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Since the June 2002 issue of “Hammers Back” was 
published, the Committee welcomes the following new 
members to the Club: 
Bill Swann, Tony Orr, Bill Paterson, Heather Forrest, 
“Blue” Male, Frederick Bilney, David Liddell-Grainger, 
Syd Garvey, Bill Hailes, Gary Raymond, Rod Laidlaw, 
Fred Shearer, Morgan Raymond, Josh Raymond, 
Frank Mornane, Steven Clark, Leslie Pont., David J 
Kelly, Eric Bullmore, Ross Molino and Bill & Julie-Anne 
Poynton. 
 
 
 
Mildew waiting for the  
Shooting Party! 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

President’s Report 
The 24th July 2002 marked the occasion of the 
second anniversary since our Club was 
incorporated, and our solidarity continues.  At the 
time of penning these lines, I can confirm that we 
presently have 124 financial members, and funds 
of $4700.  So much of this financial years work 
has been importantly framed by the 
achievements of the past financial year, and what 
achievements they have been!  Events such as 
the Vintage Cup, the April shoot with Russell 
Wilkin as our special guest, and more recently, 
the Geelong shoot, immediately spring to mind. 

 
On Wednesday 21st August 2002 we held the 
Club’s Annual General Meeting in accordance 
with the Associations Incorporation Act of 1981.  
With twelve Club members braved the cold night 
air to attend the meeting, the Committee of 
Management from 2001 was re-elected to the 
same positions.  A point of clarification was raised 
during the re-election process regarding the 
combined positions of Treasurer and Secretary, 
which in the absence of a qualified legal opinion, 
was procedurally addressed on the night.  This 
was done by the written nomination for the 
combined position of Treasurer and Secretary 
being unconditionally withdrawn, and then taking 
separate nominations from the floor for the 
separate positions of Treasurer and Secretary.  In 
recognition of both Judith Kent’s long-standing 
and unfailing commitment to the Club, Judith was 
unanimously re-elected to both positions, with 
subsequent legal advice confirming that 
nominating for a combined position in this manner 
is legally correct, not to mention practical. 

 
(Order of Edwardian Gunners) Inc. 

V I N T A G E RS   N E W S L E T T E R 

 
COMMITTEE 

 
President: 
Peter Smith ……. Contact No.   0428 332 781 
 
Vice President: 
Mark Brenton ….. Contact No.  5995 3404 
 
Treasurer: 
Judith Kent …….. Contact No.  0412 619 226 
 
Secretary: 
Judith Kent ……. Contact No.  0412 619 226 
 Fax No.         5972 0069 
 Email: judithk@bigpond.com 
 
Executive Committee: 
Russell Pearson.. Contact No.  0418 580 991 
Phillip Taylor …... Contact No.  0417 400 411 
 
Club Email Address:  judithk@bigpond.com 
Club Postal Address:   The Secretary 
  PO Box 260 
  Carnegie    Vic    3163 
 

Website:  www.vintagers.org.au 
 

Disclaimer 
The articles, opinions, and sometimes unusual 

views expressed in Hammers Back are not 
necessarily those of the Editor, or the Vintagers 

(Order of Edwardian Gunners) Inc., and are not to 
be taken seriously. 
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In acknowledgement of the previous year’s 
activities, the meeting proved a positive 
watershed especially in hearing from the floor 
strong and unanimous endorsements of the work 
undertaken by the Committee of Management.  
Such sentiments from the membership are 
appreciated by the team and go a long way in off-
setting the less glamorous “backroom” routine of 
managing the membership, preparing the 
Newsletter, merchandising, banking, book-
keeping, to name a few. 
 
So in planning for the upcoming year ahead, we 
are still endeavouring to locate a Club where we 
can participate with our rifles in true Vintagers 
fashion.  We presently have a few irons in the fire 
and hope to have our inaugural rifle shoot early 
next year.  The shoot will be open to any 
Category A (rim-fire) or B (centre-fire) rifle, in any 
style or configuration.  Does anyone out there 
have any ideas that they would like to put forward 
for consideration? 
 
Until our next issue, keep your powder dry and 
your hammers back!!! 
 
 
 

Secretary’s Note 
 
I will be overseas from 6 September 2002 and 
returning home on 7 October 2002.  If you have 
any problems in regards to memberships etc, 
please direct them to Peter Smith (0428 332781 
business hours; 95721989 after hours) as he will 
certainly be in a position to assist you in some 
way or another. 
 
To those (few) members who still have not 
renewed their current financial year’s 
membership to date, this will serve as the final 
reminder.  If your renewal is not received by 30 
September 2002 we will consider this to mean 
that you do not wish to continue with your 
membership.   
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
2 calendars, one of fine guns & the other of gun dogs 
at $33.50 each. Both are beautifully photographed in 
full colour & are very nice indeed 
Also available is a selection of Bryn Parry's Greeting 
Cards.  
All of these items will be here well before Xmas. 
 
To order please contact the following number: 

‘Pheasant Copse’ 68 Leslie Road Kingston Tasmania 7050 Australia 
Tel (03) 6229 7717  Fax  (03) 6232 5199  e-mail  

oxbrough@netspace.net.au 
 
 
 

Shoot Reviews 
1 Our final shoot prior to the close of the 

financial year (for those who may need a 
gentle reminder, it was conducted at 
Cranbourne on 16th June), was the usual 
predictable success.  The weather was 
(“unpredictably for Melbourne”) fine but cold.  
In view of this, the open wood fire in the Club 
House received the attention warranted, with 
many eager to display their skills from times 
past in stoking the embers. 

 
There were 43 attendees and 36 registered 
shooters.  This was the first occasion on 
which we had set a “bolting rabbit” trap layout 
(thanks to Judith Kent for this suggestion, and 
to Mark Brenton for tirelessly performing the 
role of trapper), and this proved to be an 
extremely popular station.  40 nominations 
were received for the 10 target “bolting 
rabbit”, 36 for the 25 target high tower, and 21 
for the 25 target American skeet layout.  Now 
all that all equates to a lot of targets thrown! 
 
Now you never know what hardware is going 
to be given an outing, and accordingly we 
were privileged to an extremely fine cased 
matched pair of Purdey’s making their maiden 
appearance at our venue, in company with 
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another fine cased matched pair of Purdey’s 
(that have made a previous appearance).  
There were even 4 magnificent muzzle 
loading guns that had been brought out of 
semi-retirement; a John Dickson, Manton, 
Purdey, and a Blissett.  The Manton and the 
Purdey delighted their owners, participants 
and spectators at the high tower layout.  
Black powder guns do have a strong affinity 
with crowds. 
 
The raffle 1st prize was an exquisite 12 bore 
shotgun Cleaning Kit made and donated by 
two anonymous members, was won by Paul 
Holt, and 2nd prize a Holland and Holland 
cleaning cloth (generously donated by Russell 
Wilkin) and this was also eagerly sought after.  
This was won by (Lucky) Phil Taylor.  
 
An abundance of pickled onions, cabana, 
dips, cake, hot drinks and the like, fine 
company, fine guns, and quality targets.  
What more could you ask for! 
 

2 Our Club was invited by the Geelong Clay 
Target Club to attend a social shoot on 
Sunday 18th June at their picturesque grounds 
which overlook Corio Bay.  What a truly 
magnificent well kept ground with equally well 
maintained facilities, and a bay view thrown in 
for good measure!  A 75 target sporting layout 
had been set up for the occasion, and whilst 
some rain had gathered in Melbourne, it was 
a fine warm partly cloudy day in Geelong. 

 
There was a record 78 registered shooters 
(from both the Vintagers and the Geelong 
Club) squadded for the event. Even the “one-
eyed” competition only shooters with strong 
ties to the ACTA and the Field and Game got 
behind the idea and found harmony? with the 
side-by-side.  Not an under-and-over in sight!  
With non participants and spectators, we 
counted over 120 on the grounds at one point 
of time.  In the spirit of the occasion, some of 
the Vintagers adhered to the time honoured 
loyalty of using black powder.  One Vintager 
even went as far as to using his trusty 14 bore 
Westley Richards muzzle loader on some of 
the targets with a considerable degree of 
success. 

It’s strange how the unexpected occurs.  You 
may remember that in the flyer advertising the 
shoot we mentioned the a certain J.J. Baker 
from Bannockburn had won the Western 
Districts Sparrow Championship of 1916 shot 
at the Geelong Club, and added “…wouldn’t it 
be nice if a relative or even the gun that was 
used was present…”.  Andrew Hepner from 
the Geelong Club took up the challenge and 
not only located Baker’s grandson (who is 69 
years of age) but also arranged for both the 
grandson and the great grandson to attend 
with the gun used, the gold medallion he won, 
the gold watch he won in the 1924 Australian 
Championship, and several photographs. 
Now that takes a lot of beating! (to coin a 
phrase).  Incidentally, Baker used a 30” box 
lock non-ejector Charles Boswell pigeon gun 
choked “full” in both barrels.  The gun is fitted 
with a standard pistol grip stock and a raised 
file cut rib.  Baker was either the winner or 
runner-up in several sparrow championships.  
It is also recorded that he won the 1926 
Sparrow Shooting Championship of Victoria, 
shot at the Geelong Gun Club, using two 
types of roll crimped cartridges loaded at 
Nobel’s Australian factory, the Nobel Sporting 
Ballistite, and the Eley Gastight with the metal 
lined case. 
Our Club raffle was the usual success with 
the following winning tickets : 

 
1st Prize -  Kevin Blake from the Geelong Gun 

Club, the magnificent Beretta cased 
knife provided by our own Club. 

2nd Prize -  Mario Blasco from the Vintagers, the 
video of “Shooting Magpie Geese 
Down-Under”, generously donated by 
Graham Eames. 

3rd Prize – Craig Lewis from the Vintagers, the 
torch set, generously donated by Ian 
Head 

 
Congratulations to all Winners. 
 
There were also several lucky door prizes and 
these were generously donated by Ian Head 
(again), who orchestrates world class wing shoots, 
both in Australia and overseas, and the Frankston 
Australian Clay Target Club. 
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Please endeavour to support those people and 
organizations who continue to generously support 
our Club. 
 
 

Tracing a Matched Pair of Rigby 
By Peter J Smith 
 
I’m back once again and on this occasion I’ll tell 
you about a matched pair of breech-loading 14 
bore by John Rigby and Co.  That’s right, 14 bore.   
 
Now the elusive 14 bore rarely cracks a mention.  
Both Lord Walsingham and Sir Ralph Payne-
Gallwey fail to mention it in their 1892 fourth edition 
of “Shooting”.  G.T.Teasdale-Buckell  in the 1900 
edition of “Experts on Guns and Shooting merely 
provides two comparative 14 bore loads in a data 
sheet that records three 4 bore loads, three 8 bore 
loads, four 10 bore loads, twelve 12 bore loads, etc.  
W. W. Greener in his classic 9th edition of 1910 
“The Gun and Its Development” pens four lines on 
what can only regard as an orphan bore.  He 
writes…”The 14 bore breech-loader is rarely made 
and possesses no distinct advantages, and has the 
serious disadvantage of being a size for which 
cartridges are not easily procurable.  It was a 
convenient size to which to convert muzzle-loaders 
to breech-loaders, as few of the old 13 bore 
muzzle-loaders were made sufficiently stout at the 
breech to allow of being chambered for 12 gauge 
cartridges…”. 
 
In spite of this, it is something of a surprise to learn 
that in 1922, the King of Spain ordered a set of four 
14 bores from Purdey, purpose built for partridge 
shooting.  Could it be that he did this so that no one 
could borrow his cartridges? 
 
My 14 bores are numbered 15365 and 15366 were 
delivered on 2nd September 1882.  They and are 
central fire top lever snap action hammer guns.  
Each weighs 6 lb. 10 oz and is fitted with 30” fine 
three blade cylinder bore Damascus barrels,.  The 
highly figured walnut stocks have a 14¾” length of 
pull, with a 1 5/8” bend at the comb, and a 2 1/16” 
bend at the heel.  They are fitted with Brazier five 
pin rebounding bar locks.  The fore-end is the 
Rigby patent lever type.  Both guns display most of 

their original finish and are retained in their oak and 
leather double case, featuring the Rigby London 
trade label.  Thus we have in these guns a 
fascinating amalgam of old and new features 
brought together in an extremely elegant rendering. 
 
Today, the 14 bore cartridge, or even the gun, are 
seldom encountered.  Even a search of the Rigby 
records failed to turn up any other 14 bore breech-
loaders apart from these.   
 
So who was the original owner?  Well, the case is 
embossed with the initials “A.S.M.”, and the Rigby 
records reveal that whilst the guns were built in 
their London shop, they were retailed from their 
Dublin shop to a certain “A .S. Massey”.  Each gun 
has a gold escutcheon on which is engraved a deer 
standing under a fig tree, and this particular family 
crest is recorded in Fairbairn’s Crests.  
Unfortunately, however, the Massey name is 
evidently not associated, referenced, or connected 
in any way with the crest.  Bugger!  So who was the 
mysterious A. S. Massey?  Of course, I would 
certainly love to know.  Could it be that the guns 
were a gift from a titled person to someone else, 
perhaps a god child, for example?  Being dogmatic 
(if you hadn’t already noticed), I’ve not given up on 
the research and hope to match the name in a 
Dublin directory for the year of delivery.  
Unfortunately, this course of action cannot be 
undertaken from Melbourne, and the authorities in 
Ireland want what exorbitant fees to undertake the 
research know your luck.  So I’m still “chasing a 
Rigby”, to coin the phrase. 
 
I have used the guns in the field with a charge of 70 
grains of Ffg black powder and 1 ounce of shot.  
Cases have been somewhat difficult to obtain, but I 
have managed to scrounge (and I mean 
“scrounge”) some collectable 30 thin brass Kynoch, 
and some 60 paper Eley Gastight hulls.  Even 
managed to collect the necessary crimping 
machines for paper and brass cases along the way! 
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Shooting in the Good Old Days (Part Two) 
By Peter McCraith 
 
Now I know these lines are not about exotic guns or 
a lot of shooting but give me a little time please 
Vintagers. 
 
I have a cousin, Dick Bateman who stood 6’2” in his 
socks and weighed in at 15 stone.  He was a 
fantastic shot on ducks (and anything else).  When 
he spoke to you it started the conversation with a 
huge grunt (like a big boar big and it finished up 
with two huge grunts at the finish) but not 
necessarily in that order, depended on what 
happened.  To most people dick appeared to be 
very gruff almost frightening and then sometimes 
he would burst into a huge belly laugh.  After you 
got to know him for some time he was OK almost 
funny. 
 
Now the following events are perfectly true.  I think 
Dick was a little bit accident prone.  His first effort 
he is sitting on top of some irrigation pipes in a dray 
it hits a bump on the side of a channel bank and 
base over apex it goes.  Dick broke his collar bone, 
anyone else it would have been a broken next, into 
Cohuna Hospital for the first time.  His next little 
effort – Dick is fencing not far from the house he is 
wielding a 6’ crowbar with great dexterity.  Now a 6’ 
crowbar is bloody heavy as I can attest to having 
used one when I resigned from the Public Service 
and went up to Leitchville milking cows.  They are 
also very sharp on the business end.  Anyway 
someone comes along the road and as usual in a 
small hamlet such as Leitchville you immediately 
peer to see who it is, where they have been, and 
more importantly how many ducks they shot last 
night, and what the rabbit and quail situation is etc.,  
Any rate whang down goes the crowbar straight 
through his foot.  Well his foot is pinned to the 
ground lots of blood, curses, bellows and a lot of 
swearing (some in Arabic).  Fortunately being close 
to the house they come running and plucked the 
bar out of Dick’s foot.  Into Cohuna Hospital again.  
I’m begging to think he has shares in the joint! 
 
His next little trick, Dick is irrigating about 9 o’clock 
on a moonlit night, blocking off ??? and letting the 

appropriate ones go.  Now Dicks place is full of 
tiger snakes as he watered often, and where there 
is a lot of water there is an abundant supply of frogs 
and so you get a lot of snakes, simple as that.  Dick 
treads on a stick on then channel bank but it is no 
stick.  It was a tiger snake it took offence at being 
trodden on and strikes dick on the ankle.  He 
understandably really loses his temper and chops 
said tiger into little bits.  Without further ado he 
rushes back to the farm jumps into his 1939 V8 
Ford (a side-whacker) and top speed into Cohuna 
Hospital again.  What did I tell you?  Fortunately the 
Doctor is on duty.  Dick with a few grunts tells the 
Doc in no uncertain terms what occurred.  The Doc 
looks at dick.  Dick looks at the Doc.  The Doctor 
looks at Dicks army disposal pants.  A stack of 
venom on the strides, he peels them back, venom 
on his sock.  He removes the sock.  Guess what?  
Two tiny little bruise marks on his leg.  Hadn’t 
penetrated his leg.  Excuse me Shooters for 
digressing for a moment.  One day I was talking to 
a friend Lindsay Dunne who had the most fantastic 
collection of birds from all over the world, Amherst 
Pheasants etc.  A tiger snake crawled out from a 
drain outside his front gate.  Lindsay despatched it 
with his shovel.  Out of curiosity I pulled out my 
sheath knife and opened up this snakes mouth.  
Now all I could see which passed for fangs (unless 
they are retractable which I doubt) were two small 
projections from the roof of its mouth (shooters 
please correct me if I am wrong).  If they had the 
biting equipment like a black or brown snake you 
can forget all about our King Brown, Taipan and 
Cobra from India, and the Bushmaster from South 
America as it is well known drop for drop the Tiger 
has the most potent venom of all snakes. 
 
Back to our star performer dick.  He is over a 
Pyramid Hill Gun Club shooting clays and the trap 
malfunctions.  Up bustles dick with a particularly 
large grunt (Hurmf) what’s going on? And sticks his 
head down and peers into the traphouse.  Whang 
goes the thrower and dick cops a clay bird right 
between the eyes..  Well as it happened he had a 
felt hat on and the doc said it cushioned the blow 
somewhat and this time for a change he finishes up 
in Pyramid Hospital with severe concussion and a 
broken nose.  Isn’t he a beauty? 
 
(Part Three to follow in next Issue) 
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Recent Appointment 
 
Judith Kent , our Secretary and Treasurer, was 
recently nominated and subsequently elected as 
the Secretary of the Sporting Shooters Association 
of Australia (Victorian Branch).  The SSAA 
(Victoria) Limited, as it is known, is a relatively large 
Company with approximately 24000 members.  
Judith is the first female to be elected to a senior 
executive position in its history.  Congratulations, 
Judith!  Incidentally, for those who are unaware, 
Judith has held committee positions with the 
Frankston Australian Clay Target Club (3 years), 
and Secretary/Treasurer of the SSAA Big Game 
Rifle Club (8 years). 
 
 

The Vintage Cup  
World Side-by-Side Championships and 
Exhibition, Orvis Sandanona, Millbrook, New York. 
September 19th –22nd, 2002. 
For further information and detail, 
vintagersray@hotmail.com,www.vintagers.org 
 
Please Note. The above is not to be confused with 
our “Vintage Cup Down-Under”, which will be held 
at the Frankston Australian Clay Target Club on 
Sunday, 1 December 2002. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Save Geelong Gun Club 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Fred admiring the view. 

 
 

WORLD CLASS  
“DRIVEN PHEASANT SHOOT“ 

Situated some 40 minutes from Hobart 
Airport, the 3,500 acre estate on which the 

shoot is conducted and considered an ideal 
location for the showing of sporting birds 
using traditional side by sides in the best 

English fashion. 
At a fraction of International costs. 

 
Contact Ian Head 0418 356 086 for further 
details including any special requirements. 
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Copy from 1920’s magazine of advertisements 
 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 Gun Handling 
The Badminton verses on the 
etiquette of gun handling.  The 
verses are not poetry.  They are 
doggerel rather, but they outline, in 
an attractive form, the main 
essentials of exemplary shooting 
conduct. 
 
A Sportsman’s Advice 
If a sportsman true you’d be 
Listen carefully to me: - 
Never, never, let your gun 
Pointed be at anyone; 
That it may unloaded be 
Matters not the least to me. 
 
When a hedge or fence you cross, 
Though of time it cause a loss, 
From your gun the cartridge take 
For the greater safety sake. 
 
Stops and beaters oft unseen 
Lurk behind some leafy screen: 
Calm and steady always be, 
Never shoot where you can’t see. 
 
Keep your place and silent be; 
Game can hear and game can see: 
Don’t be greedy – better spared 
Is a pheasant than one shared. 
 
You may kill or you may miss, 
But at all times think of this: 
All the pheasants ever bred 
Won’t repay for one man dead. 
 
It ‘twixt you and neighbouring gun 
Bird may fly, or beast may run, 
Let this maxim e’er be thine – 
Follow not across the line. 
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MY PURDEY 
By THE SULTAN of  SUNBURY 
AKA Paul Schembri 
Back in 1997 I was invited to a pheasant shoot in 
the beautiful Buffalo Valley not all that far from 
Myrtleford in north-eastern Victoria. It didn’t take 
long for me to make up my mind and accepted 
the invite on the spot. 
 
I did however make much deliberation on 
deciding what gun to take.  The decision was 
finally made to take my Purdey game gun given 
to me by my father 12 years previous. 
 
As a young boy I would always watch dad pack 
the FJ Holden with dogs, hunting sandwiches, 
cartridges and of course his well loved and 
extremely well cared for Purdey.  
 
On his return I would stand at the kitchen table 
and gaze at the cleaning ritual. Thorough and 
exact. 
 
This particular gun was dad’s pride and joy and 
was never lent to anybody, family or friend. I was 
surprised one day when he gave all his guns to 
me and told me to make good use of them. 
There was one proviso however, that was I would 
never sell the Purdey unless I was on the skids 
and couldn’t feed the family.  
 
Built in 1924, the gun was a typical light game 
gun made by Purdey in that era i.e. Whitworth 
fluid steel  chopper lump tubes, right barrel bored 
improved cylinder and left barrel modified choke. 
These were factory regulated to throw patterns at 
30 yards in a 30 inch circle, 50 percent and 60 
percent respectively with a load of an ounce and 
a sixteenth. The action is a side lock ejector with 
fine rose and scroll engraving.  On completion the 
gun weighed 6 pound 10 ounces and had a 
length of pull of 14 and a half inches. Apart from 
being retightened, I believe it is all-original as it 
stands today. 

 
I was the youngest of four and never had to 
opportunity to go shooting with my farther, I can 
still remember him dragging my brother along 
while I was left standing in the driveway not very 
happy.  
 
Even though we never had the chance to shoot 
together, dad gave me so much time when I was 
a youngster teaching me gun handling, safety, 
dog work and field etiquette, I feel like he is with 
me every time I pick up my Purdey. 
 
Just a short note on the hunting sandwiches; 
They are a normal sandwich that is left uncut and 
invented by dad to get me to eat my lunch. If you 
look in my bag when I’m out shooting you will 
always find one or two hunting sandwiches. 

 
 

Gunshop Corner 
By Mark Brenton 
 
In this article for Gunshop Corner, I’m going to 
move away from the history of a well known 
Melbourne city shop as such and look at one of 
the people involved in the trade. 
This article is about a lady I’m sure some of our 
members would remember. Miss Calma Olholm 
who worked in various capacities for the firm of 
Donald MacIntosh for over 60 years. 
Miss Olholm was born in Chiltern, Victoria in 1903 
and after training as a secretary, moved to 
Melbourne in 1923 to find  permanent 
employment. She took a position as a clerk with 
the firm Donald MacIntosh which was then 
owned by Horace James. 
Miss Olholm went on to become Managing 
Director of Donald MacIntosh which has catered 
to the shooting pastimes of three Victorian 
generations of Chirnsides, Calvers, Clarkes, 
Manifolds and four Tasmanian generations of 
Blakes (and of course, thousands of other firearm 
enthusiasts). 
It was said Miss Olholm could pick a Cashmore 
Shotgun from a Purdey at a glance, a Browning 
Pistol from a Beretta at 10 paces. 
When WWII broke out she had to take over the 
front of the shop business. “I had to make the 
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best of it” said Miss Olholm cheerfully, “I just had 
to learn what to look for if a customer came in 
with a gun that was mis-firing or not extracting 
and I had to learn how to make accurate 
quotes……we’ve made our name by giving 
accurate quotes." Miss Olholm also learned how 
to take measurements if a customer wanted a 
new gun from, for example a Purdey, a far cry 
from a young country girl potting sparrows. She 
learned until she knew as much about  
mechanisms and faults of guns as her mentor, 
Horace James. After Horace’s death she 
continued in the firm as a very active Managing 
Director until she was 82 years of age. 
 
Miss Olholm retired in 1985 and married her long 
time friend James (Jim) Callaghan who had 
represented Australia as a rifle coach in New 
Zealand in 1956 when Australia won the Empire 
match and later as a coach of teams in 
international contests in Sydney, Canberra and 
England.  Mr. Callaghan and Miss Olholm had 
much in common. Their love of firearms, the sport 
of shooting and tracing of history continued for 
many years. 
 
Mr. and Mrs. Callaghan would travel to Benalla 
each year to present the Top Girl Shooter with a 
trophy, as she had done for many years, until she 
passed away.   With her passing another chapter 
in Melbourne’s (Australia) shooting history was 
closed. 
 
As you can appreciate it can be extremely hard to 
research material for articles because it is few 
and far between.  If anybody has any information 
on the history of the Firearm Trade or Shooting 
Clubs etc., I would be greatly appreciated, a 
photocopy, no matter how small.  It may just be 
the gap that would help to complete the history 
we need to preserve. 
 
 
Thanks, 
 
Mark 
PO Box 49 
BORONIA VIC 3155 
 
 
 

General Reminder 
 
There have been a couple of recent instances 
where new or existing members have 
experienced delays in receiving their Membership 
Cards/Newsletters.  This resulted from not having 
forwarded the relevant fees/application 
form/renewal directly to the Secretary, but rather 
by endeavouring to “short circuit the system” by 
leaving same with other member(s). 
 
Bearing in mind that we generally only all get 
together on a quarterly basis, items “dropped off” 
for onward forwarding are sometimes overlooked 
and therefore delayed in being received by the 
Secretary. 
 
For the benefit of the member and to ensure a 
prompt and smooth membership administration 
internal procedure, it is requested that all 
correspondence be forwarded directly to the 
Secretary. 
 
This will ensure that any delays in membership 
processing and the like are avoided, and not 
place any pressure on a club member to act in 
the capacity of a courier, postman, or the like. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

The Kelly Gang! 


