These are Extracts from the Journal of Lillian (Wilson) Troedson born 1883.  Lillian is the first child of Edwin Wilson and Annabella Cavell.  

“The following was inscribed on a sword which was given to my great grandfather Captain William McDonald [as written by Lillian]

‘Presented by the passengers on board the Marlborough packet to Mr William McDonald, Master, as a token of their admiration of his conduct in gallantly seconding his brave commander in the action fought with the Primrose SW (sloop of war) on the XII March MDCGCXIV (1814)’. 

 The sword was given to Uncle Will, the eldest son of Agnes Eliza Wilson nee McDonald and John Bowman Wilson, my grandparents.  She was the only child of Captain McDonald.  He sailed his own boat to Tasmania calling at WA on 3 Sept 1827which was recorded in the Mitchell Library in Sydney.  According to the story handed down, during a mutiny of his crew, my grandfather climbed a mast and fell, breaking his leg.  This was in the main responsible for his death.  After arriving in Tas he sold his ship the brig Britomarte 200 tons which was lost in 1839 on a voyage from Melbourne to Tas.  It was supposed she was lured by false lights to Goose Island, Bass Strait and that between the 22nd and 26th December she went broadside on to a reef, sitting there, and it is conjectured she was set upon by the convict sealer wreckers class which infested the island in those days.  Some say she could be located within 150 feet (Pioneer Shipping of Tas by T Norman).  

My grandmother [Agnes Eliza] had the advantage of a good education, went to a private school and was taught music by Madam Carrandini, a family banished from Italy after the Garibaldi War.  Her mother [Agnes Smith] was bitterly disappointed because Agnes Eliza preferred my grandfather [John Bowman Wilson] to a young man who afterwards became the Premier of Tasmania and  when the banns were read in the church my great grandmother [Agnes Smith] fainted.  At the time of his marriage, my grandfather [John Bowman Wilson] was an overseer on a grazing property but later became smitten with the gold fever and shifted to Victoria and the gold diggings where their home was a tent.  I have little knowledge of the life my grandparents lived there but I know that a fire burned the tent and presumably most of their belongings.  

Grandmother was born under unusual circumstances.  According to the story she was born on a ship whilst in a Belgian port.  The king was interested and at his request she was taken to him when a few days old in a row boat.  On the way back the boat was capsized and she was nearly drowned.  The king wanted to adopt her but of course her parents could not agree to that but she was presented with something that may have been the freedom of the city.  I was told by an aunt that my grandmother regretted very much the loss of the parchment which was included in the fire list.  My father [Edwin Wilson] recalled that as a child he used to play with his grandfather’s cocked hat and telescope.  He also remembered the log which he kept on his voyages.  It was surely the greatest pity that such things should have been allowed to be destroyed.  What a treasure the log would have been to future descendants.  My father told me he thought that as they lived miles from the township, writing paper might be scarce and he remembered the logbook had unused pages, and in tearing these out the book was lost.  I lost all my grandparents before I was thirteen.  My grandmother had 11 children, my father [Edwin] was the 5th and the 3rd son.  When he was 4 ½ his parents shifted to a property called Tuerong, about 8 miles from the township of Mornington.  It seems that my Grandfather had inherited some land on property of some sort near Melbourne, North Melbourne (I think) and exchanged it for Tuerong.  I had no idea what the area was but he went in for sheep and cattle.  There were all kinds of bad luck, Pleuro in the animals etc.  But in time they were comfortably off.  When they shifted, there was no bridge over the Yarra.  The wagon had to cross on a ferry.  Before the exchange was made, my grandfather went down to inspect Tuerong.  On it there was a separate roomed house with boarded floors – six weeks after, on arrival only 2 rooms had floor of boards on them.  There were a few ticket-of-leave men living in the district with their families.  The night of arrival, my grandmother [Agnes Eliza] had another son and my grandfather went to one of these homes to get help.  He found people sitting in the dark around a fire and he thought it was a blacks camp.  However the woman came and proved a kind friend in need.  (She was not married to the ticket-of-leave man and after having several children she cleared off and married a schoolteacher)  Grandfather died at 62. A year after, grandma passed away at 62.  Although her life must have been a struggle, my father told me they never had a cross word and were devoted to each other”.

[Lillian was born 16 October 1883 at Mornington and was 16 in 1899 when her parents moved the family to Queensland.  They came on the Centaur.]
