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J.T. Wearne’s Letter to The Bingara Advocate, published 20.01.1965.

This letter, written on 17.01.1965, appeared under the headline:

Proposed monument brings strong criticism.


Sir: From what I have heard it would appear that a great many people of the town and district are as shocked and surprised as I am at the announcement in the “Advocate” of the 13th inst that the Bingara Apex Club is considering the erection of a monumental gate to commemorate the Myall Creek Massacre.

  The whole idea is ill-conceived, unconsidered and mischievous and an insult to the Bingara people.

   Why should we carry the stigma of an event which occurred 130 years ago and for which not one of us could be held responsible?

  The person responsible for the announcement should study the case more closely and not rely on his imagination for his facts nor on the old wives’ tales which are handed down from one generation to another and become distorted in the telling.
  It is to be regretted that the announcement also appeared in the State’s largest and most influential daily and will be seized on with avidity by some of the Afro-Asian newspapers and the massacre will be instanced as another case of the white man’s perfidy; the date won’t matter.

  The pity of it is that until someone came into town last July with a pair of gate hinges and a cock-and-bull story concerning them the Myall Creek Massacre was practically forgotten and the great bulk of the people had never even heard of it.

  Here is the true story of the massacre, with no help from the imagination, and my information comes from the Royal Historical Society of N.S.W. and the Mitchell Library.

  The crime was committed by eleven convicts and ex-convicts, hardened and brutalized by the harsh penal laws to which they were subjected; when men were flogged at the triangles until they died under the lash; when some prisoners were flogged so repeatedly that the tortured flesh on backs and shoulders wasted and shrivelled away until even the bones were exposed and the difficulty was to find enough sound flesh to receive subsequent floggings.

  These were the days when convicts toiled in the chain gangs under a pitiless sun, with the threat of the lash ever-present for the half-starved wretch who did not as much work as was expected of him.
  Is it any wonder that these men regarded life as of little value.

  One Australian, born in the Colony, and one only, took part in the murders, with the 11 convicts.

  The story generally accepted concerning the massacre is that the blacks were driven into a stockyard and, there murdered.

  This is not the truth.

  The spokesman for the Apex Club states that after the murders, the bodies were buried en masse.

  Twaddle! The bodies were burnt and not one alive today knows the spot where the blacks were murdered.

  Here is the true story.

  On Sunday, 10th June 1838, during the absence of the owner of Myall Creek Station, Mr. Dangar, the 11 convicts and the one Colonial surrounded the blacks’ camp where some 30-odd of the natives were gathered, and, to quote from the official despatches of the day: “Tied them all to a rope in the way that convicts are sometimes tied in order to be taken from place to place in the Colony, marched them to a convenient spot about a quarter-of-a-mile off and put them all, with the exception of one woman and four or five children, deliberately to death.”
  The real cause of the massacre was never firmly established and the official despatches speak of old quarrels and accounts of happenings in other places.

  On Mr. Dangar’s return to Myall Creek he observed that the blacks had gone from their camp and, answers to his questions concerning them not proving satisfactory, he made a search for them.

  What he found prompted him to report the matter forthwith to the authorities and Mr. Day, Stipendiary Magistrate was sent from Muswellbrook with a party of mounted police to apprehend the murderers.

  The police party captured the 11 convicts, the only one to escape being the Colonial.

  I quote again from the Official Despatch:

  “When Mr. Day arrived at the spot, some few scattered bones only were visible – great pains having been taken to destroy the whole of the remains of the slaughtered blacks by fire.”

  Of the eleven men captured seven were hanged.

  My records do not show what happened to the other four, but possibly, they would have been better off had they been hanged.

  Those were hard, harsh days and there is nothing to be gained by reviving memories of them. There is no point in flogging a dead horse.

  The Apex Club has done a lot of good work since its establishment in Bingara and it is a pity that it has gone so far “off target” in connection with this Massacre Memorial.

  It is not in the interests of Bingara – it is not even in the interests of common sense.

  We have a pretty, nicely situated little town of which anyone could be proud, we have amenities which make life enjoyable winter or summer, we have a Council which is keen to keep our town advancing and we have various organisations working to the same end.

  Would it not be better to have Bingara remembered by our visitors for its pretty setting, its wide neat streets, its orange trees for the benefit of the school children, the friendliness and hospitality of its people rather than as the scene of a bloody massacre committed by a gang of convicts long before our fathers and grandfathers were born?
  In conclusion, I wish to bring up the matter of those gate hinges, the innocent cause of so much tommy-rot.

  Their commercial value would be very little; their historical value is exactly nothing.

  Whey they were brought to town last year with the weird and wonderful story of their discovery, I was amused and surprised that any grown man would expect to  find hexagon nuts on hinges made 130 years ago.

  I did what the finder should have done.

  I mentioned the matter to Mr. George Choice, Manager of Myall Creek Station, and he informed me that the hinges in question were a nuisance in the blacksmith’s shop, so they were taken up and thrown on the station rubbish heap.

  That is exactly where they were found.

  I am etc, J.T. WEARNE. “Beaufort” Bingara, 17th January, 1965.

* * * * *

Note by Patrick Collins: 15.01.2004:

The above letter resulted in Len Payne recording and distributing his Ca 1965 written version of the Myall Creek massacre, including data on the Wall family and also on the finding of the hinges at Myall Creek station. 

So far as the accuracy of the Wearne account is concerned, Mr Dangar was not in any way involved with the discovery of the massacred Aborigines, nor was he involved with reporting the matter to Commissioner Day. For verification, see an adjacent letter, on this site, from the station superintendent W’m Hobbs to Commissioner E.D. Day.

