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NEWSLETTER February 
news and views 

Murrayfield Outing 
On Tuesday 20th November, a group of 18 members went on an 
afternoon out to Murrayfield near Levin. We looked around the garden 
and museum, where there was a display of models of buildings of 
Rangitikei and Manawatu. One was a depiction of the Rangitikei 
Advocate building. We then enjoyed a lovely afternoon tea of cream, 
jam with scones, and muffins. Many thanks to those who came, and to 
the Murrayfield owners for a good afternoon out.  
 
 

 
 

 
 

 

Calendar of 
2019 

 
 

Members Meeting 
Our next members meeting will 
be on Tuesday 19th February at 

2pm. 
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To see old newsletters visit 
our website at:  
 “tinyurl.com/martonhist” 
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Sponsor our newsletter! 
Only $20 per issue. 



 2 

 
Next Members Meeting 
Our next members meeting will be on Tuesday 19th February at 2pm.  
Our theme this month is “Photos, Albums and Scrapbooks”.  We have many of these to put on 
display, but would welcome any more if you would like to bring your own and show around. 
This will be followed by afternoon tea and social chit chat. 
 
Painting of Settlers Cottage and Jail 
The committee’s next project is the upkeep of the Cottage and Jail. We have had quotes for them 
to be painted and are in the process of obtaining grants to do this. We have been offered $4000 
from The Four Regions Trust, and are waiting to hear from The Wanganui Community Trust to see 
if they are willing to help as well. As soon as we can raise the money the painting will begin. 
 
Marton Market Day 
We held a stall at Marton Market Day on Saturday 24th November, last year. Very early start 
putting up the gazebo and setting up our items for sale. This included plants, home baking, 
produce, brik-a-brak, belts and a bike!  We had a steady flow of customers and made about $320 
on the day, but since then have sold the bike, and some more belts and plants, so have totalled 
about $400 by now.  Many thanks for all who helped on the day. 
 
Visit to James Slight’s Homestead - built 1861 
Last November, when the Hanna House in Wanganui Road went on the market, Rebecca Hanna 
allowed a few of us to visit the grounds and look at the original James Slight’s homestead. It is in 
the grounds and grown over with ivy and trees but still actually accessible. It was even possible to 
go upstairs. With the help of Rebecca we came away with a large amount of different wallpaper, 
which has now been preserved in plastic film. Also we obtained some lino from the upstairs 
passage. This will all end up in the Museum as it is the original décor of the homestead.  The Hanna 
family have also kindly donated a large pottery jar, approximately 42 cm high, labelled 
“Kempthorne Prosser Co ltd. Wanganui Chemical Works. Sulphuric Acid. Poisonous”.  
 

 
Rebecca Hanna outside Homestead          Front of Homestead    
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November, December and January Research 
As you can see from the list below a considerable amount of research has been completed 
recently.  The families researched were:- 
Williamson (descendants from Williamsons Line)  and Saunders.  
 
Enquiry on “Dundee Farm”.  Can anyone remember this property? 
 
Tutaenui Cemetery re Walter and Eliza Ingle, and Henry and Agnes Ingle. 
 
Childrens’ Home in Armagh House researched by Ian Taylor ex resident of Marton. 
 
Aitken and Lambert families. Also a connection of the NIcols family who ran a bakery in Broadway 
on the site of what was until recently Terry Hammond Machinery.  
 
Kendrick Family. 
 
Turakina Maori Girls.  Family connections to the school Potaka and Winiata families. 
 
Galpin, Bartlett, Small, Fergusson and Still Families ( all for one person as they are all connected to 
each other ) 
 
Bert Crozier. A long time supporter of Marton Brass Band and a leading figure in musical shows in 
Marton. 
 
John Robson, manager of Henderson’s Flour Mill. 
 
The Hon Norman Shelton Spade 

On 31st January, Peter Saywell turned the first 
sod of the Marton Opportunity Shop extension.  
He used the spade that was last used by The 
Hon Norman Shelton MP for Rangitikei, on 18th 
September 1972, to mark the commencement 
of the reconstruction of the Mangaweka 
Deviation. 
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Working Bee 
I am hoping to form a couple of teams of about six people to spend either a weekday or a 
day over the weekend to give the Museum Rooms a bit of TLC. Dusting, cob-webbing, 
vacuuming and polishing. This would be a small group in each room, and a couple in the 
Archive Room polishing silver cups etc., and washing china. 
Refreshments will be provided and everything that you need.  Please phone Pat 327 6063. 
 
 
 

The way things were:- 
 
A hive of activity – Marton Railway Station 
 
Good Friday in 1940 was on March 22. Many people wanted to travel somewhere for the 
long weekend and the best way to go was by train. 
In the 24 hours up to midnight on Good Friday, a record of 26 express trains passed 
through Marton (17 on the Auckland-Wellington line and 9 on the New Plymouth line) not 
counting all the usual goods and mixed trains. 

It was estimated that 8,500 passengers travelled through Marton that day — that was 
thought to be more than any other station in NZ. 

The refreshment rooms served more than 1,500 cups of tea and sandwiches. 

They also served 660 sit-down meals — on several occasions, the dining room was taxed 
to capacity as only 170 people could sit down at once. 

Now, we get 3 express trains a week and they don’t stop! 
Based on a report in the Rangitikei Advocate, 23 March 1940 
 
 
Rod’s Reminiscences 

How to make Hay 
When I was very young (around 1950), everything on the farm was powered 
by horses, of which we had two – called “Simmy” and “Terry”; so hay was cut 
with a horse drawn mower. I’m not sure whether it took one horse or two to 
pull it. Most likely two, because it must have been quite hard work as the 
reciprocating mower blade was driven entirely by the rotation of the main 
wheels as it was pulled along. 
In later years a tractor mounted mower was used. This was mounted on the 
tractor’s hydraulic hoist system so it could easily be raised and lowered by 
simply moving a lever and the mower blade was powered from the tractor’s 
power-take-off shaft. As this device had no wheels of its own, when it was not 
mounted on the tractor it became just a heap of disjointed bits with no real 
structure, so when not in use it was kept sitting on a series of wooden blocks 
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that kept all the bits more or less in their correct relationship to each other, 
ready to fit back on the tractor when required. 
After the mown hay was dried, it was collected into small heaps, or possibly 
formed into rows, by a dump rake. This was a wide two-wheeled implement 
with curved iron teeth operated from a seat mounted over the rake with a 
lever-operated lifting mechanism powered from the rotation of the wheels. 
Most farm machinery museums have one of these on show. Dump rakes 
were eventually replaced by side-delivery rakes (an American invention, I 
suspect). These were much more efficient in that they could continuously roll 
the hay into one long row without much operator intervention or skill other 
than adjusting the height of the tines for optimum effect. The rake 
mechanism, which was driven from the main wheels, could also be run in 
reverse to just stir up the hay to help it dry – this was called tedding. 

Meanwhile, next came the hay-sweep to collect the hay into one big heap – 
preferably next to where a hay-stack was being built. The horse version of 
this was pulled behind a horse and I think it was emptied of its load by rolling 
it end over end (I’m not sure how this was achieved). Eventually we got a 
version that mounted on the front of a tractor, before hay-sweeps were 
made completely obsolete by pick-up balers arriving on the scene. In 
America, hay-sweeps that went in front of horses, like in front of a tractor, 
were available, but I’ve never seen one here. 
Building a haystack was quite a skilled job. It had to be built so that it didn’t 
fall over and so that rain mostly ran off it rather than soak in. It was probably 
also a matter of pride to have haystacks that looked at least as good as one’s 
neighbour’s. Haystack builders worked on top of the growing stack and slowly 
rose up with it. Getting the hay up to them was the job of the hay-stacker — 
a simple kind of crane. This was a relatively simple frame with pulleys over 
which a wire rope ran. On the business end of the rope was a “hay-grab” — a 
vicious looking device with six sharp prongs that was dropped into the heap 
of hay on the ground and usually jumped on to ensure it went in as far as 
possible. A trip mechanism would then be activated so that when the rope 
was hauled up, the grab jaws tightened together and a big chunk of hay 
soared up into air and could be swung round and deposited on top of the 
haystack. 
On the other end of the rope was, of course, the inevitable horse that pulled 
the rope to raise the wad of hay, or backed off to let the empty grab down 
again for its next load. When one haystack was finished, the anchor stakes 
holding the stacker in position on the ground would be removed and the 
horse used to drag the whole thing to a new position for a new stack There, 
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the stakes were re-inserted to hold it in its new position and ensure it didn’t 
topple over. 
As a swan song for our hay-stacker, it was brought out of retirement to lift 
the roof trusses of a new hay-shed being built to store rectangular hay bales 
to forever render hay-stacks obsolete. The pulling power on this occasion was 
a modern tractor. 
Our hayshed was a more substantial structure than most of the hay-sheds 
around the place, with fully enclosed sides except for a ventilation louver 
right around it. It lasted for more than 50 years, but eventually, some time 
after the whole farm was sold, the shed proved no match for a tornado that 
reduced it to a pile of firewood. A picture of that pile was featured in the local 
newspaper with a very general description of its location. It was some time 
before I realised it was a picture of what was left of our beloved hayshed. 
Footnote: Rectangular hay bales are themselves largely obsolete now, along 
with the haysheds to store them in. American ingenuity has again arrived to 
give us round bales wrapped in extra heavy grade “glad-wrap” that can just 
be left outside with no special protection. 
 
A typical haystack and hay-stacker 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

We hope that you all enjoyed the first newsletter of the New Year, and 
wish you all the very best for 2019. 


