
has made to the political processes in New Zealand and for her 
services to the community. 

Even in this brief and by no means comprehensive outline of the work 
that Whetu has done both before and after she was elected to parliament 
it is clear that she has worked consistently to improve firstly the position 
of her own people and secondly of all people in New Zealand. Her ancestry 
of Waitaha, Kati Mamoe, Kai Tahu from the South Island, Ngati 
Kahungunu and Ngati Toa from the North Island and her British and 
European ancestry gives Whetu a unique perspective on the culture of 
New Zealand. Whetu is not only a bi-cultural woman in the broadest 
sense but it could be said that she represents a new sort of Pacific 
Islander who has cultural links not only with the Pacific but also with 
Europe. 

Kai Tahu women have done and continue to make an invaluable 
contribution to the life of their hapu and iwi. In the wider community 
they serve as  a constant reminder of how hard it is to live by the standards 
and traditions of a minority culture while being expected to accept the 
mores of the majority culture. 

(1) The Press, 15.7.1926. 

COLONIAL WOMEN* 

Colonial women settling in the Waimakariri District had to be both 
resourceful and self-reliant. They were often both physically and men- 
tally isolated and bound to the endless demands of survival in a new 
environment. Many of the colonial women came from urban environ- 
ments and therefore had to learn not only how to adapt to a new country 
but also to a new environment. It was not easy to learn the rudiments of 
milking cows, making butter, growing vegetables, a s  well a s  maintaining 
the household and caring for the children. It was the completely different 
nature of their new home that made things difficult. It is therefore easy 
to understand why they so strongly desired to have around them things 
that reminded them of their homelands. The desire to make the 
environment like home is a theme that dominates the lives of colonial 
women. The other equally dominant theme in the lives of the first Pakeha 
women is the desire to make the best of their new situation. 

Both of these themes are illustrated by the life of Sarah Baker. The 
Baker family consisting of Sarah's husband James and her children 
Matilda, Richmond, Mary Ann, James Frederick, Sarah and Edward 
arrived in the Cressy on 27 December 1850. The family only spent one 
night in the emigration barracks in Lyttelton before striking out on its 
own. A first attempt at  providing shelter was a failure. They decided to 
camp in Cemetery Gully using blankets as  a tent and cutting the tussock 
to make beds. Unfortunately they had no idea how to erect a tent made 
from blankets and it kept falling down with every shift of wind. The next 
shelter was constructed under the hill with the help of shipmates, Mr and 
Mrs Oldfield. The Baker and Oldfield families dug out the side of the hill; 
they then cut down small trees to form the up-rights and filled in the 
spaces between with scrub to form the walls. The roof was made from 
blankets. Consequently, a s  soon as  it rained the families were flooded 
out. Fortunately for the Baker family they were offered the use of a 
wooden house in which they stayed until James acquired more 
permanent accommodation. Throughout this time Sarah was working as 
a washer woman for what she described as  very small wages. Life, she 



added, without any touch of irony, was a hard struggle. James worked 
for a period at Pigeon Bay and then on the formation of Ferry Road 
and some of the Christchurch streets. When that job was finished the 
family shifted to Gollans Bay to a house that was so far under the hill that 
they were without the sun for three months in the winter. In Gollans Bay 
James was helping land stock from ships from Sydney. 

In 1855 the family decided 

Sarah Baker - Courtesy Kaiapoi Museum 

to make the shift to Kaiapoi 
in the hope that their situation 
would improve. James and the 
household goods were loaded 
on Captain Day's ketch, Flirt, 
to make the journey to Kaiapoi. 
Sarah and the children walked 
via the Bridle Path to Harewood 
where they stayed a day or 
two with a Mr Philpot. When 
they arrived in Kaiapoi they 
found that their new home was 
a four-roomed cottage which was 
a little small for the eleven 
members of the family. However 
within six months the Baker 
family was able to move to 
a more substantial house in 
the centre of which was a large 
room. This room was used 
for the Wesleyan and Presbyte- 
rian services on Kaiapoi Island 
until churches were built. 
It was also the site of the first 
Methodist Sunday School. 
Although the house was large 

enough to accommodate the Baker family it was still far from being 
comfortable. During the nor-west wind season the family often 
had to sleep outside as  the rocking of the house appeared to indicate 
that it would collapse at  any time. James Baker rented the land on the 
Island. The family were only able to stay there until 1858 when the 
property was sold. However, with the help of Sarah, James planted and 
harvested the first crop of oats on the Island. The thirteen acres were 
ploughed and harrowed using bullocks. The seed which cost twenty 
shillings a bushel was sown by hand. At harvest time the crop was 
cut using a reap hook and threshed with a flail. As well as  trying his hand 
at  cropping James was the first mail carrier between Christchurch 
and Kaiapoi. The shift in 1858 was the last one for the family. They 
were able to afford to buy two acres of land. James and his sons 
supported the family by working as fencers and, in the season, as  
harvesters. Eventually they were able to buy more land and 

were comfortably enough off in 1879 for James to make a visit back to 
England. 

As hard a s  her life appears from this outline, Sarah was in no way 
daunted by it. In her letters home she wrote glowingly of her life in 
Kaiapoi. Although she was undoubtedly trying to encourage other 
members of her family to make the trip to New Zealand, there is a genuine 
sense of her contentment with her new life. She writes of the landscape 
under cultivation becoming more like that of England. In 1860 she told 
her relatives not to worry about the native uprising in the North Island 
as the natives in the south were very peaceable. Matilda's marriage to 
Robert Marshal Wright is described in Sarah's writings as  is M a r y  Ann's 
wedding to a man called Wilson. As addition to the domestic details of her 
life Sarah writes about elections, the gold rushes, the shortage of labour 
and the consequent high wages, and immigration schemes. 

In both her reminiscences and in her letters there is little about 
Sarah's day to day life. However it seems appropriate to observe that with 
the family absolutely depending on her skills in both the garden and the 
kitchen for the necessities of life there must have been times when she 
was absolutely exhausted by her work. The desperate shortage of labour 
in the 1850's and 6OYs, caused primarily by the gold rushes in Victoria 
and Otago, alluded to by Sarah in her letters meant that in addition to 
her child caring and household work she had to help the boys and James 
on the farm. During the times that James was absent through his 
fencing, harvesting and mail contract work Sarah was absolutely re- 
sponsible for the family and its welfare. It can only be imagined how 
Sarah Baker was able to cope with the many demands on her time. It is 
clear that she was indefatigable. During the Jubilee celebrations of the 
founding of Canterbury in 1900, at the age of eighty two, Sarah was able 
to say that she was still able to work and that she was blessed in that ten 
of her twelve children were still alive. Her only regret was that James had 
died five years previously. 

If Sarah Baker's life appeared difficult it was probably easier than the 
life of Sarah O'Connell. Sarah Baker had the company of her husband 
and the close-knit Wesleyan community on Kaiapoi Island. Sarah 
O'Connell on the other hand made her life in the isolation of Mount Grey. 

Sarah's husband, Major Edward O'Connell, an  officer with the 
Ninety-ninth Regiment, had come to New Zealand in 1850 as  the brigade- 
major to the commander of the troops in Wellington. In 1852 Major 
O'Connell brought his family to Lyttelton and shortly afterwards pur- 
chased at auction for four hundred pounds Mitchell's run on Mount 
Grey. It consisted of twenty thousand acres and had two houses, a dairy, 
a milking shed, stockyards and a garden. 

By Henry Sewell's account Major O'Connell was very much of a 
"goose" and it is fair to assume that even before his death in 1855 Sarah 
had a major hand in the running of the station. Unlike Sarah Baker 
Sarah O'Connell had some experience of farm life. Her father had 
migrated from Ireland to New South Wales where he had taken up a 
station. The isolation and hard work associated with station life was not 



new to Sarah. On her husband's death her brother, John Russell, helped 
in the management of Mount Grey and he was succeeded in this task by 
Sarah's son Maurice. 

However it was Sarah rather than her managers who earned the 
Mount Grey station its reputation for overwhelming hospitality and 
good stock. This was a focus in her obituary in the Lyffelton Times where 
i t  was written that predominant among the many virtues which endeared 
Mrs O'Connell to the people of Canterbury, was her conspicuous and 
unbounded hospitality. The article went on to explain that in the early 
days of settlement the track from Christchurch to the north passed near 
Mount Grey and as  hotels were neither comfortable nor numerous, the 
mistress of Mount Grey never appeared wearied or annoyed by the 
frequent calls on her hospitality. In later days when the a road was 
formed near the coast Sarah still entertained her friends on a regular 
basis. Mount Grey became a place to which those who had been ill came 
to recuperate and this continued even during the last year of Sarah's life 
when she herself was not well. (1) 

The reputation that Sarah O'Connell had for supplying good quality 
stock, although not mentioned in the obituary, was one she built up over 
the years. New settlers to the district were advised to buy their bullocks 
from Mount Grey. The Mount Grey merino flock was also much sought 
after. Sarah's name appears on the list of winners at the first Northern 
Agricultural and Pastoral Association show held in Rangiora on 28 
December 1866. She won first place in the Merinos Class 7 for the best 
five ewes, 2 tooth and under, fed on native pasture. Sarah also received 
a highly commended for three other entries. Her name was seldom 
missing from the winners' lists in succeeding shows. Even with all the 
problems that early fanners encountered in the Waimakariri District 
particularly scab in sheep and pleuro-pneumonia in cattle, the Mount 
Grey stock kept its reputation and this without doubt was a tribute to 
Sarah's wise management of the station. 

It is indisputable that Sarah O'Connell was a most competent farmer 
and this can be verified in the fact that barely two years after her 
husband's death she expanded her landholding, purchasing a further 
five thousand acres. Apparently she was unchallenged by the original 
twenty thousand acres she inherited from her husband. A good deal of 
the development and improvement of the stock on the original station 
had been under her control as  Major O'Connell had bought the station 
without stock. He would not have had enough time to stock the place fully 
before his death. The considerable reputation of the Mount Grey stock 
was entirely due to Sarah's expertise and hard work. 

The third area In which Sarah enjoyed a well-deserved reputation 
was for the quality of her cheeses. Robert Waitt of Teviotdale in a 
description of Mount Grey claimed that Sarah's cheeses were the equal 
to any produced in the Port Cooper region. (2) 

It would seem that on her husband's death Sarah O'Connell chose to 
keep farming and that she did so successfully was a tribute to her 
intelligence and skill combined with sheer hard work. She succeeded in 
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a man's world and was recognised as  doing so by her contemporaries. 
As well she continued to practise the womanly arts of housekeeping, 
child rearing and hostessing. She was a truly remarkable woman for her 
era. On her death she occasioned the publication of a fulsome obituary 
in a time when women were rarely given that honour, a tribute in itself. 
Sarah O'Connell was only 49 years old when she died in October 1870 
having concentrated into her lifetime an astonishing range of experi- 
ences. 

Both Sarah Baker and Sarah O'Connell through their lives typified 
that of their contemporaries. In one important respect they were different 
in that they both left a public record of their lives. Sarah Baker is 
remembered through the publication of an interview undertaken at the 
time of the Fiftieth Jubilee of Canterbury and Sarah O'Connell through 
the records of the A and P shows, the written memories of those who 
enjoyed her hospitality and her obituary. Most colonial women however 
live on only in the memories of their descendents. 

One such woman was Harriet Waters. Harriet was Irish. She was born 
in Cork. Apart from that fact nothing else is known about her until she, 
in the company of a friend, emigrated to New Zealand in 1860. Harriet 
was only one of hundreds of young single women who were enticed to 
Canterbury at that time with the promise of a better life. There was a 
severe shortage of labour in the colony in part due to the lure of gold in 
Australia and the Provincial Government was actively seeking new 
colonists. Shortly after her arrival Harriet had a position as  a nursery- 
governess in the household of J.C.Watts Russell of Ilam. Watts Russell 
along with Henry Porcher Lance and J.D.Lance founded the Canterbury 
Jockey Club and it was no surprise that not long after Harriet began work 
for the Watts Russell family the whole house packed up for a racing 
carnival at  the newly formed track in Riccarton. It was a three day event 
and throughout the time Harriet looked after the children getting them 
ready for their outings to the races, seeing to their meals and making sure 
they were in bed on time in the evening. 

I t  was thought by her daughter that Harriet met Henry Lough at the 
February 1860 racing carnival. Henry had arrived in Canterbury with his 
brother in the previous year and worked as  an accountant for the 
Cameron Brothers at Saltwater Creek. At that time Saltwater Creek was 
a port close to rivalling the neighbouring port at Kaiapoi a s  the point of 
entry to the North Canterbury runs. Whatever the circumstances of their 
meeting, their courtship was not long as  by the end of 1860 Harriet was 
married to Henry Lough and had of course moved to Saltwater Creek. 

There the young couple were joined by Henry's parents and the rest 
of the family. Henry Lough Senior, a teacher at Mill Hill School near 
London, had been persuaded to emigrate by his sons who had told him 
there was an opening for a school teacher in North Canterbury. Henry 
Senior set up a private school at  Saltwater Creek. For the next eight years 
the Lough families prospered. Henry Senior attracting a steady supply 
of pupils from the Ashley and Sefton districts a s  well a s  from Saltwater 
Creek. Henry Junior apparently gave up accountancy and turned his 



hand to carpentry for which there was a big demand in the growing 
settlement. It was during this time that Harriet gave birth to the first four 
of her eight children. There would have been much support for Hamet 
from her mother-in-law and the company of neighbours in the busy port. 
Harriet not only had to discover the new routines of being a wife and 
mother but she also had to accustom herself to the hard physical 
conditions in her new land, not the least of which, as  Sarah Baker had 
discovered before her, was the nor-west wind. It was with some astonish- 
ment that she saw the wind blow newly planted crops from the soil. Then, 
in February 1868, Hamet witnessed the most widespread natural 
disaster experienced in North Canterbury in the colonial era. An unusual 
weather pattern for the time of the year produced a period of prolonged 
rain. Hamet described the countryside becoming a sheet of muddy 
yellow water as  the streams from Mount Grey came down in an  
unprecedented flood. Saltwater Creek rose at an alarming rate and 
although Harriet's house was on the high bank the family was urged to 
move out. They refused. Harriet told her daughter in later years that the 
water hit the house at about tea time. They had left the door open so that 
they could see what was happening but unfortunately the speed at which 
the flood moved gave the family no time to do anything but scramble up 
into the attic above the workshop. They even had to leave the tea tray on 
the table. From their perch the family watched the tray float off the table 
and then sink to the floor. At the same time the piano, lifted by the rising 
water, fell over on its back and floated around the room. Outside things 
were even worse. Harriet never forgot the sight of sheep, cattle, pigs, 
poultry, haystacks, wheatsheaves, sheds, houses, and above all trees 
being carried away by the raging waters. This 1868 flood covered most 
of the land between the Ashley and Waimakariri Rivers. The Lough family 
were extremely lucky that their house was not also carried away by the 
flood. It was an horrendous experience which was followed by the 
heartbreak of cleaning up the mess left behind once the waters had 
receded. Grandmother Lough took Hamet's four daughters away, prob- 
ably to Christchurch, during the cleanup period. In addition to the mud 
and debris left behind there was a danger of disease breaking out. No 
doubt Harriet would not have had the time to look after her small 
daughters while she set about cleaning at least a foot of mud out of their 
home and drying out what possessions were still in good enough 
condition to save. 

The 1868 flood also spelt the end of the port at Saltwater Creek. The 
river was left so choked up with silt and debris that there was no way it 
could be cleaned out to accommodate ships. Thus began the exodus of 
families from the port. Henry Lough Junior bought land just north of 
Amberley in Greeneys Road and began farming. Henry Senior moved 
there too and built another school. 

Throughout her life Harriet worked hard at  whatever task was at 
hand. In the most primitive of conditions she raised her eight children 
but unlike many of the colonial women of the Waimakariri District she 
always had the close and practical support of the extended Lough family. 

Another Irish woman who arrived in New Zealand well after the ordeal 
of the 1868 flood nevertheless had to learn to adapt to the new conditions 
in the same way as  Hamet Lough did; that was, by living through them. 
This was Eliza Thompson. 

Eliza Jane Crozier was born 23 December 1857, to Elizabeth and 
William Crozier on the family farm near Inniskillen, County Fermanagh, 
Northern Ireland. Their only surviving daughter, Eliza was convent 
educated and strictly brought up. When she went to her first ball Eliza 
was escorted by her brother and taken home by her father at  nine o'clock. 
She vowed to be married by the next ball so that she could stay late. 
Eliza's portrait shows her true Irish beauty, with her grey eyes and fair- 
skinned oval face crowned with a thick coil of black hair. This along with 
her intelligence and sense of fun quickly attracted suitors. Courtship of 
a carefully guarded daughter had to be mainly through letters. On one 
occasion, hearing her father approaching, Eliza put her answering notes 
to two suitors in the wrong envelopes, and lost them both at  one stroke. 
One of them was Thomas Bracken whose cousin of the same name wrote 
the words of the New Zealand national anthem. 

Within a year of her first ball, Eliza did fall in love. The man was Arthur 
Thompson, thirteen years her senior. Eliza was eighteen at the time of 
their marriage. The newlyweds honeymooned in a castle on Lake 
Killarney which belonged to a relative and was reputedly haunted. Eliza 
reported that they heard the ghost clanking down the wide corridor, but 
they saw nothing! About a year after their marriage Eliza gave birth to her 
first child, Sarah Jane. Sarah Jane was born on 23 November 1876 at 
"Derry-Lynn", the Thompson farm. 

This was the time of the great exodus of Irish youth from their 
homeland. Some of the Thompsons had emigrated to Canada and to 
Philadelphia in the United States in the 1860's. However Arthur Thompson 
elected to journey to North Canterbury where his cousins and double 
cousins were already established as  schoolteachers, importers and 
storekeepers. Eliza had two cousins who had married brothers sur- 
named Cartwright and who had settled on farms near Pleasant Point in 
South Canterbury. 

Arthur and Eliza Thompson with baby Sarah joined other emigrants 
on the "Rakaia" which sailed directly to Lyttelton. Their local "Lady of 
the Manor" wanted to adopt Sarah fearing that she would be eaten by 
the Maori. The Rakaia sailed the great circle route and so they saw 
no land a t  all during their voyage. This also meant that the 
ship's drinking water could only be replenished when it rained. Once the 
ship's fresh supplies had been exhausted the passengers' diet consisted 
of salty meat and hard ship's biscuits. These hard conditions lasted 
longer than was anticipated as  the "Rakaia" was blown far off course 
to the south. Indeed one morning the passengers awoke to find the 
ship between two icebergs. Many probably thought that their last hour 
had come. The journey must have been as  perilous as  a trip to the moon 
for us  - and as  far removed from home and loved ones. So it must 
have been with great rejoicing that the Thompson family sailed into 



Lyttelton on 10 December 1877 where they were welcomed by their 
relations. 

Arthur Thompson bought a forty acre block of land at  North Loburn. 
It was somewhat hilly and already burned off as  well as  being overgrazed. 
It must have been a daunting prospect for an Irish farmer used to the 
fertile land in Northern Ireland. Arthur's first foray into farming in New 
Zealand was a bit of a disaster as he bought sheep badly affected with 
footrot. However he was not deterred and set to work with fierce 
determination. Eliza must have found it more trying. The sheltered only 
daughter was soon pregnant again and this time she had to cope not only 
with a lively toddler but she was also away from the support of her family 
and friends. Arthur had to leave her on her own when the family needed 
supplies from either Christchurch or Rangiora, a situation Eliza had not 
experienced before. When he was held up by flooded rivers Eliza was 
often alone for days at  a time with no near neighbours. 

At first the hot wind of the nor-wester terrified Eliza: she thought that 
there must be a fire coming her way. She always dreaded the fierce gusts 
of the nor-west wind and after the birth of her second daughter, 
Elizabeth, Eliza would take both children and shelter in the gully within 
sight of where her husband was working. It was probably more comfort- 
able in the gully out of the wind for Eliza who would take her knitting or 
sewing and for the children who had the freedom of the outdoors. 

Over the next few years Eliza gave birth to two more daughters, Mary 
and Kate. The family's situation had not made much progress. The whole 
of the country was in the grip of the 1880's economic depression. It was 
particularly difficult for families to cope financially with this s i r t  of 
disaster as  there was no government aid for those who could not make 
ends meet. The Thompson family difficulties were added to during Eliza's 
fifth pregnancy. Arthur succumbed to what was termed brain fever, now 
most likely to be diagnosed as  meningitis. The doctor told Eliza that the 
brain fever was bought on by sunstroke and that in all likelihood the child 
she was carrying would be born insane. If that was not enough to frighten 
Eliza, one dose of the medicine which the doctor had prescribed almost 
killed Arthur. When the very agitated Eliza remonstrated with the doctor, 
who smelt strongly of liquor, he jocularly replied that a s  there was 
enough laundanum in the bottle to kill four draught horses he fully 
expected to find Arthur dead. That was too much for the lady-like Eliza 
now with her Irish temperament to the fore. She bodily threw the doctor 
out of the door into a rosebush and needless to say changed doctors. 
The next doctor prescribed an  equally outrageous treatment for the 
struggling family, a sea voyage. Eliza however took the advice to heart 
and sent Arthur to a cottage at New Brighton where eight year old Sarah 
looked after him. 

Arthur never fully regained his former vigour and it fell to Eliza to take 
over responsibility for the family. She decided to sell the North Loburn 
farm and buy a house and land in Victoria Street, Rangiora, now 
Lilybrook. She shifted herself, the children, the household effects and the 
livestock, horses, cows, poultry and goats to the new house. During the 
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time of the move Eliza gave birth to her first son, Arthur Joseph, who 
became known as Joe. The shift to Rangiora took place in 1886. It must 
have been a welcome change for the family to have so many close 
neighbours after the isolation of their first nine years in New Zealand. 
However the move did not mean that the hard work associated with the 
farm disappeared. Eliza still had to produce meat, eggs, dairy products, 
fruit and vegetables from their small patch of land in Rangiora. Fortu- 
nately she was able to purchase the other necessities of life, flour, sugar, 
salt and tea more easily than she had been able to when the family lived 
on the farm. 

With the help of her daughters Eliza made chaff mattresses with 
feather filled over-mattresses and pillows. It was almost a full time job to 
keep up with the demands on her skill as  a knitter to provide all of the 
family with stockings let alone the other clothes that the growing children 
needed. All garments sewed by Eliza had generous tucks in them which 
could allow the garment to be lengthened as  the child grew. She was able 
to edge the petticoats and pinafores with her own lace. Eliza's skill with 
her knitting needles was shown in the elaborate cotton bed-spreads she 
produced, some of which have been passed on to her grand-daughters. 
These wonderfully intricate bed-spreads contrasted in style with the 
numerous rag mats Eliza made for the house. Many of them where 
decorated with a simple black cat. Eliza's parents had provided a lifetime 
supply of Irish linen for her trousseau and some of the sheets, pillow 
cases and table clothes have also been passed on to her grand daughters. 
One table cloth and set of napkins was particularly beautiful. The 
double-damaked cloth has an elaborate pattern of shamrocks on it and 
this pattern is mirrored by each of the napkins. 

Eventually Arthur recovered sufficiently to take on a newspaper round 
with his horse and gig and to take up the growing of the vegetables. Eliza 
had four more children after their shift to Lilybrook - May, John usually 
known as  Jack, Hazel and Vera. It was at  that time that Eliza's skill as 
a nurse was recognised by the doctor. She eventually became a practis- 
ing midwife. One of Eliza's nursing success stories concerned a prema- 
ture baby boy. He weighted under two pounds (one kilogram) when he 
was born. Eliza wrapped him in cotton wool, fed him on goats milk from 
a doll's feeding bottle and slept with him on her bosom. He apparently 
grew into a strapping six foot youth. 

For her own children, Eliza was determined that they should have the 
maximum opportunities that she was able to provide. She did not want 
her daughters to go into service, no matter how hard up the family might 
be. The two eldest girls, Sarah and Elizabeth, were apprenticed to 
Ballantynes and when they had finished their apprenticeships they set 
up a work room in Rangiora where they sewed for the family as  well as  
for customers. The third daughter who was not as  robust as  the others 
stayed at home to help Eliza with the younger children and to cook the 
meals when Eliza was nursing. She spent a lot of her time doing 
embroidery especially eye let hole embroidery on Irish linen table cloths. 
The other four daughters all attended Rangiora High School and went to 



the Christchurch Technical College to learn office work. They were able 
to get jobs respectively in a bank, in the offices of the Fanners in Rangiora 
and Christchurch and in the office of a Christchurch solicitor. The 
opportunities given to her daughters by Eliza were unusual for the times 
when the general expectation was for girls to stay at  home until they were 
married. One of the girls was grateful for her training when during a down 
turn in the economy she was able to return to work and thus ensure that 
her own children had the same opportunities that Eliza had provided for 
her. Of the boys, Joseph left school early without his parents' permission 
and took a job as  a hand in a general store. He thought that in this way 
he could help the family get through Arthurs illness. Jack went to high 
school until he was articled to the Union Bank now the A.N-7.. Bank. He 
worked his way up through the system until he gained a managership in 
Gisborne and later in Masterton. 

Eliza also expected her children to have a cultural education. The 
children all sang in choirs with Sarah becoming a well known soloist. 
Joseph learnt the violin and in time became quite proficient. Hazel and 
Joseph became competent oil painters and the others took up such crafts 
a s  marquetry, painting on silk cushion covers and scarves, bead making 
and macrame work. 

It seems, as  is the norm in any family, there was one mischief maker. 
In the Thompson family it was Joseph. His most well known prank was 
to remove the clapper from the Catholic church's bell. Eliza did not 
approve! 

By the turn of the century life had become a little easier. Eliza was able 
to take the family to Waikuku Beach for camping holidays during the 
summer. It was during this time she made friends with the Kai Tahu 
women at  the Kaik on the bank at  the Ashley River mouth. They taught 
her the rudiments of flax weaving and in turn she taught them the 
rudiments of knitting neither party gaining any expertise in the craft of 
the other. Eliza often attended the services at the Tuahiwi church and 
was also present a t  the unveiling of the monument at  the Kaiapoi Pa. 

Still later on Eliza was able to enjoy driving to Christchurch for 
shopping expeditions and to visit her friends at  Loburn. On the death 
of Arthur in 1930 Eliza although inconsolable was still as  decisive as 
ever. After her daughter Kate's marriage she sold her Rangiora property 
and bought a house in Sherborne Street, Christchurch. Eliza lived there 
until her death in 1939 when she was in her seventy-third year. 
She was buried in the old Methodist cemetery in Rangiora next to her 
beloved Arthur. 

Eliza Thompson's life typifies that of colonial women of the latter part 
of the nineteenth century. By and large the journey to New Zealand 
was not made with any sense of adventure but in the firm belief that the 
settlers could find a better life for themselves and particularly for 
their children. Despite great difficulties Elba Thompson was able to 
achieve just that. Her grand daughter, Phyllis Gilmore, wrote that 
her legacy was strength, stability and high standards coupled with 
unself~shlove for her family. 
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supporter of her church.  her return 
from her trip she took on responsibility 
for visiting parishioners and gave prac- 
tical support wherever possible. As an 
example of this practical help, Jane 
grew black currants so that she could 
make the wine necessary for the Sac- 
ramental services. 

The new community work that she 
took on started with the Red Cross. 
She became president of the Oxford 
branch in June 19 14. Not surprisingly 
the war years were extremely busy 
ones for members of the Red Cross. 
They were involved in many facets of 
the war effort from raising money to 
support the troops to practical work 
such as  knitting socks and balaclavas 
for the soldiers. In addition to the work 
that directly contributed to the lives of 

Another Irish-born emigrant who, unlike Harriet Lough and Elba 
Thompson, knew very little of her homeland, was Jane Hawke of Oxford. 
She was born on 17 March 186 l to Elizabeth and John Carson in Belfast. 
In September 1862, just over eighteen months after Jane's birth the 
Carson family arrived in Lyttelton on board the "Mermaid". They first 
settled in Kaiapoi but after a short time there the family shifted to Oxford. 
Nothing is known of Jane's early life but it can be assumed that she 
attended the Oxford School until she was old enough to go out to work 
as  a household help. Apparently the honesty of the staff in the household 
was tested by the leaving of sixpences in conspicuous places. Jane 
responded in, what could only be called, an  Irish manner. She got a 
hammer and nailed the coin to the staircase declaring "How dare they 
challenge my honesty!" 

It is equally unclear where she met David Hawke. It was recorded that 
she walked on the opposite side of the street to him when they were both 
going to Chapel because they had not been introduced. Maybe this 
explanation produced the required introduction because on 30 June 
1888 Jane Carson was married to David Hawke at  her parents' home by 
the Reverend Jeffrey Paulray. 

Over the next few years Jane had four children - three boys and one 
daughter. When the children were able to look after themselves Jane and 
David Hawke took a trip to England. They left in April 19 12 and returned 
to Oxford the following year. 

After this break away from her community it was as  if Jane saw her 
adopted homeland with new eyes. She became much more involved in 
many areas of community life. Jane had always been a staunch 

the men away fighting the Red Cross 
members looked after the families that Jane Hawke - Courtesy Susan Hawke 



were left behind by providing friendship and comforts in the form of 
clothing for growing children or extra food. It was exacting and constant 
work which Jane handled with aplomb. 

At the end of the war the prohibition issue became contentious. Jane 
saw a need to spread the temperance message and so she offered her 
support to the Oxford branch of the Women's Christian Temperance 
Union (W.C.T.U.). In due course she was elected president of the branch. 
Although there was plenty of support for the temperance message just 
after the end of the war overall support for it slipped away after the return 
of the soldiers. In terms of working for results the practical Jane must 
have often felt disheartened with the fall off in support for the aims of the 
W.C.T.U. 

However, a t  about the same time as  Jane became involved with the 
W.C.T.U., she joined the Women's Hospital Committee. The Committee 
was formed to support the North Canterbury Hospital Board in the 
running of the hospital at Oxford. In 1920 Jane became the President of 
the Committee. This interest in the hospital was paralleled by her work 
with the rehabilitation of returned soldiers. Neither task was an easy one 
but somehow Jane had both the patience and the skill to make a success 
of each of them. The Oxford Branch of the Returned Soldiers Association 
made her a life member in recognition of her work with the First World 
War soldiers. 

Her interest in health issues was extended in February 1922 when 
Jane was asked to be the convenor of the Oxford Sub-Branch of the 
Plunket Society. She was ideally placed to take on this work, as  she was 
a skilled and sought after mid-wife. This work brought her into contact 
with mothers and their babies so that she could spread the Plunket 
message with ease. 

Jane's interest in rural activities was fulfilled by her membership of 
the Oxford Agricultural and Pastoral Association. This organization gave 
her an  outlet for her competitive nature. It was said that her scones were 
the best in the district and this was confirmed in the prizes Jane won in 
the cooking sections of the local show. When the local branch of the 
Women's Division of the Federated Farmers was formed it was not long 
until Jane was a representative on the Canterbury Executive. 

David Hawke too was involved in the community. He served two terms 
as  chairman of the Oxford County Council from 19 13-4 and from 19 17- 
8. Jane was fully involved In the social side of David's work on the County 
Council and it is suspected that without this shared task Jane and David 
would have seenvery little of each other during those years. Their leisure 
time was also able to be shared albeit from different greens. In 19 14 
David was the founding president of the Oxford Bowling Club and some 
time later bowling greens were laid In Pearson Park next to which were 
laid the croquet greens. Jane was a regular croquet player and so it was 
possible that at  times husband and wife were in the same location 
playing different games. The couple celebrated their golden wedding 
anniversary In 1938. David lived for a further five years, dying in 1943 
at  the age of eighty four. Jane stayed on in the family home for another 

three years but in 1946 went to live with her daughter at  Okuku. She 
lived there until her death in 1952 at the age of ninety one. 

Jane Hawke was typical of her generation. A large proportion of her 
time was devoted to her community. Her life time, like that of Eliza 
Thompson, spanned the colonial and post colonial era of settlement in 
the Waimakariri District. The many activities that Jane undertook 
charted the development of the Oxford region particularly in the health 
area. It was women of the quality of Jane Hawke who worked in an  
entirely voluntary fashion that created the social fabric of their times. 
Furthermore, it was the work of women similar in outlook to Jane that 
in many ways held local communities together both in times of war and 
of peace. Jane Hawke's philosophy was "If ajob is worth doing - it is worth 
doing properly and well." This meant that she was no stranger to hard 
work. 

Hard work was the key to survival for a group of women who would 
not have found involvement in the community a s  easy as  Jane Hawke 
had done. These women had to find support in each others* company as  
they were strangers not only to the country but also to the emerging 
culture. They were separated from the rest of the Oxford community by 
their language and their culture. These were the German women who 
came with their husbands or fathers to seek a better life in a new land. 
The majority of German families who settled in the Oxford area came 
from Lunow, a small village on the Oder River which until recently was 
on the border between East Germany and Poland. At the time of the 
emigration of the German families to Oxford Lunow was part of the 
Prussian Empire. The primary reason for leaving Lunow for many of the 
emigrants was to escape from compulsory service in the Franco-Prussia 
war. Allied to the need to escape was the desire to own their own farms. 
Some were guided to New Zealand through contacts with the large 
German population living in London at  that time and others were 
attracted through members of their families already in New Zealand. 

As the German settlers hoped to earn enough money in their new 
homeland to be able to buy farms the men worked long hours as  sawyers 
in the bush firstly around Oxford and then when the timber ran out there, 
on the West Coast. The women were left, often for weeks at  a time, in the 
isolation of their bush homes. Like their British counterparts these 
women were frightened by the ferocity of the nor-west wind which at  
times appeared to be shaking their wooden houses to pieces but unlike 
the British women they could not seek the comfort of neighbours at  these 
trying periods. The language barrier was too great. The loneliness and 
isolation was intensified by their foreignness. They yearned to hear, in 
times of stress, their own language but this was for the most part 
impossible. Even to read and write their own language was a battle. The 
length of time between mails was so long that on occasions they must 
have felt forgotten by their people In the old country. Newspapers printed 
in German were available from Australia. However by the time they 
arrived in Oxford the news was out of date. The German women, in an  
effort to make the landscape more familiar, planted the seeds of 



wildflowers from their home country around their houses in the new 
country. In this activity they echoed the sentiments of Sarah Baker. 

One of the German women immigrants was Caroline Wilhelmine 
Ernestine Wilke. She was born Caroline Gerner in Lunow in 1836, the 
same year as her husband Friedrich Wilhelm Wilke. They were married 
sometime between the late 1850's and the first years of the 1860's. Their 
eldest child, Caroline Auguste Ernestine, was born in November 186 1. 
Their second child, Freidrich was born in June 1864 and he was followed 
by August in December 1866 and Anna in October 1869. In the early 
1870's the family decided to leave Lunow. They arrived on board the 
'Friedeborg" in Lyttelton in 1872. At first they stayed in the Immigration 
Barracks which were situated on the corner of Barracks and the Main 
Oxford Road and then they made their way to the bush at  Oxford. It is 
probable that Freidrich Wilke worked in the bush until he had saved the 
money required to buy land. He achieved this in 1874 but not before the 
family's first New Zealand child, Mary Elizabeth, was born in September 
1873. It is hard to comprehend what having a child was like for Caroline 
so far away from the support of her friends and family in Lunow. Life was 
certainly a s  hard if not harder in her new country. It was necessary in 
those first years in Oxford for Caroline to peel the potatoes thick enough 
to preserve the eyes so that she would have a supply of seed for the 
coming season. She must have wondered at times whether the move had 
been worth it. 

However life did gradually improve. Freidrich as  well as  farming his 
land also established a brickmaking business. His hand-made clay 
bricks were dried in sun. This enterprise gave the family enough extra 
income to make their farming venture worth while. Caroline with her 
eldest daughter were the family's dressmakers and more than likely their 
skills were used by others in the district especially when a wedding was 
to be celebrated. 

Many of the daughters of these first emigrants married German men. 
The Wilke's eldest daughter, Caroline, was no exception. She married 
Diedrich Mehrtens from Lehnstedt in the Oxford German Church on 1 
September 1881. The German settlers however, did however assimilate 
into their new land relatively quickly. During the First World War many 
of the sons of these German women volunteered to fight for their new 
home against the soldiers of their ancestral home. 

Another group of women who relied on their group for support were 
the Irish Catholic women who came with their families and settled for the 
most part a t  Loburn. It was their religion that set them apart from the 
other settlers in the Waimakariri district and although there was a 
mistrust between these women and their Protestant neighbours the 
separation between them was not as deep as  it was between the German 
women in Oxford and their British neighbours. The Irish Catholic 
immigrants like the Oxford Germans built their own church in Loburn 
where it is still used today. In a similar way to the Germans the 
assimilation process was achieved within a generation. The memorial 
windows in the Loburn Church to the sons of the Irish women who gave 
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their lives during the First World War are a permanent reminder of the 
commitment of their parents to their new land. 

These stories of a few individual colonial women in the Waimakariri 
District illustrate the conditions that most women faced when they came, 
a s  settlers, to a new country. Many of them, although willing to come, 
found that once they were here they were truly isolated from all that was 
familiar to them. It cannot have been easy even for the practical women 
like Sarah O'Connell to overcome the loneliness which resulted from 
being separated from family and friends. The miracle is that most of them 
did. Not only did they adapt their lifestyles to their new environment but 
they also, for the most part, thrived in it. Many of these colonial women 
worked hard at jobs such as  dressmaking or nursing to supplement the 
family income so that the first generation in this new land would be able 
to take advantage of all of the opportunities that had been denied to their 
mothers because of the overwhelming struggle to survive the hard and 
unfamiliar conditions. 

(1) Lyttelton Times, 11. 10.1870. p.2 
(2) Hawkins, D .N. Beyond the Waimakariri, pp60-62. 
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