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			JENNY McLEOD 

			in conversation with Robert Fleiner

			It’s Jenny’s world!

			I met Jenny many years ago. While I knew her as a history buff, I wasn’t prepared for her in-depth knowledge about her family ancestry or the detailed local history in which her ancestors, past and to some extent present, have been involved.

			We met at Jenny’s home, and she directed me to the lounge where our initial discussions would take place. I am not a housekeeper she remarked, which in plain view was an honest assessment. There were files, records, books with bits of paper stashed inside, birth and death certificates and newspaper cuttings piled in a near neat fashion on the floor. I am proud to enter a new word into the English language albeit briefly. There are history teachers, historians and historyolics. I have now met the latter.

			Her great, great, great grandfather, William Smith was born at Denbrae, Scotland and according to the 1851 census, at the age of 75, he lived at 17 Castle Street, Dundee. He is listed as a former ship owner and captain. His wife is listed as Catherine Smith née Cook, aged 60. His son, Jonathan aged 30, worked as a ships broker. His other son, James Thomson Smith (despite the surname) aged 21, was a clerk for the water company. When William retired in 1846 from the place where he worked, he was presented with a bowl for his services. The bowl was ordained to be passed down to successive male generations. Jenny believes it now resides in the Broken Hill branch of the family.

			William died on February 24, 1854, and was buried in the Old Howff Cemetery, Dundee. Later that year his widow, Catherine Smith, her sons Jonathan, and his wife Susan, and James, at the time single, emigrated on the schooner ‘Flora’ to Australia. While it is known that they arrived in Melbourne, the passenger list and other records on the manifest were destroyed by fire so some details are unavailable. A brave move for a new widow with two sons. Several other children were said to have stayed at Dundee. 

			What is known is that the younger son, James Thomson, is referred to as ‘JT’. On the July 14, 1854, JT married Euphemia Hutton McIntosh in Adelaide. One year later at Geelong, Jonathan and Susan were delighted to announce the birth of their baby James Thomson. He proved to be an only child who later, in the absence of his mother, was cared for by his grandmother Catherine.

			The times in Australia were tough with limited opportunities in the cities for families to survive and many male members of the family resorted to the road; walking huge, lonely distances to find work to support their families or just to be paid in food for their labour before starting off again. In 1859 a letter from JT Smith to his wife Euphemia dated January 8, confirmed he was in Wentworth. Remembering paper was scarce, many times letters were written down on a scrap of paper as well as across on both sides making them difficult to decipher. The letter is sent to his wife in Adelaide who was living with her mother-in-law Catherine, where she delivered their third baby.

			The letter reads as follows (sic) … 

			8/1/1859 

			Dear Euphemia, 

			On last Tuesday I received your letter dated the 12th December being the second I have received from you. I think I may take up the cudgels and blame you for not writing often, there are a good many letters due now in answering what I have written.

			I have wrote (sic) you on Christmas Day including the half ten pound Adelaide note which I hope you have received. I was in hope to have had a reply previous to forwarding the other half but as it takes too long before a reply can be returned, I enclose you the other half in this which I trust will arrive all safe, write to me immediately on receipt as I will be uneasy until I hear that it is alright. I am sorry to hear that you have been troubled with your breast again which must be very painful for you, the more especially as you can obtain so little nourishment which grieves me very much but I will not say much about it as I know that you are satisfied that things would not be so if I could avoid it. I hope we will soon have better days and at no far distant period. I hope the children are doing well and I am glad to hear that when you wrote me the baby was getting on nicely, you talk about its growing well if you tell me the size of it when it was born and what size it is now, I will be able to judge. You don’t tell me if it is bonny or ugly, if it is bonny and not well featured don’t call it after my mother I would rather wait for the name till next time. I am very well pleased with the arrangements in regard to the name so long as you can settle it yourselves I am satisfied.

			Mrs. and Miss Williams left here yesterday by the ‘Albury’ for the Goolway (Goolwa) and we are now left here with a man cook. It was intended that the Messrs. W and I should take turn about cooking but we were very glad to find one to relieve us. I threatened to bake only one damper a week and boil meat in proportion and it became very evident that we were to make very miserable Batchelors (sic) I therefore had no difficulty in persuading Mr. W to engage a cook. Walking men are going about here offering to cook for their grub. We have five or six travellers every day some of them from Goolway and all parts of Adelaide, others from extreme parts of Victoria and Sydney have been on the roads for three and four months and could get nothing to do, the whole country is in a very dull state. 

			In regard to the Indigo diggings, I have deferred asking about them until I could learn something direct from the field but can obtain no information but is published in the Adelaide papers. You say Jonathon has made up his mind to go. I am sorry I cannot advise him what to do, there is according to report something going on the diggings, but the first thing Jonathan has to consider is his ability to leave his family in such a way as they will not be embarrassed for a few months so as to give him time to look about him on the diggings and have a chance of doing something. I am of the opinion however that later in the season would answer better as the diggings which are now stopped for want of water will then be workable when a greater scope of field would be open to him and also by which time some reports will be in existence in regard to the barrier range which the government have sent a party to explore. At all events if he does start just now let him on no account attempt to walk as he will have on many a time to go without grub for two or three days as I have had the misfortune to do besides find the distance too much for him, let him buy an old horse if only to carry his swag and himself occasionally with his rations, so that he will be enabled to camp at midday and all night just whenever he can see good feed, travelling from twelve to twenty miles a day. 

			I was down at the Darling yesterday and have engaged with Mr McClymont Storekeeper to keep stores for him and to go up the Darling with a Hawker’s cart for 25/- a week and found with promise of advance of wages if he and I can hit it and as he is a widower and knows my wish to settle down, I think I will be able to make arrangements with him for housekeeping and to have you up. I go to my new place in about a fortnight when we are done mustering here, the Darling is a very pleasant place with plenty of good neighbours which will be lightsome. There are no less than four stores here, one public house and something like two or three dwelling houses yet all are doing well and paying well. I think this is the best thing I could do in the meantime as it will enable me to keep up the supplies at home. I am very sorry to hear of the death of Mr. Edwards, give my kind regards to Mrs. E. and family. I hope Ann is better again give her my compliments. Also, my sister Catherine’s uncle’s position which I am sorry for. I observe what you say in regard to your brother William I hope the change is for the better. I don’t think he can be any worse than sticking up behind a counter at Dundee. I conveyed your kind thanks to Mrs and Miss Williams which they were well pleased. I shall have to wash my own clothes again which is about the worst Job I can get to do. Next time you don’t fill up your paper there is no use sending blanks as the postage is all the same and the one is more valuable to me than the other. Write to the same address as all the letters will pass through my hands at the Darling. I am at present sitting with a kerchief tied around my left eye which is shut up with blight which I got at the Darling yesterday while yarding some cattle and travelling overnight home I got a cold in it which has made it a great deal worse. I hope to be a lot better tomorrow as we are going mustering and will be camped out for a fortnight.

			Give my kind love to mother and tell her I am so thankful for her attention to you during your confinement and I hope she is not any worse from her attention to you. Give my compliments also to Jonathan and tell him I would like to know exactly his present position and what he intends doing. I do not know that I have anything else to add at present. I will write you again on this day fortnight and I am

			Yours Affectionately
James T. Smith
Williams Station, River Murray.

			Oh dear, oh dear, oh dear I forgot all about my Willy and Betsy, you know what to do and what to say to them. Kiss them for me. 

			The Williams property known as ‘Williamsville’, located on the east side of present day Curlwaa in NSW, had a close association with a Mr. Frank Jenkins a former warder at Bathurst Jail. In 1847 Frank Jenkins, John Williams and four others drove a large herd of 900 cattle until they arrived on the north side of the Murray River approximately 20 km up stream of Wentworth. They forded the river and located suitable ground to farm. Jenkins made a legitimate attempt to gain proper title to the area however thinking he was in South Australia, rode to Adelaide to lay claim to the property.

			Jenkins referred to this land as ‘Stateman’ but at the time early records refer to it as ‘Tertman’. The local Indigenous community called it as ‘Mil’ (water or red) ‘Dura’ (rock) although it has been suggested that it may have meant ‘sore eyes’, possibly as a result of previous epidemics of sandy blight or Trachoma) which rendered blind both black and white, men and women.

			In the same year two men, Hugh & Bushby Jamieson travelled to Jenkin’s property and realised that he was attempting to gain a licence to operate a run in the wrong state. They immediately dispatched a rider to Melbourne to obtain the correct claim to the land. Their intention was to run sheep and develop land for horticultural pursuits. The area where they landed is near the Pioneer Cottage in Mildura. The run was initially called ‘Cowra’ but later changed to ‘Yerre’.

			Jenkins and Williams, after being disposed of the land in Mildura by the Jamiesons, moved their cattle to a seemingly unoccupied land on the NSW side of the river opposite White Cliffs (Merbein), only to be confronted by Dr Fletcher. Unlike earlier confrontations with the Jamiesons an agreement is reached, and Jenkins purchases a square mile of land off the good doctor and requests his wife to join him. After his wife arrives, a series of frustrations annoys Jenkins in his attempt to gain licence to the claim and within a year he walks off. His niece, Elizabeth and John Williams remain and take over the run to be known as Williams Station, later Williamsville.

			In 1859 JT Smith commenced work with Mr McClymont working from his store at the small settlement at the two rivers town. Mr McClymont was working the post office in the area known as the Lakes District, possibly the first area set aside for a new town, now located on Moorna Station. Some of the original outline of the buildings still exist. In 1862 TJ Smith became the Postmaster of Wentworth receiving a salary of 18 pounds a year. This was the first time the name Wentworth appeared on correspondence. Just prior to his appointment his brother Jonathan Smith journeyed from Adelaide with his mother and young son. Jonathan joined him and bought, and operated the general store, ‘The Beehive’. The site of the store is on the southeast corner of Sandwych and Darling Streets. The basis  of the store still stands today and is the Wentworth home of Mallee Family Care. 

			1865 proved to be a big year for Jonathan Smith. At the age of 40 he met and married a young 22-year-old domestic servant by the name of Helen Alice Wallace who, with her family, had emigrated from Edinburgh in Scotland, continuing the Scottish influence in the region. In the same year Jonathan sold the general store and accompanied with his mother, son, and newly minted wife, moved to the Anabranch where they established a wine shanty at Bulpunga Station. Unfortunately, on October 24, 1871, Catherine Smith, aged 80, drowned in the Anabranch and was buried in an unmarked grave in the Wentworth cemetery. It’s difficult to comprehend the lifestyle of Catherine Smith, from Dundee in Scotland to the station country in southwest NSW in the 1800’s, but it did embrace the strength and solidarity of the family unit.

			In 1873, Portion 40 (40 acres) at Ellerslie some 22 miles (40Kms) north of Wentworth was taken up by Mr J T Smith of Yelta and later for the sum of 40 pounds on sold to Jonathan who with his son built the Ellerslie Hotel. In 1878 he was listed as the first licensee of the hotel and one year prior, Jonathan purchased a further 80 acres. The Smith family lived in the hotel for a few more years until his second wife Helen wandered off and was not found for another nine months. Her death certificate states she was of unsound mind. The hotel does not exist anymore except for a few tired old remnants scattered about.

			On January 1, 1879, land at Ellerslie was transferred to James Thomson Smith. Later, on January 16, James took up the first piece of land to be known as ‘Balcatherine’ named in honour of the grandmother who played a significant part in his upbringing. Bal meaning home of Catherine. James and Jonathan lived in a tin hut prior to the first home built on Balcatherine.
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			Photo of the Smith family taken about 1888 at balcatherine. 
The earlier tin hut was demolished in 1954. 

			In 1882 James and Sarah Hill were the first couple to be married in the newly erected Methodist Church in Wentworth which has since been demolished. The happy couple went on to have nine children, seven  boys and two girls. The first born was Archibald Munro Smith who was to become Jenny’s grandfather. Archie was born at ‘Strathmore’ near Ellerslie. He worked on the land as well as the riverboats, the ‘Marion’ and the ‘Excelsior’ that plied the river system. He married 21-year-old Kitty Routledge Strachan and they went on to have seven children, the first-born being Gladys Melba Smith, Jenny’s mother.
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			Jonathan smith’s store at wentworth, sold in 1865

			During the course of our conversations, Jenny and I discussed the large families had by the early pioneers in order to survive on the land. One example was “after the second world war, land was opened-up for returned soldiers only for them to leave the farm because of labour issues where other families survived because sons were able to share the load. There was an old saying… the first newborn came whenever but the second always came nine months later”, possibly referring to the active young boys being escorted to the church in front of their future father-in-law’s shotgun.

			Gladys recalled that her parents were living at Balcatherine at the time of her birth. They later moved to ‘Jamesville’ where her father worked for Mr Ted Richardson and in 1911 her father was allocated a homestead selection, as it was called then, which the family called ‘Heatherbloom’. Jenny says, “Although we received little formal education, I thought my mother was an excellent teacher. Produce was bought off the riverboats, Dad would buy flour and sugar by the half ton, potatoes by the hundred weight, jam and canned fruit by the case. And like everyone else we made most of our own butter as there was always plenty of cream, milk, and eggs and when the fruit on the trees and vines matured, it was bottled or made into jam”.

			In 1857 Eric Conway Grantley Vandenberg’s forebear Arie Vandenberg arrived unceremoniously in Robe, South Australia as a crewman on the Koning Willem II. It was carrying 397 Chinese passengers. The Chinese were planning to trek some 420kms to the Victorian Goldfields, landing in South Australia to avoid the Poll Tax. A Victorian Act of 1855 limited the number of Chinese passengers  on a ship to 1 for every 10 tons and appointed a protector to regulate their activities and shield them from attacks. The Act was withdrawn ten years later. The Poll Tax required the master of the ship to pay a tax of 10 pounds per head for every Chinese passenger. It was the first such Act in Australia and possibly the forerunner of the White Australia policy of 1901.

			After disembarking the Chinese, the Koning Willem II was planning to sail to Batavia, but prevailing weather conditions prevented its departure and the ship’s captain had the ship standfast. According to newspaper reports at the time, the storm increased during the night and the ship broke free of its moorings. The captain dropped another anchor, but the craft continued to drift. In desperation the captain tried to make sail only to run aground. The 25 crewmen hurried into the lifeboat but were swept away before the oars were onboard. The lifeboat capsized, sixteen were drowned and the other nine were rescued by the police, military, and volunteers.

			The captain waited on the ship until all crewmen had left as the craft broke up. He managed to attach himself to a cask, drifted to shore and was rescued by helpful hands. The wreck of the Koning Willem II was sold for 225 pounds to a Mr. Chambers who completely dismantled the wreck. The doors and some timbers were incorporated into the structure of  the Caledonian Inn, in Robe, and still grace the building today.

			Among the survivors of the shipwreck was a young Dutchman, Arie Vandenberg, who stayed in Robe for some time before moving on to Mount Gambier. Jenny holds to the family’s belief that young Arie may have crossed paths with an emerging Australian poet, Adam Lindsay Gordon who was staying at the Caledonian Inn at the time and later married the innkeeper’s daughter. Although there is no actual recording of dates, unlike the Smith family, Arie then travelled to Sydney in 1866 and onto Wilcannia. It was reported in the Southern Argus that Mr A. Vandenberg arrived in Wilcannia from Mount Brown last week, bringing with him some excellent specimens of gold nugget. 

			“He is inclined to the belief that good quartz reefs will be opened in time”. His opinion was entertained by practical miners as well. After gold was discovered near Milparinka, opal at White Cliffs and large pastoral leases established, Wilcannia soon became the third largest inland port in the country, serviced by camel trains working inland and paddle steamers plying the Darling River. The original name of Wilcannia was Mount Murchison, as the site is based on the Mount Murchison pastoral station. It was first settled in the 1840’s and proclaimed in 1866. Soon buildings started to appear … two butchers, two blacksmiths, wool scouring, and cordial factories. In  1870, a doctor resided. The warm climate generated thirsty workers and thirteen hotels appeared with its claim to fame as the site of the first brewery belonging to the beer baron Edmund Resch. By the late 1880’s, it was known as the Queen of the West. Its status as a regional commercial centre started to decline after its application to be included into the rail line between Broken Hill and Bourke was rejected. The line was later extended to Sydney.

			Once Arie become established, he opened a jewellery and watchmaker’s shop. Although Arie was believed to be of the Jewish faith, he was not a strong follower. The following article is an extract from the Barrier Miner newspaper, “The Barrier Jews had much interest in opportunity and were willing to travel and take risks”. The nineteenth century newspapers in the Russian Empire had a wide circulation. They carried news from all parts of the world especially the newly discovered regions of promise in the Americas and elsewhere. Among the earliest European Jews to travel to the Barrier region was a group of highly skilled, specialist jewellery and gem merchants. They included Eugen Guggenheim, an opal merchant, and buyer in White Cliffs who came from a family of bankers and mill owners -possibly a relative of the Guggenheim family that later funded the Guggenheim Foundation Museums, Marcus Mannheim, a jeweller of repute in Broken Hill emigrated from Prussia (now Poland), as did watchmaker and jeweller, Ari Vandenberg.

			
				
					[image: ]
				

			

			The Vandenbergs… L-R: top – Cornelius and Ruby; 
centre Annie and Arie; front row – Olive, Harry, Conway, and Pauline.

			Arie met a young Irish immigrant lass working as a domestic servant by the name of Annie Conway. Although Arie was 18 years her senior he wooed young Annie and they were married in July 1875 and blessed with six children, Cornelius Leander (1876), Ruby Annie (1888), Harry Conway (1880) later to become Jenny Vandenberg’s grandfather, Olive Maria (1882), Pauline (1885), and Conway Grantly (1890). But tragedy struck the family when Annie died in 1907 from cancer, aged 49.

			Arie expanded the family’s jewellery and watchmaker business to White Cliffs capitalising, on the growing population working and servicing the opal fields. His eldest son Leander, known to his family as Lane ran the business and was later followed by his sister Ruby who, shortly after, complained of feeling unwell. Doctor Jude was summoned and ordered her to be taken to hospital where she passed away. 

			A brief obituary conveyed the message that she was a gifted musician with a happy disposition and greatly missed by a large group of friends in both Wilcannia and White Cliffs. It was not until 1897 at Government House in Sydney, that Arie became an Australian citizen. He may have contemplated becoming naturalised for some time, but he had to wait until 1890 to receive a copy of his birth certificate from the Netherlands, for the princely sum of one guilder (about 50 cents AUD), possibly paid by one of his family members back home.
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			The Vandenberg store in Wilcannia.

			By 1894 Arie had established a name in the community and was nominated for the approaching municipal elections of the Central Darling Shire. On February 12, 1894, the Barrier Miner reported that the election results for the municipality were… F Foy, P Kennedy and A Vandenberg were elected.

			An extract from the Western Grazier in 1910 reads:

			“A social was held in the Oddfellows Hall to honour Mr A Vandenberg and family as they are leaving the district to take up residence in Mildura. Mr Vandenberg has been a resident of Wilcannia of 40 years and one of our oldest pioneers who had seen Wilcannia in its palmiest days establishing his business and family. He had won our respect and endeared himself to us by his honest dealings and straight forward business capacity and such a large gathering gave evidence as to the high esteem in which he and his family were held. Mr Vandenberg and family will be leaving next week by steamer for their new home” 

			It wasn’t long before Arie established a new business, A Vandenberg and Son Watchmaker and Jeweller in Mildura on the corner of Langtree and Eighth Street. It was the business which he continued until he retired and lived with his daughter and husband, Olive and Herbert Watmuff, on their farm in Curlwaa. Arie was not the first of his family to move to Mildura. Jenny’s grandfather, Harry left the family ties in Wilcannia and rode his bike to Mildura, today a distance of 460kms, possibly via Menindee being the shortest route.

			He soon found work as a butcher working for Crozier’s Butchery driving a cart around the Irymple and Red Cliffs areas, cutting and serving meat to customers on their properties. Harry married Jessie Isabel Allen and in a fruitful marriage eight children were born, the eldest Eric Conway Grantley Vandenberg being Jenny’s father. Everyone referred to him as “Con” throughout his life, because it was not until later in life that he discovered that his mother, unknown to his father and everyone else, had the name Eric on his birth certificate.

			At the age of four, his family travelled on the ‘PS William Randel’ to Wilcannia to visit his pioneering grandfather, Arie. For the latter part of the journey, and at the insistence of the cook, young Con was tied to the derrick mast to prevent him from getting into mischief or falling into the river. Whilst visiting his grandfather, the level of the Darling River had dropped significantly preventing the family from returning to Mildura for another six months.

			His schooling started at Mildura Convent then on to Mildura State School where his mischievous streak blossomed. Along with his mate Bob Watts, he received the ‘cuts’ for some over enthusiastic misdemeanors. Believing they were ‘dobbed in’ by a certain lady teacher, a plan was hatched. A good stand of stinging nettles grew in the school yard and ‘a bunch of the best’ was selected. As nature called on the unsuspecting lady teacher, Con and Bob took up positions behind the ‘thunderbox’ dunny and at the moment that the trap door lifted … the nettles did the rest.

			The family moved to Merbein where his father worked for Mildura Cooperative Fruit Company as shed foreman. The children, Con and his brother Harry, rode their bikes to complete their schooling at the Mildura High School. Later the family obtained a virgin block of land in Curlwaa. Con had a varied working life as Telegraph Messenger and Telephonist. It included working at night and sleeping in the post office. He later worked for Christian and Nielson, the firm in charge of building the Abbotsford bridge, replacing Abbot’s Punt.

			Con was a competent footballer having a run with West Adelaide, but homesickness brought him back home to play locally. It brought another facet into his life. Hospitalised because of a football injury he met a young nurse Gladys Smith, daughter of Archie and Kitty Smith.

			After a distinguished record in the Second World War, he returned home to live with his family in Merbein and took up employment with the Mildura Fruit Cooperative as Shed Foreman and later, for the Red Cliffs Cooperative. In1954 Con drew land in the Third Allocation of land. The Coomealla Soldier Settlement, block 364, was to become the family home. He soon set about turning 50 acres of cleared virgin scrub into a flourishing vineyard with great assistance from family and friends. He went on to establish himself in community service, serving on the Board of the Coomealla Memorial Club and Shire Councillor on the Wentworth Shire Council. After retirement, he served on the Board of the Mildura RSL while Welfare Officer on the sub-branch of the RSL. He was awarded Life Membership and served on the Board of Princes Court Homes. He was recognised with the unveiling of a plaque at the official opening of the chapel, all the while continuing his bowling and football interests. 

			He was awarded a Long Service Certificate for his work on the Umpire and Permits Committee of the Sunraysia Football League. Gladys was also heavily involved in community service being awarded Life Membership of the Wentworth District Hospital. She was a member of the school Mother’s Club, the Federated Mother’s Club and the Coomealla RSL Ladies Auxilary. Later Con and Gladys moved into Princes Court Homes where Gladys passed away in 1995 aged 87. Con passed away at the Homes in 2001. They are buried together at the Mildura Lawn Cemetery. 

			Jennifer McLeod née Vandenberg.

			Jenny was born at the Kirkee Private Hospital in Mildura in 1938. Her brother Bruce was born in 1941 at the Mildura Base Hospital. At the time the family lived in Eleventh Street Mildura. Con served in the Australian Air Force during the war and Gladys took Jenny and Bruce back to ‘Heatherbloom’ to live until Con’s return. The family came together again and moved to Game Street, Merbein. Both kids attended Merbein Elementary School where Jenny has fond memories of her first teacher, Miss Kath Murphy (later Mrs Keogh), her third-grade teacher, Miss Olwyn Walters, and of the headmaster Mr Tongway, a gentle man of Asian descent. Later to Red Cliffs Primary then Mildura High. In 1955 she obtained her first job working at Percy T. Park & Hillard, later moving to be Office Assistant with Lower Murray Research Station at Dareton where she was the first female employee. Research was mainly centred on citrus however there was a demonstration block of stone fruit, and the agronomist at the time had a small patch of peanuts growing in front of the main office.

			Jenny’s interest in history was starting to take her fancy, she had always been interested in the church and later joined a Presbyterian Youth Group. Another regular attendee at the Youth Group was a young man, Trevor McLeod. Trevor lived in Curlwaa with his parents and worked at the Delta Packing Shed. He was a well-known cricketer playing for Wentworth Services Cricket Club achieving Life Membership in 1994 and representing the district on several occasions. As with many of the young folk of that era, he became involved in community service and was awarded Life Membership of the Apex Club of Wentworth Club in 1979. Jenny said initially they were just friends but in time their hands crossed, and they became close friends. If time was the catalyst, further proof was evidenced with the discovery that they were born on the same day in the same year. Trevor was born earlier so Jenny claims he was the eldest. They were married on September 14, 1963, and lived in Williamsville, the same small district where Jenny’s Great, Great, Great Uncle James Thomson Smith lived when he walked from Adelaide looking for work.
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			Trevor and Jenny with Andrew age 7 and Matthew age 3

			Their first son Andrew was born in 1967, followed by Matthew in 1971. Jenny retired in 1967 prior to Andrew’s birth (women did not generally continue to work after marrying, let alone after giving birth). Trevor started working at the Dareton Research Station. The family moved to Wentworth in 1974 and Trevor stated working for the Wentworth District Hospital Wentworth until his retirement in 2008. Jenny commenced part-time work with NSW Agriculture in Wentworth. She retired in 2004.

			Her passion for history continued through her working life, privately and with the Wentworth Historical Society, alongside local dignitaries and close friends, the late Jeff Whyte, and the late Maud Crang OAM. In 2008 Trevor passed away at home suffering a massive heart attack, the same year Jenny and Maud were awarded Life Membership of the Wentworth Historical Society. Today Jenny McLeod pursues her great loves … family, including two granddaughters Annie and Molly, the CWA, Church, and some weekdays spent at the Wentworth Library, where she continues to search and research. She pays special homage to Edna McMahon and Barb Toohey for their support and help in tracing their family ancestry.

			I want to thank Jenny McLeod for her time, coffee, biscuits, fresh scones and more interestingly, the stories that cannot be printed!
Bob 
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