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An Interview with Len Payne, Bingara NSW, 27 June 1994.

By Patrick J Collins (with Desley Kay Collins).
Transcript typed by Carol Hutton.

I interviewed the late Len Payne while researching Goodbye Bussamarai: the Mandandanji Land War, Southern Queensland, 1842-1852. My objective was to learn what Len had to say about several Gwydir district squatters who extended their pastoral holdings to include stations in the Maranoa district of Queensland. My decision to meet with Len was based on positive statements made about him by Roger Milliss who dedicated his Waterloo Creek (1992) to him. Professor Robert Reece in his Aborigines and Colonists (1974), and other historians have also drawn on Len’s research and writings, especially re the infamous 1838 Myall Creek massacre near present day Bingara in northern New South Wales. 
The following is a transcript of an audio-tape recording of most of the interview, which was conducted at Len’s home at Bingara. As I did not turn on the tape until Len gave me permission, the transcript does not contain about a quarter of an hour of chit chat during which I expressed my admiration for Roger Milliss. To my surprise, Len harboured some negativity towards him. I will leave it to the reader to determine whether or not this was justified. I have not edited Len’s statements. Accordingly, the text is at times a little hard to follow. I did however delete any extraneous comments that I made to Len.
Before I commenced taping, Len revealed his passionate want to have his uncensored version of the Myall Creek massacre publicised. This version was based on one that had been passed down by successive members of the Wall family since 1838.  In Len’s perception, Milliss had let him down by not recording this exact version in Waterloo Creek. The recorded text commences with Len talking about Roger Milliss: 
Len – “.......... only when Milliss recently contacted me did he discover that the site had been duly recorded by the Heritage Commission, this despite that he has been occupied with the subject matter for over ten years. He has instead been foolishly working on nothing more than his own incredibly twisted recollection of this locality in his book, and as I've told you he missed appointment after appointment, so he never really got to Myall Creek and had Myall Creek explained to him meticulously, never at all. And yet he presented his book as though he'd been there. I would expect that my assessment of Mr. Milliss' performance in this respect, I would not expect that it would greatly surprise Miss [Dr] Isabel McBryde who is very well informed.”
Pat – “Yes, she is the one who was mentioned in the book [Waterloo Creek, p.732], who came out to see you [in 1964] and you took her out and you couldn't find it [the massacre site] and then you [later] refound it.” 
Len – “Yes, that one. However I feel I should bring this matter to your attention since the Ministers for Aboriginal Affairs may need your guidance. Now that was sent to the Heritage Commission way back in February '92 and that is the difficulty, which makes it more difficult when you have Milliss' account because they are horribly distorted. Have you a very clear conception of the topography right from here out west, out past Waterloo Creek?” 
Pat – “No, that's what we are doing on this trip….. My concentration for the first two years was between Muckadilla and Surat. We did a major trip with the car and the caravan and we relocated sites such as the Wondai Gumbal Native Police camp, the Euleutha Native Police camp, the old Yamboucal homestead site near Surat, places like that, that were relevant up there. But the more I got involved with it, the more I realised that I had to understand this area to understand that area … . [Some extraneous material deleted here]. …”
Len – “He's [Milliss] an unbelievable, incredible fellow, and they make a mess of all this kind of thing. And now, looking as cryptically as I possibly can, let me set this out for you. Right, well the events that led up to the massacre all occurred in January of 1838, that is when the whole thing started, when Major Nunn was sent up to this area at the request of people out in the western plains areas, out there who claimed that they were being harassed by Aboriginals and so on, so they sent troops up. Major Nunn and his troopers came up here, right, they committed the Waterloo Creek massacre. They committed quite a number of massacres up here, but while they were away from Sydney coming up, they didn't know that a new Governor had arrived in the Colony with fresh instructions in respect of preserving Aboriginal life and Aboriginal relationships, and so on. He knew nothing about that, but when he comes up here and conducts the massacres up in the plains area, Slaughterhouse Creek and the Canyon and various places like that, Nunn came up here and he committed the massacres and he was gathering the helpers, the convicts and that kind of thing working on the various allotments in places. He was picking them up and using their help as he was driving these people. Now Nunn's drive finished in the Canyon on Slaughterhouse Creek. That was his final massacre which was done in the early part of the morning. They gathered there overnight because they knew the Aborigines were all encamped here and it's just like an eggcup looking down into it, the mountain structure, and they settled there. The white people planned it and crept in at night, settled themselves around the ridge and in daylight the next day they annihilated the Aboriginal people deep in the Canyon below. Only about two managed to escape and when you've been there, it will make you wonder that anybody could escape because it's just like a cup and two of them escaped however and they massacred all the rest and they had been conducting these massacres all the way from down the Narrabri area right away up to Slaughterhouse Creek area. All the way, and when they got there the fellows they were picking up were getting further and further away from where they had a right to be working and that sort of thing, so they had to drop off one at a time and return and go back, so when it culminated at Slaughterhouse Creek, there was only a small number left. Now the Myall Creek massacre eventuated from the fact that those men then set about coming to the other properties up here, Warialda and Hall's at Bingara. Hall's was south of Bingara by the way. I've seen it stated that it was north of Bingara which is totally wrong, but they came up here searching guns from place to place. Hall’s south of Bingara was the last place they went to, from where they got Jimmy Behan and Oates added along and Jimmy Behan as I expect you discern never got there and it is a totally wrong interpretation of Jimmy Behan’s activities in the thing Ted Stubbins has just produced. They said that he was sent to Bingara for medicine, there wasn't a Bingara [town] in 1838. There was no Bingara, there was a Hall’s Station and a Gwydir River. There was no such thing as a Bingara and to say that he was sent there to get Chemist's items, oh dear, it was dreadful. The only establishment was outside the town, which you bypassed coming from Warialda, just where the road turns off to Inverell, only a mile down that road was the only edifice of any kind here. It was a wine saloon that was down on what later became known as White City in my early days here. A lot of people wouldn't even know what you were talking about now.”
Pat- “Were you born here?”
Len- “No. I came to Bingara in 1937 and I've been here ever since. Well now, this Jimmy Behan was picked up at Hall’s by these fellows building up the party to go up there, and when they got out there, there was a wine gooey as they used to call it out on the road, just about a mile from the intersection I referred to when you came in. There was a wine gooey there, so they all pulled out what money they had, went to Jimmy Behan’s and said you go and get the grog for us to celebrate after we slaughter these, because they had heard that they were living there. They also had heard that there were no tribal men there. They even knew that while they were here. They said when we slaughter them we want grog to have a party and they handed their money to Jimmy Behan to get the grog at the little tavern down from that corner, and Jimmy got the grog, got on his horse, walked along, got thirsty, took a nip, took another nip and another nip, now despite when he got blind drunk and fell off the horse. He never ever got to Myall Creek and was never ever mentioned again. He's marked by an old ancient cedar tree that's there to this day. He fell off the horse there unconscious, so he slept the whole thing out and saved his own life, by not being involved in the massacre you see. But he was very much involved in the lead up to it. In memory of saving himself he later established a wine saloon on the spot where he fell off the horse, which was called the Cedar Tree Inn. Now in later years Jimmy Behan married a lady who was a bush nurse, and she used to function for the various settlers around and their workers. People who were sick, ladies having a child and that kind of thing would go to the old Cedar Tree Inn to have their children, and the person who was so close he gave me the entire history, Cecil Wall, a long time personal mate of mine. I never ever discussed this with him before this ultimately got dragged out, but Cecil Wall was born there in the Cedar Tree Inn. The Wall family, he was the last of three generations of the Wall family to work and live at Myall Creek Station. Grandfather John Wall was there when the massacre took place, but he was the shepherd, he was Dangar's shepherd, and the sheep were kept away, 12 miles away at Koloona, over from Myall Creek. The sheep were kept there, and he looked after them and he only came into the station once usually, rarely twice a week to get food to take out to himself, so he missed all of the thing, and there was no Wall family mentioned in it. But he was there, and belonging to the station and continued there and became the head man of the station after this all blew up and they were all picked up and taken away by Major Strokeday, and taken off to Sydney. Wall was boss of Myall Creek and the Wall family were there for three generations and Cecil was the last one of the family. Now he was a child there, he grew up there, he had his grandparents living there at the same time, so the whole history of Myall Creek was known in the family realm for the whole period, so there was never any possible question of doubt about what the situation was.”     


                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                       Pat- “What is the most important aspect of that story that you believe has not been told?”










  Len- “Well the most important aspect is that there is no mention of either Jimmy Behan or the Wall family, more particularly the Wall family, to get to the truth of this matter because those people lived there, day after day, right from 1838 right up to he [Cecil] entered the army in 1937.”


















   Pat- “And now there is a part of his story, the version that he tells, which is the true story, is more along the lines that they were hacked to death in the stockyard?”









                                       Len- “In the stockyard gateway.”

















   Pat- “Now could you tell us that version?”
















  Len- “Yes, certainly. What happened was, that these fellows went looking for Jimmy Behan. They turned up out there, and you'll see the various records of Gillmeister and Anderson being left there because the head man, Hobbs, was away. He had taken cattle away. It was a difficult time and the Myall Creek cattle were taken down to Moree. They went one day, he followed the next, the day before the massacre. He followed on down after the cattle down there, leaving just two white men. The day before Mr. Foster, who was the head of Dr. Newton's property at Warialda, had come across. This was how well known the tribe were. They were known as a completely peaceful people who would help anybody, and they were widely known before Dangar and those with him ever heard of them or knew anything about them. They were widely known and appreciated everywhere, and Foster came from Warialda across to Myall Creek and collected all the men of the tribe to go over and work for him to strip wattle bark to tan bullock's hides and do similar work over at Newton's Station at Warialda. So he took all the men away and that left only the two oldest men and the lubras and the children. Left them along the side of Gillmeister's but at Myall Creek Station, just camped right outside the wall, right there, they were all sitting there when these hobos turned up from out on the plains, went up there and they grabbed all the women and children and the two men and tied them up with ropes to lead them away and told Anderson and Gillmeister. Anderson was apparently strong enough to resist them, and he guessed that things weren't going too well, and he rescued a couple of children, got them into the hut with him and so on. The rest were all tied up and led away by a couple of fellows on horses.  










                                     “Now Cecil Wall took me to exactly where the hut was positioned and we found little things like a broken mug and a tin can and things like that, picked up out of the soil, but he showed me exactly the spot from where these women and children were gathered, led by the neck away as prison records say, away to the west, straight towards the stockyard which has never been properly identified by people anywhere at all. The stockyard was due west of the huts, and they took them over, they had passed through the stockyard area to arrive there, they knew it was there, they knew all about it, now they took them there. Halfway there the two old men apparently resisted as best they could. They shot them, untied them and left their bodies lying on the red soil and I've seen it published, the blood stained even darker than the red soil, and by the way the first time I heard that I said, "Oh they're crazy, they don't know what they are talking about, it's all black soil out at Myall Creek". I went out there to check on this and strangely out at the hills, which is immediately behind the present homestead, I found that there was in fact a patch of red soil, just coming down curved like that and finishing right where Wall told me they were shot, these two men. They took the women and children into the stockyard, then they untied them one at a time and said now run for your life, and if you can get through you can go. And here they are in the stockyard gate. I've got a sketch of them in the stockyard, and a woman with a child or without a child tried to dive through there, and they hacked them to pieces with sabres and machetes in the gateway, and quite incredibly they grabbed the children and hacked them, holding the children with one hand they chopped them to pieces like that in the gateway. Now that's how they massacred the women and the children in the gateway, in the one spot. Subsequently, as you'll see various other allusions to it, but it's not the way I'm telling it to you, all these human remains had to be picked up and carried away and burned away from the area, but that's why the massacre took place exactly where now we have three steel posts standing in the centre of that gateway with wire netting around it and there has been at least three different attempts to grow a tree there. It was intended to be a kurrajong tree because they are markedly a widely respected tree, and able to be discerned quite clearly. There have been three efforts but it has been so dry for so long that nobody has been there to keep the water and keep them alive, so there is only the three steel posts and the wire around them which at this present time is bearing a wreath which my son and I took out there on the tenth of June: on the tenth of June every year since '88 and usually there have been bus loads of children and students and things coming from Inverell, Armidale, from Warialda, have been there, they have gone out there over different years and I've told them the history out on the spot, but over this last year the new owners, there is just new owners that have now taken over Myall Creek, but you can't go there to speak to them. Apparently it's a very wealthy businessman, Miller, who has taken the property over and there are only the people who are refurbishing the premises out there, and Eileen [Mrs Payne] and I have been out there and spoken with these people. They made us a cordial and put me in a four wheel drive to take me to show them where it was. They had never seen the site which is standing there at all, and now they are so favourable towards the whole thing. The only previous approach was across the top of a very rocky hillside immediately above it which is very, very rough and you've got to climb through the barbwire fence to get on down there. At the present time the station property is being extended because they've discovered on this takeover that there is a discrepancy in the deeds which had the site somewhat limited, so they've extended the site with the consequence that the Bingara Council had to move the Whitloe Road that finishes there. It had to move it back towards Bingara, about 500-600 metres or something from where it originally was and it's now walled off with a mountain of dirt in the gateway of the old drive-in, but the fence now protrudes right across the old road and is in line, so that prevented any customary celebration this year, any holding of the ceremony out there at all, which is why my son and I just went out and hung a wreath.”








 




    Pat- “Does your son live in town here?”




  










              Len- “No, he's recently completed Bank Manager in Brisbane and he's now left the Westpac Bank in Brisbane, and he's now touring around, his wife's and his own relatives down in Sydney, and he'll be back tomorrow or the next day, and then going back to Brisbane again.  


















              [Len produced some photographs and other materials and continued]










 
          “That's one of the hinges, one of the two gate hinges. This is just a shot of Waterloo Creek, that is Mr. Munroe, the Munroe family are very big property holders here, have been since back in those days, Keera [station].”














               Pat- “I know of Keera. It was [Allan and William] MacPherson’s place at one stage.”










              Len- “Quite. That's exactly it and that's him following me down to see the site, because there was a big dispute when I revealed these hinges. They were exhibited in the newsagent's window in town. When that happened he asked to be taken out there, and that's when I took him out there to see it because a man, a person named Gregory had died: was buried at the cemetery. I attended the service. I was leaving after the ceremony and I heard somebody calling out, "Len, Len, Len Payne, Len Payne", and I turned around and it's Gordon Monroe. "I want to speak to you", I said, "What is it". He said "Len, I'd like to tell you, because of the big dispute, they said I'd misnamed, mis-designated the area and so on. It wasn't there: it was miles away. Everything to discredit it, if it could be said was said, and he said, "Len, I'd like to tell you where my father said the Myall Creek massacre occurred in the stockyards." I said "Don't bother Gordon, I'll tell you what your father told you," and to his amazement I told him. I said "Your father used to ride along past the stockyard fence when he went to visit your mother when they were courting, and when they were married, on the way back they had a little celebration at Myall Creek and came onto the other places on their way back to Keera." So I said, "That is exactly where it is", so that's why I was taking him out to see where his father went past.”




















   Pat- “It's interesting that the McPhersons that set up Keera, I'm sure you'd know it, they also established Mount Abundance [in the Maranoa, Queensland], and of course William McPherson - the father - he was the secretary for the council, the NSW Legislative Council, he was a mate of Major Mitchell … [some extraneous data on Mount Abundance deleted here].”

















               Len- “…. But as I was saying, when Major Nunn returned to Sydney, and was told of these new instructions that had come out, suddenly the huge massacres that he had conducted up here, he reported six. That was the substance of his report, that only six Aboriginals were killed up here. And that's what went on and what happened everywhere.”




















    Pat – “[small deletion] How do we get to Myall Creek?”














   Len – “I'll just tell you now. Just take a quick look at this. There's a very old photograph of me standing and you can see the gate post. Now when Cecil Wall and I went there, we marched down there. There were no posts or anything like this to be seen, massive grass growing there, we walked down there and to my amazement he put his heel at that point in the ground, massive grass everywhere, and he said, "This would be the centre of the gate where they were massacred, Len", and I said "Oh yes." He said "Give that post a push". I said, "Cecil, that's not a post, that's a stump of a tree, you couldn't push that." "No trees ever grew here, Len, give it a push". So I gave it a push, and to my astonishment it moved, he got up and came and we both rocked it backwards and forwards, pulled it out of the ground, and here it is with a massive hinge in one end of it, and that's the post lying on the ground there in front of me. I was carrying an axe on my shoulder. I gave the post one hit with the axe and it opened up, 'cause you know how old, dried and light it was after all those years, it opened up and [we] picked up the hinge you see. He said, "Give me the axe Len," and he's down on his knees thumping the ground with the head of the axe and I said, "What are you doing, Cecil?" "Oh", he said, "The other hinge would be here. I want to find that,” and I said "No damn it." I said, "If there was anything like this you could see it." It weighed 28 - 38 pound, you can see how massive the thing is in the photograph, I said "If anybody saw - [Len paused here to attend to his sick wife, Eileen, in a nearby bedroom. He then continued] -  “Yes, so he thumped on the ground, with the head of the axe and even I could hear the sudden change in sound, he turned the axe over and started chopping pieces of turf out, lifting them out like that, and from about that depth he dug up the second hinge.” 












               Pat- “Amazing isn't it? Is he a surveyor?”
















  Len- “Oh no.”




















    Pat- “Some of those blokes are like that.”















              Len- “Oh, incredible. But no, he had spent all his life there. He used to run in and out of that gate when he was a little boy, and here's this massive hinge there and I said, "Cecil, damn it, if a massive thing like that was lying on the ground, anybody would have grabbed it, picked it up and taken it away.” Nobody ever did. He said "It stayed here, and over the years it got buried in the ground." He knew it was there and he dug it out, and with all the grass growing even around the top, you could never have guessed there was anything underneath. And there we were with the gate post and the two gate-hinges on the very spot where as I said before, they were taken in one at a time and told to run for their lives.”

















   Pat- “Through these gates, they ran into the stockyard, is that right?”












  Len- “No, they ran out of it. They were taken into the stockyard and then told that if they could run through they could go.” 
















   Pat- “Got it. I understand it now.”

















  Len- “They just massacred them all in the gateway, one at a time, which is why that horrible, incredible, unbelievable thing took place on one tiny piece of ground, that's where all those women and children's bodies were chopped to pieces in the gateway there.”





















   Pat- “Did Cecil ever say whether his family thought that Henry Dangar and the other Dangars knew it was going to happen? I mean, they obviously knew after it, but before it do you think they were involved?”
















  Len- “No. They haven't had very much to say about Dangar at all. Cecil's comment was that his grandfather had a spat with somebody. I just can't recall who. Just a brief spat that Mr. Dangar would not like this, and he said, "You can tell Mr. Dangar he can go ........." That was the only reference to Dangar ever made by the first ever Wall there. Now the Wall family don't figure in any recorded history anywhere and they were there when it happened and all the years since then.”














   Pat- “Are there Walls living today that can still tell the [story]?”













  Len- “Oh no, there aren't. When I came to Bingara in 1937 they were living here in the building which is now the museum, over in Maitland Street. The present museum that they've got there is in the old premises where the Wall family lived. But I was very friendly with them. Cecil and I were very close, and so was Bill and I. Bill was the Captain of the local rifle club and I was the coach and we used to do a lot of competitive rifle shooting in those days. I won a trophy. The only thing I ever regretted winning in my life was the Rawdon Middleton Cup. [Flight Sergeant] Rawdon Middleton was a very famous VC hero of the second World War. He was an aviator, a fighter pilot and his plane was badly shot up. He knew it would never be able to be safely landed and he came back and flew up and down the English Coast, dropping the crew off one at a time into the Channel and then he knew if he landed anywhere everything would bust up so he dived the plane into the Channel and killed himself, and he was awarded the VC and we competed for the Rawdon Middleton Cup and I beat Bill to it. I mean, he's served in the war and I wanted him to win. We were all pretty close, beating each other by a point here and there. There were rifle clubs everywhere then, Moree, Warrego, Inverell.”















   Pat- “Muckadilla, there's still one there.”
















  Len- “Exactly, and it was a very strong sport. Subsequently, I offered the Rawdon Middleton Cup to, what's his name, the Federal man out here. It will come to me in a minute, I know him very well. Saw his face on the Council doorway you went to this morning. Anyway, I offered it to the Federal Government because I thought it would be something that they would want to keep and he took it away to Canberra and came back a long time later with the astounding statement that the archives, the museum, in Canberra said they don't accept anything from private people. They can only accept what comes from a Government source. So they refused it, you see. However, ultimately I gave it to the Inverell RSL Club up there and they grabbed it and called everybody in to see it because Rawdon Middleton had enlisted in Inverell, so it was very appropriate. Yes, the Rawdon Middleton Cup is standing up there at the RSL in Inverell.”











   Pat- “Len, I'm feeling guilty [for keeping Len so long with Eileen sick]. I better get out of here. A couple of questions please, if I may.”
















  Len- “Yes, sure.”



















   Pat- “One is still, how to get there [i.e. to Myall Creek station], but the fellow John Fleming [the leader of the Myall Creek murderers], he's been an elusive character. Obviously, he resurfaced some years after. Everyone knows he came back on the surface around 1850 or something like that and he was off the scene from 1838 until then. Now, apparently either on his grave or something to do with his death, in the book called Over-Halling the Country, which was about the Hall family, and of course Hall and Fleming were brothers-in-law. Thomas Simpson Hall and Joseph Fleming married sisters, but it also happened that through another connection Thomas Simpson Hall was the uncle of Joseph Fleming. So it was a really tight connected family there. Now in his epitaph or on his grave or somewhere it says that John Fleming, the one that went missing after Myall Creek, spent sometime on properties in Queensland. Now the logical properties that he would have been on in Queensland, would have been those around Surat but I haven't been able to document that. Do you have anything in your background that suggests that he was there, or connects him with the place up there?”












  
              Len- “He was very definitely there. There were in the early days, in 1965 this occurred when Cecil and I went out there, that this happened and the descendants of the Fleming family were still living here. There were Flemings here in Bingara around that period, and I don't remember just how I contacted them, whether I telephoned or whatever, to ask them if I could see them and speak with them sometime and the response was, “Yes, most certainly would love to see you.” But over a long series of events, we never did get together: just one of those things, and the Flemings subsequently left here and the last place that they were in occupation was just past Myall Creek. You go up the hill going towards Inverell and over on the right there is a house there where the last Flemings that I know of were in residence there, but I couldn't tell you where any of them are now.”










   Pat- “And the reason you're so definite that John Fleming was around Surat, what makes you so definite that he was there?”

















   Len- “Well, from all the history told to me by Cecil Wall who knew of them and their association and so on with it, and it was Cecil who told me, "You better go and talk to the Flemings around if you've got any doubts about these things".













   Pat- “Yes, because those massacres up there [near Surat]. They tried to do the same thing up there they did down here and blamed a few station hands, but John Fleming was living there, almost for certain, living there hiding, and then they reckon he went to Tasmania, they reckon they hid him around Mussellbrook. They damn well hid him up there later because they took over, it was something like, I forget the exact acreage, but it's a distance of something like 30 miles by 40 miles of properties they took on, and it stretched from way this side, or half way up from St. George, way beyond Surat, east of Surat and right the devil, right out to half way to Roma. Now, all of this was those two guys, Hall and [Joseph] Fleming. They had the whole lot of it, and I'm sure he [John] had to be. I'd love to document it.”


















  Len- “Yes, locally here, it was in those days that I'm speaking about now, Fleming was last seen at Maitland. That was the accepted story.”     














   Pat- “Yes, that's' right. He tied the horse up, or something after ...”













  Len- “Yes, exactly.”



















   Pat- “Now, so we can leave you in peace, to find the Myall Creek site we head along the Inverell Road from here is that correct, until when we get to Myall Creek? I know we probably can't find the exact site, but when we come to the Myall Creek Crossing, there will be a Myall Creek Crossing on the Inverell Road is that right?”













  Len- “Yes.”




















   Pat- “Now, it's got to be somewhere near there?” 















  Len- “It's a bridge.”



















   Pat- “It's a bridge is it?”


















  Len- “Yes, there is a concrete bridge that you go onto. Just immediately down under the end of Whitloe Road, which I tell you has been shifted, the entrance to it, over the hill. You drop down onto the bridge and then from there you will see the residence that you can see here, there it is, see the little top there, that was built by Captain Young, at the turn of the century. All of the materials in that homestead were brought out from England by ship and Captain Young who had taken over the Dangar property, he built that place. Now, you'll see that as you cross the creek back here. The creek is coming right down there, past the homestead and down, takes a curve and you cross the road.”












   Pat- “Now this is the main bitumen road between here and Inverell?”











              Len- “Exactly.”



















   Pat- “And the Whitloe Road, it turns off it does it?”















  Len- “It turns off just as you get going back out of here. When you were coming in, after you passed the intersection we mentioned, the Inverell turn off there, you passed the end of Whitloe Road on your left at the very top of the hill coming down into Bingara. And you will see it when you go back. And I mean, don't do it, but if you wanted to, you could turn into Whitloe Road and get taken all the way out to Myall Creek that way, but it's a very rough country road. There's no point in doing that at this stage, but you will pass the commencement of Whitloe Road as you go over the hill and then when you get out there to the Myall Creek part, it comes in a new entrance onto the road. Back, you're going up the hill back this side as you're going up the hill past the old entrance on the top of the hill which as I've said to you, Hancock was the first to ......... it there, and you go down across the bridge and you'll see that pretty clearly straight across the creek.”



















   Pat- “And where was the massacre from there?”















  Len- “The massacre from there is back here near these trees. The massacre site is there and the station site is way over there, quite a large distance from it.”












   Pat- “Now, we have a camera which is quite capable of photographing a photo. Could we photograph a couple of these and get out of your hair?”














  Len- “Most certainly you could. That's a good idea. There is another shot of the end of the post and me standing some distance further away. Here is a closer one. See over the years I've' had to go back there many, many times, with so many different people.” 










[some minor unrelated data deleted here]. 















  Len- “Well, here I am holding one of the hinges on the front doorstep of this house here.”





















   Pat- “And they are now with the University of New England, aren't they, the hinges?”










  Len- “Exactly.”



















   Pat- “They are decent hinges aren't they? My word.”














  Len- “Nobody that I've ever met has ever seen anything like it.” 













   Pat- “That is massive isn't it?”

















  Len- “Yes, that's another shot there of them. [To Desley Collins] - This here is Waterloo Creek. There's another one of the hinge. There's the property. There's a few of the hinges here. You just select what you would like. Just have a look at these three and select and make your own impressions. This is Milliss and myself, not at the massacre site, but at a different site on Myall Creek. Because, as I told you, he was always going and coming and never keeping appointments and that kind of thing, and we were only there for minutes. This is close to where the huts were at the time, not where the massacre was.”



















   Pat- “And Slaughterhouse Creek, is that easy to find?”














  Len- “Oh yes. Going towards Moree, towards Graves End, it's the Terri Hie Hie Road. It joins just on the outskirts of Graves End, and you turn down the Terry Hie Hie Road, and you'll see the signs down there showing you Slaughterhouse Creek.”












   Pat- “Well that's been so good of you, and have you got stuff written yourself that you hope to print. What's this one here we've got?”















  Len- “Oh, Ted Stubbins’ [play].”

















   Pat- “Oh, this is Ted's? We're going back to see Ted [at Warialda]. He was out shearing his sheep. We were at his house, and his wife was there. She was about to take lunch out, so we went out to the property.” 

















  Len- “All of these books have got references. This man came here and has acknowledged my assistance. I've taken him and shown him.”















   Pat- to tape: “The reference that has just been discussed is R.H.W. Reece's book, Aborigines and Colonists, subtitled "Aborigines and Colonial Society in New South Wales in the 1830's and 40's". Printed by, it's an autographed copy, Sydney University Press, 1974.”




















  Len- “And there is a reference by Bill Wannan to it in that book.” 













   Pat- “And that book is Very Strange Tales by Bill Wannan, subtitled "The Turbulent Time of Samuel Marsden", also autographed to Len. It is 1962. The publisher was Lansdown Press, Melbourne.”


















  Len- “And this is Milliss.”


















   Pat- “That's the Townsend article is it?”  [This presumably related to Dr Norma Townsend from UNE].


















   Len- “Summons.”


















               Pat- “Summons, right?”


















  Len- “I haven't had time yet to look at that.”
















   Pat- “That's John Summands’ [play] Massacre [at Myall] Creek”













   Len- “Here's a map. Cecil drew this on the back of an envelope when we were going one day. I said, "Cecil, could you sketch me out a copy of the thing," and he sketched it out and then a little girl who lived next door and who created this, she was magnificent, she enlarged this off the envelope that he'd sketched and that was exactly the layout of the gateway that is the massacre site.”

















   “Pat- We'll photograph that too please.”
















  Len- “This is a copy of the official registration from the site, so you can take a snap of that too. Now here, have a quick look at that, when it came into question I compiled a whole [Wall] family tree.” 


















   Pat- “Can we do that too?”


















  Len- “Yes, certainly. I don't know whether you want this or not. This is J.T. Werne's attack on me [in Bingara Advocate, 20.01.1965].”















   Pat- “This is the one that they wouldn't let you respond to. You brought out your pamphlet then?”



















  Len- “That's right.”



















   Pat- “And that's the Wall family tree [and also] the registration of the [massacre] site.”










  Len- “Here's a shot of a newspaper [article] – “Proposed Monument Brings Strong Comment”. Back in those days, if that's of any help to you.” 














   Pat- “The other villain that we didn't mention at all that I am very interested in is William Ogilvie Jnr. Did he get much of a mention down around here by the Walls?”












  Len- “Yes, he was.”



















        [some minor comment by Pat Collins re the Ogilvies was deleted here].












  Len- “Now look, just hold that, and have a brief look at it, and I'll see if I can find another copy of that. I think I can, and give you.” 















   Pat- “Oh marvellous.”



















  Len- “Here is a photostat of Hobb's letter that was given to me by a close relative of the Cummin's family. Somebody, somehow received that and I was able to get a copy of that.”





















   Pat- “If you've got no objection to it, why don't I just take this up the road and get it photocopied. Save you worrying about it, and then we'll get out of your hair quicker that way. I'll just photocopy it and bring it back down. I'll leave my camera here as security if you want?”



















  Len- “No, I was referring to this.”

















   Pat- “Yes, we'll photograph that, but I wouldn't mind getting a copy of this. But you're going to have to do a hunt and we're holding you up more, while you hunt and I could go up the road and photocopy it.”

















  Len- “Well, alright. If you would like to do that.”















   Pat- “It will save you mucking around. What I'll do, is I'll do you an extra copy that you can give away as well.”


















  Len- “Alright, that's very thoughtful.”
















   “Pat- And that one there, may I take that and photocopy that too? And may I photograph you?”


















            Note: Soon after this, Desley and I completed our photography and photocopying and moved on. However, I later drew on the above interview in Goodbye Bussamarai (2002, p.21). The uncritical reader should however compare Len’s oral version above with a version that he wrote and distributed Ca 1965. The following extract from the written version is particularly relevant:  

















“The death of the [executed] stockmen left gaps all over the district. At Myall Creek station Mr. Alf Bilsborough’s father and Mr. John Wall’s father [William] were two who took jobs there.  …”














            

            There is some ambiguity in Len’s oral version above, which (p.3) gives the impression that “John” [actually William] Wall was present at Myall Creek during the massacre. However, I believe Len was simply emphasising the fact that William Wall was a Dangar employee both before and after the massacre and was therefore in a position to learn the facts of the massacre. There is little doubt that he moved from Koloona to Myall Creek in 1838. If so, this was before the execution of the murderers on 18.12.1838. 

















































Patrick J Collins, 9.01.2004.








































       
