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President: Jan Lier.   Publicity Officer: Basil Stafford
Contacts: Cheryl Elmes & Jim Kent, P.O. Box 48, Casterton, Victoria. 3311

Newsletter layout: Alistair Boyle, P.O. Box 186, Casterton, Victoria. 3311
---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Meetings: 3rd Wednesday of the month at 8.00 pm at the
 R.S.L rooms, 158, Henty Street, Casterton.
Welcome to the April 2005 edition of, “Historical Happenings” the second edition of the monthly newsletter for the Casterton and District Historical Society.
This month of April brings us round to thinking once again of Gallipoli and hence Anzac Day. We offer you a brief history of the campaign. 

In case you missed the March edition, here are the society’s meeting dates again for the remainder of this year. Also reproduced are significant dates for Casterton this year. The correct date for the P & A Show has been added. It’s on Saturday 12th November. 

Society Meeting Dates for 2005:
General Meetings:

April 20th
May 18th
June 15th
July 20th
August 17th
September 21st
October 19th
November 16th

	Calendar of Events for 2005
April 25th  - Anzac Day Exhibition.

There will be a Presentation to the Casterton Branch RSL of the restored Corndale State School Honour Board, a booklet on the Corndale soldiers from the Honour Board and the Casterton Cenotaph WW1 soldiers Booklet, all made possible through the Dept of Veteran Affairs, “Saluting Their Service” funding.

June 11th-13th - Landmark Australian Kelpie Muster.

Information Table and Hot Dog stand, Museum open on the Sunday.

June/July Date to be determined – JOHNNY MULLAGH CENTRE OUTING.

Visit to the Johhny Mullagh Centre in Harrow. If interested in attending please contact Jan Lier – 55 752578

Saturday & Sunday 27th & 28th  August 

VERN MCALLUM PHOTGRAPH EXHIBITION.

Bus trip to Digby for this exhibition on the Saturday, if enough numbers will run bus for Sunday. If interested in attending please contact Jan Lier – 55 752578 by 1st August.

5th to 19th September 

PUBLIC RECORDS OFFICE, TRAVELLING EXHIBITIONS
These displays will be available to view free of charge in the Town Hall foyer, Monday to Friday and on Saturday and Sunday at the Museum during these dates. More information available in future newsletter.

OCTOBER 2005 – MARCH 2006 (Daylight Saving Time)

The museum will be open every Sunday from 11 am – 3 pm. Closed Christmas Day and New Years Day.

12th November – Casterton Pastoral and Agricultural Society Show

Information Table and Memorabilia display.




PUBLICATIONS FOR SALE:

Casterton Historical Street Walk from Flour Mill to Glenelg Inn - $10.00

Extracts from the Casterton and District Historical Society Inc. 1966-1996 - $10.00

Corndale State School Honour Board Booklet – Not available until April 26th - $7.00

Casterton Cenotaph WW1 soldiers – Not available until April 26th - $20.00

Phone Jan on 55 752578
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AUSTRALIAN NATIONAL PLACENAMES SURVEY @




This organisation records Toponyms - the origin and meanings of place names and the Society receives a newsletter from them. It is envisaged that the Society will submit toponyms to them on our local and district place names.

To start the ball rolling, the following toponym this month is Corndale.

The name “Corndale” is really a corruption of the word “Corrundal”. This name was given to a swamp about five miles to the north west of where the Corndale School was sited on account that a man by that name of “Corrundal” had camped there for some time. He was probably a shepherd. When the residents of the district were applying for a State School, and a name was being sought, Corndale” was decided upon as a simplification of the word “Corrundal”.

Source: History of Corndale document, unknown author.

If anyone else has an origin and meaning for Corndale which is different to this one, or has a toponym for any other place name within the district please forward to PO Box 48 Casterton or pass on to a Society member.

To provide an incentive, a quiz each month with a prize will be presented in the newsletter. First correct entry received this month with a toponym of a place name from Casterton and District attached with the amswers, will be awarded the prize of a copy of the Society’s Street Walk book. 

Quiz: All the clues reveal place names which are also those of well known authors. (disregard spelling) eg. Tas – beach and hills, Opposite of black – Patrick WHITE

1. Vic – town – 1930s Governor General of Canada involved in a flight of nearly two

      score stairs.

2. WA – creek, crater, national park – Who caused Red Riding Hoods fear?

3. NSW – beach, suburb – The heroine leased a mansion amid the wild Yorkshire fells

4. NT/Tas – town/range – His were desolate, uncultivated hectares

5. NT – city – Official naturalist of HMS Beagle

6. NSW –town, mountain – Did Clancy play a guitar like instrument at the overflow

7. NSW – town ,gap – Perhaps Alice sang a Christmas song in Wonderland

Acknowledgment: Joyce Miles 2005

Answers in next edition. Quiz closes 9th May. Good Luck!




Gallipoli

Most of the men recruited into the Australian Imperial Force at the outbreak of the First World War in August 1914 were sent to Egypt to meet the threat which the Ottoman Empire (Turkey) posed to British interests in the Middle East and to the Suez Canal. After four and a half months of training near Cairo, the Australians departed by ship for the Gallipoli peninsula, together with troops from New Zealand, Britain and France. The aim of this deployment was to assist a British naval operation which aimed to force the Dardanelles Strait and capture the Turkish capital, Constantinople. 
In Memory
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Gallipoli – A Short History

The Naval Attempt on the Dardanelles
The reasons for trying to force open that narrow strip of water that separates Europe from Asia Minor were, on the surface, very simple. The bloody impasse on the western front had led some to seek solutions elsewhere and the war against the Turks seemed to offer one. The scenario went something like this. The Royal Navy with Nelsonian daring would blast its way through the Dardanelles, the Sea of Marmara and then the Narrows reducing the defending forts to rubble as it went. Then, anchoring in the shadow of Constantinople, its sheer presence would lead to revolution in Turkey and cow the Turkish government into surrender. The flank of Germany and Austria-Hungary would be exposed and with the sea lanes to the Black Sea open, Russia could be supplied with much-needed munitions. Newly rejuvenated, her massive armies would steamroller westward into Berlin. 

The main opponents of the scheme, however, were the British admirals who would have to carry it out. Ships fighting forts is difficult at the best of times and in the horribly constricted waters of the Dardenelles, probably madness. The place was heavily defended with almost 200 guns, fixed torpedo tubes, submarine nets and hundreds of mines. The admirals refused to allow their best ships to be used and, apart from the newly built battleship Queen Elizabeth and the battlecruisers Inflexible and Irresistible, most of the ships were old, due for retirement and manned by mostly reserve crews. The same was true of the French contingent. The attack began on March 18th 1915. There were sixteen capital ships with all their supporting vessels and with Queen Elizabeth in the lead they entered the narrow strip of water. It was the ultimate expression of gunboat diplomacy as practised in the 19th century and it failed.
The battle raged from 9.00am to 5.00pm when, like office workers anxious to be off home, the British called it a day. All day long they had pounded the shore batteries and forts but the Turks never for a minute gave up returning fire. This was not how it should have been and the Royal Navy, used to the immediate surrender of natives overawed by the spectacle of naval power, seemed at a loss as to what to do. Later in the afternoon, minesweepers were sent forward with a view to freeing the waters ahead for the battleships to follow. These minesweepers were not even warships at all, but fishing trawlers fitted with mine cable-cutting equipment. Almost immediately the French battleship Bouvet struck a mine, capsized and sank in just a few minutes. Then HMS Inflexible was holed by a mine and limped back out to sea, listing heavily. HMS Irresistible was abandoned after hitting another mine and HMS Ocean saw her steering gear destroyed. The fleet withdrew. Not a single mine had been cleared nor a single Turkish gun destroyed. Seven hundred allied lives had been lost and three capital ships. Later reports suggested that the Turks were at breaking point and almost out of ammunition when the ships turned back out to sea and perhaps a determined attack the next day might have succeeded. Now it became the turn of the soldiers.

The Land Campaign: Introduction.

The generals thought they could do the job in three days. Land on the Gallipoli peninsula, clear it of Turks and disable the seaward defences. With a bit of luck it could all be accomplished in 72 hours. That failed too, and at a much greater cost in lives than the naval assault. For 259 days, from April 1915 to January 1916, the allied forces hung on to their toeholds on Gallipoli. A total of about 500,000 men were landed there over the course of the campaign and almost 300,000 of them became casualties.

The Landings

After the failure of the naval attempt to force the Dardanelles, it was decided to land ground troops at the tip of the Gallipoli peninsula, secure the central heights and destroy the Turkish batteries, thus opening the way for the navy to proceed up to Constantinople. The force was commanded by General Ian Hamilton, a Scotsman and a brave, experienced soldier. Its main constituents were the British 29th Division, the 1st Royal Naval Infantry Division, the French 1st Infantry Division, the 29th Indian Infantry Brigade and the Australia New Zealand Army Corps (ANZAC). There were lesser contingents from many different parts of the British Empire including the colourfully named Assyrian Jewish Refugee Mule Corps. Formed in Egypt, they were reputed to be the first Jewish unit to go into combat since the Romans took Jerusalem in AD 70.

The expedition assembled in Egypt and security was abysmal; it seemed that every shoeshine boy in Alexandria knew that Gallipoli was the destination.

The troops were to land at two main areas. At Cape Helles on the tip of the peninsula the British would land on five separate beaches. 13 miles further up the northern side the ANZACs would come ashore. In the very early morning of April 25th the attack began. On three of the British beaches opposition was light or non-existent, on one it was stiff and on the fifth a disaster occurred. On V beach the plan was to run an old collier (the River Clyde) aground and the troops filling her hold would storm out of sally ports cut in her side, cross a bridge of lighters she had towed in behind her and secure the beach. The Munsters and the Hampshires were the units unfortunate enough to be selected for this duty. A battalion of the Royal Dublin Fusiliers would come in at the same time in small boats. Nothing went right. When the Dubliners hit the shore the Turks opened up with a furious, telling fire. The Irishmen were cut to pieces. When the sallyports opened on the River Clyde the Munsters and the Hampshires flew out into a wall of lead that made no allowance for their courage. General Napier, the landing force commander, approaching in a small boat was urged to forego any attempt to land. He refused such entreaties and was cut down like almost all the rest. The attack had begun at 6.20am and despite the support of the 15 inch guns of the Queen Elizabeth, it wasn't until darkness fell that the remaining troops on the River Clyde could stumble ashore and secure (if that is the word) the beach. God only knows the agonies the wounded suffered as they lay all day in the hot sun, the slightest movement drawing Turkish fire.

The ANZACs fared better although a strong current took them past their assigned beach and they landed at what was forever known as Anzac Cove. Here they managed to get ashore without too much loss. They Australians were very different from their British army counterparts. Tanned, loose-limbed and vigorous and with a disregard for the superficialities of discipline that drove British staff officers wild, they could appear insubordinate even when standing at attention. They were, however, very good soldiers (warriors might be a better word). Once on the beach they quickly pushed inland, some even reaching the central heights of the peninsula. There they met a man who would match his mettle with their own. Mustapha Kemal, commander of the Turkish 19th Division, was one of the greatest soldiers his country ever produced and one of the best commanders to emerge from the Great War. Kemal moved his men against the advancing Australians, drove them off the heights and pushed them back almost to the beach. 

Stalemate and Withdrawal
The peninsula never came anywhere near being cleared of Turks. The British managed to gain the whole tip of the peninsula but they never pushed more than five miles inland. The ANZACS didn’t do much better and though they fought with great skill and courage they got little further than the heights overlooking the beaches, and never reached the crests. For the first month the fleet had stayed offshore giving supporting shellfire and as the battlefronts were so shallow the sea and its great ships were almost always in sight of the men fighting on land. That changed on May 25th when a German U-boat torpedoed HMS Triumph. The ships were withdrawn to the safety of the Greek islands and the soldiers were left alone.

Hoping to break the deadlock Hamilton mounted another landing further north at Suvla Bay, but although the troops were put ashore successfully they were not pushed forward vigorously enough and soon the Turks had sealed off another little allied enclave. While the British were landing the Australians made a series of attacks that were designed to draw off Turkish troops that could have been used against Suvla. One of these at the Nek was made by the 3rd Light Horse who tried to advance across a very restricted front to attack trenches full of Turkish troops. Three waves went forward and each was slaughtered by the Turks, none of the attackers gaining many more than a few yards before they were cut down. Some of the Turks even climbed out of the trenches and perched on the parapets to get better shots. It was a massacre made even more bitter by the lack of success of the Suvla landings.

Gallipoli : a footnote.
The British Empire and Dominion troops who fought at Gallipoli laboured under terrible conditions but for their enemy things were, if anything, even worse. The Turkish army had no great fleet to supply it and as British submarines were active in the Sea of Marmora, seaborne supply was not an option. A single railway line led to the peninsula but it ran out far from the battlefronts and had nowhere near the capacity to adequately service the Turkish army fighting there. Sometimes the Turkish troops were starving and it is said they would lick the traces of sauce they found inside cans of food discarded by the British and Anzac troops. And yet they held on and finally drove the invaders back onto their ships. The Turkish soldier was poorly equipped and often badly led but his courage and determination won the admiration of his foes. 

On 24th May 1915, fighting stopped and both sides helped each other to bury their dead. This was in defiance of the British officer’s orders. The whole Gallipoli operation cost 26,111 Australian casualties, including 8,141 deaths. Despite this, it has been said that Gallipoli had no influence on the course of the war.
Sources:(1)www.geocities.com/Broadway/Alley/5443/gall.htm (2) Gallipoli - History in the Depths DVD (3) http://www.awm.gov.au/encyclopedia/gallipoli/index.htm
THE CHANGES IN TIME

By

DES  MURPHY

Des was born at Hamilton in western Victoria on the 24th November 1927. The family shifted to Dunrobin in 1929. The house named GLENERIN,  was on a hill over looking the Glenelg River and its valleys, and was to become his home for the next twenty six years. 
The first day at school was good, Des made mates with Ted WOOD and Ray BOND, a mate ship shared all our lives. His first teacher was Miss HOPE from BAHGALLAH. She drove a horse and buggy every day from Bahgallah to the DUNROBIN School. In wet weather Des rode with Miss HOPE in the buggy. Jack,  George and Des rode ponies. The RICHARDSON family walked with us. The DERGHOLM road was only a rough gravel road and the road to GLENERIN was a dirt track.
One day the teacher and all of the pupils walked to the Section Bridge over the Glenelg River.  A new bridge was being built over the river, the foreman Mr. MINOGUE explained all about building a bridge. The River was very deep and the piles were very long. The bridge was the all weather link in the DUNROBIN and WANDO VALE area which is a boom to both areas, pickup the cream.
The three of us enjoyed school until Miss HOPE retired; the new teacher was not good. Jack transferred to the Casterton High School in grade seven and later George and Des shifted to the Sacred Heart School at Casterton. Des missed Ted and Ray very much.
When George and Des transferred to Casterton we rode ponies to school, we left them in the stables at the Glenelg Hotel and walked over the Glenelg River Bridge and the Mill Bridge to the Convent.
My new school was all right, only four boys Reg GILL, Jim KILLEY, Nok HURLEY and Des made up the four.  When Des started riding the bike it was interesting every day watching the farmers and the River which runs in a short distance along the DERGHOLM Road, with Ray Bond, Allan MILL and the HUMPHRIES girls all biking together.

Continued next month ……
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Jim Kent is to be our guest speaker at the Historical Society meeting on Wednesday, 18th May, 2005. The subject will be: “The History of the Casterton Race Club”.

*********

Any material for inclusion can be left at P.O. Box 48, or passed to Basil Stafford or Jan Lier.  Any ideas or comments, can be left at P.O Box 186.



Firstly, congratulations to all concerned for producing a ‘Newsletter’ that details the movements of our Society. As requested by our President, Jan, I humbly submit some comments for inclusion in our Historical Happenings, Issue 2.





History of Street Names.


Throughout cities, towns, villages etc, thoroughfares bisecting these populated places had conferred on them distinctive names whereby it 


became easy to identify the people and places of commerce situated on these named roadways. Behind the names given to these avenues for movement, there is, in many cases, an item of some importance, relevant to the given name.





We will start with the nomenclature of the streets and other ways of our own town of Casterton. One at a time will be sufficient, otherwise we will ‘cut-out’ fairly rapidly as our town is relatively small, so we will start with our main street. 





Nearly bisecting our town is the main thorough fare named HENTY ST. There will be no prizes for answering the origins of this name. It came about thus, and is very aptly named, as our town is situated in a river valley, and surrounded by hills.





Back as far as the 14th Century, there was in Sussex, England, a family of farmers named HANTYE, the name was derived from the Anglo-Saxon HEANTEAGE, meaning, “at the high enclosure”, and as was current in those days, the farm bore the same name as the occupiers or owners.





Early in the 18th Century, the name had been reworked down to HENTY, the family still living and farming together with commercial interest in this district. One descendant, THOMAS HENTY, and his wife ELIZABETH, had eleven children, eight daughters and three sons.





Thomas Henty despatched some of his sons to the newly discovered “great South Land”. Firstly they settled in Tasmania, then Western Australia and finally, Portland, on the coast of Victoria, where they set up as farmers and fishermen with some commercial interests.





Following the meeting up by the explorer Major Mitchell, the Henty Bros. of Portland moved inland to the district of present day Casterton. Here they acquired vast areas of grazing land, each brother occupying separate properties called MUNTHAM, SANDFORD HOUSE, and MERINO DOWNS.





It is after these people that the main street of the township of CASTERTON is so named HENTY STREET.





By Jim Kent.


2005
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