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Foreword to Volume II

I. L. F. Woodburn came into the Club in 1930. When the Committee decided to
publish a continuation of the History, to mark the Diamond Jubilee, Woodburn
willingly acceded to their request to undertake the work. He is a regular walker,
and his background of culture is apparent in what follows. The whole Club is deeply
in his debt for this work, which will stand worthily alongsi de Hart's work of ten
years ago.
To those who helped in supplying photographs and material, and assisting in other ways,
the Club is also deeply grateful.
LEONARD MITCHELL,
President 1953-54.
June 1st, 1954.
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ERSKINE HOUSE, LORNE. November 1, 1947
Top Row—J. L. F. Woodburn, A. Hart, C. Sutherland, F. M. Burnet, G. Simpson, T. C. Boehme, W. S. Summons,
J. E. Minifie, T. S. Gregory, E. S. Vance.
Second Row— G. Bennett, Mrs Woodburn, Mrs. Minifie, Mrs. Woodruff, Mrs. Bull, Mrs. Boehme, W. A. Brennan,
G. Weigall, A. E.V. Richardson, J. L. Jona, L. S. Latham.
Third Row— Mrs. Serle, Mrs. Sutherland, Mrs. Burnet, Mrs Simpson, Mrs. Latham, Mrs Richardson,
Mrs. Summons, Miss Brennan, Mrs. Fullagar,
Mrs Sproule, Mrs. Vance, P. Serle.
Front Row— W. K. Fullagar, L. B. Bull, H. A. Woodruff.
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History of the Wallaby Club
CHAPTER I.
When in 1944 Alfred Hart wrote the history of the Wallaby Club, he ended its annual sequence
with the presidency of Robert Law in 1922-23, saying: "At this point the writer will cease to discourse
of our colourful past and the Wallabies that were. Only six of the Presidents after Hornabrook have
passed away, viz.— Hansen, Wrigley, Scott, Wreford, Shann and Young; they all were alive in 1932,
and were well known to at least two-thirds of our present members."
Following the pattern which he has set, 1923 is therefore the logical point at which to resume the
narrative. In that year H. R. Harper was elected President. He is now senior Wallaby, and it is a happy
coincidence that his name should start the new volume. The roll of membership was full, and, of the 75
members, no less than 50 belonged to the first, and 19 to the second decade of the century. In 1944, 14
of that number remained, and only 5 are with us now, viz.— Harper, Osborne, Robertson, Woodruff
and Brennan. H. R. Harper became Treasurer in 1913, carried on that office while in the chair, and,
after 41 years, still controls the finances of the Club. As the oldest and one of the best of the Wall abies,
an opportunity to do him honour came in 1953, when he completed his fiftieth year of membership —
the first member to attain that distinction— and the Committee unanimously invited him to be chief
guest at the Annual Dinner. Everything was in order to give him a fitting welcome, when,
unfortunately, he was rushed into hospital for a sudden operation, and had not recovered sufficiently by
the appointed day to be able to attend the dinner. However, we drank his health, and the President,
Leonard Mitchell, read from his letter: "I regret exceedingly my inability to be present with you
tonight, especially as reference is to be made to my 50 years membership of the Club, a fact which has
been of immense influence in my life. Coming to this country at the be ginning of the century, I was
fortunate to be invited to one of the Club gatherings, my host being the late Dr. Clendinnen, the pioneer
in the medical world of X-ray and other electrical developments. From then on Wallaby associations
have filled a great want in my life, and given me a host of cultured, versatile and lovable friends." As
H. R. Harper speaks of the Club, so speaks the Club of H. R. Harper.
During the year, one walk, under the guidance of Professors Woodruff and Scott, was to the
Veterinary and Arts Schools of the University, also to Queen's College. Noticing that the tower of the new
Arts building had a place for a clock, but no clock, Edward Stevens at once took steps to have the vacant
space filled. New members were D. Avery and Dr. J. L. Jona. Dr. Jona is still one of the most congenial
members, and when absent on his frequent overseas trips never fails to send a cheery greeting to the
annual meeting. Though no longer a walker, he retains no small skill in boiling the billy. David Avery,
after training a generation of chemists at the Melbourne Technical College, and solving the problem of
pulping eucalypts, retired to the country and from the Club in 1936. There was always a welcome at his
home for Wallabies straying in the hills near Berwick. General Legge resigned, having been appointed to
Duntroon as Commandant. He died in 1947, but his memory lives in the Anzac Stick.
R. W. Hornabrook followed Harper as President. Of his vivid personality some picture has
already been given. After his presidency he undertook the task of Walks Secretary, and conducted
operations with enthusiasm until 1934, when an uncertain heart caused an undesired rest. He made a
good recovery, and walked with us often in later years, being much aggrieved that he was not passed
fit to serve in World War II. Almost to the end of his life in 1951, his affection for the Club impelled
him to join a Saturday walk. Once, walking in the Eltham area, his objective was "Cuthbert". Being
uncertain of its whereabouts he made inquiries as we went along, but no one knew how far we were
from Cuthbert, or even where it was. After still another failure he asked "What's that Railway Station
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down there?" "Montmorency" was the reply. "Oh! Montmorency," said Hornabrook, "That's the place I was
looking for; I'm always getting confused with these highfalutin' names." Both these names seem to
have made a deep impression on his subconsciousness, for in the list of walks for 1931 appears one,
"Montmorency to Cuthbert." Like el Dorado, Cuthbert has never been found. Our practical modern guide does
not look for it, but it may be that our romantic old leader now knows where it is.
In 1925 W. J. Young succeeded. He had only been a member for four years and his elevation to the chair
was a marked tribute to his enthusiasm for the Club. A Manchester man, and a most amiable
person, he was a staunch Wallaby till his death in 1942. He came from England to the School of
Tropical Medicine at Townsville, and later to the University of Melbourne, where he was appointed
Professor of Bio-chemistry, when a chair was established in that subject. Ivan Maxwell (President
1939-40) was elected in this year, also G. S. Browne, who became Professor of Education in 1933,
following L. J. Wrigley. Browne gave the Club some excellent lecturettes, but was not a regular walker, and
resigned in 1945. F. L. Apperly, a Rhodes Scholar and pathologist, another new member, was a good
walker, but resigned in 1933, when he accepted the Professorship of Pathology in the University of
Virginia. Major-General R. M. Downes, Director-General Medical Services in the A.M.F., belongs to
this year. He met a tragic end when, with General Vasey, their plane crashed off the Queensland coast in
March, 1945.
After Dr. Young came L. S. Latham, an eminent physician, a classical scholar and a man of wide
culture. Amongst his many attainments he was able to read eight languages, ancient and modern, and
seemed able to find time to maintain his fluency in them. His life ended at the height of his mental
powers and while he was still active enough to enjoy a game of tennis. Playing with some friends one
afternoon in 1950 he suddenly collapsed on the court and in a few minutes was gone. The news came
as a shock to all, but most of us would choose so quick an ending when the time comes. H. P. Brown,
J. A. Seitz, W. St. G. Sproule and J. E. Minifie were elected during Dr. Latham's term of office. The
last named, fortunately, very fortunately, is still with us, and is, without dispute, our most active
member. He has been Walks Secretary since 1932, and was President in 1949. J. A. Seitz, Director of
Education after M. P. Hansen's death, resigned in 1936, but Judge Sproule though now living at
Flinders and missing from the walks, remains with us in spirit, and is sure of an enthusiastic welcome
when he is able to attend a meeting. H. P. Brown (afterwards Sir Harry), Director of Posts and
Telegraphs, was a very bright and popular companion; his departure to live in Sydney was a loss to
the Club's gaiety. One afternoon, when the weather was warm and the walkers relaxing, conversation
turned on the telephone service, which at that time was rather unsatisfactory. Uncomplimentary
remarks and illustrations were flying, but the Director took it all with a smile, and added an
experience of his own, "to show the efficiency and courtesy of our staff" as he put it. "Please give me
number 812" he asked. "I'm sorry sir, 812 is engaged" came the response, "but I can give you 813."
Latham was the proud possessor of a pedometer, which it would appear, had not been approved by the
controller of weights and measures, or whatever high official is responsible for pedometers. On one
walk in the Dandenongs, up and down hill, falling into and climbing out of gullies, t he pedometer
registered over 15 miles. The walk was set down as ten miles, but the walkers were content to accept
the verdict of the machine, and even to propose that it be granted honorary life membership. This year
the Club lost an old and loyal member in E. E. Dillon.
J. T. Tweddle, who was Vice-President, was obliged to leave Australia for the winter months,
and consequently was unable to accept the position of President. This flight from winter proved to
be his routine for the rest of his days, but as a rule he was able to come to the Christmas Dinners.
Ernest Scott, who held the Chair of History in the University of Melbourne, was elected for the year
1927, and held the post with distinction. During this year F. Ellis, Principal of the Melbourne
Technical College, H. P. Gregory, a well known barrister, who died in 1932, and W. A. Leitch, late
General Manager of the Union Bank, and Honorary Auditor of the Club (1942 to 1951) were elected,
and several other notable and very valuable members, viz., G. G. J obbins, W. Bankes Amery, Dr.
Gilruth, Dr. Gershon Bennett, Mr. Justice (later Sir) Owen Dixon, and Professors Wadham and
McCallum, were added to the list. W. A. Gale left for Canberra and died before the year was out.
Other outstanding Wallabies, Garran, Groom and Leckie were also in the exodus of the Federal
Parliament from Melbourne. There was a farewell toast to departing members at the Annual Dinner,
and a rhymester— after hard labour it would seem— brought forth:
"There's never a rhyme in the world for Canberra!
How, I wonder, could ever a man be ra
pscallion enough to go and plan borough
With such an unrhymable name as Canberra?"
W. A. Brennan undertook the task of editing the Card, and carried it on in the most delightful manner
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until 1939, when its publication was abandoned till the end of the war. Professor Scott (in 1938 he
became Sir Ernest) was always ready to add to the pleasure and interest of our functions with lectures
drawn from his varied travels. In one of his Sabbatical years Professor Scott was appointed to
represent the University of Melbourne at an international conference of Universities in Zurich. Before
he left Melbourne the conference was postponed until the following year, but he went on with his
tour. When he reached London, E. V. Lucas whose zeal for historical truth was not on the same high
plane as Scott's scented a good story, and put a bright one in London Punch about the absent -minded
Australian Professor who arrived in London for a conference and found h e was a year ahead of its
date. The news was well circulated in Melbourne before the Professor's return, and he spent much
energy and ink in placing the vindicating facts before a not over -sympathetic public.
Scott was succeeded in 1938 by another Sir Ernest (though at the time he was Mr.) Wreford,
General Manager and later Chairman of Directors of the National Bank of Australasia, and the Dinner
Card blossomed with "overdrafts," "bills of lading," "liquid assets," and other unfamiliar high financial flowers of speech. At the Annual Dinner 58 members and 23 guests sat down to table. This
number is by no means a record for Club functions; on one occasion when the Governor, the Earl of
Stradbroke, honoured us as a guest, 110 were present, and when the Club had a house boat at Henley
Regatta the attendance reached 172. C. H. (later Judge) Book and A. D. Murdoch were elected to
membership; but death removed from the Roll Sir George Syme, Mr. Justice Higgins, the Honourable
George Swinburne, Mr. G. A. Gibbs and Sir George Knibbs. P. R. le Couteur, a former Rhodes
Scholar who made cricket history at Oxford, a nephew of D. H. Maling, and, like him, a fine Wallaby,
left Melbourne to take up the Headmastership of the Hale School, Perth. About this time the Club
received a little unsought publicity. In "The Herald" of July 23 appeared a paragraph headed
"Wallaby Club members off the beaten track. Men who scorn cars." What followed was innocuous
enough and rather feeble, but five prominent names were mentioned, and one of them, Sir John
Monash, brought the matter to the notice of the Committee, who warmly shared his disapproval. The
Club has never sought the limelight; its reticence has usually been respected and its modesty has
rarely been put to the blush. Wreford owned a block of land in the bush-clad hills near Frankston,
where he built a weekend cottage, a haven away from the rush and fret of city life. In that
neighbourhood we had many pleasant walks, and boiled the billy at his carefree retreat.
Then came L. J. Wrigley, Professor of Education, a kindly, quiet cultured man, of a most
lovable nature. He was not robust and died in 1933. Hart spoke of the period 1908 -28 as the Golden
Age of the Club. Until 1930 the membership roll was usually full, and a ballot was often necessary to
fill vacancies when they occurred. In that year the numbers fell to 67, and, since then, there have
always been more vacancies than candidates. Robertson and Brennan were in England this year. M.
M. Phillips edited the Card, and Minifie acted as Honorary Secretary. On their return Dr. Robertson
and Mr. Brennan each gave the Club an interesting account of his trip. They had both been to
Portrush and seen the Giant's Causeway, which is of geological rather than scenic consequence. One,
having heard so much about it, confessed to a slight feeling of disappointment; the other thought it
the finest Giant's Causeway he had ever seen. From the Annual Report: "We regret having to record
the loss by death of Mr. Calder E. Oliver, who joined in 1901. He took a lively interest in the Club for
many years, and, after his retirement to live in the country, maintained his connection with the Club
by entertaining members at his home. Mr. Oliver was one of Australia's leading engineers, Engineer in-Chief of the Melbourne and Metropolitan Board of Works, and was responsible for much of the
planning of Melbourne's water supply. His love for the Wallabies passed to his daughters, Mrs.
Woodburn and Mrs. Minifie, who, for many years have been loyal auxiliaries of the C lub. "
Alfred Hart, our historian, became President in 1930, a Wallaby of the Wallabies, of whom the Club
poet wrote:
"A man so various that he seemed to be
"Not one but Wallaby's epitome.
"Quick in his wit, in his opinions strong,
"Firm in decision, and but rarely wrong."
The "epitome," be it stressed, did not refer to his physical aspect. One of his favourite stories, at his
own expense, was of an occasion when he rose in a crowded tram to offer his seat to a lady, and she
and her husband both sat down in it. The history of the Club, which he wrote in 1944, will always
stand as his memorial. His love for the Club and its associations shines through its pages. He was a
member for 49 years and one of the chief ornaments. Membership of the Wallaby Club he regarded
as a hallmark, and many of its anecdotes centre round his strong personality. Once hearing that a
proposed new member was a quiet man, "well," he remarked, "we need a few listeners." He was a
scholar with an international reputation and published many essays and pamphlets of
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Shakespearian research. With that famous group of Elizabethans, who were wont to foregather at the
Mermaid Tavern, he would have been in his element; the meetings would have lost none of their
hilarity by his presence, and the Globe Theatre would never have lacked an understudy for the part of
Falstaff. He was one of the most regular walkers. "I intend to walk with the Wallabies as long as I can
walk," he often said, and he carried out his intention; in fact, he walked just a little too long, and his
last walks were rather an anxiety to the others. It was a sad day when he could join us no more, but if
he is now wandering over fields of asphodel, one feels that he will have founded a Wal laby Club there,
with a royal welcome for all old members. In 1940 his University (Melbourne) honoured him with the
degree of Litt. D., and in 1951 he died. During his year of office Edward Stevens and Colonel Law
died, whilst L. Jenner, W. A. Sargood, J. L. F. Woodburn and Dr. A. E. Floyd were elected.
Of M. P. Hansen, who succeeded in 1931, Dr. Hart has already written. He died at the end of
1932, a year which wrote finis to several other notable Wallabies, viz. Dr. J. P. Wilson, Sir John
Monash, D. H. Maling, R. H. Gregory and W. Cattanach. At one of the Sunday walks, Lord Somers,
Governor of Victoria and acting Governor-General of the Commonwealth, accompanied us, shortly
before his departure. It was hoped that he would return as Governor -General, but the hope was not
realised. Dr. Hornabrook was forced to resign as Walks Secretary, and, on May 19th, 1932, J. E.
Minifie was appointed and has been our guiding star ever since. Dr. Charles Sutherland was elected
to membership. He was President in 1948. A very good Wallaby indeed.
Next came W. A. Brennan, who, for many years has added greatly to the gaiety of our
gatherings by his sparkling kindly wit, and his inimitable after -dinner speeches. A wide circle of
readers revelled in the "spriting" of Ariel in "The Argus," in the palmy days of that newspaper.
During the week-end of the King's Birthday holiday, a party of ten visited Alexandra and the
S.E.C. works at Eildon and Rubicon. It was a very pleasant trip and inspired "The Ballad of the
Kilowatt," which, in the hope of a deserved immortality, is included at the end of this chapter.
During the year a letter was received from the Deputy Organiser of the Centenary for the State of
Victoria and City of Melbourne, stating that he was calling a meeting of deleg ates of Hiking Clubs
to arrange for a series of tours in the Centenary year. The Honorary Secretary sent the terse
dignified reply that "we are not a Hiking Club, and would not be sending representatives to the
projected meeting." Again in 1937 an invitation was received from the Federation of Walking
Clubs to join their association. "As we did not come within the purview of their objectives" it was
decided not to join. Following the loss of members in the previous year, L. A. Adamson,
Headmaster of Wesley College, Sir Nicholas Lockyer, Professor Wrigley and S. Leon, all old and
valued members, passed away. Amongst new members was E. S. Vance, who has been, and still is,
one of the pillars of the Club. He was President in 1941.
In 1933 B. T. Zwar, an eminent surgeon, a member since 1906, succeeded Brennan. Dr. Zwar was
the prime mover in building the new Royal Melbourne Hospital, and lived to see it completed. "Anon"
welcomed him thus:
Some call him Zwaar, some Zwore, and some are ready
(The favoured ones of course) to call him Zeddy.
'Tis natural his colleagues in the war
Should swear by him whene'er they swore as Zwoar
But call him how they will they'll be defining
A major light chirurgically shining . . ."
W. K. Fullagar, K.C., later Mr. Justice Fullagar of the High Court, joined our ranks. So many of the
sittings of the High Court are in other States that unfortunately he has not been able to give much
time to Club functions.
The year 1934 brought a return to education in the person of Frank Shann, Headmaster of
Trinity Grammar School. A genial, witty and cultured man, he was very popular in the Club. As a
humanist he deprecated the use of the cane as an instrument of discipline in schools, but when it
came to passing the symbol of office to his successor he did so with the remark, "I now exercise the
prerogative of my profession, and with much pleasure give Dr. Weigall the stick." One morning, in
1943, we heard with regret that he had quietly passed away, sitting in his study chair.
F. M. Burnet, who has almost become a legend in the world of medical science, was elected to
membership this year. Now Sir Macfarlane, he is an untiring walker, and in spite of the many claims
on his time is still able to join in some of our outings. He was President in 19 45, the first to be chosen
after the war. Sir David Rivett and Sir Ernest Wreford received their knighthoods this year. Sir David
resigned in 1942. He had been a member for 21 years, but was not a frequent walker. He described
himself as "the world's worst Wallaby." The imputation was his own, and was certainly not endorsed
by his friends, for he gave most interesting talks to the Club whenever called upon to
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pull his weight. About this time the Treasurer became seriously perturbed about the state of our finances.
There was a credit balance of £88, and he could not "sleep o' nights." Time has removed this cause of
insomnia. Our last balance sheet showed a debit of £8/7/11.
The next President, Gerald Weigall, had been, and for many years continued to be, one of the
most delightful and entertaining of companions. As physician to H.R.H. the Duke of Gloucester on his
Australian visit for the Centenary of Melbourne, President of the B.M.A., the Old Melburnians, the
University Graduates Association, and the Wallaby Club, he was a very busy man. His tour with the
Duke was a highlight of his career, and the story of his experiences provided royal entertainment for
his privileged friends.
"And 'tis said, but about this I'm dubious, very,
It was "stop in bed, Hal please," and "yes, I won't Jerry."
Several excellent members were introduced at this time. When R. H. Croll was proposed, "As he had
been to many functions of, the Club, it was thought that the question of attending a walk prior to
election could be dispensed with; it was considered that he had complied with the rules." He was
wonderful company, and having walked over much of the Victorian mountain country in earlier days,
appreciated the less strenuous efforts that were now ahead of him. He was a naturalist of repute, and
his bush lore was appreciated, though it has been said not without malice— that a Wallaby has to 'be
shocked out of the throes of talking— or listening— if he is to discern the beauty of the scenery, or
the wonders of the world he is passing through.' He had a thousand and one good anecdotes, many of
which have been preserved in his reminiscences "I Recall," published in 1939. He was President in
1942, and his death in 1948, took away a good friend. Other valuable accessi ons were W. 0. Burt,
who was President in 1943-44, when the History of the Club was written; Dr. L. B. Bull, President in
1947, both of whom are still on the more or less active list; also Dr. (later professor) G. L. Wood (to
his disappointment, and ours, he was unable to maintain his interest and resigned in 1943), and Dr. A.
W. Turner, a very good and popular member, whose resignation in 1952, owing to continued ill health was deplored. His work on "Black Disease" stands as a classic of Animal Research. B y the
death of W. A. Gibson, a man of high repute in the business world, the Club lost a valued member of
30 years' standing. At Easter nine members spent a pleasant few days at Wilson's Promontory, being
accommodated at the Derby River Chalet which was burnt down a few years later. Four of the party
made the strenuous overland trip to the lighthouse, while the others explored the nearer picturesque
bays in a more leisurely way.
Owen Dixon, at the time Mr. Justice Dixon, now Sir Owen Dixon, P.C., Chief Just ice of the
High Court of Australia, became our Chief in 1936. His great achievements, of which we are justly
proud, belong to a wider field than our simple story; it is his relationship to the Club that we record.
The Club muse, mixing his Latin with his English, has written:"Fiat justitia! We'll glady ramble
With Mr. Justice High Peregrinator;
Long days be his by pleasant paths to amble,
Vir sapiens, sodalis, ambulator."
"Nil tetigit quod non ornavit."
He has been one of our most vigorous walkers, and the Wallaby who could stride with him in his
prime, was no common foot-pad. He led an Easter outing, by bus to Harrietville, then by foot to
Feathertop, Hotham Heights and St. Bernard's Hospice, which will not fade from the memories of the
six who were with him. Being late in leaving town the party did not reach Harrietville till 1 a.m., and
were welcomed by the land-lord, who had been worshipping at the shrine of Bacchus, with the news
that as they had not arrived by 11 p.m. their rooms had been given to o thers. With legal tact beds were
found for all, and next morning the host, in less exalted mood, apologised for his gaucherie. Two
perfect days were followed by a sudden storm, and at night by a heavy fall of snow, which covered the
mountain tops, made a glorious scene as we walked down to St. Bernard's in the morning sunlight. The
loss of a hat in the storm, and the discomfiture of Vice-President Jobbins, who, handicapped by a
synovitic knee, accompanied the party on horse-back, and served as the baggage waggon, is doubtless
remembered also by the chief actor in the drama. The "sumpter mule" was docile enough and more
willing by far than R.L.Stevenson's donkey, until the gale unbalanced its load, and packs and saddle
slipped to the ventral side. Fortunately the rider was able to save himself from the fate of the cargo, but
the horse failed to see any humour in the situation. When the High Court is sitting in Melbourne, Sir
Owen still finds time to join us in an occasional walk, and has often given talks of a bsorbing interest at
the Dinners. J.A.Gilruth, A.D.Murdoch and E.S.Richards died this year.

66

J.A.Gilruth, a Scot, or Pict, as he called himself, head of the Veterinary Department of the C.S.R.,
came from New Zealand to the University of Melbourne to occupy the Chair of Veterinary Science
when it was established in 1908. in 1912 he was appointed Resident Administrator of the Northern
Territory, after the Commonwealth had taken over the burden from South Australia, and hopes ran high
for a brighter future. Its disappointing past is well known, and Gilruth's saga of his reign, especially the
siege of the Residency by a mob of strikers, merits a place in territorial history. He joined the Club in
1927, was a most forceful personality, and seemed to have some years of good work ahead. As a
Wallaby he was the supreme individualist. On the walks he brewed his own tea in his own quart -pot,
and though the intrusion of the pot on the campfire sometimes upset the balance of the communal billy,
it never upset the poise of the Administrator. A. D. Murdoch, general manager of the Tramways Board
had been a good member, but ill-health kept him from later walks. E. S. Richards, though only of five
years' standing, was a promising Wallaby, but died rather suddenly in his fifties.
G. G. Jobbins became President in 1937. He was the fourth member of that band of eminent
S.E.C. engineers who have adorned the Club, and the third to occupy the Presidential chair, his
predecessors being Monash and Harper. F. W. Clements, who followed Sir John Monash as Chairman of
the S.E.C. and preceded Jobbins in that position, was never a Wallaby President. Although frequently
pressed, he always firmly declined the honour, though he was a useful member of Committee. He was
most popular and highly esteemed, and his membership dated back to 1903. Jobbins is still on our roll,
though we regret that "age with his stealing steps" is overtaking him, and we have not seen him at a
function for some time.
"Rich in good fellowship and harmony,
Witty and wise, the perfect Wallaby." (Sang or said, Anon).
His dry humour and subtle leg-pulling have not been forgotten. At the Christmas Dinner, which is an
informal affair without a toast list, he unexpectedly called on W. A. Brennan to propose th e toast of the
Wallaby Club. As always, the response was apt and witty. Then after a brief interval "The Chairman," as
he was officially called, asked the same W.A.B. to reply to the toast of the Wallaby Club, and Brennan
rose brilliantly to the occasion. It is not cricket! When the eminent barrister has proved— to his own
satisfaction at least— that the defendant is guilty, and deserves no mercy, is it asked that he should then
put the other side of the case, and unsay all that he has said? No Sir! When th e famous surgeon has
successfully performed a most difficult operation, is he expected— should the patient die— to explain
how this has happened? No Sir, it is not done!" Professors Paton and Crawford were elected in his term,
but, to our loss, their appearances are like angel's visits. Another new member, J. P. Foster, Registrar of
the University of Melbourne, was a regular walker till his departure for London as Secretary of the
Universities' Bureau of the British Empire. Percival Serle was also elected a nd was an excellent and
valued member, walking till within a year of his death in 1951, three years after his life -long friend R.
H. Croll had passed away. His Dictionary of Australian Biography was published in 1949, a standard
book of reference and a sound foundation for future biographers, which soon found its way into the
leading libraries of the English speaking world. Serle was an authority on many things, glass and
silverware, pictures, prints and pottery, and gave years of splendid service to the Mu seum and Art
Gallery. His knowledge, too, of Australian and English literature was extensive, and when, as we rested,
some quasi-innocent suggested a comparison of Elizabethan and modern English literature there was not
time to form a ring ere he and Hart joined issue. H. M. Day and A. P. Derham were also elected, and Sir
Charles Belcher, former Chief Justice of Kenya and British East Africa, was an honorary member. He
was an out-of-doors man, with a rare knowledge of birds and their notes, and was with us again for a
brief time at Marysville in 1950. Sir Ernest Wreford and Dr. Felix Meyer reached the end of the
journey. It was Dr. Meyer who composed "The Anzac Stick" which was written for the Dinner Card of
1919, and has often appeared since on the Yearly Card.
1938 hailed the accession of W. St. G. Sproule, K.C., Crown Prosecutor, who was later elevated to
the bench, "a man of infinite jest," one who could always "set the table in a roar," and 63 people sat down
to table at that Annual Dinner. His appearance at a walk was always an assurance of a mirthful day, and
his after-dinner speeches were amongst the best of later years. He is a member still, and, though by no
means inactive, since retiring to Hinders we have missed him from the walks. Dr. A. E. V. Richardson,
President in 1944, Dr. W. S. Summons, President in 1950, and J. D. G. (now Sir John) Medley
joined us. The two former have been invaluable members, but Sir John, finding that he could not attend walks
or functions, resigned in 1951. He will be remembered most for his contributions of light verse to
the Dinner Cards of postwar years. General Tivey, who joined on his return in 1920 from the war, was lost to
the Club through resignation; also E. C. Dyason, a member for 24 years, who went to live in the U.S.A., and
by bequest founded the Dyason Lectures.
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The Dinner Card of 1939 was the last for five years. Soon after Ivan Maxwell's accession war came,
our activities were hampered, and we knew that life would never be the same again. He had the pleasure of
presiding at the last of our carefree dinners.
"Students of medicine, also agronomy,
"Dentistry, science, domestic economy,
"Tell of his scholarship mellowed with bonhomie."
(A case of Lautverschiebung, Maxwell-Mixwell, said the philologist, airing his erudition). Under his
aegis a party of eight went to the Grampians at Easter, which was the last Easter trip undertaken until
the recent outing to Euston. Since the war, the only long trip (other than those at Cup weekends) had
been one to Licola in March, 1951 (Labour Day), when T. C. Boehme organised a very interesting
visit to the forests above the Macalister River, and twelve members thoroughly enjoyed the excursion
and the hospitality of Wallaby Boehme and his partner W ilbur Saxton. The recent Easter (April, 1954)
excursion to "Tammit," on the Murray near Euston, N.S.W., in acceptance of an invitation (which
Wallaby Simpson had brought to the Club) from Mr. and Mrs. Grayson (a daughter of Sir Ernest
Wreford) proved so happy a revival of Easter trips that we hope it will be followed by many more.
Minifie, as usual, was the perfect Quartermaster, Vance the faultless accountant, members amazed
each other by their domestic proficiency, and Trikojus achieved the ambition of tr ue fishermen by
catching the fabulous "one that got away," a 401b. Murray cod. All appreciated highly the
thoughtfulness and courtesy of the host and hostess.
"Adventures are to the adventurous," wrote Disraeli. That seems to put us well out of the
running, but on May 5th, 1940, Wallabies nearly had an adventure. That it may not become a Wallaby
myth— like the "Seven against Pakenham" in 1905 — here followeth the prose epic of Mount Juliet, as
told by one who was there, adumbrated by one who was not there. To obtain details has not been easy.
There is a suspicion— not of its occurrence, certainly not that but a suspicion of reluctance shown by
those who took part in the exploit to talk about it; such a reluctance as one meets with when men (some
men) who have climbed the ladder of fame, are asked to tell the world how they got there. On a Sunday
a venerable charabanc from Melbourne unloaded 28 Wallabies on the roadside beyond Healesville, at
the beginning of the Mount Juliet track, whence they walked to a spo t on the mountainside and halted
by a stream for lunch. After refreshment, four set out to climb the Mount while 24 thought to spend the
afternoon in less strenuous fashion, and return to the road and meet the bus at 5.30, by which time all
were to be re-assembled to return to Healesville and the Grand Hotel for dinner. The climbers expected
to reach the top by 4 p.m. and return in time for the bus. They found the track became more difficult as
they advanced; bush fires had caused trees to fall across the path and prodigious growth of bracken
obscured or even obliterated it. Consequently it was nearly sundown when they reached the summit and
were rewarded with no view at all. On the descent, darkness fell and the pace slackened, but they
reached the road safely and were greeted by a few members who had waited for them while the
majority had returned to Healesville and dinner. The bus came back to pick up the remainder but broke
down. When the unadventurous had dined they became anxious about their absent fri ends, and advised
the local police and forest authority of the missing party. The forest ranger and companion set out in a
utility to search, and found all well but hungrily looking for transport. He took them in his truck and
started to return to Healesville, but the Gremlins that lie in wait for motor cars were busy that day, and
it was not long before the forester's overloaded truck also gave up the ghost, and its occupants had the
pleasure of trudging to Healesville, where they arrived about 10 p.m. and (in contrast to postwar
doings) were welcomed with a substantial meal. Then a bus that had been summoned from Melbourne,
arrived, fixed up the derelict vehicle, and all returned to the city, reaching their respective homes in the
early hours of Monday to face their fearful wives. On the home front all had not been quiet. Mrs. One
awaking to find that her husband was not in his accustomed hiding place, rang Mrs. Two to ask if she
knew where Dr. One was. Mrs. Two, being disturbed at so unusual an hour, was n ot amused, and
replied that he was not at her address. Next, Mrs. Three rang the aforesaid Mrs. Two, asking if her
husband was there. Same reply! However, all family misunderstandings were ironed out peacefully;
alibis were satisfactory, explanations up to the usual high standard, and they all lived happily ever
afterwards. Here endeth the true story of the Mount Juliet adventure.
Commander Geoffrey Rawson was elected this year. He was soon recalled to the Navy, and
several other members joined up for service. Dr. Derham was with the ill-fated 8th Division in Malaya;
Dr. Summons, with the 9th, in charge of the A.G.H. in Egypt, was mentioned in dispatches. Drs. Shaw,
Sutherland and Bennett also served in various theatres of war. All returned, but A. F. Derham was
broken in health and has never fully recovered from his P.O.W. experiences. For that reason he
regretfully resigned in 1952. Several other members were called upon for special work in Australia.
Twenty-one sons of members were drawn into the vortex. Five did not come back. Two have their
names inscribed in the Runnymede Memorial, amongst the immortal twenty thousand airmen,
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LABY
H. R. Harper, 1903, A. W. D. Robertson, 1905, W. A. Osborne, 1904.

HESKET, 1949
C. Sutherland, W. S. Simmons, ESummonsnce, L. B. Bull, H. L. Tonkin, F. M. Burnet,
I. Wood, T. S. Gregory, L. Mitchell, J. T. A. Burke, R. St. G. Summons, F. M. Read,
G. Simpson
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BOTANIC GARDENS, 1954.
Back Row—J. W. Wishart, G. Simpson, E. S. Vance, T. A. Pressley, V. M. Trikojus, N. J. Shankly, J. E. Minifie, J. L. Jona,
L. Horwill, L. B. Bull, C. Sutherland, S. M. Wadham, H. Moore, J. A. Aird, W. 0. Burt.
Second Row— I. Clunies-Ross, L. A. I. Maxwell, W. St. G. Sproule, Owen Dixon, W. A. Osborne, A. W. D. Robertson,
H. R. Harper, G. G. Jobbins, W. S. Summons.
Front Row— J. A. Baker, T. C. Boehme, L. J. C. Mitchell, F. M. Read, J. L. F. Woodburn, R. J. Garrod.

who gave their lives for England, and have no known graves. "Heroes have the whole earth for their tomb." In
1939, died F. W. Clements, Sir Ernest Scott, and in 1940, F. L. Clapin, three of the oldest and most loyal
members.
S. M. Wadham, Professor of Agriculture in the University of Melbourne, became President in
1940, and for the first time in our history there was no dinner to follow the Annual Meeting, but the
Christmas Dinner was held at the old favourite resort, The Bridge Hotel, Mordialloc. Arthur Phillips,
who had often entertained members at his country home at Healesville, died this year. F. M. Read was
elected to membership. He has been a most energetic member, has edited th e Card since 1946, and was
President in 1951. Of Professor Wadham and his services to our country a wider history will have a
wonderful story to relate. Of him and succeeding men who are still living, it will be for some other
continuator to write; at present we are too near to them and their work for the Club is, we hope, not
finished. Professor Turner and R. J. De C. Talbot were elected to membership.
An informal Dinner was held when E. S. Vance took office in 1941; the Dinners it might be said,
have been rather informal ever since. Vance and the unselfish Executive kept the flag flying. At the Union
House, in April 1942, 50 Wallabies and wives met to say farewell to Sir Owen and Lady Dixon on their
departure to U.S.A., where Sir Owen was to fill the post of Australian Ambassador at Washington. The
Senior Wallaby, E. La T. Armstrong supported the President's toast of "Our Guests." It was Armstrong's
last appearance at a function of the Club. On his return, Sir Owen told us of the amazement of his
American friends when he told them of the Wallaby Club. To believe that a number of more or less
civilised men should seek to perpetuate the prehistoric practice of walking — and that for pleasure— was a
very severe strain on their credulity. Three more old members, Theodore Fink, J. Fordyce and Professor
W. J. Young, went to their last long rest. Mr. Fordyce had been Auditor since 1932.
In 1942 the Annual Meeting was followed by Afternoon Tea, R. H. Croll being appointed
President. He made Wallaby history. When carrying the Anzac Stick down Collins Street to have the
annual band put on, he met a wideawake newspaperman and "The most famous stick in Australia" and
its legend gained "a place in the Sun." Croll died in 1948 after a long illness, and a year later Mr. J.
K. Moir of the Bread and Cheese Club, published the "Autobituary," which he (R.H.C.) had written,
with the epitaph he had composed for himself:"Here rests the restless R.H.C.,
"Here his last journey ends;
"Happy with all his world was he
"But happiest in his friends."
Stephen Mills, a member for 29 years, a scholarly man with a charming personality, resigned owing to
the advance of the years. He had been Comptroller-General of Customs in succession to his old friend
Sir Nicholas Lockyer, with whom he had also been a member of the now defunct Interstate
Commission. He received the honour of C.M.G. in 1919. He was Vice -President in 1929, but was
unable to accept the Presidency. Another good member and regular walker, Leslie Jenner, also was
unable to continue his membership.
W. 0. Burt carried on heroically in the following year, 1943. His son Alan, an only child, was
reported missing from the R.A.A.F. in England early in 1942. Burt's fiftieth year coincided with the
fiftieth year of the Club, and Hart's generous offer to write the History of the Wallaby Club was
gratefully accepted. This was completed and ready for members when the Jubilee Dinner was held in
1944, with A. E. V. Richardson in the chair, while Sir Robert Garran, oldest of the living Presidents
came from Canberra to be Chief Guest. The date, June 22nd, was the foundation day of the Club, and it
seemed a happy coincidence and fitting that the longest night of the year should welcome the longest
knight of the Club. The Dinner Card appeared again, edited by Dr. Hart, and copies of the History
which he had compiled were distributed. Dr. Richardson was well known to most of the present
Wallabies. He died in 1950. A big man both in brain and body, he was a surprisingly good walker, and
kept in touch with members till a year or so before his death. As an agricultural scientist he was in the
first rank, and directed the School of Agriculture in the University of Melbourne before being
appointed, in 1925, Director of the Waite Institute in Adelaide. In 1938 he returned to Melbourne to the
C.S.I.R., joined the Club, and was at home with us at once. On the retirement of Sir David Ri vett, he
became Chief Executive Officer of the C.S.I.R. He was a most knowledgeable, popular, and, to use Dr.
Johnson's phrase, clubable man.
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CHAPTER II
A more general and perhaps less personal survey may for the present be sufficient for the postwar period. The Cup weekend outings, which were resumed in November, 1944 (the first being at
Toolangi), have been well attended, and have given opportunities to some of the members, who, with
the passage of time, have become strollers rather than walkers, to keep in touch with the Club. After
Toolangi, Woodend was the venue in 1945 (happily chosen by E. S. Vance), then Cowes in 1946, Lorne
in 1947, Mt. Martha in 1948 (a highlight being a visit to Dr. and Mrs. Maxwell at Dromana), Olinda in
1949, Marysville in 1950, Sherbrooke in 1951, Apollo Bay in 1952, and Hepburn Springs in 1953. A
good range has been covered thanks to much thought and planning by the Walks Secretary, J. E.
Minifie; to him and Mrs. Minifie our thanks are due for the organisation which has made these
weekends so pleasant and successful. It has not been easy to obtain accommodation in attractive
surroundings; we hope it will be less difficult in future. In arranging for the Annual and Christmas
Dinners too, there have been many lions in the path, and the Club is still further indebted to Mr. and
Mrs. Minifie for so generously opening their house to members for several of the Annual and Christmas
Dinners, both during and after the war. We are grateful too, to Dr. and Mrs. Suther land, who received us
for Christmas Dinner in 1948 and again for their thoughtful invitation to hold the Christmas Dinner of
1953 at their home; it proved a particularly happy function.
In the course of nature our obituary list has been heavy. Mr. Armstrong died in 1947, having
been 47 years a member, and Dr. Zwar after 33 years. Mr. Croll died in 1948 and in 1950, a very sad
year, Dr. Latham (39 years), Dr. Richardson (12 years), and Dr. Gerald Weigall (33 years), were taken;
also Mr. D. H. Ross (40 years), a former Canadian Trade Commissioner who chose to stay in Melbourne
after his retirement, adding American colour to our cosmopolitan picture. A further loss was Dr. Charles
Adey (7 years), a good member who might reasonably have expected many more years of useful life.
Then in 1951 the last roll-call was answered by Dr. Sutton (47 years), Dr. Hart (49 years), and Dr.
Hornabrook (41 years); and in 1952 by Mr. Bankes Amery and Mr. Serle. Dr. Charles Sutton was a keen
botanist and a valuable member in earlier years, and had been an honorary life member since 1932. In
1953 Professor Skeats died, after 48 years, in which he had given many an interesting geological talk on
our outings, and much pleasant Gilbert and Sullivan entertainment at week -end evenings. He held a
unique place in the Club, and we have not yet acquired a geologist in his stead. He was made an
honorary life member a few months before his death. A number of good members have joined since
1944, but there have not been enough to balance the losses. We need more members, especially younger
men. "This must be Grandfather's Day," remarked an irreverent youth, with embryonic wit, as our
stately procession, ignoring the delicate compliment, filed along a country road. Members elected since
1944 who are still on the roll, are as follows:1945 T. C. Boehme; Dr. Leonard Mitchell; H. L. Tonkin; Prof. V. M. Trikojus.
1946 Dr. T. S. Gregory; Dr. George Simpson.
1947

Jas. Donald.

1949

Brigadier W. D. Chapman; Dr. lan Clunies-Ross; C Tootell.
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1950

Dr. R. J. Garrod; Rear-Admiral J. W. Wishart.

1951

J. A. Aird; J. A. Baker; Dr. Leonard Ball; Dr. Harold Moore; T. A. Pressley.

1952
1954

E. H. Brownbill; T. N. M. Buesst; Sir Lionel Horwill; N. J. Shankly; Dr. J. Swan.
H. Stuart Hutchison.

During the past half-century there have been great changes in the outer suburbs of Melbourne and the
nearer country-side where most of our walks are planned. Parts that were once fairly open are now urban
centres, and paved streets have supplanted unmade roads or grassy paddocks. Box Hill to Malvern,
Camberwell to Doncaster, Oakleigh to Balaclava, appeared in programmes 40 years ago. Their semi rural charm vanished long ago. The most remarkable change of all is one of which evidence is to be found in
our archives alone. In 1906, Professor Harrison Moore (an unimpeachable authority), as guide
for the day, officially reported on a walk from Cheltenham Railway Station to Caulfield, "by way of
South Melbourne." "The distance was estimated at 7 miles, and took exactly two hours." Today that
distance is not less than 13 miles as a plane flies. The Cheltenham district has seen many other
changes, but of a much less startling character. From Cheltenham to Sandringham, 50 years ago, was
chiefly moorland with light forest inland, and tea-tree and other coastal scrub towards and along the
shore. The untouched area has shrunk greatly, but there is still open country, while golf -links have
kept some park-like enclosures at the eastern end, as well as about Heatherton, Oakleigh and Wattle
Park. The Mitcham area was a botanist's hunting gound, but the hoof of progress is treading underfoot much of
this wooded paradise. In other districts, too, we find our old paths obliterated, or broken by
houses and backyards, and where we once trespassed freely and without fear, we find we are welcome
no more. The Dandenongs will always be a delight, but even there it is often necessary to tramp the unyielding
bitumen and take a rest to admire the views. Greensborough is still countrified and wattles
bloom there as of yore; Christmas Hills, the Youyangs and Werribee Gorge will always remain, even
if they be rather far for a Sunday's journey. About the cities we shall always have the Gardens and
Parks, with up or down the Yarra and about Kew and Heidelberg for a Saturday afternoon, and many
stretches of beach lie between Williamstown and Mornington for shorter or longer walks.
Transport problems have been greater since the war, and instead of charabancs we have relied on our
old trusty friends the railways, and members who have offered their cars for the trips to the less
accessible spots. The speed of our peregrinations has been variously estimated. Hart speaks of four
miles an hour for the fast walkers (a very generous figure), and three for the slow "when they thought it
necessary." Vance, who was a most reliable guide during Minifie's absence in England in 1948, puts
the pace at between three and three and a half miles per hour. The Roman legionaries marched at the
rate of three and a quarter miles per hour, so it would seem that they could have held their own with our
honourable selves, or we with them, according to the point of view. On Saturdays we have usually
done 4-6 miles, and 7-10 on Sundays. These figures may seem modest when compared with the feats of
Caesar's armies, whose day's march was 14.5 to 19.5 miles, the foot soldiers swinging along to a fine old
rhythm which has come down through the ages. (Tennyson employed it in Locksley Hall). But there
was no barbed wire in B.C. 50 to impede the irresistible advance of the legions, nor is there any rhythm
in A.D. 1954 to stimulate the flagging footsteps of the Wallabies. Besides, the Roman Legions had to
get somewhere.
In 1951 the Committee was faced with a legal contretemps, which was solved in a way that
indicates how mysterious is the machinery that keeps the Club running so smoothly. Under by -law 8,
the Honorary Secretary and Honorary Treasurer (both permanent members of Committee) retired, and
two new members were appointed to fill the vacancies. As both of the members who had retired were
not unwilling to carry on their old duties, and, at the request of the Committee continued to do so,
there were thus 13 members of Committee instead of the statutory 11. A Sub -Committee was
appointed to consider how the Rules could be amended to meet this unusual case. The Sub -Committee
astutely deferred sitting; at the next Annual Meeting two other Committee -men retired in the usual
way, and the Secretary and Treasurer were appointed to fill the vacancies. Solvitur sedendo.
When President in 1946, Professor Woodruff very graciously presented to the Club a pair of rests
for the Anzac Stick, made from coastal tea-tree (Leptospermum laevigatum) another link between the
scrub-clad shores of Port Phillip and the barren ridges of Gallipoli. The History to date would be
incomplete without mention of this worthy Yorkshireman, one of the many fine sons of Britain who have
made their homes amongst us, and done so much for the scientific development o f our country and the
enrichment of its culture. H. A. Woodruff, Professor of Veterinary Science in the University of Melbourne
from 1913, until the closing of the Veterinary School in 1928, then Professor of Bacteriology, and now
Professor Emeritus, has been a splendid Wallaby for 41 years, and can still keep his place
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amongst those who walk. He has often entertained walkers at his home in Kew and through his courtesy we
were able to hold our Christmas Dinners at the Zoological Gardens in 1951 and 1952, where the excellent
cuisine and friendly service were much appreciated.
Recently the help of our botanist, Professor J. S. Turner, was enlisted to ascertain the genus of the tree
or shrub from which the Anzac Stick had been cut. Mr. Robert Ingle of the Forests Products' Division,
C.S.I.R.O., carried out the postmortem, and informed us that the badge of office belongs to the genus
Rhamnus, species oleoides, the Buckthorn with a fruit like an olive. (It was once the custom in some parts of
Europe, to place Buckthorn in the windows on May Day to keep out the witches. For the Club, at least, it
seems unnecessary to revive the practice). The name has been inscribed on the original band which heads the
Anzac Stick. At the same time another band was added with the names of those Presidents who held office
before the era of the Stick. They are, prior to 1914, W. C. Kernot, H. B. Higgins, J. W. Gregory, P. Baracchi, J.
C. Hoad, D. H. Maling, Harrison Moore, L. Henry, R. R. Garran, W. A. Gale, E. W. Skeats, F. J. Clendinnen,
G. A. Syme. To meet the cost of the new band it was thought that voluntary contributions or a levy would be
required, but the Secretary rose to the challenge in his own thoughtful way. Bringing to light a long-discarded
denture of gold, he offered it as a sacrifice on the altar of the goldsmith, and its value covered two-thirds of the
expense. Out of the fullness of his heart our editor has written, "And it shall be said of him in this wise:
'Content with but a brass plate for himself he yet gave a golden plate unto his friends' ".
We feel pleasure and pride that Professor Osborne is still a Wallaby. Though no longer able to join
the walks, he has not forgotten us, and adds a note of distinction to the Dinner Cards with verse that,
transcending the ephemeral topical level of most contributions, reaches the high realm of poetry. We take a
personal interest, too, in "Information, please," and delight in his brilliant wit and the amazing resilience of
his memory. This year he becomes the second Wallaby to attain 50 years of membership.
Of the Secretary and Walks Secretary one can add little to what has been written already. Allen
Robertson has been Secretary for 45 years (pro. tem. from 1946 to 1953) but now, resigned to the inevitable,
plain Honorary Secretary once more. The Wallaby Club is his monument, and J. E. Minifie has worthily
assisted in its maintenance. We doubt whether it would have been possible to carry on during the dark days
had it not been for the unselfish enthusiasm of this pair of noble Wallabies. If at times they have been
discouraged, they have never shown it. Some day their places will have to be filled, and if young men of
their calibre come forward to step into their shoes, the future of the Club will be as happy as its past has
been. The impact of the social revolution has been heavy upon our members, and home duties have seriously
affected the musters. There is the need to mow the lawn, paint the parlour, or assist in other absorbing
household chores. But, rain or shine, Minifie is always there, and on one memorable occasion when the
weather was particularly foul, and he was the only one to appear, undismayed, he carried out the walk
according to programme, even performing the solemn rite of boiling the billy— Don Quixote without a
Sancho Panza. So Wallabies all, when you rise on a Sunday morning, and rain is threatening or falling,
remember that lone pilgrimage, and, that it may not occur again, put on the old clothes, pack your lunches,
screw up your courage, kiss your wives, and go over the top.
So whether to sun or rain we waken We
get our old suits from the shelves,
And sing in the bath, for we're bound to be taken
A long way out — of ourselves.

—Anon.

A VOTRE SANTE
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Wallaby Memories

1. HEPBURN 1953 : L.Horwill,
T.C.Boehme, Axeman, G.Simpson
2. ZOO, December 1953 :
L.Mitchell, E.H.Brownbill,
V.M.Trikojus, L.Bull,
J.W.Wishart, H.A.Woodruff,
W.A.Rawlinson, J.E.Minifie.
3. Murray Cod : I Bassett,
V.M.Trikojus.
4. HEPBURN, 1953.
5. TAMMIT, 1954.

KILOWATT.
The natural history section of the Wallaby Club, guided by Mr. Minifie, and enlightened by Mr. Clements and
Mr. Jobbins, visited the Rubicon to study the habits of the Kilowatt. The following is a minority report:—
For years and years the Kilowatt
Went purling to the sea,
Returning when the sun was hot
The Rubicon to be.
But after twenty million years,
(Or was it twenty-two?)
The Kilowatt laid back its ears
And looked for work to do. .
"I'm sick of being a mystic lake,
And bored with being a cloud;
Who wants to be a dam intake?"
He paused and groaned aloud.
"How long! Oh Lord! How long" he cried,
"Will my potential power
Gnaw at my vitals and my pride?"
The Kilowatt was sour.
"The sun-god, when he sent me here
With earth and air and sea,
Told me that in the millionth year
Kinetic I would be."
"I want my rights", said Kilowatt,
And Clements made a note,
Harper discussed the which and what
While Jobbins took a vote.
And thus in time it came to pass
That Kilowatt was free;
He danced a tango on the grass
And jumped with childish glee.
He pushes swift suburban trains
And fights the darkest ways;
He stirs to life the flat-rate brains
Of country M.L.A.'s.
The Kilowatt in amperes dressed
Around the world will roam,
And when he feels a bit depressed,
He seeks his little Ohm.
If he is working at his best
The red lamp may be seen;
And when he takes a needed rest
He's wearing o' the green.
He glistens here and rushes there,
And circles round about;
And when he isn't anywhere,
The candle says "He's out!"
1934.
FROM A DISTANT WALLABY.
Old Omar, sitting in his tent
Made merry with his wench and wine.
Life like a coin must needs be spent—
Why worry; pass the jug, Oh Mine!
His walks were never further than
Betwixt the desert and the sown. He
was most truly of our clan
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A Wallaby upon his own.
Today, like him, in tents I sit,
But unlike him, no houri fair
Wastes her sweet breath to waken wit
Or loosens o'er me her soft hair.
The nearest damsel's black as ink,
She's like a nightmare gone astray,
And as for things I want to drink—
The pub is thirty miles away.
So brother Wallabies, I beg,
As at your meal the bottles pass,
Place at my seat a gallon keg,
And close beside, a ready glass. — R.H.C
Eorbatucka Creek
Central Australia 4/6/1938

When Medley fails to stay away from walks,
And Sproule is dumb or dreary when he talks;
When Crawford cries, "To Hell with Stalin's plan"
And Skeats exhumes the neo-lithic man;
When Osborne begs for "information, please,"
And Burnet influenza's virus flees;
When Dobbins says he'll give us current free
And Rawson swears he'll never put to sea;
When Latham pours his potions down the sink,
And Hart insists he loathes the taste of drink;
When Brennan takes the "Argus" for an "Age,"
And Harper plays the lyre upon the stage;
When Serle derides Australian art as "rot,"
And Minifie our billy has forgot;
When Robbie rules the Club with iron hand,
And Wadham quits the "Uni" for the land;
When Richardson deserts C.S.I.R.
And Woodruff finds the gates of Heaven ajar,
Then let us fit ourselves with angel-wings,
Milennium's come; we've reached the end of things.
1944.
FAIR SCIENCE FROWNED NOT
Through dim-lit ways when pales poetic fire,
And cries of pain the shout of triumph stills;
When vain it were to touch the lilting lyre,
And soothing song is hushed in dread that kills;
Though valour shames cold heart and greedy maw,
And lusty life finds glory in an hour;
Stark falsehood apes the majesty of Law,
While Wrong is robed in plentitude of power;
Then climbs the steep with lamp forever bright,
She of pure mind with radiant vision blessed
To pierce the gloom and draw from realms of light
The shaft divine for searching soul oppressed.
Bearing rich gifts that time nor tempest fade,
Stepping new paths that none before has trod,
She moves serene, unhurrying, unafraid,
Grave in the trust reposed in her by God.
1944
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THE OLD WALLABY REMEMBERS
My eyes are dim, my hair is grey,
I am bowed with the weight of years,
But I dream how I spent each happy day
With my long-lost youth's compeers;
Far back in the past, though the thought brings woe,
My memory ever sees
Those cheeks aglow, long, long, ago
When I walked with the Wallabies.
Once more I climb to hilltop height
With prospects far unrolled,
And silent valleys left and right
Which the wattle filled with gold;
And I see once more the lunchtime fires
And steam from the billy teas,
All gone like snow, long, long ago ,
When I walked with the Wallabies—
All gone like snow, long, long ago
When I walked with the Wallabies.
1949

AND HORNABROOK— WHY NOT? REPLIES
I urge each absentminded coot
With some sarcastic sallies,
To keep together when on foot
And bickering down the valleys.
I point the way to many a spot
(In all its several senses)
Through private garden, orchard plot,
And half a hundred fences.
I never murmur when I'm stuck
In brambly wildernesses,
Nor when I tumble into muck
Concealed by turgid cresses.
I never really care a hang
Or show exasperation,
When we have lost the charabanc
Or wait hours at the station.
I laugh when tramping through the mire,
Or splashing through the river,
For Wallabies sweat and Wallabies tire
But I go on forever.
1947
LADIES' DAY.
"This," said the Wallaby, "is a creek. It is running strong.
The log is slippery and the stones are treacherous. Can you . . . ?"
"Certainly," she said. "Take you this hand and fear not."
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HEROIC ODE
In still sylvan glades,
Near swift cold cascades,
Above Toorourong calm,
Far from city or farm,
Remote from cars honkin',
We nearly lost Tonkin.
Steep treacherous track,
Our only way back;
No handhold save air,
When he clutched; 'twas unfair
So 'twas Tonk for the torrent,
And a fate quite abhorrent.
His fellows then act
With precision and tact;
Greg clutches his heels
While he muddily kneels,
And Sir Mac help does lend
At the opposite end.
In no time at all
He is back with us all,
And I'm terribly glad
That this ending's not sad.
1952
A WALLABY ANTHOLOGY
A strange medley of men whom a mad world today might (forsooth) call privileged, but with the gig manity and cobwebs both blown away by the country air. Here the judge, minus wig, minus associate,
quintessentially human; here the travelled leech, arch-chloroformer, who can laugh; can also act
promptly if need be; nor is a dominie absent, thinking little of urchins and a posteriori arguments. Here a
rotund brow-mopper unsuccessful in his penetration of fences; witness a tearing of good broa dcloth, a
right-angled triangle dangling by its hypotenuse— wifely comment to follow.
—Thomas Carlyle ?

Wallaby Club.
Established 1894.
Lister House,
63 Collins Street. Melbourne, CA.,
24th August. 1950

Near MORNINGTON to FRANKSTON
SUNDAY, 3rd SEPTEMBER, 1950
Members will meet at Flinders Street Station at 9 40, (Mutual
Store Entrance) and catch the 9.55 train for Frankston stopping all
Stations, Caulfield 10.13, then taking the Mornington Bus to Stop 25.
A train leaving Box Hill at 9.2 connects with the Frankston train at
Richmond.
The Walk will be towards the Sea and along the foreshore
arriving and Frankston for a train about 5 p.m., distance about 10
miles.
Fiat Return Frankston. Bring Lunch and Cup. Billy Tea.
FOR WALKS SECRETARY.
RULE. 21 --Each Member may invite a G uest to any one Walk, &ec.

An Invitation been received and copy is enclosed from the Goat
Society of Australia to a Field Day. Some MemC1rs will be there.
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THE PRESIDENTS

1901
1902
1903
1904
1905
1906
1907
1908
1909
1910
1911
1912
1913
1914
1915
1916
1917
1918
1919
1920
1921
1922
1923
1924
1925
1926
1927

W. C. Kernot
H. B. Higgins
J. W. Gregory
P. Baracchi J.
C. Hoad
D. H. Maling
Harrison Moore
L. Henry
R. R. Garran
W. A. Gale
E. W. Skeats
F. J. Clendinnen
G. A. Syme
E. Stevens
W. A. Osborne
T. a 'B. Weigall
Felix Meyer
E. La Touche Armstrong
J. P. Wilson
J. Monash
Allen Robertson
R. Law
H. R. Harper R.
W. Hornabrook
W. J. Young
L. S. Latham
E. Scott

1928
1929
1930
1931
1932
1933
1934
1935
1936
1937
1938
1939
1940
1941
1942
1943
1944
1945
1946
1947
1948
1949
1950
1951
1952
1953
1954

E. Wreford
L. J. Wrigley
A. Hart
M. P. Hansen
W. A. Brennan
B. T. Zwar
F. Shann
G. Weigall
Owen Dixon
G. G. Jobbins
W. St. G. Sproules
L. A. I. Maxwell S.
M. Wadham
E. S. Vance
R. H. Croll
W. 0. Burt
A. E. V. Richardson
F. M. Burnet
H. A. Woodruff
L. B. Bull
C. Sutherland
J. E. Minifie
W. S. Summons
F. M. Read
J. L. F. Woodburn
Leonard Mitchell
Ian Clunies-Ross

RESIGNATIONS, DEATHS, NEW MEMBERS
1945/1954
Date of
Joining

1943 Adey, Dr. C.V.
Ob.
1951 Aird, J. A.
1927 Amery, W. Bankes Ob.
1900 Armstrong, E. La
Touche
Ob.
1951 Baker, J. A.
1951 Ball, Dr. Leonard
1945 Baud, W. C.
Ob.
1945 Boehme, T. C.
1924 Browne, Prof. G. S.
1952 Brownbill, E. H.
1952 Buesst, T. N. M.
1947 Burke, Prof. J. T. A.
1942 Burstall, Prof. A.
1896 Cameron, Dr. S. S.

Date of
Leaving

Date of
Joining

1950

1949
1949
1935
1932
1938
1938
1947
1927
1937
1950
1946
1902
1910

Chapman, Brig. W.D.
Clunies-Ross, Dr. Ian
Croll, R.H.
Ob.
Davies, L. F.
Day, H. M.
Derham, Dr. A. F.
Donald, Jas.
Ellis, F.
Foster, J. F.
Garrod, Dr. R. J.
Gregory, Dr. T. S.
Hart, Dr. A.
Ob.
Hornabrook, Dr. R.
W.
Ob.
1952 Horwill, Sir Lion

1951
1947
1946
1943
1953
1946
1897
80

Date of
Leaving

1948
1944
1953
1952
1944
1947
1951
1951

1954
1945
1927
1938
1945
1951
1926
1929
1951
1938
1910
1937
1937
1952

Hutchison, H. Stuart
Kirkhope, W.
Leitch, W. A.
Medley, Sir
Mitchell, Dr. Leonard
Moore, Dr. Harold
Morgan, H. E.
Owen, Dr. G.
Pressley, T.A.
Richardson, Dr. A.
E. V.
Ob.
Ross, D. H.
Ob.
Serle, P.
Ob.
Sexton, R.
Shankly, N. J.

1951
1951
1952

1932
1935
1946
1905
1903
1903
1952
1949
1945
1936
1917
1950
1950

1945
1946
1950
1950
1951

1950

Old Wonnangatta Station, Victorian Alps

Shaw, Dr. G.
Sholl, R. R.
Simpson, Dr. G.
Skeats, Prof. E. W. Ob.
Sutton, Dr. C. S.
Ob.
Swan, Dr. J.
Tonkin, H. L.
Tootell, C.
Trikojus, Prof. V. M.
Turner, Dr. A. W.
Weigall, Dr. G. C. Ob.
Weigall, Dr. G. R.
Wishart,
Rear- Admiral J. W.
Wood, Dr. Ian

by John S. Turner
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1951
1950
1953
1950
1954

1952
1950
1952

1951

Allen William David Robertson
Born Deniliquin, New South Wales, April 10th, 1866
Died, Knew, Victoria, November 8th 1954

The life story of our beloved "Robby" may be grouped under a few headings.
EARLY STRUGGLES
Allen Robertson was born in Deniliquin on April 10th, 1866, and was early orphaned. An aunt took care of
him and he received his primary education in a private Fitzroy school. At the age of 13 he went out into the
world and worked for seven years in a Flinders Lane warehouse. The ambition to become a doctor was always
manifest, and to meet the expenses of the course he was apprenticed to a Melbourne pharmaceutical chemist,
who owned several country branches, in each of which Robertson had some useful experience. In 1895 he won
the pharmacy gold medal and matriculated in the University of Melbourne for entrance into medicine. Then
came the five years of medical study broken, in order to obtain funds, by a year's work as relieving pharmacist
in a remote township in West Australia.
MEDICAL PRACTITIONER AND SPECIALIST
In 1903 Robertson, then 36 years of age, entered the ranks of medical men, being placed 9th in a year
marked by such men as Bernard Zwar, Douglas Stephens and Harvey Sutton. After various hospital
appointments he bought the general practice of Dr. Walter McGibbon in Brunswick Street, Fitzroy and
remained there for 15 years. In the intervals of a busy practice he did some research work in the Dept. of
Anatomy of Melbourne University and gained his M.D. by thesis. Then came his setting up as a specialist
in gynaecology in Collins Street. and becoming chairman of the Staff of the Women's Hospital. Though he
did not shine as a teacher or writer he was respected throughout the profession for his soundness of
judgment, his caution and his devotion to the patients' interests. He was councillor of the Victorian Branch
of the British Medical Association, representing that body at the International Medical Congress in London
in 1911 and just missed the presidentship through an unfortunate illness. For nearly 30 years he represented
medical graduates on the Standing Committee of Convocation of the University of Melbourne.
BUSINESS ABILI'T'IES
His early training in a warehouse and in a chemist's shop added to a native shrewdness made him moderately
successful in financial undertakings. His purchase of a medical practice has been mentioned. He was one of the
founders of Lister House and was Chairman of Directors. It will be remembered that Lister House was the
address of the Wallaby Club until the lamented death of the Hon. Secretary. He owned a grazing property near
Gundagai, N.S.W., for more than 25 years. He sold this in 1953 and bought a property near Clarkfield, Vic.
CRICKET
Allen Robertson became president of the University Cricket Club in 1914 and held this position until his
death. In the same year he became delegate to the Victorian Cricket Association. The following
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minute was recorded by this Association—
"The Victorian Cricket Association places on record its appreciation of the long and valuable
service given to cricket and its administration by the late Dr. Allen Robertson.
"Elected a delegate by the University Club in 1914 he was made Vice-President in 1942, and
served continuously until his death. The confidence of delegates in him was shown by his
appointment to the Board of Control in 1925, and he was elected Chairman of that body on
three occasions, 1930-1932, 1936-1938 and 1948-1950.
"His love of cricket, his knowledge of administrative procedure, his wisdom and advice earned
the respect and gratitude of his colleagues. His honesty and integrity endeared him to all
associated with him in the cricket world.
"He will be sadly missed from the Association."
It may be mentioned here that by his calmness and caution he kept many impetuous critics of "bodyline" from losing their heads. It was a difficult time, but Robertson never got into a flurry. He was more
concerned at the possibility of the crowd of onlookers doing something discreditable to the traditions of
Australian sportsmanship than finding fault with a certain bowler and a certain captain.
THE WALLABY CLUB
In an admirable obituary notice written by Dr. Colin Macdonald for the Medical Journal of Australia
(Feb. 26th, 1955), the following passage occurs—
"Possibly it was in the Wallaby Club that Allen Robertson obtained his greatest contentment.
This famous walking club for more than sixty years has included some of the leading doctors of
Melbourne."
The detailed association with the Wallaby Club has been written by Mr. J. L. F. Woodburn—
"Dr. Allen Robertson was elected to the Wallaby Club on November 3rd, 1905. Only three of his
contemporaries, Sir Robert Garran, Mr. H. R. Harper and Professor W. A. Osborne are now living;
the latter two are still members and have attained the distinction of their Jubilee of membership. Dr.
Robertson, like Dr. Alfred Hart, failed to reach that goal by a very narrow margin.
"In 1909 he became Honorary Secretary to the Club, following Mr. M. P. Hansen. For some years
he organized all functions until the appointment of a Walks Secretary— Mr. Clapin in 1917, Dr.
Hornabrook in 1925 and Mr. J. E. Minifie since 1932— increasingly lightened the burden. He was
elected President in 1921 after Sir John Monash, and retained the secretaryship while in the chair.
From Sir Robert Garran in 1909 to Sir lan Clunies Ross in 1954 each of the 45 Presidents has found
the post easy and pleasant, thanks to his wise guidance.
"In 1944, the Jubilee year, the history of the Club was writen by Dr. Hart and dedicated to
Allen William David Robertson. After the Jubilee he decided that it was time for him to retire, but
the Committee, realizing how deep was his interest in the life of the Club, did not find a successor
and managed to keep him in office till his death on November 8th, 1954.
"In the Wallaby Club he had a haven, free from the stresses of professional and business life and
knew how highly he was esteemed by all the members. He did much to build its fine tradition of
friendliness and to maintain its simple and happy character. The very existence of the Club is a
monument to the unselfish devotion of that self-effacing, lovable and most efficient man, Allen
Robertson."
"Robby" had a wonderful way of getting things done, but always quietly and without fuss or force, and
without arousing any resentment. No man could be more free from window-dressing or wire-pulling; his
deep innate modesty linked with high ethical principles made such impossible . . . These qualities aroused
our deep regard, but there were other qualities as well and they won our affection. He died on November
8th, 1954, in his 89th year,
W. A. OSBORNE.
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TRENTHAM FALLS, EASTER 1959
E. S. Vance, G. A. Penington, J. S. Turner, T. A. Pressley, L. B. Bull, H. Moore, not
identified,
E. H. Brownbill, not identified, J. L. Bignell.

