Working Bee February 23rd 201
By Terry Lane

It was going to be a warm day for our first work
day for 2019.
The plan for the day was to return to Millbrook
ruin on the other side of the creek.
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Millbrook

Built in the mid-1850s on land first purchased by
John Pascoe Fawkner in 1839 to be sub-divided
into small farms, the homestead was part of the
property known as “Millbrook”. It was probably
built by William Bedford who purchased the block
in 1855.

Pascoe Fawkner’s land purchase and subdivision.

The Bedford family lived on the property until
1890 when it was bought by Henry Ernest Hall, a
Melbourne tea broker. Over the next fifteen
years Hall also acquired adjoining allotments.
Although the homestead became known as
“Hall’s” at this time, it is believed that he did not
reside on the property. Jim Lyons, who lived in
the district between 1896 and 1902, recalls the
homestead being empty during this period.
By the early 1920s, the Hayes family were living in
the homestead. The family, comprising William
his wife Arabella and their eight children, ran
dairy cattle and stud stallions on the property.
There was also a large orchard of apricot,
almond, walnut, lemon and cherry trees.
One of the daughters recalls that the homestead
was demolished after they left the property. This
is consistent with other oral sources that claim
that the homestead was a ruin during the 1920s.
Isabelle Timmiss, whose father bought land in the
area in 1923 when Isabelle was fifteen years old,
remembers a ruin on the site. David Clarke also
remembers the homestead ruins when he fished
in the area during the 1920s.

The reason for our return to Millbrook was to
assess how successful our aloe removal has been.
In 2005 when we visited the area surrounding
Millbrook we found that aloe was in great
abundance, so we had the idea that if Robert
Bender put prickly pear on plastic to rot away
then the same should also work for this
succulent.

We laid out black plastic to put the plants on and
covered them over.

We returned in February 2009 to find that the
“plastic” aloe project was successful.

Nancy and Terry inspect the piles of aloe, now
dead.
Aloe in Flower.
There are over 500 species in the genus and is
native to tropical and southern Africa,
Madagascar, Jordan, the Arabian Peninsula, and
various islands in the Indian Ocean.

We should have removed the dead plants then
because when we returned five years later in 2014.
Disaster!!
We found that the wind and rain over the years
had destroyed the plastic and that aloes had spread
even further over the site

So the decision was made to remove the plant
from the area completely and we started the
campaign in February 2016 filling wool bags.

We returned the following February in 2017 and
it was hard work dragging heavy bags up to the
track to be carted away.

In February last year there was very little to be
seen.

And another new volunteer Kyle George from
Caroline Springs who is doing Cert 3 Conservation
and Land management at the Gordon Institute in
Werribee.

So it was with eager anticipation to see how the
site was this year.
I arrived at the park as usual around 9am and
opened up the depot. Claude, Neil, George and
Maelor arrived and new member Loretta Kaitler
from Diggers Rest who found us on the website
and sent her membership form off to Neil.

Kyle George.
After the usual sign in and safety talk we loaded
up my Ute with tools and wool bags and of course
refreshments. The creek level was really low and
easy to cross, arriving at Millbrook we set about
looking for aloes.

Loretta Kaitler.
Loretta is a Quality Control and Food Safety
Officer.

Apart from the rabbit problem I was happy to see
that there was little aloe growing in the open
areas; in fact we had to look for them under the
salt bush.

The topography of this part of the park is totally
unsuitable for farming being so steep and arid.
John Pascoe Fawkner probably never visited the
area and just bought it as being land with a creek.
With only a couple of bags half full it was time for
a cuppa.

The weather was hotting up so it was back to
work, Neil went off to attack boxthorn and we
walked further up the slope to tackle the Prickly
pear that is starting to become a real problem if
we don’t get on to it.

It was a tough battle and we took turns in the
assault and eventually cut it down.

Claude checks out the fruit which is not ripe.

I brought along a pole saw to tackle this monster.

As the weather is quite warm and the water level
is low and with the flow slowing the salinity is
rising.

Next working bee March 23rd
By this time we were totally stuffed and decided
to call it a day, we dragged a few bags up to the
track for the rangers to pick up and headed back
to the depot for a well-earned BBQ. We will come
back next month to put the rest of the pear in
wool bags.

On the way back to the depot I took water
samples at the ford for Waterwatch.

Returning to Millbrook to tackle Prickly Pear.

