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This, the August issue of our newsletter, surpasses in 
variety of topics any previous one. Which makes me 
think that the sky is the limit, since the more you dig 
into the past the more treasures you uncover.  

In this newsletter we are proud to have a first: it is in 
Diana Masters article Celia s Letters. These particular 
letters have never been published  until today. We are 
absolutely indebted to Diana for this.  

Paul O'Brien has introduced a new column entitled Historical Brevities . I 
think it s a great idea; so often we come across a snippet of a historical fact, 
not enough by itself to make an article . So, if you read or hear or already  
possess such a snippet, please pass it on to the editor post haste! 
Finally, another first in reporting: some valuable finds discovered  while  we 
have been  in the process of replacing the floor boards on the upper storey of 
the Mission house (see p. 19).  

The recent refurbishment of the Coach house, now complete, has produced 
more revelations, this time historical. It was hitherto believed that this    
housed Duff s EUTOCA honey business, founded on some circumstantial   
evidence. Scattered around various sites  at The Elms have been a plethora of 
materials  such as jars, letterheads, large amounts of advertising and             
packaging material, some bee keeping equipment  and so on, relating to the 
EUTOCA honey business, which Duff had had in Taranaki.  
Not so. Apparently, when Duff came to Tauranga in 1949, one of his first jobs 
was to outfit the Coach house for the honey business by putting in a floor and 
tar papering the walls. However, he had no time to set up and maintain a large 
number of hives, given the phenomenal amount of his other commitments and 
to bring the product from Taranaki was considered uneconomic.  
All this became known recently, that is, 60 years later when the Coach house 
floor was replaced. It is just possible (unless someone writes to us otherwise) 
that this is another first reporting. 
Make sure you visit our website to read our newsletter in colour. It makes 
quite a difference! 
Also make sure you visit the  Embroiders Guild exhibition at Baycourt;         
Jo-Anne Knowles exhibits some of The Elms textiles.  

Until we meet again 
Take  care. 
Kate Goodwin, Editor  

Editorial 
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Comments from the Chair     

Welcome to Craigs Investment Partners who have        
become a new advertiser to our pages.   Thank you 
for your support in this way.   We hope that you will 
enjoy reading the newsletters. 
Craigs are replacing Westbay Real Estate who have     
advertised with us since we began using advertisers 
in 2004. Westbay have supported The Elms in other 
ways as well and it is Thank you to them for this 
long association. 

At our last committee meeting it was decided that from now on, a receipt only 
will be issued, after donations have been received.   To issue both receipt and 
membership card is duplicitous and requires extra work for our Treasurer, 
Paul. Should you wish to use your membership for your entitled free entry to 
the House, or, discounted entry to Twilight Concerts, PLEASE USE YOUR 
RECEIPT for these purposes.  

To further enhance the entrance to the Chapel, six wooden corbels have been 
fitted onto the lean-to area, which have improved the appearance quite     
markedly.   Thank you Paul for doing this job. 
Extra lighting has been installed at the inside rear of the Chapel and new spot 
lights at the front, which is another improvement.  Thank  you Neil for           
organizing that job. 
During this year s Garden Festival, the local Floral Art group will be         
decorating the Chapel and a marquee on the adjoining lawn at The Elms. 
Devonshire tea will be served by our committee during those three days, to 
those who wish to partake of such delicacies. 
PLEASE DIARIZE 12th, 13th and 14th NOVEMBER for this occasion. 
In closing, keep warm, and hopefully, free from Winter chills, 
Sincerely,  Barbara Steele.  

Please note: 
A membership card is no longer issued following 
your donation;  please keep your receipt, which 
will allow you free entry to the House and/or    
discounted entry to the   Twilight Concerts. 
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The  Swing In The Lilly Pilly Tree         
                                         (Australian Brush Cherry) 
                                              By Julie Green   

When I was 5 or 6 my Granddad (Togo as he was known to all) made me a 
wonderful swing in the Lilly Pilly which was large and growing very near the 
back door of the Mission House. A strong branch hung strategically over the 
shell path where there was plenty of room to swing, and swing I did, for hours, 
as apart from my tricycle and sand box, the narrow board with holes for the 
rope to pass through was a great source of entertainment and exercise. It went 
really high as the ropes were quite long but the best thing was when I had    
company we would take turns at twisting each other up in the swing so tightly 
that the rope was almost to our chest and then  we leaned back and let go and 
watched the branches and sky above doing rapid 360's. As soon as we could fit 
it through our head was pushed through the widening gap and then we went 
even faster.  Immediately the swing stopped we would attempt to walk in a 
straight line across the driveway whilst our brain was still turning in circles, 
which of course was impossible and most amusing for the onlookers.     

               

The Lilly Pilly tree in the process of being cut dow. 
         The  arrow shows the stubs of the multiple trunks grown from a clump 
          of seedlings which were planted (but not separated) by Ebenezer, a  few                 
          feet from the back door that grew to become the Lilly Pilly tree. 
                                                                                                              
                                                                                                                  Continued overleaf 
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The Swing in the Lilly Pilly Tree,  continued     

Years later it was explained to me why the tree was there and how it came to 
have multiple trunks; according to family lore my great grandfather Ebenezer 
Maxwell was given a clump of seedlings and upon reaching 'The Elms ' that 
evening, healed them in a few feet from the back door to be planted out later. 
However he was shortly after taken ill and developed pneumonia. He was 
transferred to Thorncliff Private Hospital (later known as Cambrae) in 
Edgecumbe Road where he died on the 31st March, 1937. The trees were never 
moved and grew together into the large multi-trunked specimen which by 
1965 was quite sizeable. I recently found some snaps of when it was felled 
which must have been in the late 70's or early 80's It looks as though the wood 
was stacked up to dry and I presume it was used by my Great Aunt Mildred 
who had an open fire in her cottage ( now the office ) where she lived from 
1971 until about 1990.  We never used either fireplace in the main house as 
the smoke supposedly came back into the room.  

It is interesting to note that both Ebenezer and Togo (Duff) died in the same 
hospital, of the same condition, but 60 years apart.     

                                                          
                                                       

                                                                                       

                                                                                                   

         Wood from the cut Lilly Pilly tree in neat stacks, the stubs of the trunks still 
          standing.  The front archway constructed by Duff ca 1950 of macrocarpa 
          pieces and covered by ivy is long gone as is the Jacaranda tree that fills the  
          background in this picture.                                                 
            

Article and photos supplied by Julie Green. 
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Memories on the Strand  

                                         B y Pa u l O B r ien  

n February 1951 my brother and I opened our menswear store at 59 the 
Strand [Soho restaurant]. It was a modest timber building with a small flat        
upstairs. It was quite an occasion for us as our father had started the Bay       
Outfitters on the site, around 30 years previously. Right next door on the corner 
of the Strand / Hamilton Sts., was a substantial two story building built for 
Chas. Hartley Ltd. around 1937 and just after the Tauranga Hotel fire of 1936. 
For the first 7 years the southern half was occupied by the Farmers Trading Co. 
Chas Hartley Ltd. under the management of Mrs Lamport [Hartley] later       
developed into a full department store with Manchester piece and dress goods, 
haberdashery, fashion, and lingerie departments. In full flight they employed 42 
staff - it was a substantial business. To service the departments they had the 
Lamson overhead railway system to a central office for all cash and credit 

sales. Round wooden boxes sped along the ¼ wire propelled by heavy shock 
cord - like a catapult - with the cash inside and the docket in a paper clip on the 
bottom. 
Now when you leave the front gate of "The Elms and look at the house         
opposite where Jack & Zena Dickson lived - Jack was the Borough Council 
Electrical Engineer and Elder of the Presbyterian Church - and for some years 
his wife Zena was the cashier at Chas Hartley Ltd and of course operated the 
railway. I understand there were similar systems in other cities. 
1972 saw our menswear store move to 111 The Strand [just south of the St 
Amand Hotel] where I stayed until 1983 when it was sold and Woolworths built 
their new building 
Paul O Brien  

PS. Charles Hartley, the only son of Mrs Lamport (Hartley) is alive and well 
living in 4th Avenue, age around 85.   

Photos, courtesy of Tauranga Library, overleaf.: 
Top: Strand 1924 
Middle: The Strand 1950 
Bottom: Strand Easter 1936  
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Memories on the Strand, continued               
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Kilikiti 
By Neil Goodwin  

On a recent visit to New Caledonia the Editor and I visited the Musée de la 
Ville de Noumea. Amongst the displays was a short film clip of Kanak soldiers 
playing cricket in France during the World War I, with an information panel 
stating that cricket was brought to the island by the London Missionary Society 
missionaries in the mid 19th century.  
This made us wonder whether the CMS missionaries brought not only religion 
but also cricket to New Zealand. An internet search revealed that the first 
known mention of cricket in NZ was in the diary of Archdeacon William       
Williams in 1832. 
In 1835 the records of Charles Darwin's voyage in the Beagle noted that they 
watched a game of cricket at Waimate North that included 'freed Maori slaves' 
and sons of missionaries; Williams was in charge of the Waimate North school 
at that time.  
William  Williams travelled with A N Brown into the Waikato and Thames    
between July and November 1834 and was with the Brown family when they 
arrived in Tauranga on the Columbine in January 1838. Williams, who later 
was elevated to become Bishop of Waiapu, was based at Turanga in the East 
Cape. There was a considerable  exchange of letters between Tauranga and 
Turanga.  

Rugby, first played in Nelson in 1870, was not introduced by the missionaries. 
Neil Goodwin               

                                          

(Image from the Internet)                                                                          
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Epic of Maori Gratitude* 
From an article entitled VIRGINIA TO 20th-CENTURY TAURANGA 

Storied Dips into Family Treasure-Box at The Elms 
NEW  ZEALAND FREE LANCE June 28, 1939     

...Our story is nearly over; The wind outside grows stronger as the hours go 
by, and only one piece remains in the inlaid box 

 

it is a lovely greenstone     
ear-drop wrapped in many tissues and this is the story unfolded. 
About the year 1887, when Mrs and Miss Alice Maxwell were spending a short 
holiday in Rotorua, they were sitting one evening in the dining room at Brents, 
when there came an alarm of fire. Great was the consternation when it was 
found to be the Sanatorium. All the guests went out and a terrific blaze met 
their eyes. In a lull of the flames, a queer noise was heard, which, upon          
investigation, proved to be the groans of a young Maori lad lying just out of 
reach of the flames. He had been in the Sanatorium recovering from a broken 
leg and, inexperienced with his crutches, he had fallen when trying to escape 
and was lying in great pain and misery, having re-broken his leg. Mrs. Maxwell 
soothed him and in the days that followed tended him at Brents. One day, while 
so doing, she noticed an old Maori woman crouched in the corner of the room, 
but no word passed.  
Time went on, almost a year, when late in the evening of a perfect summer day 
at The Elms Miss Alice noticed a Maori woman peering through the hedge and 
trying to find her way inside. Asked to come in, she did so, expressing a wish to 
see Mrs. Maxwell. Upon entering the dining room, she sank before Mrs       
Maxwell in a most graceful curtsy and, presenting the beautiful greenstone    
ear-drop said: 
    "I did go away back inland to get this for you, and I did walk all the way 
from Rotorua on foot to give you this, because you were so good to my son". 
With merely a word of farewell, and politely refusing offers of food or shelter, 
for the night, she turned and left on her return walk of 45 miles.  
Thus ends the story of Maori gratitude, which has waited 50 years for the      
telling

    

*Reproduced by Kate Goodwin 
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LETTERS 

Cel ia s L et t er s 
By Diana Masters  

You note in the Friends of The Elms newsletter, February 2010, that there is   
little written about Celia Brown, but in fact there is a collection of her letters in 
the Tauranga Library. One of her friends commented "that madcap Celia Brown 
would make a prison lively".   

The letters certainly make lively reading 

 

even as a child Celia was not averse 
to having her say. Her grammar and handwriting show the careful teaching she 
had from her mother. Her childhood writing has a very neat appearance and is 
easy to read, but as an adult it is difficult, especially when she becomes          
annoyed about anything or anyone. Her letters from 1860s about Archdeacon 
Maunsell, whom she saw as the enemy of the CMS are very forthright and     
appear as a scrawl. However, they are worth reading for her pithy comments on 
the state of the Church.    
I have chosen here my favourite of Celia's letters. The year is not given but she 
probably was in her early teen years [although of course teenagers were not   
invented then]. The letter is written from Auckland where Celia was staying 
with friends, possibly the Churton family. She writes to her parents, starting 
very correctly as a mission child should:  
                                                             "Auckland, January 30th. 
To my dear father and mother,                                  

I sit down to answer your letter " 
Then there is a paragraph of pious expression 
"I love to dwell on the precious promises contained in that blessed book, the 
Bible for those who ask for salvation only by Christ, but when I look into my 
own heart I am discouraged to find how unlike in everything I am to Him who 
died leaving us an example that we should follow in his steps." 
The required virtuous bit written, Celia then goes into a spell of scientific       
experiment. 
"Feb3rd. While writing the above your letter which I had open before me was 
blown out of the upstairs window. I ran down immediately to pick it up but it 
was gone and I have not been able to find it since. I threw two or three pieces 
of paper out of the same window to see which way they went, but it was of no 
use." 
The family had watched the Anniversary Regatta and are invited to the military 
barracks for lunch.  

"On the 29th of last month they had the Regatta the Band played most of 
the time. I thought that the best part of it. At two, there was lunch in the       
Barracks Room, given by the Colonel" 
                                                                                                                     Continued overleaf 
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Cel ia s L et t er s ,  continued  

At this point Celia complete disregards any rules of punctuation at her     
amazement at seeing so much food 

 
not at all like that served at the Mission 

Table.  
"The lunch consisted of Sherry Champagne Pies Puddings Cakes Jellies Cream 
Turkeys Ham Fowls Peaches Figs and I do not know what else beside the      
tables quite dazzled my eyes. " 
After a description of the Regimental silver, and an account of a demonstration 
of the use of snuff, Celia then adds a little social comment. Mrs. G. of a well 
known Auckland family is named in full. 
"Mrs. G. was there with her fine little boy. She is very dark indeed but has all 
the manners and appearances of an English Lady." 
Now back to the comment that Mother and Father wish to hear 
"Although it was a very pleasant day, I have taken care not to loose any of my 
Lessons by it. I practice about two hours every day I was never yet in such a 
delightfully noisy house as this and I am compelled to join in so as not to       
appear singular. Only think how much self denial I have to exercise in           
restraining my self from always being quiet." 
Is there some irony in her last statement? She concludes the letter 
"Believe me my dearest Father and Mother to remain as ever 
Your tenderly attached and affectionate Tots."  
Celia often described herself and was addressed by her parents as 'Tots' or 

'Totse'. This term was also used by the Williams families.  
1865 Celia had an independent spirit and did not always do what was expected 
of her. She writes to her stepmother in October 1865 that she has been visiting 
the women in the Colonial Hospital as it is in Mr Dudley's charge. Marion 
Dudley and Celia are close friends.  
"He (Mr Dudley) takes duty at the new church -  St Sepulchre 

 

they want to 
drag me into district visiting in their parish but there are plenty to do it with 
more leisure than I have and it would mix me up with Mrs K and all the 
other disagreeable women 

 

and not being Lent I see no reason for doing    
penance without it being my duty."  

[Thanks for Jinty Rorke and Stephanie Smith for access to Celia's letters]  

The photograph of Celia Kinder in the February edition of the newsletter     
portrays a sedate, elegant matron. 
There is a large copy of this picture in a photograph of John Kinder's study at 
St John's College. This is not dated, but as John left the College in 1881, Celia 
could have been more that 45 years old.   

Editor s note: These letters of Celia s have not been published previously. 
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