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Hill End & Tambaroora Gathering Group 

Newsletter 
Issue 26 February 2020 

 

 

Dear HillEnders & Tambaroorians 
 

This annual reminder for our Reunion at the Rotary Park at Rhodes on Saturday 7 March is being written in a very 

warm, dusty and exceedingly dry Hill End. Hopefully by the time this newsletter reaches you matters may have changed 

and the village will have had some rainéHowever, those that know reckon there wonôt be any decent rain until 

Marché. hereôs hoping they are wrongé.  
 

Walking down Beyers Ave one could be 

excused for thinking that it was Autumn 

already. The deciduous trees are so stressed out 

they are losing their leaves and the gutters are 

full  of them! 
 

Every morning we are greeted by a cacophony 

of birdcalls, a timely wake up reminder to get 

out and feed the local wildlife . This morning we 

had 30+ King Parrots demanding attention and 

they only departed when the Galahs, Rosellas, 

Doves and Choughs came in for their fair share. 

And lurking in the background was a young 

kangaroo and a wallaby, eagerly awaiting their turn ï they now eat anything the birds leave behind, even the empty 

husks, so desperate are they for food. Today 2 ducks turned up to finally clean up the leftoversé 
 

Thankfully, so far, the bushfires have left the area alone, but the town is full of smoke from the burn at Palmers Oakey 

when the breeze comes in from the east. One canôt help being reminded of a few verses from Henry Lawsonôs poem, 

ñThe fire at Rossôs Farmò written 130 years ago,  

 

One Christmas time, when months of drought  

       Had parched the western creeks,  

The bushfires started in the north  

       And travelled south for weeks.  

At night along the riverside  

       The scene was grand and strange ð  

The hill-fires looked like lighted streets  

       Of cities in the range.  

 

The cattle-tracks between the trees  

       Were like long dusky aisles,  

And on a sudden breeze the fire  

       Would sweep along for miles;  

Like sounds of distant musketry  

       It crackled through the brakes,  

And o'er the flat of silver grass  

       It hissed like angry snakes.  

 

It leapt across the flowing streams  

       And raced o'er pastures broad;  

It climbed the trees and lit the boughs  

       And through the scrubs it roared.  

The bees fell, stifled in the smoke  

       Or perished in their hives,  

And with the stock the kangaroos  

       Went flying for their lives. 

 
Glenn Woodley captured the mood and posted the above on Facebook  
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Our 7 March Gathering is a great opportunity for new and old members alike to come along and catch up with the 

descendants of your ancestorsô neighbours and maybe even find some new ñcousinsò! Make it a date to gather your 

extended family for a special family reunion day to commemorate the contribution that your ancestors made to the life 

of Hill End & Tambaroora. Remind them that they have a special connection to this. Bring along any memorabilia, 

photos, or stories that they would like to share with the rest of the family or Group. See if you can link up with other 

families who might share a common ancestor. 

 

It is a fairly casual get together. No need to stress, if research is not your ñthingò Just come along for a pleasant day out 

and look through our scrapbooks etc.  There are picnic tables and if the weather is fine, we can spill out onto the 

surrounding grassed area. BYO everything and the kettle will be on the boil for those requiring tea & coffee making 

facilities. The nearby Kokoda Café can also supply your lunchtime needs if you want to take the easy way out!  

 

Check out all the details on our website   or at the back of this newsletter if you receive the hard copy. 

 

Whatõs in a name?  Its Official!  
 

When addressing our collective members, I initially opted to use the terms Hill Endians & Tambaroorites. 
 

I recently discovered, thanks to Trove, that similar terms had been in use in the press for the inhabitants of these areas 

since October 1854 (Tambaroorians) and October 1872 (HillEnders) So from here on in this will be the official 

terminology!  

 

Condolences  
We have been advised of the passing of the following members of the Group. We extend our condolences to their 

families.  

Lesley Margaret Smith (nee Garner) died 17 March 2019  

Grace Holloway passed away December 2019  

 

 

Hill End Public School 150th Celebrations 
 

The class of 1915  
Lady in the window: Mrs Cook, wife of the 

teacher Mr A.E.Cook who was away in hospital at 

the time. 

 

Back Row: - Billy Frenzel, Charles Marshall, 

Billy Grose, Thom Brandon, Harold Hodge, 

Norman Cross, Stan Williams, Jim Evans, Russell 

Howard, Harry Cook, Keith Payne  

 

Second Row: - Arthur Trevena, Harry Walpole, 

Jim Walpole, Harold Northey, Roger Walpole, 

Jack Macryannis, Allan Evans 

 

Third Row: - Melissa Howard, Edna OôRiley, Ella 

Ross, Mona Harvey, Iris Cook, Lily Grose, Ida 

Ross, Dulcie Harvey, Dot Payne.  

 

Fourth Row: - Mona Hodges, Evelyn Peisley, 

Jessie Longmore, Stella Macryannis, Kath 

McKenzie, Relieving teacher Mr S.C. Small, 

Esma Payne, Rita Walpole Elvera Hall, Alma 

OôReilly.  

The 150th Anniversary celebrations of 

Hill End Public School will be celebrated on Saturday 7 November 2020. More details as they come to hand. 

Volunteers from HEATGG have been putting together a book on the history of the school and education in Hill End & 

Tambaroora specially for this event. If you have photos like the one above among your family documents, we would 

love the opportunity to include them in this record. Even better, if you can add names to the photos that would help us 

as well. Please email Lorraine (or phone her on 0408117784) if you can help.  

Further details about the event will be forthcoming.  

https://www.heatgg.org.au/activities/events/annual-gathering-at-rhodes/
mailto:heatgg@yahoo.com.au
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Family Stories 
Butz/Becker/Fischer families 
Dennis Ryan (de.ryan@bigpond.com) contacted us with the following information about these families which he 

hoped may be of some interest to the Gathering Group members. He is the Great Great Grandson of Karl and Helena. 

Dennis expects to be at our Gathering in 2020 and will be bringing along some family artefacts for ñshow and tellò. 
 

Background: 

Dennisôs great, great grandparents were Karl (Charles) Butz and (Helena) Johanna Fischer.  

Karl was from Buchenbach in southern Germany and arrived in Australia in 1856. He was issued with his first Minerôs 

Rights Certificate in Sofala on the 1st July 1857.  He also worked on claims in Ophir, Hill End and Tambaroora from 

1857 to 1876. 

In 1862 Karl (aged 31) married Helena Johanna (Becker) Fischer (aged 16), the daughter of Emilie Magdalena Fischer 

(from her first marriage) and stepdaughter of Doctor Heinrich Christian Fischer. In 1876, Karl, Johanna and their three 

children, Magdalena, Henry and Karl left Hill End and settled in Reedy Flat (Batlow) NSW.    
 

Emilie and Heinrich Fischer ï Long Term Residents of Hill End 

Heinrich and Emile Fischer arrived in Sydney Australia aboard the Wilhelmsburg on 20th September 1855. They were 

accompanied by their two children, Johanna aged 9, who was Emileôs daughter from her first marriage, and Caroline 

aged 3. [Caroline died in 1866 and her headstone still survives in Tambaroora Cemetery]. On the shipôs arrival record, 

Heinrich listed his occupation as ñChirurgò (Surgeon) a profession for which he was to become well known for in Hill 

End during the period 1860 to 1910. 
  

As Harry Hodge wrote ï ñIn 1863 a young German, Heinrich Fischer arrived in Hill End. It is doubtful if Fischer ever 

held a medical certificate...but he acquired a sound reputation as a practitioner and outlasted all his contemporariesò. 
  

Heinrich and Emile were married on the 3 November 1849 in Saint Laurentiiôs Lutheran Church in Itzehoe, Germany. 

The marriage transcript reads as follows: 

ñHeinrich Christian Fischer from Waldorf in the Kingdom Hanover, surgeon here in town, legitimate son of the 

late shoemaker Christian Heinrich Fischer and Christina Dorothea nee Mandel, 28 years old, was united in 

wedlock with the widow Magdalena Emile Sophie Becker nee Thomsen, the wife left behind by the late surgeon 

here Friedrich Johann Heinrich Becker, 24 years old.ò 
  

Three children were born before the family left for Australia; Heinrich Louis Emile born 11 March 1850 (died 16 March 

1851); Caroline Henriette Sophie born 17 June 1852 and Heinrich Adolph Theodor born 16 April 1854 (died 20 

February 1855). 
 

On Emilieôs death record (1911), it states that three male children pre-deceased her but there is no record as to whether 

the unknown third male child was born in Germany or in Australia.   
 

After their arrival in Sydney the family must have spent some time in the Newcastle area as their daughter Emma was 

born there in 1857. By 1859 the family had moved to the Turon and their son Amandus [see article on HEATGG website 

for more information about Amandus] was born in Ophir in 1859. 
 

Four other children were to follow: Rosa Louise, born in 1862, Franz in 1864, Agness in 1867 and Emily in 1869. 

Caroline died in 1866 aged 14 and was buried in the Hill End cemetery.    
 

Doctor Fischer and Emile were long term residents of Hill End and 

for many years lived in the house that is today referred to as the 

óToohey Houseô. They celebrated their 50th wedding anniversary in 

Hill End in 1909. A photograph was taken of the event and shows 

the family members celebrating at an outdoor table with the house 

clearly visible in the background.   
 

Emile died in 1911 and Heinrich in 1915. Both were buried in the 

Hill  End cemetery, although there is no record as to where their plots 

are. 
 

The event leading up to Heinrich and Emileôs marriage in 1849 is 

interesting. Magdalene Emile Sophie Thomsen was born on 17 March 1826 in Niendorf (near Hamburg). She was the 

daughter of Jacob Dieterich Thomsen (a Forest Overseer) and Hedewig Dorothea Rabe. By 1840, Jacob had remarried 

and had moved to Itzehoe where he was an Innkeeper.   
 

 

 

file:///D:/Document/HE%20DATA%202/Newsletter/2020/de.ryan@bigpond.com
https://www.heatgg.org.au/art-in-hill-end/
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On 3 May 1846, Emile (aged 19) married Johann Friedrich Becker (aged 29) in Itzehoe. Johannôs occupation was listed 

as a surgeon. On 26th July 1846 their daughter Johanna Helena Becker was born. Their marriage was short lived as 

Johann died in Itzehoe on 28 December 1847. The official death register stated: 

ñJohann Friedrich Becker, 30 years old, surgeon in this place, leaves his wife Magdalene Emile Sophie 

(nee) Thomsen and by her a daughter Johanna Helena. The defunct has been arrested by the monasterial 

authorities, being suspected of poisoning his wife. He hanged himself in prison and his body was 

forwarded to the dissection ward at Kiel Universityò. 
 

Emile and Heinrich were married two years after Johannôs death. 
 

Dr. Fischer was a man of many talents. As well as his medical interests he was actively involved in mining pursuits 

with at least one claim on the site of the old Valentine Mine, where he was very hopeful of the results from the crushings 

in 1877. 
 

Dr. Fischerôs Cherry Wine  

Sometimes our research turns up the most unexpected resultsé the following recipe was found in the Australian Town 

and Country Journal. 11 May 1895: 37. (Now to find some Kentish cherries ï Lorraine!) 
 

ñWe are indebted to Dr. Fischer, of Hill End, for the following valuable and simple recipe for 

making cherry wine. We have tasted a sample of the wine, which, as a home-made article, is 

simply perfect: 

Kentish Cherries:- Pick the cherries when they are quite ripe and put them in a tub and mash 

them. Then put them through a press, and to each gallon of juice add two pounds of best sugar. 

Put the liquor in a cask to ferment, and while it is fermenting, always keep the cask filled. 

When fermentation ceases bung tightly, and let it stand for twelve months before bottling. 

The cherries can be crushed in a perforated wooden vessel, then transferred to a loose canvas 

bag, and pressed in a wooden press. Stir the juice after adding the sugar till it has dissolved. 

The juice used for filling up the cask should be reserved for that purpose in stone jars or 

bottles. Put the tap in the cask a day before bottling, so as to prevent sediment getting into the bottles.ò 

 
 

It really gets your goat! 
  

Seems like these ñdelightfulò animals have been the scourge of Hill End for many years. In 

researching material for the upcoming history of the Hill End Public School we came across 

a number of references in the School Inspectorsô Reports dealing with this nuisance factor.  
 

 

1902 

ñIn this year the present Pine Trees that are growing around the school ground were planted.  A garden was fenced off, 

but the goats would not allow the plants to grow.  They were continually breaking down the fences.ò 
 

1904 

Mr. Durie in his reports writes ñDo not allow the goats to get into the playgroundò and gives a few other directions in 

regard to organisation.  The discipline is satisfactory and so is the instruction in general.  Goats evidently have always 

been a source of trouble to Teachers at Hill End when they have tried to beautify the grounds. 
 

1918  

The principal feature of the report was ñImprovements in grounds continue and efforts should be made to prevent the 

ravaging straying goats.  A number of trees were planted but in spite of utmost endeavour they were all destroyed, 

except oneò. 
 

2019  

Some things never change. In 

November, one hundred years 

later, they were still making their 

presence felt around the village, 

including in the school yard. This 

mob was sighted on the way to 

Hawkins Hill just a few weeks 

ago. As there is virtually no grass 

left in the town, they are foraging 

on whatever they can find and 

arenôt fussy whose garden it is.  
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And while we are on the subjecté 
The Mudgee Guardian and North-Western Representative of 25 January 1917 had something to say on a similar matter: 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

A well-deserved memorial for Sapper Herbert Ross 
 

In June 2019 the Gathering Group was contacted by Craig Ronan, an amateur military historian living in Bathurst. He 

was writing in relation to 6129 Sapper Herbert Edward Winter Ross who was born at Hill End near Bathurst on 23 

May 1878 and died at St Vincentôs Hospital at Bathurst on 3 December 1951. Craig was conducting some private 

research on Sapper ROSS as he had purchased his British War Medal and Victory Medal along with some 

documentation on eBay several years ago. He was hoping to contact any of Rossôs living relatives.  
 

Sapper Ross, a miner from Hill End, enlisted the Australian Imperial Force (AIF) on 16 January 1916, aged 37 years of 

age. He was assigned to the 1st Australian Tunnelling Company and saw active service on the Western Front before 

being gassed (Wounded in Action) on the 20 March 1918. Sapper Ross returned home to Australia on 13 Jun 1918, 

after being in hospital on both the Western Front and England as a direct result of his injuries.  
 

Herbert Ross married Emily Mary Gawthorpe at Liverpool in Sydney in 1920. Emily, widow of Edward Gawthorpe 

(2nd Battalion AIF) who was killed in action at Lone Pine (Gallipoli) between 6-9 August 1915 aged 43 years. 
 

Herbert and Emily lived in Beckenham Street, Canley Vale in Sydney from 1925 until the late 1930's. Emily died at 

Liverpool in 1947. Herbert was the stepfather of Charles Edward Gawthorpe (died 1973), Ernest Alfred Gawthorpe 

(died 1957) and Herbert Gawthorpe (died 1907). Prior to his death Sapper Ross lived alone at Wattle Flat, near Bathurst. 

An article from the National Times (Bathurst) on Thursday, 6 December 1951, 

stated that Sapper ROSS ñwas buried [in an unmarked grave] in the 

Presbyterian portion of the Bathurst Cemetery yesterday morning. The funeral 

was conducted by MacDonald and Maloneyôs funeral parlour and the Rev. A. 

Dougan assisted by The Rev. Mr Bouse officiated at the graveside. A number 

of floral tributes were placed on the graveò. Apparently, Ross died of cancer 

of the oesophagus. 
 

After extensive research involving the Bathurst RSL Subbranch, Bathurst 

Regional Council and local Historical Societies, Craig managed to locate the 

grave of Sapper ROSS in the Presbyterian Section of the Bathurst Cemetery. 

Unfortunately, the grave still had no headstone or other markings. Craig 

contacted to the Department of Veteran Affairs who undertook to construct an 

official memorial headstone. We were notified in November that this 

headstone had been completed and Craig sent us this photo for our records.  
 

Craig Ronan 

Phone: 0418 476 254 

Email: Craig.Ronan@one.ses.nsw.gov.au 

 

 
 
 

A fuller version of Rossôs story 

appears in ñGolden Digger ï Hill End 

& Tambaroora Districtôs contribution 

to the First World Warò ï available 

on our website bookshop page 


