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Chapter 7

FRANZ LUDWIG'S
GRANDCHILDREN (2)

Franz Ludwig's fourth son was FRANCIS LOUIS. These
are his children:

Isabella, Francis Louis, William Frederick, Ernest Augustus,
Eliza Ernestine, Bertha Elizabeth, Leopold Arthur, Charles Louis

and Amy.

FRANCIS LOUIS, who spent most of his life in Tasmania and Western
Australia, had nine children. Isabella (Bella), the eldest, was the one who

married her cousin, Louis Edward, and went to India with him and died three
years later.

Frank, christened Francis Louis, was born in 1837. It was he and his
brother Will (William Frederick) who helped their father make the first road
in the Kentish district. It was not the only major road-making task the two
undertook, for they also assisted in cutting the renowned Kentish track. This
ran through Sheffield and Stoodley and on to Kimberley, forming part of what
is now known as the Bridle Track. As well as this they made the cutting on the
Bass Highway at that conspicuous landmark, the Round Hill at the eastern
approach to Burnie, thereby enabling people to approach the township easily,
rather than following tracks well inland or reaching it by sea; this is still
known as 'von's Cutting'. The brothers lost a good deal of money over the
project, which took longer and was a far more difficult undertaking than they
had anticipated, as the hill proved to consist of pure rock, and a road had to be
cut through this. The only aids they had were gelignite and hand tools, and the
debris was carted away by bullocks.

Frank missed his father and the brothers and sisters who had left for
Western Australia and joined them there for a while, staying at Shark Bay with



'vons Cutting' at the eastern entrance to Burnie. (Photo courtesy Noel von Bibra.)

his brother Ernest Augustus for a year while his father was negotiating to buy
nearby Dirk Hartog Island.

He returned to Tasmania in 1871, and two years later at the age of thirty-
six he married Harriet Maria Denney, a member of a family in the Castra
district. Their first child was born the following year, 1874, and was named
Eva, the same name that had been given to her cousin in India, who by then
was nine years old. The next child was named for both her aunt and her
mother, being christened Isabella Maria. The first son, born in 1878, was the
fourth to bear the name Francis Louis; like his father, he was always known as
Frank. Wesley John, the next one, was not given a von Bibra name, nor was
Tasman Percival (1881), but Vivian, born in 1882, was christened with the
additional names of William Charles, thus reaching back to Franz Ludwig's
brothers in Germany, Wilhelm and Carl. Ethel Isabel was born in 1884 and
Elbert Ernest in about 1886. Gertrude May (1888), Miriam Maria (1890) and
Lawrence Hedley, ('Lawrence' being the anglicised form of 'Lorenz'), born in
1892, completed the family.

Frank and Harriet's first home was at isolated Lower Barrington, and it
was here that tragedy entered their lives. Their second daughter, little three-
year-old Isabella, wandered off and became lost. Her parents were frantic and
searched and searched through the dense bush that surrounded their home, but
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Mural at Barrinzton
depicting search for
Isabella von Bibra,
Photo courtesy
Noel von Bibra.

Plaque describing
events sUlTounding

the search.
Photo courtesy

Noel von Bibra.
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'Woodburn', Somerset,
the home of Frank and
HalTiet von Bibra.
(Photo courtesy Mrs
Mollie Pilkington,
Burnie.)



no trace of her could be found. Neighbours and people from near and far
joined in the search, but it was a year later when her body was found in a
stump a little more than a hundred yards from the house. A suggested
possibility as to a contributing cause of her death was snakebite which may
have caused her death before she could respond to the calls of those searching
for her.*

By 1885 Frank and Harriet had saved enough money to buy part of the
'Fairhill' Estate originally owned by Mr Charles MacKenzie, a prominent
local settler whose father in 1853 had bought one and a half thousand acres of
rich land on the coast a few miles east of Wynyard. This estate had been
subdivided, and the farm which the von Bibras bought retained its original
name of 'Woodburn'. The homestead was a rambling, two-storey house that
nestled into the hillside overlooking Bass Strait, and was built by a 'fly-by-
night' Englishman who had realised that pioneering life was not for him and
had returned to civilisation. The von Bibras kept open house at 'Woodburn'
and friends and relations, sometimes numbering up to twenty at a time, often
stayed there for weeks at a time.

The farm, as well as being picturesque, was an extremely good one, and
Frank and Harriet stayed on it for the rest of their lives, raising both sheep and
crops. It remained in the hands of the family until the 1930s, along with the
adjoining property, 'Seabrook', which Frank also owned.

Frank's life was not full of adventure and movement like that of FRANCIS
LOUIS, his father. He was content to live quietly among his family, all the
time building up a solid reputation throughout the Somerset area, or 'The
Cam', as it was generally called, for he was a lovable and honorable man.

Having been reared in a bible-oriented home, Frank, encouraged by
Harriet, was one of the main ones to establish a Wesleyan place of worship at
Somerset. He was appointed a trustee of the church, which was built in 1901
for the sum of £40, each of the six trustees donating £6 towards its
construction. Besides being well-versed in the scriptures, Frank was a truly
devout christian and became a lay preacher there.

Frank and Harriet's large family were of school age during the dreadful
economic depression of the 1890s. Unavoidably, this affected their father, who
found it quite impossible to send the boys to the Launceston Church Grammar
School which von Bibra sons habitually attended. It was all he could do to
support his nine children. Like many other farmers in the district, he grew
potatoes as well as other crops, and there was such a glut of them at this time
that it nearly caused his downfall; as it was, many of his friends found
themselves bankrupt as a result.

*A mural at Barrington depicts the search for Isabella.
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Lawrence van Bibra,
wearing the medal he was
awarded for swimming
proficiency.
(Photo courtesy Mrs
Margaret van Bibra,
Penguin.)

The mouth of the eam, c1900,
where Lawrence was drowned.
(Photo courtesy A. C. Hearn,
Somerset.)
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Frank's life proceeded quietly, filled with hard work and lightened through
the years by the marriages of his children and the birth of grandchildren, all of
whom regarded 'Woodburn' as their second home.

In 1912, when he was seventy-four years old, he and his brother Will and
two of Will's sons made their slow and stately wayan ajoumey in his nephew
Frank's car, one of the few such vehicles on the roads in those times. Their
object was to visit their ancestral home, 'Coburg', situated between present-
day Cressy and Campbell Town, where their father had arrived as a child of
five, and 'where our grandfather was drowned in the McQuarrie River.' It was
a long way inland, but it being their first visit, proved to be full of interest for
them. They could only see a few old plum trees and outbuildings and the
remains of chimneys but the visit meant a great deal to the two elderly
descendants and was well worth the fatiguing journey.

As Frank grew older he confided to Will that he was feeling his years and
that he didn't think he was long for this earth. He was right, for in 1919 he
died, having reached the age of eighty-two. He was greatly missed, for
everyone had loved him and had come to him for solace in time of trouble. He
had been the core of the family.

Chief among the mourners was his brother Will - known affectionately as

A threshing machine of the type run by the von Bibra family. This machine was hauled
by bullock team from farm to farm.

(Photo courtesy A. C. [Fuzzy J Hearn, Somerset.)
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Frank von Bibra oj
'Woodburn', Somerset.
(Photo courtesy Miss
Joyce Lazenby,
SandJord.)

'Willy' in the family. Once his cousin-and-brother-in-law, Louis Edward, in a
letter to his son Ern in Tasmania, referred to him as 'Uncle Wig', but mostly
as 'Uncle Willy'. He was so fond of him that one of the four christian names
with which he lumbered Ern was 'Willy'.

The schooling that Will and Frank had received in both Launceston and
Melbourne was well used by Will throughout his life, as he exercised his
facility in writing by keeping up a wide correspondence with family members
in Western Australia, England and India, for 'the van Bibras'; he wrote, 'are
scattered all over God's earth. '

Like Frank, Will was never afraid of hard work, having become
accu tomed to it from his earliest pioneering days when he assisted his father
in making roads and cutting timber at Tarleton and the Don. He had need of
his early training while in his twenties, for he leased three hundred acres of
land at ew Ground, * at Port Sorell, from William Sams of the 'Thirlstane'
estate. This property was named 'The Glen' and he stayed there for many
years, becoming a valued member of the little community and belonging to the
Harford Road Trust - an honoured position in those days.

'New Ground was previously named Heidelberg, then Greens Creek, then New Ground, and now Harford.
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When he was twenty-nine he married twenty-five-year-old Louisa Plapp,
who had been nine when her family 'came out from Germany. The Plapps had
settled at Heidelberg (New Ground) in the 1850s and had set up a
blacksmithing business. Will used to tease her by telling people in her hearing
that when he had proposed to her she had nodded her head emphatically and
said, "Ya, ya, ya". He was always careful, however, not to carry his levity too
far, for though Louisa was the kindest of persons she had a temper that
responded readily to provocation.

Their marriage took place in 1870 at the home of James Phillips of Middle
Plains, Deloraine. They had eight children, Hedley and his twin Zillah (1871),
Leopold (1872), Francis Charles (Frank), born in 1873, William (Wig) in
1875, Elbert (Elbie) in 1877, Charles, 1880, and Florrie, 1882, making eight
children in ten years. Louisa had need of all her German efficiency to cope
with them.

To his parents' distress, Hedley, the eldest son, was misshapen, having a
distinctly curved back, but as his father was to write in later years, 'He is a
bright, energetic, good son, and manages his farm well. '

During the years Will was able to purchase 'The Glen' and in 1878 leased
it to Henry Rockliff, a member of a well-established Sassafras family related
to the wealthy merchant and entrepreneur, Henry Reed. He then moved to a
big property at Dunorlan, near Deloraine. This rich land had been settled for a
long time, because decades before, in 1829, Captain Moriarty had received
two thousand five hundred and sixty acres of the fertile land between two
rivers, the Meander and the Mersey, and had proceeded to buy more land until
his holdings amounted to four thousand acres. This he called 'Dunorlan' after
the region he came from in Ireland, and on the land he built a stone house in
which he lived for some years. In 1846 Henry Reed purchased the estate and
subdivided it, and by the time Will and Louisa leased the property and moved
into 'Dunorlan House' the stone building had long disappeared and been
replaced by a substantial two-storey weatherboard place. This was burnt down
in later years, probably the 1890s, and with it went valuable von Bibra family
papers and records. Mr Ray Hall, who has spent almost all his life at
'Dunorlan House', in his book, 'The History of Dunorlan', writes about the
fire: 'Mrs van Bibra, alone in the house, frantically rang a large cow-bell in
the courtyard which was used to call the workers to meals. But to no avail -
the house was beyond saving when they arrived. Mrs van Bibra heroically
rushed into the burning house to retrieve some explosives and ammunition
which were stored there. ' Henry Reed, the owner, lost no time in having the
present house erected.
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From his early days Will had shown the family aptitude for anything
mechanical. Like his brother Frank and no doubt in consultation with him, he
went in for machinery, and was the first man in Tasmania to own a threshing
machine. Later he bought a traction engine, and, together with his sons, straw
presses and all kinds of steam machinery.

When his nephew Em became engaged he invited the young couple to stay
for a weekend. At night time Em, spoilt and passionately in love and
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triumphant at having manoeuvered his fiancee away from her ever-vigilant
mother, climbed a cherry tree that grew outside her window. His Uncle Will
heard him, and mistaking him for a possum - or so he said - nearly shot him.
It would have done Em no good at all had he reached his fiancee's window,
for he'd have made no headway at all with that young lady.

Like Frank, in later years he often had Em's children to stay. Winifred
Blaubaum wrote a nostalgic description of those times. 'Uncle Will and his
brother, Uncle Frank, were part of our childhood. Uncle Will married Louisa
Plapp, who came out from Germany. Very prim she was, but kindly. She had
tight grey curls to her shoulders even in old age and they danced to her steps
as she trotted along. She and Will lived in a lovely two-storey place at
Dunorlan called 'Dunorlan House'. The land round it seemed unending, and
when Elb, Vera, Zillah, Eric and I spent our holidays there we had a wonderful
time, especially in time of floods, when the little creek that wandered through
theirfields became a river. They had a huge tub which was called 'The Royal
George'. We used it as our boat and it often overturned and threw us into the
torrent. Such fun!

'Crowds of visitors called at Dunorlan House, staying for days sometimes.
I remember old Henry Reed of Mount Pleasant was one, mainly because Aunt
Louisa told us to behave at meal times when he was at table and not to askfor
second helpings.

'Uncle Will was stout and rosy-cheeked and wealthy. He liked style, and
every Sunday we would drive to church in his wagonette - a very high cart
with seats both sides and in the front. Old Jackie, one of Uncle Will's workmen,
was the coachman for the day, and perched up on the one seat togged up in
top hat and big coat and gloves; once Uncle Will was annoyed with him when
he noticed a hole in one of these. With the prancing of the horses and the
cracking of the whip we sailed along and then pulled up at the little country
church, to be stared at by those outside, which made us feel very important
indeed. '

Vera, Em's eldest daughter, had the same rosy cheeks as her Uncle Will,
and he often said to her, "We'll never get any sympathy when we're ill, Vera,
with cheeks like ours. "

In 1900 Will, together with Henry Reed, became one of the first directors
of the Western Co-operative Dairy Company Ltd. at Deloraine. At the same
time he kept his own butter factory, his sixty to eighty cows producing up to
five tons of butter during the eight-month season. The large milking shed (still
standing) contained about twenty stalls; nearby was a large Dutch barn and
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~., Old 'Dunorlan House',
before fire, 1890.
(Photo courtesy Mr.
Ray Hall, Delorqine.)

An Artist's Impression of Otd "Dunorlan Honse: Befort' fill' Fire 1890

'Dunorlan House', 1996.
(Photo E. H. Nyman.)

'Dunorlan House', in its
beautiful setting.
(Photo E. H. Nyman.)
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there was also a big woolshed some distance away. Two workmen's cottages
were also on the estate.

Henry Reed had a summer residence, 'Wesley Dale' between Mole Creek
and Chudleigh - a large brick mansion of twenty-eight rooms. He and Will
von Bibra were both hard-headed men of business who had amassed their
money partly through taking care of the pence. In 1909 Will was asked by
Henry Reed to value a property that he was thinking of buying near Scottsdale.
Will did so, and sent in his account for £5.0.0, and there was much
correspondence of an indignant nature as to whether or not he had charged too
high a fee for his services. It is not known whether he was paid in full.

The Examiner of 19th March 1912 contained an item of interest. It was
headed, 'Mr. von Bibra Thrashes Mr. J. A. Lyons, M.H.A.' and proceeded to
state that a lively incident had taken place at Dunorlan when Messrs Lyons and
Shackcloth, both Socialist candidates, had addressed a meeting there. In his
speech Mr Lyons made certain unfavourable comments about Will in
connection with his son Leopold's selection of land that was owned by Henry
Reed at 'Mount Pleasant', inferring that the part the father played in the
transaction was shady. In the audience was Leopold himself, (or Pole, as he
was called), and as soon as the verbal attack was made he sent word to his
father, who, livid, was at once driven to the hall by his son Frank. Almost as
soon as he entered the hall he proceeded to where Mr Lyons was speaking.

The Examiner continues with the story: 'He had in hand a malacca crop
or cane, and advancing to Mr. Lyons he said, "You cur; you skunk; I'll teach
you to libel me behind my back." He then brought the cane down sharply on
the shoulders of Mr. Lyons. The chairman rose from his seat to interfere, and
put out his arm, across which the cane came down sharply, the point striking
Mr. Lyons on the face. Mr. Lyons at once closed with his assailant, and there
was a scrimmage, in which things were mixed for a moment or two. Mr.
Shackcloth advanced to the struggling pair, with the evident intention of
separating them, but Mr. Frank von Bibra, mistaking his intention, sprang
forward and intervened, and it looked for a few seconds as if there would be
another encounter. By this time several friends took part, and separated the
combatants. '

Mr Lyons brought the matter to Court and Will was fined £5, and on
hearing the penalty said to the magistrate: "I'll gladly pay another £5 if you
let me hit him again. "

A little later Will had occasion to lose his temper once more. During World
War I feeling was very high against the Germans, and a letter appeared in The
Examiner reflecting on the loyalty of 'Mr. W. F. von Bibra' because he was of
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German ongin. Will wrote a most indignant letter in reply, citing Fr~nl
Ludwig's association with the British Royal Family almost a hundred years
before and emphasising his own complete loyalty. The editor expressed his
regret that the previous letter had made its appearance in his paper and was
even more outspoken some time later when another correspondent wrote in,
casting the same aspertions at the families of the von Stieglitz, the von
Bertouchs and the von Bibras. The editor pointed out that the von Stieglitz
family had left Saxony for Ireland in 1763, the von Bertouchs were of Danish
origin, and the ancestor of the von Bibras had left Germany well over a
hundred years ago and had been a British subject for years before arriving in
the colony in the early 1820s; he gently insinuated that the ancestor of the
writer had also arrived about that time - in chains.

Will's son, Charles, was killed in World War I, which was a great grief to
Will and Louisa. Lacking a grave, they had a monument erected in Ulverstone
to the memory of their son and also left instructions that his name should be
included on their tombstone. This assuaged their grief to a certain extent, but
his death affected the whole family very deeply.

Like most of the von Bibras, Will's family was a very devoted one. As Will
wrote in a letter to England: 'We are all very united and fond of each other,
and the Boys are the same. Nothing gives us more pleasure than when we meet
together.' Of Louisa he wrote: 'My wife is a thorough brick to me and to her
family. '

In 1911 Will decided that he would take things more easily, being then
seventy-four years old. He still retained several farms, for over the years he
had purchased quite a number of properties, two of them on the North West
Coast. He bought ten acres of land from 'Highfield', the farm of his crippled
eldest son, Hedley, and there he built a very comfortable house, which he
named 'Coburg' to perpetuate the name his grandfather had chosen for his
farm in 1823. Their new home was behind Ulverstone and had a beautiful
view of the sea. Will wrote: 'We are not rich, but we are not poor, and will live
on the rents of the farms where let. ' They retained only one servant girl and
two workmen. Will named a nearby street in Ulverstone 'Coburg Street'
because of the family's association with the ducal house of Coburg. However,
because of the War some people, not aware of the indebtedness England owed
to Queen Victoria's consort, Albert of Saxe-Coburg, objected, but to no avail.

Will's letters, still numerous, gradually contained news of advancing ill-
health, but in 1920 his nephew Em wrote of him: 'Uncle Will toddles around
wonderfully - no mean journey at his age from his own home to 'Beaufront'
(Ross), and then to 'WoodstOCK' (Longford) to visit his sons.' These visits
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'Coburg', Ulverstone, where Will and Louisa von Bibra retired.
(Photo Mr. Noel von Bibra.)

proved to be a final goodbye, for in that same year, twelve months after the
death of his loved brother and confidant, Frank, he died. His obituary stated:
Tasmania has lost one more of the sturdy pioneers who tempted fortune in this
little known land at the time ... He was a devoted member of the Methodist
Church and a ready and practical sympathiser in all cases of genuine need,
and many will miss his cheery smile and ready help in times of distress. '

* * * * *
Ernest Augustus, the brother next in age to Will, did nothing to distinguish

himself. In Western Australia, he worked for his father, FRANCIS LOUIS, by
acting as his agent at Shark Bay in the pearling business, impressing no one
by his efficiency. In 1881 at the age of thirty-five he sailed for Tasmania,
where he fell in love with a young and attractive girl at St Leonards named
Jessie Smith. She did not respond to his overtures, but a few years later he
found someone who did, and they were married. The marriage proved to be of
short duration, however, as Ernest Augustus died in 1888.

Eliza Ernestine, his sister, had moved with her father and step-mother from
Fremantle to Bunbury in 1870, and there met twenty-six-year-old Laurence
Stirling Eliot, a clerk in the public service, in which he was to work for fifty
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years. His shy, retiring nature appealed to her more dominant one, and in 1~72
they were married. In becoming a member of the Eliot family Eliza Ernestine
had joined an ancient and honorable family, an ancestor of which had
circumnavigated the globe with Sir Francis Drake. Laurence's father had come
to Western Australia in 1829 in company with his relative, Sir James Stirling,
the Governor of the new colony and after whom the Stirling Ranges are
named. Laurence was an extremely well-educated young man, but his
schooling had not been achieved without effort, as each year it had entailed
journeys on horseback lasting four or five days through the trackless country
between Bunbury and Perth. However, his education, combined with his
energy and zeal, resulted in his being accepted as a clerk in the Colonial
Secretary's office in Perth, an application for which had been encouraged by
Eliza Ernestine, lonely now that her family had departed for Dirk Hartog
Island. Laurence Eliot received steady promotion through the years, becoming
Assistant Colonial Secretary, Under-Treasurer and then Permanent Head of
the Commonwealth Sub-Treasury. In 1903 he was honoured with the Imperial
Service Order, but Eliza Ernestine, sadly, was not to know of this, as she had
died in 1899.

Bertha Elizabeth, the sister of Frank and Will, had returned from Western
Australia, possibly to help her sister-in-law Louisa with her many children at
New Ground. She was a great favourite with all young people especially, and
her nephew Elb, Louis Edward's eldest son, once wrote to his brother Ern
saying, 'How do you like Aunt Bertha? I think she's a dear.' In 1889 when she
was thirty-eight she became Mrs John Hallam and moved to Hobart to live.
One of her sons attended Horton College at Ross with Elb and Ern.

Leopold Arthur, Frank's brother, was the youngest of FRANCIS LOUIS's
children by his first wife and was born in 1855, two years before she died. He
was eighteen years younger than Frank and was only a child when he went to
Western Australia with his father in 1865. He was educated in both Perth and
later at Bunbury, where his aunt, Eliza Flaherty, lived - the aunt who had
brought up his cousin Fanny before she left for India. On leaving school
Leopold went to Perth to live at 'Burswood House', and it was then that he
began to show a good deal of business acumen. This was sharpened under his
father's tuition and example. When he was seventeen he became involved in
the family pearling industry and assisted in the delivery of and selling of the
pearlsheU and pearls sent down by his brother, Ernest Augustus, from Shark
Bay. He found his brother's less than efficient ways hard to deal with, and it
was with a certain amount of relief that he saw him sail off to Tasmania.
Leopold took his place at Shark Bay and from then on spent his life in that
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region. He skippered one of the boats employed in shipping the pearlshell to
Perth, and in 1877, when he was twenty, was the first to land goods at
Camavon when he discharged cargo for pioneer settlers of the Gascoyne.

Like his uncle BENEDICT, Leopold became a shipowner and bought a
cutter, the Hampton, and for twenty years was associated with the coastal
trade. He was long familiar with the Wooramel region, as his father had taken
up the lease of Wooramel Station in 1879, where he had become a
sandalwooder in addition to his other pursuits. Like his father, Leopold, too,
entered into the sandalwood trade along the Wooramel River, becoming one of
the forem_ost exporters of the timber. At the same time he acted as general
agent at Wooramel township itself, and opened a store there.

He did not marry until he was thirty-five; his fiancee was thirty-eight. She
was Elizabeth Frances Courthope, the daughter of Edward and Ann
Courthope. The two were married in 1891, and a year later their only child was
born. They named her Bertha after his sister and Elizabeth after his wife and
his own mother. In 1893 Leopold's nephew Ern condescendingly described
Elizabeth as 'a nice quiet creature', and went on to write: 'I hear Uncle Leo
has got in with a very fast set, who are taking advantage of his good nature
and leading him into evil courses. '

Camels had been introduced into Australia in 1840, but they were
unknown in that part of Western Australia until Leopold landed sixteen at
Wooramel. 'Camel Lane' in the town immortalises their arrival, which caused
a sensation. They were taken to Wooramel Station, where they were put to
good use.

Ever eager to try new enterprises, in 1902 Leopold sold out the pearling
operation at Shark Bay (probably left to him in his father's will) and turned
pastoralist, and for the next three years remained in partnership at the
Mardathana Station in the Gascoyne. Then in 1905 he disposed of his share
and he and Elizabeth and little Bertha settled in Carnavon, and there he
became the owner of an aerated water factory. He stayed at Carnarvon for the
rest of his life and channelled his energies into community affairs, and was
made a Justice of the Peace. He was a member of the town council for many
years, and in 1914 became Mayor - a position he held for only a year, for he
died in 1915.

Charles Louis was his step-brother, born of his father's marriage to Mercy
Everett - 'Shaky Grandma'. Charles was fourteen years younger than
Leopold, having been born in 1871. There was a vast difference in the ages of
FRANCIS LOUIS's two families, Bella having been born thirty-four years
before Charles. Charles had been only three when his parents journeyed to
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Shark Bay, and as there was no chance of his gaining any kind of education on
Dirk Hartog Island he was sent to Adelaide for his schooling. On his return he
took up a position as a clerk in the Western Australian Railways. Then he met
Margaret Campbell Forrest (whose father later became Premier of the State),
and at once became interested in her. Margaret - always known as Maggie -
had received her early education from a governess and then from her older
sister, for they lived in an isolated place; she went on to High School in Perth,
and it was probably there that Charles met her. She returned south to her
family and helped her mother care for the younger children, and it was not
often that Charles was able to visit her, for a long journey was involved. He
had to travel by train to Boyanup and then walk twenty miles to Ludlow,
where the Forrest family lived. His courting was successful, however, and in
1895 when Maggie was nearly eighteen and Charles twenty-four, they were
married at Busselton. Their only son, Carl von Bibra, was born five years later.
In 1895 Charles's step-nephew Em, only seven years younger than he, met
Charles for the first time. He was not impressed. He wrote: 'I don't think much
of Charlie van Bibra. He is too quiet.' Charles continued his career in the
railway, working in the accounts branch. Then World War I broke out, bringing
to people the usual mania of fear of all things German. Emotions ran so high
because of his surname that Charles was forced to resign. Years later his
grandson, remembering the happening, dropped the 'von' from his name
before he enlisted during the next war. Charles had grown up hearing tales of
Tasmania from his father and step-brothers and sisters, and in the 1920s -
sadly, after both his brothers Frank and Will had died - he and Maggie visited
his von Bibra nieces and nephews there. He died in 1945 at the age of seventy-
four, but Maggie lived much longer, dying in her ninety-fifth year.

Very little is known of Amy, FRANCIS LOUIS's last child, whose mother,
Mercy, was pregnant with her during that long two-month journey by wagon
to Dirk Hartog Island. She married Robert Piper of Glen Forrest, Western
Australia, but later left that State for New South Wales, where they settled at
Mosman in Sydney. They had three children - Clifford Everett, Marie
Kathleen and Geoffrey. It was there that her parents, FRANCIS LOUIS and
Mercy, spent their last years. Amy died at the age of seventy-one and Robert
Piper, her husband, two years later, in 1945.
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