speak.
The following article is by courtesy of Melton Library’s Nicole.
do it (australia) invites audiences to follow an artist’s instructions, enter their world and realise an artwork of their own.
Add your artwork to our growing collection of audience responses by posting on social media with the
hashtag #doitaustralia or sending an email

Lloyd's List Marine News 1740-1837
Volunteers at the Guildhall Library have created a searchable database, including personal names, of information from the
marine news section of Lloyd's List for the period 1740-1837. The index can be searched here.

General Register Office online
The GRO has recently extended the date range of births and deaths that can be searched online. Births now cover those from
1837 to 100 years ago and from 1984 to present. Deaths cover those from 1837-1957 and from 1984 to present.

The following articles are by courtesy of Judith Bilszta.

Age reporter Carolyn Webb contacted several people late last year requesting details of the above story. Deb
Slattery, Judith Bilszta and Melton Library’s Nicole were three members contacted by The Age reporter.

From Camberwell to Shetland in search of my family's story
By Steve Foley
January 9, 2021 — 12.05am

All my life I had been conscious of an ancestral connection to Shetland, but like many Australians of my
generation, I had only a few fragments to assemble the jigsaw that was my Scottish heritage.

I knew that my great-grandfather, William Pole Williamson, had been born in Lerwick in 1854; that he and his
older brother had relocated with their father to Edinburgh where, I was told, they shortened their surname to
Williams.
The family "archive" – mostly oral history passed from my grandfather, Roy Williams, to my mother Mildred,
known all her life as 'Billee', and a scattering of faded photographs – were the only threads in a story that had
been lost.
Professionally I’d dug into other people’s lives; in retirement I had the time to probe my own.
My starting point was only a 10-minute stroll from where I live in the leafy suburb of Camberwell: the house
of my great-grandfather, a 10-roomed, double-storey Victorian property named "Eelundie", commissioned in
1884 when Will, as he was known, was 30.
It’s still standing regally, framed by intricate cast-iron lacework made at a foundry in Edinburgh, a fitting status
symbol for a man known to his peers as a “tremendous grafter”.
Steve Foley's grandfather Roy Williams (right)
with his brother Bert at William Pole Williams'
house in Camberwell, called ‘Eelundie’.

Emigrating from Scotland, Will became a commercial traveller, a so-called "knight of the road", venturing by
rail and horse and buggy as far as Western Australia, North Queensland and Tasmania, selling tea and other
essentials.
To his employer, fellow Scot James Service, head of one of the most respected mercantile firms in Australia,
my great-grandfather was ‘Ten Ton’ Williams on account of the vast volumes he shifted.
Success as a salesman provided the funds to buy Eelundie, set on a double allotment in one of the new "land
boom" subdivisions, far removed from the ills of the inner city.
Once established, and only then, did he ask permission to wed his sweetheart, Gertrude Adams, whose father
was a pillar of the Primitive Methodist Church and an avowed teetotaller.
Will was 32 when they married; together they made Eelundie their haven – an idyllic white-picket paradise to
raise six children (a seventh died at 20 days).
With a prodigious work ethic and a family to support (his wife’s sister and their father also lived with them),
Will was unstinting. “He never spared himself where business was to be done,” his employers later noted.
Steve Foley's great-grandfather William Pole
Williams, a commercial traveller, setting off
from home.

A treasured photo shows him setting off on one of his journeys: he always took a leather suitcase for his
clothes and a Gladstone bag filled with samples; he would don a greatcoat buttoned to the collar, and wear a
Homburg as popularised by the Prince of Wales (later Edward VII), but for added warmth he slung a green
tartan rug over his shoulder that would become a family heirloom.
When Will’s son, my grandfather Roy, was wounded at the Battle of Passchendaele in 1917, he was evacuated
to England. He returned home at war’s end with a 20-year-old English bride to live with his parents at
Eelundie, where soon a third generation began.

In 1922 my mother was born under the same roof. She never knew her grandfather but told me Will had
shown unfailing kindness to her young mother so far from her home.
The last link with our Scottish homeland was severed when Will died, aged 66.
For much of the last century, Shetland remained almost mythical to us. Without names, addresses or photos
there was no way to connect the two worlds.
Our Shetland story might have ended there, but my wife and I decided to take a bucket-list cruise from Bergen
to London in the northern summer of 2019. On Day 10 we were scheduled to stop in Lerwick.
This prodigal Shetlander was hoping to learn more about the isles where the roots of the Williamson and Pole
clans are deeply planted.
Days before I left Australia my cousin, historian Dr Katti Williams, provided a critical lead. She discovered that
our great-great-grandmother, Janet Pole Williamson, was buried in the Knab Road Cemetery.
There were two addresses for the family: No. 2 Thatch Lane, where Janet lived with husband James, a drapertailor, in 1851, and No. 1 Pilot Lane in 1866, the year Janet died.
Two professional guides I tried to engage were fully booked but referred me to the Shetland Family History
Society.
While sailing through Norwegian waters I made contact with their chairwoman, Susan Cooper.
We only had a window of four hours before the Viking Sea sailed. Could the society help me locate my
ancestor’s grave and the two addresses in The Lanes of Lerwick?
Susan’s response was overwhelming.
On Saturday July 27, in glorious sunshine, Elizabeth Angus, a SFHS stalwart, greeted us under the ‘Welcome to
Shetland’ sign at the top of Victoria Pier.
From the first glimpse of Bressay Lighthouse, shimmering white in the early sun, to the stone houses that rise
out of Lerwick harbour, I had a deepening sense of coming "home".
Elizabeth took us the short distance to the two addresses we had provided: both in steep, narrow lanes that
are part of the fabric of Lerwick.

The lanes of
Lerwick.Credit:@laneslerwick/Facebook

One at a time we squeezed along Pilot Lane and climbed to the top of what was Thatch Lane, now called Back
Charlotte Street, looking for the house in which Will was born.
The buildings that line the lanes have been conserved but in the 1850s and '60s, with hundreds of occupants
crammed into the same quarters, living conditions were grim.
A picture was emerging. Eelundie, with its sun-drenched orchard and a verdant garden filled with exotic plants
Will gathered on his travels to the Outback and tropics, was the antithesis of all this.
Elizabeth walked us up the hill to the old cemetery.
I asked her: "Do you know where my great-great-grandmother is buried?"
"Oh, yes,” she replied reassuringly in a gentle, lilting voice.
Steve Foley at the grave of his great-great-grandmother, Janet
Pole Williamson, in the Knab Road Cemetery, Lerwick,
Shetland.CREDIT:ANNE FOLEY

As she pushed open the gate I realised how fortunate we were. In the time we had, we would never have
found the grave without assistance.
Elizabeth took us straight to Janet’s final resting place, shaded by a tree on a grassy slope facing the sea; the
headstone propped up by a wooden frame to stop it crumbling.
As I touched the weathered stone I felt an overpowering surge of emotion: I was, to my knowledge, the first
Australian descendant in 153 years to stand on this ground.
The words "Janet Pole Williamson" were faintly discernible, but the remainder of the transcription was
illegible. Yet Elizabeth had painstakingly transcribed the entire text:
"Erected by JAMES WILLIAMSON in memory of his dearly beloved wife and four children JANET POLE died 2
Octr 1866 aged 53 years ANN ELDER died 8 Septr 1855 aged 9 years BRUCE POLE died 6 Septr 1852 aged 1
year & 9 months Also two infant sons These lovely flowers here withered lies has gone to bloom in paradise"
Four of Will’s seven siblings died prematurely. They were buried with their mother. I never knew this.
Back at Elizabeth’s home she handed over a dossier, one of those momentous reveals you see in the TV
series Who Do You Think You Are?
Jasmine Moncrieff, the SFHS' researcher, had diligently woven together the lives of the Pole-Williamson clans,
reaching back generations to the 1600s.
To know the identities of each of the Williamson children and their lineage was a revelation - but another
secret was unlocked that day.
Janet had been one of eight Pole children born in Shetland, three of whom emigrated to Australia and New
Zealand. Two of her brothers – Will’s uncles – were in business in Melbourne.
Suddenly another dimension was added, another trail to explore.
Steve Foley was editor of The Sunday Age from 1999 to 2002. This article originally appeared in Coontin Kin,
the quarterly journal of the Shetland Family History Society.
The above article was first brought to my attention by Judith. This looked so interesting that I decided to
research the original article by Steve Foley and add to this newsletter.
Excerpts from Trove
This is the fourth in a series of articles about framing reprinted from the Bacchus Marsh Express, transposed from the
Australasian.
Owners of properties described:
Messrs. Watson and Fell, Mr. James Campbell, Mr. Robert Lidgett, Mr. Burton, Mr. Donald M’Intosh, Mr. Malcolm
M’Pherson, Mr. Charles M’Donald, Mr. John M’Pherson
References to:
Mr. Beattie , - horse breeder
Messrs. Hudson and Evans, Dr. Chenery, - sheep breeders
Mr. Morton, Mr. L. Dugdale, - cattle breeders.
“Farming In The Melton District”, The Bacchus Marsh Express, 2 December 1876, p. 4, @ http://nla.gov.au/nla.newsarticle88349483.
FARMING IN THE MELTON DISTRICT.
[From the Australasian Travelling Reporter.]
THE farm occupied by Messrs. Watson and Fell adjoins that of Mr. James Campbell, described in the last notice, and
appears to be one of the best managed places in the district. It contains 940 acres of sloping ground, a great portion of
the soil being very good and well adapted for cultivation. The present proprietors have only occupied the farm for the
last four years, but in that short period they have effected great improvements, and have now more land under
cultivation than any one in the district. This season 220 acres are under various grain crops, a great increase over last
year, when only 80 were cultivated. The area under wheat is 90 acres, while of oats, which generally do very well on this
farm, there are 80 acres. English barley covers 40 acres, and is usually found to be a profitable crop, the yield last season
averaging over 26 bushels. Cape barley is also grown, as it thrives well as a rule, the return last year being 45 bushels to
the acre. The system of cropping pursued is to cultivate the land one year, and let it lie fallow the next, allowing the

stock to run over it. About 100 sheep are kept, cross-bred, but the Lincoln type preponderating, the proprietors being
gradually working into that class. Pure-bred ewes from the flock of Messrs. Hudson and Evans, of the Pentland Hills, and
rams bred by Dr. Chenery were introduced some time ago, and from them some superior animals have been obtained,
and the proprietors state that they have taken as much as 17¼ lb. of wool from a sheep. About 80 head of cattle are
kept, mostly stock that have been bought to fatten for market, but there are also a few superior animals kept for
breeding purposes. Among these the more noticeable are a young white bull by the 17th Duke of Derrimut, purchased at
Mr. Morton’s last sale; Lady Flora, a fine old cow, the dam of the 1st and 2nd Dukes of Lancaster, and a very nice white
heifer by Mameluke. A good deal of attention is paid to horses by Messrs. Watson & Fell, who at the time of our visit
owned 35 of these animals, of which 14 were heavy draught. It is their intention to breed a good class of weight-carriers
and upstanding carriage horses, and with this end in view they purchased a powerful coaching stallion. This horse,
named Scrivington, is a fine 3-yr-old, by Gratis out of a Cleveland mare, possessing the courage of his thoroughbred sire
and the substance of the dam’s breed. Among the draught stock are several promising youngsters by Muir Lad and
other sires, out of first-class mares. The homestead is pleasantly situated on rising ground, some little distance back
from the road, the various buildings of which it is composed being very substantial and conveniently arranged. Attached
to the residence is a garden containing an acre and a half, a great portion is well stocked with fruit trees, shrubs, and
flowers, the remainder being sown with lucerne, which is doing remarkably well, and yields a large quantity of feed,
though only laid down two years. Opposite Watson & Fell’s place, on the other side of the road, is an excellent dairy
farm belonging to Mr. Robert Lidgett, and occupied by him for the last 15 years. It contains 500 acres, the greater
portion being a rich chocolate loam, a plentiful supply of water being at all times available, the Toolern Creek running
through the property. About 30 acres are under cultivation this season, but a few years back Mr. Lidgett usually had 150
acres of crop anually [sic]. He has been gradually diminishing the area, however, within the last seven years, as he finds
grazing to give better and surer net returns. English barley, of which there are 23 acres, is usually found to be the most
profitable crop of late years, and wheat the worst, as it is so liable to rust. The remainder of the cultivated land is under
oats, intended for hay for home use; and though the season, until lately, was very dry and, therefore, unfavourable to
their growth, yet both crops have done very well. Dairying is now the chief pursuit, butter-making being the specialty,
and from 15 to 30 cows are milked throughout the year. There are about 150 head of cattle altogether, a mixed herd, a
large proportion being cows possessing good milking qualities. Mr. Lidgett intends to gradually work into the pure
shorthorn class, and has now running with his herd a very fair bull of that breed, bred by Mr. L. Dugdale, of Myrniong.
Some of the females are of a superior description, and several heifers by Lord Raglan give promise of turning out well.
Among the horse stock is a fine draught mare by Marquis with foal at foot to Victor, and a promising yearling colt by the
same sire. There is also a very good two-yr-old filly by Mr. Beattie’s Conqueror, which will probably prove a useful mare.
The farm is subdivided into 20 paddocks by good substantial fences, and about 300 acres have been improved by sowing
English grasses. Mr. Lidgett, who is a shrewd practical farmer, has been fully alive for many years to the value of ryegrass in improving pasture land, and considers that fully three times the number of stock can be kept on land that has
been sown down with it, than if only covered with the natural herbage.
Adjoining Lidgett’s place to the south is a farm of 380 acres, occupied for 11 years by Mr. Burton, latterly almost
exclusively for dairy purposes. About 30 acres are under crop this season with barley and oats, but formerly a much
larger area was cultivated. Cropping has, however been gradually curtailed within the last six or seven years, as grazing
was found to give a better return. Dairying for butter is now the chief occupation, a mixed herd of about 80 head of
cattle being kept. There are also about 200 cross-bred sheep. Next to Lidgett's place, on the north, is a farm of 150 acres
belonging to Mr. Donald M’Intosh, who is a resident of 12 years' standing. Previous to this season it was usual to have
about 90 acres-under cultivation every year, but it is now nearly all under grass, and the proprietor intends for the
future to use the land almost entirely for dairy purposes. There are about 40 head of cattle kept, a good proportion
being milkers, whose produce is turned into butter. There are also several very good farm houses. About 90 acres have
been sown down with rye grass and white clover, and it is intended to improve the whole of the pasture in this way as
circumstances will allow. Adjoining the farms of Messrs. Lidgett and M’Intosh is one of 560 acres, belonging to Mr.
Malcolm M’Pherson, who is one of the oldest settlers. in the district, having occupied this property for over 19 years.
Dairying is now the principal occupation on this farm, but there is also a fair amount of land under crop. This season
there are 60 acres cultivated, but until within the last few years it was usual to always have 100 acres under grain crops.

English barley is the principal crop, covering about 30 acres, and generally yields a very good return. There are 20 acres
of wheat, which crop sometimes does very well, but cannot be depended upon, as it is so liable to the rust. About eight
acres are now under oats and two with potatoes, the latter crop generally turning out well, and last season some of the
tubers obtained first prize at the Romsey show. Mr. M’Pherson was also very successful as an exhibitor of grain at the
same show, taking first honours for oats, and second for barley. About 100 head of cattle are kept; from 20 to 30 cows
are milked throughout the year, the whole of the produce being made into butter. The herd is at present a mixed one,
but Mr. M’Pherson intends to gradually work into the shorthorn strain; and a pure bull-of that breed is now running
with the cattle. There are a few sheep, crossbred Leicesters and Lincolns; but though very good prices are always
obtained for fat wethers and lambs from this flock, they are not considered to be nearly so profitable as cattle. Among
the horse stock there are seven heavy draught animals, some of very fair quality. They include three fine brood mares,
one named Blossom, now 17 years old, having during her career taken 15 prizes at the Melton and Bacchus Marsh
agricultural shows. One mare by Renfrew has a nice two-year-old colt by Victor, and there is also a promising threeyear-old colt by the same sire. Next to Mr. M’Intosh's farm is one of 130 acres belonging to Mr. Charles M’Donald, who
has occupied it for the last 11 years. About 45 acres are now under cultivation, principally with English barley and oats,
to wheat being grown, as that crop is so liable to rust. It is usual to only take one crop from the land, after which it is
sown with ryegrass, and allowed to remain several years before it is again disturbed. There are about 50 head of mixed
cattle kept on this farm, a good proportion being cows, as dairying has been the main pursuit during the pasts few
years. There is a good sprinkling of the Hereford blood among the cattle, a pure-bred bull of that breed, from the Mount
Aitken herd, having been used for some time. Leaving M’Donald's place and following the road leading to Gisborne, we
soon come to a sharp rise, which on account of its steepness is called Breakneck. From the commencement of the rise
to the top the distance is about a mile and a half; the land on either side being mostly of a poor description, and lightly
timbered, except in the bottom of the valleys where the soil is remarkably fertile. On the top of the rise is a large area of
table land, mostly of very fair quality, a good proportion being a few years back under culture, but the greater part is
now used for grazing purposes. The farm of Mr. John M’Pherson is situated at the, top of the ascent, facing the road,
and contains 700 acres, about half of the land being fit for cultivation. About 80 acres are under crop this season with
wheat, barley, oats, and potatoes, all of which generally yield fair returns. English barley, as a rule does better than any
other grain crop, very frequently giving over 40 bushels to the acre. Wheat does better than oats, being seldom affected
by the rust, and over 20 bushels per acre can generally be relied upon. Mr. M’Pherson's system of cropping is to sow
wheat, which is followed by oats, and then barley, after which the land is sowed down with English grasses, and allowed
to remain undisturbed for several years. About 100 cattle are kept, mixed stock, and dairying as carried on to some
extent, both butter and cheese being made, according to the season and the market prices of these commodities.
Among the horse stock are seven heavy draught animals, including a very promising colt by Rowan’s Scotchman.
Recently a commodious, neat, and well-arranged residence has been built, fitted up with many conveniences, the dairy
and other necessary out-buildings being in keeping.
The above article is by courtesy of Robyn Hunter.

On a final note: Did you overindulge at Christmas? Fear not, as help may be at hand.
During the 1920s a slim figure was the
fashionable ideal and some ladies even tried
reducing soap that promised to wash away years
of fat.
The Edwardian advertisement opposite
demonstrates how some believed swallowing
tapeworms or their eggs that would live in the
stomach could help reduce food consumption.
These advertisements are from
The Genealogist monthly magazine.

