NEWS at the weekend told how the historic homestead-of

Wonnangatta cattle station, in the East Gippsland Ranges,
had been destroyed by fire.  That same homestead 40
years ago was the scene of one of Victoria’s most baffling
murder mysteries—the Riddle of the Snowy High Plains,

“ad it cameto be called.

Put briefly—lJim Barclay, manager of the cattle
station, was murdered. For 10 months in 1918, detec-
tives searched for the station cook, John Bamford.

Then Bamtord's ooay Wwaa
found in Terribie Hollow, 13
miles from Wonnangatt, and
he, too, had been murdered.

Ever since. amateur sleuths
have “been  putting  rorward
{deas about what happened
on theshleak and lonely moun=
tain, “Police have demolished
& zcore of theories

Back in 1917 every cuttle-
man who rode the fint-strewn
trails to the grasslands of the
Dargo and Snowy High Plaing
knew Jim Barclay, manager
of the Wonnangatte Btation,
At %9 ‘he ‘was ncknowledged
one ‘of the hurdiezt nnd most
competent "of this race of
motmtain ‘horsemen

B"ﬁ" Was  Strong, lithe
and feariess and Le knew the
Alps, the bush, and the ways
of cattle as few men knew

them.

He lived T o wentherboard
house not far from a willow-
fringed creck which the meit-
ing snows of spring turned
into a lorrent

Barciay's nearest neighbor
—Harry Smith—lived at Eagle
Vale, 21 miles awny, over [ook-
hills strewn with bonlders and
through gullies cluttered with
dead timber.

Barclay loved n good horse
and he knew every steep and
serpentine path in the dis-
trict. He bhad blazed a fow
trafls and short cuits of his
own round the rock outerops
ks :

: s e Sntaby——dlhari
From his house rnear the King, of Manafield, visited
turbulent creek, Barclay look- Wonnangalla Siation and
ed out over a vista of gorge Wayed overnight, He not
and mountain which had that Bamford was nervy and
changed little sinee Allyed looked worried.
Howitt and his prospecting While the new cook seem-
party earved the first tracks ed friendly toward Barclay,
he was obviously restless,

along the Mitchell River in
1860

Up there on the plateau the
ways and wiles of cattle
thieves were Barciny's chief

preoccupation in the closing
months of 1817,
Ordinaril’ , the cattle in the

summer months were allowed
to roam at will on the high
platean, breeding and fatten-
ing.  But with rustiers sctive,
Barclay directed the cattle-
men whe worked on the
siation to keep constant trnck
of the berds

Friendly
Terms

His cattle drafters on this
job worked and camped miles
frem Barciay'’s house and he
seldom saw some of them for
weeks.

in December, 1017, Barchy
came down from his eyrie
on the jofty plateau to meet
his mates nt Talbotville. A

month . earlier the Wonnan-
Eatia sta i cook had pushe
ed on o ther job and Bar-

clay whnied n new cook

On December 14, 1917, he
engaged ' John to
cook meals and c

at Black 8n
miles from Tally
had A bushy gr
and a furtive eye

His-manter wis morose ond
his lemper fiory. Te was in-
clined to' argue with great
tennclty about all manner of
unimportant subjeots.

Albert Stout. stonekeeper at
Tribotville, warned Barclay
not to be drawn into heated
arguments with Bamford, nnd
he apparently followed Lthe
advice, for when he and Bame=

<came down the mountain
to record their votes in Tal-
botvilla for the second con-
sceription referendum on
December 20, 1917, they seem-
ed on cordial "

Several times he paced back
and forth across the sitting-
room in Barcluy's house. He
seemed to be tensed up and
listening for some sounds out
on the platen

At that time Arthur Phil-
Ups was the proprictor of

onnangatia Estate, d his
practice was to deposit Bar-
clay's monthly salary cheque
in w bank at Mansfield

Barclay kept littie money in
his house LY the creck and
his visits to Mansfield were
widely spaced

Bul his (riends always
counted on Barclay's ap-

arance in the town on New

ear's Eve. He Invariably
came down the mountain for
a quiet celebration.

But on New Year's Eve,
1917, Jim Barclay falled to
turn up. His absence caused
his friends to wonder wiether
he was (.  There wns no
way of finding out except by
facing Lthe dm'ir';it trek AcToss
the mountains

Harry Smith, of Eagle Vale,
rode up the steep trail to Bar-
clay's house early in January,
1918, with some lelters. He
found tacked Lo the door a
writien unotice, “Home To-
morrow,” and wenl away.

On PFebruary 14, Smith
again rode over to Wonnan-
gatin RHe found Barclay's
house sllent and deserted.
Thore was no response to hia
knock and there was no sign
of elther Barciay or Bamford
anywhere around the home-
stond

One of Barclay's cattle dogs,
hungry and emaciated, was
whining at (he hack of the

house. Barclay's other cattle
dog and his  horse had
vanished.

A week later Arthur

lips In Mansfisld
talegram from a
Dargo. It read: “Jim Barcluy
not  seen since January,
Holse empty.”

Phillips and a couple of his
men ab once et out from

Manscfigid on the T
o Wonnangatta.

Phillips suspected a bush
tragedy as soon as the party
approached Barclay's silent
hourzs. ‘There was no sign of
Barclay or Bamford

Bearching along lhe créek
Phillips found a place where
dingoes or foxes had been
scratohing in the sand. Then
he saw the decomposed head
of n man protruding from a
sballow grave in the creek
bed. It was the head of Fim
Barclay!

The dead man nad oeen
dressed in trousers, singlet
and vest and the corpse had
been wrapped in a blanket
taken from Barciay's house.

The left boot was on the
foot and the right one was
Iying near the body, which
had been buried under two
feet of sand and pebbles,

Phillips and his party
turbed nothing, buot

fleld tell

On  horse 3
Inspector) Alex Mo 1
two police troopers, with
cattieman for & guide, =t out

1 1 Mang-
1918

the platean
of pines
trees, It was ¢
fence ~of wire 1
Kerral discove:
neLtin

dragged Irom the house or
near If and through the
plantation for o

oreek bed

Barclay's revolver and blade
rasor were missing from a
cardboard box where he kejt
them.  More -imporiant, how-
ever, was that the cook, John
Bamford, had vanished. So
had Barclay's horse and. one
of his two favorite catile dogs.

Barelay's corpse was strap-

d to the back of a pack
wese and was Llaken . acroes
Mount Howitt and on through
rugged, rain-drenched. country
to Stratford for the autopsy,

There the Government
Pathologist, Dr. Mallison,
found that the dead o
15 sholgun pellets in ¥

Tha h I 9
local timber. Lower picture taken from the homestead,
illustrates the rugged loncliness of the countryside, o hun-
dred times lonelice bock in 1918, when police arduously

Stati built in 1862 trom

scoured the ronges for a killer. 2

; Photos by courteny of Victorian Jowrnal of Agriculture I
.o doctor entimated that the  nouse. 1t was obvious that
shots “had been fired at close Burclay had been surprised
range—possibly 10 yards or and that his murderer had
less shol him elither in or near

Barclay did not have a shot-
gun, and although his revolver
was missing It had not been
used against him,

“Only Bamford can tell us
whal happened,” McKerral
sald. “Ee has to be found
and -he has two motths' start
on us. He may have lelt the
State.”

It was ciear that the nole
*Homes Tomorrow"” Lthat Harry
Smith had seen on Barclay's
door in mid-January had not
beén wrltten by Barciay but
by bhis “murd Having

L 1 the killer's

C c;fﬂe
Thieves?

McKerrall had to ponder
over three theories on how the
station manager met his
denth

® Was Barclay ahol by
John Bamford alter a guarrel,
and did Bamford cscape on
Barclay's horse?

@ Did oattle thieves shoot
down - Barclay ‘after he had
surprised then on the station
properiy?

® Was Bactglay shot by
some bush wanderer whom
he eaught stealing food from
the house?

A clash with ‘cattle thieves
cold not be ruled oul en-
tirely Yet McKerrall wan
puzzled as to why cattle
thieves should approach the

the house

No clue couid be found to
the wheresibouts of John
Bamford, the cook. False leads
were Icllow o Dargo, to
Talbotville, tn Omeo and to
Sale

Deserted huts in the hills
were  examined and careful
che:

cks were made with every-
one who had known him.
He became No. 1 mur-
der suspect.  MceKerrall [elt
he weie innocent he
orward. His
ad appeared In
T he must
the police wanted

that i

have knowe
to s him

At this point the Investiza-
tion reached a stalemate,
while local gossip snowballed
and became more and more
irrespansible.

Then, on M h 11, 1918, a
mounted trooper plicked up a
dereltet of the bush who
boen | begring food at M-
holses In the Yarram district.
This man hind a greying beard
and looked & lttle like Bam-
ford. Alter glving  several
different names he declared
he was John Bamford.

When he was brought to
Melbourne MeKerrall noticed
that he was (three inches
shorter than Bamford, He did
not huve Bamford's stoop, his
small dark eyes, or his long
poinied nose,

had' told the

This man
Gippaiapd lice that he had
taken. o arclay's boots and
was then wearing = them.
Obyviously he had read news-
paper reports of the tragedy,
ut he did not know that

Barclay's boots were [ound
with the body,

He was questioned at Rus-
sell St. by McKerral and the
then chiel of the CLB., Supk
Bunker.

“] don't want (e cauve any
trouble or expense,” he said to
them. *“1'd like to be hanged
in the morning if it's com-
venlent,”

That wns enough. Bunker
strode out of the room and
McKerrall went back to Dargo.

There was no sign of Bam=
ford and the C.1.B. Sww
the belief that he had .
his life and that his body
would be found somewhere on
the Wonnangatta plateau, So

Const. Hayes of Dargo, with
experienced bushmen, carried
out perjodical searches.

Ten months passed before
the assiduity and patience of
Hayes were rewarded.

On November 10, 1918, the
day before the armistice in
World War I, Hayes and two
bushmen. who been borm

: i

in the mountains, penelrated™ .

Terrible Hollow, 13 miles fromx
Wonnangatta, on the Mounk
Howitt  platean. Territle
Hollow was aptly named—a
narrow cleft in the hills chok-
ed with- wild scrub and
boulders.

d'n:.m the party tw:fd tha
ecomposing  corpse
: John Bamford. Con-

missing

trary to theory, however,

Bamford had not laken his
been mur-

life. He, (oo, had
dered.

A revolver tuliet nad enters
ed Bamford's left temple, but
there was no truce of tho re-
volver, A heavy log had been
placed on top of the corpse.
The arms were spread out. A
smaller log and a boulder lay
on one arm and a third log
iny across the other arm

Bamford could not possibly

have dragged thoge logs on
top of himself #iter com=
mitting suicide. The absence

of the revolver proved clearly
that he had been murdered.

Inyestigation was reopened
on tie line that Bamford had
been shot by the same person
or persons who had killed
Barciny. Bamford's agitation,
noticed by Albert King in
December, 1917, might have
stemmed Tfrom a threat made
ngainst himself and Barclay.

McKerrall thenght that
Bamford, after (he shooling
of the station manager, which
he had witnessed, had struck
off tawrongh the bush in
search. of help, possibly om
Barclay’s horse, which iaier
returned (o the station with-
out & bridle

It was thought that tha
murderer or murdere.s of
Barcls?; gnrauo\l and eaught
up wit amford. To destroy
eve-witness  evidence they
killed him with Barciay's re-
volver taken fr ¢ home-
stead., II looked ns though
Bamford had been trailed
through the bush by someons
on a horse

But Bamford
been dismounted wher
murdered. He could hardly
have been shot In the  Jefd
temple had he been riding
hard *° shak' off a pursuer,

McKerral! and olher police
were told many stories in the
district that this man or that
man might have killed Bar-
clay nnd Bamford,

But it all resalved itself into
a queer mediey of hints and
supposition, There was nok
one plece of really solld evi-
dence that would have
enabled the police to nct

must  have
1 he was
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