
Chapter 9

FRANZ LUDWIG’S 
GREAT-GRANDCHILDREN (2)

Franz Ludwig’s son FRANCIS LOUIS had a son Frank. 
These are his children:

Eva Bertha, Isabella Maria, Francis Louis, Wesley John, 
Tasman Percival, Vivian William Charles, Ethel Isabel, 

Elbert Ernest, Gertrude May, Miriam Maria, Lawrence Hedley.

The children of Frank’s brother Will appear later in this chapter.

rT'HE lovable Frank with the wheezy laugh and the capable but over- 
JL anxious wife Harriet raised a hard-working, energetic and godly family. 

There was no need for their mother to be so concerned while they were being 
raised, for they grew up to be a credit to their upbringing. While the boys 
lacked an extensive education such as their father had received most of them 
showed marked technical proficiency, for in them the von Bibra fascination 
with engines and dexterity in managing them was soon very evident.

In 1885 when the family moved from Lower Barrington to Somerset the 
six children ranged in age from two years to eleven. They attended the local 
small one-teacher school where each pupil paid two shillings and sixpence a 
month in fees.

As Frank settled in and worked the extensive farm, ‘Woodbum’, his mind 
turned to the future employment of his sons, for signs of the coming 1890s 
Depression were becoming evident and he knew that the farm alone would not 
support them all and outside employment would be hard to find. It was for this 
reason that he bought those items of agriculture machinery that he knew would 
be in constant demand among the farmers in the district, and also the huge
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stonecrusher, for roads in the municipality were now in course of construction. 
This machinery and a sawmill which he started, provided for his sons’ 
employment.

Eva Bertha, the eldest child, was bom in 1874 and was only five years old 
when her little sister, Isabella Maria, wandered off and become lost in the bush 
at Lower Barrington. Unlike her cousin Eva in India after whom she had been 
named, she was biddable and had a well-developed sense of responsibility; but 
like her cousin she, too, had an air of dignity. She played the organ at the 
Methodist Church, and many an evening at ‘Woodbum’ was spent round the 
organ there, all the family singing hymns to its accompaniment. Eva married 
a widower, Arthur Plapp, who was a member of the same family to which her 
Uncle Will’s German wife, Louisa, belonged. They went to Cooee to live. 
After she was widowed she brought up her two step-sons and also looked after 
another family when their mother died. She lived to the age of eighty-nine, and 
she is still spoken of most fondly by those who remember her.

Francis Louis, known as Frank as was his father, had a full quota of the 
well-known family energy, some of which he expended in playing sport. He 
had a great love of horses and won many blue ribbons in the show ring. When 
he was in his mid-thirties he married Edith Dobson and they had one daughter, 
Ruby, later Mrs Hugh Wise. He did not live to see her grow up, as he died 
when he was only forty-two years old.

Wesley John took after his mother in build, being short and slight. He 
devoted what spare time he had to his hobby of cycling, but spent most of his 
time helping run the family business. This involved seeing to the upkeep of the 
machinery at the Somerset sawmill, which, with other mills nearby, was kept 
fully occupied in cutting up the prized blackwood timber which grew so 
prolifically in the district, as well as other species of trees. He also maintained 
in good condition the stonecrusher, chaffcutter and thresher. Wes married 
Mary Bartlett and they had five children. Later in life he spent much time in 
the Smithton locality. He had a good business brain and possessed the family 
sense of humour, having a wry way of looking at things. Back at ‘Woodbum’ 
his sisters missed him, and often spoke of him in a gentle manner as though 
they wished he were still present at family gatherings. In time Wes’s son 
Lawrence (known as Jack) owned a garage in Irishtown and all of his sons 
became mechanics. Wes was forced to give up his business in time, for his 
work involved a good deal of travelling in the bush and he became allergic to 
what was known as Blackwood Rash. His wife, Mary, had always managed 
the family finances so well that they were now comfortably off and were able 
to buy a farm at Ulverstone, where Wes died in 1944.
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Tasman Percival and his brothers were responsible for helping their father 
and their uncle Will when they had made ‘von’s Cutting’ at the entrance to 
Bumie. Tas, like his brother Wes, was mechanically-minded and worked in the 
family business. Like so many of the family, he was musical, and became a 
bandsman. He married Emma Crocker and their first child, Lois, bom in 1910, 
lived only a few months. In 1912 twins, Leonard Arthur and Phyllis, were 
bom. As was the case with his brother Frank, he did not live to see the children 
grow up, as he contracted Brights Disease and died when he was only thirty- 
seven years old. His widow lived for a further forty-four years, during which 
time she ran a bookshop in Ulverstone, which was later taken over by her son 
Len. Len afterwards moved to Melbourne and joined Holyman’s. Like his 
father, he is a devoted Christian, still serving in the Salvation Army, where for 
many years he was a bandsman.

Vivian William Charles, the fourth son of Frank and Harriet, was, like so 
many of the family, a committed Christian, and followed the example set by 
his father and grandfather, FRANCIS LOUIS, by becoming a local preacher, 
a calling he followed for over fifty years. He had a dry, quirky, unusual sense 
of humour, and loved sport. Something of a dreamer, he possessed a 
contemplative nature and the gentleness of his father was apparent in him; 
nevertheless, he was very much a nonconformist, which evidenced itself even 
in childhood, for he refused to go to school for the most part, preferring to 
learn in his own way. He was to become widely-read and a deep thinker. He 
wrote bush poetry and loved the vastness and beauty of the forest, as is shown 
in one of his poems entitled “The Poet’s Mind

‘And he speaks of things that are great and small,
Of the snow-clad mount where the eagles call,
Of birds singing songs among rustling leaves 
Among slender threads that the spider weaves... ’

‘Doc’, as Vivian was always known, was not as mechanically inclined as 
most of his brothers so was deputed to work in the bush, where he often cut 
sleepers for the railways. His job was also to bring logs in to the mill. Although 
by his nature and upbringing he was restricted in the use of the language 
normally attributed to bullock-drivers, this did not prevent him from being in 
superb control of his eight animals. The writer of an article entitled 
‘Bullockies ’ says of that hardy race of people: ‘Bullockies had to be good to 
handle the timber of the north-west coast forests of Tasmania. Tom Dodd did 
general work in the bush...and would pull logs out of mud and water with only 
the horns of the beasts showing. Bob Atkinson was another of the old brigade 
who was an expert at placing logs in position with his bullocks, to be handled
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‘Doc’ von Bibra with his bullock team.

at the sawmill. Vivian von Bibra was considered one of the greatest drivers 
ever to crack a whip...’ When Doc was about thirty he fell in love with a 
fellow-christian, Emily Bryan. He wrote a poem to her, “The Union of Love’” 
which commenced:

‘Daisies they may wither 
Violets lose their blue,
But nought will ever sever 
The love I have for you. ’

They were married, and in 1913 their first son, George Wilbur, was bom. 
They had six more children, all of whom Emily kept beautifully dressed, never 
begrudging the money spent on their clothes. It was a constant source of 
embarrassment to her that Doc’s fervent gestures in the pulpit revealed how 
unmistakably black and sap-stained were his hands, and she frequently 
pleaded with him to keep them out of sight, but on the following Sunday the 
intensity of his feelings would need the extra emphasis shown by automatic 
gestures and up would go his hands, palms outward, and Emily would die 
another small death of mortification. When he passed away in 1964 it was not 
only the family that grieved for him, for he was loved deeply by everyone. His
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loss was felt especially by the young people of the district, who used to come 
to him with their problems.

His sister, Ethel Isabel, nice-looking and with a ready smile, resembled 
Doc in that she, too, was of a quiet, contemplative nature; she was also 
conscientious and hardworking and extremely fond of the family. Like so 
many of them, she was musical and was artistic as well, taking painting 
lessons from Miss McKenzie who lived nearby. Ethel’s father Frank was so 
proud of her still-lifes that he had them beautifully framed. She became a 
nurse, in which profession her compassion and dedication were widely 
appreciated by her patients. One of these was Louis Lazenby, who was 
suffering from the effects of being wounded in World War One, and the two 
were attracted to each other. They married and went to live in the south of the 
State at Sandford where they raised three children, Frank, Howard and Joyce.

The year after the family had moved to ‘Woodbum’ another son was bom. 
Frank and Harriet named him Elbert Ernest, following the von Bibra custom 
of still using names passed down from their time in Bavaria. Elb grew up to 
be small and slight, with quick movements and a lively mind. At an early date 
he became interested in sporting events, especially in cycling, and he spent 
much time in training cyclists, one of whom won the Bumie Wheel Race. He 
was full of quaint sayings and had a droll quality about him. He loved practical 
jokes and was great company, well able to hold his own in any conversation. 
He married Olive Sice, who was described by a family member as ‘a big fat 
jolly wife who just sails along with the breeze intent only on making visitors 
comfortable, and at all times ready to give anything to anyone who is in need 
- a real happy-go-lucky kind of woman full of ‘the milk of human kindness’. 
In 1920 their son Alfred, known as Jim, was bom, followed in 1931 by 
Lawrence Ernest (Larry). Elb left farming and spent the rest of his working life 
at the Bumie Pulp Mill. He was extremely gifted mechanically and had an 
inventive turn of mind. He made knives out of crosscut saws with handles of 
beautifully figured wood and these were exported all over the world. Both his 
sons died as results of accidents. Jim, steady and dependable, was run over by 
a car in 1994 and the goodlooking, motorbike-loving larrikin of the family, 
Larry, who had left his trade of signwriting to become a merchant seaman, was 
killed in a shipboard accident in a bad storm off the New South Wales coast in 
1990.

Gertrude, Frank and Harriet’s second last daughter, never married, for she 
was retarded - an unfortunate occurrence that sometimes happens when both 
parents are more than usually intelligent. She was loved by all the family and 
joined in all their amusements and was taken with them everywhere they went.
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Her brothers and sisters had to make their own entertainment and sometimes 
Gertrude became the butt of their occasionally rather uninhibited sense of 
humour. For a while they derived enormous fun from taking it in turns to 
throw a white sheet over themselves and then wander close to Gert, pretending 
to be a white cow, and Gert believed this to be so; but at last the truth dawned 
upon her and she sprang upon the back of a real cow, thinking it to be Miriam. 
She was looked after by her mother and Miriam most of her life, doing simple 
jobs about the place, but after her mother died went to Cooee and lived with 
her sister Eva.

Miriam was the pet of the family. Short and round and bubbly, she was 
highspirited and emotional, with a well-developed sense of humour. Her niece, 
Joyce Lazenby, writes of her: ‘Whenever the Lazenbys arrived at ‘Woodbum’ 
Miriam would welcome them as only she could with cries of delight, her blue 
eyes brimming with tears. Occasionally she met them at the bottom gate. She 'd 
bundle the children in her old Cliev with the makeshift Krushen Salts top 
replacing the long-lost petrol cap. She led the way up to ‘Woodbum’

Back: Wesley, Vivian (Doc), Elb. Centre: Ethel (Lazenby), Harriet, Eva (Plapp). 
Front: Miriam (Scott), Gertrude. Front (sitting): Lawrence (Elb’s son). 

(Photo courtesy Mrs Sheila Smith.)
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homestead through the lush green flats inside the bottom gates, past chocolate 
patchwork paddocks that brought exclamations of joy from Ethel. Grandma 
could be seen tottering and waving at the front door of the rambling old two- 
storey house...The children all adored Miriam. Harriet spoiled her 
shamelessly. For her she seemed to embody the spirit of her big, rumbustious 
family. ’ She, more than anyone, was to keep the family united over the years. 
She married a local man, Jim Scott, and went to live at Wynyard and worked 
at the Pulp Mill for many years. Later she and Jim adopted two children, Tony 
and Claudia. She died in 1987 in her ninety-seventh year.

Lawrence Hedley was the youngest of the family and was bom eighteen 
years after Eva, the eldest. He was petted by all his brothers and sisters, so that 
when at the age of fourteen he was drowned, it cast a dark shadow over all of 
them.

Harriet, a strict Methodist, trusted her growing family implicitly, so 
believed them when they told her they were going to a prayer meeting. The 
‘prayer meeting’ always meant that they were going to the local dance, and 
even when they tiptoed inside at a very late hour she never suspected the truth.

Franz Ludwig’s son was FRANCIS LOUIS. His second 
eldest son was William Frederick, known as Will. These are

his children:

Hedley, Zillah, Leopold, Francis Charles, William, Elbert, 
Charles and Florrie Myrna.

All of the eight children of Will and his German wife Louisa were bom at 
New Ground, near Port Sorell. There the older ones attended the Greenbanks 
school. In about 1880 when the youngest, Florrie, was only a toddler and the 
twins, Hedley and Zillah, were about ten, they moved to Dunorlan. They grew 
up there in a more closely-settled area than New Ground and attended the local 
state school.

The bonds among the various von Bibra cousins held strong. Zillah, while 
still very young, carried on a correspondence with Elbert, her uncle Louis 
Edward’s son in India, and was deeply grieved at the news of his death in 
1882. She herself died five years later at the age of sixteen.

Her twin, Hedley, in spite of being badly handicapped, worked as hard as 
he could on the dairy and the farm, learning the basics of farm management.
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Medley von Bibra. 
(Photo courtesy Noel 
von Bibra, Devonport.)

His cousin Em, writing to his sister Eva in India many years later, said: ‘Uncle 
Will’s boys have grown into stalwart young men - pure grit. Hedley, the eldest, 
is general Boss, Leopold the next in command.’ In 1900 when Hedley was 
twenty-nine years old he married Amie Wellard, one of the seven daughters of 
the headmaster of the Dunorlan school - a position he held for forty-two years. 
Amie, a most attractive girl, was a member of the Forest Hall Methodist choir 
for which Hedley was organist. They moved from Dunorlan, first to North 
Motion then to Ulverstone, where Hedley bought a property a mile and a half 
to the east of the town. It had a beautiful view over Bass Strait, and Hedley 
paid £450 to have a fine house built on it - a considerable sum which was still 
not enough to make the construction of it profitable for the builder. He named 
the property ‘Highfield’, and it was ten acres of this land that his father Will 
later purchased in 1911 and on it built ‘Coburg’, where he and Louisa retired. 
‘Highfield’ is still held by some of Hedley’s grandchildren.

Hedley and Amie had five children, all sons. They were Hedley Maxwell, 
Brian Wellard, Wilfred Noel, Geoffrey and Maurice Dudley, who was bom in
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Dunorlan Chapel and Public School.

1911. Because of his bent back and slight build Hedley was not able to carry 
out much of the physical work on the farm and therefore never prospered as 
much as he would have liked. Whenever they could spare the time his brothers 
helped him and as his sons became older they were of great assistance. The 
second son Brian, small, slight, confident and high-spirited, attended the 
Launceston Church Grammar School, and when his education was completed 
settled down on the farm with the other boys. A few years later he and his older 
brother Hedley - always known by his second name of Maxwell - felt the 
need to make their own way in the world, and to help them their uncle William 
(Wig) went guarantor to the extent of £500 on their behalf so that they were 
able to buy a farm at Wilmot. Through sheer hard work they made a success 
of this. Some years later Max, who had married Emma Tyson, changed his 
occupation, to become a well-known stock agent and auctioneer; he 
afterwards conducted his own auction mart in Devonport. Brian continued to 
work the farm until 1945, when he bought another property at Ulverstone, 
where he specialised in a Friesian stud and had a milk run in the town.

Hedley’s third son, Wilfred Noel, became a salesman. He married Alice 
Fulton. During World War II he became a P.O.W. and worked on the Burma 
Railway, returning home with his health almost wrecked.
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Geoffrey, Hedley’s son, bom in 1909, never married and, like so many of 
his brothers, became a farmer.

Hedley’s youngest son, Dudley, started what is now the well-known ‘von 
Bibra Motors’. It commenced in a small way. He borrowed £50 with which to 
start a service station, his pretty wife Dulcie lent him £10 for the till, and he 
was in business. He worked from six-thirty in the morning until nine o’clock 
at night, seven days a week, for many years. In time he acquired two service 
stations, one at each end of the main street of Ulverstone. He possessed a 
strongly charismatic personality, and wherever Dudley was people gravitated 
and laughter was heard, for he had a great sense of fun. Had he been less 
generous and compassionate he would have prospered more than he did, for 
he quietly helped several friends start up in business and ran up long accounts 
with people who did not always pay. He was never afraid to take a chance. He 
bought and bred racehorses, calling them by such family names as ‘Baron 
von’, ‘Fritz’, etc. He was a committee member of the Tasmanian Turf Club for 
many years, and when he died in 1978 was sadly missed. His son Warren, 
possessor of the same colourful personality as his father, has worked 
untiringly at the business Dudley started and branches of ‘von Bibra Motors’ 
are now established at Bumie, Devonport, Ulverstone and Launceston.
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Dudley von Bibra. (Photo courtesy Warren von Bibra.)
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Hedley’s brother Leopold was always known as Pole. He shared the same 
springing vitality that characterised so many of the von Bibras. Like his 
brothers, he first attended the New Ground school at Harford and then the 
Dunorlan school, where the number of pupils fluctuated wildly according to 
whether they were needed at home for harvesting or picking blackberries; 
sometimes only three or four would be present in the classroom. (Hedley, 
perhaps because of his disability, but certainly not through any lack of ability, 
did not receive higher education, but Pole, Frank and William all attended the 
Launceston Church Grammar School. Elbie, Pole’s younger brother, had died 
in 1894 at the age of fifteen.) Pole’s education completed, he returned to 
Dunorlan, where he learned to value stock. In this he became so proficient that 
Henry Reed employed him as his stock buyer, a career he carried on until 1916 
when he bought ‘Woodstock’ at Longford. In 1897 he had married Lucy Hart, 
and three children, Winifred, Hazel and Leopold, were born to them. Pole, 
boisterous and overflowing with high spirits, enjoyed life to the full - very 
often to the detriment of his business. Following the death of his wife in about 
1925 his restlessness caused him to sell ‘Woodstock’ and move to Launceston

t*

■

%
£

4
■V

i

....

Family of Will and Louisa von Bibra, Dunorlan.
Back Row: William (Wig), Leopold (Pole).

Front Row: Charles, Louisa, Florrie (Rocklifj), Fledley, Will, Frank. 
(Photo courtesy Warren von Bibra, Ulverstone.)
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and then Melbourne. Finally he bought ‘Levenside’ at Ulverstone, where he 
remained until his death in 1941. His son Leopold, or Lee, as he was always 
called, inherited his father’s need for physical activity. He found an outlet for 
this at the Grammar School, where he excelled in sport of all kinds. A 
perpetual trophy in his name was donated in recent years by his friend Clive 
Loane for the best bowler each year, proficiency at cricket having been one of 
Lee’s notable achievements; in a match between Hutchins and Grammar in 
1921 he bowled out seven of the opposing team for fourteen runs. His record 
in the high jump stood for thirty years. He married Nancy Eastoe and in a few 
years’ time moved to a place adjacent to Pole’s property of ‘Levenside’, 
where they lived after Pole’s death. After the death of his wife Nancy he 
married again, this time to Vivian Roper. He died relatively young at the age 
of fifty.

The third son of Will and Louisa was Francis Charles, known as Frank. He 
was about ten years old when his grandfather FRANCIS LOUIS and his step- 
grandmother Mercy - ‘Shaky Grandma’ - visited them. By 1889 he and his 
brother Pole were attending the Launceston Church Grammar School and nine 
years later he married Amy Rockcliff of Sassafras. They had three children, 
Charles Ludwig, Frances and Florence, who was known as Joy; Charlie 
moved to New Zealand in about 1944. Frank lived across the road from 
‘Dunorlan House’ at ‘Brooklyn’, which was part of the estate, and raised 
potatoes in the rich soil. He was a profoundly practical man, well endowed 
with the family gift for things mechanical. He owned one of the first cars on 
the North West Coast, and it was in this that he drove his father and his uncle 
Frank to visit ‘Coburg’ in 1911. He left ‘Brooklyn’ and bought a property, 
‘Ormley’, at Penguin. As well as seeing to the work on this farm he bought 
cattle and took their carcasses to Zeehan by rail, selling the meat from the rail 
car. He also bought earth-moving equipment and carried out some large 
projects, including the rail cutting at Penguin. His wife Amy died in the 1920s 
and he left ‘Ormley’ and bought a small property between Ulverstone and 
Penguin, at Picnic Point. In 1938 he married his housekeeper, Effie Hales, who 
was twenty-six years younger than he. She was an unusually nice woman and 
became a valued family member. Frank was one of life’s characters and had 
inherited his father’s strong personality and was equally as popular. He used 
to drive a 1926 Dodge which he converted into a utility. It had no brakes, 
which suited the owner’s reckless nature. He always drove in the middle of the 
road, even in Ulverstone’s main street, maintaining that people should get out 
of his way - which they did. Later he had an old buckboard Chevrolet tourer 
which people for their own safety learned to recognise. He drove as fast as it
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would go and cornered on two wheels. He was an impatient, demanding man 
and was entirely lovable. He died in 1953 when he was eighty years old.

His brother William was always known as Wig. He was a charmer, like so 
many of them, but of a quiet nature, lacking the boisterous high spirits of his 
brothers and cousins, though possessing the family sense of humour. He was 
a truly religious man, all his life rarely missing church attendance. When he 
left Grammar he helped with his father’s large stock business at Dunorlan. 
Like his nephew Dudley, he loved horses, and followed the hounds and 
competed in the show ring with his hunters.

Wig was not content to stay on his father’s property for long. He leased and 
later bought ‘Strath’ at Hagley, where he lived for a number of years, also 
buying the adjoining property at Selboume. Soon after the turn of the century 
he married the beautiful Kate Dean - known as Daisy - and in 1905 their son 
Donald Dean was born, followed five years later by his second son, Kenneth 
Charles. His vast reserves of energy were directed into an ambition to succeed. 
His hunger for land grew, and he persuaded 
his brother Charlie to join him in purchasing 
‘Waterhouse Station’, a large holding on the 
North East Coast. They formed a part
nership and Charlie managed the property 
until he enlisted in World War One; in 1917 
he was killed. Wig’s descendants at Ross 
still trade as W & C von Bibra.

Wig’s passion for land deals increased.
He had inherited his father’s wonderful 
business sense but unfortunately not his 
restraint. His confidence turned to reck
lessness. Until the time of his death a year 
rarely passed without his inspecting a new 
property and buying it. He bought a 
property, ‘Bogabri’ in New South Wales, 
worked it for a while and then sold it and 
returned to Tasmania. Shortly afterwards he 
bought the ‘Bashan’ property in the Ouse 
district. In 1916 he purchased the well- 
established ‘Beaufront’ at Ross and the 
adjoining property of ‘Syndal’ and installed william von Bibra (‘Wig’). 
his family in the National Trust homestead (photo courtesy Henry von Bibra, 
of ‘Beaufront’ where his grandson Kenneth Melbourne.)
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von Bibra now lives. Over the years he furnished the house beautifully with 
antiques, prominently displayed among which was a needlework firescreen 
worked by his German mother, Louisa. Within a few years he bought a portion 
of the adjoining estate of ‘Chiswick’ and called it ‘Kendon’ - an amalgam of 
the names of his two sons. These were among the few properties he retained.

Through all these deals he showed irreproachable honesty, and wherever 
he went his gentle charm earned him a host of friends.

Still Wig’s gambling with land continued. In the early 1920s he went once 
more to New South Wales and purchased ‘Noorong’ near Deniliquin and 
persuaded his older brother Frank and his wife Amy to move over there and 
manage it. It was never a success in spite of Frank’s efforts to make it so. At 
one stage Wig arranged with Kidman, the ‘Cattle King’, that he should take a 
large mob of his cattle to one of Kidman’s properties so that they could graze 
there, but when he went to muster them later he found that the number of his 
cattle did not represent the number he had delivered. Within a few years he 
sold ‘Noorong’. Still he bought. There were properties in the Bass Strait 
islands, there was ‘Stonor’, ‘Hawkridge’, ‘Cyder Park’ and others as well.

In between his busy life he found time to become the first president of the 
Northern Home for Boys in Launceston, and many people had cause to find 
out that if they or the charity they represented were in need of financial help 
Wig von Bibra was the man to give it - but quietly, always quietly, with no 
blowing of trumpets.

He was a well-built man, weighing about fourteen stone, but in the early 
1920s he became ill and gradually thinned down until his son Don could pick 
him up and carry him about in his arms. He was admitted to a Launceston 
hospital in 1925, where he died a year later.

Wig did not leave the amount of money people had anticipated. His 
method of financing his land deals had been to acquire an estate, mortgage it 
and then sell it, using the mortgage money to purchase another property. At the 
time of his death he owned only the Ross estate and three or four others. 
Because he always acquired properties without improving them ‘Beaufront’ 
itself, though paying its way, was a mass of thistles and gorse. It was left to 
the twenty-one-year-old Don to look after his mother and schoolboy brother 
Ken and to put the family affairs on a firm base.

Ken had started at the Launceston Church Grammar School when he was 
seven. As he grew older he took part in sport, which was a thing his brother 
Don had never liked, being so awkward that he could hardly get through a 
door without hitting himself on it; his father used to call him ‘the three- 
cornered boy’. However, Ken was not strong and used to have frequent
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blackouts if he exerted himself, so a life on the land was denied him. On 
leaving school he went to Melbourne and worked as a cadet reporter on the 
Herald. He became very good at his work and the paper often sent him abroad 
for stories. When World War II broke out he enlisted as a private and was 
drafted overseas, where he was killed, leaving a widow but no children.

Don, too, had joined up, and that on the very first day war was declared. 
He finished the war with the rank of major, causing some confusion at 
Headquarters in Hobart, as he and Eric von Bibra, Em’s son, had both attained 
the same rank, so that there was Major D. D. von Bibra and Major E. E. von 
Bibra.

Don had very little of the charisma so prominent among his North West 
Coast uncles and cousins. He was quiet, reserved, kind, dignified, and full of 
controlled action and self-discipline.

When his father Wig died Don had faced a colossal task. He had to battle 
alone, learning to manage the properties through trial and error, and this 
through the years of the Depression. At an early age he became a member of 
the Farmers & Stockowners’ Association and later an executive member of the 
Board, for his commonsense and lateral thinking ability were soon recognised. 
In the early 1930s he became a member of the Ross council, a position he held 
for most of his life, becoming warden later. His son Kenneth now occupies 
that office, being Mayor of the Northern Midlands.

Wig’s widow, Daisy, married Henry Reed Jnr. of ‘Mount Pleasant’, and it 
was not long before Don married Barbara Reed, Henry’s daughter. This 
created a mix-up of family connections, because Don was his wife’s step
brother as well as her husband, while Daisy became his mother-in-law, and his 
step-father, his father-in-law.

Don took up more and more public positions. He became a valued member 
of the National Trust and of the Australian Shipping Commission. His wife 
Barbara suffered from asthma, so he became a member, then president, of the 
Asthma Foundation; their son Henry inherited the condition from his mother 
and, unable to take up a life on the land, trained in law and is now a solicitor 
in Melbourne. In 1957 Don became a member of the Australian Wool Board, 
where he wielded more and more influence both at home and overseas. In 
1970 he was awarded the O.B.E. and nine years later became a Companion of 
the Order of St Michael & St George. Success never corrupted him. At 
‘Beaufront’ he visited and helped neighbours who were in need and old 
employees were financed into their own homes. He fought to have the historic 
bridge at Ross properly preserved and was the mainstay in revitalising the 
beautiful little township when it was by-passed by the Midland Highway. In
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