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Mrs Beatrice McLeod, 85 years of age,
who spent her childhood years in St
Bathans.

Modern St Bathans — the Yulcan Hotel still stands,

Good old times
in St Bathans

Noel Kennedy records the memories of am early 5t Bathans resident.

AT 88 wears of age, Mrs Beairice
MaoLleod enjoys Ialt:r? about her ¢heldhond
daysin St Bathans in Ceatrai (Mago

Mrs MoLeod kas same diffieulty with
ber sight, bat for her age, she i extremely
active and the words come tumbling out as
she recalls people and places

Mrs McLead was born an July 14, 1887
in the Paliee Station at 54 Bathans and the
birth was sttended by Mrs McPherson, the
local mad-wife. Her father, Constable
James Kennedy snd her mother, Mary,
had transferred there from the Damaruy
station i May of 1the same year, By then, 51
Rathams had passed the peak of its fame as
& minimg iown end in doing s¢ had em
barked upon quicter Lmes. No lboger was
il BECESSETY 10 MmBiELALN three policemenin
the town 1o atlempd Lo exerl someé contral
ower drunken miners spd larriking whao
terrorised anvone who fell foul of them

Mre MoLeod remembers pone of Lhat

“1 remember Dr Stenhouse, but I'm
not sure if he was ouwr Qe doclor.

AP T

Evershbody liked him but we didn't are him
much a8 paliedls. We were a Bealthy I
and prople treated themselves. I there
was a0 epldemie, people would burn sul
phur on & fire shovel and carry it through
(he howse They did that af school ten The
fumes were supposed 1o cleanse the e
And then there was treacke and sulphur
mixed up on 3 spoon. A dose of that wis
supposed Lo care anything, she sad with &
remimiscenl grimace

“There were nine of us children and
our house had three bBedrooms and @
patbiur and a bag kitlchen that was aimaosy
the width of the house We had & coal range
that we cooked on amd alse warmed Lhe
roont i winter Many people still had an
open fire with bars across it for the pobs to
stand on We had te gef our waler [rgm Lhe
pump outsede 1L would Trecse i winber so
we had o leave a bip pod of water en the
range overnmight to start ws off i the
morning. And thes we gl this wonderful
Orion raoge with a tank and a brass tap on
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the sde of it Jmd we could g0 bot waler
wolbusig! hasing s bl & kelile Wil | ran
remember my  molher pumping  weler
eutsde for many years

We had a small dairy and the mualk
way %S¢l oul i shallow trave so thal my
mather could shim the cream off e moake
butter The girls’ pob was Lo furn the Bandly
ol ke Bugtber chari, "

Colddays

My ¥l has vivid memories of 1he
codi winters and heavy snow [alla

I oremember my father and brothers
cleaning paths throagh the soaw o the
sheds and stabie at the hack of the house
sometimes i would be five feet deep and
everyone kould be ooul digging 1 can't
remember being cold We wore wosllen
clothiog aad lace up boots The girls had
frit smovw bosds which wore pul on esver Lhe
Lo of wir ordinary bools

Aml then ithere was the skating and
curhne Evervene had skated and the besl
vies came from Hrscoes in Dunedin
There sowld et e Bin :ipq':l and atl the end
of that theee was a hig meal of beef and
greens. Bul the winter seemed 10 go on for
mopths with deep snow and heavy frost. To
keep warm in bed we would warm a brick
] [Et oven and that would be put into bed
just befare bedtime There were no ot
water bottles than | can remember.™

School in winter seems to have been 3
rather spasmodic occurance due to Lhe
heavy snowlalls,

“There were Lwo teachers, Mr Cowan
who taught the standard classes and a lady
teacher who taught the infants. 1 forget her
pame hul she married Mr Cowan There
was an iron stove for hesting ond that
seemed o keep ws waorm enowgh. Mr
Cowan was a very siriel teacher but we
were more scared of [nspector Pride who
rame from Dupedin each vear for our
exams. He decided whether FINI QaIsse d on
o the next slandard or nol Exam day was
the worst day of the vear.” shesaid

The school concert was always well
attended as were those conceris put on by
olhir geoups in the hall nexd to the present
Vulcan Hotel, There would be lots of
amﬂg recitations and skelches. Mrs

ol remembers the iimerant onler:
tarmers who visited %1 Bathans, (o groap,
the Black family, toured with their gear on
tandem bleycles.

But hest remembered were  the
evenings al home when the kitchen
furniture was pulled back and the pland
brogghl into the room and there would be
singing and dancing with frierds or just the
family

“Yes, we had some lovely Bimes,” and
she smiled reflectively, “we giels did Toek
furward to lhe dunees.™

Tht Mazsomic Ball was one of ihe
highlights of the vear and the 50 Patrick’s

Might dance was apolher. There wery
varioms clul danees and socials aod atl all
of them the Morgan family was preminent

in providing the niusiv

Social town

[t wis 4 liehtly koil commuoanity with
pone of the sectarian disunity of previous
years. The populaticn was predominantly
of Irish descent and consequenily, the i
Patrick's Day celebrations were one of the

sirial events of (ke year There was a
pieree and & Feghy matek with peighbais
ing ambwrinn &nd of course the puhs were
apen And of there wat (50 oo Bt Bout
of fisticulfs when the pubs closed, Bt was
wwrny forgotiesi The relarn ficture with
Cambrian win played on 50 Dayid's Da
homisur of the imany Welsth miners who had
woilled Thiefe

Mrs McLeod remembers 51 Hathans as
a law a biding communily. The |lockup
hehind the police house was octupled by
the oreasionnl drunk but, ¢ven Lhough the
courd sal once a month. there was little
AcFiEs crime. She does, howeser, e
member her father being called to a
domestic disturbance where the hushand
Bad artived home drunk and was prompily
“rrowned”” wilh ke contents of & stew pot
by buairate wile

[ Mrs McLeod™s day, the lown was
fast approaching its present skape with
houses and shops ‘on the uphill side of the
road. Mining operations had sicadily eaten
e the downhill side wnlil they wire
ewentaally stopped by the road itself

Although 11 was a period of wepding
dowfi, Lhe town was a busy little place
There were Whose who were engaged in
minieg and those who served them and the
surrounding  district in warious ways
There were also those who for reasons of
health or age hed given up mining and eked
oul & precarinus existence i their Ly
colages.

{One of these was Mr Toomey, the
carter. His hands swathed in kerosens

spaked bandages as a bome cure for the
riveumatism which affected $0 many «x-
miners, he was the odd pob man who carted
the coal and the chaff and so on. One day
the inevitabie happencd. A carelessly iy
mipe, and Toomey's rheumalism  was
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mearly cured for all time

Muek of the butiness life centred on the
two stores, MeConnachy's and Pybe's. anl
both storekespess look an active part m
community life

“Frank Pyle was a keen amateur
phatsgrapher and e and his brothers
played in the band, Mary Renwick taaght
midsie and her father had the butcher shop.
There were three dressmakers at one Ume
We had a pastry cook, | think it was Mr
Seherp. And 8 bootmiaker amd a black.
smith. Frank MeGregor deove the coach
we had o Lake to Middlemareh and then
calch a train there if we wanled o 20 to
Dunedin

“There were fwo hotels, the Yuolcan
and the Ballarat, bt there used 1o e more
than that. The Fost (Hfice was a small
buidding and then they built the one that is
thers mow but that was afler my ime " She
paused, [t was a good community. There
wad very litlle maney about and 3 pendy o
spend was s fortune ™

As in moat small towns, teenagers had
difficulty s finding employment and
eveniually Mrs McLeod had to make Lhe
raugh jalling trip with Frank MeGregor Lo
Hiddiemarrh on her 'n;%'.l tir take up
ermployment and the start of a tiew life. But
51 Bathans is still dearly reraembered. The

ilice Bouse pow beloags o {he rabiat

ard and the lock-up and stable hawe
disappeared. The school amd the Past
Office closed long B!,ﬁ- Oply the acho in the
empty kall pext to the Valcan Hatel serves
&5 a reminder of Limes that are past.

Mrz Meleod, who resides in 5t
Bartabas Home. 5t Clair, has one surviv-
g brotker. She enjoys listenng to e
radio and taking her daily walk. And her
ot aveal on belng 83 years l]-l'.i;qE'-‘

“I had a happy childhood. 1 have 3 1ot
fo e thankful for’

The 5t Bathans Post Office in the 1900s. The driver of the Royal Mail coach is Frank
McGregor (photograph Frank Pyle)



