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The House that Hector built

106 Taylors Road, Mt Albert

Memories of Hector Clark

in the ship the Lord Burleigh. Thomasco married Isabella
McDonald in New Zealand when she was 16years old
and Isabella told my Aunty Sybil that she never regretted
the marriage for a moment. Isabella made her living as a
midwife and she said ‘I never lost a baby”. Hector Clark
was very proud of his Scottish ancestry. Somewhere along
the line Claro became Clark. Hector was the youngest of 6
children. Hector went to school in Waipu and lived with his
grandfather, Hector McDonald. A teacher was going to give
him a hiding for some misdemeanour, and Hector said”
My grandfather will hear about this, and he will give me a
hiding”, but his Grandfather never did, nor would have. His
grandfather spoilt him rotten.

Written by Jack Morgan, the eldest son of Reg and Alma
Morgan, who resided at 33 Lloyd Avenue from 1935-1994,
almost 60 years.
This story is about my grandfather Hector Clark, my
mother’s father whose family home was at 106 Taylors Rd,
Mt Albert. My grandfather never mentioned dates when
story telling but for the sake of todays current readers we
have included a few dates, as points of reference and ease of
understanding the time period we are talking about.
From a boy to when I was 20, I visited Hector Clark
regularly, at his home on 106 Taylors Road. He was always
full of stories about the Scottish folk of Waipu, and his own
Scottish ancestors and the sea captains and their ships that
were among them. He was born in 1873. He had a vivid
memory of an Auckland before the motor car. He loved to
play rugby and remembered himself and his team going to
matches in a four horse brake or wagonette. He remembered
horse drawn coaches from the country rattling into Queen
Street and the tram horses struggling to pull the tram up
Wellesley Street, with a lead horse to help them.

Hector Clark married Maude Cater. Maude Cater was
engaged to someone else and everyone was very surprised
when she accepted Hector Clark’s proposal of marriage.
They had four children, Sybil, Alma, Jack and Phyllis. He
had a classic saying when his children complained about
their mother, “Your mother’s always right even when she’s
wrong!” Hector made his living as senior partner of a
factory that made boots and shoes. He built a house with
an orchard at the back, a verandah in the front and some
fancy wooden gates on the road, in Taylor’s Road, Mt Albert.
Grandpa loved his house. My mother Alma told me that
when Hector had appendicitis, he didn’t want to go to
hospital, so Dr Clive Lowe took his appendix out on the
living room table.

His father was part English, part Portuguese. His name
was Thomasco Claros. He went to sea at thirteen years
old, and became a seaman, and died when Hector was just
three years old after falling between a boat and the wharf,
resulting in a head and spinal injury. It was then Hector was
sent to live with his grandfather in Waipu.

In the early years, Hector and Maudes life was rural. They
had a goat from Waipu to eat blackberry, they had chooks,
ducks and dogs, and a house cow which they grazed on what

His mother, Isabella came from Applecross in the Highlands
of Scotland. Her family sailed from England to New Zealand
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is now the Mt Albert Grammar School grounds. They called the house ‘The Doggery’ after the dogs.
Hector bought his first car in 1920, an Austin, and his second in 1925, a Durant. They were
both canvas topped tourers. In later years, just for the summer months, they left Taylor’s Road,
and rented a bach for the summer months, at Island Bay on the North Shore, straight across the
harbour from Point Chevalier, and they all got a ferry to work from there. When they came home
at night they would go for a swim.
When Hector retired, he had an orchard at New Lynn. He would drive out there, sit in a chair
in a shed and have cups of tea out of a flask. As an old man his sight was poor and he sat on his
verandah in the sun smoking his pipe, with his dressing gown over his jacket. He died in 1957.
He was a paid-up Freemason for over 59 years.

Hector Clark

Jack Morgan June 2014

And So to the Next Generation
It was to Hector’s land at New Lynn that he took son Jack to learn how to manage an orchard. It was here that the seed for
horticulture would be sown in Jack Clark who became the mastermind behind Eden Garden.
Jack Clark left school from age 15 and went to work at Bella Vista Nurseries . After that he bought his own land where for 40
years he ran his own Sunninghill Nursery at New Lynn. This land has always been run as a nursery and is currently the location
of West Lynn Gardens and Butterfly Sanctuary, available for all to enjoy and visit.
Jack Clark undertook many community garden landscaping projects, generously giving of his labour, materials and advice to
colleges, schools, churches, airports, Government Reserves and of course Auckland’s beloved Eden Garden.
The full story of Eden Garden is cleverly told by Jim Rolfe in “Eden Garden, From Wilderness to Paradise”, a thoroughly good
read. It has been said that under the normal course of events the 1910-1920’s Mt Eden quarry would have remained a large
unsightly void, but for the dream of Jack Clarks vision to turn this junk yard into a magnificent world class garden.
Jack Clark throughout his years of gifting his horticulture expertise was awarded many awards in recognition particularly for his
Bonsai propagation and his introducing new varieties of Camellias, Protea, Hibiscus and Rhododendrons.
Jack Clark was also an enthusiastic water colour artist, displaying his and other artists landscapes in the Garden gallery.
Jack Clark has been described as a creative visionary, fully committed to achieving daunting goals, with his strong personality that
saw him as founder, first president, curator and director of Eden Garden. It has been said that the patience he demonstrated with
hybridizing was at total variance he displayed with people! He readily waited 4-5 years for a new plant to flower!
Little did Hector know that only 7 years after his passing in 1957, his son Jack would be asked to transform a junk yard into a
paradise, in 1964, after the land was donated to the Crown by Sir Frank Mappin.
Jack planned and developed the Everill Orr gardens on Allendale Road and all of the Selwyn Village gardens.
Alice Wylie Reserve on the corner of New North Road and Burch Street was the beneficiary of Jack’s talents. He donated
$30,000.00 of specimen plants from his nursery and planted them for free. The central circle (now a grassed area) and the
borders around it were designed and planted by Jack with
his beloved camellias and hibiscus to the fore as well as
Rhododendrons and Azaleas. His vision was to create a
mini Eden Garden there. Alice Wylie recalls the display
being “a sight for the Gods.”
Jack wanted to continue his planting but Mt Albert City
Council baulked at what the cost of maintenance would be
and the remainder of the area was put into natives. Later
and tragically, the first community board ground out much
of his planting but in particular the hibiscus walk, to lower
the cost of maintenance.
It is this special ebb and flow of Auckland history between
Albert /Eden that saw a Mt Albert boy grow into a specialized
horticulturalist who had the vision and foresight to create
beautiful gardens all over Auckland.
We bring special mention to Jack Clark as Hectors son, as
it is 50 years this year since the inception of Eden Gardens.
Jack Clark taken at his home Newsletter 27 July 2014
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Rebecca Albiston Dautermann June 2014
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M.A.H.S Dates To Remember
August 30, 2014 (Saturday) 2pm. Ferndale House, Mt Albert MAHS Annual General Meeting
Our speaker Debbie Dunsford who is writing our book, will bring us up to date on progress.
October 11, 2014 (Saturday) Polish History Museum Bus leaves outside Senior Citizens Hall 1pm This year
is the 70th anniversary of the arrival of 733 children and 102 adults from Poland, in 1944. View a 60 minute
film depicting their arduous journey through Siberia, Persia and Uzbekistan to NZ.Also a guided tour of the
museums two galleries. Tea/ Coffee included. Cost $ 20 pp. All welcome. RSVP’s to Brian Stevens Ph 6266664.
November 28, 2014 Alberton House 5 -7pm. Our annual Christmas gathering.
Please mark it in your calendar.

Stall at Alberton
MAHS had a most successful stall at Alberton House fete
on March 30, 2014. This was Alberton’s final function in
celebration of commemorating their 150th anniversary.
There were many questions asked about our society
and the banners depicting scenes from old Mt Albert
provoked much interest. Mary Inomata, Kathryn Twort,
Judith Goldie and Sharyn Park were great ambassadors
for MAHS on the day.
Mary Inomata manning the MAHS stand.
Photo by f16photography

News from the Past…
POLISH CHILDREN REFUGEES

Countess Wodzicki said. "What I saw would leave an
unforgettable impression on any heart. It was not only
their physical appearance—nearly all of them had had
malaria and half of them scurvy from malnutrition—
but it was the expression in the children’s eyes. The
captain of the ship told me: 'These children never cry,
they cause no trouble on board.' And one of the Polish
teachers added, 'Nor do they laugh!'

In 1944 more than 700 displaced Polish children,
with about 100 adults, arrived in New Zealand.
Maria Wodzicka, herself a Polish immigrant, had
helped negotiate their acceptance by the New Zealand
government, and took a leading role in assisting them to
settle in New Zealand. She mediated between the Polish
Children's Camp at Pahiatua and government agencies,
and she and her family acted as translators.

New Zealand Herald, Volume 80, Issue 24621, 28 June 1943, Page 4

"Let your imagination run riot for a few minutes and
in your thoughts picture over 700 children pushed
from pillar to post for years, some almost from birth;
and now at rest, with a dawning sense of security and
freedom from oppression. This is the Polish children’s
camp at Pahiatua.”
Bay of Plenty Beacon, Volume 8, Issue 39, 12 January 1945, Page 5

Kindergarten group at a Polish refugee camp,
Pahiatua, 7 February 1945.
‘Polish immigrant children’ URL:http://www.nzhistory.net.nz/
media/photo/polish-immigrant-children, (Ministry for Culture
and Heritage)
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Bowls in Mt Albert

Mt Albert Bowling Club Opening Day 1897

At the 1907 AGM, the general committee were authorised
to obtain the cost of a piece of land suitable for a bowling
green. At a special meeting of the committee later
that year, two places were considered, one on Mr JC
Entrican’s property for one green on a 21 year lease, the
other a piece of Mr TB Clay’s property in Allendale Rd for
2 greens. Mr Clay’s was chosen at a cost of 450 pounds.
In 1909 it was suggested by the committee that the
back portion of the clubs property be made into a ladies
croquet club, but this was not done until 1913.
A special general meeting held on Aug 9th 1939,
considered the admission of ladies as playing members
for the club. After a long discussion it was decided not
to admit them by 18 votes for and 25 against. It was
not to be until the 1990’s that the club relented and
accepted women players.
By 1946 membership had increased to 159 and it was
decided at a meeting of the committee in September
that membership be closed at 170 and that a waiting list
be formed. The membership limit was later increased
to 230 and had a waiting list for many years. When
Murray Dorreen a 3 times past president of the club
and one of its most tireless workers joined in 1989,
membership stood at 179.

“A meeting of those interested in the Game of “Bowls” was
held at Ferndale, Mt Albert, residence of Mr J Tonson Garlick
on Saturday September 18th 1897. The following gentlemen
were present – J Tonson Garlick, Mr James, Rev Larkins,
Harbutt, Fowlds, Caughey, McLean, Webb, Woodroffe and
Ashton. Proposed by Mr Garlick and seconded by Mr Fowlds
that a Bowling Club be formed for the Mt Albert district and
carried unanimously that the name of the club be “the Mt
Albert Bowling Club” Mr Garlick to be the first President.
So reads the first entry of the minutes of the Mt Albert
Bowling Club original records with the elegant Victorian
handwriting of the Secretary/Treasurer,Thos.A. Ashton.
Ferndale seemed to be the centre of most of the activities
in the district. It was therefore perfectly natural that the
formation of a bowling club should have its birth in such
surroundings. Mr & Mrs Garlick kindly providing the
ground required without any charge and giving much
personal assistance in the formation and maintenance
of the club. October 5th 1898, the first Annual General
Meeting was held at the home of the second President
Mr James who presided. Before entering on the business
of the meeting, the Rev Larkins made sad reference to
the loss the club had sustained in the death of Mr J
Tonson Garlick in July 1898. To Mr Garlick, Mt Albert
Bowling Club owes a great deal. The start of the club
was largely due to his efforts and his unfailing kindness
and generosity made it possible for the club to carry on.
The loss of Mr Garlick was a severe one for the young
club but the foundations he had laid down were carried
on by his family and in the first ten years of the club’s
history many references are made in the club records
of the kindness and assistance of Mrs Garlick and her
family. But we must also acknowledge the debt over the
years of the many other vicissitudes faced by the club
that were dealt with by the steadfast and stalwart efforts
of the members.
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Sadly, times change. Many bowling clubs in Auckland
are facing extinction due to finances and a lack of
members. Last year alone Auckland clubs lost 270
members over 51 clubs. The Mt Albert Bowling Club
has already merged with the Sandringham Bowling Club
who were close to folding (now known as Mt Albert
Sandringham Bowling Club). Despite amalgamation
the club’s future is in doubt. We hope the MASBC can
weather their storms. It will be a sad day indeed, if this
icon of Mt Albert no longer exists and as a suburb we
will be all the poorer for it.
Mary Inomata June 2014
4

