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Welcome to ouMay Newsletter.

It is wonderfulto sit here typing and listenirtg rain on the roofreal rain, nofust a spit!! The joy of a full
rainwater tankdropsglistening on théeaves, the rich moistarth, and smiles daces...isn't rain
wonderful.May these be thepening rain®f a goodseason for every one.

2009 SA HistoryWeekis beingheld from22™ May to 3£' May 2009.This year theheme is Cemeteries ofir
District.

We have plotted fours coveringsome of the cemeteries in canea.Please read the full details in this
newsletterWe hope you enjoy the colour pages we have inclinéus issue; we plan to maki@is a regular
feature.

Could we please express apologies to Audrey Sdbutpellinghername'incorrectly in oudast newsletter?
Audreylent us the mini scaff whicthe boys used ithe back shed. ThanlkgainAudrey. Special thanks to
Terry Carter and Bruce Balmer for the work theyénbeen doing in the shed. Bruce cut down the horrid
hanging bits of insulation and Terry, as alwaysusy doing everything!! Thanks guys. The Theme'tler
next newsletter shall BHOPS/SHOPPING.

Please send us your stories, memoriegaof favourite shopkeeper.

Did they come out to your farmhouse?

Maybe a train ride down to Adelaide to byyur Wedding Dress, or the material for it.

Please send or drop in your stories.

HERITAGE HAPPENINGS

What a fun morning we all had at our Annual 'Frieied Eudunda Family Heritage Gallery Morning Tea'.
Holding it in the Eudunda Hall certainly was a gadda. We, as aommittee, are indebted to all our
"Friends of the Gallery', and we enjoy the chamcexpress our appreciation. There was a dueatout, and
it is always a joy to hear all theatter and laughter. Malcolm Treloarsteong and loyal supporter right from
the beginning; won the raffle. All the money raiseent to the Bushfire Relief Fund and we began the
Morning Tea with a MinuteSilence in remembrance of the people who lost thais in the horrendous
Victorian bushfires.

We are already planning next years Morning Teaag#eencourage your friendsliecome 'A Friend of the
Gallery'.



GALLERY GOSSIP

Our photocopier has been running hdt& have been doing lots of copying flocal businesses, committees
andpeople.Thesgobs help subside the costrinting ournewsletter.

We arepleased to report Dot is back running around diggrvery successful hiygplacement. lis wonderful
to have Doback,pain free and on great formt!was great to see such a good turn otwh@tANZAC Day
ceremony, and the ragvenstoppedor the duration of the ServicBudundaFamily Heritage Committee was
well represented and Terry laid a wreathoom behalf.

The Girls'have been busy expanditige Churchesection. They are doingvaonderful job,another great
ongoingimprovement tahe Gallery.

Elaine and Rexeditschke recently receivedcard from a couplthey met whilst traveling through
Queensland. Elaine amtex thought wavould enjoy reading thpositive commentabout Eudunda."We
went through Eudundan our wayhome from a trip arounthecentre of Oz. So now we know what your
lovely little town looks like!! ... We foungour nameon onetile in that marvelous little Colin Thiele Park.
We thought the park was quibeitstandingThe gorgeous stories dhe tiles- that gredioard game on the
table.Well done!" [Isn't it wonderful to hean 'outsiders' impressiaf our town? Ed]

AROUND THEROOMS

Now The Eudunda Observer is no longer using thieo#&pace in the Gallery, wave removed the

partitions and opened 'No. 17' right up. What &edénce it hasnade, not only with the extra space available

but the naturdight filtering through has brightened the room nicellptfhg and planning has already

started on how this space can be optimally usedwiN&eep you posted; drop in and see how

we are going with the changes!! Colin Thiele Bodki are trying to get @omplete set of Colin Thiele

books. Pleaseall in and look at the list of books werrently have in our collection. There is a
list on the front desk in the Gallery. If ytxave abook not on our list, please think @bnatingit to our
collection. If we all make habit oflooking in 2" handbook shops, ophops etcwe cancontinuouslyexpand
our collection.Perhaps yohavea newspapetlipping or magazinarticlewe don't haveDo youhave a
photo of you and Colin ashildren?Please loolkatour Colin Theiledisplaynext time you are in the Gallery.
We havelots of new Colin Thiele books for salEhesemake great presents for people ofagjesand help
support our GalleryWe havea new Family History Board, witthe Lindner Family mounting their Family
History.
We began as a group to collect faniigtories. This is still our chief aim. We thattie Lindner family for
the time and effort they have put in compiling tHamily tree, and the presentation of their bodirgiou
have 'always been going to' collect up ytamily's history please do it this winter, get thubse old photos
and certificates, comato the Gallery and look how other families haeé sut their boards. We have a
wonderful range of Family History Boardss diverse as the families they represent. Thefaaoenating
and fantastic. Make your contribution!! NOW!! (P$=8The Railway Display is looking great in the big
shed. Moving it out there and being able to haveaespace for the display hesrtainly been a positive step.
Des Baumann has donated a rail&éygage trolley and some scales. Thabks.

HISTORY WEEK

History Week is with us once agaiommencing Friday 22 May andconcluding Sunday 31May: The
History Trust of SA has compiled a book of all etgeto be held in South Australia and the book il

readily available around the town. We hope youte&e time out fronyour busy schedule to enjoy visiting
some of the events.

Listed are the events for Eudunda dndtrict.
Eudunda Family Heritage Gallery
Pioneer Settlement and History from yesteryear
Dedicatedo earlypioneer settlement ardstory inEudunda and surrounding areas,
featuringfamily history trees and memorabilia. Look througlr restored 880Gosling cottage.

See the locally madgisplay of early farming equipment also displayplbtographs and objects from
thelocal railway, hospitals, schools aodurches.

Allow approximately 1/z hours to fullyappreciate our gallery.

Publictoilets on Bruce Street.

Grouplimit 50.

Parkingavailable on street.




Bookings required for groups only.

Fri 22 May 10am-4pm
Sat 23 May 10am- 4pm
Sun 24 May 11 am-4pm
Mon 25May 10am-2pm
Tues 26May 10am-2pm
Wed 27May 10am-2pm
Thur28May 10am-2pm
Fri 29 May 10am- 4pm
Sat 30 May 10am-4pm
Sun 31 May lam- 4pm

Eudunda FamilHeritage Gallery17-19 Bruce StreeEudundaBruce Street ia continuatiorof Gunn
Street, signposted from tineainroad).
Enquiries: JimReese8581 1268
YvonneSchulz 8581 1359
Dot Bonner 8581 1218
Email ithall@bigpond.com

EudundaFamily Heritage Gallery And Cemeteries
of Eudunda andurrounding districts 1870

Unexpected informationanoften be discovered wheasearchingour family history from old cemeteries.
The Eudunda Family Heritaggalleryin Bruce Street (a continuation of Gunn Street)ehee@metery records
and map instructions for Eudun@@84, Emmaus 1867, Brownlow 1898, Australia Pl4i883, Sutherlands,
NealesFlat 1905, Neales Flat Lutheran 18Rybertstown, Julia, Tarnma, Point Pd&syer and Peep Hill.

GraveRecords of Eudunda Cemetery

Jim Reese begarompilinga record oEudundaCemeteryin Januaryl986. Hebeganwith the burial records
of the DistrictCouncilof Eudundaandthen had mantrips inall types ofweatherto the Eudund&€emeteryto
crosscheckthe records witlthe graves.

In Jim'swords hefound”some errors haveccurredeg marker placed, some yeafter intermentpn
footpaths, some doubfeonumentsre one grave out, some grauenbersot recorded, and worst the same
gravenumbers have been recorded whalgiouslythe grave was occupied (what happened to the second
body?).The first burial (in Eudunda Cemetery) toplaceon May 23", 1884, three more bodies were interred
before the plan of the cemetery was surveyed adalzt intosections.

One thing causes me some concern and that is -ngaduas first settled in the late 1860's and tiatm

1870. By 1874 som800 people lived in and around Eudunda. The mgjofithe Churches (Lutheran,
Methodist, Catholic and Anglican) came irxistence in Eudunda around 1880. In the caseedftitheran
churches who had theiwn graveyards their problem was solved-for otlagpsoblem existed AND that is my
problem also.

For the 10 years 1884 to 1894 some 44 souls watedbat Eudunda and taking into account the paeicu
religious nature of the district ie a majority afitberans in thélistrict, another 80 souls interred in various
cemeteries making over 120 deaths in 10 years pelgear.

From 1870 to 1884 (14 years) and usingagarage figure of 12 bodies per year it is posdiide some 160
deaths occurred in and around Eudunda in that ¢gheio what happened to the 160 odd bodies? Whee we
they interred? | can only leatlee question unanswered.”

James M. Reese



Lone Graves within our district

Throughout the Mid North region there are many fermsites of early Churches aBdhools that

feature a number of early headstones and lone grave site of the Tothill Creek Primitive

Methodist Church and School situated on the cophére Tothill Belt and Williams Road Tothill

Creek was named Kollyowha.All that remains are h@adstones and a number of unmarked graves
but by far the most interesting is that of youngnéa Wilson who died in 1866 aged only 29 years. His
headstone wasrected by the Ancient Order of Forestarid mentions the Court of Royal Oakin his
epitaph. Around this time the Tothill Creklotel was known as the Royal Oak Hotelpsrhaps the
members of this Order hetdeir meetings here.

The Ancient Order of Foresters or as ikmown today, Foresters, originateddngland in the mid
1700's, the first recorded Foresters meeting bieatd in Leeds in 1834. The Ancient Order of
Foresters established its first branch (court) ustfalia in Victoria in 1849. Foresters was sebg@
non-profit organisation. The founding principlestioé society being to provide financial and social
benefits as well as support to members ted families in times of unemployment, sicknedsath,
disability and old agd-oresters played a particularly active role inlthes of members and their
families during times of crisis in the Depressiow Aoth World Wars.  Compiled by Laura F.
Marshall March 2009

MT. MARY CEMETERY

Another lone headstone is to be foundfrzot from Mt Mary, in a paddock. This is a headstfore
James Bradley. If you look at the photo, along $ideheadstone, short, wooden posts can be seen.
Perhaps thesgere another 25 unmarked graves. Thamkto Clem Jaensch for these photos. Laura
Marshall, who contributed the article on the gravé@othill Creek, is presentigsearching James
Bradley, his headstorend the 25 stout wooden posts. We will let you kin@nresults next
newsletter.
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The Story of Bill Smith

During early 2000 | worked at Mannahill for five @les tutoring three secondary students doing
correspondence lessons by telephone through the Speess College. Theearest school was at
Yunta, 44 kilometreaway, catering only for primary agéudents.

A pub, a corrugated iron hall, a prefabricated time single classroom school building, a disused
railway station, a roadhouse novprvate home, a police station and about ficeises comprised
Mannabhill. It didn't takdong to explore the town so | had to fysther afield. The weekends were
my own.The bitumen Barrier Highway heading northeast talsaroken Hill is the focgboint of
interest in Mannahill. Passing traffigarticularly B double road trains rumbling pasathours of
the day and night, were an interest at first butlbee commonplace and background noise after a

week.Opposite the town and across the highway is theagiline. Long ore trains filled to
overflowing toiled towards Port Pirie.

Rattling empty railway trucks sprinted bagk the return trip to the mines of broken hill. Ace grand
and bustling railway station, now barred and satusquatted forlornlalongside the shiny steel
rails. Beyond the railway station was thececourse. Used once a year for a picnic medtimad the
usual horse stalls, ttetewards and jockey's room, the finishpast and judges box, catering sheds
and a graded oval track without railin@sirrounding and beyond this bush track wagirious golf
coursel stumbled upon it by accident. Nestled among tledifpc saltbush of the plain were small
scrapes. Empty tins for cups, while beaten tinsigiow faded, indicated par for each hole. The
course had not been used for decades; | espiatta &nclosure in the distanteaving the town far
astern ventured out intbe saltbush. A small fenced yard aboutdize of the average home kitchen
revealedtself. The wooden posts lent at precariangles and the wire had long rusted. A garden
gate admitted entry to the one tisecred spot.

Three headstones still testified to the remainhefdeceased while some father gravesites were

unmarked. Severéleadstones and burial sites were enclosed indhiginal surrounds although

time and the elements had done their best to reteenything back to nature. | looked back towards
Mannahill, a low silhouette on the distant horizon.

One particular headstone took my fancy.
The epitaph was short and to the point.
'In Memory Of William McIntosh Smith".
No date of death was recorded, no ripe old age had tegiselled into the marble and no
relationships or descendents were described. Sitatp and sweet were the details of Bill's
demise.

| doubted whether anyone living in Mannahill attthane even knew there was a cemetery upon
this spot, let alone knowing who Bill Smith may baween. The local sheep would have been
acquainted with theite on their endless quest for sustenaAtme among the saltbush and the
red soil stood this lonely and abandoned memosattier settlers. No roadway, path or human
traveller had passed this way for a long time.

What made the cemetery and William Smith's finating place in particular even more poignant was
the final line of black textn his headstone. "Gone but not forgotten”

Gone But Not Forgotten

Gone but not forgotten
William Mclintosh Smith
The white gravestone
Bearing testimony

To your lonely resting place.
Desecrating rabbits
Digging in.

The comforting saltbush
Gathered near.

Bill at least

Lives in peace.

Marcus Reseigh.



Saved by Lassie

During autumn 1961, our district experienced gands. This resulted in an abundance of food in
early winter. This coincided with a severe droughheNorthern Territory. Pastoralists were off-
loading semi-starved cattle by trucking them fde sa Gepps Cross.

Together with local stock agents | attended onthe$e sales and brought a mob of these poor skinny
bullocks to bring them back to our farm for fattegi We had them railed to Eudunda and proceeded
to walk them back to our farm- a distance oft@fes. A few hours later, Fay, my wifdecided to

take the car to meet us, to $emv we were progressing.

We were approaching a cross road about two mitea frome. She parked the catha cross road to
stop the mob taking the wrong road and alightethftbe cartogether with our young sheep dog

which she had brought with her, and helped usteecéittle on to the right side of the rodthe main
mob came through and proceeded on the right roadieMer, one of the stragglers bringing up the
rear decided he’d had enough and attempted toegottter way. So Fay was there attempting to shoo
it back. Suddenly the bullock turned and chargad $lee wouldn’t have had a chance of getting away
from it. The situation was made more perilous lg/fict that Fay was eight months pregnant with our
first child. Lassie the dog flew into the bullocrking and biting at its head. The bullock theméa

to pursue the dog. This gakay the break she needed and she hofipeéence into the nearby
paddock Apparently as well as watching the bullock, Lagds® had one eye on her mistress. As
soon as Fay was through the fence, as quick a®hgiy, she followed her to safety.

Rodney Grosser, 1961

Saved by an Angel

| was repairing an old shed on our farm. It wadtlwith stone walls and a straw roof. | had to
remove the roof to replace the timbers. To thetifhe apex the wall waspproximately twelve feet
high. At the poinbf the apex was a large stone. This intruded iméoarea where | needed to place
the new timber so the decision was madeetoove it.

Before dropping the stone over the side of the $lobecked that the coast was clé€aur twenty-
month old daughter was contentedly playing in thelyabout fiftymeters away. | eased the stone
over the edge and looked down to watch its fallnfyohorror there was that little girl running quite
quickly along the edge of the wall. | felt surevibuld have been a direct hit. However at that
moment she stopped short in her track. She wamKirlg up andvouldn't have heard it. | felt sure,
and still do, that her guardian angle stopped her,

Rodney Grosser, early 1960's

Min-Min Light
Ida Materne nee Kernich 1930

Firstly, whilel was about 16 or 17 years adw a rathedim light only a few feet above the ground a
couple of chains 6-7 dowowards the East between my pareindase and the main road. | was
outsideunder the front veranda, it was very darktlddre and | saw this light moving across the
paddock towards the south. | thought it wame one on a pushbike riding along, but who ride
across the rough paddock on a pushbike so law/&ittually justlisappeared after a few minutes.
Then | sawit again a few nights later, same time, sapeed etc. Brother Ben came and looked, he
too thought it was a pushbike, but hardly would W& didn't bother about it anymore.

Then one night as he had been to visit his girftiAlma Steinborner) on horse back (as usual) he
saw a light about 2 @& chair over on his right, keeping up with Beed until he got closer to
Heidrich's horse stable it landed right close anrthiddle of the stable and was very bright, you may
remember the horse stable was built quite closkedaoad, and the Narcoota creek which was close
to the horse stable. As hede past the stable the light lifted up daliowed his horse, still to the



right side,same height and kept up the speed untivas home. Then it just disappeared. Hame
thing happened many times, it was usually about.1am

One night there was a party at Steinborner pla¢®m@5 birthday) so Brother Ben toge to the party
in a sulky. On our way hontke light appeared again in the samanner, just as we were driving
towards Heidrich’s stables and again the light th@se and very bright, | felt scared and Ben did
too. It lifted off the stable and floated over ttreek and did the same disappearing trick.

One Sunday night Frank Woithe came to place for tea, he came on horseback. Addupm he

left for home. A day or so later lspoke to Ben and said he had this light following.Hht started

coming along his left side and then suddenly it stavoss his path right in front of him and follaive
him along the right side, then back to the leftiagade had crossed the paddock froarner to corner
and had to cross a credde said he had never been so scared in his lifel@hdot know his horse could
run sofast. He reckoned he may even enter the horseeiMéilbourne cup.

One night | had to go and see my sister Clara osdh@ack and | stayed later theimtended. It was

very dark when [ left fohome. | had not even thought about that light urdrbssed the first creek
about 1/8' mile down the paddock. Just after | crossedidenly a bright light appeared a short way
in front of me. It scared me and the horse as wdlich bolted and | could not hold it, so | clurmthe
saddle with both hands for ddde. | knew there was a ditch across the paddeckiewhere" about

2 Y ft deep and about 3ft wide, but | had no idéane the horse was taking me. Suddenly the horse
took a mighty leap | managed to stay put, | truskedhorse would find its way home. Further along
there were two more creeks to cross, which canaeftoked road with a gate on the right. | was
terrified to get off the horse, as | had to opeyate by the first creek. Luckily | saw no light tael

was so relived to be home.

My mum did not believe there was sucphleenomenon, but said it is all imaginati@ne Sunday

night she was invited to Hugo Huckauff'éhaﬁjrthday party. He was a former neighbour for many
years and was now living in St. Kitts with his datey, Vera. Ben and Clara Materne arranged to
pick mum up at 6.00 pm. She got readgawod time and was waiting at home untlex verandah,

and was getting quit anxious because they weramgrate. Suddenlghe sung out to us 'they are
here now'.'A bright light stopped by the horse lgt@gate and she thought it was them, but why
through the rough paddock, when they would normedig;ne along the road? It seemed strange and
the light was very bright. There was no movemeut @othing to be seen or heard, it was sort of eerie
as the gate had to be opened. That lightjwststhere for so long, no movement theralatThen she
said to Norman 'go and see why they are therergp [merhaps they ateving trouble’. Norman went
towards the light and suddenly it shot off into fweub.In the meantime Ben and Clara arrived along
the road and knew nothing about 'that light'. Ttiey all drove off to the party. When they left, a
light suddenly appeared to their left and thattliigllowed along with their car from home to St.
Kitts, a distance of approximately 20 miles and wage bright. On the way home they didn't see it.
Mum said 'now | believe what you were tryingtétl me". They were all scared.

In the Advertiser it was called the Min-Min lighh the German language It was called das hr light
which means a light that turns one seemingly mactamy with fear.




Going Back Home

The elephanhas gone from memorial park
Uprootedits legs and departed in the dark,

No more will it graze on the triangle of lawn
Wefound it had escaped when up camedaen,

'It's wandering back to Africa’ someone said

'A bit hard said others 'with no eyes in tigad'.

Its steel pipe frame clanked silently away

Making good mileage before the break of tlagy,
Farout in the mallee on its migratory path

Back toAfrica the Zambezi and a river bath,
Anguishedchildren's tears fell like tropicahin

Their hearts fit to burst from the sadneswthe pain,
'Where isit gone and when is it comirgack’
Thecommon refrain from the largehildren'spack,
'Alas it'sreturned to its pachyderm familsee

To its relativesn Zambia andn Zimbabwe',

'You mean it'siever coming back' theall criedasone
'We can't climkupit and in it or havenyelephant fun?'
'‘No I'm sorryit's gone, you cagee that it isn't here
And it will never returnanytimesoon | fear'.

Near a bend ithe road nexto Thiele Highway

As you quickly pass by on your journey to the river
Stands an empty space where no children will play
And your spindingles with amysterious cold shiver.
To pass by without noticing if only you could

Now only his ghostly presence stands near

Four round indentations show where his legse stood,
Tis said that an elephant once played here.

Marcus Reseigh

Baldina Cemetery



A Little Girl in a Long WhiteDress- asold to Margaret Rodgetsy Mona Marschall (now
deceased)

Monawasregularlyvisited by a little girl in dong white dressa little girl who appeared dhe foot of
Mona'sbedat night. The dreswasvery old styleandthe little girl eitherhadcurls or ringlets. She'd
play at the foot oMona'sbed, and on one occasion the gdmseameso real and deep in dimension
thatMonabecame perturbed. She sat up in Aedtried to push the image away with her hand but of
course there was no substancéhmimage. So Mona rose from her bed and mad herseipaf tea to
settleherself, "not a teabag, Margaret. Bytraper pot of tea. "Were her exact words. When
Brendan Hehir's father (Jack) died, he came taysaglbye to Mona. He stood Irer bedroom in his
old farm workingclothes.

These events took place when Mona livetMeigall Street, Eudunda

We always find unusual snippets while researchimgtfe newsletter. An interesting one this
time...the death certificate of Mr. Donald McDongdlte original owner of landt Worlds End, died
Jan 26 1864... — Cause of death - speared by Blacks atburof last illness — Immediate.

Memoirs Of Ora Jenke

Whenshe was a little girl, Ora can remember a passemngierstopping onhe sweeping curve of the
line oppositehe showgrounds and the passengdisembarking there.

Ora has aery clear mental picture efalking from the Post Office one dand seeingainted coffins
standingunder RaySeverin's verandah, dryin§everin'suilding was made of wooend large
quantities of timber werplaced under theerandah. The motairivenhearse was enclosed with
etchedglass, it hacthrome hood rack fonreaths And Mr. Ray Severin wore Black tail coatdark
trousers and gop hat.

*k*k

All the Ghosts at the Plains
Whenwe were first married and went to lia¢thePlains we were told of all the ghosteatwere in
there. We never saw any thiem.

One very cold wintry night we could heapise- ooaahh ooaahh. A moaning, wailing noise géte

up and looked around. We couldn't find a thing aedt back to bed\Next day, half way through the
day, Gill saidoh® I'd better go and throw that dead shaemy. He'd picked up a dead sheep in the
paddock the day before- well, he'd thoughvés dead.

Yvonne Schulz

Ghosts, Spirits Presences

A Hot Grease Smell- experienced by Betty Dreckow slargaret Rodgens was a lukewarm
day. Betty had been seated by a very low wattagmret heatefor the whole visit, in the kitchen. |
got up togo, and at the kitchen/lounge room door there waefiamite smell of hot grease- the hot
grease smell of old tractors and trucks. We bo#tked the adjacent fridge and looked behind the
kitchen/ lounge roondoor..Nothing. Just the smell in the doorway. At ftont door there was the
identical smell- in the doorway, nowhere else. thlecked the heater in the kitchen, but tiveas
nothing there. Just both doorways.

This was in the residence of Robin and Betty Dregkat Hampden, 1998 Or 1999.



Lone Grave at Tablelands Cemetery
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Friends of the Gallery enjoying James Wilson's Grave

_Morning Tea _ Ancient Order Forester's Crest
Joan Latz, Citizen of the Year, cutting our For those wishing to visit the former site use
Birthday Cake the following GPS coordinates

S 34°04.696 E 138° 55.047

Mt Mary Cemetery
: 7 The grave of James Bradley.e'

To the right of the headstone, 25 stout
wooden posts are visible. These are thought
to be unmarked/unknown graves.

Editors Irene Hall & Blat Goulder



