
 

IRIS (IRIE) GLADYS AMELIA  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Irie, the second daughter of Edward and Mary, was born in “The Welcome Inn” on January 

31st. 1905. She died at a Doncaster Nursing home on Tuesday 31st May 2005 
She achieved some degree of notoriety at the tender age of 5 when she set fire to part of the old 

home while striking matches to search for a cat and her kittens. Some old ledgers holding records 
of trading of the old store and hotel are thought to have been lost in the fire. 
Irie trained as a nurse at the Dunolly hospital before moving to Melbourne to complete her train-
ing at the Royal Women’s and Queen Victoria hospitals. Practicing as a midwife in the Fitzroy ar-
ea of Melbourne, she earned 30 shillings per delivery. 

In August 1929, Irie married George Crowl in Melbourne. George (always known as Roy) spent 
much of his working life driving buses. He was one of the first drivers for Reg Ansett in the early 
stages of development of Ansett’s transport empire. 

I have vivid memories of one of my visits to the Crowls when they were living at Hamilton. Roy 
was bus driving for Ansett and took me to see the arrival of Ansett’s first flight there in about 
1936.  

Never having seen a plane before I was fascinated to see this marvellous new machine land on the 
smooth grass of the field and shudder to a stop close to the bus. No fancy airport terminals then! 

The canvas covered wings, the wire struts between them, and the three smoky engines with  
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their beautifully carved and varnished propellers are parts of that picture I remember well. 
Irie and Roy’s two sons were born in the early thirties.  
George Morton, born July 30th. 1930, married Frances Lintorn Terry in 1959—my father 

“giving her away” at the ceremony. George enjoys a career as a professional engineer. 
 Brian Raymond, born April 15th. 1931, married Marlene Dinan in 1958. He has made printing 

his trade, and is Managing Director of his own business.  
 Working for almost all of her married life, Irie spared little effort to support her sons and give 

them every opportunity to prosper, denying herself much in so doing. 
  George (Roy) Crowl died in August 1981, aged 75.  
 When gathering the family stories for this book, Irie was able to recall much of her early life—

the family horse “Laddie” she used to ride, sweeping the flagstones in the courtyard of the 
“Welcome Inn,” fried onion and potato for lunch on wash days, Mrs. Ohrt the neighbour who, 
wanting to keep her pipe smoking a secret, would poke the pipe down the side of her boot whenev-
er anyone came along—Ted and Pink being taught piano etc. etc.  

Much of the family information in this book resulted from the tapping of Irie’s wonderful 
memory. 

During her lifetime Irie has written a considerable amount of poetry, and her way with words is 
beautifully illustrated in a poem she wrote shortly after the death of her mother Mary. In this piece 
she recalls the relationships between, and attitudes of, some of the old Waanyarra folk of her youth 
who have passed on, and imagines them all gathering at her old home “The Welcome Inn” to wel-
come the spiritual return of Mary. 

A line from this poem was the inspiration for the title of Lynne Douthat’s book “The Footsteps 
Echo.” 

Lynne had decided to gather together the recollections of Waanyarra in it’s early days from the 
many descendants of the pioneering families of the area who had met at Waanyarra in April 1988 
for a “Back To” type reunion .This collation of stories of the life and times of the pioneers of 
Waanyarra, and the documenting of the history of the area researched by Lynne, makes this book 
essential reading.  

WAITING FOR MARY 
 

Foxes play around the homestead  
Where we children played before,  

But they will understand our mission  
When they see them at the door. 

 
This is where we learned to talk  

And played and laughed and cried,  
‘Twill always be my dearest spot  

Where peace and love abide. 
 

Pile the logs on the old wood oven  
Turn the kero lamp up bright, 

Then we'll sit around in silence  
And see who visits us tonight. 



 
Is that old Ponto barking? 
Is someone at the door?  

They've been waiting for this moment, 
Our old friends who've gone before. 

 
“Come in Joan and Ernest, 

 From your home up on the hill, 
 And Joan, you've brought your pipe along, 

 So glad you smoke it still”. 
 

There's Jesse and Matilda  
And Sarah looking 'round 

By gosh, she's spotted Emma,  
And her face is black with frowns. 

 
And so the footsteps echo 

Moving in from left to right 
 I'm glad we made this visit  

Just to see them all this night. 
 

Here is Ab. and Henrietta,  
And Ted and Liz and Bill 

And Grace and Martin Bofill  
And the footsteps echo still. 

 
There's James upon the sofa,  

His chest puffed out with pride, 
 Real happy that his Mary  
Took no one to her side. 

 
I hear a familiar melody 
An “Apology” for time, 

 And a violin softly playing 
“For the Sake of Old Lang Syne”. 

 
We are waiting for another,  
She has only left a while, 

“Folks, here's our welcome visitor, 
 Our Mary, and her smile”. 

 

“Waiting for Mary” 
A poem by Irie G A Morton. 

 

 
MARY EVE (Pink), IRIE, 
CATHERINE DORIS (Kit) 

The three eldest Morton girls 
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Irie on her 100th birthday 

Irie and the Morton family’s Clydesdale “Laddie” 1917 



 

 

 

 

CATHERINE DORIS  
Was named after her aunt Catherine Teresa. She has always been 

called “Kit” as far as I know. 
Born at the “Welcome Inn” on the 24th. of June 1907, Kit 

worked for a time at the Silke’s farm at Eddington, before moving 
to Dunolly to work at the Royal hotel. 
It was in Dunolly that Kit met Edwin Alderson. They married in 

Maryborough in July 1924—shortly after Kit’s 17th. birthday. 
Edwin (Kit always called him Teddy) was an energetic young 

man, keen to establish himself in business. His first venture was a 
bicycle sales and repair shop. He later operated a motor garage 
(Service station in today’s jargon) in partnership with Sid Parsons. 
He was also involved with the local electricity generating station 
which at that time supplied the town with DC power. 
When the State Electricity Commission extended the AC power 

grid to the Dunolly area in the mid 30s, Teddy took up a position 
with the Commission-remaining with it until his retirement in 
1967. Teddy and Kit moved to Maryborough in 1938, staying 
there for three years before moving to Sunbury from where Teddy 
retired. 
Kit and Teddy spent much of their leisure time on the golf course 

and bowling green, representing their clubs in tournaments and collecting many trophies along the 
way. Kit also gave many thousands of hours of voluntary service to the Red Cross, and was hon-
oured with life membership in 1975. 
Teddy passed away on June 24th. 1974. 
Kit and Teddy had two children—Norma Joan born September 15th. 1924, and Graham Ross born 

December 30th. 1925. 
Norma married Winchelsea farmer Alan Dickson in 1947 —Alan died in 1992 and Norma now 

lives in retirement in Pt. Lonsdale. 
Graham married Clare Rogers in Adelaide in 1952, and had a long career in textile manufactur-

ing. An Industrial Chemist by profession, he 
showed an interest in things chemical from 
an early age. During one of my frequent 
visits to Sunbury, he convinced me that I 
should assist him in the formulation and 
testing of a rather explosive mixture. Time 
has dimmed my recollection of the recipe, 
but the violence of it’s explosiveness when 
tested in our homemade “bombs” is forever 
burned into my memory! 
 Graham and Clare live in retirement at Port 
MacQuarrie. 
Kit had a wealth of information about our 
family, much of it gained when her mother 
was living with them after Edward’s death. I 
am very grateful to her for sharing so much 
with me. 

She passed away April 22nd 2001 

CATHERINE DORIS (Kit) 

Kit and Eddies children Norma and Graham 



 

 

 

 ANNIE VERONICA MARGUERITE 
The seventh child of Edward and Mary, Ann died at the tender age of 58 on June 18th. 1968. 
Yet another of the Morton girls to make nursing her career, Ann 
trained initially at Dunolly hospital, moving to the Queen Victoria 
and Royal Women’s hospitals in Melbourne to complete training. 
 At that time the Dunolly hospital was affiliated with the Wom-
en’s for training purposes. 
In the 30s, Ann moved into a delightful two-storey terrace house 
in Fitzroy, a suburb not considered very desirable in those days—
Gore St. being famous for its brothels.  
About this time Ann began her relationship with Bert Allen which 
lasted until Bert’s death. 
During WW2 Ann nursed in the Military Annexe of the Queen 
Victoria hospital. In 1945 she participated in the setting up of the 
VD clinic there and held a senior position in it until she set up her 
own private hospital. 
Ann established “Elizabeth House” in Heidelberg in the early 
1950s.  
Her dedication to the proper care of people and strong leadership 
quickly earned the hospital an excellent reputation. She received a 
lot of support with the establishment of the hospital from Irie and 
Ed, my father. For the first couple of years Ed spent many weekends building additions, and reno-
vating. Irie gave both nursing and domestic help. 
I was very fond of Ann, even though I don’t think I was one of her favourite nephews. She was in-

telligent, forthright, determined and did not suffer fools glad-
ly. I believe she made the front page of the Melbourne “Age” 
for assaulting a drink waiter at one of Melbourne’s classier 
establishments when she suspected he had overcharged her, or 
had substituted Australian whisky for Scotch. 
In her later years she began ballroom dancing, won quite a 
few competitions, and obviously enjoyed herself. Her practise 
of using taxis to and from dancing led her to meet a driver, 
Bill Smith. Much to the concern of her family Ann married 
Bill after knowing him for only a few weeks. 
Shortly after the marriage Ann died suddenly at her residence 
opposite “Elizabeth House.”  
She had unfortunately, left her affairs in the hands of a large 
legal firm which managed to delay the winding up of her es-
tate for years, and in so doing of course, raised exorbitant 
charges against it, much to the financial benefit of the firm 
and consequential disadvantage of her beneficiaries. 
Happily, Ann’s death provided the opportunity for her young-
er sister Nellie to re-establish contact with her family—contact 
which had been lost for many years. 

Annie V (Ann) Morton 

Ann with long term partner 
Bert Allen 



 

 

 

  NELLIE JEAN 
The last of Edward and Mary’s children, came along nine 

and a half years after Annie. Born at the Dunolly hospital on 
October 1st 1919, she was the only one of their children not 
born in the “Welcome Inn.” 
Nellie was wilful and spoiled according to her siblings, 

probably because by then Edward and Mary had more time 
to indulge her whims. 
I fondly remember her as a happy-go-lucky and very inde-

pendent lady, slim, attractive, sociable and very “modern”—
years ahead of her times.  
Her son Ian, described her as “a non sexist person trying to 

cope in very sexist times.” 
Maintaining the family tradition, Nellie graduated as a nurse 

before marrying Bill Grant at Dunolly in 1940, just a fort-
night before her 21st. birthday. Bill and Nell lived at Mt. 
Hoogley, near Dunolly after the wedding, where Bill was 
farming there on the family land. I remember him as a quiet 
man with a personality totally different to Nellie’s. 
After spending some time in Melbourne and Queensland as 

a result of Bill’s work in Ordinance and Munitions manufac-
ture during WW2, the family returned to the farm in 1945. 
Following the sale of the farm in 1950, they moved to Bendi-
go and then to Kyneton where Bill managed a sheep stud. He 
later worked on road maintenance. 

Nell and Bill’s first 
child Ian, was born at 
Dunolly on February 14th. 1941. Daughter, Desley arrived 
on December 9th. 1952 at Bendigo. 
Ian has made a career in manufacturing industry manage-
ment. He married Phyllis Dower at Bendigo in February 
1963. Desley married Alan Beatie in Melbourne in 1970. 
In the early 60s contact with Nellie was lost when she left 
Bill and seemed to disappear into thin air. It was not until a 
friend of Pink’s visited the Mildura region, that her wherea-
bouts became known. This lady happened to strike up a con-
versation with Nell, and when she revealed that she was a 
friend of Pink’s, Nell said “She's my sister”!  
Nellie had moved away from the family with a chap named 
Picken. “Nellie” was a commonly used nickname for Helen. 
Nell had decided to reverse the names and call herself Hel-
en. Further discreet inquiries revealed that Nell and Ron 
(Picken) were working on a property on the Murray called 
“Ned's Corner,” Nellie being the cook there. 
The details of his mothers whereabouts were passed on to 
Ian, who then made contact with her. This  was very lucky 
for Nell, as she was the beneficiary of a rather large sum of  

Nellie at the Dunolly Hospital 

Nellie Jean and John Jarry 



 

 

 

   money from her sister Annie’s estate. About six and a half years had gone by since Annie’s death, 
and if Nellie had not claimed it before the expiration of seven years, the money would have passed 
to Ian and Desley. 

Nellie and Ron settled at Gol Gol on the Murray after an extensive tour around Australia. Here 
she and her partner began building the houseboat on which she was living when she died in Decem-
ber 1984.  

She is buried in the Gol Gol cemetery in NSW, just across her beloved Murray river from 
Mildura.  

The name on her headstone is Helen Picken. 

Nellie Jean’s Grave 
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Edward & Mary’s Children c 1907.  
Ted and Pink (rear) Irie, Ed and Ray (front)—Kit, Anne & Nell to come 


