- i T 3 B . ! A . T I— g B I E 5 § |
7 7 7 E i ] L R 2 I ZS— g - g 1 3 PR !
] I S ] e ; L : ; ] i : : i i . : i 7
4 ] ] ] i 3 ] i k 3
_ 3 s ] . i i i [ i I '43 RE JE: E i ] 4
< i it : : i ie 7 : 1 1F d if - ——— i g =8 [ i

4. SAMUEL AND SARAH ANN AYERS

In 1875 SAMUEL married SARAH ANN the daughter of William and Sarah Judson,
who were farmers at Woodend. Sarah Ann was born on 8 February 1857 at Eastwell in
Nottinghamshire, and at the age of three came to New Zealand on the sailing ship
Clontarf which left London on 21 November 1859 and arrived at Lyttleton on 11 March
1860. The voyage took four months and the Clontarf was a very old ship, and was lost on
the return voyage. Very ill and saved from being thrown overboard by the captain of the
Clontarf by her mother's assurance that she was still alive, Sarah Ann was the fourth child
of William and Sarah Judson. Twenty-eight children and five adults dying of sickness on
the four month voyage from England, arriving at Lyttelton 16 March 1860 made the
voyage one of the worst on record. Among those 28 children was Sarah Ann's younger
sister Martha. At three years of age, Sarah Ann was the youngest child to survive the
voyage. The names of Sarah Ann’s family were:

William Henry  (Father) - Elizabeth (Mother (nee George))

James Martha Maria }

Elizabeth Eliza }

Sybil George } (Born in NZ}
Sarah Ann William Henry }

Martha (died on board) Issac }

The family first stayed with William's brother, Mark and his wife Ann who had arrived
two years earlier. William built a sod house close to Mark's house and later replaced it
with a wooden house named “Waihiwi”, which still stands today, although considerably
altered and enlarged. William and Mark Judson had one sister Anne, who stayed in
England, and one brother Matthew, who came with William as far as Australia, and
decided to stay but shortly after went to America, and has not been heard of since.

Not much is known of Sarah Ann's childhood. Her schooling and life within the
family at Woodend shaped her character and abilities, which blossomed in later life. Her
lack of robustness in early life, supposedly an aftermath of the voyage illness, made it
necessary for her to leave home and convalesce near Lyttelton where fresh sea air was
available. Outwardly not impaired, she lived the rest of her life with one lung, and always
delighted in seeing the puzzlement of doctors when they would examine her and inform
her of this fact.

The girls of the family had to work and milk the cows and feed the pigs before and
after school. The milk run was mainly a swamp, and Sarah Ann talked of having to jump
from niggerhead to niggerhead when bringing the cows in for milking, saying that if she
had slipped she would have drowned in the mud and water.

The marrying off of the girls was quite an easy business in those days. Girls were
scarce, and competition for them was keen. Sarah Ann said that her disappointed suitors
took comfort in the fact that Samuel Ayers didn’t look very strong and would not live
very long, but she made such a good husband of him that he lived to 931
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Sarah Ann and Samuel were married 16 June 1875 at her father’s house in Woodend
and settled in Rangiora, where in 1873 Samuel bought land in North Street (King Street).
Samuel started to build a house on a section he had bought. When they moved in, the
house was habitable but not completed, and it had various additions and alterations in the
following years, no doubt to accommodate the increasing family. There were only about
four other houses in King Strect about this time. Prissy recalls seeing houses exactly like
“Ayerholme” when she went to Turvey in 1951. The house was originally called “Turvey
House” and Sarah Ann used to say “It may be topsy-turvy but there’s no need to tell
everyone”. (It has now been returned to its original name of ‘Turvey House’.)

Sarah Ann was a vety capable wife, mother and homemaker. Of 10 children botn
between 1877 and 1901, nine (four girls and five boys) survived their parents. Ethel, the
second child, died at nine months in 1880. In spite of many economies which had to be
practised, the children were reared in a very happy home, growing up healthy and strong.
A large orchard was established. A cow, horse and pigs were kept. Sarah Ann (Samuel
called her "Annie"), with her family, regularly visited her parents at Woodend. When the
family's yellow trap was not available, she would often push her pram and latest child
over rough roads to Woodend and back (four miles one way).

Christmas day, in the early years, was always at Grandma Judson's, where aunts,
uncles and cousins gathered, and in the afternoon - Judsons against the locals - was the
cricket match of the day. As the family grew and married, the tradition of the Christmas
family gathering was continued at King Street, where Sarah Ann and Samuel were
grandparents. Sarah Ann was noted for her lively sense of humour, and always enjoyed
the games, and especially having people round her and in her home.

Samuel served the district both in his irade and public life. His work often meant a
week's absence from home when working at distant homesteads in North Canterbury. He
instructed three of his sons in masonry and bricklaying, passing on skills and knowledge
acquired by at least five generations of the family in continuous trade since 1750. Samuel
carried on the family tradition by being interested in the church and in 1883 was made a
trustee of Rangiora Wesleyan Church, and when he died was a senior Trustee. He sang
tenor in the church choir, and his daughter Emily recalled a few weeks before her death
that she seemed to have always been in the choir, beginning as a child on her father’s
knee. Samuel continued his trade as a bricklayer, using a horse and dray to carry his tools
around. He was often away from home for several days - up to a week sometimes. In
1898 he bought the section next to and south of his home in King Street. This was used
as an orchard where nearly every type of fruit and berry was grown. There was a pig sty in
the farthest cornet. The day when a pig was killed was evidently quite an event, and of
course everything was used but the squeal!

The 2 1/4 acre block bounded on the north by the Oxford railway line, a narrow lane
on the east (widened to become Durham Street in 1928) and Dale’s right-of way to the
south was the centre from which Samuel travelled throughout North Canterbury, building
homes, chimneys and fireplaces, bakeries and their brick ovens, shops farm buildings,
churches, and indeed anywhere that bricks were used. Today, eleven dwellings are



included in this area, in addition to the brick home now noted by the Historic Places Trust
as “a good example of the bricklayer’s art”. It is now owned and lived in by the second-
to-youngest grandchild child of Samue] and Sarah Ann.

About 1926, part of this section was offered as a gift to the church for a new
parsonage. This offer was accepted and the parsonage was built by his son Cecil.

Samuel bought various areas of land mainly in the King Street - Seddon Street area,
and built several houses there. He opened up Seddon Street and when sections were
offered for sale one morning they were all sold before 11am. There was no worry about
filling in forms and Land Sales courts in those days! If Samuel cleared 10 shillings a day
he thought he was doing very well. A street was put through from Seddon Street to High
Street and named Ayers Street.

Samuel was a very well read man, and with the aid of a kerosene lamp would read and
study far into the night. He was familiar with such authors as Thackeray and Dickens as
well as reading “Punch” magazine. Modern novels and other light literature were not for
him. On many a winter evening he read aloud to the family and happy laughter sounded
through the house as he recounted some humorous event.

In spite of the many economies which had to be practised in those times the children
were reared in a very happy home. They grew up healthy and strong. Barly in their lives
they were taught the love of God and faith in Jesus Christ. Every Sunday morning after
breakfast those who were at home gathered in the dining room for family devotions which
usually consisted of Bible reading and prayers. Samuel usually took the lead but others
were encouraged to take part.

A special highlight for the family was Christmas Day at Grandma Judson’s at
Woodend. Here the Aunts and Uncles and cousins gathered. The Christmas dinner of
roast goose, vegetables and Christmas pudding was held in the barn, and one can imagine
the excited and happy chatter of that large gathering. A cricket match between the
Judsons and local young men was played in the afternoon. In later years this family
tradition was continued at the home in King Street, where children and grandchildren had
Christmas dinner in the garage or under the old pear tree. A feature of the menu was
cherry pie, and many tales are told of the hi-jinks with cherry stones! Sarah Ann was
noted for her lively sense of humour and was one of the best ‘shots’! The pear tree was
usually turned into a Christmas tree, and Samuel looked the part dressed as Father
Christmas. '

Boxing Day was usually spent at Waikuku Beach. Thunder storms were always likely,
and the only shelter on those occasions was under the old cart which was used as
transport. The horse would become restive when it was time to return home and the
family often had to run and then jump into the cart while the horse was rearing up.

Waikuku beach was also the place where the family camped during the summer
holidays. Two tents were used. There was no fireplace but the lupins made good shelter.
After about three days, Sarah Ann and Ida would return home to make more pies and
generally replenish the stocks which had run low. Samuel never liked camping - “Why
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leave a comfortable home?”. He had enough of that when working up country. In later
years a fire-place was built. A small hut made of car cases was also built. This was the
nucleus of the present bach which has been added to and altered many times over the
years, (“Korka Camp”, Pine Ave, Waikuku Beach).

On Saturday afternoons Samuel liked to take the family in the yellow trap to visit
Grandma Judson, In the Autumn it was a constant worry to Prissy that a traction engine
would come along the road and cause the horse to shy. Prissy said that those in the back
of the trap would have to hang on “like grim death”. If a traction engine did appear Sarah
Ann would suggest that they turn into a gateway until the iron horror had passed. Prissy
possessed a special feeling for these powerful monsters all her life.

A feature of the family life was music. Samuel had a fine tenor voice, while other
members were also good singers. For a time Samuel would not have a piano - there was
only an organ in the home. On occasions at Sunday School he would invite a young girl
to play a hymn, but she would answer that she could only play the piano. Eventually a
piano was bought when Thelma learned singing and music.

Household chores were different in those days. No electricity and mod cons. Washing
day was an all day affair. The copper was outside the back door and the pump - later a
tap - was nearby. On Monday morning a woman came to help. The clothes were boiled,
rinsed well, and a lot were starched. Ironing was done with irons heated on the coal
range, and then the clothes were ironed on the kitchen table with an old blanket and
sheets as padding. The coal range was lit in the morning and used to cook breakfast, and
any baking, and after the dinner was cooked it was left to go out. If anything was to be
cooked for tea it was done over the dining room fireplace, but later a gas ring in the
kitchen was used. Even the porridge was pre cooked the night before over the fireplace.
Porridge like many other things took much longer to cook in those days.

There was no sink in the kitchen for washing the dishes. These were washed in a bowl
on the kitchen table. The only tap inside was on the wall by the side of the stove. The
hot water came from a small cylinder above the stove. This tap was made of brass which
was kept polished, and was at the right height to be a temptation to small children. The
stove and fireplace grates and surrounds were kept black-leaded and brass was also in
need of constant polishing - especially the front doorstep - and the lamps and candles had
to be checked. Sewing was also very different. Imagine making all those long frocks
with lots of fine tucking on a hand-turned sewing machine. Hand sewing was done at
night by lamplight.

The autumn years of Samuel and Sarah Ann’s lives were memorable for the
celebration of both their Golden and Diamond Wedding Anniversaries. These were
occasions of great family reunions. (By the Diamond Wedding the family numbered over
50; the direct descendants by 1985 numbered over 240, by 2000 over 330). Samuel and
Sarah Ann had every reason to be proud of what their family was accomplishing in
industry, farming, commerce, political, church and public life.
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MR SAMUEL AYERS

One of the pioneer and best-known
residents of the North Canterbury dis-
trict, Mr Samuel Ayers, died at Rangi-
ora yestsrday at the age of B3, Mr
Avers was & resident of Rangiora since
1858, the year of his arrival at Wood-
end. )

He was boirn in, Turvey, Bedford-
shire, on September 13, 1848, and came
to Mew Zealand af the age of 12 with
his parents on the ship Zealandia, The
family settled at Woodend, Mr Ayers
laters following his father’s trade of
vullding and bricklaying. He married
Miss Sarah "'Ann Judson, daughter of
Mr and Mrs W, Judson, early settlers
of Woodend, on June 18, 1875. Mrs Ayers
was born at FEastall, on the border of
Lineolnshire znd Lelcestershire, com-

“ng to New Zealand with her parents

‘on the ship Clontar! in 1858. ‘

P T N T

After his marriage, Mr Ayers went
to Rangiora, where hé built many of-
the early brick dwellings, . His own
residence in King street was bullt
about ' 63 years ago at the time
when the railway was frst brought
through to Rangiora. ' .

My Ayers for many years tool a
prominent place in the activities of
the borough and district. For a num-
ber of years he was a member of the
Rangiora Borough Council, and he was
responsible for the establishment of the
residential area of Ayers street and
Saeddon street. ' .

He was a founder and for many years
a director of the Rangiora Inveiiment
and Building Society. He was ajso’
the last of the original trustees of the
Methodist Church in Rangiora. He was
a2 member of the church choir af
Woodend for 15 vears and at Rangiora .
for 63 years © was delegate to t
Methodist Church Dominion confeg-
ence on 12 occasions, and taughtsat
Sunday school fdr more than 50 ydars,
He was also a foundation mamber of
the No-Licence League in North Cane
terbury, and took an active interest in -
the Prohibition movement in the Do~
minion. .. "

Among Mr Ayers’s other interests
were the Ranglora -Primary School.
{he was a member of the schpol coma
mittee for some time) and the Qddfels

1lows' Lodge. He was a trustee Yoy a

long period of the Loyal Rangiora
Lodge, MU, 1L.O.O.F,, which he joined
in 1873, '

Mr, Ayers is survived by his widow,
nine children, 28 grandchildren. and
five great-grandehildren. His sons and
daughters are Mrs H. R. Taylor (Ra-

ngiora), Mrs P. Trebjlleo (Te Archs),

Mrs Wallace Finley (Hamilton),” Mra
E. R. Wright (Culverden), Messrs C, 3,
Ayers (Rangiora), L. J. Ayers (Wele
lington). . Hector ~ Ayers and Harry
Ayers (Methven), and B. W. Ayers
tChristehurch).

A motion of sympathy with the relas
tives of Mr Ayers was carried by the
nual conferenge of the Methodish,

a
Church of New Zealand yesterday.

TR RSV L B
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EARLY HISTORY OF THE METHODIST CHURCH AT KAIAPOI
(by Samuel Ayers)

I landed in Lyttelton September 21°° 1858, a lad of 12, came straight
to Gibb’s-Town with my parents where my uncles were settled, but there
were no Divine Service there.

On Sunday afterncon a Methodist Service was commenced in Mr Baker's
house in Kaiapoi. The Rev. John Aldred was the Superintendent residing
in Christchurch. He came up some time and held Service and then came on
to Gibb’fs-Town and held Service in our house. He then called at the
Maori Pa which was alongside the Cam at that time.

Mr Thomas Sharplin who was a sawyer in the Bush at that time often
preached in Mr Baker’s house there. If it was a hot afterncon he would
take off his coat and preach in his shirt sleeves.

A movement was made to build a Church in Kaiapoi. I was at the first
building Committee, but I was not a member, but just a boy walting for
my father who was on the Committee. The members of that Committee have
all gone home. Mr Aldred was in the chair and a Mr Malinson an
architect sent up a plan which was looked over by the members of the
meeting and adopted. It was in the Gothic style with gables along the
side and a school room at the back. It was not well built however, and
the winds shock it very much. After the present Church was built it was
pulled down and the timber used to bulld the school room on the same
gite. -

The floods were very bad in those early times. In Kaiapoil on the day
cf the 1868 flood I saw the water was nearly to the top of the side
windows and the beooks were all wet, also the seats. The harmonilum were
upset and floated about the Church. There were a good many minor
floods. One afterncon the ladies were in preparing for a tea meeting -
the water came and was knee deep around the Church as no notice of
floods was given in those days. It was said that the ladies were
wheeled out in wheel-barrows, but I was not there to see. I was the
last over the bridge before it was swepl away.

How about the present Church. It is built on a sand-hill to escape
the floods. It is on a brick foundation which was given by the late Mr
Joseph Stanton. Mr William Ayers did the work at Mr Stanton’s expense
and that was before ceoncrete came into general use. Mr R. Wright was
one of the contractors. After the building was opened the congregation
went back into the old building for the next Sunday because the varnish
on the seats was not dry. I was alt the last Service in the old Church
and the Rev. R. 8. Bunn's text was from the 64™ Chapter of Isaiah part
of verse “Our iniquities like wind have taken us away”. It was just
when the Summer helidays were coming on not to be carrisd away too much
by them.

A SHORT ACCOUNT OF MY LIFE IN CONNECTION WITH THE
METHODIST CHURCH (by Samuel Ayers, 24™ July 1935)

T arrived in the Ship “Zelandia” on 21°% September 1858, a boy of 12
years old. With my parents we went direct from Lyttelton to Gibbs-Town,
afterwards called Woodend, because my mother’s brothers — 4 of them were
settled there, Gibbs was thelr name,

Some time after their arrival they handed Tickets of Membership to
the Rev. Aldrad with a request that services be started in our house.
The Rev. W. Rowse was the first minister to conduct it. A Sunday School
was started at the same time and the cause grew rapidly. A School was
built on a corner of my father’s section alsc a Church on another
section in 1864 — I was a Sunday School teacher for 15 ysars there. I
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was precentor in the Church about 7 years, without any instrument most
of the time. The music books were separate from the hymn books in those
days. It was said in Christchurch by the Local Preachers that they
could give cut any Hymn or metre in Woodend and the people would sing
it.

Bbout the year 1870 a start was made in Rangiora. A good section was
bought in Ashley Street and a church was built on it. It prospered for
a time, but the congregaticn suddenly left through no fault of our
people. The Church was removed to Southbrook and the land sold. T had
ne thought of coming to live here then.

I was married to Miss S. A. Judson on 16% June 1875 and we came to
live here at once. The XKing Street Church was built the following year.
There were only 5 Methodist families in the town at the time, but it was
a large circuit., We had a Bazaar that raised £200 and the Church was
free of debt. A Parscnage was bullt afterwards in the Rev. J.A.
Taylor’'s time.

We opened Sunday School at once with abeut 20 children. I was
Superintendent for 10 yesars. It then numbered 100 when the late
W.H.Foster took charge.

I then started a Young Men’s Bible Class - Many of them are settled
in the North Island doing good Christian work.

At our Diamond Jubiles we had sheaves of Telegrams and letters from
them and from a great many other friends besides, and we would like to
take this opportunity of thanking them all for their gcod wishes.

We are gstting old now, but we enjoy fairly good health., God’'s
blessing has been with us through all. Our company before us has gone
and we are left almost alone. My good wife has been a true help-mate in
Church matters and in home life.

A Letter to Samuel and Sarah Ann on the occasion of their Golden
Wedding Anniversary from their son Stanley (in Oamaru at the time)

My Dedr Father and Mother,

As I sit here in this cold and ignoble hotel my mind runs back over the years I spent in that warm and
beautiful home, beautiful not in its pile of bricks, anyone can do that, but beautifl in the love which rules
and emanates from it which you two as one, brought into existence. My mind dwells on the period of my
bovhood with all its happiness and joys, on the times of correction and advice. I think too of the times when
I sat on Dad s knee, looking at the quaint pictures of that old Bible, listening to him telling of its Great
Truths. I think of when we all used to gather round the family alter every Sunday after breakfast. Then my
mind dwells on these things and I realise the lasting impression for good that you two have made upon my
life and character, I thank you both and call you "Blessed”. As the child is father to the man, so are homes
the nurseries of the nation, where the destiny of the nation iy written, where the spirit of love and duty
pervades the home - where head and heart rule wisely there, where daily life is honest and virtuous - where
the management as sensible, kind and loving then we may expect from such a home an issue of healthy,
useful and happy beings, capable as they gain the necessary strength of following in the footsteps of their
parents, of walking uprightly, governing themselves wisely, and contributing fo the welfare of those about
them. Such has been our home and such is your reward for we as a family stand before you as a monument

to your noble and beautiful lives and as there falls upon us the reflected rays of your glory so do we
become great.

It has been said that Universal History is at bottom the history of Great men. Truly could it be said that
it is the history of Great homes of great fathers and mothers, and although none of us is called to be great
in the things of the world, yet you have planted good seeds in the national life of this young couniry and out

of which may yet grow some strong vigorous and great life. In the fullness of God 's good time such comes
to pass, let him or her honour and bless vou both.
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Dad, I think of the uprightness of your life, and thank God for the example set before me. Mother T think
of the love and the care in sickness and in health that you have bestowed upon me. I am reminded of the
story of the little boy who sent an account to his mother, so much for the messages he had run that week, so
much for the wood he had chopped, so much for this and so much for that, and when having finished it he
placed it for his mother too see. His mother, wise and good she must have been, placed too her account for
her little boy to see. So much for every duay of all the years of his little life. When she had washed him, fed
him, cleaned his boots, mended his socks and washed his clothes; caved for him while sick, and held his
throbbing head while in pain and in fact for all the little things a mother must do, and the balanced it off
with her love, so that his debt was paid. The little boy never sent his account again. Such is @ mother 's
love, and such do I feel your love has been to me. We do not often hear of great women as we do of great
men. It is of good women and good mothers that we hear of mostly. They accomplish their best work in the
quiet seclusion of the home and family, where, while they may do no great outstanding thing, they do
something far greater and better if they, at their knees, train upright and virtuous men and women.
Therefore Father and Mother for your example and training I thank you both.

And now you have arrived at a great and glorious time of your lives, what a glowing and glorious
evening tide, a glory that few husbands and wives behold, that of the praise of the community in which you
have dwelt all your lives, and of the love and care of a united family. You have replenished the earth, In
what degree of excellence must you both have kept that commandment, "Honour thy Father and thy
Mother, that the days may be long in the land that the Lord thy God giveth thee ". In 5o much as you have
kept it so has God kept his promise. How true too has come that word: "That which a man soweth, so shall
he also reap”. There is no doubt concerning what you sowed because the harvest is rich and glorious.

As you both stand together in the evening of your lives beholding the glory of the setting sun united by
that mystic love of man and wife, looking down the vista of the years that are past, seeing again and
perhaps feeling over again the ups and downs, the joys and sorrows, the storms and calms, when your Sfrail
barque tossed about on life 's tempestuous sea perhaps well nigh coming to grief upon the ragged and
cruel rocks which strew everyone 's course, surely your united hearts go out to that great giver of every
perfect gift. Indeed he has given you a great gift, a great joy, a great rest. Now that He has led you both
into calm waters where you may ride at anchor, your hawser thrown around the Rock of Ages, may you feel
safe in the love of God.

Oh, the beauty and the strength of the love you must hold towards each other. It has been tried in the
Jurnace of fifty years, yet I feel sure your love is as young as ever and each sees in the other the lover of

Jifty years ago.

"4 Golden chain let down firom heaven,
Whase links are bright and even,

That fall like sleep on lovers, and combines
The soft and sweetest minds In equal knots”,

In this glorious light of fifly years think not that your sun has nearly set, for only the early tints of
colour have yet appeared in the sky! These tints foretell however of the glory that is to come and when you
both lift your anchors and pass out of the Haven in which you at present rest, Oh may there be no moarning
of the Bar, as you pass out to sea, when in the fullness of time, (may he tarry yet), God calls you both home
to his perfect Rest, you will go full of years, Reverenced and honoured by all who knew you, loved and
mourned by all your sons and daughters and may you both hear that, "Well done thou good and faithful
servant, enter though info the joy of thy Lord"

This Dear Father and Mother is my tribute,

Your loving son, Stanley.
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5. THE FAMILY OF SAMUEL AND SARAH ANN

Emily (Mrs Harry Taylor) settled in Rangiora

Cecil seftled in Rangiora

Leonard settled in Wellington

ida (Mxs Phil Trebilco) settled in Te Archa district

Heetor settled im Lyndhurst (Methven)

Harry settled in Methven

Stanley settied in Christchurch

Prissy (Mrs Wallace Finlay) settled in Puketaha (Hamilton)

Thelma (Mrs Ewart Wright) settled in North Canterbary
ROSE EMILY

Being a girl, and the eldest of nine children, Emily could have had very little time to herself
during her growing years. She grew up to love company and was herself a good companion. She
was initiated into household tasks at an early age, with a succession of babies fo mind and
usually a cow to supervise, when outside to play. She was in hot water once when the cow made
a meal of garments hanging on the clothesline. One of her least favourite tasks was the picking
of gooseberies, a chore which later fell to the lot of those grandchildren living near enough to
help.

On lzaving school she was apprenticed in tailoring and dressmaking to Mrs Hickmott, a
martinet for perfection, who had no compunction in ordering work to be unpicked if she
suspected that it had not first been tacked, even if it appeared perfect.

Bicycles for ladies were part of the scene by this time, and Emily was taught to ride by one of
her admirers who had a bicycle shop. She used to cycle throughout the district to do a dayora
weeks sewing at the various houses. She told of a place where a child playing in the room pulied
from under the bed a shoe box containing some little cakes and was peremptorily told to put them
back as they were for the dressmaker. Pay was smali and included a meal.

Her Christian principles, firmly held, and her concern for the welfare of others, were shown in
her staunch support for the W.C.T.UJ. and other Temperance cavses generally.

Music played an important part in her life. She early learned to play the little organ that stood
tn the corner of the dining room in later vears. Singing around the organ was a family occupation
in the evenings and on Sundays, and this led to her becoming Church organist, a position she
filled until she married and moved to Timaru. She was presented with a beautifully engraved
gold watch and long gold chain by a grateful congregation. When she and Harry returned to
Rangiora to live she became the relieving organist for a number of years. She had a fine
contratto voice and was a faithful member of the church choir up to the last few years of her life.
The acquisition of a fine piano made music of all kinds possible in her home, and encouraged by
Harry who played the flute, musical evenings were a feature. She was a capable and sympathetic
accompanist for singers and instrumentalists, and a small orchestra met regularly in her home for
many years in the High Street house. She entered wholeheartedly into all special occasions.



Her creative ability led her to spend many hours making fancy costumes for civic processions
and concerts, and she spent time, patience and enthusiasm in training groups of children,
including her own four, in action songs for Sunday School Anniversary and Band of Hope
conceits. She took a Family Concert party to out-lying churches a number of times, and
organized camp-fire coneerts at Waikuku Beach in the holidays. After her family grew up she
still continued to invite friends to her home for the music they could make as much as for their
conversation.

One thing she enjoyed a good laugh about was the mastery of the family tree which she
displayed in her efforts to call someone in for dinner - going through up to a dozen family names
—male and female — sometimes still not reaching the correct one! All the grandchildren fearnt
off the names of all the great aunts and uncles and cousing from an early age from hearing them
reeled off so often at hailing strength.

Ivan’s death at 18 years of age in and accident was a severe loss to her. She suffered poor
health for some years, buf she was never a complainer and always presented a cheery front never
looking her age. She had a lively sense of fun which made her good company. She couldn't bear
dissension of any kind, and actively strove to maintain peace and harmony around her.
Throughout her long and active life she enriched the lives of her family and a wide circle of
friends, and was greatly loved.

Emily and Harry celebrated their Golden Wedding in 1955 with a big gathering of family and
friends. They died, ten days apart, in their own home ten years later, just a few months before
their Diamond Wedding date and her 88th birthday.

CECIL SAMUEL

Cecil was the eidest son of Samuel and Sarah Ann. He was born on October 4 1380 and died
Aprit 14 1966. He lived most of his life in Rangiora, following in his father's trade of bricklayer,
and later operating as a builder specialising in concrete construction, using the first mechanical
concrete mixer in North Canterbury, which he imported himself.

Cecil married Cordelia Duff on 16 April 1908, Cordelia was a very gifted person who had a
book of her poems and prayers published. Her poems illustrate how much she loved her children
and family times. Cordelia died from an infection soon after Kenneth the youngest of her four
children was born. The other children were Edith, Dorothy and Colin.

Cecil married Millicent Carr who became a very capable mother to the childrsn until she died
in 1939. Their home ‘Montilla’ still stands on the corner of High Street and Ayers Street.

Cecil married Eleanor Doak {known as Nellie) in 1943 and ‘Green Gables® in Durham Street
became their home. Nellie was a wonderful hostess and very gifted at flora! art-work and
gardening.

Cecil’s interests included music, being a keen member of the Rangiora Male Choir and the
Rangiora Orchestra. He sang for over 50 years in the choir of the Methodist Church. This church
was Cecil’s spiritual mentor, and the early years of the Bible Class movement before and after
the turn of the century set the mould for the pattern of his life: Superintendent of the Sunday
School for many years; lay preacher for 39 years and filling the various offices open to a layman
in the church from Trustee to Circuit steward.



5. MEMORIES OF SAMUEL AND SARAH’S GRANDCHILDREN

MEMORIES OF VIVIENNE ELLIS (ROSE EMILY’S DAUGHTER)
(Interview by Barbara Spurr (Ayers) on 8% February 1999")

We always came to the house {Turvey House) at Christmas, and we were
also often arcund helping Grandma and Grandpa. Some of my first
memories are of picking gooseberries in the garden. Grandpa (Samuel)
would pick the blg cnes, and we picked the others. If we were very good
we were allowed to take some home. The berry and current bushes (we had
3 different sorts} were beyond the orchard which was on the South of the
house.

I remember* my high-school days well. The year that I was supposed to
do matriculation, I was not at all well. It was just that I was getting
my pericds, and I had a lot of trouble, but no one told me what was
going on. The doctors advised that I leave school in order to get
better. I dutifully left and was sent up to stay with Aunty Prissy and
Uncle Wallace and to help with the family. After several weeks there I
was sent across to stay with Aunty Ida and Uncle Philip. Aunty Ida was
most unwell and spent time in bed. Nobody told me anything about what
was wrong as you didn’t talk about things in those days. I must have
been there two or three months, and I cooked and locked after the two
children and ran the household. Uncle Philip was very helpful and kind,
I heard very much later that it was probably a miscarrisge that Ida had.
I came back to Rangiocra and helped out at home, and continued to play
the piano. Before I had left school the headmaster Mr J. Strachan had
come arcund to sse my parents and had told them that he would hold a
place for me at school if I ever wanted to go back.

I returned to school the next year and got my matriculation. I have
some very vivid memories of school. I was told by Mr Strachan that I
was con the student council, and I learnt how to run meetings. Mr
Strachan also hand picked a group of us that he said he would teach
himself as we had special talents, and he thought we might win a
scholarship to go on for further sducation. Mr Strachan was never there
to teach us as he was always far too busy and needless to say none of us
got a scholarship.

After matriculation I was accepted to train as a teacher. This
training was to be at the Scuthbrook school, but just days before T was
te start word came through that Southbrook was not able to take me after
all. In those days you could nct just travel to ancther school and I
dld not ever do the training to become a teacher. However I took on
som2 piano pupils. Ken and Colin Ayers used to come before school and
I'd have other pupils in the lunch-~hour and after school.

Music was very much part of our lives and I would often wake up to
the sound of music playing. Mum (Emily) would be on the piano and Dad
(Harry} on the flute, with Cecil Avers on the double bass and another
friend on the wviolin. Dad and Mum had a lot of musical friends and T
went into Christchurch to continue my planc lessons and examinations. I
would stay with friends of Dad’s overnight and come home the next day.
PDad would play the flute with these friends and stay overnight sometimes
too, TIvan would stay here overnight as well when he rode his motorbike
into Christchurch for his cello lesson. It was after a cello lesson and

T Ata family gathering at Turvey House after the commemoration in the Rangiora Methodist Church of
the stained-glass window in honour of Emily (Ayers) and Harry Taylor,




staying the night at these friends of Dad’s that Ivan was killed while
riding his motorbike in Bealey Avenue. He had internal bleeding but
they couldn’t diagnoses where it was in those days and he died, Mum andg
Dad never got over it, He was about 17 I think and T think T was about
15.

I met Robert and we were married and lived just behind Mum and Dad
and the war was approaching. Robert had a Job with the North Canterbury
Electric Power Board ag an engineer, but as the war approached wa let
our strong pacifist feelings bes known. Certain people on the Power
Board did not approve of Robert’s position with respect to the war and
he lost his qjob. He then applied for jobs in the North Island and got
one at the Hutt, where we shifted to. It was very hard during the war
and we had some difficult times.

MEMORIES OF COLIN AND KEN AYERS (CECIL’S SON )
(Interviews with Barbara Spurt (Ayers) January 2000)

COLIN REMEMBERS: My first memory of grandpa was of him sitting me on
his knee and telling me about Turvey and the statue of Jonah and his
wife in the little Ouse river that runs through the village. It was a
great thrill many years later to go to Turvey and see Jonah in the river
with his wife, who was by that stage lying in the river.

r

or Thakeray,

In the hall on the cglling was a buzzle which looked like a hinged
wooden flap hanging from one end of a piece of wood tha same size,
Grandpa would push one end of the flap with his walking stick and it
would then hang from the other end. The puzzle was how on earth ceuld
it hang from both ends consecutively. You had to puzzle it out
yourself, he wouldn’t tel] You how it was done!

I remember Grandma being a fun Person and someone who always entered
inteo everything and of course she was rememberad by all for her throwing
cherry-stones at Christmas, Mostly Christmas was outside. We had
tebles by the pear tree which was decorated with presents.

This sat on top of the piano and I was in awe of it., Tt had glass
windows and a step and a place for Passengers. It was beautifully
varnished. ILen was very bright but although dux of Borough School

and work. This was the cause of a rift betwaen Grandpa and Len. fen
Was a lot of fun, and a bit like Jack Harris (Edith Ayers'’ husband) with
his teasing.

Growing up, my dad was very strict., He would not tolerate anything
that wasn’t the truth, When Dad was Mayer of Rangiora, the Prime
Minister Mr Forbes came to tea at Montilla Cnce. I think we wers
probably sent outside to play as children were to be seen and not heard.

KEN REMEMBERS: T used to go to Grandma and Grandpa’s every Sunday after
church., Tt was okay, but scmetimes T would rather have bean at home,
especially if ws had visitors, Prissy always looked after me and made
ny time fun. I was Pageboy for Prissy at her wedding.

In about 19236, after Dad got the Vg (1934, ocur family and Grandma
and Grandpa and Thelma in the Chev all went to the North Island for
Christmas, and stayed with Ida and Phil and all the family on the farm
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The Descendants of ROSE EMILY TAYLOR nee AYERS.

Kelvin Taylor, Geraldine Taylor, Robert Ellis, Ernest Crane
Alison Taylor, Marjorie Taylor, Vivienne Ellis, Wendy Crane
Sylvia Crane, Natalie Crane



