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The Myall Creek Massacre,

By Len Payne.

 A CORRELATION OF KNOWN AND ATTESTED 

FACTS FROM THE PAST AND THE PRESENT 

CONCERNING

THE INFAMOUS MYALL CREEK MASSACRE OF 1838.

AUTHORITIES QUOTED

           MR. Justice Fergusons “Bibliography of Australia".
Judge R. Therry's "Reminiscences of Thirty years 
residence in N.S.W. & Vic”.

Geoffrey C. Ingletons "True Patriots All".





     ____________________



The present day testimony of Mr. Cecil Wall 
    


 last of three generations of that family                                                        of stockmen on Myall Creek Station.

THE WHOLE AFTER COMPLETION HAVING BEEN CHECKED BY

THE UNEXPECTED APPEARANCE OF A NOTABLE WORK BY

BILL WANNAN ENTITLED "VERY STRANGE TALES" 

                     published in 1962.

______________________________________________________________

                                                                (2)
INTRODUCTION.                  by L.L. Payne.
With remarkable foresight and insight, the outstanding Australian historian Geoffrey C. Ingleton used words that have born rare fruit in Bingara. N.S.W. during January 1965.

I refer to the desperate efforts made in the Bingara Advocate of January 13th 1965 to distort history in a hopeless attempt to silence the voice of truth.
The historians words were these "it is but a few years since, that Australian historians were content to dismiss the Convict era by saying that its influence no longer existed and that we had overcome the stigma of having once been a convict state, DELIBERATELY FORGETTING, (he went on) in deference to the pioneers descendants that the greed and the cruelty of the early racketeers, 
the Macarthurs, Blaxlands, Marsdens, Mudies etc. once exerted a

very evil influence. A latent factor that is still part of our story today.
Anybody who reads those words, published in 1952, would feel sure                     that Mr. Ingleton was peering into the future and reading a copy                           of the Bingara Advocate 13th January 1965 in which issue, not                   historians, but the son of a former Minister for Lands desperately                attempts to cover up the KNOWN AND TRUE HISTORY OF
THE MYALL CREEK MASSACRE.
----------------oooo-------------

Prior to June 1838, a number of murders had occurred in the colony                     in civil life, but only one child murder. Of this the accused were                     acquitted.

In almost all of these cases the bodies of the victims had been cut                        up in an attempt to conceal the crime.
It is fair to say that the practice was common among murderers.
The first murder of this category in the; North West occurred near                Terri-hie-hie to the West of Bingera. A youth was murdered there,                    his body cut up and concealed in a cask of salted meat. The meat                   being 'packed in on top of the body.

When the remains were found, the men of' the area were gathered and                 the argument advanced that '''the blacks" must have done it.

It would be interesting indeed if we but knew who it was that                  first suggested this peculiar theory.

It being agreed that as "in any case everybody was in favour of                 getting rid of the blacks altogether these days, NOW was the time                    to make a start".

A party of horsemen were gathered. It took time, but when ready,                     they systematically drove every aboriginal they could muster                             into the bed of a watercourse beneath a sheer mountainside and               commenced the first deliberate slaughter of blacks.

A number of warriors made good their escape despite all the                      stockmen could do and fled East from what has henceforth been                     called "Slaughterhouse Creek". A band of horsemen ten strong                    pursued them.

The chase and running battle went on for eight days. It crossed                           the Horton river, went on to the Big river(Gwydir) to the                                  vicinity now known as Molroy, thence up Sheepstation creek,                    deflected, and followed the ranges where ran the line between                         Keera run and Dangars Myall creek place. Onward still through                  Whitlow and on through Macintyres run. Finally it ended at                             "The old Retreat" near Little Plain.

Savage and frustrated, the riders then commenced calling around                         on every holding within reach urging an immediate "kill the                         blacks" campaign. Stockmen they met then informed them that the                    well known peaceful Myall tribe had returned three weeks before from the direction of the Macintyre run and were again settled                                      down in their main tribal headquarters and ancient tribal burial
(2)
ground site on Dangars property at Myall creek.

Every man of this party is known and on record. So too are many of                      the names of persons who were then solicited to join the "kill",                      whether they joined in or not. Most of these men, strictly                             speaking, should never have been allowed to leave the properties on                    which they worked AND COULD NOT HAVE DONE SO except that they

were permitted to go on this unholy enterprise by the Squatters of                         the district. They scoured far and wide calling at Bells, and at                           Eatons places.

Feeling rose against the aboriginals in most places and even at                             Bingera where many of them frequently fished and camped. Jimmy                        Behan decided he would be “in” on a suggested "kill" at Myall                         creek, and Jimmy set about getting up his nerve with alcohol. He                       confided his intention to several people and when "prime" set out                          for his camp and horse. In the vicinity of the "Cedars" he fell                                into a drunken sleep, missed the carnival, and saved his life.

At Myall Creek on June 5th. Mr.Hobbs, Superintendent of the                      property, sent Burrows and Reid away with cattle to another Dangar               holding further West on the Big river. On the way at Bells they                            met and talked with the campaigning stockmen headed by John                          Russell and were questioned about the aboriginals at Myall creek.

Their remarks convinced the stockmen that the Myalls could not                              have been concerned with the ones they chased and lost.

Two days later Mr.Hobbs left Myall creek and followed the cattle                         and men he had sent on down the river. Hobbs left the care of the                         station and the aboriginals to Charlie Kilmeister, his head man                             and Anderson. Mr.Hobbs was a most upright and humane man whose                   care of the aboriginals was similar to that maintained on the                            adjacent run (Keera) where to the everlasting honour of the owners                          a rigid code and unblemished record was maintained in respect of                        their treatment of the natives.
Mr. Hobbs personal standards however were not entirely shared by                             the employed stockmen who not only used some females as domestics                    but also cohabited with them while they remained on the Station.

Mr. Thomas Foster called the next night, stayed, and took away about                a dozen aboriginals with, him to do some work on Dr. Newtons run.                      It was now June 9th and agreement had been reached to kill all                       blacks that could be found no matter what tribe.

The district was aflame with excitement and hearing of it, Foster                          told the aboriginals with him to hurry back and move the Myall tribe                      to the bush. They were too late.

Old "Daddy" patriarch of the tribe never left Myal1 creek these days.                     Mr. Hobbs had prevailed on him never again to go Yanathan (which the               whites called "walk about”. Although he was the biggest man, white                          or black anywhere in the North, he was aged and weak, a gentle old                   white haired giant. When the men left with Foster he remained with                             the women and children camped close to Kilmeisters hut.
Suddenly, eleven men galloped up to the huts, John Russell at their                     head, followed by William Hawkins, John Blake, John Johnson,

Charles Toulouse, Charles Lamb, Edward Foley, Jim Oates (called Halls           Jemmy) James Parry, George Palliser and John Fleming.

These men were not "hardened convicts", as the people who never speak             their name are pleased to call them. No brutalised convicts were                             ever in the area. Such men worked in gangs under overseers on                     Government work. Only men on most minor charges (and they had to be              minor) were "allowed out" to employers here. These were both ticket                       and free men and they were scouring the country, very much on their                  masters time, doing their masters business, which was to kill.

Russell spoke to Kilmeister telling him they had come for "the                           blacks". Old Daddy gathered the women and children into the shelter                         of Kilmeisters hut. Anderson did his best to help him in this.
(3)
Kilmeister later said that the men left him in no doubt what would                          happen to him if he failed to fall in with their plans.

George Anderson had only worked at Myall creek five months. He did 

not know the men previously and they did not know him, nor would                    they trust him to keep his mouth shut about anything he saw. He                            was told to "mind his own business" and stay with four aboriginals                         Hobbs specially used at the station. He did.

The aboriginals in the hut were the only "easy catch" the swine had                 made. Russell produced a long rope used for cattle and they were                       tied and marched off wailing and weeping, poor old Daddy desperately          pleading and trying to comfort the poor hapless people. Anderson                watched them go. He was the only man later who ever gave evidence

as to the spot they were massacred. Kilmeister told a jailor(gaoler)                          it was the stockyard but said nothing in evidence. Anderson said they                  went direct West. He heard two shots fifteen minutes later. Next                           morning he saw a column of smoke rise at the base of a ridge in the              direction the aboriginals were taken which is the precise location                            of the ancient stockyard.

On the night before while the murderers were still at their hideous                     work, the moon rose and the absent aboriginal men crept in, gathered                    the few others left and fled. Twentyeight were murdered, the youngest                     a baby boy aged three. He became the first child murdered for which                      the penalty was eventually paid in the colony.

The evidence given of the massacre was the most blood chilling                       recital on record. One said “chased them like fowls round the pen                   hacking off their heads as they ran''.
Let that be sufficient.

The murderers returned and slept at the hut. Some of them forgot Anderson was not of them and talked openly about the event.

Next morning they returned to the stockyard leaving Foley in charge                               of Anderson and their guns and gear. They dragged the mangled remains            from the yard which they brushed over with the branches of trees

to cover the blood sand signs of carnage. The remains were thrown in                      a heap a safe distance from the rails and made a fire of old timber.

Anderson watched the flames and smoke rise in the morning air.                         They had carried burning sticks from the hint to make the fire,                         further mute testimony to how far they went.

The fire well alight the stockmen rode off to Newtons looking for                         the men of the tribe that Foster took away with him. John Bates was                   there with Foster. When the stockmen arrived they had with them an          Aboriginal girl they had found. Foster said he didn't have any idea                    where the aboriginals went. Kilmeister said they were after them                    because they had "rushed the cattle". Foster knew he lied,                                      he gave evidence of this later.

Mr. Hobbs returned to Myall creek on the afternoon of -the 15th.                     having heard from Foster what Foster and Bates had overheard in                         talk from the stockmen. Kilmeister was back. Mr. Hobbs questioned                      him and Anderson. They lied. Hobbs told them what he had heard.                    Davy, Hobbs pet aboriginal boy servant who was one of the survivors               turned up. He led Hobbs to the fire site. Hobbs was sick, the bodies                    were only part destroyed. He left and later Foster rode over. They                             both went back to the site the remains were being mauled by dogs.

Mr.Hobbs decided it would have to be reported to Dangars and to                          the authorities. Kilmeister begged him "for Jesus Christs sake                             don't split on us". Anderson was silent. He gave evidence later                              but he never told Mr.Hobbs anything.

The Dangars lived at Patricks Plains on the opposite side of the                            Hunter river to Major Mudies "Castle Forbes". When Mudies convicts                                     turned on their brutal masters, Larnack (Mludies son in law) swam the                river to Dangars.
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Mr. Hobbs wrote to Magistrate Edward Denny Day of Maitland.                      Mr. Day received it at Muswellbrook where he was conducting                     sessions. Next Hobbs wrote to Dangar.

The Governor, Sir George Gipps, shared the views of Mr. Hobbs about Aboriginees. Receiving a message from Mr. Day, he replied ordering               him to take Police and go to Myall creek.

The Magistrate and party arrived on July 28th.They neither               surrounded "the convicts "nor "captured" them. There were none to         capture and never had been. The Magistrate remained forty seven

days in Bingera and district making investigations and interviewing                 the stockmen and their employers.

It took a long time to penetrate the wall of silence that descended                          on the district and gave John Fleming oceans of time to get the

wind up and clear out. He did, riding a horse unchanged to               Newcastle, where everybody was in favour of "black killing". He got          all the help he needed and took ship out of the country.

Mr. Dangar, also very happy about "black killing" arrived but put                      on a good face to the Magistrate, agreeing that Hobbs was a fine                      and reliable man. Mr. Day already knew this. He had been there then                 for some time. After Mr. Day completed his enquiries which were

so thorough that he located every man of the gang except Fleming,               questioned their employers, all of whom he found supported the                    murderers, he arrested them all and set off for Sydney.

Mr. Dangar, a proven land thief, then smartly told Mr. Hobbs that                      his contract was up in October and it would not be being renewed.

Dangar quickly returned to Patricks Plains, joined the notorious                         Major Mudie and together they toured the Hunter District raising                   money to hire Legal Counsel to get the murderers out of trouble.                   They hired three of the best legal advocates in the colony.

Judge Therry, who at that time was assistant Prosecutor at the                            trial, has provided the most accurate report of 'the matter.
Sir James Dowling and a jury took the case.

The squatters gathered from all over the State to uphold their                         right to kill blacks whenever they felt like it and a bunch of                         Magistrates of a different calibre to Mr. Day joined in with money                      and influence. Mr. Robert Scott led the charge. He was a Magistrate                    and a wealthy man. He sat at the table and have orders to Counsel                       and at the same time called at the gaol and told the murderers                        what not to say. The Jury were also told what to say and they

said it – “NOT GUILTY”.

There was an uproar. The Judge warned all hands that there is a                   certain kind of evidence to which you cannot say "not guilty"                      even though it concerned only the killing of aboriginees, but                          Sydney turned on the wildest celebration in the history of the                 Co1ony.

Thus was the guilt of the stockmen embraced and shared by the               populace, and in the event so too has the populace continued to                countenance and defend the perpetuation of injustice to "blacks".

The Judge, outraged, ordered the re-arrest of the accused. Further               uproar, against him.

Mr. Justice Burton took the second case. All the evidence is on record                 and can be obtained. The illegal Association of Squatters, to protect         anybody who killed "blacks" was revealed. Dangar gave evidence                     admitting his contribution to the funds for the murderers, but he                         claimed that he had a right to do so.

Over twenty different charges were laid the second time to trap                             the murderers and force a proper verdict. The defence said that                      nobody could identify burned aboriginals, nor had they any names.                Again point by point they won almost every count but finally even                    such a Jury quailed before the evidence concerning the two                           youngest children, the yellow picaninnies, and had to say "Guilty".

(5)

Of the murder, even of the women some had slept with, they were                      “innocent".

Fr murdering the two children, Kilmeister, Hawkins, Johnson, Parry,                                    Foley, 0ates and Russell, were sentenced to be hanged.

Blake and Parry were freed. Lamb and Toulouse had their tickets                                 cancelled and received a sentence.

At the execution on the 18th December 1838, Kilmeister, Hawkins                          Johnson and Parry who were Protestants, were attended by the

Rev Mr. Cowper and the Rev. Hyndes of Sussex St., Foley, 0ates and                                   Russell were Catholics and were attended by Rev. Father Murphy. Foley had to hold on to the Priests coat to keep himself up.

The prisoners cried, kissed each other, said Good-bye and died                                       calling on God for mercy.

After the hanging, the Monitor Newspaper reported hearing a country                                   visitor explain to a Sydney man that they did not have that kind                                                 of trouble up their way, they just put arsenic in food which they                                              gave the aboriginees because “nobody ever checks the death by                                        sickness of “blacks”. It was much easier.

Al1 over the State defiance flared from this result, increasing the                                     killing of “blacks” aboriginees fought back with more confidence                                           than before believing "Mr. Gubment on their side".

At Whitlow later, aboriginees pursued a white man to the top of                                         what received the name Mt. Palmer where however, although                                        exhausted got through them and escaped.

As always, a tiny pocket of decent pioneers like the Munros of                                         Keera, held to decent principles providing a measure of light for                                            future decent Australians to respect. This is not a "happy ending",

it is recycled because it is the bare truth, just as is the stark                                              horror here recorded.

The death of the stockmen left gaps all over the district. At                                                    Myall creek station Mr. Alf Bilsborough’s father and Mr.John Wall's                                      father were two who took jobs there. Fourteen years later John Wall                                              was born there, grew up and married Miss Gleason whose father                                            served the inhabitants frequently as a Doctor and dentist around                                         Bingera. Their children, Cecil, Bert, and Jack were born there. So too                                           was Bella, Mrs E. Rogers. Bert was a noted horseman at the station.                                             A Wall served at Myall Creek from the time of the massacre onwards                                             in unbroken sequence to modern times. The last to work there was                                         Cecil now living at Spring Ck., whose family testimony is completely                                substantiated by recorded history here quoted.

The old Stockyard eventually fell into disrepair little by little                                          it collapsed and ceased to be used, but sections of it stood for                                       decades and the gate hung broken. Part of its frame still existed                                      when Cecil grew to young manhood years before the last war.

Mrs Rogers recently said "we girls never went near the old stockyard                                      nor to the Tribal cemetery away on the other side. We were too afraid,                                         but the boys played there often and were told of the massacre.

I could not listen, I still cannot do so. Father spoke often of it,                                        so too did Old Wally the Aboriginal tracker, who was over eighty                                when we were young".

Cecil Wall said recently "We were shown deep stains on the timber                                      of the old stockyard and told that it was caused by the blood of                                              the aboriginees". Certainly no stock were killed there. The cattle                                           were too wild and were hard enough to handle without smelling blood.                             The killing was always done near to the eventual site of the                                        homestead. 

In July 1964, at the request of Miss McBride, Anthropologist from                                 Armidale University, Cecil Wall and the writer Len Payne went to                                       Myall creek and marked out for her the site of the ancient Tribal                                                 burial ground. Later I asked him to take me to and show me the                                                 site of the old Stockyard.
(6)

We walked 'down the basalt ridge where Anderson watched the smoke                                      rise 130 years ago. Without hesitation he went direct to a spot on                                                    the dark soil stretch below to the point where once the old gate                                                  hung. No trace of the yard seemed evident at first.

However, as we approached the spot, what had looked like the end of                                      a tree stump showed. “There were no trees here" he said, "that must                                       be one of the posts". To my amazement it was in fact the old                                                    gatepost three parts buried in the encroaching basalt soil. We                                              wrenched it free with some effort and there, protruding from a hole                                              at one end hung the largest hinge I had ever seen.

A further search then turned up the mate of the first hinge deep                                            in the soil. One year, perhaps two and they would have disappeared                                         for ever. The hinges are eighteen inches long and weigh 18.5lbs.                                    weight, each, with three inch SQUARE nuts on the shanks, a master-                       piece of the ancient Blacksmiths art. I asked him "Who could have

made these, Cecil, in those days?. He said "hard to say, perhaps                                                     even old Schroder the German, or even somebody I never heard of".

The explanation for two things purposely left vague in official                              reports of these matters is all that is needed to bridge the                                       seeming gap between record and that which is known to living                               people at this tine. THERE IS NO MYSTERY ABOUT EITHER MATTER.

There is no doubt as to the place where; the crime was committed or                                            its local geographical position. The massacre was done in the                                                   stockyard. The burning of the bodies was done outside and safely                                              away from it. The only Crown witness who could give direct witness                                           and testimony was Anderson. Anderson could not see the stockyard                                          from Kilmeisters hut, and he was kept there. The Crown could not                                                    afford to have his testimony broken. Hence it became, in official                                              language, a "convenient place". It was, damnably convenient.
The immediate reason and cause for the Myall creek massacre in the                                      first instance was the first killing at Slaughterhouse creek near                                         Terri-hie-hie, which Russell failed to see through, but which he                                         was determined to avenge on the aboriginees. The fact that the

whole thing suited the landowners, and they backed it to the hilt in                             every way, was to a degree co-incidental, as it also was that the                                murder of "blacks" everywhere in the Colony grew as the numbers of                               sheep and cattle grew. Russell was a fool not to see through to the                                      truth of the youths death (if in fact he did not) but he was a                                          determined and vengeful fool. He became; a determined and useful tool.

The Squatters did not, as was believed then by the authorities                                   initiate the Myall creek massacre. The roving stockmen did. The                          Squatters supported it after it happened, but it was their evil                                intention thereafter to keep the practice going.

This is the reason for the term "happenings at other places".                                                         If that happening, which was known to Magistrate Day, had been                                     reported, it would have involved another expedition to investigate it.                                 One which was doomed to failure, and would have been highly dangerous                           to those conducting it. The Myall creek investigation was the first                                              and only one of its kind ever made. Sir George Gipps was completely                                    alone among officials in his feeling for aboriginees and he had not                                           had time to become aware of the seat of the real power in the land.                                                 The owner and editor of the Monitor newspaper was alone among the                                        press. Edward Smith Hall obtained for Australia freedom of the press,                                     and for The Bingera Advocate, the right, recently abused, to present                                        the truth.

The slaughter of aboriginees was enormous even throughout the Bingera                                 district alone. Only  the death of two children was ever directly punished.
This is a crime which stinks to heaven to this day AND IT WILL NOT                                BE HIDDEN, either by hypocrites or gutless politicians, though they be covered in garters-from neck to knee.
Aboriginees have NO FULL RIGHTS and are not counted even the 

population of  “people” to this day. What a disgusting scandal
(7)

THIS THING WILL NOT REST, till a man of decent principle rises to 
exercise such principle as Prime Minister to LEAD THIS COUNTRY in 

a decent and honourable path to right these wrongs.
SIR ROBERT GORDON MENZIES has never, to my knowledge, publicly soiled 
his polished tongue by discussing the plight and problem of the 

Aboriginee.

This man, in the fashion of the age, LEADS FROM BEHIND, and
proclaims it a virtue if and when eventually, he does that which the 

people, in their dumb fashion, demand.
He has just attended the funeral of the last English or Australian 
REAL LEADER. Now that spirit seems dead indeed.

Very well, let him lead from behind. In the City of Sydney today 
they are BUMMING FOR MONEY to build the FIRST Aborigine Centre. 
Let every decent and honourable Australian DEMAND a down payment 
of TEN MILLION POUNDS to be established as the PROPERTY of the 
Aboriginal people dying in Australia.

Let Aborigine people be specially trained to administer such 
a fund for their own welfare AND KEEP WHITE HANDS OFF IT.

Give them standing and decency and let their natural honour 
and DIGNITY grow. Integration or assimilation will look after itself in 
this country.

We have FINE, DECENT, HONOURABLE, MOST ATTRACTIVE, people in BINGARA TODAY, who are rather better than we others are because they can                                     boast of some noble aboriginal blood in their veins to balance and                                               restore our mixed breed.

I say that, and in my family there are five generations established                                                of Australian born on both sides of our ancestors who were English                                     and Irish.

Take your hands off the fine young Apexians, who want to create a 
Memorial to the noble Myall people with a gate swung on the old 
hinges, which would carry their story. That is the best counsel I

can offer the few people in this area who feel they have any reason 
to keep something covered up.

Let the gate swing face out with the story till a LEADER rises up                                          in the land with the guts and understanding of the demand for                                                    JUST RECOMPENSE that besmirches the national conscience. Then let                          such a man swing back the gate to show the other side which can                                       then carry and exhibit proof of the establishment of HONOUR AND                             DECENCY as a new creed for ALL AUSTRALIANS.
A tiny handful of such decent Australians led by Sir George Gipps                                                made a real attempt 130 years ago to establish the equality of                                                        black and white before the law. They punished white men for murder                                       of black, in the face of corruption and abuse of the Jury system                                               of trial, anticipating that as we developed there would come                                                   complete civilised social acceptance of this principle.                                                                 HOW LONG MUST WE WAIT.
Sir George Gipps later went down under the pressure of the power

of Squatters, Officials and press, and social people too who denied                                            such a principle and we STILL DENY NATURAL HOCIAL JUSTICE AND                     EQUALITY TODAY.

MYALL CREEK AND BINGARA are the historical pivot of             Australias position before the world on this issue.                                    

                                    HERE

corruption and injustice took the stage                             AND HERE

IT MUST BE FOREVER DEFEATED.









(By Len L Payne).
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Note: The above was scanned from an original copy that Len Payne gave to me (Pat Collins). Accordingly I retained the original Ca 1965 spelling and pagination. 
