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Summary: 

A Talk given by Glenyce Ellis about her family life in Kangaroo 

Valley including photographs given as a handout. 
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My name is Glenyce. I was born in Kangaroo Valley in 1957. 

I am the daughter of Alfred “Alf” Chittick, born Kangaroo Valley in 

1920, and his wife, Elisabeth “Ellis” nee Wighton. 

On my father’s side I descend from Wrights, Brooks, Jarretts and 

of course Chitticks, as you can see from these names, my 

ancestor’s still have descendants in the valley today. 

My life in the valley was spent at the Kangaroo Valley Service 

Station, owned and operated by my parents.  

  

 

Kangaroo Valley Service Station 1960s 
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Alf and Ellis Chittick with baby Diane at their 

first home (built by Alf) at Barrengarry 1953. 

 

Prior to my birth, Dad had built a 

house at Barrengarry. Dad, Mum and 

my sister Diane lived there until Dad 

purchased the Service Station, not 

long before I came along.  

The house beside the Service Station 

was our home until 1966. 

Kangaroo Valley was a great place to 

play as child. At times, perhaps we 

could get up to too much mischief. 

Though there was always someone 

on hand to “dob” you in if they felt 

you were getting up to too much 

mischief. Mum would often get a call 

saying something like “Ellis, your girl 

is off up the road on her dinkie” or 

“Ellis, the kids are down by the river.” You couldn’t get away with 

too much! 

Dad’s knowledge of the area was very thorough. As kids he would 

take us for walks through the bush and hills, showing us hidden 

caves. I remember the thrill of seeing aboriginal markings in its 

original form. 

I started my schooling in Kangaroo Valley, though not as early as I 

would have liked! 

From the age of three I made attempts to line up at assembly and 

make my way into the classroom.  

I recall one occasion I was successful at making my way in and 

had to be taken home to mum by the teacher. 

Funnily enough, when I officially started school, halfway through 

my first day, I decided I had had enough and managed to make my 

home! 

There always seemed to be a lot of activity, the phone rang quite a 

lot, then dad would be off! 
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Alf, young Diane and baby Glenyce 

Chittick in the garden at their home 

beside the Service Station, late 1957 

Elisabeth “Ellis” Wighton  (Glenyce’s 

mother) as a young lady 

Being Captain of the local fire 

brigade, there were a lot of 

interesting adventures, if fire broke 

out, my sister Diane and I would be 

quickly shipped out of the valley to 

stay with family. 

We always knew something was 

wrong if the phone rang in the middle 

of the night. 

More of than not, it was to rescue 

someone who had come into peril on 

the mountain. 

Dad would be responsible for moving 

the wreck, usually they would have to 

winch the vehicle out. 

Luckily for Dad, his apprentice John Dent, only lived a few door 

down the road from our place, so Dad had someone to call on 

when he needed an extra pair of hands. I feel Mr. Dent may have 

had the odd phone call in the middle of the night, from his boss! 

Other than working hard with Dad, 

Mum also relieved at the Beaumont 

Post Office on Cambewarra mountain. 

I recall as kid, we would go with Dad 

to drop her off. We would drive up the 

mountain to a certain point where Dad 

would pull up on the side of the road 

and Mum would quickly jump out the 

truck and disappear into the bush. 

Then, in the afternoon, again we would 

drive up the mountain to the same 

spot and pull up where out of the bush 

would appear mum! 
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Diane (back centre) and Glenyce (far left) Chittick with cousins 

 

Dad assured us there was a post office up there! 

One of my greatest loves as a child was to visit Aunty Alice Gillard 

nee Napier. 

Alice could cook, she was great cook and was always cooking 

something, she was always happy to teach us how to bake or 

teach us a recipe. 

I have fond memories of going with Aunty Alice to milk the cows 

at Uncle Davey’s, when he was away. 

Also, Aunty Alice had a cat, I loved playing with her cat. I recall a 

time when her cat had a litter of kittens, after finding her under 

the house, I spent most the day under the house with mumma cat 

and her kittens, then had to explain to mum why I am coming 

home filthy dirty yet again! 

Picnics and bonfires and get-togethers in general were big when I 

lived here. We always had a pile up the back that I recall would 

grow throughout the year. Of course this was back in time when 

we could let of crackers and bungers. This was very exciting as a 

kid! 

We had many picnics 

down by the river or over 

in Kiama. 

It was 1966 when my 

family left the valley. The 

locals held a farewell at 

the performing arts centre 

where mum and dad were 

presented with two plates. 

However, we always called 

the valley home. Many 

weekends and all school 

holidays were spent in 

valley. If the school 

holidays were close and I 
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had not heard any talk of heading home, I would ask “so who’s 

taking me to Kangaroo Valley?” 

And for years, we never missed the annual show. 

So how did I come to be born in Kangaroo Valley? 

In 1858 Ephraim Wright and his wife Martha Ann nee Tomlin, 

along with their 6 year old son Alfred, arrived in Australia from 

England on board passenger ship “Herald of the Morning”. It 

appears initially they stayed with Martha’s brother, James William 

Tomlin who was living at Jamberoo. 

They made a home at Broughton Creek for a number of years, 

prior to purchasing land at Barrengarry, which would be later 

known as “The Lindens”. 

My great grandmother, daughter of Ephraim and Martha Ann 

Wright, Hannah Maria, more commonly known as Annie, was 

approximately 1 year old when they made their home at 

Barrengarry. 

Ephraim and Martha Ann had 1 son who was deceased prior to 

the birth of Alfred. 

  

 

The Lindens 
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John Chittick and Mary Latham “Polly” Brooks wedding 

Annie Wright married Alfred Brooks, son of Jospeh Brooks and his 

wife Elizabeth nee Jarrett in 1884. 

Alfred had arrived in Kangaroo Valley, along with his brother 

Thomas, from Tranmere England, in 1883. They were sent to stay 

with relatives and purchase land on behalf of their parents. 

Alfred and Annie Brooks would go to have 14 children. After the 

death of her parents, Martha Ann in 1871 and Ephraim in 1883, 

they would make “The Lindens” their home. 

One of the fourteen was Mary Latham, more commonly known as 

“Polly” Brooks was my 

grandmother. 

Polly married John Chittick, who 

was from a neighbouring 

property “Rock Lea”. John the 

son of John “Jack” Chittick and 

his wife Magdalene nee Crozier, 

immigrated with his family from 

Fermanagh, Northern Ireland on 

board passenger ship “The 

Norval” in 1880. 

John and Polly made their home 

at “Rock Lea”, where they raised 

their seven children, 3 boys and 

4 girls. The eldest child being my 

Dad, Alfred John Chittick.  

 

 

Alf Chittick married Elisabeth, better known as “Ellis” Wighton, a 

young Scottish immigrant he met at a dancein Kangaroo Valley. 

Alf Chittick married Elisabeth, better known as “Ellis” Wighton, a 

young Scottish immigrant he met at a dance in Kangaroo Valley. 

Upon asking Ellis for perhaps their third dance of the night. Alf 

was quite shocked when she replied “I’d be delighted, but are you 
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Mary Latham “Polly” Chittick nee Brooks on her 

motorcycle. Perhaps off to deliver a baby? 

sure you wife won’t mind?” Ellis had seen Alf arrive with his sister 

Gladys. 

Alf and Ellis Chittick of course went on to have two daughters, my 

older sister Diane and myself.  

 

 

Some Interesting Facts: 

Polly Chittick nee Brooks, like her 

mother Annie Brooks nee Wright 

were both midwives in the valley. 

They both used motorcycles to 

make their journeys through the 

hills a little easier.  

 

Ellis on her wedding day, being given away by Alf’s uncle Fred Brooks (son of Alfred and 

Annie) 
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Alfred and Thomas Brooks, sons of Joseph Brooks and Elizabeth 

nee Jarrett arrived in 1883 and their parents followed with the 

rest of the family. 

Thomas Brooks married Elizabeth Harriet Jarrett, daughter of 

John Jarrett and Elizabeth nee Grindley. John Jarrett is brother of 

Elizabeth Brooks, Thomas’ mother. 

Also, both Elizabeth Jarrett and Thomas Brooks were witnesses at 

the marriage of Alfred and Annie nee Wright my great 

grandparents. 

Annie or if you prefer, Hannah-Maria Wright was only 9 years old 

when her mother Martha-Ann passed away at home at The 

Lindens in 1871. 

An inquest was held into her death. 

  

 

Annie Brooks used a motorcycle to get around the valley when assisting as a midwife 
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Inquest regarding the death of Marth Ann Wright nee Tomlin 
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Martha was one the first to be officially buried in Kangaroo Valley 

Cemetery after the ground was consecrated in 1870. 

Ephraim would pass away 13 years later and buried in the 

Kangaroo Valley cemetery after a service at the Church of the 

Good Shepherd which had held its first official service in 1872. 

Both are currently in unmarked graves, though I am actively 

working on changing this. 

Alfred Wright surviving son of Ephraim and Martha-Ann Wright 

and brother of Hannah-Maria, married Agnes Ademia Sinclair, 

from a farming family on Cambewarra mountain. 

Alfred and Agnes lived in the district with their family for a 

number of years. However, sometime after the death of Ephraim, 

the family moved away. 

Alfred died in Bellingen In 1933. Listed among his surviving 

children is an adopted daughter known as Mrs. W. Cooper. 

I have spent much time searching for Indian heritage in the 

Wright/Tomlin family line. As many of you may be aware, Annie 

Brooks nee Wright, claimed to be the great-great granddaughter 

of an Indian princess. The search continues, and is yet to be 

confirmed. Though is not unconfirmed! 

Prior to leaving England, Ephraim had been working as a servant. 

After a few years living in Australia his occupation is listed as 

Orchardist. You can only imagine if working in the dark cold 

houses of England, he would have dreamed of achieving such 

work. Especially after receiving letters from family in Australia. 

It is fact these early residents were very hard workers and come 

from very tough backgrounds too at times. 

One such story in the Chittick family jumps to mind. 
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The Chittick/Kellam Duel. 

This occurred in the early 1800s on the grounds of Klonelly. The 

Duel was ordered by one Mrs. Chittick. 

She demanded her son challenge the man Kellam after the two 

had been in an altercation and used language no gentleman could 

put up with. She stated that Kellam’s blood would wipe out the 

disgrace. She ordered her son kill him or never show his face 

again. 

Chittick lost the duel and Kellam fled to England fearing 

retaliation from the remaining Chittick brothers. 

So you can see what a tough blood we Chitticks have. 

Along with this Chittick family, John Chittick’s family traces back 

to Boa Island, where early graves from the Chittick family can be 

found. This has been confirmed with relatives in the USA and 

Canada I have connected with on Ancestry DNA. (This not a paid 

promotion for Ancestry.com) 
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The History of the Sword : Chitticks of Fermangh, Ireland. Author: Charles M. Stack D.D. (Bishop) - recorded 

November 9th, 1905 Story: circa early 1800's. The story I am about to write was told to me by Guy Armstrong, 

who lived at Clonelly Bridge (near Kesh), and was an old man at the time. Several years before the sword was 

found, I had told the story to Mr. Barton, the grandfather of the present owners of Clonelly. Some time after, I had 

a letter from Mr. Barton asking to go to Clonelly, "as he had something to show me". Upon my arrival, he said 

"Kellam's sword had been found just as you told me in the story." "In the time of my grandfather," said Guy 

Armstrong, "there lived at Muckross a family of Chitticks, (I am not sure of the name, but it must be remembered 

in the neighborhood, the ruins of the house still remain). There was a widowed mother who had seven sons. The 

young men were wild and masterful, and carried things with a high hand in their part of the country. "A young 

man named Kellam (a name still known in Kesh in my early days) had made friends with these young men and 

joined in more than one mad feat. "The whole of North Fermanagh was at that time a forest. There was an 

opening (clearing) at Ederney with a little inn or 'pub house' about the place where the R.C. Chapel now stands. 

This was a favorite place of meeting of the 'young bloods' and here (on the occasion, which gave rise to this 

story) Kellam and his friends and several others spent the night together, drinking heavily. The reports of the 

night's doings reached Mrs. Chittick. She called her son to her, and asked whether the story was true, as she had 

been informed there had been an altercation between him and Kellam, and that the latter had used language 

which 'no gentleman could put up with'. He replied that he could not remember, and he believed that this was 

also the case of the rest of the party. "I have", she said, "a very distinct account of the affair and no son of mine 

can lie under the burden of words such as have been used to you. You must challenge Kellam and let his blood 

wipe out your disgrace". The young man pleaded that Kellam was the best friend he had in the world, and that 

eve if such words had been said the fact that the whole party were mad drunk, would take away any offence. 

However, she would not listen to him. Her last words were, "Challenge Kellam and kill him, or never let me see 

your face again." "The challenge was sent and accepted." Chittick's second was one of his brothers and Kellam's 

second was Guy Armstrong's grandfather. The lower part of what is now Clonelly Lawn was open ground, the 

bog was, and still is, perhaps, above the little river. The old man described the duel thusly: "The morning was 

cold and C. Chittick's brother wore a heavy horseman cloak, which he did not remove. The men had long 'cut and 

thrust swords', and took their swords and stood opposite each other, within reach of the duelists I knew Kellam to 

be the better man. After some time Kellam was wounded slightly in the neck. We (the seconds) put our swords 

across and I said (Guy Armstrong), "Is not this enough?" Chittick had been fighting desperately and Kellam on his 

defense. Kellam said he was satisfied and that he had no quarrels with Chittick. The other said "I shall not stop 

until one or the other of us is on the ground" "oh!" said Kellam, "is that so? Very well then." They engaged again 

and after a little, Kellam dipped his sword, for he had a thrust which no man could parry (evade), and ran him 

through the body. I am sure I gave this part of the story almost word for word, as Guy must have often heard it 

from his grandfather's lips. "When the man (Chittick) fell, Kellam's second (Armstrong) caught him by the arm, 

whirled him around and said, "Run!" He (Kellman) started at once towards the river and the bog. Armstrong 

turned around quickly, and found that the brother of the dead man had thrown back his cloak and was 

deliberately aiming at the running man with a short musket. "Muskelon", I think he said. He (Armstrong) leaped 

forward and just as he (the dead man's brother) fired bent down the gun with his sword. Kellam leaped across the 

stream and Armstrong saw the bullet strike the stone below him. He (Armstrong) ran up the bank into the bog. 

Where he (Armstrong) saw him (Kellam) thrust his bloody sword down into the bog and run on unarmed. He 

(Armstrong) never saw him (Kellam) again. Of course his (Kellam's) life would not be safe in the neighborhood 

with six such men as the Chitticks. He got away at once, went to London and enlisted in the Guards on the 

strength of his swordsmanship, for as the old man said. "He had a thrust no man could parry". There can be no 

reasonable doubt that the sword in the possession of Mr. Barton, which I have identified as "the cut and thrust" 

sword found in the bog, is the weapon which Kellam thrust into the bog after he had killed Chittick. 

 

Story of the Chittick/Kellam Duel Ireland early 1800s 
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So what about the rest of the Chitticks and Brooks? 

Alfred and Hannah-Maria “Annie” Brooks had 14 children: 

Martha Elizabeth married John Coomby. They made their home at 

Wollongong and had 5 children. 

Anne Maria married Stephen Webb. They had 4 children and 

appear to have lived their lives in Wollongong and later Nowra. 

  

 

Anne Maria Brooks wedding to Stephen Webb. Alfred and Eva Brooks behind 

Anne Maria 

 

 

 

 

 

Thomas died in France in 1916. 

 

There is a book written by Ron Brooks 

about his great uncle Thomas Brooks 
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Clara Jane married Charles Walker. They do not appear to have 

had any children and made their home at Berry. 

William died in 1917, while returning home after collecting his 

brother’s belongings. He died from injuries sustained after 

coming off his horse. 

Eva Margaret married Frederick Davies, it appears they had no 

children and made their home at Wollongong. 

Richard Henry married Mary Walker, they had two sons, the 

wonderful Ron Brooks included. They made their home at 

Wollongong. 

Harriet Mabel Letitia married Maxwell Tickner. They had two 

children. They lived at Marulan and then later Wollongong. 

Albert Edward married Mary Dobbs and had 1 child, Jane Brooks. 

They made their home at kangaroo Valley. 

Alfred Arthur married Ethel Winnifred “Winnie” Davis. Having no 

children, they made their home at Wollongong. Aunt Winnie loved 

and was much loved by her nieces. 

Charles James married Ruby Sperring. They had 2 children. It 

appears they stayed in the district until Ruby’s death. Charles 

later died at Katoomba. 

Olive May married Richard Sperring. They had 6 children and 

made their home at Nowra. 

Mabel, Polly and Clara Brooks 
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George Ernest made his home at The Lindens and did not marry. 

Jack Chittick and Magdalene had 5 Children: 

George married Isabella Maude Vidler. They had 7 children and 

made their home in the valley. 

Ann Jane married James Napier. They had 5 children and 

remained in the district. 

Margaret died at the age of 14 years. 

Mary married Charles Ritchie. They had one son and I believe 

remained in the district. 

John of course married Polly Brooks and they had 7 children: 

Alfred married Ellis Wighton and had Diane and myself. 

Alf passed away in 1994 and is at rest in the Kangaroo Valley 

Cemetery. 

Harold Harry Chittick married Eileen “Heather” Bartlett. They had 

1 son and made their home at San Souci. 

Leslie “Les” Chittick married Evadne Larbalesteir, they had 2 

children and lived at Nowra. After the death of his first wife, Les 

married Shirley Kettiwell, who now a widow, still lives in the 

same house at Nowra. 

Freda married Neil Dolheguy, they had 3 children, losing one as 

an infant. A set of twin was among the children. They made their 

home at Christchurch New Zealand. 

 

Polly Chittick and her children 
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Gladys Annie married Leslie Brumfield. They had 4 children, a set 

of twins included. Their home was a farm at Moss Vale, which 

remains in the family today. 

Edith Edna married Ken Diggs. They had 2 children and made 

their home at Christchurch New Zealand. 

Elsie Ida married John Regan. They had 7 children, including a set 

of twins and made their home at Mittagong. 

I thank you all very much for listening and would be only too 

happy to answer any questions or elaborate more, if I can on any 

topic you may be particularly interested in. 

Thank you. 
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Alf, young Diane and baby 

Glenyce Chittick in the garden 

at their home besde the Service 

Station, late 1957 

 

 

 

 

 

Alfred Wright later in life with his wife Agnes Ademia nee Sinclair and family 

 

Elizabeth Harriett Jarrett daughter of 

John and Elizabeth (nee Grindley) 

Jarrett and wife of Thomas Brooks 
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Alf and Ellis Chittick out to dinner with friends 

 

John and Polly with Freda, Alf, Les and Harry Chittick 
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Alfred and Hannah-Maria “Annie” Brooks and family 

 

 

Martha Coomby nee Brooks 

 



More family photographs 

Page 3 
 

 

 

William Brooks hard at work 

 

 

Wedding of Alfred Brooks and Ethel Winnifred Davis 
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George Brooks 

 

 

Les Chittick’s Wedding  
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Ida Chittick 

 

Edna Chittick 
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Ida Chittick’s Wedding to John Regan 

 

John “Jack” Chittick – Glenyce’s Great Grandfather 
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Friendly Inn – Kangaroo Valley 1960s 
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