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BOB BOWMAN

? September      Heritage Chats with Bob Bowman of Chapel Road Keysborough about his ancestry and the neighbourhood he grew up in.

What we thought we would do was take a little trip down Chapel Road, and as you are going south down Chapel Road, the first place you come to is the, what I am lead to believe is the Foster’s house, and I like to know what you know about the Foster’s house.  In fact there are two aren’t there. That’s right.  If you give us the location, of the Foster’s house. Well above the Foster’s house in my youth was owned by Bill 
Foster’s family, and it‘s on the top of what we all knew as Fosters hill.  On the opposite side of the road is quite an interesting home, possibly built by the late Walter Foster, probably in the early 20’s I would imagine. As Christine rightly pointed out it had been added on to an older section of the rear of the house, some of the material in the old section of the home was locally made brick.  Well of course all the Keys original family homes and the church, and the State School.

In regards to Foster’s, Bill Foster’s house on Foster’s Hill in Chapel Road, when I was going to high school it would have to be around 39 to 1940, there was quite a storm and the house and the light power pole on the other side the road were both hit by lightning, and the lightning took off  about 6 feet of the top of the electric light pole, and right down from roof level to the foundation, as wide as two inches from at top and walls had to be completely rebuilt.  It was an amazing situation, and it cost an enormous amount of money to do it, and re-instate the structure of the house.  You were talking about the clay bricks, where did the clay come from.  Just out of the ground locally.  In the case of the State School and the church, there was a hole in the ground immediately opposite, in Chapel Road.  In our case here, there used to be a water hole only a few chains away in the paddock there, and that’s where the clay came from.  I would assume somewhere locally around the Foster’s area, off the sand hill of course, on the lower clay ground, would have been a similar hole where they dug out the clay for brickwork.  

There was a problem with these bricks wasn’t there.  They are very porous, but of course they are very arty, and a lot of people love them to build houses these days, and in fact some architects recommend them for feature walls on the inside of the home, but from my experience they would be a dreadful situation, because the sand almost, it’s like a sand that rubs off and the poor housewife is for everlasting cleaning up rubbish around the skirting board as a result.   
Is this the nature of the clay that made them?  Yes, it’s not really a good clay brick, because the bricks when they were burnt went soft. Where as the proper brick clay has a different context, the minerals in the clay, they make a harder brick.

The Foster’s had the huge addition put on the front of the house on the easterly side, what sort of vintage is that.  I really couldn’t say, with any certainty, but I would suspect somewhere in the early 1920’s, it may be earlier than that.  There were two homes built round about that time, one was Fen.Andrews , Stanley Road and the other one of course the Foster’s, they were very similar in style.  Other people could tell you more about that.  One of the Foster’s married an Allan, so their related to Ken Allan, and Jack and Graham Allan.  The Wherrett’s their mother was an Allan, so there all related, and information could be gleaned from those quarters.  Are they all locals to? Yes, Still. Ken Allan is not he is living in Glen Waverley, but he would be contactable he would know.  Now there is another house in Stanley Road, but has a very similar architecture to the Foster’s house, the? Foster’s house.  Do you know much about that one?  In Stanley Road, you have me tossed for the moment.  Very similar sort of architecture.  That was Fenton Andrews’s house. There was some sort of competition.  That’s right, yes, I believe they were built around the same time and in a sense, while they were friends they were trying to outdo one another, in the style of house that they built. Both very attractive houses.   Obviously with the same architect.  That I don’t know.  They are quite grand houses, quite gracious I believe.   Certainly.  Have you been inside?  I have been inside both of them, a long time ago of course.  What was impressive about those homes was the fact that they had these imitation columns, out the front for decoration, painted white.  I believe the ceilings inside where very high.  I would imagine so. I mean the ceilings in our old home, as were most of them as I knew around here, would be at least 10 feet high possible more.   I have been lead to believe they could be as high as 12.  That would not be unusual.  Incidentally in our old home the ceilings were made of the pressed steel, I just forget the name they call it, it is the pre-runner of James Hardie, Wunderlich I think.  Wunderlich ceilings they used to call them I think.  There are couple of superb examples of those about; one is in Bendigo in the town hall and in the old hotel there.
.  I think the greatest piece of pressed steel ceiling I have ever seen in my life is the Kalgoolie, a council chamber that is absolutely magnificent.  Does some of them exist in the old house?  I don’t know.  The sad part of this material is that it did tend to rust out, as a result, it got pinpricks of rust, and very often, the ceiling just disintegrated, and was eventually covered in plaster.  

Further down past the Foster’s, now this come to the little school.  That’s right.  What sort of date can you put on that one?  Off the cuff, I don’t know.  But there is no problem for you to get information about the  State School or the Church, it’s all well documented. In writings, there was a back to the State School several years ago, and a little booklet put out at the time. .  There used to be a residence, it is no longer used, but in my days at state school the headmaster, admittedly he was headmaster of one or two other teachers. He used to live with his family at the school. You went to school there. Oh, Yes.  How big was it then?  72 students. There would be more than one classroom at that point.  Oh yes, there were two classrooms.  My father went to state school there, and I am not sure but I suspect my grandmother also went to school there.  She was a member of the Keys family.  What was her name?  Elizabeth Keys.  

It’s very interesting when you think back, my great grandfather Willliam Keys, he was the first president of the Dandenong agricultural Society, and also chairman of the Main Roads Board in Dandenong, which was the pre-runner of the Dandenong City Council.  He was drowned in an accident the other side of the Mordialloc Creek at Bangholme, about the age of 40 I think, and he died before my uncle, who was a well known councillor in Dandenong for many years, before he was born, and my father was either two or three, so it’s interesting to think, that my grandmother was a widow for practically all her life, and virtually all her married life. 

Which is very sad when you think about it?  William Keys was Elizabeth Keys father.  Alexander Watt Bowman married into the Keys, and he was the one, who died of Typhoid Fever, before my uncle was born.  Please differentiate between William Keys who was Elizabeth Keys father, and A.W.Bowman  married Elizabeth Keys, and both of them died young.  So in fact, Elizabeth wouldn’t have a father, for much of her life.  That’s right, and she never had a husband either, which is incredible.  Really, when you look back over family trees it’s very interesting to see the vast number of kiddies who died before they              reached the age of 10.  In the case of the Bowman family, I think there were about 10 or 11 children in the family, but quite a significant number of them never lived more than a few years.

How did Elizabeth, finally manage then after her husband died, did she live by herself and rear the children or did she go back with the family.  Basically, I believe she spent most of her time in the early stages with the Keys family, and then later on her own as the family grew up.  I must say I knew very little about the Bowman side of the family, for the simple reason that my grandmother gravitated back to the Keys family.  I knew quite a lot about the Keys family, but very little about the Bowmans until recent years.  Since then we have had a Bowman family reunion, and we have learnt a lot about them.  Incidentally, Grandma Bowman husband who died so young, his mother was a Craig.  Now Janet Craig came out on the ship “The Glenhuntly” with her family.  Which was the first quarantine ship to hit Port Melbourne, and there was a quarantine station set up at Point Ormond.  Just in April, this year there was a celebration for the arrival of the “The Glenhuntly”, and I somehow got put on the committee.  This Janet Craig was about 13 at the time, and her father was one of three people who made it to Australia, but sadly died of Typhoid fever as soon as they hit land.  He was buried at Point Ormond, and then with the other two exhumed, and re-interred in St. Kilda Cemetery, and the St. Kilda city council and Historical Society, erected a monument to the ship “The Glenhuntly”, over the tomb.  Janet Bowman who was Janet Craig she was there in 1890 when this was all done, and she gave information to the people involved at the time.  So that was quite an interesting bit of information and, through an invitation by a lady who calls for the for interest the sentence for the passengers on the “The Glenhuntly”.  I ran into some Craig relatives, who I had never heard of, and one of them lives in Glen Waverley. 

Well the school then is next door to the church, you also had a lot to do, and the families had a lot to do with the church, next door.  The age on the church?  I have the information, and I could stand corrected but the first Methodist Services were held in Thomas Keys home, where Mervyn Keys now lives.  Round about 1856.  There was a weatherboard church built on the site at the present church, but the brick church there was built round about 1876.  Just by memory, the ground for the church was given either by William George Keys, Billy George they used to call him, who lived at Eversley, or his son Isaac, I forget which way it was about, but they provided the land, both for the church and for the school.  So the school would run parallel in time, I would think to the church.  There is information about those various matters that can be checked, so I am speaking from memory here, but as you get older memory, fades as far as dates are concerned.   Who went to the school and church?  Well all the locals, I remember my father saying that they used to have a gallery in the state school up here, like a University all stepped up.  What did they use it for?  Sitting, that’s the way the students where set up on this gallery. 

Weren’t they nearly all related?  Not really, I mean the Keys weren’t the only family in the district, in the early days, they were the original settlers.  There are other families like Allan’s and Anderson’s, Treblico’s , Corrigan’s, McMullen’s.  What is very interesting about the early settlers most of them came from Northern Ireland, and the track seems to be that they settled in, that when they arrived in Melbourne they moved out towards the Preston area.  In fact, there was an area over there originally called Irish town, because of their origins.  

The Keys moved out here, the Corrigans arrived and the Anderson’s arrived and, Allan’s arrived. One of the others worked for the Key’s in the early days, and it is a little bit difficult to pinpoint exact relationships, but I don’t think there is any doubt that there was some sort of communication between the various families. Say Key’s may have sent back word to Northern Ireland to family at home that wasn’t  it wasn’t a bad spot out here, then others were encouraged to come out. Likewise, the Corrigans may have sent notices home to say Keysborough was a good spot. Australia was a pretty good place to live. Therefore, there was some contact between these people, before they left or during? You mean they knew of others were here.  Knew of.  Perhaps not necessarily knowing them individually, but knew of the situation.                                                                                                                                                                         It’s rather interesting to contemplate that the Keys family arrived about 1840 and the Bowman’s came from Scotland about 1840, and the Craig family they came out in the good ship the Glenhuntly, about 1840, which is 150 years now. That was the commemoration of the ship arriving, the first quaratine ship in the port of Melbourne.  

All of these people at some stage surely must have known one another, because Melbourne had a population of round about 2000 in 1840. Which is quite remarkable?  There was a family of Jefferies came out with the Keys, and they settled in Preston also, and eventually farmed round about the Whittlesea area.  They were neighbours of the Keys in County Tyrone in Northern Ireland. One of the original Keys who came out, George, his wife was a Jefferies.  It is interesting to see that in several generations’ right down to the early Keys parents, Lindsay Keys and Cam Keys, Cam was a Jefferies.

So there is a marriage situation there probably happened at least, three times, in three generations. 

So that they are very connected the community all together, for a variety of reasons, obviously. Of course, within Keysborough there were marriages. Allans to Foster, the McMahons they were early settlers, they married into the Keys family, and the McMahon married a Winston.  Winstons were some of the early settlers, so it goes on.  For this sort of information you really got to sit down and look at the exact details, otherwise you will get it wrong. It is very easy to get these things wrong.

The church had most of the neighbour as it parishioners. For sure. In the early stages in Keysborough everybody virtually was tied up with the church in some way, there would have been very few families not connected.  The origins of the church were of course, the Keys were Presbyterian, and they invited the Presbyterians to come out and take a service, which they refused to do, it was too far out in the sticks apparently.  They then approached the Wesleyan church, and the minister Reverend Dixon, came out from Brighton, that was the closest point. He took the first church service, in the home of Thomas Keys, and the home of his father George I guess, were Mervyn Keys now lives. From there on they became Methodist.  That it explains it because I didn’t think that the Wesleyan’s had much of a hold in Northern Ireland. Days going back when I was a kid, there was always this rivalry between Catholics and Protestants in a sense, I doubt in my youth whether there was more than one or two Catholic families living in Keysborough, everybody else was connected to the church. 

Did I ask you when the big church was built? I did tell you. 
If we go down from there, across Tyers Lane and up Perry Road, there’s a little tiny old timber cottage, in conjunction with the nursery that’s now in Perry Road.  That’s down near. ? Road, that little old house there, goodness, I really don’t know who originally built that; Don Werrett may be able to tell you. Charlie Rendal used to live in that area, and his wife was an Andrews. The sister of Fent and George Andrews. The first Mayor of the City of Dandenong. Whether he actually lived in that old home, or the newer one next door, further south, I don’t know, he lived in the newer home, to my knowledge when I was a kid, but whether he lived in that old home earlier, I don’t know. Don Werrett no doubt could give you that information.  

Now then we come across from Perry Road heading west in Newsom Street, and there is a house that what looks like a 50’s front on it, but the surrounding farm buildings are much older than that, and I suspect the house is to. That’s were the plant farm is. Near the plant farm.  Well my latest memories there of occupiers, were Eddie and Win Trebillco, but I am pretty certain that was an early home of Eddie’s father, who was Bill Trebillco, and his wife I’m certain was an Anderson. I can remember the old Mr & Mrs Trebillco, they were a delight couple.  As so often happened in the early days, the wives were very hard workers, and the men perhaps tended to move around, dressed up in suits, and took life a little bit more gently, but involved themselves actively in community affairs.  This was a pattern very much so with the members of the Keys family.

In my grandmother’s generation for instance, there were three unmarried sisters, and one brother. Sure the brother, I am told could work extremely hard, but most of the time he was more interested getting involved with council affairs or playing cricket or travelling, and it was the unmarried sisters who were the real slaves in milking cows, and feeding the animals.

It is quite different from most of us would expect.  We would think the husbands would be working just as hard, or the brothers.  They did there share of work, but don’t forget in the early days, there was paid labour, and for clearing paddocks and that type of thing, and lets face it around here my father used to tell the story about the type of vegetation around the Carrum swamp. It was t-tree 12 feet high, and I know dad used to tell me that he ploughed that with the bullock team at one stage.  The landowners would get in a contractor perhaps with a bullock team to do it.  The owners themselves did not necessarily have to do a lot of the hard yakka, but many did, it all depended on attitudes I think.  It all depended on how civic minded they were, I mean tody you get a person quite happy to never bend his back, and he is busy working around his farm, where as the person next door puts his hand in his pocket and looks over the place and says well we aught to do this we aught to do that. That person may well have a better idea of how the farm is going than the fellow going working his insides out all day, because that person never has time to stop and think where he is going.  If you don’t have, a plan where you are going you can fall in a hole very easily. 
We will go on down Chapel Road, and cross Hutton, and we eventually com to Homewood, but this isn’t the original Homewood is it.  No that’s right. That two storey home was built by my parents in 1934, and mainly because of the fact that the old home that was there was the original home of William Keys the walls were built of local brick, and the roof was built of corrugated iron, and originally shingles I believe, tendered to leak, so we had a real moisture problem in the house, so mum and dad decided to they ought to pull the house down, and rebuild.  Now my mother had relatives in Tasmania, and a couple of years earlier they had been to Tasmania, and stayed with a relative there in Launceston, who had a two-storey house. My mother became very interested in the philosophy of the two-storey house.  So she and dad                 eventually built this home, as a result of that visit I believe. Now the interesting thing about that home is that all the internal brick walls were built of the original homemade bricks on site. There is a fair percentage of the roof structure is built of Oregon timber out of the old roof, of the old home.  The slates on the roof were either taken from the old home, or else the numbers were made up with slates from old Wesley College, which was being rebuilt as a result of a generous donation from Aspro Nicholas family.  So the old home there has quite an interesting background, and there is old building at the back of  Homewood, which I knew as a kid, always knew it as the old dairy, because what use to happen in the early days was the cow shed was several chains away from the dairy. They would cart the milk from the cow shed in buckets, in cans rather, down to this old dairy, double soft brick building, and they would set the milk in big white bowls, skim the cream off the top the next morning, and then make butter.  They would take the butter down to Brighton or High Street St. Kilda, sell the butter, and then come home with tea, sugar, and flour etc.   That was their shopping centre, which when you think about it, is quite remarkable.  How long did it take them to get there?  That I don’t know, I would imagine it was a complete day’s trip.  They wouldn’t do it too often?  No, that’s right. You may be interested to know, I don’t if you realised that north of the Moorabbin Airport  on the north side, of Centre Dandenong Road you can still see steel rails, laid on the side of  the road, that the market gardeners used to use when they would take their produce to the Victoria Market. They couldn’t get through there because sand was deep and they used to get bogged, so who did it I don’t know, but there was flat pieces of steel with a lip on them, arranged so the horse could walk in between them and the wheels roll on the steel.  You can still find it right on the edge of the bitumen.  What age would you put on the dairy then the old dairy?  I would guess it would have to have been in the 1850’s.  The Keyses were here a little bit early than that, but they got their first grant of ground, crown grant about 1852, I think it was.  The other old farm buildings out the back you were talking the old.?  My workshop and tractor shed is built around an old building that used to be a stable, and that would have to go back, probable earlier than this old dairy, it is constructed out of redgum uprights, and in fact the southwest corner was a tree, because the root system is still there.
The top plate of the building was just simply hewn out of the redgum sapling, and pinned with a timber pin on top of the uprights, then there were shingles on the roof, and there are some shingles still there underneath the corrugated iron.  Where did you live while the new house was being built?   In the old house there was a weatherboard kitchen and pantry added on, at a later stage. When the brick house was pulled down, mum and dad and I lived in the weatherboard old kitchen and pantry. That was actually still there when I left school .We pulled it down to put up the double brick garage there.  

The cost of the house you were talking about before?   I am pretty certain it was 14 hundred pounds.  How long did they take to construct it?  I just forget, but it really wasn’t all that long, incidentally Jack Ordish built the house. His father was a builder of some note around Dandenong .  That was the first job Jack Ordish actually did on his own.  His father was still alive, but Jack was in charge of that job. Later on Jack was a building Inspector in the City of Springvale.  If we go then back up Chapel Road and we turn west into Hutton Road we come to Eversley , and what sort of age does Eversley have?  There would have been several houses here built about the same time as the old home here.  The original George Keys had a home where Mervyn Keys now lives.  Now George’s son Thomas lived there.  Now Thomas was my greatgrandfather’s brother.  So there was Thomas Keys there, William Keys here and Eversley.  Billy George and then Isaac Keys or vicy versa I can check that.  John Keys who was the Shire Engineer and Shire Secretary and then a Member of Parliament, he lived nearly opposite the end of Hutton Road on Springvale Road where Ian Marriott used to live.  That is one of the original homes. Opposite the Keysborough Golf Club.  Those two houses were about same age.  All three were about the same vintage. They were built for sons of George Keys. There was a daughter a Keys married a Beswick   There was a similar old home, where Haileybury College now stands. That belonged to the Beswicks.  It was demolished, in recent years by Haileybury.  My son was a prefect there at the time, and they came back from term holidays and it used this old home as a prefects study, and when he came back it had disappeared, and he was not particularly pleased. Then we bypassed the largest of the houses and probably the oldest, as I understand it, George Keys original house, now that is the oldest one?  That would be so, but don’t forget that it has been added to, and improved over the years, and I may say Mervyn and Gwen have done a pretty good job in restoring some of the old home, to it’s original splendour as it were.  What ever they have done has been in keeping with the old home.  There is a section out the back, which is, has been constructed (wattle and dab)? Like a laundry or an outhouse.

That is still in existence.  I would imagine there could have been something else there in the early days, and our old home here and the others that I mentioned and Thomas Keys home there could well have all been built about the same era.   Now Eversley has been rendered, hasn’t it? Yes, I don’t know whether they were all like that, I don’t Mervyns home was rendered, in the early days. Certainly Eversley and John Keys home and our old home, they were rendered, and the church was rendered.  For very good reason that the old locally made bricks absorbed rain water, when it rained like a blotting paper.  They were soft brick construction, there was no such thing as a cavity, so the moisture literally went straight through. Of course, the mortar would have been purely limewater, and would never have used cement in those days.  It was a very damp area to be in, wasn’t it?  Wasn’t it just north of the swamp?  Don’t forget that we are not that wet an area. Our annual rainfall is about 27 inches a year; don’t forget the Dandenongs is 32.  There have been some problems, flooding in the district in the past?  Was Keysborough subject to this?  The lower parts, which were originally the part of the old Carrum, swamp system. If you go down to the end of Chapel Road to Keys Road, probably they could tend change, the ground changes in character from a sandy loam to a heavier clay, and that would be the northern boundary of the old Carrum swamp.  It quite regularly flooded, 1934 was with out doubt the greatest flood of all.  The Mordialloc Creek has overflowed in my lifetime, about 1952 I think it was, on the north side.  There may have been one other occasion when it came up slightly and even now in a sudden downpour like a thunderstorm particularly in the summer period, you will parts of that low-lying area covered in water, but the Mordialloc creek is a barrier. The other side is quite safe, although the other side went over in, only once I believe since 1934, and that was about 1952.  Tell me what you remember about the 1934 flood?  I was only six at the time so I really don’t remember very much. I do remember there is a spot along Pillars Road where Harry Richards used to live, where there is a little bit of a sandy rise, and at the time of the 1934 flood, all the locals from the south side of the creek, gathered at that point, because it was the only piece of ground out of water.  My father, I can remember this quite clearly, on a lovely chestnut mare we used to know as Zilla, he rode with a bag of bread and supplies on his shoulder, through the Mordialloc creek and swam the horse to the other side, to provide food and sustenance for the people on the other side of the drain, I remember that quite clearly.  It’s a bit gawling to think that some years later we had a paddock, used to own a paddock over there with about 60 acres in it, my father was doing a similar thing riding the horse over the drain to have a look at the cattle in this paddock, and he slipped and broke his ankle on the bank.  What was the typical sort of architecture of those houses, for how many rooms, where they very large houses, Eversley and Homewood, did we have a name for the one in Springvale Road?  That I couldn’t tell you. I had a feeling I had read somewhere it was called Rosemary Cottage, but that doesn’t seem to fit in with the other names?  I don’t believe I have ever heard that name.                                                                    
 As far as houses were concerned they were straightforward with a central passage, and a couple of rooms either side, they weren’t really very big houses. I think the old house where Mervyn Keys lives would certainly be the biggest.  Food preparation areas inside the house or separate?  In our old home here and bear in mind, this had a kitchen that was built at a later stage, there was a space for a stove and within the same chimney, system there was a very wide-open fireplace. Most of the family would congregate around in the kitchen area because of the fire.  Although there were fireplaces in the old home, for sure.  Just going back to my memory of life in those days, I am pretty certain that we tended to gather round in the kitchen area rather than the dining room or lounge room.  This was part of the built on kitchen?  Yes, that’s right, but I remember my father telling the story that uncle Bob Keys who was quite a wag, because the fireplace in the kitchen was so big, he brought a piece of hollow redgum in, rather than cutting it in half, and had the end of it sticking out of the fireplace on to the hearth, and low and behold after the log had been on the fire for half an hour a snake woke up and crawled out on to the floor of the kitchen, it created pandemonium.           
Side “B”

Where did people cook then before the kitchen was added on?  I couldn’t tell you that, it may be they had something outside. I do know this I remember my aunt telling me that she and grandma Bowman, who was a Keys of course, used to go up to the creek here beside the water hole where they took the clay out, to make the bricks for the house, and they would do their washing in the water in the creek.  You have to remember that, you may not have heard of this, that in the early days this Sheltons drain as it’s known wasn’t a drain at all, its was a water supply, like a irrigation channel. Just south of Dandenong you would know Cheltenham Road and the Mile creek we call it, in between Cheltenham Road and Kirkham Road there use to be a weir, they would dam the water in the Mile creek and divert it, and send it down through the Allan’s properties, and down Shelton’s drain, and that was the water supply for Keysborough.  
There wouldn’t be many people know about that   Was it man made?  I would suspect so. I would think there would have been a watercourse of sorts, but I would have think it would have been developed; it is far more developed down this end than it is through the Allan’s property.  Just as a matter of interest, I remember my aunt telling me that many times she and grandma would walk in to Dandenong to do the shopping.  Which is how far?  About 5 miles.  I mean after all I used to ride my bike into the Dandenong High School and that was the other side of town.  This gets us back to the school again, how many grades did the school have?  Up to 8th grade merit that most of us in my generation left school at the 6th grade and then went on to high school,  It wasn’t very much before my time when it was the usual thing when people went to state school to merit certificate and that was the end of the story.  

The last house I wanted to ask you about and I am not sure you will know much about it is the little old house that is part of the flower the old flower farm on the corner of Comoora Road and Springvale Road, a little old timber house up in there.  No, I don’t know anything about that. It may have belonged to Dickson’s there were a family Dickson’s market gardeners, lived up that way.  The other one, that probably isn’t part of your era either, is Miss Smith’s house in Centre Dandenong Road? No, don’t know about that.       
You maybe looking for old homes.  There are old family homes that I know, have been demolished within recent years.  Little old weatherboard places.  I remember an old home not quite opposite the Keysborough church a home there that belong to the Tyers family, and that was wattle and dab, that was demolished probably about 1945 something like that.  Just in recent years in Chandlers Road was one of the original homes of the one of the original members of the Allan family, Keith Allan lived in the home, he pulled it down to make way for a new home.    An early home that could be of interest would be the home, that Walter Allan built, which Ken Allan the son subsequently lived in, right at the end of Chandlers Road, but that is the City of Dandenong of course.  A fairly early home in Keysborough quite a substantial brick home I would guess built in the early 20’s, almost on the par with the Foster’s and Andrew’s homes.  So it is worthwhile having a little look at those, because we are taking some photographs of what is around.  Ian Allan lives there that’s Ken’s son.  Now you could get further information through the Dandenong Historical Society.  Jack Marsh and his wife are members of the Society.  She the wife was Lola Rendal, and you asked me about a little home in Perry Road, just South of Church Road, now she may be able to give you the further information on that old home, than Don Wherrett perhaps. You could find plenty of links in the Dandenong Historical Society.
Of course, Gillian Hibbins was fairly accurate with a lot of her interest in Keysborough, with the book she wrote on Springvale. She badly wanted to write a book on the Keys family, and I believe she probably would have, but for the fact that a cousin of mine Phillip Keys, he and I were almost like brothers, he was descended from Isaac Keys, from Eversley.  We set out years ago to find out how we were related, and we drew up the family tree, and then it was taken up by Sholto Keys.  Gillian Hibbins had quite a few conversations with us. Next October, I think it’s about 150 years since the Keys family first migrated from Northern Ireland. There is to be a do with the Keysborough church at that stage, that’s October 91. 
I believe if Phillip had still been alive, we lost him with cancer in 1988, if Phillip had been alive he would have been the driving force in perhaps encouraging Gillian to do something more on the Keys family, because she definitely was very interested.  

I think one of the most interesting books I know of is one that was reworked, by the DDHS, Reminiscences of Early Dandenong by Ralston.  I am quite proud of the fact that I have one of the original books that was put out in about 1932/3. It is written in fairly simple terms it could well be inaccuracies, because it was written by a man who was getting older and going by memory.  It does give very early insight in to many things around the Dandenong and Keysborough area.  

The only other thing worth mentioning, was the Bangholme church and the hall, they are worthy of a least some sort of comment.  I know nothing of the origins of the Bangholme hall.  I read somewhere it was the original fire station in Dandenong.  I don’t know about that, I don’t recollect having heard that.  I think I got it out of Gillian Hibbins book.  I know about the church, the Sunday school at Keysborough, was built around about 1934.  The same thing applies to the Bangholme church.  There was a minister in Dandenong by the name of Reverend Bernie Sims, who later went on to become a president of the Methodist Conference in Victoria. He happened to be extremely friendly with my grandmother and aunt in Dandenong. He was a great driving force, and very keen on buildings, he was the driving force in encouraging Keysborough to build the new Sunday school, and Bangholme to build their church.

I can remember while I was going to State school next door, they moved the old Sunday school, which was a weather structure, on solid rubber tyred trucks, swung around at 90 degrees, and then moved to the rear of the site, and then added the new building, was built on the front of it, and this section turned into a kitchen, and a small hall at the rear of the building, it fitted in very well. How old was the older part.  I don’t know. It may have been parts of it the original church set up. There was a fire in the early days, where part of the old original weatherboard was lost.  I am pretty certain the kitchen part of that old hall, had got a shingle roof under the corrugated iron. What the year was I don’t know, there is nothing in minute books, any earlier than the construction of the brick church, and believe me that is fairly scrappy.

All you know is that the old part of the Sunday school hall was there first, before the big church.  I would say so. No one can tell me.  Mrs Dyer was the last one she was a Trebilco, I remember her talking about it.                                               

There is no one around now who can say, that is the problem, and it is quite sad, when my aunt died there was about 88 I think it was, in going through her things I found a photograph album, for instance with very few names on it, and I had never seen it in during my lifetime. If only I had been able to say to aunty who are these people, we could have put names to them. So it’s sad when one thinks of opportunities to glean information that when some dies it’s gone with them.

So the Bangholme Methodist church a is lot newer than that. I would say around about 1934.  The schools older.  I not so sure. All the kiddies from the south side of.  The kids used to walk through your paddock to get to school. That’s right that was as early as 1934, it would have been about the time I started school.  

I remember quite clearly the Richards and the Tillers, and when Linden used to cut across there. I doubt very much whether that State school existed at that stage.  My guess would have been that school, would have been built round about the late 30’s or even later, because there simply wasn’t the population over there in those days.  There still isn’t a big population. 

Of course, in my youth I can remember, apart from red gums in the area there were plenty of peppermint trees, peppermint gums.  All of Carrum swamp was a very big coverage of tee trees, when they were proper named paperbark.

My mother whose father was a Methodist minister used to come here and stay long before she married my father.  He was a Methodist minister in Dandenong in the late 1890’s. Then one of his appointments was at Walhalla, the gold mining town, when there was a population of 14,000, in 1900.  That’s where my mother was born.  Grandpa Lord was very friendly with the Keys family at Keysborough, and mum used to come out here onto the old farm, for holidays.  Dad used to work on the farm here, and they virtually managed the place for the Keys family, until he eventually married mum. So that’s how mum and dad met.  She used to tell the story that she was a great horse rider, and she remembers riding in and out of paths through the tee trees. Quite often, she would come across a kangaroo. What time are we taking about?  Probably before the first world war, in that period. 

My father used to often talk about Chapel Road, in was never a straight road in the early days, it used to wander in and out of red gum.  We know that in lots of the old gardens that they had peppercorn trees; almost everyone had a peppercorn tree. That’s right. Obviously, it was common, what other things did they grow in the garden. Even your house next door has what I can see a lovely one behind the house.

A Row of peppercorns there, in fact that old home really did have quite a spectacular garden.  There is outside in the lawn a tree that goes back a long long way.  It must have been planted about the time of the old home.  There is a pyramid tree, Northfolk Island, it has these little seedpods, that what we used to call itchy powder.  In addition to that, there were three Northfolk Island pines, extended down to the front of Chapel road. There are some old photos in existence of the garden; there are quite a number of roses in the driveway coming up the front of the house, a circular drive. I can remember a fernery to the south of the house. They had people working for them, and they were able to maintain the gardens in reasonably good order.  

I can remember another member of the Andrews family, had a very, well an old home on the site where Schumans has his vegetable stall on Chapel road.  There was a very big Northfolk Island pine up there, in the front garden. Quite a nice old home there, but that has long since gone. Of course the Fosters in the old home, they had a good garden.  That’s Walter Foster.  Fen Andrews’s home in Stanley road, from what I can remember had quite a good garden.  People did look after their gardens.  

Were they fond of the lovely old native trees, the red gums?  I would think so everybody liked the red gums, but sadly, many of them were cut down for fence posts, and fire wood, and to plough paddocks to grown to oats.  I remember my father growing oats and he had a reaper and binder used to harvest the hay.  It wasn’t till probably after the Second World War that people started to cutting paddocks for grass hay.  It wasn’t until probably well into the 50’s that people ever thought of baling hay.  In my youth, we used to cart hay by throwing up on the dray, and putting it into a stack, then the stationary baler would come in a later stage and bale it on site. Two things in those days happened, I made a three-point landing when half a load fell off on a dray load of hay, and somebody baling hay at one of the stacks lost his watch, we found it a few yeas later in a bale of hay.                                          

