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Along the New Line Road 

In 1974 when my family and I came to Creewah, members of Summerrell, Helmers, Fitzgerald, Robinson 

and Taylor families still occupied land in the area.  Over the next two decades these residents and other 

family members passed on to me a lot of the personal history and activities that occurred along New Line 

Road during their time of living there. 

This information mostly related to the area from Holts Flat to Creewah, so when the Bombala and District 

Historical Society organised an excursion in 2001, which covered New Line Road, from Beresford to the 

Bombala River, also included was history of the property Creewah.  It was an excellent opportunity to 

combine all the information with that from other publications, interested parties and research, and to set it all 

out in an orderly form.  It begins with the need of a New Line of Road, some of the families that lived along 

the road, the services they required for education and communication, the various industries that were 

developed and finally some personal thoughts on living and working along New Line Road. 

These writings have been a personal project and while I have attempted to ensure the details are correct, 

there will no doubt be comment regarding some of the material used. 

The following is taken from Nimmitabel - 70 Years of Memories by the late J W Evans :-  

‘Above all don’t forget, it is very much easier to be a critic than a contributor’  

John Walton - December 2007 
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By the early 1870s there were around 130 runs spread right across the Monaro 

producing mainly sheep for wool.  The large quantities of wool had to be transported 

more than 250 km to Sydney for sale.  At that stage there was no option but to go all 

the way by road usually via Goulburn.  The roads were not good, commonly just tracks.  

In 1835 it took Joseph Lingard 27 days to travel between Bombala on the Monaro and 

Sydney, and he was travelling light.  Another record shows three drays loaded with wool 

and weighing six tons took three months for the same trip a few years later.  There had 

to be an easier way.  If the wool could be taken by road to the coast, less than 50 km 

east of Bombala, and loaded on ships; either at the deep water port of Eden or at 

Merimbula, the costs and time of the trip to Sydney could be significantly reduced.  

Stores could be brought back to the Monaro on the return trip. 

 

At that time there was no road between the Monaro and the coast primarily because of 

the steep escarpment which commenced approximately 10 km east of the present 

Cathcart village and descended down the Big Jack Mountain following the course of 

the Towamba River.  The Aboriginal people had walked pathways between Twofold 

Bay (Eden), the Monaro and the High Country for thousands of years for various food 

gathering and ceremonial reasons.  European settlers, disembarking their ships at 

Twofold Bay with their luggage, had to find an easier way to climb the mountain to the 

Monaro to obtain work. 

     

The first bridle track suitable for horses and pack animals from Twofold Bay to 

Talaqueong (Aboriginal name for the present Cathcart area) on the Monaro had been 

opened up around 1832 but it was not an easy trail and almost impossible for bullock 

teams to negotiate.  This track to the Monaro was shortly followed by one that headed 

due east from the Pambula region on the coast, servicing both Merimbula to the north 

and Eden to the south.  The bullock teamsters called it the 'Purgatory Track' again 

because it could only be travelled with great difficulty. 

Next to be opened up was the 'Cowbail Track' that followed the Towamba River up from 

Eden.  In 1846 Benjamin Boyd had his men upgrade this track to convey his produce 

from the Monaro to Eden and Twofold Bay. 

These three routes to the Monaro were all through the difficult 'Big Jack Mountain 

passes' and though suitable in distance from Eden were less accessible for Merimbula, 
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particularly since the road route between Eden and Merimbula had a section requiring 

wool to be unloaded and punted across water and then reloaded on the other side.  A 

Merimbula-specific route well to the north of Big Jack Mountain down Tantawanglo and 

Nimmitabel mountains was needed. 

Such a route was found around 1848.  It headed from the top of Tantawanglo down the 

steep section to Bimbaya and Kameruka on the near coastal plain.  It was called the 

'Postman's Track'.  This track could be used by horse and packhorse but again was too 

difficult for bullock teams. 

Mr. Monty Williams a retired landholder from Tantawanglo made the following 

comments about this track. 

The first connection between the tablelands and the coast that would have some 

influence on the Tantawanglo area was a horseback mail run from somewhere about 

Bombala, Cathcart to Kameruka Estate.  The route this took was always known as the 

'Postmans Track', or at least the mountain part of it was known by that name.  The man 

who carried the mail had the surname of Delves.  I think the Postmans Track horseback 

mail would have been running earlier than 1860 to about 1875, and there could have 

been others carrying it besides Delves. 

 

The solution for the bullock teams was eventually found around 1860 when a Monaro 

landholder employed William Went of Tantawanglo, to find a track down the mountain 

that would be suitable to cart wool to Merimbula.  The arrangement was that William 

would find the route and the landholder would find a gang of men to clear the route.  

The 'Postman’s Track' at the top of the mountain was used for the first stage of this track 

but then it headed in an easterly direction to the foot of the mountain.  This track is 

known as the First Tantawanglo Mountain Road. 

Tantawanglo Mountain Road quickly became an important link between the Tablelands 

and the coast but it didn't suit everyone's requirements, particularly bullock teams 

carting wool to the coast from around the Nimmitabel area of the Monaro; they had to 

travel a long way south via Bibbenluke to Cathcart before heading back north east to 

join the new road. 

In 1861 a new track was discovered that better suited Nimmitabel's requirements.  It 
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started at Holts Flat (near Nimmitabel) and went via Thoko, Glen Allen, Creewah, and 

Montgomery Park to Beresford on the Tantawanglo Road not far from the start of the 

Postmans Track.  The discovery of this route is attributed to David McDonald (the 

McDonald family were pioneers of the Nimmitabel area from the 1840s).  The road was 

called ‘The New Line of Road', also the ‘Thoko Road' and the 'Holts Flat to 

Tantawanglo Road'.  Today the road is officially named New Line Road. 

Following is an extract from the Sydney Mail on 26th September 1868. 

The Merimbula correspondent of the "Monaro Mercury" states the "New Line of Road", 

via Tantawanglo Mountain, has been opened for traffic.  The road will be a great saving 

of distance, with abundance of feed and water, which is very important to those engaged 

in carrying.  The benefits arising from the opening of this road will not be confined to 

that body alone, inasmuch as it will do away with the inconvenience of constant handling 

of goods which the punting across the south side at Merimbula necessarily entails.   

 

 

 

This direct line of road meant that teamsters no longer needed to travel the long route 
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via Bibbenluke and Cathcart to the coast.  It was used extensively for many years.  

Eventually more direct routes were developed from the Monaro to the coast, such as the 

Brown Mountain and Mt Darragh roads. 

The track from Holts Flat to Thoko would have been in existence before McDonalds 

‘New Road’ as the Summerrell family had settled in the Nimmitabel and surrounding 

areas from 1852.  A track from Beresford to the Montgomery Park area would also have 

been formed to allow access for timber getting. 

As mentioned, there was abundant food and water along the route.  The crossings at 

the Native Dog Creek and the Undowah River (also called Thoko creek) were no doubt 

difficult but were able to be negotiated.  The crossing of the Bombala River would have 

been a much harder task.  The approaches to the river were through soft granite soils 

and teams and wagons would have easily become bogged.  Upstream the terrain was 

steep and difficult.  The importance of New Line Road and a suitable crossing of the 

river were shown when the Department of Works constructed a large wooden bridge, 

along with extensive cuttings and earthworks in 1887.  The bridge was built 

approximately 1 km upstream of the present crossing. 

 

PHOTO OF CUTTING ON THE WESTERN SIDE OF THE OLD BRIDGE. 
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The following two pages are from a Department of Works foreman’s’ journal and 

described the bridge, its condition and repairs carried out in the early 1900s. 
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It is believed the bridge was destroyed by fire in the 1930s and only a few piles and 

other timbers remain from what was an impressive structure. (photo following) 

 

The following are extracts from the Bombala Times; they are items presented to the 

Bibbenluke Shire Council by the engineer in his report 

May 9th 1913 

From Mr W Summerrell, drawing attention to the state of the Thoko Reserve Creek 

near a portion of Mr Albert Helmers’ land.  A culvert or small bridge needed. 

May 15th 1920 

New Line Road - The metalled and gravelled portions of this road are in good order, but 

with those exceptions the remainder of the road is in a bad state of repair with ruts and 

washouts and it needs immediate attention.  To put the road in fairly good order will 

take three men about three months, and I would advise that an extra man be given to 

Murphy, and that after finishing the Creewah crossing and giving temporary relief on the 

Fern Tree Road, that he undertake the work.  A contract will have to be let for two 

culverts at 7 ¼ and 7 ½ miles, and it might be as well to include repairs to Big River 

bridge. 

April 23rd 1926 
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Letter from Stephen Summerrell re repairs to New Line road - No maintenance men are 

available, but as Mr Summerrell is willing to make the repairs required , I propose, with 

the Council’s permission, to engage him for one month to do the work. 

The letter from Mr W Summerrell re Thoko creek (Undowah River) didn’t have much 

effect, as the accompanying photo of Cecil Summerrell’s ute taken in 1958 at the 

crossing shows.  A culvert was built at a later date and eventually a bridge built in the 

1990s (eighty years later). 

 

 

With the coming of the rail services to Nimmitabel and Holts Flat, the need for the 

bullock and horse teams declined along Newline Road.  It was still valuable as an 

access road for the hauling of timber from the eastern forests to the various sawmills 

that operated in the area. 

 

During the 1960’s traffic along the road decreased and the section east of the 

Bombala River became only a track, the opening of the chip mill at Eden, with its 

need for a huge volume of timber, led to the upgrade of the New Line Road in the 

early 1970’s also the Packers Swamp Road, from its junction with New Line Road at 

the ‘Goose Neck’, was completed to the top of the Brown Mountain. 
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During the same period the subdivision of the properties Creewah, Glen Allen and 

Gold Sands brought increased traffic to the area and alerted councils that upgrading 

of the road in the area was necessary. 

 

The western end of New Line Road is maintained by Cooma Monaro Council, the 

centre section by Bombala Council and the eastern end by Forests NSW.  The 

chances of the three bodies working on the road at the same time are remote, so 

usually there is a section of the road that could have work done on it. 

 

Today, New Line Road is not only an important access road for local landholders but 

is developing as a tourist route to the South East Forests National Park with its wide 

and varied range of landscapes and features. 
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Holts Flat was a focal point for many of the activities connected with the residents of 

New Line Road since the first settlers came to the area. 

 

The name apparently originated from a Mr Holt who kept a small grog shop adjacent 

to the flats near the railway siding (Cooma Mercury 1892).  The Taylor family were 

heavily involved in the early development of the area with Amos and Mary Taylor and 

their twelve children settling there in the 1870s. 

 

One son Charles had a changing station and stables at Holts Flat, also a hotel and 

butchers shop at ‘Kimo’ (on the eastern side of the Monaro Highway from the railway) 

 

The Bombala Times reported (29th August 1919) -  

 

Mr and Mrs Taylor of Holts Flat have disposed of their property - in the old coaching 

days the sign of the accommodation house kept by the Taylors was a pleasure to the 

eye of the weary and hungry traveller. 

 

Also John and Michael Taylor operated the ‘Federal Sawmill’ in the area for many 

years.  (Descendants of the Taylor family are still land holders in the area).  The 

school (lot 70 & 71 on the accompanying map), post office and telegraph offices and 

the coming of the railway services in 1921 also helped in making Holts Flat an 

important centre for local families.  (Map of the proposed village on adjacent page). 
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ABOVE PHOTO IS THE REMAINS OF THE HOLTS FLAT SIDING TODAY 
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A PHOTO OF THE HOMESTEAD AT THE PROPERTY “SHIRLEY” HOLTS FLAT 

STILL OPERATED BY DESCENDANTS OF THE TAYLOR FAMILY 
 

Approx 1½ km north from Holts Flats siding on the eastern side of the highway is the 

property ‘Crooked Bridge’ where Mr Evans operated the post office (a few fruit trees 

still grow there), a further 1½ kms on are remains of the old building where Mr and 

Mrs Miners and Mr Malin had a room for the post office in their home. (photo 

adjacent). 
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North again, 200 meters past the New Line Road turn, is the property ‘Tea Gardens’; 

supposedly the name originated from when there was an accommodation house on 

the site.  The following is an account of a trip by Mr C G Wildash in 1899 on the 

Cooma-Bombala coach and a night at Tea Gardens. 

 

I recall an experience I had when coming to Bibbenluke from school in Goulburn for 

the June holidays in 1899. 

 

In those days we didn’t travel in sleepers as school children do these days.  The train 

to Cooma was a mixed one, hardly what you would call comfortable, no heating etc.  

in those days travellers always carried rugs to keeps out the cold weather. 

 

The morning we arrived in Cooma, the district was covered with about 18 inches of 

snow. 

 

We left Cooma about 9am.  The trip to Bombala was made by Coach, old Cobb and 

Co style; four horses were used with three changes for the trip. 
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Travelling was extremely slow; horses mostly only able to walk. 

 

There were eight passengers on the coach.  At each hill we all got out and lent a 

hand with a push, one exception - this passenger said that he had paid his fare and 

refused to leave his seat. 

 

We arrived about dusk at an old accommodation house called ‘Tea Gardens’ used 

mainly by drovers about 36 miles from Cooma, in later years it was destroyed by fire.  

Food was scarce and we had practically nothing for tea, only one spare bed was 

available which our gentleman friend took possession of.  We all bunked on the floor 

with our rugs. 

 

A good supply of wood was made available and we were able to keep a good fire 

going all night. 

 

Very early in the morning there was a great commotion in the fowl yard and we had a 

poultry breakfast. 

 

We then boarded the coach to continue our journey.  Unfortunately, during the night 

the snow froze and the horses were unable to move the coach.  Shovels and picks 

were made available and after shovelling the frozen snow from the wheels we were 

able to get moving.  Fortunately to the next stop Bibbenluke, the going was easier 

being mostly down grade and level. 

 

Nimmitabel resident Jack Evans recalls these memories of Tea Gardens - 

 

When I first saw the place there was an old house there but the Tea Gardens died 

when the coaches ceased to run. 

 

It was a staging place for the coaches.  By that I mean a place where the horses 

were changed, and passengers were given 10 minutes to visit the loo, stretch the 

legs or buy a drink. 

 

I don’t know if the place was licenced or not.  I have asked many aged people and 
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some say it was, some say it wasn’t, but at this date what does it matter.  

 

Also the Jettiba (Tea Gardens) school was located near the site of the present house 

and the Post office was located in a small room at the rear of the house. 

 

 

 
ABOVE PHOTO OF CURRENT TEA GARDENS HOMESTEAD NOT LONG AFTER 

BEING BUILT FOR MR JOHN WOODHOUSE AND HIS FAMILY. 
 

Back at the New Line Road intersection on the southern side was the ‘Smiths’ house, 

it belonged to Edward (Neddy) Smith, his wife Elizabeth and their five children. 

 

Following two photos are of Smiths home on corner of New Line Road and Monaro 

Highway 
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PHOTO ABOVE OF NEDDY’S SON TOM - NOTE THE OLD SHED AND THE 

SULKY AT THE REAR. 
 

BELOW ALL THAT REMAINS OF THE SMITH’S HOUSE 

 
 

 

 

 



 26 

The Smiths sold out to the Woodhouse family who lived there until their new home at 

Tea Gardens was built. 

 

The house came to life again briefly in 1963, when the interior was taken out and a 

couple of very successful fund-raising nights were held there, to raise money for 

extensions to the Nimmitabel Pioneers Memorial Hall.  These were gambling nights 

complete with a roulette wheel. 

 

3 km east of the Smiths’ home was a butter factory, described by Jack Evans -  

 

About 1 ½ miles further on, on the New Line Road, was a butter factory.  I don’t know 

what it was called, and the building had been removed when I first visited the area .  

All that remained was the stumps it rested on.  As it was on the Native Dog Hill 

leading to Native Dog Creek it would probably be called Native Dog Factory. 

 

Over the Native Dog Creek are remains of a building (near the poplars in following 

photo) probably a home/farm building or perhaps a dairy supplying cream to the 

butter factory.   
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A further 1½ km along the road is the property Boonderoo.  Some of the families who 

lived there include the Hotsons, Crisps, Robinsons, Tinnocks and Mountifields. 

 

Ray Robinson one of the owners, also operated a gold mine near Bull Hill; he had a 

track from the back of Boonderoo to the mine.   

 
ABOVE THE BOONDEROO HOUSE IS THE THOKO TRIG SITE 
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AN EXCELLENT VIEW OF THE SURROUNDING COUNTRY CAN BE OBTAINED 

BY CLIMBING THE HILL A HALF KILOMETRE EAST OF THE BOONDEROO 
GATE. 

The adjoining farm is ‘Dalwood’, a long established property, the homestead being 

over 100 years old,  (Photo below) 
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The Dalwood area may have been an outstation for one of the large squatting runs 

as the remains of a large set of stone yards and buildings are still visible to the back 

of the property (as the two accompanying photos show). 
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Dalwood once had a dairy and the centre (high roof) portion of the present shearing 

shed was at one time a cheese factory. (photo below) 

 

 

 

Potato growing and a cherry orchard were part of the activities on Dalwood before it 

became wholly a grazing property.  

  

Some previous owners have been Jas. Rutherford, John Wyndham and Bill and 

Gaile Fitzgerald. 

 

Behind Dalwood is ’Curragamore’, owners have included Mark Beresford and the 

Oliver brothers.  A German lady Leonore Schroers bought the property and one of 

her ventures was growing strawberries - the strawberries grew well but unfortunately 

getting them fresh to a good market proved very difficult. 

 

The next owners Bill and Nan Hawkey made large scale improvements and 

developed a coloured sheep and wool enterprise.  The sheep were shorn on the 

farm, the wool sorted into colours and sent to Melbourne for scouring and spinning, 
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returning to Curragamore packaged ready for sale in a variety of interesting colours. 

While Curragamore property doesn’t extend to the Bombala River, not far from the 

back boundary are some impressive waterfalls as the accompanying photo shows. 

 

 

 

Further east the road crosses the Undowah River (Thoko Creek).  The permanent 

water flow comes from an underground source above the Dalwood woolshed. 
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Adjacent to the crossing is an old sheep dip, the last remains of a large set of sheep 

yards operated by the Helmers family.  (Photo below) 

 

 

 

Clem Helmers recalls the water for the dip came not from the river but from a very 

deep well twenty meters from the river. 

 

Approximately two hundred meters downstream from the crossing the river passes 

through a large rocky gorge (see accompanying two photos), before entering more 

open country on its route to near Bibbenluke to join the Bombala River. 
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On the northern side of the crossing was a large travelling stock reserve, no doubt 

well used in the days of the bullock teams, a smaller reserve still remains, the 
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remainder has been incorporated in the Lynwood (now part of Thoko) property.  The 

Lynwood homestead was built by A H Helmers (Herb) for his wife Ina and family (son 

Clem and daughter Rae) around 1930.  Originally a two room cottage, a further room 

was added as the family grew. 

 

 

LYNWOOD HOMESTEAD 

The next property, Thoko, was originally a sizeable lease of 5500 acres.  In 1862 it 

was a vacant run for lease of eight pounds per year.  In 1866 it was leased by J S 

Wright who ran 500 head of cattle there. 

 

In 1895 part of the original lease was taken up by Albert B Helmers and the ‘Thoko’ 

house built for his wife Alice (married 1902) and later their family. 
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THOKO HOMESTEAD 

 
A B Helmers also occupied land on the southern side of New Line Road and to the 

north of the homestead block. 

 

More about the contribution to the area by the Helmers family in chapter three. 

 

Over the rise from Thoko is the area where James and Elizabeth Summerrell first 

settled around 1880.  There with sixteen children (including one son from James’ first 

marriage), the Summerrells influenced New Line Road from one end to the other. 

 

The family were involved in many activities including contract work, shearing, timber 

harvesting and milling and some members operated blacksmith shops in the area.  A 

more detailed summary of the Summerrell family can be found in chapter three. 

 

On the southern side of the road the area was surveyed into smaller portions 

allowing members of the Summerrell family to take up holdings.  A parish map of the 

area in the 1930s shows approximately 60% of all property titles were in bank 

names.  Families would have found it very difficult to make ends meet during the 

depression years on these smaller holdings.   
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Bennetts Creek is a short water course starting on the southern side of the 

Summerrell’s home and joining the Undowah River near the Tip Tree homestead.  

The following is an extract from the Silk Family chapter in The Journey from 

Nimmitybelle to Nimmitabel. 

 

On 18 July 1854 Joseph Silk a landholder from Nimmitabel was droving sheep 

between Eden and Nimmitabel.  He was drowned in a flash flood near Bennett’s 

Creek.  The area is now known as Glen Allen.  He was 48 years old and the 

Aborigines who lived on ‘Boco’ (one of his properties) mourned his death in the 

traditional manner, wailing and gashing their bodies with spears to show their great 

sorrow. 

 

Between the Summerrill properties and Poddy Hut Road considerable mining was 

carried out.  Gold and Wolfram were mined in the area with a few shafts still visible. 

 

 
THE ABOVE REMAINING SHAFT IS LOCATED ADJACENT TO THE PODDY HUT 

TURN 
 

Two kilometers along the Poddy Hut Road are the remains of old gravel pits, the 
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gravel from these were used to form the re-routed Snowy Mountains Highway 

between Nimmitabel and the Brown Mountain.  Charlie Helmers who had the lease of 

the property at the time is rumoured to have received enough in royalties from the 

gravel taken, to purchase himself a new utility.   

 

Further along the Poddy Hut Road is the Tip Tree property, the large house was 

once used as a setting for local dances and other functions.  Today the property is a 

softwood plantation. 

 

Down stream from Tip Tree is the property ‘Glenada’ where a large eucalyptus still 

operated.  Originally the plant was very basic; after the branches were cut and the 

leaves stripped by hand they were taken to the still where steam was passed through 

them to extract the oil.  The steam containing the oil was the piped through a water 

trough to condense it and then into a storage drum (this water was taken off leaving 

the pure oil behind). The plant was purchased by the Brandenburg Brothers, 

Cornelius and Simon, in 1956 and operated for about eight years.  Simon, developed 

a machine to mechanically strip the leaves and a conveyor loaded them onto a truck.  

Daryl Jennings recalls the operation (his family owned Glenada) he said two to three 

44 gallon drums of oil were produced per week, the oil was then sent by rail to an 

agent in Sydney and sold.  The oil obtained from leaves in the Glenada-Creewah 

area was of excellent quality and far superior to that from leaves at Kybean, Bendoc 

and Wyndham, plants also operated by the Brandenburgs.  The Glenada plant was 

located on the Undowah River, on the down river side of a large horseshoe bend.  

The water needed for the boilers and the cooling troughs was syphoned over the hill 

from the river on the upper side of the horseshoe.   

 

The Brandenburgs’ accommodation, at Glenada, was in the shearers huts (since 

demolished), the building was of interest, as it was once a cell block from the prison 

farm at Bondi, south of Bombala.  The cells complete with padlocked doors made 

ideal quarters for the shearing teams who worked on the property. 

 

Accompanying photos are of Glenada and Shannons’ Flat plants.  (The photo of the 

Shannons’ Flat plant is only used to illustrate the layout of a eucalyptus extraction 

plant). 
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THE REMAINS OF THE GLENADA BOILER AND OTHER EQUIPMENT 

 

 
THE COOLING TROUGH AT GLENADA THROUGH WHICH THE STEAM 

CONTAINING OIL WAS PIPED 
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THE SHANNONS’ FLAT PLANT 

 

Photo shows the boilers, the steam pipe from them to the tank containing the leaves 

and the pipe at the top going to the cooling troughs.  The large framework containing 

the hoist above the leaf tank was used to lift the tank onto a truck, which was then 

transported to the leaf source, filled and returned to the plant, thus saving a lot of 

extra handling. 

 

Back on the western side of the Poddy Hut/New Line Road junction was an 

interesting building.  The lessee of the land had acquired it from a property north of 

Nimmitabel.  It was transported to its new site, around 1978 and apparently a grant 

was obtained to restore it to its original form, as a four room building, complete with a 

verandah along the front.  The interior of the building made it unique, the rooms were 

small but each ceiling was hand decorated with different designs. 

 

Unfortunately no work was done to protect the building from the elements or vandals, 

and today there are no signs of its existence.  Accompanying photo is of the ceiling of 

one of the rooms.   
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On the other side of the road was the second site of the Glen Allen School, after it 

had been moved from its previous position approximately two km N.E. between the 

road and the Bombala River. A further two km from this original site was a sawmill 

operated by Alex Kermode.  He had an old ex-army blitz with which he ‘snigged’ the 

logs to the mill.  Cecil Summerrell worked at the site, saying the work was hard, the 

conditions poor and the timber of low quality, mainly used for farm buildings and 

fencing. 

 

The road to the old sawmill site is about halfway down the ‘River Hill’, the track up the 

hill is almost 2 km long and must have been a steep climb for the teams first thing in 

the morning, after resting along the river the night before.  On the southern side of 

the road, at the base of the hill, is the area called Three Flats.  It would have been an 

ideal area to graze and rest the teams. 

 

A fire place and chimney still remain there, (photo adjacent ), but how long they have 

been there is uncertain. 
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The crossing of the road over the ‘Big River’ (Bombala) has been described earlier.  

After the bridge was destroyed the concrete crossing was built, downstream, and 

serves travellers to this day. 

 

Over the crossing is the small cabin built by Charlie Helmers on a small portion of 

freehold land.  An 1883 parish map shows the portion (which now has the Helmers 

hut on it) along with the Three Flats area and two blocks on the northern side of the 

road were all part of a very large travelling stock reserve.  A small reserve still 

remains around the site of the old shearing shed.  Charlie’s father William had a  

large portion of leasehold land on the southern side of the New Line Road extending 

from Summerrells’ to the river.  It was leased by later generations of the Helmers 

family for many years.  Opposite the cabin is the family’s shearing shed built by 

William and Charlie. 
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HELMERS HUT ON THE BOMBALA RIVER NELLIE HELMERS IN CENTRE 

 
 

 
HELMERS SHEARING SHED 
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More details about William Helmers and his family in chapter three. 

 

The land on the northern side of the New Line road from Summerrells to the river 

was surveyed into numerous small portions and in 1883 they were held in the names 

of Kirk, Allen and Howard.  The region was called Glen Allen. 

 

By 1935 the majority of these titles, as well as land over the river, were held by 

members of the Heffernan family.  One member, Victor, related the following to Brian 

Usback . 

 

‘A house was located above the river on portion 83, (not far from the original Glen 

Allen School site).  The house was known as Kirks’ house (the same person who 

sold the property to my father Thomas).  The house was used by my father to house 

farm workers from time to time.  About 1904 the house was occupied by an Alex 

McKay, his wife and their children.  They lived there for several years when working 

for my father. 

 

Also Doyles’ Brook (the creek behind the Helmers woolshed) was named after a 

family that lived near the creek.  My father (Thomas) told me the Doyles were early 

settlers in the area and that one of their sons was born under a dray near the creek.’ 

 

Another house on the Heffernan properties was located north of Doyles’ Brook.  It 

was known as Grealey’s Hut after Bill Grealey who lived their and worked for the 

Heffernans.  Earlier owners were members of the McDonald family from the 

Nimmitabel area.  They were dairy farmers and cheese makers and no doubt 

influenced the development of those industries in the area. 

 

The accompanying letter was written by another Heffernan family member, Ernie, 

and was given to Rex and Mary Nightingale.  The area mentioned is now owned by 

them and is located between Doyles’ Brook and New Line Road. 
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The limestone flats mentioned in the letter extend across the road where a sizeable 

limestone deposit is located.  A small scale agricultural lime pit was opened prior to 

World War 2, but its operation was curtailed by the war. 
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Plans to commercially operate a quarry on the site were formed by a Brian Stoodley 

(a Cathcart  grazier) in 1959/1960 but were shelved as the very wet and cold 

conditions of those years made spreading of the lime impossible. 

 

Back on the northern side of the road a considerable amount of mining was carried 

out, commencing in the late 1880s 

 

In June 1889, under the direction of the Secretary of Mines and Agriculture, a party of 

four wages men was appointed to thoroughly search for payable deposits of minerals 

in country lying near ‘Tantawanglo’ in the Cooma district.  One search near camp 3, 

near Cowra bridge, Bibbenluke River, on line of road, Tea Gardens to Tantawanglo, 

an extensive tract of country was searched to the dividing range, and outcrops 

submitted for assay were reported to be Ferruginous felspathic rock, brown iron ore, 

ferruginous chlorite rock.  No specimen yielding gold or silver.  As previously, tin was 

found in small quantities and colours of gold only. 

 

Ten years later the following report was published by the Department of Mines and 

Agriculture  

 

WOLFRAM DEPOSITS, THOKO AND CREEWAH. 

(L. J. Jones.) 

 

 In accordance with instructions Mr. Jones inspected the wolfram deposits at Thoko 

and Creewah and has the honor to submit the following report :- 

 

(a) Thoko. 

 

 The most important of the two deposits is situated at Thoko, parish Thoko, country 

Wellesley, about 19 miles south-east of Nimmitabel Railway Station - 291 miles from Sydney. 

 A number of mineral leases have been taken up but at the time of my inspection active 

mining operations were confined to M.L’s 6 and 8, the property of the Wolfram Wonder 

Syndicate. 

 The country rock is a typical medium textured siliceous granite with large 

segregations or intrusions of aplite, traversed in places by bands of greisen and quartz veins. 

 The quartz veins vary from 2 to 8 inches in width, and are encased in greisen which 

passes imperceptibly into the normal granite.  The greisen is composed chiefly of a greenish-

yellow mica and secondary felspar, and is evidently an altered phase of the granite resulting 

from the action of vapours and gases give off at the same time as the quarts veins were 

deposited. 

 Greisen bands occur in which but little quarts is present, generally as blebs and 

irregular-shaped lenses. 
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 The wolfram is chiefly confined to the quarts: occasionally a little is met with in the 

greisen, but so far it has not been found as a constituent of the country rock.  Associated with 

the wolfram is a little pyrites and bismuth. 

 Wolfram was first discovered here about two years ago, and a fair amount of 

prospecting work has been carried out.  Five lines of quartz and greisen reefs, carrying 

wolfram, have been located, but so far the prospecting work has been confined to the larges 

reef, which averages about 6 inches in width.  Two other lines of reefs, further east, have been 

exposed by trenching on M.L’s. 6 and 10, ranging from 3 to 5 inches in width, and carrying a 

little wolfram, but are not being worked at present. 

 The main line of reef has been traced for about one mile, extending north from near 

the southern boundary of M.L. 9 into M.L. 13.  The most southerly working at present consist 

of a shallow shaft (Delaney’s) 7 feet deep, near the northern boundary of M.L. 12, where the 

reef 12 inches wide, carrying evenly disseminated wolfram, has been struck.  Further north, 

in M.L. 8 (Wolfram Wonder Syndicate) three shafts, about 150 feet apart, have been sunk on 

the reef to depths of 20, 58 and 50 feet respectively, and a little driving done.  These workings 

expose a vertical quartz vein, varying from 2 to 8 inches in width, encased in greisen, with 

wolfram fairly evenly disseminated throughout the quartz. 

 The granite country is more or less decomposed, and is good picking ground. 

 About 10 chains further north, near the northern boundary of M.L. 8 (Wolfram 

Wonder Syndicate), another shaft has been sunk on the reef to a depth of 24 feet.  I was 

unable to inspect this shaft owing to the absence of ladders, but judging from the dump 

material the reef carries a little wolfram but the percentage is much lower that further south. 

 The Wolfram Wonder Syndicate - M.L’s. 14, 8, 6 and 13 - started operations in 

February last, and have done most of the prospecting and developing work on the field.  A 

concentrating plant consisting of a 5-head stamp battery and a card table is being erected for 

the syndicate, and they expect to have in working before the of the month. 

 A trial sample of ore, weighing 3 tons 7 cwt, was sent by the syndicate to the Metal 

Export Company for treatment, and yield 2 cwt. Of concentrates, containing 60.3 per cent 

weight.  An additional sample - 40 lb. In weight - roughly picked from the ore at grass was 

assayed for the syndicate by Messrs. Orr and Welch, with the following results :- 

  Gold………………………………... 1 dwt. 10 grs per ton. 

  Tungsten Acid (W.O.,)…………… 11.20 per cent. 

  Bismuth …………………………… 0.45 per cent. 

 The approximate position of the main reef and workings is indicated on the 

accompany tracing. 

__________ 

 

(b) Creewah. 

 

 Hammond and Standen’s claim - M.L. 10, parishes of Creewah and Cathcart, county 

Wellesley.  This claim is situated 5 miles north-east of Cathcart, and about 7 miles south-east 

of the Thoko deposits. 

 The country rock is a siliceous granite, identical with that at Thoko, and is traversed 

by aplitic dykes and greisen bands.  Quartz occurs in the greisen as irregular blebs and 

stringers, but not as regularly defined veins. 

 A shaft has been sunk to a depth of 14 feet on a vertical greisen vein which strikes N. 

15 deg. E.  The central portion of the vein, from 6 to 8 inches wide, carries a little wolfram 

irregularly distributed, and occasional flakes of molybdenite. 

 About 50 yards south, another shaft has been sunk in soil, to a depth of 20 feet, 

without reaching the greisen vein. 

 Mr. Andrews in his report on the “Molybdenum Industry” records molybdenite from a 
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number of localities in this neighborhood, and expresses the opinion that the deposits are too 

poor to be worked successfully.  This deposit, as a source molybdenite, is, in my opinion, no 

better than those referred to by Mr. Andrews, and while further prospecting may reveal small 

bunches of wolfram, it is doubtful whether this mineral will be found to occur in a payable 

proportion. 

 

 

Jack Evans has an amusing account of how the Wolfram Wonder Mining Co. got its 

name :- 

 

At the beginning of the War in 1914 there was a big demand for Wolfram, and good 

deposits had been found over the river some five miles from ‘Thoko’.  A company 

was formed and mining got moving in a fairly big way.  The company was registered 

as the ‘Wolfram Wonder’’.   

 

Two of my brothers-in-law (H. Smilth and Bun Summerrell) who worked in the mine 

told me that the directors wondered where the Wolfram was, the miners wondered 

what became of the Wolfram they mined, and the manager wondered how to feather 

his nest without getting caught, and that was why it was called the Wolfram Wonder.  

While all this wondering was going on the directors decided to wind up the company. 

 

Most of the machinery was sold to Fulton Bros. and went in to the construction of a 

sawmill at Reedy Creek at the top of Tantawanglo Mountain. 
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THE ABOVE PHOTO IS THE ENTRANCE TO ONE OF THE HORIZONTAL MINE 

SHAFTS 

 
PHOTO OF VERTICAL SHAFT ENTRANCE IN THE SAME AREA 
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ROCK ‘PIERS’ USED TO SUPPORT THE PIPELINE FROM THE DAM ON THE 

LIMESTONE CREEK TO THE BOILER 

 
‘BOILER BED’ AT THE CRUSHER SITE 

 

Further exploration of the area was carried out in the 1960s but no active mining was 

done.  Since then a lot of the area has been ‘logged’ and some of the workings are 
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no longer visible. 

 

As well as Wolfram being found in the area, mining of Silver and Tin was also carried 

out, and there are reports of an opal mine operating in the same vicinity. 

 

The highest point in the area is Bull Hill - mining was also carried out in this area.  

The following extract is from a 1881 Department of Mines and Agriculture report. 

 

BULL HILL 

 

‘Messrs. Bennessin and others have done a considerable amount of work in 

searching for silver on a mineral prospecting area, and aid has been applied for 

under the Prospecting Vote.  I have not been advised of the result of assays from the 

lode‘. 
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The previous two photos are of the entrance to a Gold mine near Bull Hill.  The 

horizontal entrance extends approximately ten meters where a vertical shaft gives 

access to the mine (Ray Robinson from Boonderoo operated a mine in this area .  It 

is not known if this was his claim) 

 

The majority of the country between the Bombala River and Brown Mountain and 

Beresford is crown land controlled by various government departments, some small 

pockets of freehold land have been in existence over the years in these crown lands. 

 

One such holding is located along the Packers Swamp Road in the vicinity of 

Nunnock Swamp.  Its first European owner was Charlie Solomon, a store owner from 

Cathcart, who owned the property from the late 1890s till 1922 when it was 

purchased by the Robinson family from Tantawanglo.  The Robinsons extended the 

small basic hut into a more sizable slab hut.  The timber was cut on the property, with 

the work carried out by Harry and Normie Summerrell.   
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L-R WILLIAM ROBINSON, MEDEA ROBINSON, ALEX ROBINSON SNR, FRANK 

ROBINSON, GRACE ROBINSON, LILLY ROBINSON, ALEX ROBINSON JNR,  
 

An extension was later built by Frank and Sid Rankin using materials brought in by 

bullock team. 

 

The Robinson family disposed of the property in 1989 to Bob and June Wilkinson 

from the Cooma area.  It was later transferred to the control of the National Parks 

and Wildlife Service in 2002.  The hut has been restored and is now one of many 

attractions of the S.E. Forests National Parks.  It was decided to officially recognise 

the name of the hut after the Robinson family, particularly the two generations named 

Alexander who were associated with its construction.  Thus the hut is known as 

Alexanders Hut. 
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PETER EVANS AND HIS UNCLE ALEXANDER ROBINSON JNR. OUTSIDE THE 

‘HUT’ ABOUT 1940 
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ALEXANDERS  HUT TODAY 

 

Not far from Alexanders Hut was a property run by the Key’s family from Bemboka.  

Surrounding lease areas were run as a community farm, each owner having his own 

identifying ‘ear mark’ - after a joint muster the cattle were drafted and returned home. 

 

Daryl Jennings has memories of those days ‘In the 1930’s my family took up leases 

of the Packers and Nunnock Swamp areas.  They used to go down the coast and 

buy weaner steers from the dairy farms for between ten and fifteen shillings in the 

early days.  They would run them out here for up to seven years and truck them off to 

Sydney where they would make between ten and twelve pounds.  When I was about 

nine years old we camped out at Nunnock Hut just before Christmas when there was 

a big snow fall.  I woke up in the night to find them putting a horse rug over me and in 

the morning it was white with snow.  Ernie Keys and I stayed there a week until 

provisions ran out.  The Nunnock Hut was a fascinating little hut, about 12 by 8 feet, 

it had a tin fire place, beds on wooden rails made out of corn sacks all around the 

walls, vertical slats and no windows.  When we lit the fire we had to leave the door 

open, if we closed the door the chimney would smoke and you couldn’t see, so we 

always had to have our breakfast after daylight and our dinner before dark.  I 
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remember vividly the very first time I was in the Nunnock Hut, it came time to go to 

bed and we had a roaring fire going and Mr Keys got undressed and put his pyjamas 

on and then put all his clothes back on.  I said ‘I thought you were going to bed Mr 

Keys’ well he said ‘ I am, it will be cold here before morning’, and it was, there was a 

freezing fog in the morning. 

 

Ernie Keys was an old man in his late sixties then.  He would go around with a stick 

and bash all the beds and I was rather fascinated with this on our first trip so I asked 

him what he was doing.  He said ‘Oh, well you never know, its either rats or snakes, if 

there are rats there then there will be no snakes but if there are no rats then there 

could be snakes. 

 
REMAINS OF THE CATTLE YARDS ON THE KEYS PROPERTY 

 

Back on New Line Road approximately 5 km from Packers Swamp Road is the site of 

the old McKay dairy.  The area later leased by the Lehmann Family (from Creewah) 

as a cattle run but the lease was cancelled by the National Parks and Wildlife 

Service, because of a rare tree (Papuar Flora) growing there.  Alex McKay (from 

Creewah) or some of his family probably operated the dairy, 
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The swamp was drained to obtain more fodder and the cream would have most 

probably gone to Bimbaya, also some cream from the area was sold privately around 

Bombala. 

 

 
THE REMAINS OF THE OLD MCKAY DAIRY 

 

On the eastern side of the road on the escarpment was a goldmining area operated 

by Chinese miners who established a village there. (exact location unknown). 

 

Another kilometer along the road is the property called ‘Montgomery Park’.  A 

wealthy American named Monty Montgomery came to the area and settled a holding 

on the New Line Road; he called the property ‘Montgomery Park’.  In 1885 he had a 

Mr Rayner build a sawmill; it was called the Champion Sawmill and was the second 

largest on the Monaro.  Nearby he had built what was described as a ‘Magnificent’ 

home, it was a most picturesque setting and ‘had to be seen to be believed, how 

such a beautiful place can exist’. 
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MONTGOMERY PARK WAS ONE OF THE EARLY MILLS IN THE CATHCART 

REGION WHICH PROVIDED SAWN TIMBER TO THE LOCAL CUMMUNITY, WITH 
THE USE OF BULLOCK TEAMS BEING NECESSARY FOR TRANSPORT. 
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MONTGOMERY PARK HOMESTEAD 1913 

 

As well as the main homestead there were two other houses located on the eastern 

side of New Line Road. 

 

In 1918 the property was sold to Clarence Burke from the local area, while he was 

recovering in England after being badly wounded during World War 1.  He married 

his nurse Rebecca Thomas and also in the year 1918 they returned to Montgomery 

Park and, as well as running the sawmill, operated a dairy farm on the property.   
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As the accompanying reference states an attempt was made to move the mill to 

another site, but apparently the move did not eventuate. 
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C SOLOMON WAS THE CATHCART STOREKEEPER WHO ORIGINALLY OWNED 
THE PROPERTY ‘ALEXANDERS HUT’ 

 

Towards the end of the 1930s the major portion of the house was transported to 

Cooma (a major task in those days) and still remains on its ‘new’ site today. 

 

In 1950 the property was sold to the Lehmann family from Creewah; it allowed them 

access to 7000 acres of surrounding country they leased.  During the 1950s a fire 

destroyed the remains of the mill and the boiler was sold for use in a mill in Bendoc.  

All that remains today of the mill and the house are a few twisted relics, including part 

of a 14 foot diameter flywheel (Photo following). 
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Three kilometers along New Line Road is the start of the Postmans Track heading 

down the escarpment to the coast.  The tracks existence was partly responsible for 

the formation of New Line Road.  Further on is the junction with the Cathcart-

Tantawanglo Road at the locality of Beresford. 

 

On the right hand side before the intersection was the Summerrell sawmill and home.  

The Summerrells, being part of a very musical family, often held social get-togethers.  

The Robinson girls from Tantawanglo remember travelling in the back of the ute to 

these functions, (their mother was a Summerrell from Thoko).  

 

On the opposite side of the road is the start of the swamp which was the site of The 

Roaring Jane Tin Mine. 

 

An extract from a Department of Mines and Agriculture report in 1881 states :- The 

swamp embraced within portion 52, F Wiles, and mineral lease of 40 acres, has been 

tested in several places, very good prospects of tin and gold being obtained in 

shallow wash, about 11 feet 6 inches below the surface.  The tin is similar in quality 

to that obtained by the Government prospecting party recently employed in the 
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locality.  Application for aid under the Prospecting Vote to test this land has been 

made by Croaker and party, but in view of the difficulty in contending with the water 

in the swamp not only on these areas but also on adjoining mineral leases held by Mr 

Peadon, I have suggested in a special report that it would be preferable to assist the 

combined efforts of the respective lessees, provided they could be induced to jointly 

prove the field. 

 

It is believed that at Beresford, old fossickers discovered that by digging out rushes 

on the swamps they could find tin.  The theory being that over countless years floods 

had washed and deposited tin in the swamp, making it relatively easy to collect.  But 

the hours of work were long.  Gold, sapphires, wolfram and other minerals were 

discovered but never in quantities sufficient to sustain mining operations for any 

length of time and so contributed to the downfall of many.  Names like Bourke, 

Fulton, Appleby, Lock, Summerrell, Standen, plus many more, were linked with this 

era of prospecting. 

 

There has been so much history lost regarding the Tin Mine that the following could 

be superstition or fact.  In the 1880s the Roaring Jane Tin Mine started at Beresford, 

but did not last long before it closed down.  Again at the turn of the century, Jim and 

Arthur Summerrell, Arthur Bourke, Lock and two others unknown, drained the 

shallow lake at the bottom end of the swamp.  This lake was dammed by a solid rock, 

granite formation across the gully.  By some means a channel was carved through 

this rock barrier about five feet wide to ten to fifteen feet deep for some fifty yards or 

more (two photos follow).  Being done by hand the rock had to be broken to pieces 

small enough to be lifted out of the trench. 

 

The result of all this crucifying labour, over twelve months, was that a wagon load of 

tin was recovered from the drained lake bed.  A local teamster, Mr James Murphy, 

was engaged to cart the tin to the port of Merimbula, where he duly unloaded and 

consigned his load, leaving after lunch in good faith.  However, the tin never reached 

its destination.  It was believed that somebody had reconsigned the load to another 

firm, with the loss bankrupting the operators, causing the mine to close once again. 

 

On 5th March 1920, there is a report in the Bombala Times of a company being 
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formed in Sydney having a capital of 10,000 shares each of £1, for the purpose of 

dredging for tin in the flats above the old workings at Mt Beresford.  A Dr Flataw was 

the representative of the Company.  They acquired 16 acres, known as Standens, 

and a flat owned by Mr Arthur Bourke, in all 160 acres.  This venture also did not 

persist. 

 

Standen Bros in the Mt Beresford area recovered some five tones of wolfram, but 

that is all the information to hand at present.  Wolfram is a mineral, iron manganese 

tungstate, occurring in a heavy greyish to brownish, black tabular or blade crystal and 

is used to temper high-speed steel cutting tools, making them highly wear-resistant. 

 

Again, in 1970 a Mr Burne is reputed to have sunk $100,000 into the old tin mine 

without results. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 64 

 

 

On the top of the mountain on the Tantawanglo Road was what was called the ‘Away 

Side Inn’.  It was operated by a Mr and Mrs Foley; the bullock and horse teams often 

called and rested over night. 

 

Their westerly neighbour was a Mrs Bourke (Clarence Bourkes’ grandmother), who 

taught school at her residence until the Beresford school opened in 1886.  The 

school was located on the left hand side of Tantawanglo Road when heading 

towards Cathcart, it closed in 1906 and the building was transported to Cathcart to be 

used as a workshop for boys.  The students travelled to the same school by Alex 

Taylors’ van. 
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THE BERESFORD SCHOOL VAN 

 
 
 

 
ALEX TAYLORS 1930 VAN 
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CHAPTER 3 

 

Family and Friends of the Early Settlers 
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THE HELMERS FAMILY 

 

John Frederick Helmers came to Australia from Germany around 1854.  He married 

Sophie Mary Branch, also of German origin on 18 February 1862.  They settled 

around the Bibbenluke area and had a family of eleven children. 

 

Two sons, Albert Branch and William Charles had descendants who settled along 

New Line Road.  Albert married Alice May Holdsworth 21 May 1902. 

 

 
ABOVE PHOTO OF ALBERT BRANCH AND ALICE MAY HELMERS 

 

They took up title of the Thoko block and several others in the area, and had a family 

of four children.  One son, Alfred Herbert (Herb), took up an area on the Undowah 

River called Lynwood.  Herb married Dorothy Ina Groves and reared two children, 

Rae and Clem, on the property. 
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PHOTO TAKEN ON THE VERANDAH OF LYNWOOD HOMESTEAD TAKEN 

AROUND 1941 
Ivan Groves far left,(father of Ina), Bill Grealy (from Creewah), Rae Helmers, Clem 

Helmers, Herb Helmers (seated). 

 

Herb later purchased the Thoko and Crooked Bridge properties, where he and his 

wife spent the last years of their lives. 

 

As well as the sheep yards on the river, a woolshed stood between the house and 

the road along with a set of cattle yards.  The accompanying photos taken from 

almost the same position show the woolshed.  The earlier photo is of Herb Helmers 

taken around 1930, the second taken about forty years later shows how the country 

had changed during those years 
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A school was located between the wool shed and the road and an adjacent block 

was reserved for the Church of England.  Herb Helmers attended Glen Allen school  

for his education, and learned many ‘farming’ skills from his father.  He was an 
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accomplished horseman, shearer and he had an excellent knowledge of sheep and 

cattle, he did a lot of droving and mustering through the Packers and Nunnock 

Swamp areas and thus had a good knowledge of the area. 

 

One of Herbs’ lesser known qualities was his verse writing.  The following are some 

examples :- 
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The other son of John and Sophie Helmers, who was associated with New Line Road 

was William Charles, and although he lived in the Bibbenluke area, he and his wife 

Harriet Ann took up the lease of approximately 2000 acres of land on the southern 

side of New Line Road, extending from near the Summerrell home, to the Bombala 

River.  One of their sons Charles (Charlie), and his wife Nellie, purchased the land 

opposite the old shearing shed site, and another block just to its north.  Charlies built 

the ‘Hut’ on the first block and with his father built the shearing shed, on the land they 

leased.  The hut was used as temporary accommodation as Charlie and his family 

lived on a property on Poddy Hut Road, near Bibbenluke. 

 

After Charlie’s death in 1971, his land and his fathers’ lease country went to his two 

sons, Fredrick (Freddie) and John (Johnny).  One of Freddie’s daughters Lyn said 

she spent a great deal of time at the hut during school holidays and shearing. 

 

 
LYN HELMERS WITH HER MOTHER GLORIA LOOKING EAST FROM THE HUT. 

NOTE THE WILLOW TREES IN THE FOREGROUND 
 

 

 



 74 

 
FREDDIE HELMERS WITH DAUGHTER LYN OUTSIDE THE HUT 
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Johnny purchased his brothers share around 1980 and later sold the title of the 

leasehold country.  He and his partner, Elizabeth Rose Stove (Rosie), resided at the 

hut block permanently, in their later years.  They were very well thought of members 

of the community, giving a helping hand to many of the Creewah novices after the 

properties subdivision.  The shearing shed had other uses, it was the local meeting 

place, and many enjoyable social evenings were held there, it was also the venue for 

a couple of country and western gatherings. 

 

 
INTERIOR OF SHEARING SHED SET UP FOR A LOCAL GET-TOGETHER  
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THE SUMMERRELL FAMILY 

 

No doubt the most influential family to settle on the New Line Road was the 

Summerrells. 

 

Charles Summerrell came to Australia as a convict in 1806 and married Mary Webb, 

also a convict, in 1815.  The ceremony was performed by the Rev. Samuel Marsden 

at Parramatta.  They later had a family of nine children.  One son George married 

Ann Roach at ‘Nimmitybelle’ in 1852 and spent the rest of his life in the area. 

 

Another son James (born 1828) married Mary Hyland in 1851 at Carcoar.  They had 

one son, Thomas.  James, it seems was a shearing contractor around the Boorowa 

area.  It is unclear what became of Mary but around 1880 James, his second wife 

Elizabeth and their family travelled on horseback to ‘Thoko’ to settle on land there. 

 

They built a huge kitchen out of rough timber which was the whole house until 

additions could be made.  The kitchen was the scene of many family reunions for 

Christmas, birthdays and weddings; with a family of sixteen children there would 

have been plenty to celebrate. 

 

The following is an extract from the Bombala Times 11 November 1921 :-  

 

Cathcart-One of the oldest residents of these parts died at Thoko on Tuesday 

morning, November 1st, in the person of Mrs Elizabeth Emily Summerrell.  Deceased 

was  born at Hovell’s Creek near Burraway in 1840, and had therefore attained the 

great age of 81 years.  About nine years ago she met with an accident at Bemboka, 

and has since been an invalid.  In company with her husband, who predeceased her, 

she came to Monaro in 1859, about the time the Kiandra diggings broke out.  A large 

family of 9 sons and 7 daughters was born of this union, of whom 6 sons and 6 

daughters are still living.  The remains were interred in the CE portion of the 

Nimmitabel cemetery, the Rev. Brown officiating at the graveside. 

 

With such a large family some members remained and settled in the area.  As well as 

the original home there were five other ‘Summerrell’ families living within a one 
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kilometer radius; no doubt their numbers had an influence on the schools being 

established in the area. 

 

Work would not have been plentiful in the area and most families would have found 

conditions difficult on their small holdings, no doubt the timber industry was a source 

of income for some of the family 

 

The official list of ‘Traders and Professions on Southern Monaro 1885’ mentions :- 

 

Summerhill Charles sawmill proprietor, Cathcart 

Summerhill C and J sawmill proprietor, Thoko 

 

(The spelling of the original Summerrell name changed as family members move to 

new areas and today numerous variations exist). 

 

The blacksmith trade was taken up by some of the family and two ‘shops’ were 

established on the roadside below the remaining Summerrell home at ‘Forest View’. 

 

 
HENRY SMITH OUTSIDE THE BLACKSMITH SHOP BELOW ‘FOREST VIEW’ 
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‘Forest View’ was the home of James and Elizabeth’s’ son Stephen Edward (Ted) 

Summerrell and his wife Vera. (photos below) 

 

 

 

They had five children, his eldest son Don wrote the following of his father and life at 

Thoko:- 

 

Dad was born on a small country farm called ‘Giffards’ on 6-10-1886, out from Thoko.  

He lived at Thoko all his life, and built his own home at Thoko.  He did contract work 

for ninety percent of his life,.  After his dad died he looked after his mother until she 

passed on years later.  Dad was forty one years old when he married Mum, I think he 

was seventeen or eighteen years older than Mum.  They had a family of five living 

children, and two still born. I was born in the Queanbeyan hospital, the rest of the 

family were born in the Nimmitabel Bush Nursing Home.  Mum had a very hard life as 

a mother and housewife (she passed away at only fifty three years of age).  We as a 

family had very little of anything: no holidays, not much money, no luxuries much, no 

motor car, no telephone, no radio, no carpet on the floor, no running water (hot or 

cold).  Dad shot some large kangaroos which we used for floor mats.  The window on 

our back bedroom never had glass only a slide up board window.  We only had an 

old Wagga rug made up of old potato sacks to be our main top bed cover; we never 
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had any sheets on our beds.  We only had a dish to wash up the crockery in.  We 

had to bath in a small round tub.  The only transport we had was a horse and sulky.  

We lived about eighteen miles from Nimmitabel and about the same distance from 

Cathcart; they were the two towns we got our supplies from.  Mum cooked most of 

the food in a camp oven over an open fire with hot ashes and charcoal on top of the 

lid.  We had a toilet built over a hole in the ground; we never had toilet paper, only old 

newspapers or magazines.   

 

It was very quiet out at Thoko, you may only see one car a week go past, sometimes 

none.  After many years we got a school bus out here but too late from me and my 

brother Cecil to get to school.  I went to Queanbeyan for about eight months to 

school, Cecil had a small amount of schooling at Bega and Bibbenluke.   

 

We never had much time for school, we had to help dad with his work jobs.  We 

camped out sometimes for weeks at a time; we camped in tents, old sheds, houses, 

you name it.  We did fencing, timber cutting, rabbiting, anything we could get our 

hands on. 

 

The following photos are of Ted and Vera Summerrell’s home at ‘Forest View’ 
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On the opposite side of the road from Forest View is the ‘Billy Paddock’, where 

another of James and Elizabeth’s sons William made a home for his wife Maude and 

their family of fourteen children.  
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ABOVE PHOTO OF MARY (MAUDE) 
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One daughter, Elizabeth, married ‘Neddy’ Smith who lived on the western end of 

New Line Road.  Another daughter, Emily, married Alexander Robinson Jnr who 

owned land further east on the escarpment (Alexanders Hut).  Daughter Dorothy 

married Jack Evans of Nimmitabel (both Jack and son Peter have contributed to this 

story of New Line Road). 

 

The ‘Billy Paddock’ is also a place of sadness as the graves of nine Summerrell  

children are there.  The accompanying photo is the grave of Raymond Summerrell. 

 

 
 

The following is an account from Rhonda McCarthy of Nimmitabel (Rhonda is last 

descendant of all the pioneering families to still own an original holding on New Line 

Road:- 

 

Grave with fence around it in the Billy Paddock is that of Raymond Summerrell, his 

parents were George and Adda.  The metal fence around this grave was made by 

Steven Edward Summerrell (Ted) and Jack Summerrell. 

 

Ted Summerrell was born at Thoko in 1886.  He lived at ‘Forest View’ 
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He was a blacksmith and had a good blacksmith’s shed. 

 

Jack and Ted made the metal fence in the blacksmith shed. 

 

Ted was the first person on the Monaro to shoe a bullock team.  He also shod 

bushranger’s horses.  He was my grandfather. 

 

Also burried next to Raymond are :- 

 

Molly Summerrell, Eadie Summerrell, Bruser Summerrell, Matilda Summerrell, 

Maxwell Summerrell.  Their parents were Florrie and Joe Summerrell, they lived on 

the 70 where the old orchard is. 

 

Also buried there are John Summerrell, Fladell Summerrell and a little unnamed 

baby, I am unsure of who their parents were. 

 

There are also two graves beside the old track around the ‘Billy Paddock’ and down 

the gully past the yellow water hole.  These were two of the first Summerrell’s who 

settled here.  They lived below Mum’s in the bush where it has been logged and 

where the old mines are.  There were two houses there many years ago. 

 

Dorrie Evans (nee Summerrell) was born in the district.  She lived in the Billy 

Paddock.  Their house was near where the cattle yards are now. 

 

The Summerrells were a musical family and despite their isolation visitors were made 

welcome and often stayed, enjoying a night of music and dancing.  Myrtle Evans 

(formally of Nimmitabel) related to the author such an evening.   

 

I remember going to ‘Uncle Teds’  home when I was a child, I was with my parents 

(Fred and Susan Reynolds), I can not recall how we travelled from Nimmitabel to 

Thoko, but I remember the old house, and the furniture being moved to make room 

for us all to dance.  Dad had brought his accordion, and I think ‘Aunty Vera’ played 

the piano.  There was a large log sticking out of the fire place and we children were 

warned to stay away from it.  As the night wore on the log was pushed further into 
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the fire place.  Some people played cards, others danced and some slept in the 

corner.  I remember seeing the sun rise after a special night for a young girl. 

 

Three of Ted and Vera’s sons,  Cecil, Bill and Jimmy learned to play the Guitar and 

took up music, mainly with a country and western theme.  Cecil went on to tour 

professionally with some of Australia’s top names in country and western music. 

 

 
CECIL & BILL SUMMERRELL 
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CREEWAH 

 

The Creewah Valley was part of the largest holding on New Line Road.  Creewah 

before 1870 was spelt Clerwa or Clerawa and it is thought to be an Aboriginal name 

meaning ‘where the two ridges kiss the sky’.  The river that runs through the 

Creewah valley has carved the landscape so all that can be seen from the valley 

floor are ridges on either side and the skyline.  The river is known as the Bombala 

River but, depending on the area it was passing through, was also called the 

Bombalo, the Yarra, the Bibbenluke, the Coocoobyra and even the Big River.  John 

Lambie (the first land commissioner of the Maneroo), visited Creewah in 1839.  He 

recorded it was licenced to a J.J. Packer, there were three persons at the station, 

there was one slab hut, one slab stable, one stock yards, one acre of wheat, 550 

cattle and four horses, area size 6x4 sq miles watered by Bombala River.  In 1842 

the area was 4x4 sq miles but another area of 4x4 sq miles had come into existence, 

this area was licenced to Patrick Conlon and Thomas Ryan. 

 

In 1848 after the passing of new land laws Conlon and Ryan made a lease 

application for Clerawa 16000 acres situated on the Yarra River.  They also applied 

for a lease on an area of the same size on the adjoining property ‘Yarra’.   

 

Following Conlon and Ryan, Creewah was licenced to Eliza and James Thomas in 

1865.  Records after that are scant, except for the following extracts from the 

Bombala Times 26 September 1926 and 8 February 1929.  
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In 1940 a Harold O’Hare agisted 7000 sheep on the property, but as it was during a 
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drought and with the help of dingos, only 3000 survived. 

 

During the 1940s and 1950s George Taylor (from Holts Flat) agisted about 600 

bullocks in the area.  Clem Helmers recalls his memories of a stay at Creewah during 

that time. 

 

I thought that George Taylor (Shirley) owned Creewah in the late 30s and early 40s, I 

was probably under this impression because Taylor was running stock there when I 

was a little fellow, and that Harold O’Hare later purchased it from Taylor. 

 

Thought that Ted Lehmann came from Western Sydney (Parramatta where he had a 

farm prior to purchasing). 

 

There was a nice old timber house which was lined, including the ceilings with pine 

boards about 100mm wide, I think they were tongue and grooved, there was a hall 

down the centre with about three rooms down each side.  Each room had a fireplace. 

 

My father and mother, Herb and Ina, my sister Rae and myself spent a winter at 

Creewah.  I think it was about 1940.  We were there at the invitation of George Taylor.  

Dad had the job of controlling the major rabbit problem.  He had about 150 traps and 

fresh set half of them every day.  A couple of hundred sheep were also taken with us. 

 

The rabbit catching proved to be profitable as the skin price was good and there were 

plenty of rabbits. 

 

At the time we did not have a motor car and dad rode a horse to Cathcart once each 

week (or was it fortnightly) to bring home provisions.  Occasionally Walter Peadon, 

our neighbour, would kindly take us to town; it was a much appreciated outing. 

 

During our time at Creewah there was always a mob of semi-wild horses.  Dad added 

a good aged black horse that he was finished with and I think Walter Peadon ended 

up with him. 
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There was a log and slab crossing over the river, I would not call it a bridge, during 

heavy rains crossing was not attempted. 

 

Rabbits had been a problem on Creewah well before this time.  The rabbit, like 

anything else, was not all bad, many a man made a living by trapping rabbits and 

selling the skins or carcasses, who might have been otherwise unemployed and the 

carcasses supplied food to many who might otherwise have gone hungry.  The 

following article is from the Bombala Herald on 17th August 1909. 

 

Mr L Thomas and Mr A Michie report having trapped over three thousand rabbits on 

the Creewah property in the last six weeks. 

 

 

The Ted Lehmann mentioned by Clem Helmers purchased Creewah, 7500 acre 

freehold and about 7000 acre lease country in 1950.  The following is an account by 

John Lehmann (Ted’s son) of their early days at Creewah. 

 

Ted Corbold had owned Creewah, dad bought it from him in 1950 for 7000 pounds.  

The house had been burnt prior to purchase and there were only a few sheds and 

fence posts on the place.  Corbold had removed the wire previously for a place in 

Northern Australia. 
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I first came to Creewah in May 1951, with my mother and brother Peter.  My father 

picked us up at the Bombala Railway station in the pouring rain and became bogged 

in the flood waters on the Bibbenluke common.  We spent the night in the truck with 

the water running in one door and out the other.  When we finally got close to 

Creewah we had to wait another three days at Walter Peadon’s until the flood waters 

went down. 

 

The first winter was cold.  Dad had brought a house cow with a cow rug down from 

Parramatta and on this particular night it got down to 14  below and we were all in 

bed together.  Dad had started to rebuild the house around the old chimneys, he had 

the frame up and some of the walls but we only had a tarp at the time for a roof.  Dad 

said we are going to freeze so he went out and took the rug off the cow and put it on 

the bed.  We all survived, including the cow. 

 

Dad had enough money to buy the place but that was all.  He would leave here with a 

load of firewood and sell it around the pubs in Bombala.  That would give him enough 

money to buy a bag of flour and a bag of sugar, sometimes two bags of flour. 

 

Mum was a fantastic cook and made our clothes as well.  Our early clothing was 

made out of Dad’s Army Winter Uniform. 

 

Rabbits were every where but we all had rifles and we quickly learnt to shoot by the 

age of 7.  Dad would give us 10 bullets and he would allow one of us to go out at night 

and shoot and if we didn’t come home with 9 rabbits he would want to know the 

reason why. 

 

I can sort of remember our first cheque for our rabbit skins, Peter and I had three tea 

chests full this particular winter, we got £23 in Cooma for them, a lot of money for a 

couple of kids. 

 

I can remember getting 10 shillings a pair for the first rabbit carcasses we sold.  22 

bullets cost 2/6 a packet and an automatic rifle 26 quid.  I honestly believe we 

wouldn’t have stayed here the number of years we did, if it wasn’t for the rabbits. 
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Johns’ uncle Jack Bevitt recalls the brumbies at that time. 

 

I remember building a trap yard to catch the wild horses.  Earlier whalers had been 

bred on Creewah and a few wild ones remained.  We would build the trap yards 

where the horses came into drink, a young fellow would put up the slip rails when they 

had entered, we could not catch the wary older stallions, these would come back and 

harass the ones we had caught. 

 

In 1968 the Forrest family purchased Creewah and later acquired the adjoining    

properties of Glen Allen and Gold Sands.  With the help of their agent Trevor Chappel 

the properties were subdivided into minimum 40 ha blocks and in the mid 1970s were 

sold to buyers from ACT, NSW and Victoria who were looking for a holiday retreat or 

somewhere to start a new way of life. 

 

The following is a price list from that time for the three subdivisions:- 

 

RIVERSIDE ESTATES. 

                $ 

“GLEN ALLEN” Farm 1  209 ha.  516 acres freehold  16,000 

   Farm 2  54.14 ha. 134    “         “     9,000 

   Farm 3  48.66 ha. 120    “         “    SOLD 

   Farm 4  48 ha.  118    “         “    SOLD 

   Farm 5  49 ha.  121    “         “   10,500 

   Farm 6  64.75 ha. 160    “         “    SOLD 

   Farm 7  52.61 ha. 130    “         “    SOLD 

   Farm 8  68.59 ha. 169    “         “    

     12.14 ha. 30 acres special lease  18,000 

   Farm 9  40.47 ha. 100    “   freehold  12,000 

   Farm 10 701.32 ha. 1733  “        “   52,000 

  

“CREEWAH”  Farm 1  40.87 ha. 101 acres freehold  15,000 

   Farm 2  41.27 ha. 102     “        “   12,000 

   Farm 3  44.35 ha. 109     “        “   13,000 

   Farm 4  49.37 ha. 122     “        “   15,000 

   Farm 5  44.96 ha. 111     “        “   12,500 

   Farm 6  42.51 ha. 105     “        “   14,000 

   Farm 7  44.98 ha. 111     “        “   13,500 

   Farm 8  49.15 ha. 121     “        “   13,000 

   Farm 9  49.84 ha 123     “        “   14,000 

   Farm 10 45.55 ha. 112     “        “   13,000 

   Farm 11 43.42 ha. 107     “        “   11,000 
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   Farm 12 114.69 ha. 283     “        “   20,000 

   Farm 13 106.15 ha. 262     “        “   20,000 

   Farm 14 987.43 ha. 2440   “        “   97,600 

 

“GOLD SANDS” Farm 1  403 acres freehold - including house 

     Machinery shed, power and phone  45,000 

   Farm 2  800 acres freehold - with riverfrontage 24,000 

   Farm 3  640 acres freehold - some millable 

     Timber      16,000 

 

AMPLE VENDOR FINANCE AVAILABLE ON 

1/3RD DEPOSIT. 

 

From the pen of Herb Helmers are his verse re the Creewah newcomers. 
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Today Creewah has an active community some landholders still enjoying the area for 

relaxation, some working in Cooma or Bombala, and a growing number developing 

viable businesses on their land. 

 

An example of the community spirit in the Creewah area was shown in 1998, when 

the local fire brigade was allocated materials to build a new fire shed.  At that time the 

Helmers shearing shed was the only venue used for meetings or local get-togethers.  

A decision was made to extend the fire shed and construct a combined fire and 

community centre. 

 

After various fund raising activities and a great amount of voluntary work the  
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Creewah Valley now has a first class facility, which serves as a fire shed, a safe 

house during periods of extreme conditions and  a meeting and social centre. 

 

 
CREEWAH’S FIRST FIRE SHED AND EQUIPMENT IN THE 1980’S 

 
VOLUNTEERS ERECTING FRAMEWORK FOR NEW FIRE SHED AND 

COMMUNITY CENTRE DECEMBER 1998 
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FIRE SHED/COMMUNITY CENTRE AND EQUIPMENT 2005 

 
 

 
CREEWAH BRIGADE MEMBERS JOHN WALTON, JILL WALTON, BASIL 

GARBUTT AND WALLY McNAMARA OCTOBER 2005 
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INTERESTING CHARACTERS OF CREEWAH 

 

The Hairy-Man of Creewah :- 

 

The Bombala Times October 1912 reported Bombala Superman, Hairy-Man had been 

seen at Creewah. 

 

In the same year a more detailed account came from George Summerrell of Thoko 

and reported in the Sydney Morning Herald. 

 

 

 

 

Explanations of the ‘Hairy-Man’ ranged from that the legend had been created 

purposely by a local family renowned for coveting other peoples cattle, one of them 

used to dress up in a ‘Roo Skin’ and hop about. 

 

Another that a foreign gentleman was persuaded to venture down a disused gold 

mine with a candle to investigate a ghostly noise, something flapped his candle out 

and jumped on his back.  It turned out to be a monkey with a length of chain around 

his neck. 

 

A third came from John Lehmann:-  Now the story we were told was that somebody 

wanted nobody to buy Creewah.  When we came the tactic was still used to leave 

tracks all along the river, they used to make a hand print and then put the foot in it, 

leaving a footprint with big toes. 
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Henry Smith :- 

 

 

 

John Lehmann said Henry was an old man who came with the purchase of the 

Creewah property, he helped with the breaking in of horses.  Henry was apparently a 

very good horseman and rode over a lot of the area doing casual work.  He often 

spent time with the Summerrell and Helmers families. 

 

Clem Helmers recalls Henry Smith and two other characters of the area. 

 

The Henry Smith referred to a couple of times was well know to us.  He was a brother 

of Neddy Smith who lived on the corner of New Line Road and the Monaro Highway, 

later owned by Woodhouse. 

 

Henry used to help dad with some jobs.  He never bothered to bathe and wore all his 

clothes all the time, summer and winter.  When he bought or was given a new shirt 
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he simply put it over the top of the existing shirt or what was left of it.  He always 

carried a shot gun but was honest and harmless.  He once helped dad break in a 

young mare that dad bred; he was so taken with her that he ended up purchasing her. 

 

Henry did work full-time for a couple or so years for my grandfather Albert at Thoko.  

He slept on the verandah between the office and the main house, pretty cold place.  

Of course, Nanna made sure that he had his weekly bath and wore clean clothes.  

This time was late in the war years when food was rationed and tobacco was really in 

short supply.  Grandfather was able to purchase pipe tobacco from Sol Levy in 

Sydney; this was an attraction to Henry.  I really don’t know why he eventually left, but 

it may have been the beginning of his roving days. 

 

Bill Grealy:- 

 

 

 

Up the river also lived  a character and story teller called Bill Grealy, he was caretaker 

of some land owned by Heffernans, I think from Bemboka way.  I do not know whether 

Bill left before or after Kelvin Smith from Sydney purchased the property.  My dad 

became good friends with Kelvin. 
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Billy Butler:- 

 
ABOVE PHOTO OF BUTLER’S BULLOCK TEAM AT NIMMITABEL FLAT LOADED 

WITH TIMBER 
  

Another character was Billy Butler and his bullock team.  I have actually driven the 

team.  Billy’s mother owned a rooming house at the top of Brown Mountain.  I believe 

that wagon teams and stage coaches stayed overnight.  I can remember Billy helping 

dad clear land and cart fire wood in his bullock wagon.  My mother did not like Billy 

staying overnight as he would not sleep between the sheets, but preferred to sleep 

between the blankets and of course, that meant washing blankets after each visit. 

 

Clem Helmers                                                                     

Son of Alfred Herbert Helmers and Dorothy Ina Helmers (Groves) 

Grandson of Albert Branch Helmers and Alice May Helmers (Holdsworth) 

 

Living at “Lynwood” Holt’s Flat   1934-1952 

 

First memory is extension to little 2 room fibro house near creek. 

Couple of men came from Bombala and added two rooms, which gave my sister, 

 

 

 



 100 

Rae and me a bedroom each. I really do not know where we slept before the 

extension; guess that it would have been about 1937. 

 

I am quite certain that we would have played with the off-cuts of asbestos loaded 

fibrolite, so far it has not done either of us any harm. 

 

We did not have electricity, telephone, wireless or car. Nana and Par Helmers (Albert 

and Alice) lived at Thoko where there was a public phone and telegraph office. If we 

had an emergency any call for help had to be made from Thoko, some 15 minutes 

walk away. 

 

I do remember Dad cutting his foot while chopping fire wood at the woodheap. It was 

a small cut to the front inside of his ankle which resulted in the severing of an artery. 

Blood was spurting each time his heart beat, Mum raced inside and returned with a 

bottle of Hydrogen Peroxide. Each time she poured the liquid on the wound fizzed 

and stopped bleeding for a second or two. They found a bandage and repeated the 

procedure a couple of times and when the bleeding paused Dad quickly applied the 

bandage firmly and the bleeding stopped. When he finally got to the doctor in 

Bombala (don’t remember how he got there), the doctor said it had pulled together so 

cleanly that it did not require stitching. 

 

We had a small grazing area of about 200 acres which ran about 200 sheep, a few 

cattle and a couple of horses. It was not large enough to support a family. During the 

Winter Dad would trap the rabbits on his father’s land. This consisted of Thoko, 

Gifford and a Lease beyond the Gifford paddock which ran right down to the 

Bombala river. There was also the large paddock across the road from Thoko and 

the Crooked Bridge out on the Monaro Highway. 

 

Dad had a magnificent big Clydesdale horse, named Boller, he was quiet, docile and 

gentle. Par Helmers had a much lighter grey mare, she was flighty and hard to 

manage. These two horses were used to pull a single furrow plough when working 

new ground. For already worked land the big Clydesdale could do the job on his own. 

We always had a vegetable plot of about one half acre somewhere on the property. It 

was securely fenced to keep the sheep out. Much of the plot was used 
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for potatoes but there were always peas, carrots, parsnips and sometimes beetroot. 

We loved the fresh peas. 

 

At Thoko house there was a very good orchard which had apple, pear, cherry, quince 

and plum trees and also some gooseberry bushes. It was lovely to have so much 

fresh fruit. There were also apple trees and gooseberry bushes at the sheep-dip 

yards across the road from Lynwood;, their fruit production was not so good. 

 

The Telegraph Office at Thoko was conducted in the small room at the very front. 

Phone calls and Telegrams could be sent and received from there. Nana had a large 

noisy bell located in the kitchen at the other end of the house. When the phone rang 

she had to leave the kitchen, walk onto the back verandah, open the back door into 

the hall, walk through the house, out the front door onto the front verandah, follow 

around, open the office door and hopefully answer the phone. The phone line was 

located alongside of the New Line Road, there were some small poles but mostly it 

was attached to trees. The line was just high enough to be safe when a horse and 

rider crossed below. This telephone link was called a “Party Line”, as it was shared 

by other residents along the road and I think some at Holts Flat. The phone rings 

were made up of short and long burst and each resident had to listen to their 

particular signal which was in Morse code. In much later years when Mum and Dad 

were living at Thoko Dad had to maintain the telephone line himself. After each fall of 

snow many hours were spent locating and repairing the fault. 

 

Nana Helmers had a washing machine which was operated along the lines of a large 

cylindrical drum with a hand operated plunger. When the hand operated lever was 

moved up and down the plunger plunged into the washing machine forcing air and 

water through the clothes. It appeared to work quite well. Of course, water had to first 

be boiled in a fire powered copper and hand transported into the washing machine. 

In the same room was a full size bath which also had to be filled by the same means. 

 

Par Helmers always had two milking cows, which either he or his younger daughter 

Ina (Mrs Ina Everett) milked. Immediately the milking was completed the milk was put 

through a Separator, this machine spun at thousands of revolutions per minute and 

separated the cream from the milk, Washing the machine was a major job as there 
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were dozens of small steel cups which required separating and washing thoroughly. 

 

Par usually wore a coat, something similar to a suite coat but a little longer. He 

always had a bag of lollies, usually liquorice allsorts in one of the pockets. He was an 

easy target for Rae and I. He never failed to be generous with the sweets, but I 

guess we knew our limits. Nana was a very serious but fair lady. No nonsense with 

her. 

 

After Winter when the rabbit trapping was completed,  Dad would pack up his bags 

and head off to the Riverina area and spend about 3 months shearing sheep. Around 

end of November he would come home and shear his own sheep and maybe, do a 

little shearing in the local area. While Dad was away Mum was left on her own with 

two small children, no car, no phone and no electricity. There would always be a 

large wood heap carefully cut by axe to many different sizes for the stove and open 

fireplace. I do remember us all sleeping in one double bed. Rae and I thought this 

was great. 

 

Nana Helmers powered her wireless with two 6 volt car batteries. One was in use 

while the second was away being charged. Later when the war became serious we 

did have a large wireless that was powered by about 3 dry batteries. It was very 

costly to purchase new batteries. 

 

Attached to the house was one galvanized steel water tank which held 1,000 gallons 

of water. If we ran short of water we carried it by hand from the nearby creek. One 

day when Dad was away shearing Mum slipped while dipping a bucket of water from 

the creek and rather ungracefully fell into a fairly deep hole. It made the day for Rae 

and I. 

 

When groceries were required a list of items would be taken up to Nana where she 

would telephone the order through to (I think Mr. Arthur Pilley) the grocer in 

Nimmitabel. A couple of days later the goods would be delivered by horse and cart. 

This was always a day long looked forward to. 

 

About once each year the road workers would come along to repair the road. It 
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usually consisted of two men two horses a cart and two one-horse steel scoops. The 

workers would be in sight of the house for about two days. Big excitement!!!!. 

 

Another looked forward to event was when George Taylor (Shirley) had large mobs 

of cattle on the road en-route to Creewah. They always stayed overnight on the 

Travelling Stock Reserve next to our place. This was quite an event as the cattle took 

some rounding up and getting them across the swampy area in the Reserve and 

back on to the road. You see it used to rain in those days!!!!!!. When the big rains 

came we would be isolated as the two creeks at the road turned into one and 

completely covered a large area. 

 

I was seriously frightened of snakes, and I can realize that Mum had to make us very 

aware of the danger. Quite often during spring we would encounter snakes around 

the house. Dad, or if he was not home, Mum would usually carry out the executions. 

One evening one smart snake managed to escape through a hole in the house 

foundations. That meant that the snake was then under the house that we all had to 

sleep in. The snake was never seen again but I had nightmares for days after. I still 

don’t like to think about it. 

 

We had the occasional visit from local characters, Bill Butler (bullock team), Henry 

Smith and Bill Grealy. I will not go into detail here as I have mentioned them 

previously. 

 

Occasionally an Indian Hawker would call with his horse and cart. The cart was 

covered with a high canvas and was loaded high with clothes and linen, Mum called 

it rubbish, but sometimes would make a small purchase. There was a “sling” under 

the cart and it was also loaded with goods. 

 

Shortly after shearing the sheep dipping was carried out at the yards across the New 

Line road from our house. The dip was usually full of fresh (maybe) water which had 

been captured in the draining pen area, which was cemented. The layout of the yards 

was diabolical, sheep had to almost be carried to the final pen which faced the open 

dip. The sheep could see and smell the dip and would not co-operate. Once they 

were in the pen they were individually caught, upended and slipped into the dip, 
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back end first. Par was stationed half way along the side of the dip with a Crook, I 

think it is called, in his hands. 

 

He would dunk each sheep a couple of times and if they swam too swiftly he would 

hook them under the chin and haul them back for another swim He would then let 

them swim to the exit end where there were concrete steps leading into the draining 

pen. They would be left to drain for about 15/20 minutes before being released into 

the next yard where they were allowed to almost dry before going back to their 

paddock. 

 

The dip would then be topped up with fresh water carried from a well quite close by. 

More chemicals where then added to bring the dip up to strength. Par used a yellow 

powder dip made by Coopers. The powder was mixed with water in a bucket before 

being added to the main dip. Sometimes Par would have just as much yellow dip on 

himself as was in the bucket. 

 

When the dipping was completed the old dip water would be bailed out with buckets 

and allowed to run down the slope into the creek. The creek eventually runs in to the 

Bombala River and on from there. I am horrified that this was allowed to happen but 

that was how these things were done back in the forties 

 

Rae and I were taught Schooling by correspondence. Mum was a very good teacher, 

we did not do long days of schooling, but it was regularly done each morning. When 

the School Bus commenced in about 1947 I was in 6th class. Rae probably was in 

first year of High School. 

 

I started working in the Post Office in Nimmitabel about mid 1949. I stayed with the 

McDonald family on the corner on the way up to the Schools. I think the Postmaster 

may have been Mr. Butt, the Postal Clerk was Alec Williams and the counter lady 

was Annie Howard. In the Summer I would ride a pushbike to work on Monday 

morning and ride home on Saturday afternoon after work. I had to work every Sat 

morning to deliver telegrams. I remember coming home one evening at dusk and just 

after passing the back gate into Crooked Bridge I rounded a curve at a greater speed 

than was safe, there in front of me was half a house brick. It was located exactly on 
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my line of flight, I desperately tried to avoid the brick, but to no avail. The front wheel 

struck the object and spun around facing the opposite direction, I went flying over the 

handlebars and landed on my hands and feet some 10 yards down the road. My 

hands were a bit red but no broken skin, (my lucky day). 

 

One day on my way home a local carrier, Thornton (have forgotten his name, think 

he was married to a Phelps girl) gave me a lift on the back of his table top Dodge 

truck. If anyone has tried to hang on to a pushbike on the back of a table top truck 

travelling at breakneck speed on corrugated curves would realize what a white 

knuckle ride I encountered. 

 

In 1951, after a couple of good years with the wool prices Dad purchased a new 

Fargo truck. This made life at Lynwood much more civilized. Much later Dad’s 

brother Frank bought the truck from Dad and it was actually still at Thoko under the 

big pine tree when both Dad in 1987 and Frank in 1988 died. 

 

Much later, probably about 1964 Mum and Dad returned from Dalwood and lived at 

Thoko for about 9 years. By that time electricity had been connected but the phone 

line still had to be maintained by Dad. About 1973 they made their final move to 

Crooked Bridge. 
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MEMORIES OF NEW LINE ROAD   

By Peter Evans 

 

When I was about five years old I holidayed with my aunty Maude and uncle Alex 

Robinson on their dairy farm at Bimbaya.  I don’t remember much of this holiday 

except sitting on top of a load of hay on the old dray when the lot slipped off with me 

included and gathering the gum from wattle trees which Gwen and Freda ate with 

some relish but which I thought was horrible.  And still think so. 

 

On one such occasion we travelled up the Tantawanglo Mountain to what is now 

known as Robinsons Hut in a B model Ford.  On the steeper parts of the mountain 

the petrol wouldn’t feed and the Ford had to be turned around and reversed up the 

section. 

 

Auntie Maude was a keen rabbiter and always had a number of traps and a couple of 

ferrets.  Rabbits were plentiful and there were some very big warrens on the place.  

She had nets made from netting wire in the form of cylinders which were pushed into 

each hold of the burrow.  The ferrets were then put in and in theory the rabbits 

rushed out and were caught in the nets.  On this occasion she was one net short and 

as I was wearing a hat she decided that it would do to block a hole.  Well a rabbit 

came out at a hundred miles an hour with my hat over him and much to my distress 

took off down the flat.  The hat was recovered but from then on it stayed firmly on my 

head. 

 

Robinson’s hut at that time was a one room affair and it was decided to add another 

room.  An old man came with a bullock team and dragged some poles, which looked 

huge to me, from the bush to use as bearers under the floor.  I was pretty bored with 
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the whole affair and as they had a large pile of old timber for use in the building one 

of the men pulled the nails out and I was given the job of straightening them for future 

use.  This resulted in one very black finger nail.  

 

At around 12 years of age my father took me to the Big River (Bombala River) for a 

weekends fishing.  We were accompanied by George ‘Powger‘ Bales who dad had 

been promoting as a first class fisherman.  As it turned out George was the only one 

not to catch a fish.  However he did catch a very large eel.  During the afternoon dad 

had lit a fire in an old tree stump which had burnt down into a hole in the ground into 

ashes and coals.  He dropped the eel in skin and all.  After a time he recovered it and 

the skin could be peeled off and the flesh was absolutely beautiful.  It was the only 

time I thought eel was better that wattle gum.  George was later to be badly injured in 

an explosion at Rock Flat. 

 

I had another aunty and uncle who lived where the New Line Road intersects with the 

Monaro Highway.  They were aunty Bunty and uncle Neddy Smith.  I stayed with 

them on one or two occasions and with their younger son Manny (Arthur), Geoff 

Phelps and Dick Miners, we often rode our pushbikes along the road to the old dairy 

factory at the top of Native Dog Hill.  Dick lived with his grandparents in the Holts Flat 

post office and was later killed in a motor bike accident. 

 

In my teens I fished the Big river many times mainly for eel.  Eels were caught almost 

always at night.  We used a fairly heavy line about ten feet long baited with worms.  

The line was attached to a springy willow stick firmly stuck in the ground to which 

was attached an old jam tin with a few rocks in it.  When the eel took the bait the tin 

would rattle and you threw back the blankets and raced to haul him in before he 

could tangle the line.  I once took my wife out for a nights eeling but after sleeping on 

the hard ground and being disturbed half a dozen times during the night by rattling 

tins and add to that a fox howling nearby she swore once was enough. 

 

In the early 1960’s I was the proud owner of a Bedford truck and timber jinker.  With 

Barry Rayner who had a White and jinker we got a job to cart mill logs from the 

Creewah area to Rayner Bros mill in Nimmitabel.  There were two log dumps.  One 

on the left just as you topped the hill east of the river and the other was about two 
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kilometers further on towards Montgomery Park.  The road from the river to the 

Tantawanglo Road had seen absolutely no work for years.  About three quarters of a 

kilometer from the river was a big spewy bog.  Each trip we would load the chock 

trays on the trucks with rocks and with the odd railway sleeper when no one was 

looking and dump all this in the bog to see us across until the next trip. 

 

It was here that I first met Johnny Hood.  Frank Robinson had a D6 snigging out the 

logs.  The track pins kept falling out letting the tracks fall off.  Johnny was employed 

to walk beside the tractor with a big hammer and belt the pins back in as the tractor 

travelled along.  The trouble was Hoodie couldn’t keep up having to deal with both 

sides and every now and then a pin would come out and several hours would be lost 

refitting the track. 

 

That old Bedford was really something and the White wasn’t much better.  Money 

was something other people had so maintenance was just about non existent.  We 

loaded logs by rolling them up two skids with long wire ropes pulled by an old 

McCormick Deering tractor.  A very slow and ponderous procedure but well in 

keeping with the rest of our operation. 

 

As it was summer time and very hot we would stop on the causeway at the river and 

make sure the radiators were full and have a quick swim, clothes and all.  On one 

occasion Barry’s wallet floated out of his pocket and this led to a mad scramble down 

stream to recover it .  The climb up the river hill was so long and steep that by the 

time reached the top our clothes were dry and the radiators steaming.  There was 

another nasty bog, just before the turn in to Glen Allen. 

 

We set lines from time to time at this causeway.  The hooks were baited with worm 

and allowed to float down the culvert pipes.  This had two advantages, one, every eel 

that passed up or down the river had to pass right by our bait, two, if caught the eel 

was quite happy to lay out of sight in the culvert and there was nowhere for it to 

tangle up. 

 

All this effort didn’t make us any money and nearly drove our bank managers mad 

and our wives to divorce.  Many were the adventures we had on this road.  Let me 
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tell of just one incident that relates to the New Line Road. 

 

Years ago there was a gate across the road at Thoko near Summerrells.  I came 

through one day and saw Barry in my mirror come through and get out and shut the 

gate.  He didn’t catch up before I reached the mill and after I had unloaded I took his 

car and went back to see what had happened.  I found him still at the gate.  It seems 

that he had stalled the motor and the old battery wouldn’t start it.  We put jumper 

leads on and got him going.  I found a book in his car and read for a while to give him 

a start.  When I caught up with him he was stalled a couple of hundred yards up the 

hill from the Native Dog Creek. 

 

I stopped behind him to see what the problem was.  He was standing on the running 

board yelling frantically ‘my car, my car’.  I didn’t have a clue what he was talking 

about but here is what happened. 

 

Now here is where it gets dicey.  The White had air brakes and the air relief valve 

had packed it in.  The air tank had a drain tap on it and Barry had figured out just how 

much he could turn the tap on, which would release the right amount of air to keep 

the pressure right.  What had happened was that he had tried to change gears and 

had jumped the selectors in the gearbox.  The motor had stalled and he was stuck 

there with his foot on the brake and the air leaking away through the partly opened 

tap.  Stretch how he might he just couldn’t quite reach the tap to turn it off.  And there 

was me with his car parked behind him with the truck load of logs about to take off 

backwards down the hill.  All ended well as I was able to quickly get some big rocks 

and chock the truck avoiding a disaster. 

 

This is just one of the incidents that happened as part of a lot of hard work for little 

reward. 

 

The old Summerrells were the salt of the earth.  Aunty Vera was a very big woman 

and on the rare occasions that they came to Nimmitabel the sulky would lean so 

badly I was sure some day it would roll over.  Many tales were told about them, some 

true, some no doubt false but all worth repeating. 
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The parson called regularly at Thoko.  In later years he rode an old motorbike which 

was forever spluttering, missing and backfiring.  Uncle Ted looked down the road one 

day to see the old bike coming and was heard to remark ‘Here comes the farting 

parson’. 

 

Uncle Ted was a dab hand at spearing eels and if you remarked that you would like 

some he would say, ‘Ar well lad, come out and I’ll get you a bloody chaff bag full’ and 

he would.  His method was to tie together a bundle of candle bark which he lit for 

light.  Then he would march into the river clothes and all to search out the eels.  As 

long as the water didn’t get above chest high it was ok, but not so good for the bloke 

staggering along behind in the dark with the bag. 

 

Aunty Maude (Mrs Alex Robinson) once told me a story of having to take old granny 

Summerrell to Nimmitabel in the buggy.  She was a big woman crippled with arthritis 

and required a good deal of assistance to get in or out of the buggy.  During the three 

hour journey she would feel the need to urinate.  Granny was unable to get in or out 

of the buggy so the following method was employed.  Aunty would turn the old mare 

at right angles to the buggy so that the front wheel come back close.  The old lady 

would then  balance one foot in the buggy and the other on the wheel and so relieve 

herself.  Aunty was threatened with dire consequences if she dared to allow the 

horse to move. 

 

The first motorised school bus ran from Thoko to Nimmitabel.  It was operated by Joe 

and Doc Reitmester who would stay overnight at Summerrells.  I recall them saying 

at one time that after dinner at night (many old hands called it tea), that the whole 

family would gather around the huge fireplace and each produce a pipe and have a 

smoke before retiring, including Rosie who was still too young for school.  Cecil later 

drove this bus for a while.  He was later to take it down Brown Mountain empty for 

some reason when it suffered a brake failure.  Cecil bailed out and the bus went over 

the side.  As the door was on the left and it went over on the left it must have been a 

great effort of athleticism to get out of the seat, across the bus and out the door 

without being injured. 

 

Cecil was a singer musician of some note.  He made several cd’s and travelled with 
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a band for some years. 

 

My mother spent her early years at Thoko.  She told me that when her mother’s 

babies were due she would harness the old mare to the sulky and drive herself to 

Bombala for the birth.  A few days later she would bundle the baby up and drive 

herself home.  This would have been a five or six hour journey each way.  She must 

have been a tough as she had thirteen children (nine girls and four boys).  Two of the 

girls still living, Hilda and Betty.  Hilda lives with her daughter in Taree, she is eighty 

eight and in very poor health, while Betty, who was the youngest, lives in a unit in 

Sydney.  She is about eighty four. 

 

Albie Summerrell was the eldest of the boys.  He fought in the first world war in 

France.  My mother often told me that they had not heard of him for months and 

feared the worst.  They were out the front of the house one day and looked up to see 

Albie coming walking over the hill.  He had got himself a lift to Holts Flat and walked 

from there to Thoko. 
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CHAPTER 4 

 

Education in NSW And Schools along New Line Road 
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The growth of the government schools' system in the mid 1850s was slow and by 1857 

only 62 schools in New South Wales were under the control of the Board of National 

Education.  Some of the earliest schools were active for very few years because of 

fluctuations in local populations and because of opposition from some extreme clergy 

who saw the national schools as 'godless'.  Opposition from clergy was also responsible 

for the failure of many local attempts to obtain National Schools. 

Nevertheless, considerable gains occurred from 1858 onwards when the Board of 

National Education, following precedents in Ireland and Victoria, allowed Denominational 

Schools and Private Schools to become National Schools under its control without 

demanding that the school buildings became the property of the Board.  These buildings 

could be used after school hours for whatever purpose desired, a freedom denied vested 

National Schools' buildings. 

Hence in small communities a church hall could be used as a non-vested National 

School and still be used for religious purposes after hours or on Sundays.  

Alternatively, private houses or rented premises could become school buildings on a 

long-term basis. 

The response to the non-vested scheme was immediate and within two years half of 

the 260 National Board schools were of the non-vested type.  Less than twenty of all 

the Board's schools were in the Sydney area, the rest were predominantly one-

teacher schools scattered throughout the countryside. Thus the government school 

system had become as planned, a 'country' system.  However, the numbers were a 

little deceptive, for while Sydney schools made up less than 10% of the total 

number, that 10% accounted for nearly 30% of the students enrolled. 

With the aim of distributing schools as widely as possible, the Public Schools Act of 

1866 lowered the number of pupils required for a Public School from 30 to 25.  All 

National Schools were renamed as Public Schools on January 1,1867.  Two types of 

Public School were created.  Provisional Schools were established by the Council of 

Education where attendance was likely to be between 15 and 25 while schools with 

lower than 15 enrolments were under the charge of an itinerant teacher.  

Early experiments with this system resulted in some itinerant teachers having up to 

seven teaching stations on their circuit; an impossible load.  This situation was  
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resolved in 1869, the year after The New Line of Road had been opened, when the 

Council of Education restricted the number of schools per itinerant teacher to two.  

These schools were called Half-time Schools and had to have at least 10 enrolments 

before they could be established.  Parents were required to provide the site, buildings 

and furniture for both Provisional and Half-time Schools.   

With the increase in population between Holts Flat and Beresford associated with the 

recently laid New Line of Road, either Provisional or Half-time Schools were soon 

established at Holts Flat, Jettiba (Tea Gardens), Thoko, Glen Allen and Beresford.  

Details appear below. 

HOLTS FLATS - prov 4.1879-6.80; ps 7.1880-7.89; ht w Mt Cooper 7.1889-08.90. 

(Abbreviations for Holts Flats school explained below, other schools similar)  

(Provisional school March 1879-June 1880, Public School July 1880-July 1889, Half 

Time School with Mt Cooper July 1889-Aug 1890) 

*JETTIBA - prov 1.1887-6.87; ps 7.1887-12.90, ht with Thoko 1.1891-1.92,1.1893-

1.94; ht with Boco 5.1894-8.96; ht with Glen Allen 10.1896-12.99; prov 1.9000-12.02; 

ht with Glenbog 1.1903-4.05. 

*(called Tea Gardens until 9.1888) 

THOKO - ht w Jettiba 1.1891-1.92; prov 2.1892-12.92; ht w Jettiba 1.1892-1.94. 

GLEN ALLEN - ht w Jettiba 10.1896-12.99; prov 10.1903-10.08, 3.1913-7.17; ht w 

Glenbog 8.1918-9.18; prov 10.1918-3.21. 

BERESFORD - prov 5.1886-6.88; ps 7.1888-2.1906.  

The following extract is from the Bombala Herald, Tuesday 11,1900, showing school 

class sizes and names of teachers at that time. 
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The Holts Flat School was located on land adjoining the proposed Holts Flat village near 

the Railway siding. 

The Jettiba (Tea Gardens) School was located on land near the present Tea 

Gardens' homestead N-E of the Newline Road-Monaro Highway Intersection. 

 

The original Thoko School may have been located below 'Forest View‘ Homestead on 
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the southern side of New Line Road - the Summerrell family refer to the paddock as the 

‘School Gate’. 

Parish maps show Thoko School site on the Thoko' property - foundation stumps 

were located beside the clump of trees on New Line Road. 

The Thoko School closed January 1894 and the Glen Allen School opened October 1896, 

no doubt as a result of population changes. 

The original Glen Allen School was located approximately halfway between Tip Tree 

Road and Creewah Road on the northern side of New Line Road on Portion 171.  The 

area was known to the locals as the 'Breakaway'.  The following are from the notes of 

Brian Usback who interviewed Victor Heffernan in the 1980s (the Heffernan family once 

owned portion 171 and other land in the area). 

Vic Heffernan claimed some buildings were situated in the 'Breakaway', beside the 

willows. Although ruins when he knew them, he recalls being told that these buildings 

were a school and associated sheds, stables, a fence and a garden.  He suggests up to 

40 children attended the school. 

The school was moved from the 'Breakaway' site to the SE corner at the junction of New 

Line Road and Tip Tree Roads possibly between July 1917 and August 1918.  Ted 

(Stephen) Summerrell helped with the move and told his daughter Rose it was moved 

on wooden rollers with the help of either horse or bullock teams. 

The Glen Allen School closed in March 1921.  The following extracts from the Bombala 

Herald are no doubt connected with the school's closure. 

25th February 1921 

Picnic and Dance to be held at Public School 'Glen Allen' on Wednesday March 9th 

R.B HOGAN Hon. Sec. 

18th March 1921 

R.B Hogan who has been teaching a school at Holts Flat for some time has been 

transferred to Adaminaby District. 

The Beresford School was located on land on the Tantawanglo Road approximately 1 km 

from the New Line Road junction 
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Alex Taylor ran a school run from Knox’s Valley to Beresford.  Top photo Alex’s 1927 

school van, Bottom photo his 1930’s school bus. 

 

 

 

 

Schooling in the area became difficult after the early 1920s with school closures.   
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Correspondence  courses or boarding schools became the main avenues for 

education. 

Don Summerrell writes of that period:- 

“Myself and Brother Cecil never got much schooling, I went to Queanbeyan for about 

eight months, Cecil had a small amount of schooling at Bega and Bibbenluke.  We both 

got some schooling thru the education department, we never had much time for school 

we had to help dad with his work jobs" 

A school bus service along New Line Road 

About 1946 a school bus service was started between Forest View and the school at 

Nimmitabel.  It collected the children who lived along New Line Road and in adjoining 

areas. 

Clem Helmers recalls :- 

 

About 1946 a School Bus started.  It commenced at Ted Summerrell's, collected Rosie 

and Jimmie (Jimmie later died tragically), my sister Rae and myself, then Marcus, Brian 

and Margaret Beresford and Euin Hotson.  It proceeded to the Monaro Highway where it 

turned left heading to Alf Feilin's where it turned around and headed for Nimmitabel.  At 

Feilin's it collected John and his two sisters, Shirley and Ruth.  From there we picked up 

Harry Peadon, then Agnes Smith, whose father was Sonny Smith, a son of Neddy (Sonny 

shortly after died tragically). The Smiths lived in one of Crisp's houses, I think Sonny 

worked for the Crisps. Next pickup was at the old house at Crooked Bridge which at the 

time was owned by my grandfather and later by my dad.  Phelps were the people there, 

Jeff and his sisters Shirley and Patricia; their father was a fettler.  Next was Manny 

Smith, son of Neddy, then on to Dick Robinson where his family was collected, names 

evade me.  On past the old Meatworks there was a Malinn, on the left not far past the 

Meatworks,  where one boy lived.  Final pickup was on right side of road just before the 

long hill, I think it was where Norman Jenkins lived, we picked up some children, could 

have been Norma, Robert and another girl, only part I am sure of is their name was 

Jenkins. 

Mr Joe McKee who lived just up the hill on the left side of the old Bega Road had the first 
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School run, his son Bruce drove the bus which was an ex-army International with canvas 

sides.  It was pretty hot in summer and cold in winter.  At the time Bruce was courting 

Lorna Smith (daughter of Neddy).  On our way home we quite often spent quite a bit of 

time waiting while Bruce went visiting.  They later married. 

The second year some new people in Nimmitabel got the contract to run the bus.  They 

were brothers Bede and Les Latham.  They had taken over the cafe (across the road 

from existing cafe, later burnt with few other shops and garage) in Nimmitabel and came 

from Trangie I think.  They bought an old, about 1938, Ford V8 proper bus with air 

brakes that did not work.  We had many experiences in that bus, from plowing into a 

mob of sheep, to putting it into reverse before turning into Feilins driveway to turn 

around.  Fortunately we all survived.  Later Bede bought a new Morris Tarago type bus, 

very good.  At the time the Lathams also ran the school bus to Kybean.  Do not know 

what became of them.  Bede was married with small family; Les was single and about 19 

at the time.  

The Lathams continued the Thoko-Nimmitabel run until it was taken over by Nimmitabel 

residents Ossie and Ruby Norton (date unknown).  In 1975 a second run was advertised 

to carry High School pupils from the area to Nimmitabel connecting with a second bus 

service to Cooma schools.  The successful tenderers were Bill and Gaile Fitzgerald of 

the property 'Dalwood', on New Line Road.  Soon after they purchased the primary 

school run from the Nortons, and continued to operate both runs until 1985 when lack of 

numbers, (the Catholic primary school in Nimmitabel had closed a few years earlier) 

made the runs unviable under the Department of Education Guidelines. 

After securing the second run the Fitzgeralds purchased a Ford Transit van bus which 

became affectionately known as 'Froggy' by the pupils and also many parents who 

travelled in it. 

Following are extracts and photo from Cooma-Monaro Express. June 1985 

Parents of primary and pre-school children on the Thoko-Nimmitabel bus route are 

concerned about the survival of their run.  Nimmitabel Public School and the bus driver 

have received a notice from Mr J Parker of the Department of Education South Coast, 

Wollongong saying the bus run will end on June 28. 
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It appears the reason for this action is to save expense because there are not enough 

numbers to make the run viable. 

"The service has been operating for approximately 50 years and to take it away when the 

children are so isolated and have a great need for the service is a shame",  

A group of parents came to Cooma on May 23 to speak to the Member for Monaro who 

will recommend to Mr Parker that the bus be continued.  As it is, a majority of the parents 

on the Thoko run have to drive 18km on a dirt road and back twice a day to drop and 

collect their children from the bus stop.   

If the run was terminated, most of them would not be able to take their children to 

school because of the expense, so they would have to take the children out of school and 

teach them by correspondence, send them to another school or leave the area. 

 

          

Despite the parents' protests the bus run ceased, as did the high school run soon after, 

and the pupils have had to be taught by correspondence, sent to boarding school or be 

driven to local schools, or to catch buses still operating on more populated routes. 
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CHAPTER 5 

 

Communication Services Associated with New Line 

Road 
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MAIL AND POST OFFICE SERVICES 

In the very early days of settlement when there were very few people on the Monaro, 

and dwellings far apart, there were no public facilities of any kind, police, schools, or 

mails.  People were entirely dependant on the good offices of people passing through 

for mail and the wonder is that much of it reached its destination. 

However, as settlement increased, tenders were called and contracts let for the 

conveyance of mail.  Thus, in 1856 it was noted in the Sydney Morning Herald that 

tenders are accepted for the conveyance of mail from Cooma to Bombala twice a week 

at £540 stg per annum - Chas. Solomon was the successful tendered. 

These mails would most likely have been carried on horse back and as the township of 

Nimmitabel was not surveyed until 1858, mail would have been carried in private bags 

and left at some centre in each town. 

The first record of a coach running from Cooma to Bombala is recorded in the Goulburn 

Herald of 5th November 1859.   

The Bombala Mail: Since this mail has fallen into the hands of David Delves, he has run 

a mail coach occasionally whenever there are any passengers who wish to come. 

In 1872, however, George Reed was awarded the contract for mails - Cooma, 

Nimmitybelle, Bombala, by horseback.  Whether he, too, supplied coaches when 

desired, it is not stated.  Possibly with the decline of the gold digging trade, a coach was 

no longer an economic proposition. 

In 1873, George Reed’s tender was accepted for conveyance of the mails from Cooma 

to Bombala, by pack horse and two carriages.  Again, it would appear that the carriages 

were used intermittently as if they ran each week the use of the pack horse would have 

been unnecessary. 

The use of pack horses decreased and coaches were used exclusively for the carriage 

of mails. 
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In May 1915 the first mails between Cooma and Bombala were carried by car.  This 

service was replaced in 1921 when the rail link between the two towns was completed 

and mails were carried by rail. 

The Holts Flat Post Office operated between 1 February 1884 and 3 June 1964 but the 

first existing records show that in June 1919 the post master (Mrs E Taylor) wished to 

resign her position.  The office operated in Mrs Taylor’s home opposite the Mt Cooper 

turn on the Monaro Highway.  The office had two telephone subscribers (Mr Osbourne 

‘Mt Cooper’ and Mr Badgery ‘Shirley‘) also two mail contractors one service to Mt 

Cooper and Rosemount and the other to Thoko and Tip Tree (operated by A. B. 

Helmers of Thoko). 

Mrs Taylors allowance was £40 p.a and the office had made only £67 the previous year 

(see following).  Also the proposed replacement (George Evans) lived 2 ½ miles north, 

the cost to relocate the office was £60. 
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These costings were considered by the senior inspector and he suggested closing the 

Holts Flat Office considering it a ‘comparatively unimportant office‘.  

Representation from locals and parliamentarians resulted in the office being moved to 

Mr Evans home at ‘Crooked Bridge’ although as the accompanying telegram and reply 

suggest there was still some confusion within the P.M.G. Department. 
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The following is a transfer statement from Mrs Taylor to Mr Evan’s 
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In October 1920 a letter from P.M. Nimmitabel informed the Inspector in Goulburn of Mr 

Evans intention to resign.  His replacement was a Richard Miners who lived a quarter of 

a mile north of the Evans property. 

The office operated :- 

 Mon-Fri 9am-12pm, 1pm-6pm 

 Sat 9am-2pm. 

And as well as postal facilities the office provided postal note, public telephone and 

exchange services. 
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Mr Miners continued to operate the P.O until his death in 1935,  when his wife Kathleen 

took over its operation and the portage of mails to and from the Holts Flat Railway 

which involved six trips per week (48 miles) for an allowance of 67 pounds and 5 

shillings PA. 
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MRS MINERS RESIDENCE.  THE POST OFFICE WAS LOCATED IN A ROOM AT 

THE FRONT. 

Mrs Miners was unable to do the portage work herself and advertised for a youth to do 

the work. 

The Following letters re her advertisement showed two different editorial policies at that 

time. 
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Bill McDonald of Nimmitabel followed his brother into this job.  He related the following 

to the author.   

In 1945 I was fourteen and had left school, when Mrs Miners gave me a job picking up 

and delivering mail between her home (post office) and the railway siding at Holts Flats.  

The job involved two trips a day, the first, meeting the train on its way to Bombala, the 

second meeting it on its return .  Mrs Miners paid me 30/- @ week as well as my food 

and lodging, she also provided a horse which I had to look after.  I did not know that my 

predecessor, a chap by the name of Smith, had previously used the horse and used to 
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race the train to the crossing near the station.  My first trip was going well till the horse 

saw the train and began to race, I was holding mail bags and did not have a good hold 

on the reins.  The mail spilled,  the saddle slipped under the horse, I fell off and ended 

up walking back to Mrs Miners.  The horse also took fright at the flapping tarps on the 

army trucks going past, there were a lot on the road at that time, after the end of the 

war.  I stayed at the job for nine months, riding my bike back home to Nimmitabel at 

weekends. 

The following letter is the result of Mrs Miners resignation, and the selection of her 

replacement. 
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Mr Woodhouse operated the Post Office from his residence at ‘Tea Gardens‘ until its 

closure in early 1960s.  The mail was then delivered from Nimmitabel to road side letter 

boxes. 

The following extract is from the Bombala Times 3rd March 1922, 
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“The postal department has decided not to comply with a request to establish a 

receiving office at the residence of Mr A B Helmers ‘Thoko‘”. 

Mr Helmers had the contract for mail delivery from Holts Flat to Thoko and Tip Tree at 

the time, all deliveries would have been made on horseback or by horse and cart.  The 

next contractor Mrs Vera Summerrell would have also used the horse to make her 

rounds in the earlier days of her contract.  Cecil Summerrell (son) recalls that as the 

family grew older push bikes, motorbikes and later motor vehicles were used even on 

occasions family members walked to Holts Flat and return. 

When the school bus run commenced the mail was delivered by the bus run operators.  

The last of these Bill and Gaile Fitzgerald, delivered mail twice a week until a new 

contract was let to Jill and John Walton on 1st July 1982.  The new ‘run’ encompassed 

four existing runs including the Thoko one.  The next year the run was extended to 

service Creewah and was increased to three days per week. 

 
WALTON’S CAR JULY 1988 ON NEWLINE ROAD, A TREE FELL ON IT WHILE 

DELIVERING THE MAIL. 
 

The Waltons operated the run for ten years when Sharon Starr from Nimmitabel was 

given the contract. After Mrs Starr, John Owen and then Natalie Cannel continued the 

service.  Other contractors from Bibbenluke and Cathcart serviced other areas of New 

Line Road. 
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TELEPHONE SERVICES 

The first really rapid means of communication was the advent of the Electric Telegraph.  

The following appeared in the Sydney Morning Herald, 21st February 1867. 

‘Telegraph 35 miles of line between Cooma and Bombala has been pegged out and 

poles are on the ground.  The line is expected to be finished in about six weeks. 

The first message was transmitted from Bombala in May 1867 (Freemans Journal 

Tuesday 14th 1867) 

Telephone services came to the area in 1907-1908  as mentioned earlier Holts Flat P.O 

had only two subscribers in 1919  and even by 1950 there were only eleven, three of 

those were along New Line Road.  The line was a single wire ‘party line’ service 

attached to trees or poles.  The extension on the front of the Thoko homestead housed 

the area’s only telephone for many years. 

 

 

The subdivision of the Creewah and Glen Allen properties in the 1970s resulted in 

greater demand for telephone services and underground cables from Ando and 

Bibbenluke automatic exchanges were laid to service the area around 1980. 
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House on Glenada along Poddy Hut Road 

 

Two storey house near Tip Tree turnoff 


