Defence not Defiance
Volume 3 – Number 2 – February 2018

A fine image of recruits for the 4th “Queensland Imperial Bushmen” Contingent posed around their tent during their
training camp at Lytton, in April 1900
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Debunking the myth of the
‘Frogs Hollow Rangers.’
Our history is interesting enough without the need for
embellishments. Yet there are always some who have
found the need to add a little ‘extra’ to their story.
Sadly, the more it is repeated, the more others come
to believe it to be true. Such is the case with the
mythical ‘Frogs Hollow Rangers.’
The services of the Spring Hill and Fortitude Valley Rifle
Corps were accepted by the Queensland Governor in
May 1867. By June it was also being referred to as ‘No
4 Company, Queensland Volunteer Rifles’. For about a
year the Company number and the locality were paired
in official announcements ie ‘No 4 Company, Spring Hill
and Valley Rifles’, however after July 1868 the location
disappears from all mention in local newspapers.
The company was solely referred to as ‘No 4 Company’
until around November 1868, when it was renumbered
No 3 Company in consequence of the former No 3
Company in Rockhampton being disbanded. From that
time until January 1878 it was always known as ‘No 3
Company.” In a major change to the structure of the
rifle companies within the Volunteers, the
Metropolitan Administrative Battalion was created in
January 1878, and the rifle companies had their
numerical designations replaced by letters. Thus No 3
Company became B Company, Metropolitan
Administrative Battalion. In June 1879 B Company was
included in the new 1st Regiment of Queensland
Infantry, later to become the Moreton Regiment.
Examination of any 19th century Volunteer
correspondence or newspaper accounts in Queensland
fails to find any mention of the ‘Frogs Hollow Rangers.’
So how did the mythical Rangers come to be associated
with the Rifle Company? The earliest known mention
of the ‘Frog Hollow Rangers’ appears in a Telegraph
newspaper article dated 9 November 1935 entitled
‘Queensland’s First Regiment.’ It was written on the
eve of the laying up of the Colours of the Moreton
Regiment in St John’s Cathedral, Brisbane. Sadly, the
author of the article is unknown, but he was obviously
an imaginative fellow. From the following highly
inaccurate paragraph of text it seems a myth has arisen
that is hard to supress:
In 1859 companies of volunteers were formed in
Queensland and were named according to the locality
in which they were raised, the whole force being known
as the Queensland Volunteer Brigade. One company
was known as the Frog-hollow Rangers, from the name
of the locality which is now designated Spring Hill. This
company trained on ground where a quarry now exists
in Water Street, Fortitude Valley, near the
headquarters of the 9th/49th Battalion, which is the
lineal descendent of the old volunteer company.
Let’s look at the inaccuracies individually:

1.
There is absolutely no documentary evidence
for the existence of a Volunteer Company known as the
“Frog-hollow Rangers”. Nor that the Spring Hill and
Fortitude Valley Rifle Corps were ever given that name
even in jest.
2.
Spring Hill was never known as Frog’s Hollow.
Frogs Hollow was a well-documented low-lying tidal
swamp area of inner city Brisbane roughly bounded by
Edward, Albert, Elizabeth and Alice Streets.
3.
The Spring Hill and Fortitude Valley Rifle Corps
never drilled in a quarry near Water Street. The
Company from its creation in 1867 to at least 1879
trained in the George Street drill room, although it
sometimes used the Police Court in Queen Street for
evening drills. Manoeuvres and field exercise took
place at the Green Hills or at Queens Park.
There are also inaccuracies in other verifiable material
in the 1935 Telegraph article too, which should cause
further doubt about its accuracy.
All the history of the Spring Hill and Fortitude Valley
Rifles can be readily verified with a little diligent
research. Here’s a few sources to consider:
The Queensland Government Gazettes and the Journal
of the Legislative Assembly can also be used to trace
the rise and fall of the local Volunteer companies.
There is also the official correspondence in the Colonial
Secretary’s Office records held at Queensland State
Archives. You could visit http://trove.nla.gov.au/ to
search other digitised Queensland newspapers and
journals.
Alternatively, ‘A Most Promising Corps: Citizen Soldiers
in colonial Queensland 1860-1903’ (produced by the
CFSG(Q) in 2010) provides a good history of all of the
military and naval units that operated in the colony
Queensland.

A Most Promising Corps:
The
copies

hardback
of
the
CFSG(Q)
publication
“A
Most
Promising
Corps:
Citizen
Soldiers in Colonial
Queensland 18601903” have now all
sold. However, we
do have a number
of softcover copies.
These copies are
also stitched, not
just glued, and are
very robust. Good
value at $20 +p&p. Copies of all CFSG(Q) publications
can be purchased from our website:
http://qldcolonialforces.org

Volunteering under difficulties
For a short time in 1900, Ambrose D Shepherd was a
minor celebrity in news-hungry Queensland. The war
was raging in South Africa, many Queensland soldiers
were serving there, and still more preparing to go.
Shepherd’s story was a little unusual, and perhaps his
devil-may-care attitude endeared him to the locals. An
interview with Shepherd appeared in both the Brisbane
Courier and the Queenslander in April 1900.
Queenslander, 21 April 1900
That is one thing to wish to fight for your country, and
another for your country to accept your services, is
strikingly illustrated by the experiences of Mr. A. D.
Shepherd, who has just returned from South Africa,
where he sought, in vain, admission to the ranks of the
combatants. An ex-seaman and gunner of the Royal
Navy, when the First Contingent was formed, he tried
to get admitted as a member, but was rejected.
Determined not to be left behind, he shipped as an A.B.
on board the Cornwall, and, though not a member,
actually went to the Cape with the First Contingent.
Enroute, promise was given to him at the first vacancy,
but none occurred, and when the ship got to Durban
he was paid off, and endeavoured to obtain service
ashore. His difficulty was that he wanted to go as a
volunteer. He did not want to pledge himself to military
service for years after the war was over. Before long he
found that there was no provision for engaging him on
those terms, either in the naval brigades or in the line
regiments, and his defective riding stood as a bar to his
admission to the mounted forces.
Through many difficulties and hardships he pressed on
till he arrived at Paardeberg, and then he learned
finally that no opening could be found for him, and he
set out on his return trip. He witnessed the close of the
Paardeberg incident, saw the surrender of Cronje and
the drafting off of the prisoners, captured several
interesting relics, and though, as one officer told him,
he was the very type of man who was wanted, no
means could be found for utilising his services.
His first attempt to get military employment was made
with Captain Scott, with whom he had served years
before in H.M.S Excellent. He was only one of over 260
ex-navy or ex-naval reserve men who at different times
had sought the same privilege, and who were met with
regrets and the statement that the regulations made
no provision for the employment of volunteers in the
Naval Brigade. At this time Lord Roberts had not
arrived in South Africa, but General Buller was
prosecuting his attempts to cross the Tugela to relieve
Ladysmith. Things were busy and bright in Durban, but
there was very little excitement over the war. At
'Capetown, to which he next directed his steps there
was more excitement, which was due, no doubt, to the
constant arrival of troops and their departure for the
front. On 27th December Mr. Shepherd made
application for enrolment in the Royal Pioneer

Regiment, which was then being formed at Durban,
and he was accepted as a private in a company
commanded by Captain Barchard, an officer who had
seen fourteen and a half years' service in the Imperial
army, and who was one of the most popular officers in
the regiment. Sailing for Capetown on 30th December,
he arrived on 1st January, and was at once sent on to
Stellenbosch, a place about thirty-six miles from
Capetown, at which the Imperial authorities had
formed a large remount depot and camps for various
purposes. The work assigned to the Pioneers, in
conjunction with other troops, was to guard railways
and communications, and as Mr. Shepherd was
desiring of getting to the front, he soon became tired
of remaining so far away from the actual scene of
operations. Finding it was useless asking to be sent to
the front, he asked Captain Barchard to obtain his
discharge. After considerable trouble this was obtained
for him, and he was again face to face with the
problem, "How to get to the front." He was told that he
would find a lot of difficulty and would also run a great
risk of being arrested by British troops as a suspect;
but, armed with his discharge papers and a letter from
his captain, he left Capetown on 16th February.
Stopping at Touws River for a night, he got on board a
train the next night conveying a company of Royal
Artillery to the Modder.
On arriving at the Modder River he endeavoured to see
the officer commanding, but he was away, and he had
to wait until the next morning. While waiting, he saw a
convoy about to leave for the front, and he decided to
march along with it. The convoy was taking four 6in.
siege guns to the scene of operations. These guns, he
explained, had a longer range than the 4.7. They threw
a projectile weighing about 1191b., with a bursting
charge of 19½ lbs of Lyddite. They were the best guns
that had been sent to the front up to that time. Under
the wing of this convoy he crossed the Modder about
two miles from the Modder River Station, and the next
day made his way to Jacobsdal. On 24th February
instructions arrived for the guns to be advanced to
Paardeberg, where the enemy was surrounded by the
troops under Lord Roberts.
Paardeberg, he explained, is a hill, and the British army
was disposed among the various kopjes in the
neighbourhood. The 6in. guns took up a position on a
piece of rising ground Just to the left of the naval guns.
The firing range was 2000 yards. About 4 o'clock they
were brought into action, and some twenty rounds
were fired into the enemy's laager. They created a
tremendous explosion both on being fired and on the
shells exploding. The bursting of the shells could be
heard as distinctly as the explosion, and they seemed
to cause considerable sensation among the enemy.
Lord Roberts, attended by his staff, rode up to see what
effect they had had, and apparently went away quite
satisfied. News came just before the last four rounds

were fired that Cronje intended to break through
during the night, and large bodies of mounted infantry,
cavalry, and infantry were sent out to prevent the
carrying out of the design.

Between 3 and half-past 3 o'clock in the morning the
whole of the camp was aroused by volley firing, and it
turned out that the Boer General was endeavouring to
break through. The firing continued until about
daybreak, and then Cronje hoisted the white flag. The
Boers, of course, were ordered to throw down their
arms, and the Buffs were sent to take them prisoners.
At about 10 o'clock the first batch arrived in the British
camp, and the second came shortly afterwards. They
had the appearance of a mixed crowd of swagsmen and
unemployed. Some of, them were mere bits of boys,
and others were old men. None of them wore uniform.
The majority looked strong, healthy, and hardy. Some
were carrying, and others wearing, coloured blankets
over their shoulders. Some carried umbrellas to keep
off the sun, and some fancy-coloured sunshades. A lot
of them looked sullen, but many of them were in good
spirits, and greeted their captors with a "Good
morning." General Cronje drove up to headquarters in
a Cape waggon, with his wife and daughter. The total
number captured was 4172, of which 3776 were
Transvaalers
and
Free
Staters,
and
the
balance Cape boys. Five guns of the Krupp
pattern, four of the 1892 make, one of the
1897 make, and one 1lb. Maxim were also
captured, but they had been rendered useless
before the surrender took place. The 1lb. Maxim was

the dreaded pom-pom, as it is called by the British
soldiers, from the peculiar noise it makes when being
fired. No other weapon is so greatly feared by our men
as the "pom-pom." and there is no other fire that they
will not more willingly face.
After the Boers had all been transferred to the British
lines, the laager was entered, and Mr. Shepherd said
the sights which met the eye, and the stench which
arose from the trenches, and from the dead horses and
cattle, were alike terrible. He himself crossed over by a
chain-bridge, which had been left intact, the Boers
having used it as the means of communication
between the two sides of their entrenchments. The
unpleasantness of the surroundings did not prevent
the soldiers looking for curios and loot, but of the later
they did not get much. Mr. Shepherd got so many
articles as curios that be had to commandeer a horse
to carry them. He returned to the camp about half past
9 o'clock, and witnessed the despatching of the
prisoners to Capetown.
In the meantime he had made every effort
to set attached to some company, but, after going from
one officer to another, the only opening that offered
was a line regiment. He at first decided to join that, but,
before he had gone through the medical examination,
he reflected, and came to the conclusion that It would
be unwise to sacrifice his liberty, for there was no
certainly that he would not have to serve for the period
usually required of a private enlisting in the Imperial
army. He was always told that the regulations made no
provision for taking on volunteers Into the Naval
Brigade, which he wished to join. At an opportune time
he recollected that the sight of his left eye was not
good, and, the doctor finding that It was defective,
refused to pass him. Nothing now remained for him but
to return. He was again fortunate in getting with a
convoy, and, leaving the Modder on 1st March, he
managed to reach Capetown on the 4th. He at once
went on board the Afric, and was soon on his way back
to Australia. He had been to the front, and had seen
fighting, but had not been allowed to take part in It. A
kick from a horse caused him a good deal of
trouble, but he was be well treated on board the Afric
that he was soon completely recovered. He had no
inclination at all to remain in South Africa, except in the
capacity which he had sought to win.
Asked how he contrived to escape the vigilance of
sentries, and without properly belonging to any force
managed to travel with convoys, he said he had one or
two narrow escapes. When he set out, he was told that
he would have to use great caution, and not a little
ingenuity, to find his way to the front. He apparently
bore that in mind. Just before he got to Jacobsdal, a
sentry stuck him up, and demanded the countersign.
He replied by asking how far It was to Jacobsdal, and,
when he said he had not the counter-sign the sentry
sent him on to the corporal of the guard. He told the

corporal what had happened with the sentinel, and
explained that as he had Just come in from the
Modder, he had not the counter-sign. The corporal
then told him how far It was to Jacobsdal, and allowed
him to proceed on his way.
While he was going past the Lancashires’ camp at
Jacobsdal, having a general look round, some officers
called out to him. He took no notice of them at first,
but, their calls becoming louder, he adjudged it wise
to go back and see what they wanted. He walked up to
the officer who seemed to be in command, with his
hands in his pockets and looking as independent as he
could. The officer asked him what he was, and he
replied by asking in what way the captain meant the
question. With that the officer drew his revolver, and
began playing with it in an ominous manner, and
repeated his question. Realising that he meant
business Mr. Shepherd told him that he was a
conductor, who had come up with the siege
train, and was just having a look at the men in camp.
The officer said, "Oh, you are conductor, are you?" and
with that turned away, apparently too tired to inquire
into the truth of the story.
Subsequently he was stopped by a non-commissioned
officer at Jacobsdal, who also wanted to know what he
was. Unfortunately, there was with him a conductor
who he had previously told he was a soldier. He
thought that this time he was fairly "copped," but
remembering his previous story to the officer, he
stoutly asserted that he was a conductor. Seizing an
opportunity to speak to the conductor, he quietly told
him who he was, and showed him his papers, and,
seeing that there was no double dealing, the conductor
generously consented to say nothing about the matter.
"And so," said Mr. Shepherd. "it was owing to the
military taking me for a conductor, and the conductors
taking me for a soldier, that I managed to get to the
front."

Within a week Ambrose Shepherd was exhibiting
his ‘curios’ at the Exhibition Building in Brisbane.
He later came to some arrangement with the
Department of Education and visited Queensland
state schools showing the artefacts to students.

A most efficient war
Brisbane Courier, 27 March 1877
An ingenious pamphlet has been written by a German
on improvements in war. Believing that war is but a
natural outbreak of the pent-up forces of humanity,
which must from time to time occur, he proceeds to
show that its horrors are in great measure due to the
injuries inflicted on peaceful civilians by a wanton
destruction of life and property. War, he maintains, if
properly conducted, should in no way affect noncombatants, except in so far as they must suffer by
reason of bereavements; and, moreover, much may be

done to make it less disagreeable to actual
combatants. With this view, he suggests that some
neutral territory be set aside by the European Powers,
and devoted entirely to bloodshed. No fighting is,
under any pretence whatever, to take place out of this
territory, which is to be fitted up for war in the most
elaborate fashion. There is to be a training school for
nurses, a college for surgeons, and large hospitals.
Prisoners of war will be confined in suitable buildings
specially prepared for their accommodation. There are
also to be vast cemeteries and depots for artificial
limbs, &c. These conveniences will be open to all
nations wishing to fight at fixed and reasonable
charges. Weapons of every description -and, in fact, all
the appliances of war- may be bought or hired but no
credit is to be given, and the charges for battlefields are
to be paid before the first gun is fired. All profits after
payment of expenses will be devoted to the
maintenance of the widows and orphans of the fallen.

Brisbane Mounted Infantry
Warwick Argus, 4 April 1884
THEY have established a cavalry corps in Brisbane.
Percy R. Ricardo, formerly of Franklin Vale (Mort and
Ricardo) is captain, and Maurice Brennan Gannon
formerly of Ipswich, first lieutenant. Membership is
confined exclusively to the "upper suckle!' the object
being to make the corps a colonial edition of the home
"Blues." Only the cadets of families who can trace their
lineage back to the time of the Conqueror are
admitted; plebeian Smiths are rigorously excluded, and
even Browns who cannot boast the suffix "e" are to be
blackballed. This is as it should be: people cannot be
too careful when the fate of the nation trembles in the
balance.
My memory carries me back to the good old day when
we had what one of its shining lights used to call a
cavalry corps in Warwick. When Sir George Bowen first
visited Warwick a son of Mara enlisted the services of
a score or two of young men, clothed them in red coats
and boots and breeches at their own expense, and thus
provided an escort for the Governor and his Grecian
lady. Mallalieu, then editor of the Examiner, dubbed
the escort "a bow-legged squad of butter-milk
soldiers," and was punched by one of them for his
indiscretion. The dogs of war having thus been let
loose, martial ardor was kindled in the breasts of the
young men of the settlement, who took down the rusty
sabres of their sires, clothed themselves in blue jackets,
yellow corduroy unmentionables, and liver colored
leggings, and formed a cavalry corps. Heathcote V.C.,
an Indian Mutiny veteran, and poor Harry Beauchamp
Unwin captained them in turn. The braves turned out
regularly every week to defy Mallalieu and his " devils,"
who never again gave battle, and finally the troop was
disbanded from sheer lack of worlds to conquer.

‘Neath the plumes of emu feather;

A Queensland Mounted Infantryman with the iconic emu
plume, 1897

The story of how the Australian Light Horse adopted an
emu feather plume on their hats has been told many
times over the years. Some tales are accurate, but few
are complete. The story of the emu feathers began of
course in Queensland, during the 1891 Shearer’s Strike
in the western districts. These were heady days for the
six-year old Queensland Defence Force (QDF). The men
were well-trained, had just been through a period of
rapid expansion, and were ready to do whatever was
asked of them. The Queensland Government obliged
and asked the QDF to volunteer for active service in aid
of the civil powers. Their task was to assist the police
to keep order during the Shearer’s Strike. The
background politics of the event are complex yet
fascinating, and well worth taking the time to uncover.
For the purposes of this story it is worth knowing that
of the 1442 QDF soldiers despatched to the west, 525
of them were Mounted Infantry. Of the 525, the Wide
Bay Mounted Infantry (WBMI) provided 98 all ranks.
The exact split between the Maryborough, Gympie and
Bundaberg remains unclear. Bundaberg is believed to
have provided 22 men and the remainder were from
the other two towns. Many of the WBMI were sent to
Barcaldine in March 1891, and from there began
patrols or mounted guard on shearing shed in
surrounding districts.
Forty-six years later, William Leishman, a former
private in the Gympie detachment of the Wide Bay
Mounted Infantry, claimed that he had been present
on the occasion emu feathers were first tucked into a
mounted infantryman’s felt hat, near Coreena
1

Courier-Mail, 29 October 1937

woolshed. Leishman’s claim is detailed, and he
repeated it on a number of occasions between 1937
and 1940, submitting it to newspapers in Brisbane and
Rockhampton: I was in a patrol under Lieutenant Vivian
Tozer, of the Gympie Mounted Infantry, at Coreena
woolshed. Word had come to Barcaldine that the
shearers were going to Coreena to force some of the
men out. On the way we met another Gympie Mounted
Infantry patrol, under Captain Wm. Shanahan, and they
were chasing an emu, which came towards us. When it
was shot, some of us dismounted, and Terry Rogers and
myself were the first to pull the tail feathers out and
place them in our hats. Then all in the patrols got
feathers and placed them in their hats. Terry Rogers
was with Captain Shanahan's patrol. We continued on
to Coreena, and got there just as Mr. Tolson of Aramac
was reading the riot Act to the shearers. He gave
permission to some of the shearers to go in and
interview the men, and then things quietened down. I
claim that the two patrols under Captain Shanahan and
Lieutenant Vivian Tozer were the first in Australia to
wear emu plumes in their hat. 1 Leishman wrote
essentially the same letter again to the Morning
Bulletin, and the Central Queensland Herald in
Rockhampton in March 1940.
Leishman’s account of how the first feathers were
stuck in the puggaree of a felt hat is probably accurate
up to a point. Certainly no one appears to have
disputed his account. It is most likely however that he
confused two different events into one. The reading of
the riot act at Coreena certainly happened. Lieutenant
Shanahan was the ranking military officer of the
Coreena woolshed guard, his men apparently a mix of
mounted infantry from Gympie and infantrymen,
perhaps from Bundaberg. The details are small, but
important. Shanahan has at Coreena when it
happened, and not out on patrol. Lieutenant Tozer was
not there, and did not arrive until the following
morning. Tozer was with Major Des Voeux, Major
Patterson, police Inspector Douglas and 30 Wide Bay
mounted infantrymen. They had been told Coreena
was in danger of being ‘rushed’ and they had set out
from Barcaldine to reinforce the station. The party rode
through the night and at daylight raided the shearer’s
camp. Inspector Douglas arrested seven of the
ringleaders, and with their prisoners in tow, the men
returned to Barcaldine, having been 18 hours in the
saddle. 2 There was no emu hunt on that occasion.
Patrols commanded by Tozer and Shanahan may well
have run into each during the following week or so.
Shanahan was in Aramac a few days later, and it is
2
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probable he was part of the reinforced escort of free
labourers that moved on from Coreena to Aramac after
the arrests. 3 He remained in Aramac for at least a
couple of weeks and was there in the middle of May
when he was notified of his promotion to Captain. 4

emu encounter with the Tozer and Shanahan patrols
must have occurred after the Coreena incident (midApril) and before June.

Lieutenant Tozer had just been appointed Orderly
Officer at Barcaldine Camp on around 12 April, at the
same time Major Des Voeux took command. Tozer had
only just returned from a long patrol to Blackall.
Despite his administrative duties he was still able to
patrol when necessary and is recorded early in May,
providing an escort to labourers bound for Rodney
station, 5 and accompanying Major Des Voeux on a
patrol to Barcaldine Downs station. 6 Early in June
Lieutenant Tozer was appointed Camp Quartermaster
at a new military camp at Cunnamulla, and moved out
of the district. From this it becomes apparent that the
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Extract from a map drawn by Captain Aytoun showing the
distribution of QDF in the district on 17 May 1891. Source:

However, it was not until early July 1891 that any of the
many newspapers reporting on the Shearers strike
commented on the fact that some troops had taken to
wearing feathers in their hats. The first mention was
when the steamer Burwah arrived in Maryborough on
8 July having brought troops down from Rockhampton.
A crowd had gathered to welcome the Maryborough,
Gympie and Bundaberg men back from the strike.
The troops, who were under the command of Major
Patterson, appeared to be in the full bloom of health
and spirits. Judging by the plumes worn by the troops,

6
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one would fancy that they had been on an 'Emu
expedition' instead of a 'law and order' service. 7
Presumably Major Patterson had already arranged
approval for the change to the uniform of the Wide Bay
Mounted Infantry. No records of this approval have
been located, but it must have been in place for a short
while, or at least long enough to cause a reporter for
the Western Champion to wax lyrical when he came
upon the abandoned military camp at Barcaldine:
Seated upon a heap of empty cases and the usual debris
of an encampment, there ruminated on Monday
morning the sole remaining soldier of the army which
has been so much in evidence during the last four
months. Presently the heap of rubbish disappeared in
drays and the emu-feathered hat and sombre cloak
flittered away like a ghost and was seen no more. The
lonely soldier was probably one of the two Gympie
mounted infantrymen who imbibed too copiously on
their last evening in Barcaldine, and spent a few days
awaiting their trial.8
The last patrol to arrive back in Barcaldine Camp, a day
or two after most of their comrades had left, was also
from the Wide Bay Mounted Infantry. The men had
ridden in from Muttaburra, each man having his hat
graced with a tuft of emu feathers. (I hear a tuft of emu
feathers is to be an acknowledged portion of our
Defence Force uniform for the future, an order having
been made permitting the decoration.)9 This patrol was
under the command of Lieutenant Benjamin Davies of
Maryborough, and consisted of six Maryborough men,
six from Gympie, and one from Bundaberg. The men
arrived in Maryborough on 15 July 1891.10
Less than a fortnight later, at the official opening of the
Brisbane to Gympie railway line, Governor Norman was
provided with an escort by the Gympie detachment of
the Wide Bay Mounted Infantry. The Queenslander
noted the escort were …looking brown and robust after
their western experience, and wearing in their hats the
emu feathers obtained during their sojourn in the West.
11
Even if no other date can be ascertained, it is obvious
that the emu feathers were in general use with the
Wide Bay Mounted Infantry from July 1891.
The hat on which the plume was initially worn was
khaki felt with a 2¾-inch brim and had a three-plait
round puggaree. 12 It had been introduced in 1890, and
only in May 1892 was the order given for all Mounted
Infantry companies to wear it with the brim looped up
on the left-hand side. 13 The emu feathers remained a
variation that was only worn by the WBMI. Around
September 1892 an official pattern number (68) was

allocated for the plume, even though it had been in
common use for more than twelve months. Curiously it
was not mentioned in the new Mounted Infantry dress
regulations of the same month.
The emu plume was even mentioned in verse in the
Maryborough Chronicle of July 1893. The poem was
written by an anonymous Tinana (Maryborough)
resident known as “TR.” It describes a training session
for the Maryborough detachment of the WBMI, who
wore the plume as proudly as those from the
Bundaberg or Gympie detachments:
‘Mounted Infantry Parade’
Hark it is the bugle call,
“Fall in, lads, both short and tall;
Mount your horses, quick, make haste!
Now there is no time to waste.”
Thus shouts jovial Sergeant Farmer,
Champion bold (without the armour).
“Take your places in the line,
Hurry up! its long past time
When we should be on parade!”
Some of them have been delayed
By the cleaning of their rifles,
Picket ropes, and other trifles;
Now they all are in their places,
Filling up the gaps and spaces,
Heads erect and shoulders square,
Drill depicted everywhere;
Shining stirrups, spurs, and bits,
Every man with leisure sits,
Calmly waiting to obey
What the Sergeant next shall say;
“Company!” he shouts with might,
“ 'Tention! number from the right!
Steady! Flanks of sections prove!
To the right by sections move;
Sections right! take up your dressing
By the centre; too much pressing;
Far too crowded, open out,
Can't you see what your about?
Try and make a decent line;
Back a little, No. 9;
Now, I'm waiting till your ready;
Third man from the left be steady.”
Then Lieutenant Davis gay
Mounted on his noble bay,
Rides upon the scene of action.
Watching closely every section;
Righting wrongs where'er he can,
Scrutinizing every man.
Then the roll is duly called,
And each mounted champion bold,

Maryborough Chronicle, 9 July 1891
8
Western Champion, 14 July 1891
9
Morning Bulletin, 15 July 1891

10

7

Maryborough Chronicle, 16 July 1891
Queenslander, 25 July 1891
12
Townsville Daily Bulletin, 28 October 1937
13
GO 554 28 January 1892
11

Seated on his warlike prancer,
When his name is called doth answer.
Now they move in two divisions,
Taking up their new positions
In a style which seems to say
“Tho' amateurs they know the way.”
Then they into line re-form,
Just as to the manner born,
And advance quite soldier-like,
By half sections from the right.
Clear the way now! Here they come!
Stand aside and make them room!
Each horseman, as he passes by,
Is subject to the searching eye
Of the assembled motley crowd,
Who, in conversation loud,
Comment upon each horse and rider.
Now shouts someone, “There goes Schneider.”
“Now they're off to do their duty!”
“Ain’t Jack French's moke a beauty?”
“There goes Dawson on his grey.”
“Look at that there skinny bay!”
Such remarks as these are heard,
Intermingled with the word
“Right wheel!” Then away they go
Up the street, just like a show,
See them now the corner rounding,
And advance with bugles sounding;
Every section keeps together,
'Neath the plumes of emu feather;
Then on the drill ground they arrive,
Moving smartly, all alive,
Expecting soon to hear the sign,
“Form by sections into line.”
With manoeuvring to and fro,
Turning, wheeling, fast and slow,
The afternoon soon passes by.
And the evening shades draw nigh.
Then our horsemen are dismissed,
Feeling they have done their best
To improve, and gain at will,
Knowledge of their mounted drill.
Then move off by threes and fours
To civilian life once more. 14
The early 1890s saw Queensland and the rest of the
Australian colonies, floundering in an economic
recession. This caused the Government to exercise
fiscal restraint and various Defence Force units,
particularly in country areas, were suddenly no longer
required. The Maryborough and Bundaberg
detachments of the WBMI ceased to exist on 1 July
1893, leaving just Gympie to carry on. There was little
to no warning for the units who were cut from the QDF

establishment. Most reacted with disbelief, a few with
anger. In Maryborough another poet, using the
pseudonym “Emu Feather” put pen to paper:
To the Maryborough Mounted Infantry - Disbanded.
And so they've disbanded the Mounted!
That's what it says in the Gazette,
The Government's going to save up the dimes
To wipe out the National Debt.
So now we're dismissed Civil Servants,
Though, of course, on a different scale
To the blokes that get purses of sovereigns,
And banquets, and champagne, and ale.
When I heard that we'd all got the 'bullet,'
I felt a bit vexed, I must say.
And sorry to think that our time and our drill
Were virtually now thrown away.
Now, although I ain't much of a soldier
As far as me training's concerned,
I think it's a pity to chuck up the sponge
And lose hold of the bit that we've learned.
And after the trouble we've gone to
About keeping our mokes in good “nick,”
For the sake of a few “quid’ a year, lads,
We don't want to see their last kick.
So we'll form ourselves into a Rifle Club,
It will keep us together, you know,
And if ever the Government wants us again,
They won't have so far to go.
If ever they want us again, did I say,
Pray pardon me, comrades, I'm wrong,
Take my tip, they're certain to want us,
And that, too, before very long.
So Hansen, don't sell that there creamy!
And Petersen, stick to your grey!
Keep an eye on your saddles and bridles, lads,
You'll be proud of them yet some day.
Our “neddies” keep under the comb and the brush,
Don't turn them out to the grass;
Let us sew up the holes in our nose-bags,
And be always alert — on our brass.
And comrades, although we're disbanded now,
Although we have gone to the wall;
When the bugle sounds the “fall in” once more,
I'm sure we'll respond to the call.15
At the Easter Encampment at Lytton in 1894, the Wide
Bay Mounted Infantry, now exclusively Gympie men,
again attracted the attention of the newspapers. The
horses this year are better than usual, and the Gympie
divisions as usual bear the palm in this respect, the fine
company of the Wide Bay men with their attractive
plumes of emu feathers being a credit to their district
and to their officers. Major Patterson has every reason
to be proud of his fine command.16
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GO 159 of September 1894 approved the emu plume
for issue on repayment to NCOs and men of all
Mounted Infantry corps. 17 No correspondence has
been found explaining why the plume was granted to
all of the Mounted Infantry, however it must have been
with the consent of Lieutenant-Colonel Paterson of the
Wide Bay Mounted Infantry, who was at the time the
ranking officer in the Mounted Infantry, and with the
support of Major Ricardo, Adjutant, Mounted Infantry.
It was also in November 1894 that Bundaberg was able
to revive its mounted infantry company, gaining
approval to become No 2 Company of the Wide Bay
Infantry, and again wear the emu feathers. Sadly, the
Company was again disbanded in 1897. Maryborough
did not attempt a revival.
To mark Queen Victoria’s Diamond Jubilee in 1897, a
21-man contingent selected from all the mounted

infantry units, travelled to London in April to take part
in the celebrations. The emu feathers worn by the
Jubilee contingent were quite large. A Queensland
journalist in London during Queen Victoria’s 1897
celebrations reported: You can pick out the
Queenslanders by the emu feathers they wear in their
hats.18 Corporal Ryan, a Jubilee representative from No

2 Company, Darling Downs Mounted Infantry recalled
that emu feathers worn by the Queenslanders were in
great demand, and it was only by keeping away from
the ladies he was able … to preserve his plume in the
same perfect state as when it was issued to him in
Brisbane; his comrade, however was not so fortunate,
as he lost the whole of his feathers before leaving
England.”19 The photographs of the Jubilee Contingent
men of 1897 provide the earliest known photographs
of the emu feathers being worn. A pleated flat
puggaree is also visible.
In late 1897 a mounted infantry regiment was formed
from all the mounted units in the colony. They became
the Queensland Mounted Infantry, a name which had
only been in colloquial use until that time.20 It was at
this time, October 1897, that Mounted Infantry
Officers were able to wear the emu plume, replacing
the cock’s feathers in their hat.
The first four contingents of Queensland volunteers for
the war in South Africa against the Boers in 1899, were
equipped as Queensland Mounted Infantry, and wore
the emu feather in their hats. The Queenslander
painted a slightly irreverent picture after the first
contingent had departed: The hats worn by the troops
are saucily cocked up on one side, with a small side
plume of emu feathers. This cocking-up of the hat and
exposure of the whole of one side of the face to the sun
is a distinct concession to style and smartness. The hats
would be much more useful as face protectors if the
brim were turned down all the way round and shaded
the eyes. They would perhaps be less becoming, for the
cock at the side shows off a good profile, and the
bronzing is part of the campaign. You see, dear girls, it
is not only the women who sacrifice comfort to
appearance and dock their hats from the feathered
tribe; the men do so too. It is only a difference in kind
and not in point.21
While troops from all the Australian colonies wore the
felt hat, it did lead to confusion, British troops at times
thinking they were Boers. Lieutenant-Colonel
Patterson, who served as a Special Service officer, gave
a personal account with a slightly different perspective,
on return from South Africa. At a public meeting on his
return he noted that the felt hat and emu plume were
not always worn: On January 3rd, the news received of
the result of the engagement at Sunnyside sent a ray of
sunshine all over South Africa, and in Capetown, -were
an officer or soldier seen in the streets wearing an emu
feather in his hat, he was saluted. That was something
to be proud of. It came to their knowledge afterwards
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that the Boers had vowed in future to shoot any man
wearing the badge of the Q.M.I., and though the order
came from headquarters that the regiment was to
discard their hats and feathers for helmets they
determined still to stick to them, give the Boers an
opportunity of shooting at the wearers, and they, on
their part would shoot back. (Cheers.) Since that time
the Queenslanders with General Hutton's command
had been supplied with helmets, but they still wore the
emu feather.22
The emu feathers were always popular with ladies. The
Fitzroy City Press in January 1900 repeated a story:
When asked why he allowed the girls to despoil him of
the emu feathers in his hat, a stalwart Queenslander
replied, "Plenty more emus feathers to pull in
Queensland, but no such plenty of girls to pull them as
here.23

Lt-Colonel Ken Hutchison, 2nd QMI Contingent

The 5th (Queensland Imperial Bushmen) contingent to
South Africa was not permitted to wear the emu
feather in their hats, on the grounds that it was not a
mounted infantry contingent. The 4th Contingent had
also been a QIB contingent, yet it had been able to
wear the emu feathers. The Staff Officer for Mounted
Infantry, Lieutenant-Colonel Percy Ricardo, who had
been on active service when the 4th QIB was recruited
and despatched, raised objections to a non-QMI

contingent wearing the emu feather. Consequently the
5th Contingent were authorised only to wear a band of
opossum skin around the hat brim.
It was not a popular decision, and the controversial
Lieutenant-Colonel Ricardo’s ruling was the subject of
numerous newspaper reports, most of them like this
from the Brisbane Courier: The alteration which has
been made in the distinctive badge for the hats of the
members of the Contingent now preparing to leave for
South Africa is open to objection on several counts. In
the first place Queenslanders have been known at the
seat of war since our men were landed there by their
plumes. An emu plume in the hat has been a badge of
honour; and no doubt activity, vigilance, courage, and
resource have been stimulated by the thought that
there has been distinctive character to sustain as
marked by the sign of the colony of origin. A deed of
daring on the battlefield witnessed by other troops and
associated with the emu plume has resulted in the word
being passed at once that a Queenslander had
distinguished himself. It is the proud boast of our troops
that they have carried their feathers to the front and
have taught the Boers to fear their presence and
admire their prowess. In the second place, objection
may be taken to the change because there is already a
force in South Africa whose badge is the 'possum skin,
or something so much like it that one may be mistaken
for the other. Rimington's scouts wear fur round their
hats just as it is proposed that our men shall wear it.
Why do anything to make confusion? An excuse has
been made that our mounted infantry here are entitled
to the monopoly of emu plumes. The idea seems to be
that the Contingents which have gone and are going
are not mounted infantry in the official sense. Why,
then, were emu feathers adopted in the first instance?
The First Contingent was not composed of men from
the mounted infantry forces of the colony to any
greater extent than succeeding Contingents. Whether
or no, it contained a large proportion of men who were
genuine outsiders. But the excuse will not hold water.
The last Contingent should be placed on the same
footing, so far as distinctive marks are concerned, as
the first, and no ground for grievance should be
afforded men who are going to South Africa with their
lives in their hands.24
Ricardo’s decision stood however, and even the 6th QIB
Contingent also wore the opossum skins on their
hats.25 Queensland’s contingent to the First Australian
Commonwealth Horse wore neither emu feathers nor
opossum skins, but the plain puggaree worn by the
other contributors. 26 Queensland’s mounted infantry
militia also continued to wear the emu feathers in their
hats.
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After Federation in 1901 it took some time for the
colonial military forces of the various Australian States
to settle into their new guise of the Commonwealth
Military Forces (CMF). As part of the necessary
changes, all mounted infantry regiments were
redesignated Light Horse. At the end of 1903 national
Dress Regulations for the CMF were gazetted. The
Queenslanders were no longer the sole bearer of emu
feathers, the Light Horse in South Australia and
Tasmania also being grant that privilege too, as were
the Field Artillery of those three States.27
Even the Evening News in Sydney thought the sudden
expansion of the distinctive plume was unfair. A large
amount of sympathy will be forthcoming for the
Queensland Mounted Infantry, on the appropriation of
their distinctive badge by the South Australian and
Tasmanian troops. For thirteen years the
Queenslanders have worn the plumes of emu feathers
in their hats; they were, too, the only soldiers to wear
them during the campaign in South Africa, and they,
thus, and fairly, consider themselves to possess a
proprietary right to the emblem. It is improbable that
any desire to wound the feelings of their Northern
brethren in arms is responsible for the new departure.
The cause is far more likely due to official poverty of
invention. However this may be, some explanation is
certainly owing to the Queensland forces with respect
to the business. Canadians sport a maple leaf in their
hats, and an ear of wheat would have been an infinitely
more appropriate device for the South Australians; and
an apple, say, for the Tasmanians. But to ignore the
long claim of Queensland to her emu feathers, and at
the same time annex them, does certainly seem
uncalled for and shabby treatment.28
There is still more to the story of how the Australian
Light Horse retained their distinctive badge through
wartime, and that might be the subject of a future
article.
Brian Rough, 2018

Proving the guns
Queensland Times, 18 April 1872
What the Courier calls a foolhardy practical joke was
attempted to be played on Tuesday morning upon the
firing party of the No. 1 Battery of Volunteer Artillery,
which happened to be detected in time, otherwise it
could hardly have failed to have caused the loss of
several lives and serious injury to others.
When the firing party got down to the battery in the
Queen's Park, to fire the salute on the Governor's
proceeding to open Parliament, they took the
precaution to "prove" the guns before loading. Four of
27
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them were found to have been loaded with charges of
blasting powder sewn up in calico bags; on one of the
charges had been rammed a pair of old trousers, on
another a bag of sand, on a third a "sugee" bag*, and
on the fourth a bundle of old rags. The touch-holes of
all the guns so loaded had been stopped up, apparently
to prevent any wet from getting to the powder. The
guns are very old ones, having been cast in 1797 or
1798, and if they had been double loaded they would
in all probability have burst. Besides which, calico is a
most dangerous wrapper for powder, as it bursts up
and leave small fragments of ignited material in the
gun, which would have fired a second charge whilst the
loading was going on, and could scarcely have failed in
maiming if it had not killed some of the men engaged
in that work. We understand that the police have been
set to work to try to find out who the guilty parties are,
in order to get them properly rewarded for their
trouble.
*bag made from coarse sacking.

Coming soon
There are new papers that will shortly be added to
those available on the CFSG(Q) website. They
should prove of interest to a range of readers:
• The Mounted Infantry Companies of
Redcliffe and North Pine will take a closer
look at the two companies recruited north
of Brisbane during the 1890s.
• Under Canvas: Tents and Camping
Equipment of Queensland’s defence forces
(1860 to 1901).
Part I of this
title identifies
the tents and
marquees
used by the
Queensland
military
during
the
colonial era. It also covers in detail the
development of tents by the British and Indian
armies from the early part of the nineteenth
century.
A little further off, but likely to be published in
2018 is Falstaff’s Ragged Regiment: military
uniforms in colonial Queensland, 1860 -1884. All
you ever wanted to know about Queensland
military uniforms but were afraid to ask… This is
one of those manuscripts that has been years in
the making. It’s now a matter of finding an
illustrator to bring the work to fruition.
28
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The Q.R.R.A.A. Band.
Queenslander, 23 Feb 1901
The band of the Queensland Regiment of Royal
Australian Artillery is practically an infant corps, though
this remark in no way reflects on its capabilities as a
dispenser of pleasing and classical music. Some
eighteen months ago the project of forming a band
amongst the members of A Battery assumed practical
shape, and from the battery funds the necessary
instruments were purchased. Major Anderson, the
commanding officer of the battery, lent his aid in the
matter; in fact, his interest in the band's welfare has
been whole-hearted ever since its inception. Warrant
Officer Larsen (Staff Bandmaster), took the men in
hand, and it says much for his tuition that after four
months' practice the band successfully undertook an
outside, engagement. The little band's career has been
one of wonderful triumph - they are but fourteen
strong - and to-day they will agree to play correctly any
band piece set before them. Musicians are not as a rule
a sect much given to praising one-another, but the
Q.R.R.A.A. may be taken as the exception that prove
the rule. They are a compact little body, in which the
spirit of comradeship would seem to have been their
inspiriting influence. On many occasions they have
played In public, and their services on behalf of charity
have always been freely given. Though not, perhaps, a

band within the rule of the Q.D.F. regulations, their
standard in the musical world is recognised by the folks
in the less circumscribed civil sphere. Being portion of
a permanent corps, the band is always available to
contract an engagement, and the officer commanding
A Battery, Victoria Barracks, is open to receive
applications for the bands services for almost any date.
Any notice of the band's career would be incomplete
without a reference to the senior non-commissioned
officer of the band, Corporal Northcott (a son of the
late Sergeant-major Northcott, well known in the past
as drum-major of the Headquarters Band, and
afterwards connected with the Boys Brigade), who has
been a leading spirit with the band since its inception,
and to whose influence and enthusiasm its present
position is to a great measure due. Our illustration
depicts the band in full dress uniform.

Image quality
Some images reproduced in this journal are scanned
from microfilm copies of newspapers. The quality of
those images varies; however they have been included
in all good faith. Readers wishing better quality copies
of these images should contact the State Library of
Queensland where the original newspapers are likely
to be held.

is the living history component of the Colonial Forces
Study Group (Q) Inc. We aspire to create authentic
vignettes of 19th century life, both civilian and military,
in colonial Queensland. Our impressions are based
upon authenticated primary source research, and
careful analysis of historical information.
Living history is all about telling stories
- often quite simple ones - about what
happened here where we live. Beyond
being as authentic and accurate as we
possibly can, we also aim to have fun
and enjoy our activities.

At 19th Century
Queensland
we
recognise
that
although age does
weary
you,
it
doesn't mean you
are ready to be put
out to pasture.
The
Queensland
Defence Force Staff
offers aging but
active males with an interest in local military or naval
history, the opportunity to be part of a friendly 19th
century living history group with a strong background
in authenticity. We can lead you to a more relaxed and
believable living history impression.
We also have active impressions of the Queensland
Scottish Volunteer Corps, the Queensland Marine
Defence Force, and the Brisbane Engineers. We are
also looking at portraying the artisans and mechanics
of the Field Telegraph Section – part of the Submarine
Miners from Fort Lytton.

Many of our members are clothed and equipped to
display elements of Queensland society in the late
1880s and early 1890s, though we do intend to be able
to depict from 1859 to1901. Living history can be a
family activity, and accurate roles can usually be found
for anybody. We are always seeking new members for
our group to help tell our stories.
19th Century Queensland maintains its own website at
www.19thcenturyqueensland.org and has an active
Facebook page.

We have also started a combined 19CQ and CFSG(Q)
blog, which you may choose to read at
http://www.colonialforces.blogspot.com.au/

If living history or re-enactment
isn’t your thing, but military
history is, by joining the
Colonial Forces Study Group
(Queensland)
you
can
develop your interests, learn
new skills, and help record the
military and naval history of
colonial Queensland, 1860 - 1901.
We’re a small, friendly group with a good record of
publications and a desire to do more. Search for us on
Facebook, or have a look at our publications list and our
on-line articles:
http://qldcolonialforces.org/researching-queenslandmilitary/publications
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