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We remember

Anzac Day is commemorated as an inclusive event,
with people of all cultural backgrounds and ages
encouraged to attend ceremonies to reflect on the
momentous history of that fateful morning on the
Gallipoli Peninsula 105 years ago.

Not so in 2020 however, with the social restrictions
imposed as a consequence of the COVID-19
pandemic being observed. No gathering of people
spilling onto Glebe Point Rd, no prayers, no
speeches, no subdued discussion among those in
attendance, no wailful cry from a set of bagpipes i
just one representative of the Glebe Society
respectfully placing a wreath at the foot of the Glebe
War Memorial at Dr H J Foley Rest Park on a quiet,
warm, sunny morning.

LEST WE FORGET
Phil Vergison

A reflection on Anzac Day 2020

I't was | ust tmeeiblush af first light was
spreading across the eastern sky bringing the
promise of a beautiful clear autumn day. Then |
heard it; the sound of a wind instrument, possibly a
recorder, plaintive and poignant in the near silence
i strains of the Last Post.

A few moments later two candles appeared on the
balcony of a Glebe Point Rd terrace house, followed
by a much louder rendition of the Last Post, this time
a bugle, undoubtedly pre-recorded. Thereafter
further notes erupted in the still air, some near, some
far. Others were taking up the relay baton and
passing it around town. The good denizens of Glebe
were not going to let this national day of
commemoration pass without remembering those
who gave their all.

By 6.30am vapour trails began to appear overhead,

their sky-wr i ting pilotéds
rays: destweForget6 . Shortly after
fl ower s, no it 71\taanae étraighta

from s ome o niendscarged by,doheseen
shortly afterwards on the war memorial at Foley
Park, where Ted McKeown was expected to lay a
wreath on behalf of the Glebe Society mid-morning.

t hAnzac Dy lureder €0\4dD-19
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and
Ted McKeown places a wreath on the Diggers

Memorial to mark Anzac Day 2020 (Photo: Phil
Vergison)

By 1lam it was there along with several clearly
hand-made others.

The sacrifice of so many in the interest of the whole
community was being recognised below and aloft.
For those men and women, the enemy was the
threat of authoritarianism in the guise of bloody
warfare. Subsequent generations fought and
overcame other threats to global peace created by
Nazism, communism and terrorism.

Today we face another more insidious threat, that of
a virulent disease i COVID-19 i which has, in the
space of four months, as at Anzac Day eve, caused
over 191,000 deaths worldwide. Like the Spanish

p | a n énflugnzai pandemic @f 191819 it ik glents stealtbys

and spead by humanrcentact b $omething nearly
bnpassible gotavoid in our increasingly crowded and
interconnected world. This time it is not the military
that is in the front line either, but the bravery and
dedication of the health professions that we
acknowl edge.
we citizens who are being protected by their work.
They deserve our undying gratitude, as do the

bhti shehgpodho



support workers in essential service industries
without whom we coul

When our world shifts again, and we return to some
ver sion of the d6dnew
society, nation or species have learned the lessons
nature intends for us? | wonder if any amount of
6home schoolingb6 of our
global ' y while in 6soci
that they must respect our world environment and
the limitations it places upon humanity. Or will we
return to the situation that led to our current
predicament; the unfettered exploitation of the
e a r tresdurses giving the majority of the largesse
thus created to the privileged few at the expense of
the underprivileged majority?

| fervently hope that a new wisdom is one of the
outcomes of this strange era; that the headlong rush
to O6gr owd o0 wanbeenoderatedioivads
atruly sustainablefut ur e; one
to hope that the incremental growth of knowledge
and technology can keep up with and even conceal
our avaricious use of and damage to our one and
only home 1 planet earth. Like
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Poppies adorn the front of this Glebe house in
recognition of Anzac Day 2020 (photo: Philip Vergison)

Bidura, 357 Glebe Point Road i demolition by neglect?

State Heritage listed Bidura is showing the tell-tale
signs of neglect. No maintenance or upkeep is
evident, which may result in leaks, further
dilapidating the building. Left unchecked, Bidura
runs the risk of being demolished by neglect.

A cursory look at the building and its curtilage has
identified the following issues:

U The front fence, the most obvious feature to
pedestrians, is gradually being vandalised and
many wooden pickets have been removed or
damaged.

U The gate is unlocked, inviting vandals and
perhaps even squatters.

U The garden and grass have not been attended
to for some time.

Some roof slates have slipped.

Shutters are hanging askew from the upper
floor windows.

U The fire hydrant cannot be accessed in the
event of a fire to save the building.

The Development Application, expected from the
beginning of the year, has still not been advertised.
In early February some Ferry Rd residents noticed
drilling happening in the grounds around the rear
brutalist building (to be demolished for proposed unit
development) and asked the contractor what was
happening. They were told it was to check the water
table levels and substructure of the bedrock. This
issue was raised as a concern by a number of

people during discussions the two

previous DAs.

The Glebe Society contacted the NSW Office of
Environment and Heritage on 2 April to report the
general neglect but has not received a reply. As with
other heritage items (eg Glebe Island swing bridge)
there seems little response from authorities to
combat demolition by neglect.

regarding

The Glebe Society will discuss this serious matter at
their next management committee meeting, and the

s ffosdotane t h i

nor ma | Gdmmunity Delvelopnent Eavemor c ommuni t vy,

Society may i once againi needtomountaé Sav e

Bi d uwamgdign.
Peter Crawshaw and Michael Morrison

Bi d u firahydrant is overgrown and inaccessible in
the event of a fire. (photo: Michael Morrison).
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More and better walkways are needed in Glebe

There has been an increase in the number of people
walking, running and cycling since the COVID-19
restrictions which allow exercise as one of the
reasons to leave home. Exercise has been
acknowledged as important for our physical and
mental health. On many of the popular walks this
has created real issues not just because of the lack
of adequate footpaths but also the impracticality of
footpaths that are shared with bicycles. The
foreshore walk around Blackwattle Bay has been a
good example of this. The foreshore walk is
extremely busy and sharing this path between
pedestrians and cyclists has often been difficult.
Members of the Society have witnessed accidents
between bicycles, pedestrians and dogs as well as
many near misses. The Glebe Society has written to
Council requesting it consider creating separate
bicycle paths around Blackwattle Bay and in all
future planning not allow shared paths for
pedestrians and cyclists.

It has also become evident that greater space needs
to be made available for people to walk, run and

exercise generally. Things such as chi | dr e §

cycle/scooter pathways could be built so children
have somewhere to learn and ride safely.

The increased use of our footpaths, walkways and
parks for exercise maybe a positive taken from this

History & Heritage

COVID-19 crisis and the need for better facilities for
people to enjoy the experience is clearly needed.

Janet Wahlquist
Convenor, Transport & Traffic

The Glebe Foreshore walk is busier than usual during
the COVID-19 restrictions (photo: Janet Wahlquist)

Who lived in your street? Josiah Slater (181571 1890), by Lyn Collingwood

Josiah Slater was one of George Al | enmoéts

trusted servants on the Toxteth Park Estate. When
he died on 17 April 1890 his residence was Elim.
Dating from ca 1878, the two-storey freestanding
building was probably built close to an earlier
worker &attage in the Toxteth grounds. Elim is now
236 Glebe Point Rd. Its original hame may be
Biblical in origin.

A 6 b a klea ywadn Macclesfield Cheshire, Josiah
Slater was sentenced to 14 years for highway
robbery and landed in Sydney in July 1834 on the
transport ship Susan. The 18-year-old was assigned
as a baker to George Allen. 6 Is my desire to make
all my servants c o mf o r tAlet wretd 6 a rnnd
return | expect they will behave we | A donstant
problem for Allen was his employees getting drunk,
but Josiah was apparently a steady sober worker.
He was rewarded with a cottage and other
privileges, and on one occasion accompanied his
teetotal employer and one of his daughters on a trip
to Goulburn, probably as their coachman.
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1 Road ae .

Late 19th century subdivision plan showing Toxteth
Park house and chapel. The building hatched on the
‘Main Road' is probably Elim. (source: State Library of
NSW))



In 1840 Josiah was granted a ticket of leave on the

Joseph Slater

understanding that he remain in George Al | e n @tSsome time in the early 1850s Josiah left Toxteth

employ, and four years later Allen recommended
him for a conditional pardon. On 12 August 1847 he
was granted his certificate of freedom. In March
1841 he had married Sarah Stowell, a free woman.
This ceremony was performed by Anglican minister
William Horatio Walsh, but most of the Slater
children were baptised Methodist in the newly built
Toxteth Park Chapel. Only Josiah jnr (1847-1929)
and William (1849-1911) survived childhood. Nine-
year-old Sarah jnr and 17-month-old Mary died in
October 1852 followed a few weeks later by their
seven-year-old brother John, suggesting they were
victims of an infectious disease. They were buried in
the Devonshire Street Cemetery, later the resting
place of their mother in June 1855.

In 1861 freckle-faced small-statured William ran
away from home; the next year his father offered a
£5 reward after he took off again. The last news
Josiah had of his youngest son was that, giving his
name as Henry Williams, he had stayed with a

Park to set up business as a grocer cum coachman
cum rent collector in Elizabeth St, Redfern. Another
Slater ex-convict was soon working for George
Allen, J o s i gdur@er brother Joseph who had
been sentenced to seven years at Nether Knutsford,
Cheshire, in 1847. By then transportation to NSW
had officially ceased, but England continued to send
out 6 ¢ o nevxi icliteo fiadl served part of their term
on hulks in their home country and understood that
they would be granted a conditional pardon or ticket
of leave when they landed in the colony. In 1849 the
Rodney& human cargo was not wanted in
Launceston, Melbourne or Sydney and Joseph
Slater was among those who ended up in Moreton
Bay with a ticket of leave. After this was cancelled
(along with dozens of others, on the grounds of
absenteeism) Joseph made his way to Bathurst.
Here he was in trouble again, for absenting himself
from duty while in the employ of prominent
physician, Richard Machattie.

farmer named Moxon near Penrith. Wi | | i a mithéugh Joseph had been dismissed from the

disappearance may have been connected with his

f at hremaériage within a year of his mot her

death. J 0 s i adwoéwde was Mary Wilson. Their
son George Harpur Slater, born in 1861, in adult life
was executor of hisf at hwellr 6 s

The Toxteth Park Chapel where Josiah and Sarah
Slater's children were baptised. It was demolished in
1903. (Image: The lllustrated History of Methodism:
Australia 1904)

Mary Slater died on 4 May 1876 and was buried in
Camperdown Cemetery. Three years later Josiah
married his third wife, Anne Milman from
Shropshire. Their daughter Annie was born in 1880,
the same year Josiah purchased lot 22 of the
Eglintoun subdivision at Glebe Point from van
proprietor William Henry Tanner. After J 0 s i

death in 1890 his widow remained at Elim for a short
period before auctioneer and agent Piercy Augustus
Ethell moved from around the corner in Toxteth Rd
and used the house as an office. (Apart from regular
real estate business, Et h efirni dasde money by
subdividing Woodford, Hazelbrook, Blaxland and
other Blue Mountains townships.) Anne Slater, who
inherited the Eglintoun land, died aged 76 in 1916
and was buried with Josiah in Waverley Cemetery.

4

Bathurst police force for being drunk on duty, he was
faken on by George Allen, no doubt on assurances
given by his brother. Joseph was part of the Toxteth
Park household by 1859 when he was one of the
hundreds who petitioned for a separate municipality
for Glebe; he and Josiah endorsed auctioneer
Thomas Ware Smart as G| e b eaidd®late for the
Legislative Assembly. In 1870 he pulled the lifeless
body of fellow gardener James Lynch, his legs tied

together, from a deep waterholeon A | | estafesA
finding of suicide was brought by the jury at the
inquest which was heldin Al | dauges

Before J 0 s e péath ®n 16 August 1891 he had
been renting various places in Glebe, the last in
Mitchell St. The December 1892 funeral of his widow
Elizabeth left from the Cowper St home of labourer
Reuben Woolley. The couple were buried in the Old
Methodist section at Rookwood.

Gordon Richard, Susan, 34-1274, 25, London, carman, 5
feet 7, fair ru comp. t brown hair, hazel eyes, marks
of scrofula on chest, scar left cheek bone, wart back of little
?ngxr of right hand, from R. Campbell, Bligh-street, since

st August,

Unlike another Susan convict (Gordon Richard, who
absconded from his master), Josiah Slater behaved
himself while serving George Allen. Otherwise, we
would have had a good idea of what he looked like.

h élrgage: NSW Government Gazette 6 August 1834)

The Scrivener Family

By 1895 Elim was occupied by Frederick Adam
Scrivener and Elizabeth, née Johnston, and was the
birthplace of their second son Edmond the next
year.

Born at Liverpool NSW and educated at Sydney
Grammar and K i n dri@ederick Scrivener joined the
Commercial Banking Company of Sydney at age 15.
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He worked in the Adelong branch before being
promoted to Albury and then head office. An
accomplished linguist, he was appointed in 1902 to
manage the b a n kdndon branch and moved the
family there. His older son, Rupert, a champion
schoolboy rower, was on holiday in England while
working as a mining engineer in Alaska when war
was declared in 1914. Rupert was reputed to be the
only officer in his regiment to escape unhurt in the
Dardanelles campaign.

The Methodist Church on Glebe Point Rd where the
Morison family worshipped. (postcard image)

The Morison Family

During the tenure of the next occupants Elim was
renamed Keewatin, suggesting a Canadian
connection. In 1852 engineer David Morison
migrated with his family from Wiltshire, England,
after he was involved in failed industrial action there.
By 1866 he, his wife and a consumptive teenage
daughter had died. All were buried in the Devonshire
Street Cemetery and their remains later reinterred at
Rookwood. In 1869, third son, engineer David
Morison jnr moved from Balmain to Glebe with
Esther ( 6 E a s née iLdutjt. By 1900 they had

settled at 200 Glebe Point Rd (renumbered 236 in
1907).

The Morisons were devout Methodists. David
worshipped regularly at the Glebe Road Methodist
Church, teaching Sunday School and acting as a
trustee. His son William, a shorthand teacher,
formed a Glebe branch of the Christian Endeavour
Movement and was later elected as that
Or gani sAustialasiard Bresident. He taught
Glebe beginners shorthand at night and was a
champion lacrosse player. A founder of Morison
Bros flour and produce merchants, William spent
much of his adult life in Brisbane looking after the
f i r imérests there. His brother Robert James, a
salesman, also relocated to Queensland. Their
sister was Jane Isabel Margaret, knownas 6 J e a

In 1909 Jeanie Morison married Customs clerk
William Walton King; William Morison King was born
at Keewatin the next year. (In 1924 William Walton
King was called to an inquiry to give eyewitness
testimony of the crash of the ferry Kareela into the
P&O wharf at Circular Quay, when two women and
a baby were killed.)

Esther Morison died at Keewatin in April 1924 and
was buried with her husband, who had predeceased
her in March 1914, in the Presbyterian section at
Rookwood together with his parents and sister.
Jeanie and Wiliam Walton King remained in
Keewatin until the late 1920s after which the house,
like others in the suburb, was sublet into flats.

Lyn Collingwood
Local historian

Sources:Allen, GeorgeWigram Papers Mitchell Library
MSS 477/5; Ancestry.comper Rodney Hammett; Dyster,
Barrie Servant& Master, NSW cemeteryrecords; NSW
electoralrolls; NSWPolice Gazéte; NSW registryof births,
deathsmarriagesNSW StateRecords;SandsDirectories
Trovewebsite.

100 Years ago in Glebe & Forest Lodge i this month: May 1920

Prepared by Rodney Hammett

ILLICIT STILL.
A Glebe Grocer Fined.

SYDNEY, Wednesday.
Sidney Woodbridge, grocer, of Glebe,
was fined £100, in default six months’
)gaol, for having an illicit still on his
| premises.

Source: Tweed Daily; Thu 20 May 1920

Resear cnotexr 6 s

The intriguing part of this story, confirmed in the
Police report, is that while it is stated his premises
were at 32 Broughton St, Glebe, Sands Directories
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for 1920 & 1921 show Ole Martin Olsen as the head
of the household at this address.

e ermaaees aur vl AL QUATTEr Sessions.

Sidney Woodbridge (33), charged with unlawfully
having an illicit stil on his premises at 32 Brougham-
strect, Glebe, for the punpose of manufacturing
whisky, has been arrested by Sergeant 2nd Class Ken-
nedy and Constables E. 8. Hayes, Plumb, A. J. Hayes,
Hennessy, and Laycock, Sydney Police. Fined £100;
in default, six months’ hard labour. Further charged
with having in his possession four 56 b, kegs of white
lead, and two Michaelin and one Dunlop motor tyres.
reasonably suspected of laving been stolen. Fined
£5 or two months on each charge. Fines paid.

Richard Jdunola o208 2 * e

Source: NSW Police Gazette; 7 Jul 1920, p.384
Further research revealed that Sidney (or Sydney)

was born at Windsor in 1885 and in 1906 married



Esther Louisa Hunt in the Wellington area of NSW.
E s t h youn@est brother was Alfred Edward Hunt.

Later, Sydney was up to his old tricks again. On
Friday 12 June 1931 the Dubbo Liberal and
Macquarie Advocate r e p o rhe Blaonggtaziers,
whose arrest caused a sensation over last week-
end, are out on bail6 , referring t
Woodbridge and Alfred Edward Hunt, his brother-in-
law. Sidney, now a proprietor of a wine saloon in
Sydney, was initially remanded on bail of £250 and
later fined £300, or 12 months imprisonment. The
fine was paid.

This was a substantial fine and for good reason. The
Crown Law Office had stated during the prosecution
that Sidney had previously been fined for similar
offences in 1920 and 1922 and had also been fined
£25 for having an illicit still in his possession and £5
for having goods in custody.!

Mystery Photo

Alfred Hunt pleaded guilty to allowing an illicit still to
be on his property and was fined £25, which he paid.

Sidney had started off on the right foot though, it
seems, because in 1913 he and Esther were living
in Lambton, near Newcastle, he a police constable.?

After the 1931 conviction, Electoral Rolls show that
didhey beéaﬁﬁénae(ho&é) Bhfedthe family living in
the Coogee area, then in the early 1940s Sidney and
Esther moved to Carramar where they had a poultry
farm. Sidney died in 1955 aged 70. Esther died in
1961 aged 82.

Rodney Hammett
Heritage Subcommittee

1. DubboLiberal and Macquarie Advocate Thu 25 Jun
1931,p.2; 2. Ancestry.comNSW ElectoralRolls (1913)

Last mo n t m§ssery photo

Rolf Petherbridge, Anne Dickson and Jean
Taylor identified the image as the site of
today's Bakers Delight on the corner of Ferry
and Glebe Point Rds. La Vera Pizza, whose
product wasn't all that wonderful according to
Rolf, was, as Jean recalls, 6 r e n o femits
poor state of cleanliness, as a food outlet for
patrons leaving the Toxteth Hotel and the
pizza 6 v o teft anderry R d dhe chimneys
belong to Hawthorn, a house built in the
1840s and demolished not long after this
photo was taken in 1991. (Photo: Glebe Point
Rd Main Street Study,
https://www.glebesociety.org.au/heritage/pro
tection-of-heritage/.)

Hawthorn is on the left with Bidura on the far
right and Lynedoch in the centre. This photo
is a detail from a panorama taken from the
Observatory, Pyrmont Bay by the American
and Australasian Photographic Company
1870-1875  (ML/SLNSW: ON4  Box
55/n0.221: FL1247923). For more
information, see the Glebe Soci e
publication The Villas of Glebe & Forest
Lodge pre-1870 (2019)

[Edi t onotél sthe original plate was
damaged leaving multiple black lines across
the photo i including right through Hawthorn.
These have been removed (rather inexpertly)
by yours truly].
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Thismo n t Im§ssery photo

Memories of Glebe

Where are we? And is there an extra
mystery here?

Please send your suggestions to
history@glebesociety.org.au

My name is Margaret Johansson. | live in Noosa,
Queensland.

I went to live in The Glebe in August 1950,
immediately following my marriage to Bruce, and
lived there until 1952, after my first son was born.

My anecdotes concern the block of Glebe Point Rd
between Bridge Rd and St Johns Rd.

After WWII accommodation in metropolitan Sydney
was hard to find, and we were lucky to be able to
rent the upper level of a terraced house, owned by
a Mrs Davis, adjacent to a building occupied by the
Commonwealth Bank.

The house was opposite, and a little way down from,
St Johns Anglican Church, whose bells pealed out
every Sunday morning.

It was also directly opposite the park, where some
nights the local police car would sweep through with
headlights on high beam, sending the miscreants
who had been up to no good in the bushes flying
with clothes in disarray.

The trams ran along the street then, and a couple of
times a tram jumped the tracks down on the Bridge
Rd intersection. Deafening, that was.

Atthattime many 6 r e f uwgere eomidg to Sydney
and setting up small businesses.

We had our moments with language but generally it
was a wonderful time that opened my eyes to a new
world.

In our little section of Glebe Point Rd we had Rosie,
a red-haired, throaty-voiced lady from one of the
Balkan countries, | think Hungary, who sold exotic
foodstuffs we had never heard of, like noodles.

Further up near St Johns Rd was Sam, a lovely
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But not all shopkeepers were migrants. On the far
corner opposite St Johns was Alfred Adey the
dentist, and for some time | worked for Corrigan the
baker, who was next door to Rosie.

A very Australian butcher had a shop next to the
greengrocer, with sawdust on the floor and a big
wooden chopping block where meat was cut to
order.

| am hazy on this next point, but | think there was a
fish shop with water running down the street front
window display to keep the fish chilled. Does anyone
remember this?

There was a wine shop on the other side of the bank,
well patronised by our neighbour (Cyril White) who
could be seen weaving his way home most
afternoons, brown paper bag clutched under his
arm.

Margaret Johansson

St Johns Church, from which Margaret could hear bells
| each Sunday morning (photo: Phil Vergison)
young Italian man who had the gr eengridec er 6 s .

and his wife had a baby boy while they lived there T
they called him Salvatore.
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