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Nothing beside remains. Round the decay
0of I/ml‘('oluss(ll wreck. boundless and bare
The lone and level sands streteh far aicay.
Percy Bysshe Shelley

erelict House Was

The 67-year-old boarding house once
rang with the laughter of hundreds of

pioneers.

But its four w

alis now stand hollow

... a relic of the past.

The house stands rotting, abandoned,
unwanted, just over the bridge at Doug—
Jas, a few miles from Stratford on the
Stratford-Taumarunui highway.

The Douglas
h(ﬂ)Se. as il was known, was
built by Arthur Walter, a
farmer in the district, in
1908,

He dcc&dedg}:hu! pﬁ)p!c
passing  throu on their
way to Stratford needed so-
mewhere to break their jour-
ney.

At this tme most of the
Central Taranaki district
was covered in heavy rain
forest and sawmills were set
up to aid in clearing the
land

The area was opened up
when the railway was laid
from Stratford to Douglas in

1905,

People from all the sur-
rounding areas — such as
Whangamomona, Tututawa,
Makuri and Tahora — would
travel to Douglas to catch
the train fo Stratford.

The  boardin house

4
enabied them to break their
Journey and the adjoining
stables housed their horses
until they returned from
Stratford.

boarding

The boarding house soon
berame very popular and a
biltiard hall, containing two
tables, was built beside it

Six years after building
the ioarding house, the Wal-
ily bought a farm in
o apd leased the
boarding house.

For £2 3 week Mr and Mrs
Alfred Needham rvented the

Home For

Pioneers

The bachelors in the dis.
triet would come for meals,
casting them one shilling a
time,

A week's board, with
meals, washing, ironing and
memding included, cost £1 a
week.

During a sale day at
Douglas, Mrs  Needham

cream, trifles, fruit salad to
eat.

So a £1 bet was laid that
Snowy Needham, one of the
sons. and Jack Walter could
ot eat all the dessert,

Mr A, L, Herdman, New
Plymouth, city councillor,
who was visiting Douglas
that weekend from  Tutus
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house, and with four daugh-
ters and two sons they
all the help they needed.

All the daughters married
men  who stayed in the

ding house.

Mr Needham  continued
working as a road con-
tractor, while bis wife Mary
ran the boarding house,

‘would find herself cooking at
least 100 meals.

A huge spread was pre-
pared one Sunday when
Okato was expected to play
Douglas at tennis.

But it was caining at
Okato and the team never
arrived, leaving the Douglas
folk with pavlovas, ice-

tawa, where he taught,
heard the two boys dis-
cussing the situation after
gorging themselves for hall
an hour, 3
They were contemplating
whether to be sick then or
wait until later, he said.
There was a real family
atmosphere in the boarding

house, with Mrs  Needhan,
taking on the task of beiny
muother to all the men, )

She supplied them all wiy,
a collar and tie on Sunday
and accompanied them 1y
church.

But the Needham's hag
little time to stop and enjoy
themselves.

The doy in the boarding
house would begin at 3 a.m,
when drovers stayed ihe
night.

vreakfast was ready soop
after and often lunches had
to be cut.

Black leading of the two
stoves was the next chore
after which the baking was
done — and it usually took
all affernoen to fill the cake
tins.

Water had to be pumped to
the second storey of the
building so that the tired
and dirty men could have
baths when they returned.

White starched tablecloths
for each table had fo be
laundered and the ironing
had to be done every day:

In the evenings, though,
the warkers relaxed, either
with a sing-song around the
piang, picked up at a Strat-
ferd mart for £, or a gaine
of piker in the “‘commercial
room” with a few hattles of

T,

Ms Needbam would not
allow beer in any other part
of the house, and this was

g shell of the once busy beard
Douglas,

Newman, an odd job man,
who lived in a bach beliind
the building and who always
told tales of a lurid past and
was seldom seen without

Wasps in the bath, peeling wall paper and broken windows
framed by roften curfains, create a desolate atmosphere

The pallering footsteps of children being chased u
p these
stairs to hools of laughter ix now replaced by the soundless

This stove once cooked thousands of meals for merry
travellers,

ing house at

usually strietly adhered too.

old Bill
man,

But one night,

“bow-yangs”  below the
ll_:ml'mes of his pants, broke the
0.

He had made a trip to the
b in Toko and brought
ck a dozen bottles of heer.
Mrs Needham came in to

flicted were a gong of shea-
rers. They had travelled as
far as the boarding house on
their way to Stratford.

All the beds were put in
the dining reom and cne by
one they were filled and re-
filled.

Mrs Needham and her el
dest daughter, Lelia, nursed
the sick until Lelia col-
lapsed.

CHEESE

1t is said she awoke affer
sleeping for 48 hours to find
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were those who locked and
barred their gates and
never moved from the |
house.

During World War 11 New
Zealand had {o ake as
much_cheese as possible and
the Stratford Dairy Compa-
ny bought the old board-
ing-house for £300 to house
some of its stalf. .

The company converted it
into three self-contained flats
and installed sewerage and
water.

Twenty-five years ago the
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building was sold” to_the

¥1)

Douglas  Brick and Field
Tiles company, also for staff
accor‘?mo ?‘liogi'i .

Today, the brick com|
brings yiLs staff out glmm
Stratford each day and has
no further use for the flats.

The last people lived in
the boarding house in 1965

at the ofd Donglas hoording house.
(hfr hair thﬂg turned grey at
e age of 186.
Finally Mrs Needham col-

i lapsed after caring for the
S b Il 2 sick for six weeks — but

had any beer in the room. a2 e
SA;Z,NO' Mea NosihisICh e 'lr]ng-ope died in the makeshift

But she did not beljeve

noise of an empty building,

find him on his back on the
bed, cast like a sheep, after
having “one too many.”

ital,
’sl‘Ym only people in the dis-
trict who did not get the 'flu

him, and bending down, she

! und the dozen under the

Without a word she took

In its heyday In the 1920's,
the Douglas boarding house

and since then the building
has been left to decay. So it
slands today, neglected and

chapter in

Mrs Mary Needham, who
was “‘mother {o ihen;l:\;l".'
stands proudly in her e
outside the Douglas hoard-

forlorn, a
Taranaki's past.

attracted guests from all
over the

ing house. :

iwo of the bottles and went ¢
outside. Holding them apart
she crashed them together,
while Bill Needham lay help-
less with tears pouring down
his face.

%
FIRE

She repeated the act until
the dozen disappeared.

The boarding house es-
ciped  possible  destruction
by fire twice.

Mrs Needham was in the
middle of spring-cleaning
one day when she threw an
emply ragwort spray tin into
the fire,

The explosion blew the
door off the copper but the
fire was extinguished before
‘too much damage was done.

~ The second near catast-
rophe occurred when one of

- the Needham girls, was read-
ing in bed, using a candle to
light the book.

HOSPITAL

She fell asleep and the
candle.  burned . its  way
« through the dressing table.
Agaip, the firo was put out
< befare, too much  damage
was done,
- During_the influenza opi-
demic of 1018 the boarding
house becarme a hospital.
The first peaplo to he af-

district.




