A Framment of MclLeod Tartan

Because white settlement took place such a short time ago, there
are a numher of people who arrogantly and wrongly refer to Australia
as a young country. Few of us agree with this premise;, but at the
same time we do sometimes feel that our roots here are not bery deep
and we're euger to snatch at anything that pointe to & lo;g:er &880~
ciation with the lands of our forefathers., Like this fragment of
McLeod tartan, for instance =~

A hundred and seventeen yvears ago & young Scotsman named James
McLeod, who was the secord son of te .tenth lMcLeod of Raasay, was
,also alieutemant in the exclusive Sco'ta Greys. Fe married in 1838
and because of poor health purchased Land Orders in London and with
his bride sailed for S§uth Australia on the Pestonjee Bomanjee

The Colony & second governor wan abaord the vessel too -= Lieut~
enant-Colonel George Gawler, Knight of Hanover, with hie wife, cril-
dren and staff, The families became close friends and vhen they
reached Adelaide the vice-regal pair insisted that the McLeods should
stay ag Government House until they had & home of their own. This
was & simple matter of pitching a sleeping tent in Government House
grounds -- Mrs. Gawler called it & marquee, which made it sound much
grander. Meals were taken with the Gawlers in the official wattle-
‘and-daub, thatch-roofed vice-regazl residence.

Heving settled his wife as comfortably as possible James McLeod
eet out for Sydney where he intended buying cattle and sheep. He
took with him William Douglas, whom he had brought out with him to
be hie factor, and left Mre. Douglas to care for Mrs. MclLeod for

four monthse¢



¥rs. Gawler wrote to Enrland that Mrs. McLeod played delightfully on
her harp and piano, and as & consequence the Gawler's daughter Julia
had becore wuite musical, She also taught Julia and the boys paint-
ing and drawinpand was a decorative asset to the househole. It is
recorded that she wore her hair in a beautiful plaited crown. Life
wag by no means all gentility though, for James Hawker, the Governor's
aide~de-camp, had to help extract a large centipede from that beauti-
ful plaited crown &t breakfast one morning. It had fallen from the
billowing calico ceiling of the Government House dining-room.

In 1839 James McLeod, still in poor health, returned from Sydney
and took up 240 acres of land thirty miles south of Adelaide on the
fringe of McLaren Plaine, He called hie property Rona, & name with
& nostalgic charm for wearers of the McLeod tartan, for it is the of-
ficisl name of the Isles of Seals off the coast of Inverness.

William Douglas was appointed overseer and lir. & Urs. James licLeod
settled into a pre-fabricated Manning hut which they'd brought with
them from England. Large eucalypts ahound here and the task of fell-
ing them with axes and mattoc¥ks for clearing ready for crops and
grazing must have been a long &nd strenuous one, The timber was
used for fence-making and out-house building, and for floors and
shingle roofs.

As sheep and cattle were bought or bred the job of watching
over them in often-unfenced scrub would have demanded constant vi-
gilance and more employees. Ploughing had to be done with bullocks
and the wheat and barley harvested with reaphooks, sickles and flails
before carting the grain over thirty miles of bad roads in & bullock

wagon to Adelaide.



Jamese McLeod's health failed to improve, so two years later hie
nineteen-year-old brother Loudon boarded the ss "Java" and came out to
help. Loudon brought with him their widowed mother, but Mrs. McLeod
Snr. could not bear to lose touch completely with civilisation and so=
ciety, so instead of going out to Rona to live she settled in Adelaide's
fashionable residential quarter, Tavistock Buildings in Rundle Street.

It was largely thanks to Loudon's energy amnd enterprise that in
1843 Rona had thirty-five acres under wheat, 2 acres under barley, and
one acre each in oats, potatoes and garden; in addition to the 40
acres of cleared land the proderty was running 1,000 ewes, 20 cattle,

4 horees and 5 pigs, and Loudon applied to the Govermment for migrant
labor to help cope with so many activities, A magnificent orange
tree which still yields fabulous crops of fruift at Rona must be well
over & hundred years old ani is believed to have been planted by the
McLeods.

Jemes's health continued to deteriorate and next vear the overseer
left to take up land of his own nearby. Neverthelees the Rora family
must have sent home good accounts of the new life for in 1846 John,
the eldest brother who was the eleventh McLeod of Raasay, = 1ld his
Scottish estate to one George Rainy and brought out thre remaining
brother Francis. On arrival trey learnt that James had died earlier
that year and had been buried on his property near Mclaren Vale.

Not long after this their mother died at her Rundle St. residence,
and her will was found to contain a reyuest that James's remains
ghould be removed from Ronz and interred with her own in a vault at
West Terrace Cemetery.

A full account of this removal was given to the Register by the



undertaker whn explained that he took @ spring cart with a pair of
sturdy horses, & man to drive and dig, and & shell to contain the
coffin, anl set out for Mclaren Vale and Rona, James's remains were
exhumed and they met out for Adela ide, after going a few miles reach-
ing the hill from which they looked down into tYe Noarlunga horseshoe,
This predecessor to the present road was & little further inland and
met &he river several hundred verds upstream from the present bridge.
The road looked perilously steep and the undertaker uneasily decided
to get out and walk, hut the driver elected to remain in tre cart
where he could more easily control his horses, Soon the bralkes
failed, the horses got out of control, the cart capsized, ard driver
and coffin were thrown out. Noarlunga residents waded through the
stream to disentangle the horses and to carry the driver to the nearby
Horseschoe Inn., He was attended by Dr. Mvles of Noarlunga bub.died a
little later.

The driver hastened to town to met another cart and four days la-
ter James kicLeod's remains were once more laid to rest, thie time be-
side those of his mother in the consecrated ground of West Terrace
Cemetery.

In his letter to the press the undertaver paid & public tribute
to the driver for devotinn to duty, wesured MclLend's family that the
remai ns had not been scattered far and wide as had been rumored, and
protested vigorously that the Colony had loet & very useful member of
gnciety through the appalling condition of one of ites most important
thoroughfares.

In 1846 Mrs. James }cLeod and her twon children returned to Eng-

lund; whereupon John, Loudon ané Francis decided to buy new land in



the south-east, where the Tatiara districet had just been thrown
open. Rona was sold, but the houvse which succeeded the Manning
hut still stands on the foothille that ring Mcleren Vale, and the
nearby hill is still sometimes spoken of &s McLeod's Hill by old
residents,

In the south-east John hought Nalang srtation and the three
brothere set about the hard task of elearing. At one *time Loudon
had trouble with aboripines nf the Glenelg River trihe who wpeared
his devoted native servant Jemmv and Jemmv's ten=vear-nld eon and
also tnok awayv Jemmv'e lubra. Thereupon Loudon oo llected neipghbors
and & police officer ani set nut in nursuit. After a thirtv-five
mile ride they caupsht up with their yuarry, who turned to fipht,

A spear pierced Loudon's hat, but afier & little the white party
pained control and three of the mtives were-hrausHt N and-charped
in the Supreme Court. Today's vigitor to Nalung may see Jnohn's
tombstone and read -- “"Erected in memorv ol John Mecleod, BE¢., of
Raasay and Chief of the Clan Torquil, who died June 6th 1860, agec
55 vears,"

And back in Scotland the islands of Rona, whose name Jumes
l¥cLeod so lovinglv peppetusted, have been eviacuated hy the last
inhabitants wvho nn lonper cared tn carrv an the strugrle for aunch
an isolated and harsh existence. The last crofter left South
Ronx early in World War 11, after carefully leaving in the living-
room of the dilapidated cottame the customary table and chair for
& gtranper, with a Gaelic Bible on the table, Now only the seals

and the seabirds watch the occasional boat that eruiees 'in the vi-

cinity of thwe islands of Roma Which were once dear to James McLeod.



