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          PATRICK MAGUIRE 
     & his wife ANN NOBLE 

   

By their G.G.Grandaughter, Patricia Braden  

                                              

                       
 

    “Were they making a terrible mistake?”   

 
Ann stumbled aimlessly back and forth, weeping softly for the three children 
they had lost in the previous few weeks.  They were her babies, buried in the 
local churchyard, and Patrick now wanted to take her far away from them.   
How could he even have suggested it?   Yet she knew that for the sake of their 
three surviving children she really didn't have a choice.   

 
Their tiny one-roomed cottage in Aughnahoo Glebe (in the North of Ireland) 
had been home for the past six years.  She loved it here - the green rolling 
hills, the ruined castle and the Termon River flowing by. 

 
"Why Australia?" She had cried.  "We know nothing about it".  "Wouldn't it 
be better to follow my uncle to America?"  "My mother is old and needs me 
here".    

 
She felt distraught as she packed their bits and pieces of meagre clothing into 
the small carpet bag that she had made from an off-cut piece from the Rev. 
Maude's house.    He had been so good to them. 

 
Thankfully Patrick had been able to obtain a position as overseer on a property 
about 100 miles south of Sydney.  But she’d heard there were snakes and 
spiders - and even aborigines.  Oh dear.   Were they making a terrible mistake? 

 
The only saving grace she could think of was that three other families from 
their little townland were to travel with them.    They too had gained 
employment as farmers on the same property near Wollongong.   So at least 
they would all be together in this frightening venture. i        
 

     

       oooOOOooo 
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Rolling back the years, we find that Patrick Maguire had been born at Drumgawny Bartin 

(Drumgowna) in County Fermanagh in about 1815.ii    His parents, Philip and Catherine (Herne) 

Maguire, had leased their allotment from the “Barton” family from before Patrick’s birth till at 

least 1832.iii           

The Maguire home was probably a typical one-roomed cabin about 3m wide by 3m to 7m long, 

and if they were lucky they may have had a separate kitchen.  The walls were possibly made of 

mud (with no windows) and an earth floor sunk a couple of feet below ground level.  A single 

bed of straw was likely to have served the whole family – including the grandparents!   The 

roof would have been made of sods of earth or straw thatch and if they were fortunate enough 

to have a pig it would no doubt have shared the home with them for mutual warmth.iv  

Like most tenant farmers in Ireland Phillip and Catherine would have struggled to rear their 

children during the early years and many people died during a famine in 1816-17.   However 

for the next couple of decades Ireland became quite self-sufficient with jobs and food for 

hardworking tenant farmers.  The Maguire’s, like most families, were probably able to live for 

most of the year on potatoes grown on just one acre of ground.  

Farming on the same estate as Phillip and Catherine in 1832 was Charles Maguire who was 

probably closely related, as most families farmed together where possible and tenancy was 

passed from father to son etc.v  

 

Ireland - showing Fermanagh in Red.            Enniskillen and Pettigo in County Fermanagh 

 

    The “seat of the Maguire Family” is in Enniskillen – and the Castle is now a Museum. 

 

 

 

It’s probable that somewhere in the 

dim dark distant past our Maguire 

family was descended from that same 

esteemed family, and therefore what 

Patrick referred to when he told his 

children  “we came from Enniskillen”. 

 

              

Maguire Castle, Enniskillen  

with myself in the foreground (2008).  

 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Image:NorthernIrelandFermanagh.png
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On 11th February, 1845 (a cold and probably damp winter’s day) Patrick Maguire married                                       

Ann Noble in the Parish of Templecarne – in the little town of Pettigo.   The village is small 

and picturesque, sitting either side of the Termon River - which forms the border between                         

County Donegal in the Republic of Ireland  and County Fermanagh in Northern Ireland.                                

 

                

 

Pettigo 

 

   

  Ann was the second eldest child of Edward Noble and Dorothea McCartney. 

    She had been baptised on 9th August, 1818 in the Church of Ireland Parish 

church at Tubrid - with her home being recorded as Dromore, Fermanagh.    
                     

             (The Irish word of “Drum/Drom” means Hill of the Calves/Heifers;  

              (Dromore Little therefore means “Calves on a little hill”!!) 

 

Ann’s older sister was Eleanor (b.1815), and younger siblings were Edward, 

Mary and John (b.1820, 1824 and 1826 respectively).vi    However as Tubrid 

Church records are missing for 1822 and 1823 there may have been another 

child born during those years.     

                          

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                              

                           Tubrid Parish Church   -   Built 1774  -  enlarged 1856.  

 

What a wonderful Christmas present Ann and Patrick received when their first child was born 

on Christmas Eve in 1845.  They named him Edward and he was baptised just ten days later on 

4th January, 1846 in the same church they had been married in at Pettigo.vii     They were residing 

at Mullanmeen townland in Fermanagh County at the time.   

Mullanmeen is about 10 klms north east of Pettigo and near both Drumgowna and Dromore.     

Ann’s mother was possibly already a widow and as she was later recorded as residing in 

Mullanmeen they may have been living with her (or staying with her for the baby’s birth).viii  

By the time Patrick and Ann’s daughter Catherine was born (and baptised on 26th March, 1848) 

they had moved to Margery Hill within the townland of Aughnahoo Glebe.ix    This was only 

two kilometers south-west of the little village of Pettigo. 

                                                      (Glebe” meaning “Church land”)  

   

file://///wiki/Ireland
file://///wiki/Northern_Ireland
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Patrick was renting 2 parcels of land from Rev. Charles W. Maude, one being of 8 acres and 3 

roods and the other of 3 acres, 2 roods and 5 perches.   He was also renting a house from the 

same landlord.  (Map Ref. 5A.) .x       (See detailed map on page 45). 

 

Although the family’s later shipping records show the children were born at “Harknahew” 

Donegal, it was finally ascertained that they were actually born whilst the family was living at 

Aughnahoo (just inside the County Donegal border).   

I can imagine the scene at the dock when Patrick (a tired, illiterate Irishman with three distressed 

and frightened children clinging to him) tried to explain where each of the family was born.   

The frustrated English shipping clerk would have misunderstood his Irish accent as 

“Harknahew” instead of Aughnahoo. 

  (This was re-enforced during our trip to Ireland when a locally-born 

old Irishman also pronounced his own townland as Harknahew”!).      

                                                                            

    

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

      Ruins of Rev. Maud’s home   -    Aughnahoo Glebe   -   and opposite Patrick’s allotment. 

                                   

 

 

Four more children were born to Patrick & Ann whilst they were living at Aughnahoo Glebe:   

Dorothy (Dolly) and Ellen (twins) born 22.4.1852;   Robert (b.14.5.1850); and Charlotte 

(b.18.8.1854) – Sadly these last three children died while they were still living there.    
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Castle McGrath, which stands at the bottom of Aughnahoo Glebe, was built in the 1600’s and 

abandoned later in that same century.  There was an escape tunnel from the castle to the Belaut 

River (behind the trees) - which in turn flows into nearby Lower Loch Erne.    

                     

                                                                              

Castle McGrath                                           

.    

 

The ruins are not far from Patrick’s land and I’m sure that his children, along with the other 

local children, would have spent many hours playing in the ruins and possibly exploring the 

tunnel to the river.    

 

Their local village of Pettigo was a famous market place in the 17th and 18th Century and Patrick 

and his family would have walked there each week to trade their goods and attend church.   The 

Northern Ireland section of the village, including High street, is officially called 'Tullyhommon', 

while the rest of the village (in the Irish Republic) includes Main St., Mill St. and Station St, all 

of which meet in the village centre.  

 

      Main Street, Pettigo   –   Then and now   -   Very little has changed in the last 150 years 

 
Despite their being a Station Street, and the fact that the Great Northern Railway came to Pettigo in 

1860, it was too late for Patrick and his family to utilise on their departure from this lovely town. 

Although unfortunately with “modern times”, this railway line has since been closed again. 

 

(The attached link to Census statistics indicates how many people 

were living in Fermanagh in 1841 compared to 1851, and even 

shows the doubling of potato prices during that time.)xi 

 

 

 

 

file://///wiki/Irish_Republic
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By 1845 it was estimated that about half of 

the population was dependent on the potato 

for survival.   But suddenly the potato crop 

in most of Ireland was struck by the Potato 

Blight disease and the potatoes began to rot 

in the ground - and their staple diet was 

being destroyed.  

 

Thankfully for Patrick and his family, the 

losses in the Northern areas were some of 

the lowest in the country and to 

compensate - for a while at least - the oat 

harvest was the best for many years.    

         Typical Cottages in Ireland at the time 

 

Nevertheless, the Potato Famine began to sweep further afield and by the end of 1846 thousands 

were dying of starvation – even in Donegal and Fermanagh.   Murders and robberies were 

becoming quite common;   houses were broken into with oats and corn being stolen;   even 

cattle were being snatched from inside the houses;  and sheep were killed, skinned and 

disappearing straight off the fields;    The common people became quite bold and hardened, and 

it was no longer the wonderful country previously known.   Many bought guns or pistols to 

protect their food and animals – just to help them stay alive.   It was such a sad time. 

 

About a million people died during the Famine and another million emigrated to Britain and 

North America - as well as many coming to Australia.  The government declared that the 

Famine was over in 1848, but for many families it still continued to a lesser extent for a number 

of years.    

 

During 1854-55 three of Patrick and Ann’s six children (Robert, Ellen and baby Charlotte) died 

within a few short weeks of each other.  It’s not known what took the children’s lives, but 

cholera had struck Ireland a few years earlier and there had also been outbreaks of typhus, 

relapsing fever, diarrhoea and dysentery.    They were becoming increasingly concerned at the 

many situations affecting their beautiful homeland.     

 

Dr. Marshall had told Patrick about a vacancy for an Overseer at his brother-in-law, Henry 

Osborne’s property in Australia.   What an enormous decision they had to make, with all the 

consequences to weigh up.   But after a lot of consideration they decided to accept the offer.     

 

Despite having very little idea of what Australia was like, they speculated it could only be a 

better life for their family than Ireland could offer.    Apparently Mr. Osborne also made a 

similar gesture to other tenant farmers in Aughnahoo, as some of their neighbours (the Wiley, 

Rankin, Day, Johnson and Owen families) were on the ship with our Maguire family and they 

all obtained positions with Henry Osborne at “Marshall Mount” in Albion Park, NSW. 

 

So at least Patrick and Ann had friends, even if no family, to set out on such an undertaking and 

adventure.     

 However Martha Noble, (who was probably Ann’s cousin) was already living 

at Cambewarra Mountain in the Shoalhaven.xii   Family lore indicates that when 

Martha and her siblings were orphaned, Anne’s own parents cared for them 

until Martha (under the care of 25 year old George Hamilton) became the first 

in the family to venture overseas to Australia.  They arrived on the SS Pearl in 

August 1840.  (I wonder if George was related – and why she came with him.)  

Intriguingly Martha married Thomas Soper at Coolangatta House just four 

months after her arrival.     
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The following extract, which is taken from the notes of Father N. Ryan, Pettigo, Ireland, 1855, 

gives an indication of the conditions in which the Maguire family was living during their last 

nine months in Ireland.   Note that he is talking about the SAME area that our family was living. 

 

1855:   
  

The frost commenced on the 5th of January and continued increasing in 
intensity until a party of twenty persons crossed upon the Ice from Dreenan (a 
townland on Boa Island in Lower Lough Erne) onto Muckross Point.    (About 
three miles west from Pettigo towards Belleek) 
 
On the 17th of February at Pettigo the snow fell to cover the ground about six 
inches. 
 
On the 22nd 23rd a Very warm and genial sun. The snow still covering the 
ground.   N. Ryan 
 
Great Snow on the 24th of February 1855.  On the 26th thaw.   On the 5th of 
March no spade or plough can enter the ground more than three inches. The 
frost under that depth is fully twelve inches;      no field labour anywhere 
March [1st] 1855 
 
March 7th Frost so hard that a spade can not enter the ground in the rear of 
my house 
 Dated as above 1855. 
 
March 14th The frost still in the mountains impenetrable to spade or plough. 
 
April 23rd Potatoes planted.  
 
May 3rd A great fall of snow and on this date no appearance of grass and the 
bushes and trees I may say without leaves.        Turf cut on May 10th 1855 
 
Sept. 1st 1855: After high winds and heavy rain for a week preceding, the 
weather has become fine.  3rd a very hot day Potatoes doing well.   The corn 
shorn.   It has been the calmest summer I have ever completed at Lough Derg 
and it has been my 29th completed on that celebrated spot.  (Everyone 
remembers the number of times they have completed the arduous Lough Derg 
Pilgrimage) 

 

October 11th After a long continuation of the finest weather for handing corn 
sheaves this day has set in with heavy rain, the only wet day since the 7th of 
August.  

 
A fine crop of potatoes scarcely any affected by blight.    N. Ryan.1. xiii 

 

 

oooOOOooo 
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Thus, 165 years ago, on 4th October, 1855, the Maguire family 

left their home, family and friends behind in Pettigo. 

 

 They knew they would never see them again!   

 

 

We don’t know if they travelled across Ireland by horse and coach, or the new train line from 

Enniskillen to Belfast - or if they walked.    But a month later, in November, 1855, they crossed 

the Irish Sea for Liverpool, England.     They waited at Birkenhead for four long months till 

they could board the Immigrant Packet Ship “Ben Nevis” to begin their future lives in far distant 

Australia.    Edward was 10, Catherine 7 and Dorothy only 3 years old.   No mean fete to travel 

with young children who had to be entertained for the journey and who had to be watched 

closely to ensure they didn’t climb and topple overboard in the rough seas.   

 

                  There were a total of 333 persons on board including 64 children.    

                                

            Henry Osborne paid the fare of £7.10.0 for the Maguire’s passage to Australia.                            

      

   
 

         “Ben Nevis” 

 

A Fully rigged ship of 1061 tons.  Built in Nova Scotia in 1852 for the White Star 

Line. 218’ long x 34’6” wide x 21’deep.   She was large and very fast, with the 

ship being commanded by Captain Heron and the surgeon was Dr. C. Chapman.   

 

 

 

   

                oooOOOooo  

 

 

The Ben Nevis set sail from Birkenhead, (Liverpool) in England with Patrick and Ann and their 

three children on 29th March, 1856.    Imagine their trepidation as they sailed from the dock. 
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“All will be well – God is with us”. 

The time dragged.     Their ship was becalmed.      Ann, in her thick 

woollen dress and bonnet, felt faint as she finally found a little 

shade in which to sit.     Yet below decks was even worse, being hot, 

stuffy and rancid, despite it having been washed to the best of her own 

and the other passengers’ abilities with the few means at their disposal.   

She was so glad not to still be in the cold weather and the frighteningly rough 

seas of the previous few weeks, but had never experienced nor 

expected the heat and humidity that now enveloped her.   

Her eldest child, eleven year old Edward, raced by with two of his 

friends.   She called to him, but he was too intent on keeping up with 

the others to heed his mother.    There were 64 children on board and the 

heat didn’t seem to affect them at all.    But these particular three boys were 

always up to mischief and regularly getting in the way of the sailors.   They 

often climbed the rails and hung over the edge and had even tried to climb 

the rigging on a couple of occasions.   Nothing she or their fathers said seemed 

to hold them in check and they were always in strife for something or other.    

Except for a few hours of schooling each day, there was little for them to do 

on board and she hoped that Edward would settle down when they reached 

their destination.  Maybe there would be a school at Marshall Mount, or if 

not, at least he could be kept busy as he helped on the property.     

Catherine, at 8 years old, sat down beside her and asked her mother to help 

with the bonnet she was stitching.   Patiently Anne undid the troublesome 

stiches and showed her where they should be placed.   Anne was proud of this 

her eldest daughter.   She was so thoughtful and gracious.   She enjoyed 

learning the ways of keeping house and caring for the family.    She would 

certainly be a wonderful asset in their new country, with all the work they 

envisaged ahead of them. 

Patrick now appeared from nowhere with their youngest child Dorothy by his 

side.    All excited she raced to her mother and showed her the dolly that Papa 

had whittled for her from a scrap of wood he had scavenged from the galley.    

She was feeling very excited today.     It was 22nd April, 1856 - her fourth 

birthday - and everyone had been making a fuss of her.     Four years old!    She 

now considered herself one of the older children instead of one of the babies 

on board, and was hoping that she too could now go to school each morning 

with Catherine and learn to read – just like their mother.     

As with the other children, the heat and humidity didn’t affect her, and 

thankfully she seemed to have recovered from the terrible bout of seasickness 

that had worried her parents the previous week.   During that time it had been 

so cold and stormy and she had laid prone in the curtained off double bunk 

she shared with her parents.     It was not really a ‘cabin’ but at least it gave 

the family a semblance of privacy for the duration of their voyage. 
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A number of children had come down with smallpox during the first week at 

sea and Ann had been frightened that her own little ones may also get this 

terrible disease.   But thankfully they were robust children, having lived most 

of their lives outdoors, and young “Dolly” had bounced back to health once 

the storms had passed.      

Ann’s thoughts were interrupted when Patrick picked up his youngest 

daughter and tossed her into the air, and she in turn giggled with delight.     It 

was a game they loved to play together and his bond with her was very strong.    

As he put her down he remembered that it was now 24 days since they had 

left the bustling port of Liverpool, and even longer since they left the much 

smaller port of Belfast in their homeland.   They had had very little idea of 

what lay ahead of them. 

His thoughts drifted back to the previous year when disease and cold had 

helped them make the momentous decision to leave their extended families 

behind, along with their recently buried babies.    He turned his head away so 

Ann didn’t see his eyes fill with tears.     Hopefully he had made the right 

decision for his family.    Hopefully they would achieve their dreams in 

Australia.      

Young Dorothy grabbed his hand and begged him to “toss me again Papa”.   

He smiled at this his favourite child.   She was so much like him.    She had his 

colouring, his eyes, his build, and his stamina.  Blinking his tears away, he 

picked her up and hugged her tightly to his chest before tossing her into the 

air again.     Her delighted squeals made him laugh also. 

Suddenly he and Ann looked at each other.   Did they really feel it?     Was that 

a slight breeze?   

They looked up at the limp, lifeless, canvas sails over their heads and sighed a 

sigh of relief as the heavy materials gradually began to move as they filled 

with air.     YES!    The calm had broken.     

The crew began racing back and forth along the deck tugging on ropes with 

great exertion.  Other sailors were climbing the rigging as fast as they could in 

order to unfurl more of the sails. 

The wind had arrived and they could continue on their adventure.  

Patrick tossed Dorothy in the air again, shouting “Happy Birthday my little Irish 

Colleen.”  

Quietly he added so only Ann could hear:   “All will be well.  God is with us.”xiv 
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They finally arrived safely in Sydney on 6th July 1856 and the ship was held in Quarantine for 

nine days due to the Smallpox scare.    This terrible disease had broken out just one week after 

their departure and claimed one life.  Thankfully, although 10 other cases were reported, there 

were no further deaths, but it must have been a frightening time for our little family.xv    

 

Australia would have been a very different country to that which they were accustomed to in 

Ireland.    Although it was winter when they arrived on our shores it would have been more like 

summertime in Ireland.    Six months later their first summer would have been extremely hot 

for them – and dusty – and the problems were all so different.  There were no villages nor 

country roads as they had known – just “properties” miles from anywhere.  The only way to get 

to “Marshall Mount” was by a coastal steam ship to Wollongong and then by horse and cart 

over rough bush tracks.   

 

Can you imagine their amazement when they first heard the laugh of a kookaburra, or the 

screeching of a flock of Cockatoos?  Not to mention seeing their first kangaroo hopping across 

the paddocks - and the flies!   

 

     What an experience not only for the children but for their parents too. 

 

 

 

 

                

  

 

 

 

 

           

 

 

 

 

      

    "Pumpkin Cottage" at Marshall Mount - first home of Henry and Sarah Osborne.xvi 

                                                                                                                                                                                           

By the time Patrick and the family came to work at Marshall Mount the Osborne family were 

living in a much more substantial home and I’m sure the Maguire’s would only have had very 

primitive accommodation provided for themselves and the other farm hands.  But I wonder if 

Patrick, as an Overseer, may have been given the now outdated “Pumpkin Cottage” as their 

home during the time they lived at Marshall Mount.      

 

 

Extract from a diary written about the same time states “Mr. 

Henry Osborne gave a very hearty welcome and Mrs. Osborne 

was a very gentle nice woman”.xvii 

                      

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

mailto:bradenfamily@optusnet.com.au
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Although there was possibly a teacher 

employed prior to 1859, a school was erected 

at Marshall Mount that year for the children of 

the employees, and it is more than likely that 

Catherine and Dorothy would have attended 

this school for at least 3 years – thus gaining a 

very basic education.     

 

                  Marshall Mount School. 

 

 

Patrick worked for Henry Osborne for about six years and when the chance of land by “Free 

Selection” became available in 1862, he quickly took up an offer of 40 acres in Paradise Gully, 

at Kangaroo Ground.   However it was no “paradise” at all.   The Maguire’s were one of the 

first “Free Selector” families to move into what is now Kangaroo Valley.   His land was situated 

close to what is now the main Moss Vale/Nowra Road (near the corner of Nugent’s Creek 

Road).   Although if there was indeed a “road” at that time, it was virtually a non-traversable 

mountainous bush track between the highlands and the coast.   

 

He had to make a down payment of 5/- per acre and then three annual instalments of 5/-.  On 

completing these instalments - and proving he had constructed a basic residence and made 

minimal improvements to the property - the land would be his.    

 

Patrick quickly built a hut to keep them dry.     It had wooden slabs for walls, bark on the roof 

to keep the rain out and a dirt floor.  Possibly very much like Osborne’s original Pumpkin 

cottage – although much smaller.    With the help of his family he built fences around his land 

and planted crops. 

 

                     

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                         

 

 

 

                                

                                               Patrick’s original Land grants and Slab hut.xviii 

 

He and Ann had another four children by now – Ellen (b12.9.1857), Robert (b.15.9.1859), 

Thomas (b.13.7.1862) and Ann Charlotte (26.9.1864), although sadly Robert died while very 

young.   Their three children who had died in Ireland prior to their departure were also named 

Ellen, Robert and Charlotte, indicating that their Australian children had been named in 

memory of them.    How sad to have lost so many children, but how beautiful to have honoured 

their memory here in Australia.        

 

Ann must have cried many tears for her lost children and family left behind. 
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There were neither shops nor schools for the children in Kangaroo Valley for the first few years, 

and they all had to pull their weight on the farm by milking cows and growing vegetables. 

 

They had to cut down trees from the heavily timbered land to enable them to plant potatoes, 

fruit and vegetables, but they didn’t even have proper tools, just implements made from the 

bush.  Even the broom to sweep the dirt floor was only a branch with leaves.   

 
There were bushfires that burnt down the fences and floods that washed away the crops.   It was 

a very hard life for the Maguire’s as well as those other families in the Valley.   

 

(For more details of their early years see Patrick’s daughter Dorothy’s personal “Life Story”). 

 

                       
    From “A History of Kangaroo Valley” 

 

 

As there was no road over the Cambewarra Mountain, it was a long trip from Sydney to 

Kangaroo Valley for the pioneer families.    First they had to catch a boat from Sydney to 

Wollongong and then travel by rough bush track to Albion Park. (I’m sure Henry Osborne 

would have put up many a traveller overnight at Marshall Mount).   From here they then 

followed the “Bridle Track” over the mountain via Osborne Pass, past Carrington Falls and 

down Ebbs Pass into the northern end of the valley. Finally they followed the meandering 

Kangaroo River along the Valley floor to the plains area, which was more suitable for farming 

and the budding township.  The Bridle Track was never opened up into a road, as other easier 

roads were found over the mountain.    

 

Another early track out of the valley seems to have followed Broger’s Creek along the floor of 

the valley, then climbed up Jamberoo Mountain to The Barren Grounds before dropping down 

to Kiama.    Dorothy said that they used to take their butter to Kiama for shipping to Sydney, 

and it was probably via this route.  

 

Apparently there was also another track which followed Broger’s Creek and this crossed over 

to Broughton Creek via Woodhill Gap and then on to Berry. 

  

However, by 1865 goods and produce were able to be transported by a new route over the 

Kangaroo Mountain, via Bellawongarah to Berry.  But, like most of the tracks, this one was 

still only suitable for pack-horses.  (The current Kangaroo Valley Road from Berry roughly 

follows this route today).  The journey was then continued by a coastal steamer which left from 

the old wharf at Berry, following the Shoalhaven River to the mouth, and then turning left or 

right for the ocean trip to either Sydney or Melbourne – or to any of the many other coastal 

ports.    
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In 1869 Patrick was one of 

the signatories on a Petition 

for a Postal Service into 

Kangaroo Valley.  When the 

service began in 1870 it took 

the mail carrier 10 hours 

from Moss Vale to 

Cambewarra three times a 

week.  (I guess he would stay 

overnight and return the 

following day).  Finally in 

1879 the first bridge across 

the river opened and Mail 

Coaches began running more 

regularly. 

  

 

 

 

Patrick and Ann’s eldest daughter Catherine married George Thompson in 1872 and they in 

turn had eight children, namely:  John Noble,  George Zilman,  Thomas Robert,  Irvine James, 

Edward Chapman,  Anne J,  Allen Joseph  and  Herbert Noble.    How sad for them though 

when their only daughter, Anne, died in 1898 of heart disease when she was barely 16 years 

old.xix,xx  

 

 

 

 

Catherine’s son, Allan, said that he and his father George used to leave their home at Broughton 

Village (Berry) before daybreak to drive bullocks to Paradise Gully (as the Maguire end of 

Kangaroo Valley was known locally).   They were possibly spelling them on George’s 40 acres 

which was situated in the middle of Patrick’s land holdings.xxi   

 

It’s not known if they managed to return home the 

same day - although I’m sure Ann Maguire 

enjoyed making her brother-in-law and 

nephew welcome for a night or two. 

 

In the early 1870’s the Maguire’s helped 

raise funds for, and build the Church of the 

Good Shepherd, as well as a school for the 

children.   
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But even more exciting was the fact that Patrick and his son Edward built the family a lovely 

new home.   Can you imagine Ann’s euphoria when they were finally able to move out of their 

earthen-floored “hut” and into their beautiful “Woodbine Lodge”?     

 

 

   

“Woodbine Lodge”,  

built about 1870,  

has been beautifully restored and 

turned into a B&B Guest house known 

as “Minimbah”.xxii 

 

 

 

 

 

                                  

 

 

We spent a weekend at “Minimbah” in 

August 2010, and many of Patrick and 

Ann’s descendants came for a BBQ on 

the Saturday.   Although it was a 

showery day, it was very moving to 

have the family together in this, their 

original family home.xxiii  

 

 

 

 

When Dorothy Maguire married John Louis Edwards in 1886, the newspapers reported that she 

was the second daughter of Patrick Maguire Esq. of “Woodbine Lodge” in Kangaroo Valley.   

 

I’m sure he felt very chuffed and proud.  He was the “Squire of his own estate”    

.        – which is a title he could never have even dreamed of in Ireland  

 

 
 

Ghost of Patrick with myself on his Verandah. 
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      These photos were found “treasured” in the back of Patrick Maguire’s Family Bible. 

 

                    

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                   Parents             “Maguire’s make good in Aus”.         Children      

 

No names are on the back.   However, family consensus indicates that the first photo seems to 

be Ann and Patrick.   By the ages of the children in the second photo, they seem to be Thomas 

(say 10), Annie (8), Ellen (15) and Dorothy (say 20).    As Catherine appears to be missing from 

the photo, it is ascertained that it was probably on the occasion of, or after her wedding in 1872.  

 

  

 

     

               Maguire Family Bible 

 

.                         Frontispiece dated 1879.                  (Ralph Cruwys has the Bible) 

 

See photo on page 20 with Patrick standing in his Masonic Regalia with his hand on what may 

be this bible.   His descendants from the Thompson family recall him being called “Protestant 

Paddy” and our own family always referred to him as “Paddy” also. 
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                                         Dorothy Maguire-Edwards      

 

 Catherine Maguire-Thompson                                               Ellen Maguire-Porter (or Annie C?) 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

           

 

 

              Edward Maguire 

 

A few years after Catherine and Dorothy were married, Ellen married James 

Porter and they moved to Nana Glen on the North Coast, where they had eight 

children.  Neither Annie Charlotte nor Thomas ever married.xxiv  
                      Still to get Photos of Thomas  

                           and also of Annie? or Ellen?  

                        (when I confirm which one is above right)             

  

                           

    

    

 

 

 

 

From “A History of 

 Kangaroo Valley” 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

There are many places in the Valley which are wonderful for hiding an illicit still, and family 

lore has it that Patrick’s son Edwin had one of the best.   

      

oooOOOooo 
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                                             Edward’s Lemonade 

                                         
The Annual Country Show always brought people from far and wide.  The 
Maguire family were no exception.   As the showground was over the road 
from their property Patrick was able to walk his best cattle to the saleyards 
early in the morning and Ann could leave her baking till the last moment. 

 
As teetotallers they had both worked tirelessly on the committee to ensure 
the day’s success – even donating the hall on their own land for the display 
and judging of the handcrafts and baked products. 

 
Their son Edward was a different kettle of fishxxv.   He was the wild one in the 
family, but he too waited in anticipation for show day.   He loved to show off 
his horsemanship and his prowess with a rifle.xxvi   He could outride most of 
the other men in the district and shoot straighter than anyone he knew. 

 
But more importantly for Edward, he wanted to sell his home-made 
“Lemonade”.xxvii   He had been making and distilling it for months beforehand.     
He had his Still on a ledge behind the waterfall where the spray caught the 
smoke from the fire – therefore unseen by the local constable’s beady eyes.   

 
On the day before the show Edward made many trips on horseback to cart his 
stone demijohns from their hiding place – ready to distribute jugs or glasses 
to the eagerly waiting men the following day.    

  
Edward’s “Lemonade” may not have won any official prizes – but the local lads 
thought it was the best in the district! xxviii 

 
        

            ********* 
 

 

 

Edward even gave his occupation as “lemonade          

manufacturer” on his son’s Birth certificate! 

 

 

(And to this day, families who later lived in Patrick’s “Woodbine Lodge” claim they have seen 

the remnants of his Still in the far reaches of the property - way up near the waterfall!!)     
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Patrick’s grandson, George Edwards, who regularly stayed in the Valley as a child, said that 

Edward and his brother Thomas were like wild men and they would jump on their horses and 

ride through the valley firing off their guns and yahooing.    They were a very wild mob and 

Edward (known as Ned) was the black sheep of the family.   When he was forty-one years old  

he married Annie Sheerer - an Irish lass from Limerick,.   The following year they had a baby 

boy who sadly died shortly after birth.    Then poor Annie herself died of “Paralysis of the 

Womb” about eight months after her baby - possibly something to do with complications from 

the birth or maybe with a difficult subsequent pregnancy.     

            

 

 

 

 

 

From “A History of 

Kangaroo Valley” 

 

 

 

 

In March 1876, when discussions were in hand regarding the formation of the Agricultural 

Society, Patrick (amongst others) offered to donate parcels of land for the Showground. 

 

It’s obvious that he was a decent, hardworking man and became very successful in his 

endeavours.     From a Bank deposit book in the Museum at Kangaroo Valley, the following is 

extracted:  

“6th Nov. 1891 – Patrick Maguire banked £450.00 (pounds) into the 

English, Scottish and Australian Chartered Bank into a Fixed Deposit  

for 12 months at 4% interest”. 
 

Over the years, Patrick had gradually purchased surrounding lands until he eventually owned 

500 acres at Maguiretown - as per the following old Parish map, here depicted in 3D.xxix  

 

 
  

             

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

      Patrick’s land outlined in matchsticks, the road in brown wool, and river in blue ribbon. 
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Local records show that when Patrick was 66 years old he joined the Masonic Lodge in Nowra.     

 

  The question then arose “why did someone at that age suddenly decide to join the Lodge?” 

 

However, his Great Granddaughter Emie (Edwards) Paterson said that she understood from her 

father (Sid) that Patrick had been a member of the Masonic Lodge in Ireland.   It has since been 

ascertained that it was probably the Orange Lodge in Ireland, including the very special degree 

of the Royal Black Order. (See separate article).   The story he told was that when he came to 

Australia he was originally so busy and had no time, and living in such isolation, there was no 

opportunity to join the Craft again.   Then when life became easier he decided to re-join.   He 

went to the Lodge (in Nowra) and asked to join again, but as he couldn’t remember “the 

passwords” / or some of the ritual after such a long time, he was rejected and told he would 

have to join and start from the beginning again!!   

 

So, with determination, he went home and began to study and apparently he raced through the 

degrees in a very short time. (Keep in mind that he was illiterate though!)    So, maybe our 

questioning as to “why so late” has been answered.    Come to think of it –  How could he have 

joined earlier?     He couldn’t “nip out on Saturday night for a couple of hours”.   

 

Also the Irish Lodge in Nowra had only begun about 18 months before he joined it, and 

considering the isolation, he may not have had a chance till then, or may have been trying all 

this time and was finally granted approval to join by Grand Lodge in Sydney as is indicated 

from many sources.    

 

Five years later, when he was in his 70’s, he then became one of the Foundation members of 

the new Broughton Lodge in Berry.   What fascinates me is that this was a “MOON” Lodge – 

unheard of today – which meant they met on the full moon of each month.   This meant Patrick 

(and other members) would ride there on horseback and home again, by the light of the full 

moon.  Not an easy task along that rough mountainous track between Kangaroo Valley and 

Berry –  twenty kilometres, each way - at night.   A local horse and carriage owner tells me that 

it would have taken a minimum of 3 hours each way and possibly longer.   He would have had 

to leave the Valley – probably after milking at 3 or 4 in the afternoon - and get home again after 

midnight – just in time to start milking again the next morning!   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

This photo was taken on the occasion of 

Patrick being presented with the Jubilee 

Medallion – for 50 years’ service to the 

Masonic Lodge – having finally convinced 

the authorities that he had.. initially joined 

the Craft in Ireland in 1842. 
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A new Lodge in Kangaroo Valley was opened in about 1892 (Lodge Silver Oak), but as this 

lodge was washed away in a flood no records survive.  However from Patrick’s past history, 

and passion for all things Masonic, I feel he was probably a Foundation member of this Lodge 

also.    We know that in 1902 he was still travelling over the mountain and attending Broughton 

Lodge – even if only for special occasions.xxx    

 

The following article from the Daily Telegraph in 1899 has come to light 

regarding an acknowledgement of his Masonic involvement.xxxi  

 
As this has been re-produced in the Daily Telegraph, (after first being published in the KV 
Times) with “the matter corrected and set at rest” – it seems to indicate there may have been 
a controversy of some sort.    YES, it has since been ascertained that there were others 
throughout NSW to whom the initial title had been given in the Sydney Newspapers, but Patrick 
seems to have won this accolade – well at least at the time of the article.  
Interestingly, it also fully confirms Mr. Juan Alvarez (of Broughton Lodge) feelings when it 
says “one of the most esteemed residents of the district”.    AND  “thought so well among 
prominent Masons in Sydney”.    (Sydney being a LONG way away without motor cars!)  
 
Remember, also, that this article was written in his lifetime, and not as an obituary when things 
are sometimes said that are not always correct, or not usually acknowledged while the person 
is alive.   It certainly seems he was VERY HIGHLY THOUGHT OF in the district – not just as 
a Freemason.      

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                     

                  “To an Old Brother” 
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Patrick was extremely astute and forward thinking and during the 1880’s he subdivided his land 

along the main road into “building blocks”.   (Some he gave to his children, and others he sold).   

Then in early 1891 he commissioned a brand new home to be built on one of these blocks for 

Ann and himself.   The builder was Patrick Donnelly and the price quoted was for the sum of 

₤121 (pounds), to be completed in 6 weeks, under a penalty of 3 pounds.  “Two dry days to be 

allowed for one wet one”.  The materials were to be of the best quality available and the work 

to be under the supervision of Patrick himself.xxxii    

 

                   Patrick signed the contract for the house with his “X” Mark.       

 

It was a beautiful modern home 

which they called “Woodbine 

Cottage”.    His Great 

Granddaughter, Emie, said that the 

interior was all finished in polished 

Cedar and was really beautiful.   

 

Sadly, his wife Ann died on 30th May 

1891 – from “senility & collapse” 

just before it was completed - and he 

was left all alone in this lovely new 

home.  

 

(As Ann’s illness had been only four 

months long, I wonder if it had  

actually been a stroke or similar             

“Woodbine Cottage”                                  from which she had suffered those   .                   

…..                                                              few months earlier.) 

               

I like the idea that BOTH homes were called “Woodbine” (Lodge and Cottage respectively) as 

this seems to confirm the story I was told by an elderly lady (Viola Wiggins) who lives in 

Enniskillen, Fermanagh:xxxiii 

 

The Wild Woodbine or Honeysuckle is a vine like 
plant in Ireland which entwines through hedgerows. 

 

Your ancestors were probably referring to their own 
solid and inextricable entwined relationship. 

 

The plant is hard to grow from cuttings but if a 
strand is chaffed to open the bark, and pinned 
into the ground, still attached to the parent 
plant it soon forms roots of its own and can be 
severed to form an individual plant which can 
be planted elsewhere. 

 

That is what your ancestors did when they emigrated 
to form a new family in another location.” 

 
     

   WOW   –   how poignant.  

 

       oooOOOooo 
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It seems that in anticipation of moving into their new home, Patrick had bought a piano as a 

gift for his wife, Ann.  (How on earth did he manage to transport a Piano to Kangaroo Valley? 

– and was it even in tune by the time it bumped over all those dirt tracks?).    

 

             In his Will he then left “the piano to my daughter Annie Charlotte”.  

 

 His great- granddaughter, Emie Paterson, remembered her Aunt Annie 

(who was a dressmaker and pianist) being a very cranky old spinster 

who lived in a Terrace house in Lawson Street, Redfern. 

 

 

 

However, it appears that after his death the piano may have been stored temporarily at his 

daughter Catherine Thompson’s home in Broughton Village while awaiting Annie Charlotte to 

organise its transportation to Sydney.  But this didn’t seem to eventuate, as many years later 

his great granddaughter Ruth Chidgey says she remembers getting her piano “from Aunt Kate” 

in 1937 (when she was 11 years old) when her parents (Charles & Annie Chidgey)  moved to 

their new home in Ryde Road, Gladesville.   

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Although she is now in her 90’s, Aunty Ruth still treasures and plays this same piano almost 

daily, and I recently took a video recording of her playing “How Great Thou Art” (2018.)xxxiv 

         

                           Patrick would be so chuffed and proud if only he could see  

                                his great-granddaughter playing his treasured piano.   

 

 

I wish I could attach the recording to this story. 

  

(But have added it to the USB) 

       

 

 

 

                                                              oooOOOooo 
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Patrick’s rebel son, Edward, was living at “Broger’s Creek” in Kangaroo Valley after his 

mother’s death, but he in turn died just a few years later in 1896 (aged only 51 years) from 

“Hepatic Cirrhosis Disability”- 

                   i.e.:  too much drinking of the spirits he made from his own Still !!  
 

Edward and his wife Annie, are buried in the far top right-hand corner of the cemetery - as far 

from his parents and brother Tom as you can get.   It’s almost in what would be considered “un-

consecrated ground”.   Although he was the “Black sheep” of the family and rather “wild”, to 

my knowledge he hadn’t been in any major “trouble”, but he seems to have been disowned by 

his father.  

 

Possible reasons for this could be his “drunkenness” or wild behaviour, or the fact that the 

family didn’t approve of his wife (Annie Sheerher).   But for whatever reason, he seems to have 

been “disinherited” or “banished” from the family.  

 

                  
       
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
Edward’s Headstone,    Prior to Restoration     and afterwards     by his G.G.Grandson, Keith Edwards. 
 

(Eighty years later, (in 1974) Theodore Knoll, known as “Ted the German”, who 

was an old German Immigrant (possibly an illegal one) asked to be buried “near 

Neddy” – “because he thought he looked so lonely up there on his own”.xxxv 

 

Patrick’s youngest son, Thomas, lived in his father’s original house until he too died (1926) – 

the last of the Maguire boys – leaving Patrick no “Maguire” grandsons to carry his name!  
 

   

    

- Thomas -  

    before  

       &   

     after   

  cleaning.  

       

 

 

 

 

Thomas’ Will indicates that he was a carpenter by trade and, like his father, was a Freemason. 

He left his Masonic “jewels” to his brother-in-law John Edwards (Dorothy’s husband). 

The value of Thomas’ estate (being his portion of the inheritance from his father) was ₤875. 
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After many years there was a 

beautiful new suspension bridge 

built over the River in Kangaroo 

Valley in 1898, which was out 

of the reach of the floodwaters 

and stronger than the old bridge. 

 

                           
 

 

          

Hampden Bridge, abt. 1980 with Lyndal & Andrew Braden 

               Patrick’s G.G.G.Grandchildren. 

 

By 1900 Patrick was getting old and unable to look after himself, so his grand-daughter, Annie 

Edwards (my Grandmother) was sent down from Sydney to care for him.   She was only twelve 

years old and she seems to have stayed there on a regular basis – often being relieved or helped 

by her mother and brothers.    I wonder if eighteen-year-old Annie was alone with her 

grandfather when he died 6 years later.     She often told me stories of when she was living in 

the Valley. Especially the fact that during the day she was a “Pupil Teacher” at the local school 

in return for “Advanced” lessons to do by lamplight at night.   She wanted to be a teacher but 

unfortunately this never eventuated.  

 

Patrick decided that as nobody would make a headstone to his liking when he died, he would 

do it himself !!!    So, after his wife’s death, he had his own headstone made for his future grave.  

He had it engraved with Masonic emblems and stored it under his bed for many years until he 

died.    After his death, all the family had to do was add the date! 

  

This story seemed very far-fetched when my Grandmother first told me.  However, 

I have now met very distant cousins who had had the same story of “Paddy and 

his headstone” passed down through their own families.   AND, the same story 

has since been found in old newspapers of the day!    What a man!! 

 

     
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Ann and Patrick Maguire with their G.G.G.G.Grandsons, Joshua & Daniel Braden 

                                                            (2002) 
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After Patrick’s death, the subdivided blocks which had not been sold were left to some of his 

children.  The block with the Maguire Hall on it was left to his daughter Dorothy, who gave it   

to her son, Syd Edwards in 1925.  Syd’s daughter Emie (Edwards) Paterson remembers her 

father pulling down the old hall and using the timbers to build a Slab home they called “The 

Bungle Up”.  It provided a roof over the heads of his wife and daughter when he didn't have a 

job or income during the depression years.   

 

   

 

 

 

 

 

 

              “The Bungleup” 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Emie said when they first opened the Hall there were coffins in it.   Somebody had been making 

coffins and storing them in the Hall.    However it transpires that as Thomas was a 

builder/carpenter – he was also the local coffin maker!    Tommy Thompson (Patrick’s Great 

Grandson) told me that Tom Maguire was also the local Grave Digger.   

                          

                                             Thus the coffins in the hall !! 

 

 

It appears that the hall / “Bungleup” / was sold after the depression when it was no longer 

needed by Sid and his family – but “cordial factory”!!!  Ha ha, we know better, don’t we? 

. 

 

  

 

 

 

 

   

  (Kangaroo Valley School of Arts Management Conservation plan – 2000). 

  

 

 

 

 

     oooOOOooo 
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At least two of Patrick’s Grandsons, Sydney and Harry Edwards were in the Infantry in the First 

World War.  They both served time in Egypt, Gallipoli and France.  Uncle Syd was gassed and 

went to England to recover and while there in 1917 he went to Ireland to “see Enniskillen and 

Pettigo” where his mother and Grandparents had come from.   

 

When he returned to Australia he told the family of an occasion when he was at the local village 

green where some children were playing football.  They didn’t have a real football, so they were 

kicking around a pig’s bladder which they had blown up.   So Uncle Sid went and bought a 

football and presented it to these boys for them to play with.   He then stayed to watch them 

play and when the game had finished one of the boys came over with the football and gave it 

back to him and thanked him.   Uncle Sid said “no, the ball is for you to keep”. 

 

      

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Celtic  Cross 

Enniskillen 

                   

 

 

                Sid’s photo - 1917      and his daughter            Emie’s photo - 1997 

 

 

Fifty years later, Sid and his wife Daisy (Chittick) used to go to 

Stanwell Park (Wollongong) and camp on the beach for 

holidays.   While they were there, Uncle Sid loved to chat with 

all the other campers.  One day he was not well (apparently he 

was often sick from the results of the Gas still in his lungs) and 

he was in bed in the tent.    The fellow in the tent next door came 

in to sit and talk with him.   Uncle Sid heard his Irish accent and 

asked where he came from.   The man answered “Enniskillen” 

and Uncle Sid said “I was there during the First World War - my 

mother came from there.”     This Irishman then said to him “I 

remember that there was a big Australian Soldier who came and 

gave me a football when I was a small boy” !!!       

 

What a co-incidence - how remarkable to meet up again at 

Shellharbour, NSW - 50 years later. 

 

                                                  Sid Edwards in France, 1817 

 

 

Patrick would have been very proud of his Grandsons and Granddaughters as they all did well 

in his new country and were all well respected citizens of their respective towns and villages. 

 

 

      oooOOOooo 
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          Patrick Maguire died on 16th November, 1906 

            

        In Kangaroo Valley. 

 

 

A Masonic “Lodge of Sorrow” was held for Bro Patrick Maguire Master Mason aged 92  

on 18 November 1906.   (The same day as his funeral). 

 

 

BUT  -  Coincidence?  This appears to be the same date on which he was initiated in 1880.   

 

 

 

 

       Postcard of Patrick’s Headstone                            

.       when first ordered abt.1895.xxxvi      

 

 

 

 Newspaper Article on 19-11-1906.xxxvii 

Proving all the family tales were correct. 
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Patrick Maguire’s Probate is shown to have 

been worth ₤4,155.11.0 – which would have 

been worth quite a fortune back then.    He 

must have been very proud that he had 

achieved so much in such a short time, 

considering that they had arrived in this 

country with not much more than the clothes 

on their backs and their spare clothing packed 

into this carpet bag.   

                                               

 

(Now in Kangaroo Valley Museum – Donated by Bessie Cruwys - Patrick’s G.Grandaughter) 

 

      He had been able to give land to each of his children  

and when his son Thomas died they received that portion also.      

                        

               Not bad for an illiterate old Irishman!      

          See copy of his Will attached. 

 

Written By His Great, Great Granddaughter Patricia Braden,   including sections from Dorothy 

(Maguire) Edwards’ Life Story and information (with many thanks) supplied by his Great 

Granddaughters, Joyce Knapp and Emie Paterson. 

 

  

    

 

 

 

 

  

                   

                   Joyce 

                                                                   Emie           

                                                                                

 

 

Please do not copy or reproduce this story without my written consent as this is an ongoing 

project and details may have changed since this date.    However I would love to hear from 

anyone who has further information, discrepancies, photos, or anything else relevant. 

 

       Thank you. 

                                     
                   Patricia Braden 

                             02.9602.1418. 

              bradenfamily@optusnet.com.au                            

                                                       or    bradenfam@gmail.com 

 

Story commenced in 2005.                                                 Latest update:  26th June, 2020. 

 

            

           

mailto:bradenfamily@optusnet.com.au
mailto:bradenfam@gmail.com
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                               (BLANK PAGE) 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

           ADDENDUM      
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   MASONIC RESEARCH RE PATRICK MAGUIRE 

 

During the research of Patrick’s life story, and after having their basic story published in a 

Family History magazine, it was suggested to me that I send to the Masonic Grand Lodge for 

any information they had on him.   I also sent a copy of the letter to The Secretary, Berry 

Masonic Lodge, Berry, in December 2005. 

 

About 5 months later I received a phone call from Mr. Juan Carlos Alvarez.  The previous 

month “Lodge Broughton” (Berry), had asked him to come and help their Secretary (who was 

ill).   Juan opened and read my letter and immediately felt compelled to go and have a look at 

the headstone in Kangaroo Valley, which I had described in the letter.   Juan felt he needed to 

know more about Patrick. 

 

I posted him a copy of Dorothy’s own story for his information.    Following his reading of 

this, and his visiting the cemetery, Juan contacted me to say that he had spoken to the members 

of his Lodge, who had offered (with the family’s permission) to restore the gravesite!!!    

 

We met Juan and his wife Robin in Kangaroo Valley on Saturday 3rd June 2006 when he 

advised that after the restoration, he would like to organise a gravesite Memorial Service for 

Patrick as it was 100 years since he died. 

 

What a wonderful gesture from a 

stranger!    

 

From this grew the idea of also having a 

Church Service - culminating with a 

Family Reunion and BBQ at the Pioneer 

Memorial Museum in Kangaroo Valley. 

 

A working bee by the Masons and a 

couple of descendants saw the gravesite 

transformed from this  

       2002 photo of Pat with Joshua and Daniel 

        

                              To this one of 

                                                                                            Pat and Juan on 6 August 2006 

 

All I could think about as I whipper snipped and 

chopped and raked, was that Patrick was doing the 

same thing 150 years ago, on his property next 

door - without any mechanical assistance.    

 

He would never have dreamed of the tools that I 

was using – pull a cord, a motor starts, and a 

wheel turns - which sends a string round and 

round to remove the weeds or thresh the 

crops.  Then with a squirt of liquid onto the 

remaining weeds, they died   –   unheard of.   

  

He would be amazed if he was watching down.  

 

      How we take things for granted. 
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During the planning of the Memorial Service, Juan had realised that Patrick had been a very 

prominent member of the community and after I supplied him with a “cropped” photo of 

Patrick, he then realised that the photo of an old Mason on the wall in the lodge room was our 

Great great grandfather, and although Juan had seen the photo when attending meetings, he had 

never known that it was Patrick till now. (There was no inscription at all on the photograph). 

 

                       
 

     Patricia and Patrick – 2006 – in Lodge Broughton Rooms 

 
A Plaque has since been attached to the frame of the photo, and a brief history of his Masonic life  
recorded on the back.      Also, a (now old) copy of this, his Life Story, was presented to the Lodge – 
and a separate copy has been placed into a Time Capsule in the grounds of the Lodge building.  
 

The Memorial service and Family Gathering on 17th September, 2006 was a wonderful success 

with about 100 people attending, including members of Patrick’s original Lodge Abercorn 

(Nowra) and Lodge Broughton (Berry), as well as family members coming from Sydney and 

Canberra to celebrate his life and 100 years since his death.   

 

  

 

      

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Patrick Maguire & Ann Noble’s Descendants. 

                 (via the Edwards family) 

 

                                                   oooOOOooo 
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The Masonic Life of Bro Patrick Maguire 

                                                                                                      By Juan Carlos Alvarez  

   

As presented at the Memorial Service to Patrick on 17/9/2006 

 

Who was Patrick Maguire? You have just heard about Patrick, but who was Brother Patrick 

Maguire? 

 

Unfortunately for us, we have only scarce information that exists in some old records. 

Records are normally filled with cold data or statistics that normally prevents future 

generations from knowing the inner person, in this case our Brother Paddy.  

 

Let us commence by referring to the data we have now.  

 

In 1880, Paddy tried to join Lodge Abercorn No 7, meeting at Nowra under the Jurisdiction of 

the Grand Lodge of NSW, claiming that he was a Mason in Ireland, having been initiated in 

1833, but because of the long time since his Initiation he forgot all the details and the Ritual 

work. This was in addition to the lack of documents to prove that he was a Mason. 

Furthermore, Registration and indexing of its members did not commence in the Grand Lodge 

of Ireland until 1875.   
 

Therefore he was to be Initiated again in Lodge Abercorn on 18 November 1880, Passed to 

the 2nd Degree on 10 February 1881, and Raised to the Third Degree on 31 March 1881. Was 

it a coincidence that he was buried and a Lodge of Sorrow was held for Paddy on the same 

date, 18 November 1906? We may see later on that there are many such “coincidences” in 

Patrick Maguire life.  

 

He Called Off (Resigned) from Lodge Abercorn No 7 on 5 March 1885 along with several 

other members living in Broughton Creek District to join as Foundation Members the newly 

formed Lodge Broughton No 40, also under the Jurisdiction of the GL of NSW when he was 

71 years of age. 

 

Lodge Abercorn No 7 agreed to the petition, issued the Constitutive Charter and donated the 

sum of Thirty Pounds as a gesture to the Broughton Creek Brethren towards the operation of 

the new Lodge. 

 

When the Grand Lodge of NSW became the United Grand Lodge of NSW in 1888, all Lodges 

in NSW were given the chance to preserve their names but with a change in their numbers. 

Lodge Abercorn No 7 became No 60 and Lodge Broughton No 40 became No 131. 

 

Today you heard Mrs Patricia Braden, his Great Great Granddaughter tell you about Patrick, 

the farmer, the man, the father, the immigrant, the family hardships and of his many other 

achievements, although Mrs Braden could not, in the few minutes available to her, do any 

justice to the man he was.  

 

It would also be difficult because of the constraints and the tyranny of time to determine what 

Patrick thought about Freemasonry and how he acted within the obligations of being a 

Freemason. 

 

So we should make a brief attempt to look at Paddy Maguire as a Freemason, not only for his 

achievements in life, but also for what is not there on the records. We are here to accompany 

the family in honouring the man, but we should also be here to honour him as a Brother 

Mason.  
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To remember and honour his history of hardships, endurance, and the lessons associated with 

what makes a poor immigrant with a large family succeed in a hostile environment and 

become a pillar of the community. Was this because he was a Freemason, or was he a 

Freemason because of this? 

 

The precepts and teachings of Freemasonry are simple, to take a good man and make him 

better, to believe in a Supreme Being, and because Freemasonry has no dogma nor is it a 

Religion, the Supreme Being is the God you believe in. To never discuss Politics or Religion 

within the confines of the Lodge Room as these are the two topics that could destroy harmony 

and friendship, to strictly obey the laws of the country in which you have adopted, to work for 

your wages without scruples because you have honestly earned them, or without diffidence, 

because of the reliance you place in the integrity of those who pay your wages, and be faithful 

and tolerant to others. 

 

Simple? It could be hard for some, but on reading Patrick’s history, he synthetised all those 

good qualities.    

 

That he was a dedicated Man to his family and to the community has been said many times 

today, but was he a dedicated Freemason?  

 

Let’s review his Masonic labour. He accepted to be re-initiated in Lodge Abercorn after being 

a Mason for many years before. This is a sign of his humility. He joined when he was 66 

years of age, an old man even by today’s standards. And this is a sign of Perseverance and 

Endurance.  

 

He was travelling every month from Kangaroo Valley to Nowra to attend Lodge in 1880. 

Even today, in a rainy and foggy night one will think twice before going to Lodge in those 

conditions by modern car and on modern roads. All of this after a hard day’s work as Lodges 

normally commenced at 7 PM in the evening and finished well after 10 PM.  

 

That he was attending regularly the meetings of the Lodge has been duly recorded in our 

Attendance Book, as Patrick needed to sign it every time he was present. 

 

I don’t think there was a day off for Patrick the next day in the farm. This accounts for the 

dedication to his commitments in life. Whatever he undertook, it had to be perfect or not at 

all, as demonstrated by the anecdote of the engraving of his own Tombstone. 

 

This is in a nutshell Patrick Maguire, the Freemason, however there are so many questions left 

unanswered about Patrick! For instance,  

 

What influenced him to become a Freemason?  

 

Would have members of the Fraternity living in Kangaroo Valley, or business relations living 

elsewhere influenced Patrick Maguire to join the first lodge in the Shoalhaven?. Was it for a 

love of the institution? For what the Institution represents, not only in Australia but also for 

the prestige the Masons held in Ireland?  Or was, as he claimed, a Freemason in Ireland?  

Membership in Lodge Broughton 
 

Why did he continue his membership in Lodge Broughton meeting at Berry, when in 1893 a 

new lodge was formed in Kangaroo Valley?   Did he join Lodge Silver Oaks in Kangaroo 

Valley? Patrick was then 79 years of age and it would have been easier to attend lodge at 

Kangaroo Valley, instead of travelling to Berry. Unfortunately there are no extant records 

about this Lodge. 
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Old Maguire Hall 
 

Has the Old Maguire Hall, across the street from the Showground, any relationship to the now 

extinct and unable to locate Masonic Hall where the members of Lodge Silver Oaks held its 

meetings for seven years? 

Why he never attained the Chair as Master of a Lodge in Australia? 

 

He was initiated in 1880 at the tender age of 66 years and only 2 years after the formation of 

the Lodge (Abercorn). There would have been very few opportunities for a member of his age 

and so shortly after the Formation of the Lodge.  

 

When a new lodge is formed, it requires a full complement of Officers. The Officers normally 

are very dedicated and “In Line” for the next position on the ladder to the Chair as Master of 

the Lodge. It could only be assumed that there existed at the time very strong competition to 

reach the position of Master of the Lodge and also could be safely assumed that Patrick 

Maguire was not interested in reaching that position due to the long and hazardous journey as 

well as his commitments to the development of his land and his family.  

 

The same applies to Lodge Broughton, as when he became a Foundation Member he was 71 

years of age. That he attended Lodge and become a foundation member of the new Lodge is 

itself a kind of miracle and a great achievement. One must remember that the Masonic Ritual 

to impart to the candidates in our Lodges in NSW are memorised, therefore it takes a lot of 

time and dedication to learn by rote and confidence to be delivered in front of an audience. 

 

Only a few weeks ago, through the good office of his Great Grand-Daughter Mrs Emie 

Paterson, of Canberra, we located Patrick Maguire’s Masonic Apron, a Breast Pocket Jewel 

and another apron of a different colour trim, and she has brought these items here today. 

Careful inspection of those items may provide some more clues to the Masonic life of Patrick 

Maguire.          

 

It only rests to say, Patrick, honouring your life and your achievements were long overdue. It 

took 100 years, but you must now feel very proud that the two main things in life that you 

enjoyed, your family and your Freemasonry are here today with you in spirit.  

 

Looking forward to the next 100 years to get together again. 

 

                                                                                                     By Juan Carlos Alvarez  

 

   Masonic Memorabilia belonging to Patrick 

   

   
 

Patrick’s Hand-made Green/Blue Apron.               Patrick’s early Blue Apron - Australia. 

 Possibly his first Apron (from Ireland?). 
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        Hand-made/painted Tracing Board owned by Patrick and brought from Ireland. 

            

    Background History. 

 

The original Stone Masons used to meet in their 

Lodging Rooms, called Lodges, where the 

Master Builder was planning the work for the 

next day with drawings in the sand to instruct the 

Stone Masons during the building of the 

Cathedrals.   As it as a “closed shop”, and no 

strangers were allowed, the drawings in the sand 

were wiped out when the instructions were 

finalised. 

Later when there were no more buildings, and 

the Freemasons used to meet in the taverns, the 

Master used to draw the Lodge Instructions with 

chalk on the floor of the lodge and the Tyler, at the end of the meeting, was his job to grab a 

pail and a mop and clean the floor to erase the “secret work”.   It became so tedious that people 

used to do the Tracing Boards in fabric as you can see now, and later on in paintings on proper 

boards as are used today.   

        (by Juan-Carlos Alvarez - 2006) 

 

Patrick was in the Black Order of the Orange Lodge in Ireland. The symbol was the Cross 

engraved on the headstone, although not shown on the above Wall Hanging so it yet has to be 

determined as to where the Wall Hanging fits into the story.   But, yes,  Patrick was a Black 

Knight, a very special and privileged Degree within the Orange Order. 

  

(The Black Knight Order is similar to the present Order of the Knight Templars of today’s Masonic 

Lodge)         (also written by   Juan Alvarez – PDGM, DGIW and other Masonic Degrees). 
  

 

 

  

   

         

                 

  

 

 

 

   

             Patrick’s Jubilee Medallion – 1892 

 

Patrick’s 3rd Degree Certificate -18.12.1880

      

   

         

        Masonic “Jewels” earned during his 

years in Australia. 
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The following is a copy of the Original By-Laws of Lodge Broughton, when the Lodge was 

first formed. 

 

               
                     Note this was the year of Inauguration - 1885 – the very First By-Laws 

 

 

               
           

              Patrick McGuire (sic) was listed as a Foundation Member of Lodge Broughton. 
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This Original book is now 135 years old, and until recently was held by his G. Granddaughter, 

Emie.   I am not sure which family member now has the book since her decease in 2018. 

 

 

 
 

 
 

 

This first page of the By-Laws gives the meeting place as being in Broughton Creek at 7 pm on 

the Monday nearest in which the moon shall be at the full in each month throughout the year. 

 

 

         ooOOOooo 
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   Following the Memorial Service 

 
 On 1st November 2006, Lodge Broughton asked Juan to organise a Toy Run for Christmas for 

the children of the Riverina affected by the drought.    He took this on, and within 24 hours 

decided that it would be led by the impetus of “Patrick Maguire – a farmer of the past helping 

the farmers of today”.   He rang for my approval, and suddenly he was off and running with 

this new project.    Toys began pouring in, (with a lot of hard work by Juan and my husband 

Gil), and a Garage Sale at our (sold the previous week) property in St. Georges Basin led to 

some cash.  The following day we went to the local Berry Markets and our donation buckets 

raised nearly $2,500, growing to nearly $6,000 in three weeks.    This prompted Juan to form a 

fully registered Charitable organisation called “Hands across NSW”, with the caption of “a 

farmer of the past helping the farmers of today” being taken up across the Shoalhaven.  My 

husband Gil and I were invited to be Directors with Juan as Chairman, and many member of 

Broughton Lodge became heavily involved also.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Our organisation excelled for over six years through the worst of the drought years - with money 

raising ventures being held every month.   We helped many families who otherwise wouldn’t 

have known where to turn during their time of need.    As well as toys each Christmas and water 

for Household tanks, respite care was provided for desperate families, computers for needy 

students and many truckloads of fodder for dying stock.    A number of local schools also 

became involved in projects to assist in the plight of the farmers and country schools.    

 

We finally closed Hands Across when circumstances, including Juan’s ill-health and the official 

“finish” of the drought meant no more government assistance.    However during our six years 

of Hands Across we (mainly about 8 of us) provided well over a million dollars’ worth of goods 

and fodder to farming communities.  

 

Patrick Maguire’s name has indeed been remembered                                                                                              

and recognised more than 100 years after his death. 

  

       oooOOOooo 
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   Blank page. 
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Walking in Patrick & Ann Maguire’s Footsteps 
 

In August 2008 my husband and I travelled to Ireland, where I had a very emotional visit to 

Aughnahoo and Pettigo.  Extract from Diary – re Trip to Ireland -  Pat and Gil Braden.
  

Friday 29/8/2008  -  Lovely, lovely sunny day.    Again about 18 degrees. 

 

Had our cereal for breakfast in the dining room of the Bridges Hostel, Enniskillen, then set 

out for Pettigo. 

 

The scenery on the way was spectacular, and very much like our South Coast, especially 

Kangaroo Valley.  Mountains surrounding a beautiful valley - except their valley had a very 

pretty Lough in the middle instead of a River.    It left me feeling very emotional and I felt 

for Patrick - and especially for Anne - leaving it all behind and travelling to a strange land.   

It really gave me an understanding of the angst they must have felt – knowing they would 

never see it, nor family, again.  And it’s no wonder that when they had a chance to get land 

in Kangaroo Valley they jumped at the opportunity - it really WAS so much like “home”.    

                        
 

 

We saw our first squirrel, which ran out onto the road, and we stopped while he stopped and 

looked at us, looking at him, looking at us, looking at him - before he ran into the bushes. 
 

 

 

           
 

 

We walked along the streets of Pettigo and took quite a few photos, including the bridge 

over the Termon River and the blue building which appeared to be the Masonic temple  –     

I wonder if he had attended here?      
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Then we walked to the village Church of Ireland, which was built in 1835-37 (less than 10 years 

before Patrick and Ann were married here).    The groundsman let us inside and gave us the 

history of the building.    The plans were to be for the Cathedral in Armagh, and it was 

accidentally built in the little village of Pettigo.   !!!     
          

I spent half the time in tears as I was very emotional being in the church where they were 

married, and where Dolly was baptised (and probably where her sister was buried).     I had to 

keep walking away while the groundsman was talking as I couldn’t hold back the tears.    We 

then went outside and had a look around the cemetery.    There were no Maguire’s buried there, 

which didn’t surprise me, as Patrick certainly wouldn’t have had the money for a headstone for 

his children. 

 

We walked back down the road and had an all-day breakfast at the “Garden of Eatin” in Pettigo, 

which was very enjoyable.                                            
 

Enquiries from a delivery driver told us where to find Aughnahoo Glebe - just 1½ miles out of 

Pettigo on the road to Donegal.    We went up the hill and turned into the first road on the left.    

We crossed under the disused railway bridge and immediately I had the feeling “I was home”. 
 

 

I looked in awe at the land that I felt was “part of me”.    We continued on down the road noting 

a couple of ruined buildings along the way.   Suddenly we came to a dead end, but directly to 

the right was the most wonderful ruined castle.     At the time I half-jokingly said that Dorothy, 

Catherine and Edward would have played in the ruins of the castle.   So we climbed over the 

fence and walked right up to and around the castle.  We could hear the river running behind the 

trees on the western side of the property - running into Lough Erne below – it sounded like 

there could have been a cascade tumbling down the hillside.    
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We took lots more photos and collected a few stones from 

the castle for me to bring home as mementos, before making our way back up the 

road.   At that moment some people in the house on the opposite side of the street came 

outside, so we stopped and spoke to them.    

 

They said that there was a “Reverend’s house” on both sides of the road originally, but they 

didn’t know much about it all.   However,  they told us to go and see an old man called 

PATRICK MAGUIRE who knew the area well, and who lived in the first two storey farm 

house on the main road heading into Donegal - just past the “filling“ (service) station.  So, 

(as his name had also been mentioned to us back in Pettigo)  we went back up the main road 

about a mile.      Oh dear - what a co-incidence. 

 

We drove into his yard and before we even had a chance to introduce ourselves to this lovely 

old Irishman and his dogs, he invited us inside!    After we sat down we told him who we 

were and why we had come to see him.   He said he knew the area well, as he owned land at 

Aughnahoo himself.     We chatted nearly all afternoon, and he told us that when he was 

young the land on the right hand side was originally owned by the Church of Ireland, and 

the land on the left of the road was owned by the Catholic church.   He said that the ruins of 

the house on the right was that of the Church of England Minister (Rev. Maude) and the 

Castle at the end was on the Glebe (church) property.      He then offered to take us back out 

there again and show us around.         

 

So we jumped in the car and drove back down the road.    Immediately we turned the corner 

he pointed out one of his own properties, then the house of the blacksmith’s family - the 

Owen’s, who had owned the house and land till recently.  John Owens, Blacksmith, had 

rented the same land and Blacksmith’s shop on the map in 1855.   (And some of this family 

came to Oz with Patrick and Ann!!!)    

 

 

We passed under the old railway bridge and 

Patrick pointed out his next parcel of land - It 

was the very same allotment that I had been 

taking photos of earlier with the sheep. 

 
 

This (new) Patrick Maguire had a number of 

parcels of land on the old Glebe property, 

and our Patrick Maguire had two of his own 

as well as the one his house stood on.     How amazing. 
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Again we went down to the castle and Patrick said that YES, it was definitely part of the 

church land - right to the edge of the Loch.      My feelings were unimaginable.      Oh dear 

- what an emotional day.    

 

Patrick said that he had attended a catholic school on the left of the road, but we all realised 

it wouldn’t have been such on the Church of Ireland Glebe.   But it may possibly have been 

the same school our family had attended – later being sold or leased to the Catholic church.     

 

He said the castle was mortared together with Bulls blood, horse hair and lime mortar.    He 

also said there was a ghost in the castle, and one night his brother had actually seen it and 

been frightened by it!   

                        McGrath Castle Ruins                                                 Paddy Maguire with Gil   

                 Rev Maude’s ruined house etc,  (Patrick had rented off Rev. Maude!) 

 

        

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Patrick’s land in the distance – from on top of the hill – and down to the lower land. 

     I’ve recently learned that the hill is called Margery Hill – where his house was situated. 
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From what I have now ascertained, both sides of the road through Aughnahoo belonged to 

the Glebe and the tenants all rented off Rev. Maude.  It appears the land went from the main 

road all the way down to the water’s edge, including the castle.   (The old railway line and 

bridge were not there at that time).  Patrick’s own allotments and house were on the Eastern 

side  – the opposite hill to Rev. Maude’s magnificent home.) 

  

I had never realised previously that the castle was noted on the map – I hadn’t enlarged it 

enough to read that part – I had only “cut and magnified” the section with Patrick’s land 

noted on it. (In hindsight realise how naïve I was when I was “learning” to be a genie sleuth.)  

 

My original thoughts seemed to be confirmed that Dorothy’s siblings and the other children 

would have probably played in the castle ruins.   I wonder if our 3 year old “Dolly” did also? 

 

We took Patrick back home and declined a cuppa, as we wanted to stop at Mullaghmeen 

where the Noble family had lived.  We also stopped at the WW2 secret flying boat base at 

Castle Archdale – on our way back to Enniskillen. 
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We drove back to the Bridges Hostel and walked to Iceland’s store and bought milk and a 

frozen fish dinner, etc. which we heated in the kitchen at the hostel.              

 

I went home really quite exhausted and emotionally spent - didn‘t sleep well at night - I 

didn’t want to forget a single minute of the day, or forget what everything looked like. 

   
    

     oooOOOooo 

 

Two months later I sent an email to Pam Fraser regarding the Wiley family who also came 

from Aughnahoo on the Ben Nevis to Marshall Mount with Patrick.    Her reply is self-

explanatory: 

 
I just *have* to send you a copy of portion of a note sent to me by another 

Wiley after his trip to Pettigo (he descends from Robert Wiley Jnr. who 

came to Oz on "Ben Nevis").  

 

"When I was in Pettigo I visited Aghnahoo Glebe and found the land where 

Robert & Mary had their farm. To-day the land belongs to Joe Britton and 

his wife. 

 

(25/4/08) Meeting with Joseph Britton (at his house) on the land that was 

leased by Robert Wiley (with Mary McGrath). Joseph's father used to speak 

of Bernard Wiley. Bernard must have been the son of Robert and Mary. After 

Robert died in 1878 Bernard must have run the farm - Bernard was not 

married. Joseph thinks Bernard died in the early years of 20th century. 

Bernard was a "tenant" farmer as he took over from Robert. In the late 

1880s he had the opportunity to buy the land but had no money.  

A local Catholic priest - Canon McKenna (buried in Pettigo) wanted to build 

a primary school - he had money but no land - he made a deal with Bernard 

to give Bernard the money to buy the land and Bernard would give the upper 

half of the land to the Canon to build the school. Bernard lived on the 

lower half in his stone cottage. Joseph showed me where the cottage was - 

nothing there now. The Canon built the school and a teacher's house - the 

teacher's house is now where Joseph lives. The house has been added to but 

the front is the original walls. The school building is gone. The house 

the canon built for himself also gone. Was built of stone but no good and 

eventually deteriorated and was pulled down or fell down. 

The man I need to speak to is *Pat McGuire*. Joe would speak to him for me 

if I don't get a chance. 

When Bernard died he left his remaining half of the land to the Canon.  

In his will (the Canon's) he left it to???? 

Joseph cannot understand how Robert was Catholic. Only protestants were 

given the good land like at Aghnahoo. Robert was married to Mary McGrath 

who would have been a catholic. However a catholic could not marry a 

protestant. Maybe Robert had the land before he married Mary. Joseph also 

thought Bernard was a protestant - if he was Robert's son he would have 

been a catholic. 

Joseph says *Pat McGuire* would know the answer." 

 

Very interesting, and it seems to confirm most of our enquiries also. 

 

         

 

             
 

        Patricia Braden.   

                 

                      (Correspondence dated March, 2009) 
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Extract from Patrick’s Will             (died   16.11.1906)         Legatees:  

 

Thomas Maguire,     land at Kangaroo Valley  consisting of two hundred and ten acres  known 

as the Old Homestead as comprised dated the 28th. Day of March 1881, Registered Volume 335 

Book 234 and in Certificate of Title dated 11th July 1983, Registered Volume 1107 Folio 3.   

Also, all those allotments in the sub-division (noted below) numbered respectively, 13, 14, 15, 

16, and 17 with the dwelling house thereon and all outbuildings as at present occupied by me.   

(Patrick) 

Also all the furniture, with the exception of the Piano. 1 bed, and chest of drawers 

 

Dorothy Edwards:     land at Kangaroo Valley having a frontage of 469 links to the main 

Shoalhaven Road by 500 links deep as shown on a plan of subdivision made by Masts. 

Atchinson and Scherher licensed Surveyors comprising that portion formally occupied by my 

deceased son, Edward Maguire and known as “The Hall” and also all that portion formally 

occupied by W. Cason and comprising the Orchard and Paddock,       Also all that allotment 

numbered 18 in the said sub-division.  

Also, residue of any bank accounts to be divided equally between my (three married) daughters, 

Dorothy Edwards, Ellen Porter and Catherine Thompson, after expenses taken out.  

 

Catherine Thompson:     Any residue of any bank accounts to be divided equally between my 

(three married) daughters, Dorothy Edwards, Ellen Porter, and Catherine Maguire after 

expenses taken out.  (As one of the blocks of land in the Parish Map shown earlier was in the 

name of George Thompson, we can only assume that this was given to Catherine and George as 

a Wedding Present when they were married or when the land was subdivided about 1881-83..)   

 

Ellen Porter:  Any residue of any bank accounts to be divided equally between my (three 

married) daughters, Dorothy Edwards, Ellen Porter, and Catherine Maguire after expenses taken 

out.     It would also be worth checking if Patrick sold land to give Ellen a wedding present when 

she married in 1887. 

 

Annie Charlotte.    Three hundred pounds in Trust – to be paid at the rate of Seven pounds, ten 

shillings per quarter.       The Piano, the Bed and Chest of Drawers as formerly used by her. 

(No residue of funds seem to have been left to her or Thomas) 

 

Sydney Edwards: Two hundred pounds to be held in Trust till he turns 21 years of age. 

(Sid seems to be the only Grandchild to whom anything specific was bequeathed – interesting!) 

 

Extract from Thomas’s Will  (died  31.8.1926)  

 

Thomas seems to have felt sorry for his youngest sisters who don’t appear to have benefitted 

with land from his father’s Will, as he left his own inheritance               To: 

 

Ellen Porter: (widow)  three half acre blocks of land at Kangaroo Valley known as numbers 

15,16 and 17. 

 

Annie Charlotte Maguire:      my house and block of land, number 14 at Kangaroo Valley.  

 

Miss Annie Bissett of Broughton Village:     I bequeath one half acre block of land at Kangaroo 

Valley known as number 13.    Also Ten pounds, and the divided residue of any left over money. 

(He must have been fond of her (despite her being 34 years his junior).  Twelve years later, at 

42 years of age, Annie Bissett went on to marry Thomas Maguire’s nephew Allan Thompson 

from Broughton Village.      (There MUST be a story in this……………) 

 

        oooOOOooo  
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     AN  INTERESTING  ENCOUNTER. 

 

In October, 2014 Gil and I decided to re-paint the wrought iron around the Gravesite and we 

called into the Rural Supplies Store in Kangaroo Valley to buy a couple of extra paint 

brushes.    We got chatting to the owner of the store and told him what we were painting and 

he asked “who’s grave?” 

 

Consequently we gave him a brief history of Patrick Maguire being one of the early pioneers 

in the Valley.    He asked where his land had been and we explained about the original grant 

and the many subsequent acres, including the fact of him later subdividing the land along 

the main road near the cemetery.   

 

John Bacon said “I bought a house along that section about 15 years ago”, and he commented 

that he wished it had been the house that had originally stood on the land, but it had been 

pulled down prior to the owners building the house he had purchased.     We were 

immediately interested and told him about Patrick’s “beautiful Cedar Home” on one of the 

subdivided blocks which had been pulled down.     

 

It seemed too much of a co-incidence that it “might” be the same home, so he reached under 

the counter and brought out the photo of the house he would have preferred to buy and restore 

(only he was too late).     Amazingly it was one of the same photos that we have of Patrick’s 

Woodbine Cottage, and John had never noticed “Macquire’s” typed on the photo.  What a 

co-incidence. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

John asked if I could send him “Patrick’s Story” if possible.    Which I subsequently posted to:.

                                               

      Kangaroo Valley Rural Supplies 

                    PO Box 6167 
              Kangaroo Valley.  2577 
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  And FINALLY – A “Back to the Future” story about their hometown.xxxviii 

 

PETTIGO - a little town in Ireland 
 

I cross the old stone bridge over the Termon River and on rounding the bend I see two roads 

coming together at a V intersection - "Mill Street" and "Main Street".  On the corner of this 

intersection is an old V-shaped two-storey building, which follows the contour of the roads 

and links the two streets - with a large open area in front.     

 

The two streets have hardly changed during the past 160 years.   Most of the buildings are 

identical to photographs taken in the late 1800’s.   However I notice a balcony is now missing 

from one building, the chimney from another, and the horse and carts have been replaced by 

a few cars instead.       It's very quiet today, with few people around. 

 

I stop at the corner and suddenly notice Patrick Maguire at the open-air marketplace.   He 

wants to buy a piglet in order to provide bacon for his family during the coming winter 

months, and is hoping to barter with the corn he has grown on his allotment.  

         

There are vendors shouting, roosters crowing, horses whinnying, and children squealing.  

Patrick wrinkles his nose at the mix of aromas wafting through the marketplace and reaches 

out to touch some pretty ribbons - wishing he could afford them for his daughters, Catherine 

and Dorothy. 

 

It's very busy today, with the hustle and bustle of townsfolk trying to get the best bargains.   

 

I reach out to make contact with my Great Great grandfather, but my computer crashes at 

that moment and the picture slowly fades.                                                                            

 
Sources: 

Personal visit to 

Pettigo in 2008. 

"Pettigo History 

Trail" by Pettigo 

Men’s Group. 

Google Maps and 

Street view.  

Google Images of 

Pettigo in the late            

1800's.  

Family stories 

and folklore. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

       By Patricia Braden -  UTAS - 2015 
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    MISCELLANEOUS 

 
NEWSPAPER ARTICLES 

 

The Ben Nevis “great draught of water prevented her from going over the bar to enter Port 

Adelaide.      Trove:   The Courier (Hobart, Tas. : 1840 - 1859) Friday 30 May 1856 

 

                      
 SYDNEY LABOR MARKET - July,  1856.. 

The Ben Nevis arrived at the commencement of this week, with Government Immigrants, 
from Liverpool, composed of 39 married couples, 121 single men, 19 single women, and 64 
children. A cargo of Chinamen have also arrived; but the most of them, I believe, intend to 
be off to the diggings. Wages remain nearly the same as in my last: - 
 

TOWN RATES, LIVING IN THE HOUSE.   
£    to £  

Female Cooks....     45 to  30  
Laundresses.........     26 ....30  
Useful General Female Servants.   20 ....26  
Housemaids.....     22 .....26 
Nursemaids.      16 .... 36  
Labourers in town, per dAy,..... .   7s....  9s  
'iTale Servants, found, per annum, ...  30.....40  
Useful Lads, per week, without board  16s ....20s 
 

COUNTRY WAGES, WITH RATIONS., 
Farm Laborers ..........     30.... 35  
Bushmen .................     35......45   
Ploughmen.....     35... .40 
Rough Carpenters .,...    52..., 70    
Milkmen............    35......40      
German Shepherds........   30     
Bullock Driver......     35 ......40 . 
Shepherd.'.....     26 ......30   
Stockmen....      30 ......40 
Hutkeepers......     20 ....  25  
Married Couples.     40 ......50  
German ditto .,...     40 .to 50 
'Garden laborers, per week. ...      1 to   25s 
Snlltier?? and Fencers, per rod.   3s 6d .. 4s.  
Butchers - .per week ...   1 10s ....2  
Blacksmiths.per week.not found......   2 10...... 4  
Sawyers. per 10o -. not found-   0 14s ....16s 
Brickmakers, per 1000, not found.   lp 17s to 2 
 

'Oliver Staines'    -   British and Foreign Labor Market. 
Houses, Land, Advertising and General Agency Office, 
Corner of Ring and Castlereagh Streets.   -   July 4, 1856.  

 
      Trove:    Bell’s Life in Sydney and Sporting Reviewer - Saturday 12 July,  1856. 
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The Ben Nevis, from Liverpool, arrived yesterday afternoon (Sunday,6th July, 1856) with Government 

emigrants. She is now in Quarantine, having had one death and ten cases of small pox. The disease 

broke out a week after leaving Liverpool, and the last case occurred 30 days ago. The Ben Nevis has 

brought out 39 married couples, 121 single men, 70 single women, and 64 children.     

Trove:  The Sydney Morning Herald (NSW : 1842 - 1954) Monday 7 July 1856  

   ------------------------------------------- 

The 1830s      A decade before the Irish potato famine, a Frenchman named Gustave de Beaumont 

visited Ireland and described a typical cabin: "One single apartment contains father, mother, children 

and sometimes a grandfather or a grandmother; there is no furniture in this wretched hovel; one-

roomed cabins sized at about 3m wide by 3m to 7m long. The smaller ones consisted of just one room 

while others would have separate kitchen. The walls of these cabins were typically made of mud. Only 

occasionally would they have a foundation of stone. Usually there were no windows and the floor was 

natural earth and sunken by a couple of feet below the level of the ground outside. The roof was made 

of sods of earth piled on rafters or straw for thatch.. "Five or six half-naked children may be seen 

crouched near a miserable fire, the ashes of which cover a few potatoes, the sole nourishment of the 

family. In the midst of all lies a dirty pig, the only thriving inhabitant of the place, for he lives in filth. 

The presence of the pig in an Irish hovel may at first seem an indication of misery; on the contrary, it 

is a sign of comparative comfort. Indigence is still more extreme in the hovel where no pig is to be 

found." De Beaufort made clear that this miserable dwelling was not the home of a pauper. It was the 

home of a farmer or agricultural labourer. - See more at:   http://www.irish-genealogy-

toolkit.com/population-census.html#sthash.eLTYk83H.dpuf 

It was not until 1874 that a Public Health Act made it illegal for animals to share accommodation with 

humans. – 

See more at: http://www.irish-genealogy-toolkit.com/population-census.html#oldcensuslink.(xxxix)    

Although James (probably guessed by family) is given as Patrick's father's name on Patrick's 

death certificate, his shipping records show his father as being Philip – which having been 

given by Patrick himself has now been proven as the correct name. 

2013 - Tithe Applotment Records show the following:   

No. 7517   -   Maguire, Phl.  -   Drumkeeran Parish -  Drumgawny Bartin - 1832  

Patrick stated on his shipping records he was born in "Drumgurney".   Therefore, the above 

record is probably his father.      

There is also a Charles Maguire at the same address.  (No. 7225), but not sure of his 

relationship. 

     

                                       Drumkeeran Parish                               Fermanagh 

                                      Templecarnexx   

     
                                                              Lough Erne 

 

 No. 11 is the map of Fermanagh County  and the white square is Drumkeeran Parish.         
Templecarne Parish is yellow spot at the bottom left corner below Drumkeeran Parish. 

http://www.irish-genealogy-toolkit.com/population-census.html#sthash.eLTYk83H.dpuf
http://www.irish-genealogy-toolkit.com/population-census.html#sthash.eLTYk83H.dpuf
http://www.irish-genealogy-toolkit.com/population-census.html#oldcensuslink
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A Forum posting of interest which prompted input from myself, and the replies received :    
 
From: fermanagh-gold-bounces@rootsweb.com 
Sent: Wednesday, 7 August 2013 11:13 PM 
Subject:  - travel 
 
John 
During WW2 when clothing and other goods were rationed many children came to school in their 
bare feet. And the boys used to play football at lunchtime. 
An old  neighbour man had bought a new pair of Hob-Nailed boots in Blacklion where there was no 
rationing and he tied the whangs (leather laces) together and hung them round his neck with the 
toes tucked under his oxter (armpit) beneath his roomy jacket. 
He was going through the fields to avoid the customs and cut his foot on some glass. He called at a 
house for the lady there to dress his foot and in conversation he said "Isn't it a good job I hadn't my 
new boots on? Look what it's done to my foot! What would it have done to the new boots?"     Viola 
 

Patricia Braden replied:     
Viola,  
Your story of hard times during WW2 reminds me of my own family story.  
 
My uncle Sid was a light-horsemen in the Australian Infantry during WW1 in Egypt, Gallipoli and 
France.     He was gassed and went to England to recover, and while there in 1917, he went to Ireland 
to see "Enniskillen" and "Pettigo" where his mother and Grandparents (Patrick MAGUIRE & Anne 
NOBLE) had come from.   On his return he told his family the story of being at the local village green 
where some children were playing football.  They didn't have a real football, so they were kicking 
around a pig's bladder, which they had blown up.   So Uncle Sid went and bought a football and 
presented it to these boys for them to play with.   He then watched them play and when the game 
had finished one of the boys came over with the football and gave it back to him, and thanked him.   
Uncle Sid said "no, the ball is for you to keep". 
 
Fifty years later, Sid and his wife Daisy (Chittick) used to go to Wollongong, (NSW Aus.) and camp on 
the beach for holidays.     One day he was not well, (apparently he was often sick from the results of 
the Gas still in his lungs), and he was in bed in the tent, and the fellow in the tent next door came in 
to talk and chat to him.    Uncle Sid heard his Irish accent and asked where he came from.   The man 
answered "Enniskillen", and Uncle Sid said "I was there during the First World War, my mother came 
from 
there."       This Irishman then said to him   "I remember when I was a small boy  that there was a big 
Australian Soldier who came and gave me a football" !!!       
 
What an amazingly Small world we live in 
 
 Patricia in Sydneytown 

 
Pat. 
We used to beg the pig's bladder when a pig was killed. Then my uncle bought us a real leather 
football. The only disadvantage of the leather ball was it got heavier when it got wet. Also if the 
bladder hit a window the glass did not break, but the football shattered it. 
Viola 

 
Vi, 
 You are such a story teller.  I remember the pig's bladder and the  frozen horse balls that we used as 
hockey pucks.  And in the cold winter we used to plaster the holes in the barn wall with soft hot cow 
s.... and they would harden and stop the cold drafts. 
Garry. 

    ------------------------------------ 

mailto:fermanagh-gold-bounces@rootsweb.com
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                      Patrick Maguire with his daughter Dorothy and her Edward’s family  

 

 

            Collage  

Patrick with his Edwards’ descendants.xl 

                                           (Well, at least some of us) 

 

                           
                        

       I love this photo of Patrick’s “Ghost” sitting in the chair on his verandah with me.xli 
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RESEARCH NOTES: 

 

 25/6/2013  -  After making an enquiry to Fermanagh Gold forum regarding “Drumgurney”:    

I received the following answer :                                                                                                                                                    
 Pat,  the place name "Drumgurney" could this be him.....? 
 
   Drumkeeran / Tithe Records 
   1832 Drumkeeran Parish Tithe Applotment-- 
   Maguire, Phl. Drumgawny Bartin 1832 
 
   Carole. 

CARELL carell@bigpond.com.au 

 

7517 Maguire, Phl. Drumkeeran Drumgawny Bartin 1832  

      

I also found the following:       

      
7225 Maguire, Charles Drumkeeran Drumgawny Bartin 1832  

https://www.google.com.au/#output=search&sclient=psy-

ab&q=Drumgawny%C2%A0Bartin&oq=Drumgawny%C2%A0Bartin&gs_l=hp.12...2428.2428.0.4373.1.1.0.0.0.

0.259.259.2-1.1.0...0.0...1c.1.17.psy-

ab.16i9KfooULo&pbx=1&bav=on.2,or.r_qf.&bvm=bv.48293060,d.aGc&fp=41d735cef86bdd72&biw=1408&bih

=776 

 

The Townlands of   DRUMGOWNA EAST  and  DROMORE   are both in the Same DIVISION  (EDERNY)  
of  Drumkeeran Parish.    Patrick seems to have come from Drumgowna and Ann from Dromore 
townlands = they were both living in the same Parish as children and therefore very likely knew each 
other’s families.    
 
The census (or fragments thereof) for Drumkeeran Parish in 1851 appear to be available from 
FamilySearch  - Film No. DGS.100858 - TRY LIVERPOOL LIBRARY.  Otherwise may have to get in from 
LDS. 

https://familysearch.org/learn/wiki/en/Drumkeeran,_Fermanagh 

WHERE IS DRUMGAWNEY BARTIN.    (Research indicates it is probably Drumgowna 

that I had previously considered).   All enquires seem to lead to the same results that it was 

the enumerator’s spelling for Drumgowna.    I have also been advised that "Barton" owned 

much of the land in the area, and many Landowners added their name to the townlands to 

indicate their ownership. 

2014 - Thomas Barton Esq. of Norwich obtained a land grant of 1,000 - Manor of 

Drumrynshin between Irvinstown and Enniskillen - Estate Nekarne (now Castle Irvine).  The 

land (between Pettigo and Connelly) was still in the Barton family in 1919.   (History of 

Enniskillen - Page 182 - 

https://archive.org/stream/historyofenniski01trim#page/182/mode/2up) 

 

 

 

 

mailto:carell@bigpond.com.au
https://www.google.com.au/#output=search&sclient=psy-ab&q=Drumgawny%C2%A0Bartin&oq=Drumgawny%C2%A0Bartin&gs_l=hp.12...2428.2428.0.4373.1.1.0.0.0.0.259.259.2-1.1.0...0.0...1c.1.17.psy-ab.16i9KfooULo&pbx=1&bav=on.2,or.r_qf.&bvm=bv.48293060,d.aGc&fp=41d735cef86bdd72&biw=1408&bih=776
https://www.google.com.au/#output=search&sclient=psy-ab&q=Drumgawny%C2%A0Bartin&oq=Drumgawny%C2%A0Bartin&gs_l=hp.12...2428.2428.0.4373.1.1.0.0.0.0.259.259.2-1.1.0...0.0...1c.1.17.psy-ab.16i9KfooULo&pbx=1&bav=on.2,or.r_qf.&bvm=bv.48293060,d.aGc&fp=41d735cef86bdd72&biw=1408&bih=776
https://www.google.com.au/#output=search&sclient=psy-ab&q=Drumgawny%C2%A0Bartin&oq=Drumgawny%C2%A0Bartin&gs_l=hp.12...2428.2428.0.4373.1.1.0.0.0.0.259.259.2-1.1.0...0.0...1c.1.17.psy-ab.16i9KfooULo&pbx=1&bav=on.2,or.r_qf.&bvm=bv.48293060,d.aGc&fp=41d735cef86bdd72&biw=1408&bih=776
https://www.google.com.au/#output=search&sclient=psy-ab&q=Drumgawny%C2%A0Bartin&oq=Drumgawny%C2%A0Bartin&gs_l=hp.12...2428.2428.0.4373.1.1.0.0.0.0.259.259.2-1.1.0...0.0...1c.1.17.psy-ab.16i9KfooULo&pbx=1&bav=on.2,or.r_qf.&bvm=bv.48293060,d.aGc&fp=41d735cef86bdd72&biw=1408&bih=776
https://www.google.com.au/#output=search&sclient=psy-ab&q=Drumgawny%C2%A0Bartin&oq=Drumgawny%C2%A0Bartin&gs_l=hp.12...2428.2428.0.4373.1.1.0.0.0.0.259.259.2-1.1.0...0.0...1c.1.17.psy-ab.16i9KfooULo&pbx=1&bav=on.2,or.r_qf.&bvm=bv.48293060,d.aGc&fp=41d735cef86bdd72&biw=1408&bih=776
https://familysearch.org/learn/wiki/en/Drumkeeran,_Fermanagh
https://archive.org/stream/historyofenniski01trim#page/182/mode/2up
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This Article proves there were still “Stills” in the Valley, long after Edward (and even Patrick) died.xlii 
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Sources and references: 

i    Based on the author (Patricia Braden’s) story for “Writing your family story” - University of Tasmania - 2015  

 
ii    NSW State Archives, Shipping Records – indicate “Drumgurney” which was as it “sounded” by Patrick’s 

accent. 

 
iii   History of Enniskillen – Page 182 – (1919)     Thomas Barton of Norwich, obtained a grant of 1,000 acres 

(1612) constituted the Manor of Drumynshin between Irvinestown and Enniskillen, and purchased the estate of 

Nekarne (now Castle Irvine).   He also acquired other lands in Lurg and sold to and exchanged with others. The 

land from Pettigo to Clonelly is still in the family. The Barton family has ever since resided in the county, and 

the present representatives are Captain Chas. R. Barton, D.L the Waterfoot, and Mr, Elliott W. Barton, Clonelly. 

https://archive.org/stream/historyofenniski01trim#page/182/mode/2up 

iv    Irish Genealogy Toolkit. – Population and Census records.  https://www.irish-genealogy-toolkit.com 

v      Ask about Ireland -  Griffith Valuations -  http://www.askaboutireland.ie/griffith-valuation/    

  
vivi   Ireland Genealogy Project – Tubrid Church, Fermanagh  

http://www.igp-web.com/IGPArchives/ire/fermanagh/churches/tubrid-births.htm 

 
vii     Ireland Genealogy Project – Tubrid Church, Fermanagh. 

  http://www.igp-web.com/IGPArchives/ire/fermanagh/churches/tubrid-births.htm 

 
viii    Ask about Ireland – Griffith Valuations – Dorothea Noble’s residence. http://www.askaboutireland.ie/griffith-valuation/     

ix      Fermanagh Church Records - Templecarne Parish Church – Baptism record - 

Catherine Maguire – 26.3.1848  and also Baptism records for her siblings Robert, Dolly, Ellen & Charlotte. 

http://www.igp-web.com/IGPArchives/ire/fermanagh/churches/templecarn-bths.htm     and 

http://www.igp-web.com/IGPArchives/ire/donegal/churches/templecarn-bths.txt 

 
x        Griffith Valuations (1854) - Aghnahoo Glebe, Templecarn Parish, County Donegal, Ireland. 

http://www.askaboutireland.ie/griffith-valuation 

 
xi    Documenting Ireland – Parliament, People & Migration (DIPPM) – Census of Ireland – 1851 - 

http://www.dippam.ac.uk/eppi/documents/13135/page/161054 
xiixii     Many years later Martha’s daughter wrote a diary which indicates this relationship – and we 

certainly have photos of them visiting the Maguire’s. But the “diary” has yet to be sighted, and more 

research undertaken, rather than basing this information on hearsay. 

 
xiii http://freepages.genealogy.rootsweb.ancestry.com/~msjenkins/misc/fthrryan.htm. Father Ryan’s Diary – 

1855.       For any deaths which occurred during such terrible conditions the family would not have been able to 

bury their dead until the ground was soft enough to dig.    It was quite common to “store” the body in the snow / 

ice, until able to be buried in the spring.     

 
xiv    Story as written by the Author (Patricia Braden) for “Writing the family Saga”, University of Tasmania. 

 
xv  (In Quarantine : a history of Sydney's Quarantine Station 1828-1984, written by Jean Duncan Foley. 

Published by Kangaroo Press : Kenthurst, 1995. page 156).      

xvi     Between 1830 – 1840 – Osborne’s Slab Hut - from the Hoddle Collection – Mitchell Library. 

xvii      Diary - from “Life Lines” by Patricia Clarke & Dale Spender 

. 
xviii     Slab hut – drawing by Gil Braden and (cropped) 3D Map by Patricia Braden – from my UTAS Diploma -

2016. 

 
xix    The Methodist, Death Notice – Sat.29th Jan.1898 – Page 6 - 

https://trove.nla.gov.au/newspaper/article/155449315?searchTerm=death%20%2B%20Ann%20Thompson&sear

chLimits=l-state=New+South+Wales|||l-decade=189|||l-year=1898|||sortby=dateAsc|||l-month=1 

 
xx   Daily Telegraph – Death Notices – Mon. 31st Jan.1898 – Page 1.  - 

https://trove.nla.gov.au/newspaper/article/238365920?searchTerm=death%20notice%20%2B%20Ann%20Thom

pson%20%2B%20daughter&searchLimits=l-state=New+South+Wales|||l-decade=189|||l-

year=1898|||sortby=dateAsc|||l-category=Family+Notices 

 

                                                           

https://archive.org/stream/historyofenniski01trim#page/182/mode/2up
https://www.irish-genealogy-toolkit.com/
http://www.askaboutireland.ie/griffith-valuation/
http://www.igp-web.com/IGPArchives/ire/fermanagh/churches/tubrid-births.htm
http://www.igp-web.com/IGPArchives/ire/fermanagh/churches/tubrid-births.htm
http://www.askaboutireland.ie/griffith-valuation/
http://www.igp-web.com/IGPArchives/ire/fermanagh/churches/templecarn-bths.htm
http://www.igp-web.com/IGPArchives/ire/donegal/churches/templecarn-bths.txt
http://www.askaboutireland.ie/griffith-valuation
http://www.dippam.ac.uk/eppi/documents/13135/page/161054
http://freepages.genealogy.rootsweb.ancestry.com/~msjenkins/misc/fthrryan.htm
https://trove.nla.gov.au/newspaper/article/155449315?searchTerm=death%20%2B%20Ann%20Thompson&searchLimits=l-state=New+South+Wales|||l-decade=189|||l-year=1898|||sortby=dateAsc|||l-month=1
https://trove.nla.gov.au/newspaper/article/155449315?searchTerm=death%20%2B%20Ann%20Thompson&searchLimits=l-state=New+South+Wales|||l-decade=189|||l-year=1898|||sortby=dateAsc|||l-month=1
https://trove.nla.gov.au/newspaper/article/238365920?searchTerm=death%20notice%20%2B%20Ann%20Thompson%20%2B%20daughter&searchLimits=l-state=New+South+Wales|||l-decade=189|||l-year=1898|||sortby=dateAsc|||l-category=Family+Notices
https://trove.nla.gov.au/newspaper/article/238365920?searchTerm=death%20notice%20%2B%20Ann%20Thompson%20%2B%20daughter&searchLimits=l-state=New+South+Wales|||l-decade=189|||l-year=1898|||sortby=dateAsc|||l-category=Family+Notices
https://trove.nla.gov.au/newspaper/article/238365920?searchTerm=death%20notice%20%2B%20Ann%20Thompson%20%2B%20daughter&searchLimits=l-state=New+South+Wales|||l-decade=189|||l-year=1898|||sortby=dateAsc|||l-category=Family+Notices
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xxi See Parish Map of Kangaroo Valley (c.1886). 

 
xxii     Email to Patricia,    from   Viola Wiggins   -   Fermanagh Gold Forum.       9/8/2015. 

The Wild Woodbine or Honeysuckle is a vine like plant which entwines through hedgerows and has 

deep trumpet flowers filled with nectar in the spring time which Bees love to collect. The honey 

produced from it is only surpassed by Heather Honey produced in the late summer / early autumn 

period from Heather flowers. 

Your ancestors were probably referring to their own solid and inextricable entwined relationship. 

The plant is hard to grow from cuttings but if a strand is chaffed to open the bark, and pinned into the 

ground, still attached to the parent plant it soon forms roots of its own and can be severed to form an 

individual plant which can be planted elsewhere. 

That is what your ancestors did when they emigrated to form a new family in another location. 

The later name of “Minimbah” was bestowed upon the house many years later as “home of the teacher”. 
 
xxiii    See separate story on the “History of Woodbine, Glengossie, Minimbah”.     
 
xxiv     See their separate stories – available on request. 
xxv   Family oral history.  

xxvi  “The History of Kangaroo Valley” by John Griffith. 

xxvii    A well-known hidden meaning for “Illegal Whisky!” 

 
xxviii  Story by the author (Patricia Braden) – based on family lore – and as submitted to “Writing your family 

History”, University of Tasmania – 2016. 

xxix   3D map made as part of Annotated Map for PIO subject – Diploma of Family History, UTAS – 2016. 
xxx    As per 1892 attendance book at Lodge Broughton, Berry. 
xxxi   Daily Telegraph (Sydney) –Veteran Freemason - Thurs.10th August, 1899 – Page 5. 

 
xxxii   Hand-written contract – copy in the author’s possession. 
xxxiii    Viola Wiggins – from Fermanagh Gold Forum – 2015 – as above. 

 
xxxiv   Ask Pat for copy of Video of Aunty Ruth playing “How Great Thou Art” – February, 2018. 

 
xxxv  As told by Emie (Edwards) Paterson, who grew up in Kangaroo Valley, and whose Chittick relatives still 

live there. 

 
xxxvi   Postcard from the Stonemason – sent to Patrick for his approval. (I wonder if they used it as a promotional 

tool?) 

 
xxxvii   Singleton Argus (NSW: 1880 - 1954) Thursday 22 November 1906 p 1 Article copied from Shoalhaven 

and Sydney Newspapers. 

 
xxxviii   A “Back to the future story” written by Patricia Braden – for “Writing your family History – UTAS – 

2016. 
xxxix http://archiver.rootsweb.ancestry.com/th/read/fermanagh-gold/2006-02/1139368537 
 
xl   Patrick Maguire and his Descendants.       Collage by Patricia Braden incorporating original photo of Patrick 

Maguire and Dorothy Maguire-Edwards & her family (1904) – along with their descendants who gathered at 

Kangaroo Valley in 2006.    (Original Edwards’ photo is of:   George, Sid, Ann, John, / Tom (and his wife 

Polly), Patrick Maguire, Dorothy, Louis Patrick, Rene and Harry. 

 
xli Composite photo of Patrick’s Ghost and Patricia – created by Patricia Braden – 2018. 

 
xlii    The Daily Telegraph,  17 February, 2007 – Page 67. 

http://archiver.rootsweb.ancestry.com/th/read/fermanagh-gold/2006-02/1139368537

