
 
 
 
 
 

PIONEERS 
 

 
 
 

The Charlesworth Family Tree 
 

by 
James Ernest Charlesworth 

 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

1.  Frances Edmonstone (1837-1868) 
2.  Mary (1840-1922) 
3.  David Samuel (1849-1880) 
4.  David (1804-1878) 
5.  John Henry (1838-1905) 
6.  Johanna Rose Mullins (1819-1881) 
7.  Edward [Ned] (1842-1912) 
8.  Johanna (1845-1891) 

  9.  Charles Abraham [Abe] (1846-1936) 
10.  Louisa Agnes [Lucy] (1853-1932) 
11.  Catherine (1853-1883) 
12.  James Joseph (1856-1892) 
13.  Elizabeth (1860-     ) 

The Charlesworth Family, Rixons Pass, Illawarra NSW - circa 1867 

1 2
3 4

5
6

7

8

9

 12
13

 11

10



T 

FOREWORD … 
 
 

he following narrative was supplied to me by Ron Christiansen, Blundell Street, 
Corrimal. NSW.  It contains many errors in spelling, grammar and syntax but to 
correct the errors would he to remove the character of the narration.  While 

reading the manuscript one can easily imagine the narrator, sitting back, recalling all 
those things that came to mind in his past life.  They don't necessarily occur in a specific 
order and one memory generates another without any consideration of commas or full 
stops, in order to get the memory recorded before it is forgotten.  In fact, to correct some 
of the grammar may place a different interpretation on the document than was intended. 
 
Compared to today, life in the bush a hundred years ago was far from easy.  The new 
expressway to Wollongong makes travel to the south coast, as our narrator would say, “a 
piece of cake”, but as we read, that was not always the case.  Making farms self 
sufficient meant the whole family contributing to the work load, and indeed that work 
ethic still exists in rural Australia today.  It makes for close family ties and leaves little 
time to get into serious mischief. 
 
There is no date on the manuscript to indicate when it was recorded, however, the 
narrator died in 1956 and he mentions 1954 in a distant context, so one could assume the 
period was late 1955 to early 1956. 
 
Footnotes have been added to the original narrative to confirm and clarify family 
members as well as correct factual errors.  The most obvious of the latter is the opening 
statement. 
 
For those readers looking for specific people, an appendix has been added containing an 
index together with a list of Charlesworth names and some early family trees. 
 
A further description of the Charlesworth family house, Abe Charlesworth and the 
Wollongong area is given in The Sydney Morning Herald Literary Page of Saturday 27 
March 1937, by Ivy Moore.  A follow-up to this article is a letter to the Editor from H 
Crawford of Bexley NSW, recalling childhood memories of Abe Charlesworth and his 
mother Johanna Charlesworth (nee Mullins), published on Thursday, 1 April 1937. 
 
Further information can be found about the Charlesworth family in the publication 
"Deep Valleys Tall Trees Tough Men and Women" by West Hapgood, ISBN 0-646-
10901-4, privately published in 1993 by W Hapgood, 24 Rixon Pass Road, Woonona 
NSW 2517.  The publication is about pioneers of Bulli Mountain and some local history. 
 
C J Healy 
Willoughby, NSW 
March 1996 
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I 

PIONEERS 
 

The Charlesworth Family Tree 
 

by James Ernest Charlesworth1 
 
 

t was in the year 18402 my grandfather David Charlesworth3 landed in New South 
Wales with his wife4 and went to live temporary (sic) in a hut at "Slackey Flat" in 
those days they were sent out here to work, and populate the country they were 

sent out here for any trifling event, He was sent out for stealing a halter, but more than 
likely there was something on the end of it.  Any rate my Father was born being the first 
of the family.  His name was John and then Mary, then Edward, William, Abraham, and 
Louisanna, James.5 
 
After a time they took up land on the top of "Rixon Pass" taking up a class of work that 
was going and making the land more or less "Self Supporting". 
 
When my father John was 21 he had an argument with his father, they were yolking up 
some bullocks and grandfather lost his temper and through (sic) a bullock bough at John, 
so he left, asked his father if he could write an hour, he said "Well write it out" meaning 
his time. 
 
He then worked about the mines and at different work until he got married6 then took up 
a selection on the Berry Estate four miles to the north of Berry at a place called 
Broughton Creek he was on the river flat and had seventy acres of good country that 
would grow almost anything. 
 
I can remember when he had up to seventy head of cattle on it but it has gone back a lot 
now on account of the creek banks getting deeper and the flood waters do not go over it 
now leaving a lot of silt as it did in earlier years but he stayed on it for 36 years and 
raised 167 of a family with two wifes (sic) his first wife had five then she passed away 
and after a time he married my mother8 and raised eleven. 
 
Getting back to his people "Mary" married a man by the name of James Hurst and had 
three daughters and one son "Addie, Ada, Eva, and Alf.  He worked in Eveleigh 
Machine Shop9 on the Railway they have all gone beyond the border line now all but the 
son Alf he is still living as far as is known. 
 

                                                 
1 Born 15 January 1884;  died 5 September 1956 
2 Arrived 31 July 1827 as convict on board the Marquis of Hastings 
3 Born in Holmfirth, Yorkshire, England, 6 April 1804 
4 Johanna Mullins, dairymaid, from Ireland aboard Duchess of Northumberland.  .Arrived Sydney 3 October 1836 
5 The children were John Henry, Mary, Edward, Johanna, Charles Abraham, David Samuel, Louisa Agnes, Catherine, James Joseph 

and Elizabeth A.  It is thought that Elizabeth A was Mary's daughter raised by David & Johanna as their own. 
6 Married Frances Edmonstone 19 June 1860 
7 It is believed he married Margaret Flannery in 1869 at Kiama and she deserted him after giving birth to another child 
8 Married Susan Mary Hicks twice;  first 19 December 1882 C of E wedding & second time 6 May 1903 RC wedding. 
9 Located at Wilson Street, Redfern, Sydney 
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"Uncle Ned" he married and had seven but none lived beyond the age of two years then 
his wife passed away and then he married another woman10 and they had a lovely 
daughter she is still living but they have gone west.  He lived to work in Bulli Mines 
until he was seventy five and never was away from there as he did not believe in going 
on "walka-Bout" (sic).  William11 he was a big strong man and was sinking a well for the 
Bulli Hotel when he got the measles and his mates laughed at him such a big strong man 
so he kept working and the measles turned in on him and he was dead the next morning. 
 
Abraham12 lived up on Rixes Pass13 all his life he was married14 and had one daughter 
and one son, the son died young15 and then the wife16 that left him and the daughter17 
"Maggic", she was a fine woman and a friend to all she took a trip home to England 
when she was in her twenties.  She went as a ladies companion and had a good holiday.  
She was a great one for horses, she ride or drive anything they say she was a bit wild but 
she got married18 and settled down she had one son19 living but she two (sic) has gone to 
rest.  Her father Uncle Abe (for short) died at the age of Ninety three.20 He lived about 
Bulli with his bullock team and had a red beard like "Ned Kelly” only not so long the 
reason being that he used to clip it for fear that it would get caught up in the bullock 
whip when it was wet but he was a wonderful sport and a great man to gamble.  He 
would go to the "Two up School" and sometimes win up to a hundred pound get on his 
horse and ride right into the bar through the door and ask for a drink.  The floor was 
lower in someplaces and he would through (sic) money to any one he thought needed it, 
when anyone was in trouble they would come to him, even the children as he would had 
(sic) a scrable (sic) with them with his loose change.  He used to haul timber for the 
mines.  The old Model Pit and the south Bulli or anywhere for that matter.  If he lost at 
the two up he would morgage (sic) his bullock team but somehow he always got square 
and none ever got his bullocks.  He used to live up on Rixons Pass until he was too 
feeble to get around and then Maggie took him down into her home in Bulli until the 
Last. 
 
One time he was dragging logs from over the back of Bulli Pass he used to draw them 
behind what they call a "Dolly" bring them to the top of the chute and slip them over and 
one night he left the Dolly near the top of the chute and took the bullocks home.  Next 
time he went back to get it some of the young fellow had got it and then the fat was in 
the fire then he found out who the lads were and he handed them a little summons and 
he got the services of the late Andrew Lysygh a soloicor (sic) to fight the case for him.  
Mr Lysyghtt asked him what damage they had done to the dolly.  He knew then that 
things were going his way he said Oh they @*!+% the dolly so that was that.  But pore 
(sic) old uncle Abe has gone west but his name still remains. 
 

                                                 
10 He married his first wife Jane Purcell in 1864 and his second wife's name was Mary. 
11 This is a mistake by the author.  It was David Samuel who died of meningitis and measles in November 1880, aged 31.  Death 

certificate No: 1880/111080 
12 Charles Abraham known as Uncle Abe 
13 Rixon Pass 
14 Hannah Lacy 1876 
15 About 5 or 6 years.  John Charlesworth died 1886 
16 Hannah Charlesworth died 1881 at Woonona 
17 Margaret M born 1877 
18 James L McAnulty 1910 
19 John McAnulty 
20 Died 1936 aged 90 years (born 1846) 
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James21 went up to Coleranderbri (sic)22 and took up a cattle station and he done well for 
a time and had a family23 but they struck a bit of bad luck.  His wifes brother was a 
Cattle Duffer and he stole some calfes (sic) from another station and put them on James 
property and branded them with James brand when he took the calves they bawled for 
their mother's milk and the mother's (sic) bawled out for the calves and the Police found 
the calves on Jame's place and although James didn't know anything about it they 
summonsed him24 and he wen't (sic) to gaol he took it to heart and that he caught 
Typhoid Fever and died in gaol25 and father went up to look after the place and manage 
the place in general until it was sold then the wife26 took the family way up to 
Queensland and no more was heard of them or their family. 
 
I used to like to hear my father talk about Coolitootlic (sic), and Merrywinbone27, but I 
have never travelled out that way.  
 
When my grandfather28 came out here he had two brothers and they went into the north 
of Ireland and had Cotton Mills and neither of them married and left their fortune to the 
next of kin in Chancery.  My cousin Maggie tried to trace the family and got letters from 
over there but she could not trace the family she was well on the way with this when she 
passed away and none of the others have carried on the job.  So we have never got it.  I 
for one think that good health is the best fortune but then again I suppose I would have 
liked to have had the plesure (sic) of spending it ...  
 
Now back to Dad29 on his little farm on Broughton Creek.  Well when he got the land 
cleared and the buildings up he was happy until he lost his first wife (Fanny 
Fdmundson)30 from Bulli then Aunt Luiose (sic)31 came down to look after the five 
children there was Dave, Fanny, Elisa, John and Emanuel Abraham.32  He was only one 
month old when his mother died in those days they used to salt down their own bacon 
and press it with a stone and that is how it happened she was removing the stone and it 
was too much for her and she got internal haemhorrage (sic)33 and there was no cure in 
those days so Dad was left with five little mouths to feed .... My mother ("Susan Hicks") 
used to come over at times to help clean up and do what she could to help as aunt Loise 
(sic) used to like to go out with her boy friend (which is only natural) so after a time they 
got married and Susan got the job for good.  Her father "John Hicks" came out from 
England with his family and took up forty acres right next to our place Broughton Creek.  
My mother was only nine years old when they landed at Kiama.  They came between 
two wrecks34 one before and one after so they were luckey (sic) in that respect of course 
they wore out sometime before this happened to my father.  Mother was twenty one 
when she married father and his family was growing up then (What a heart she must 

                                                 
21 James Joseph Charlesworth, 9th child born 1855 
22 Collarenebri NSW 
23 Six legitimate children, one illegitimate daughter in 1893 
24 Walgett Quarter Sessions 6 March 1891.  Charged with Cattle Stealing and Receiving.  Sentence 4 years PS 
25 Died 1892 Parramatta Gaol No 393 
26 Mina Alice Timmins married 1882 at Inverell NSW 
27 Merrywinebone NSW 
28 David Chariesworth born Holmfirth Yorkshire. 1804 arrived Sydney 1827 convict on ship Marquis of Hastings. Sentence 7 years. 
29 John Henry Charlesworth 1838-1905 
30 Frances Edmondstone married 19 June 1860, died 21 August 1868 
31 Agnes Louise Charlesworth 
32 Samuel Abraham Charlesworth born 1868 
33 Death certificate states death due to “inflammation of the womb after child birth'” 
34 Arrived on the ship “Washington Irvine”.  The previous ship was the “Dunbar” which was wrecked at The Gap and the following 

ship was the “Catherine Adamson” which was also wrecked 
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have had & did have) they struggled on and were happy always plenty to eat and drink 
so it was only a matter of time before the first family flew away one by one. 
 
The oldest son Dave got married to Fanny Dunn35 from Jamberoo and set himself up on 
a farm at Jamberoo and father helped him with cattle and horses.  He was a good worker 
and soon got on and reared a family.  Then Elisa got married36 and lived in Gerringong 
married a man by the name of James Jordan but they never had any family.  I think he 
came out from the river Jordan anyway they were a family of what they called Pommies 
not New Australians as they are called these days.  
 
They did well and had their own home in Gerringong she used to keep borders he 
worked on the Railway Line when the line went from Kiama to Nowra in 1892. He met 
with an accident. 
 
They were blasting some rock out of the way when they were told to look out and they 
all ran into a tin shed that was handy and a piece of rock came through the roof and 
broke his scull (sic) he was laid up for some time they put a tin plate in his head but he 
never seemed the same after although he lived to be well over seventy but was allways 
(sic) easy going but she looked after him pretty well (both gone to rest Now).  
 
Now John Junior37 he was a fine man and full of life.  Just a little insidence (sic) !  We 
had a neighbour just through our boundry (sic) fence by the name of "Wiley" and they 
had a horse that was always jumping over the fence and getting John into trouble with 
his father so he thought up a plan to stop it.  He had an old single barrel shot gun a 
Muzzle Loader that you had to put a thimble full of powder and shot down the barrel and 
ram it home with paper only in this case he used Coarse Salt instead of shot put the cap 
on and got behind a tree and as soon as the horse jumped he let fly with a perfect shot 
and hit the horse in the hindquarters,. looked over and who should he see but the owner 
and then the trouble started.  They called the Police and they took him down to Berry 
Lock Up.  Father came home and Mom tells him what happened and he jumped on his 
horse and went down and told him to plead "guilty" and he got 24 hours under the First 
offenders act didn't he cry but Dad was pretty well liked and they let him stay and talk to 
him through the bars.  Dad said he howled nearly all night he got out next morning and 
came home.  
 
A while after that Father and him were yolking up some young bullocks and they had a 
blue and Dad hit him with the whip and after that he went away to work in the mines at 
Buili.  Soon after that he went to work at Newcastle and got married38 and settled down 
and lived in the Stockton District.  He worked then for the Stockton Borehole Colliery at 
Stockton and was on night shift when the Seam Blew up ( Stockton Disarster) (Sie).39 
 
He was on the rescue team and went down a got one man to safety and wanted to go 
down again but the doctor said "No" but he said bullo My mate is down there and I think 
I can save him so they let him go.  He went down and got his mate on his back and 
carried him as far as he could and stopped for a spell and the Gas got him.  That's how 
they found him with his Mate on his back. 

                                                 
35 Married Hannah Dunne at Kiama in 1884 
36 Eliza Charlesworth married James T Jordan at Kiama 1884 
37 Born 23 Dec 1864 
38 To Mary Beardsmore in Newcastle in 1896 
39 Stockton Mine Disaster 1896 
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They wired to Gerringong and Father went up and how it broke father up to think that 
the last time he saw him he had hit him with a whip and the next time he saw him he was 
in a coffin. 
 
He left a young wife in fairly poor circumstances.  My father got her to come home to 
Gerringong and mother nursed her until after the baby was born.40  After a while she 
went back to Stockton and a long time after she married again. 
 
Previous to that “Fanny”41 was married to a man named “Michael McAuliffe” and what 
a man he was.  She was a beautiful looking woman natural rosy cheeks always happy 
and if ever anyone had a hard life it was she.  He was so fond of work he would lay 
down beside it all day, he could work if he liked and when he did do a job it was a job 
very neat and well made.  He used to do a bit of haircutting and trimming beards etc. but 
he would only do one or two a day and would talk for hours about shooting and fishing 
if he had an audiance (sic) and he was good at both he had wonderful patience and 
would sit for hours under a Morton Bay Fig Tree and wait for some pidgeons to fly into 
it but he always came home with his bag full as there was a lot of game around in those 
days.  But he was not much help to Fanny as she used to be at the wash tub and every 
day and all day and the hard way too as she had a big family and she used to keep them 
all clean and tidy all of her family are still alive all but "Lizzie"42 she died soon after her 
marriage she was pretty not very tall but always jolly she used to say "All good things 
are wrapped in small parcels" but fanny took a stroke when she was in her fifties and 
passed away but mike was before her.  
 
Now we come to Sammy43 we will talk of him later as Mother raised him with us lot and 
he treated her a lot better than some of her own he never married and lived to be eighty 
three. 
 
"Will"44 the oldest son of mother went away to the Coolgardie Rush in 1892 and done 
well over there he only came home once and went back again to try his luck at the 
"Yellowall Gold Diggings" but he did not do much good and then he went back to 
Kalgoolie and he bought into a hotel and did very well in the hotel and then sold out and 
then bought into a store.  While he had the hotel he married45 and had three children two 
girls and one boy46 then the store got burnt down and they lost all they had even their 
money, then he went wharf labouring and never ever came home any more (When 
"Kit"47 got married to Jack Butler they went over to Wills (sic) in Freemantle) and died 
over there at the age of seventy two. 
 
Just previous to him going away we lost little Abe48 he was just two years old and a 
lovely curly headed little boy it was on a Sunday morning a Christmas plum pudding for 
dinner and Father was sneaking some raisins and giving them to him.  He must have got 
thirsty and he had a white cup in his hand and went down to a little well it was only two 

                                                 
40 Eliza F Charlesworth born Stockton 1879 
41 Fourth child of the first marriage of John Henry Charlesworth.  Frances married Michael McAuliffe at Kiama in 1886. 
42 Fourth child of Frances Charlesworth and Michael McAuliffe 
43 Emanuel Abraharn born 25 July 1868 and died 1951.  Sometimes known as Samuel Abraham. 
44 William born 1872 
45 Wife's christian names were Winifred Catherine.  Possibly Layton. 
46 William. Florence & Eileen 
47 Catherine born 1894.  A Catherine Charlesworth married a Thomas J A Butler at Glebe in 1915. 
48 Abraham born 1880 died 1882 aged 2 years and 7 months 
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feet deep, and about three feet long he must have let the cup fall in the well and tried to 
get it and fell in himself and drowned after a time they missed him and looked every 
where and at last to their horror found him drowned in the bottom of the well. 
 
Father took a long time to get over that trouble.  He had been ploughing just near the 
house on the day before and used to give the little fellow rides on the plough and there 
he could see the little foot marks in the loose soil.  He was buried in the Gerringong 
Cemertary (sic) next to fathers (sic) first wife49 (How Sad). 
 
Then Edward and Henry left home and went to work on neighbouring farm for a time.  
Then "Mary Anne"50 was growing up and what a help she was to her mother she was as 
sister and a mother to us younger ones.  Just about the time Father got an order for 
Arrowroot he grew a lot of it and grated it and it was a profitable proposition a ready 
sale and a payable price.  He had a big cast iron boiler and he made a wooden frame to 
fit on top of that and in the frame he placed a roller with rough edges and the arrowroot 
was placed in the hopper and was ground up and then washed and then placed out to dry. 
 
One year he had a good crop of potatoes and the price was low so he put them through 
the grinder and although there was not so much starch in them he got the same price and 
no one knew the difference. 
 
About that time the railway was down as far as ToorleGoor and Mary Anne met a young 
man and he used to come and see her he became a great friend of father and it was not 
long before they were married51, and what a wedding it was dancing and singing for 
some of them a couple of days. (His name was Charles Christiansen) that would be 
about 1891. 
 
After that they went to live on the railway line near Nowra Charlie Christiansen was 
driving piles then when he finished he helped paint the Nowra Bridge (Across the 
Shoalhaven River) rigging.  They then went to live at Dapto and worked at the copper 
smelting works at Dapto, and when the copper smelting works shifted to Port Kembla he 
shifted to Bellambi and he got a job fettleing (sic) on the colliery railway line.  Then 
while living at Bellambi he bought a piece of land at Woonoona (sic) and he built a 
home there and there spent the rest of his life and reared up his family of which there 
were eight boys and one girl52 and they are all living around the same area he died in 
1954. 
 
Some time about 1900 "Dave"53 left Bulli to go down to the Dorrigo and took up land 
and he did well and ended up owning three farms the rest of us young ones stayed on the 
farm at Broughton Village. 
 
Dad bought a boat he gave two Hundred pound for it in those days it had a cabin and a 
well in it they used to go way up to Ulladulla and come right back into Bulli (that was 
Dad and two other men54 they would take it in turns to sleep and fish). 
 

                                                 
49 Frances Edmonstone 
50 Mary Anne Charlesworth born 1874 
51 Married Charles Martin Christiansen at Kiama in 1891 
52 Albert, Norman, Walter Charles, Mary Emily, William, Oswald Ernest, Edward Vincent, Martin Armon, Henry Joseph 
53 David Stephen from the first marriage born 19 Dec 1862 died 1938 
54 Charles Russell and E. Hammar 
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They would put all the fish they caught in the well and they would be alive when they 
got Wollongong they would be jumping out of their basket they would then sell them 
and come home for the weekend have a rest and then be off again in a couple of days. 
 
They were out off Gerringong one election day55 [the day Mr. A. Campbell first went 
into parliment (sic)] it was a windy day and they had the sail up and they went to turn 
around to come home when the wind caught the sail side on turned it over on its side 
they were four miles out and they sat on the side of the boat they had the kellick up for 
some reason and it had slipped to one side and stopped the boat from righting itself.  My 
father tried to get it back into place but he could not manage it so they sat there and 
decided what to do:-  Father was a good swimmer, but wanted to try and save the boat.  
So one man said they would try to swim to the shore and get help so he started off and 
was away about an hour when the other man56 said that he would try to get ashore so he 
said goodbye to father and left him alone on the side of the boat probably saying a few 
prayers.  Then the first man came back and gave him a fright just then a big wave came 
and smashed him up against the side of the boat but father got him and saved his life but 
he went mad with pain as he had ruptured himself and wanted to commit suicide father 
had a great trouble with him and finally got him settled down.  The other man got ashore 
and sent out the pilot boat and they picked them up but they lost all there belongings and 
the boat and father lost the £200 pounds he had in the cabin in cash they never heard any 
more of the boat until about a year later when it was washed up on the New Zealand 
coast.  How they new (sic) it was fathers they found his tobacco tin in the cabin but he 
never got it back. 
 
After that they came home from the fishing and stayed on the farm and then Katie was 
born mother got such a shock at the news of the boat accident that Katie was born 
premature but they reared her and now she is Mrs Jack Butler living in Wollongong.  
they (the Butlers) took a trip home to the old country for the Coronation of our present 
Queen Elizabeth II they have a grown up son.57 
 
Father settled down and used to follow the local cricket team.  They made him umpire so 
he used to go with them every where there was only four of us young ones on the farm at 
that time.  I James Ernest the oldest one home came in for a fair amount of toil but I 
always liked farm work and still do.  After a few more years he sold out the farm and we 
all went to live in Gerringong in his own house but he could not settle down and was 
always working around somewhere he used to do a lot of Pit Sawing and took me with 
him and we did a lot of timber for house building at Berry and then we started cutting 
cedar it being more profitable and easier cutting.  He was cutting cedar up till his death.58  
He was working with a younger brother Alf59 and he nearly fell off the pit and when Alf 
asked him what was the matter he said he had a pain about the heart, so they spent the 
rest of the day up on the mountain with Alf rubbing him about the heart and getting him 
drinks of water later in the afternoon he felt a little better and they struggled home then 
he felt allright and had a good tea and the retired for the night he woke up about two 
o'clock in the morning and said "..mother I have that pain again" and then he collapsed 
and was buried in Gerringong next to his first wife and little Abe. 
 
                                                 
55 “The Kiama Independent” 18 July 1894 
56 Chas Russell 
57 John Butler, Moree 
58 12 May 1905 
59 Son Alfred John born 1888 
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Just after that Sam and I went up on the north coast and took up a clearing lease at a 
place called North Creek.  I stayed there and cleared and fell a lot of it and then came 
home as I had to be there for the winding up of the estate and look after mother.  
"Harry"60 the older brother came home and Harry and I went cedar cutting and 
contracting got along well together built the hoppers at Kiama for the metal at the 
Wharf. 
 
Alf went blacksmithing with Billy Lee at Gerringong and worked there for about two 
years he was never a bound apprentice as it was not compulsory to he bound in those 
days after that he went to work for Uncle Abe up at Rixon Pass helping out with the 
bullock team after a time he was sent down into Woonoona (sic) to old Dan Downie's 
Blacksmith Shop to get some old tires (sic) to make some slides for the bullock team and 
while he was down there he helped to make some horse shoes and nailed them on the 
horse's (sic) and clinched them up and helped Ramsey Downie the son of old Dan and 
manager of the shop to make these slides.61 
 
After they had finished he asked Alf if he would like a job of blacksmithing with him 
and Alf said he would have to ask Uncle Abe as he would not like to inconvenience him, 
however when he went back up to Uncle Abe's he said that he would not stand in his 
way if he wanted to take on blacksmithing as he had to make his own way in the world. 
 
"Herb"62 another younger brother went Engine Driving on the Railway he used to drive 
the Melbourne Express from Albury to Sydney until the 1917 strick (sic) then he left and 
took on a Motor Garage at a place called The Rock out in the west he got married63 out 
there and shifted to Randrick (sic) Sydney and reared a family of eight girls.64  He died 
in Sydney with heart trouble only a young man eight years ago. 
 
He got a job with Dalgetty and Company as a shearing expert he was a very clever man.  
He then went running the plant for wheat silos and I went with him a few seasons and 
we used to take in the wheat in great horse teams they were the days I like the west very 
hot and very dry a great country. 
 
During the time of the Blubonic Flue (sic) he used to drive the doctor about from place 
to place and try to help them and he saw some sad cases.  The only precaution he used to 
use and the doctor also was a piece of rag soaked in Kerosene and keep that pressed to 
there nose like a mask. 
 
Alf then went to Newcastle and got married65 and had one boy66 when he lost his first 
with the flue (sic) he had a lucky but sad life he was always a saving man and would 
always think twice about spending a shilling unnecissarily (sic) and he never took on to 
any sport he was shoeing horses in a little shop in Jerries Plains (sic). 
 

                                                 
60 Henry James born 1878 
61 Ron Christiansen has a photo of Alf in Downie's Blacksmith shop at Woonona 
62 Born 1890 in Kiama 
63 Married May Protheroe in Lockhart in 1913 
64 Barbara J born 1914.  Birth registered on Lord Howe Island.  A Doris M Charlesworth was born at Junee in 1915.  Parents names 

Herbert and Mary.  Eileen born 1917 at Junee 
65 Married Burley Lenora Newton at Hamilton in 1914 
66 Darrel Alfred born in Hamilton 1914 
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When he got married the first time to a woman named Burlie Leonora Newton67 from 
Jerrys Plains and then they shifted down to Hamilton near Newcastle and bought a place 
near the Sunny Side Hotel and then later a place in Barton Street Mayfield as was stated 
before see died of the flu and left one son Darell the at the age of five years. 
 
Alf then married a girl by the name of Ellice Jane Johnson of Cockle Creek and they 
bought a block of land out at ARGENTON near Cockle Creek and they had a family of 
two girls (Eileen & Beryl) and then one son (John)68 when Ellice was in hospital with 
John and she was nearly ready to come home she was a lovely woman and terrific cook 
she won many prizes for cooking but to get back to the story she was almost well 
enough to come home from hospital when she died from a clot of blood that left him 
with two houses and no wife but now his daughters are grown up and are helping to look 
after him and he has sold one of the houses (the one in Mayfield) ...... He had a battle. 
 
Now to come to my own life and the events that happened during my stay on the farm 
and the events thereafter.  As I said before the farms had to be almost self supporting 
and the game and fish were plentiful plenty of wallabys (sic) and hares and king of the 
birds wild turkey pidgeons all sorts of parrots and mopokes to frighten you at night and 
wild ducks of all sorts but no rabbitts (sic) in those days they came later.  Now as all the 
farms are cleared all the game has gone. 
 
The same used to apply to fat pigs they would drive about 12 of them into market at a 
time and get about £1.0.0. for them according to there (sic) size.  Father used to grow 
about in (10) acres of wheat and take about a ton of grain into Kiama to the old stone 
mill and have it rolled into flour always made yeast bread from it we used to make our 
own lemon yeast and you hear the corks popping at anytime during the night and mother 
would have to get and attend to them.  She would mix up a batch of bread from it big 
loaves that would only just fit into the big camp oven.  The Old Stone Mill is still 
standing it was left as a monument as it was built by the convicts in early 1820. 
 
We used to send our milk to the factory to have it separated and get 2 112 d. a gallon for 
it and bring home the separated milk for the pigs and calves that was the first separator 
that came into the district as before that we had to set the milk in big dishes and skin off 
the cream and make butter for it and send it into Sydney in kegs and sometimes get half 
a crown a pound for it that is when it was scarce and then the kegs would come back to 
Gerringong Jetty by boat.  My father used to do the diving for the Jetty when it was 
being built he could turn his hand to anything he was a wonderful first aid to both men 
and animals I remember one anniversarry (sic) day my brother Harry went trying his 
new axe in some soft timber about half a mile from home and when the tree was falling 
it got caught up in some vines and the end jumped back off the stump and pinned 
Harry's leg against a stone and broke it a bad break.  Luckey Sam was near by and 
released him and carried him home when father saw them coming he raced out and set 
the bone on the spot and then sent for the doctor to cover himself if anything went 
wrong.  The doctor came out and said "Well John I can't do anything more and he never 
came out any more, and Dad looked after him and when he got out on crutches he used 
to pull the leg to compare it with the other one and he never even had a limp after. 
 

                                                 
67 see footnote 65 
68 John Alfred married Lyndal Joy Paine.  Their first born was a son Keiran John.  In March 1990 their daughter Toni Leanne 

Charlesworth lived at Darlington Park Resort, Corindi Beach NSW near Coffs Harbour. 
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Mother years after broke her ankle it was also a bad break but they didn't even go to the 
doctor but dad fixed it with no after effects. 
 
Turning back to the poultry we used to have a lot of ducks and fowls as well as turkeys I 
used to have to look after them I used to have to let them out in the morning in gather 
the eggs and put them in of a night there was really a quack quack here and a gobble 
gobble there and bad language everywhere while I had to count them so early in the 
morning now they used to get 5/- and 6/- a dozen for the eggs but if you paid that for 
eggs you used to get a cluckey hen or a fine rooster thrown in for good measure and if 
they could tell a good story they would get perhaps a full grown turkey for their dinner.  
Of course times have now changed perhaps some for the better and then some for the 
worse. 
 
Why in those days a old timer would see a stranger coming and put on the kettle and 
then they would eat first and talk later was there (sic) motto. 
 
One thing I can say if money was short there was always plenty to eat and drink it is no 
wonder they could rear large familys (sic). 
 
I can remember father sending me over to the neighbours place to borrow a mortising 
(sic) axe (one you cut holes through post with) now don't be long he said.  Coming from 
him you were not to talk to anyone or stop to think you had to be there and back as soon 
as possible.  So when I got there they were just starting breakfast so they said come in 
for some breakfast so they had to say grace and then he brought out the BIBLE and read 
a few chapters of corse I can't get a word in edgeways and I didn't know much what he 
was saying and there were seven young ones and the mother sitting around the table and 
what was troubling me most was that I had to hurry up and this is how I was doing it I 
was very glad when the last hymn was sung.  I know that I could have sung another one 
if I wanted to but it would not sound so nice especially in front of the children, then the 
boss rises up from the table and askes (sic) me what I came for so I told him and he gets 
it and away I go and I would have liked to see Marjorie Jackson try to catch me when I 
got home father said "whatever kept you" so after I got a bit of wind I tells him " Oh I 
never thought of that" he said.  Either did I that was a close one all they seemed to think 
of was work I never was fond of it myself but I will say this there was no Sunday work 
and very little on Saturday as we had most of the work done by Friday if at all possible. 
 
Father was a very powerful man very strong they recon (sic) he was the strongest on the 
coast. 
 
He could fight like a threshing Machine.  I can remember him coming home one day 
with a black eye it appers (sic) as if there was a blue and the other fellow get a sitting 
shot at Dad while he was sitting down but after a couple of rounds he soon backed 
down, just as Dad was warming up to the job, a good thing that he did or Dad would 
have gone back the next day because he never showed a white feather to any man.  He 
was allways a friend to everyone and used to take in young fellows who showed a bit of 
promise and train them.  He would never miss going down to Sydney for a good fight if 
there was one on he was a great friend of Larry Foley and Tommy Burns he saw Burns 
and Johnson Fight and some say Dad could have beat him (Johnson). 
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One day he was at the races when they used to hold them in Jamberoo and a bookmaker 
there would not pay a young chap and this young chap came and told Dad so Dad went 
and saw the bookmaker and heard both sides then he grabbed the Bookie and threw him 
on the ground and reached out and grabbed a two prong pitch fork that was leaning 
against the wall and pinned him down on each side of his neck the bookie soon backed 
down and paid up. 
 
Now Dad used to keep a Bee Apery (sic) he used to have up to seventy hives and it used 
to keep us bust when it was time to rob them he used to sell the honey in both comb and 
strained and would get up to £2.0.0. for sixty pound of honey there were no up to date 
methods of extracting it in those days so we used to manage with naked hands oh we 
used to get stung but that was all in it.  People used to come from all parts to get it in the 
comb one day a parson came to get some and there were some ladies also waiting for 
some honey and the parson started telling them what industrious little creatures they 
were and father forgot himself and said yes and those B........ little white moths come and 
eat the B....... honey out of the comb.  He had a special hive of Italian Bees and he 
wanted them to swarm so he got us all in a circle with buckets of water in case they 
started to get out of control anyway they started to swarm and finally the Queen Bee 
flew out and lighted on Sam's ten gallon hat.  Dad told him to keep quiet and as soon as 
there was a bit of a swarm on his hat Dad picked up the box and turned the box upside 
down much to Sams relief and he soon got clear and said "Good Heavens” a great word 
of his. 
 
Father also used to keep a lot of Pigs and had a five acre paddock fenced off with special 
places for the sows and litter.  One time he had a sow who had a litter of twenty two (22) 
what is called a twin litted (sic) and he reared the lot which is a record and still is today 
anyway he used to have a bit of trouble with them at feeding time and he would lock 
eleven (11) up and let the first 11 have a feed and then lock them up and let the other lot 
feed but they were soon big enough to drink sweet milk and he would let them out and 
got me to see to them that they did not get in other people's places anyway I fell down 
on the job and they got into the lady next doors place and rooted out all the potatoes she 
had growing and she was hopping mad and she got some ground glass and put it in some 
big potatoes and left them laying around and they sow soon ate them and she died in 
agony so that left me with 22 little pigs to look after and they soon got out of control and 
he shut them up so that they left me without a job so father sent me to school.  Those 
were my best days and I sure would like to have them over again. 
 
I was anxious to learn and the school teacher saw this and helped me all she could when 
we would be singing she would have me out on the floor she said that I used to sing base 
(sic) and she would sing with me.  She may have been having me on but I was not a 
wake up and always did my best.  Then when I was about thirteen there were ten of the 
oldest scolars (sic) sent over to Berry to pass our exams and I passed allright and the 
teacher was pleased and she said that she could teach me no more that I knew as much 
as her - But that was only in some things. 
 
Father kept me home then as all the older brothers had left home to go and work for 
themselves and I had to drive the bullocks for him and he was breaking up a new 
paddock with a plough and I got along very well but he wouldn't let me use any swear 
words as he could manage that part himself we had eight bullocks and some young ones 
just being broke in and they were placed in the centre of the team where they couldn't do 
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much damage.  Spanker and Brown in the lead Bill and Berry Chip and Cherry Rainbow 
and Daylight.  But I did not like it much Dad was so particular about the furrows being 
straight and I was afraid that the shouting would spoil my singing lessons but we got 
through alright after a few years dad sold the bullock team and bought a horse then I 
could manage the lot myself. 
 
My older sister69 had left school for some time and was going over to Jamberoo to do 
baby sitting for Daves70 wife they had a baby and the mother had a lot to do and they 
used to get her to look after it and of course Florrie never had any qualifications for that 
class of work So one day she was nursing the baby in the dairy and they had a big churn 
with an opening in the top and she put the babies (sic) head in it and it got stuck and 
there was a hullabulloooo and they finally got the babies (sic) head out and she was fired 
and had to come home. 
 
All the land in the district around the north of the Shoalhaven River was a government 
grant to the late David Berry it was all devided (sic) up into small areas from forty acres 
to two hundred acres and they built the township and called it Berry it had two hotels the 
same ones as now and it never grew very much but it was a bust little centre and they 
used to hold sales there every Wednesday nearly all the tenants used to attend the land 
was all rented and the rent had to be paid every quarter. 
 
On one occasion the season was bad and the prices were very pore (sic) so all the tenants 
got together and asked if the prices for the rent could be reduced for that quarter and 
each ... 71 
 
One man wanted his reduced and they asked him the last time that he had paid his rent 
and he couldn't remember the last time he had paid so they told him to forget this time 
and in future to pay all his rates on demand. 
 
Later on when David Berry passed away they resurveyed the area and sold it to all the 
tenants that wanted to buy. and those that didn't want to buy went to the north coast and 
took up land on a clearing lease and look at it to-day Lismore, Ballina, Byron Bay and 
all the north coast. 
 
My mother72 made cabbage tree hats in her spare time we used to get the leaves of young 
cabbage trees and she would bleach them and when they were dry she had an affair with 
prongs on it and she would split them into equal size and then plait them into three or 
four strands or what ever she wanted she would get a £1.0.0. each for them and she used 
to make a lot of them there used to be a lot of work in those "Pioneering Days" people 
don't go in for them these days if they saw one these days hand made they would keep it 
for a souveneer (sic).  How the South Coast has gone ahead they now have modern 
machinery and tractors replace the bullock teams.  Milking machines, motor cars to go 
to the pictures and after 10 o'clock closing everything they need except a few showers of 
rain and they are even trying to make them come when they want them. 
 

                                                 
69 Florence Jane born 1882 married Daniel McAuliffe at Kiama 1905 
70 David Stephen married Hanna(h) Dunn 
71 Seems to be a line missing here from the manuscript. (CJAH) 
72 Susan Mary Hicks married John Henry twice.  Once in 1882 (C of E) and again in 1903 (RC) 
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I can remember to sit down and milk 120 cows with three other milkers in the hot 
morning when the flash of grass let you know whether you had your trap set or not no 
picking your cows and looking for the easy ones just hurry up we want to get that hay in 
before it rains and ruins it.  No going to the pictures as we nearly missed that 7 o'clock 
train with the milk this morning or get a few wads of hay in and look around to see the 
cows coming in for milking again. 
 
The old pioneers had to pave the way for the next generation and look around you they 
sure did a good job of it perhaps a little bit overdone. 
 
The ones that bought the land of the Late David Berry are sure in the clover today if one 
takes a run through the south coast today it sure looks a picture. 
 
Our farm was badly sub-devided (sic) and Dad did not buy it73 so we shifted to a 
beautiful home he had built in Gerringong with two acres of land he built it himself with 
blue metal stones squared like bricks which he quarried and put the concrete between 
them a beautiful home even today. 
 
I was sent out to learn butchering with a Mr. William Cooke and liked to allright but 
trade got slack and I was sent to work with a dairy farmer and was apprenticed to him 
for 12 months and if I ever put in hard work with no pay that was it I got after I had 
worked for him for 11 months.  I suppose that my parents got it after I left but when I 
asked him for 5/- for myself I never got it if he had put it in the bank for me it would 
have grown a bit by now. 
 
Then father passed away and the house and property was sold to wind up the estate as he 
died without a will so after a while my self and three other brothers and one Sister 
"Alice"74 took mother to ran a farm for a man by the name of Mr. Thomas Cooke he had 
a wonderful herd of cattle all roans and reds.  He had a lot of show cattle and used to win 
a lot of prizes at the shows he had a big area of land and used to milk up to a 130 cows at 
a time and you could hardly tell one from the other and we used to get fourteen 10 
gallon cans of milk in the morning that would go to Sydney in the 7 o'clock train in the 
morning so we had to be at it early in the morning then we had to put about 7 or 8 cans 
of evening milk through a hand separator for our own use for our work we used to get 
£20.0.0. a month and our keep the Sister Alice had to cook for all hands and give a hand 
with milking I used to be able to do 16 cows to the hour and they were easy cows to 
milk and would give a big flow of milk. 
 
We stuck to it for about six months but it was too much for us so we gave it up ..... two 
of the brothers got a job at the old smelting works they were pulling it down at the time 
Alice went to Sydney to work.  Mother stayed at Dapto with Katie they rented a house 
down there and we went back to Jamberoo.  Alf went back up North and took up 
Blacksmithing at Jerrys Plains and Harry and I went back to Cedar cutting and we 
worked around at different jobs and then I got married.75  Herb went on the railways as a 
stoker and soon got a job Driving I use to play football with the Jamberoo club76 and we 

                                                 
73 John Henry did buy and then sold to Devery.  (Ron Christiansen, Corrimal) 
74 Alice Elizabeth E born 1885 married Thomas de B Reardon in Sydney 1914 
75 Married Mary Ann Mackey in Kiama 1908 
76 About 1900 to 1903 (Ron Christianson, Corrimal) 
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brought mother to live with us at Jamberoo and what a wedding they gave us.  It was a 
great day I was a bit shy in those days but that wears off as time goes by. 
 
They then shifted the Dapto Smelting Works to Port Kembla that is the refinery works.  
At that time Mr. Charles McCafferty applied for a licence for a hotel to be built at Port 
Kembla and he was successful and built the second Hotel that would be about 1909.  
Then when I was married first we went to work on a farm for wages at Terragong 
between Jamberoo and Kiama .... and I had to find two men to work including the wife. 
 
We stuck at that for about twelve months it got too much for us and went back to live in 
a house in Jamberoo.  Then I went contracting and helped to build a bridge at Tongarra 
near the foot of Macquarie Pass a three span pile bridge and from there we built three 
bridges at Kangaroo Valley and one stone crossing seventy feet long and ten feet wide 
two outside logs and seven cross logs paved with sandstone blocks eighteen inches long 
and twelve inches thick on there (sic) end when finished it looked like a draught board 
we squared and quarried all the sandstone and filled the crevaces ( sic) with concrete it is 
there to this day and as good as ever and a lot of water has passed under it by this time as 
well as a lot of traffic over it. 
 


