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the history of its own development 
without, sadly, living to regret it” 

Oxford Historical Records Society Inc. & 
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Annual General Meeting 
 

Thursday 20th May at 7.30pm 
 

In the Jaycee Rooms, Oxford 
All are welcome to attend 



Presidential Pontifications 
 

Another year gone and our museum team receives rave reports for the layout 
and interest in the building. 
 We had a tent at the Oxford Show and support from our members was 
fantastic. A steady stream of visitors throughout the day were treated to an 
interesting display and information by our dedicated members. 
 There are groups regularly requiring openings of the museum and the 
proposed vintage machinery extension is making steady progress under Ray 
Mehrtens’s leadership. 
 Thankyou to all helpers. Your contributions help to make the museum a 
valuable asset to Oxford’s attractions. 
 
Gavin Inch (President) 

Executive Committee 
 
President   Gavin Inch                         03 312 4185 
Vice President   Tony Buckland             03 312 5352 
 
Co Secretary   Liz Buckland   03 312 5352 
Recording Secretary  Karen Watson   03 312 4199 
 
Treasurer   Dave Norquoy   03 312 3696 
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    David Cox   03 312 4303 
    Ray Mehrtens   03 312 4871 
    Nell Macaulay   03 312 4391 
    Margaret Norquoy  03 312 3696 
    David Savage   03 312 1339 
    Ruth Savage   03 312 1339 

Can you guess what this gadget was used for? 
Answer on back page. 

 The Waterman’s cousins, the Fred Baxters, lived opposite them in 
McJarrows Road, later shifting to the corner of  Queen Street and High Street. 
The wooden house, which still stands today, had a passageway from front to 
back with bedrooms each side and a kitchen and scullery at the northwest end. 
Verna said “It appeared to have a step up to the kitchen from the passageway.”  
 The wash house was outside from the back door with a copper and wooden 
tubs. The ‘dunnie’ (long drop) was out in the trees. Along the south side of the 
house a boulder fence still stands today. This is believed to have been 
constructed by George Mehrtens. Verna often visited her cousins and has 
pleasant memories of their times together 
 Another of Verna’s recollections of  her early years in Oxford is of a 
lady, who made wonderful madiera cakes, loading up her basket and walking 
down town to sell her baking, to help her family. 
Editors Note: High Street was once a thriving thoroughfare being the main 
street of East Oxford. Stubb’s butchery was approximately opposite Queen 
Street. Jack Baxter, the Smithy, was opposite the East Oxford school gates. A 
pile of horse shoes was still on this site until the 1940’s. A bakery, stores, hotel 
and churches all served the local residents. 

BLACK BEECH TIMBER 
 

Black beech is of historic significance in the Oxford area. 
There were at least 16 sawmills cutting it in the early days 
and most of the old homes are built of timber. 
 It is an excellent and attractive timber for turning, 
furniture, flooring, paneling and tool handles. Limited 
quantities are available in most sizes for these purposes, 
and also for the restoration of historic homes. 

 

For enquiries phone or fax  312 4171 
 

High Street, Oxford looking north 



Recollections of My Childhood 
By Mrs Verna Cederman (nee Waterman) 

Now at the grand old age of ninety six years old. 
 

The Waterman family house was back off McJarrows Road and Verna, as a 
small child of five years, walked up this road, south along High Street to the 
East Oxford School, which was situated alongside the old Anglican Church. 
Occasionally this journey was made shorter by cutting across the paddocks. 
 One vivid memory was of becoming drenched by rain. Miss Alley, a 
teacher, draped Verna’s clothing around the pot bellied stove to dry, and gave 
her own cardigan to Verna to wear. 
 Mr Waterman acquired a bay horse called Maggie. Now Maggie had been a 
milk cart horse and she would stop at the gateways along High Street. Verna’s 
brothers would whack poor Maggie and she would take off. “I was really 
scared!” The boys would drop Verna off at the school gates and continue south 
to a paddock where Maggie would stay for the day. Sometimes she was hard to 
catch when they wanted to return home after school. 
 Verna said, “Her brothers had a hard life.”- milking cows before school in 
the mornings and often they did not have time for homework. The teacher 
would keep them in after school and Verna would have to wait for them. 
Sometimes if only one  brother was kept in the other brother would go and 
harness up Maggie and bring the mare up to the schoolroom where he would 
back the cart up and then quickly turn the mare and move her towards the 
classroom “making such a din.” The teacher would let my brother go, to restore 
order, and home they would all go. 
 The boys would race Maggie against other lads and their horses. Verna said 
“I was scared.” When East Oxford school was amalgamated with the other 
schools in 1925 Verna was in Standard Six. 

East Oxford School just after it closed in 1925 

No 76 Main Street 
The shop No 76 Main Street, near Seagars Cook Shop and Café, now operates 
as a kitchenware shop but has had a varied history. 
 In the early 1930’s there were two entrances, with a barber, Mr. G Pulley, 
one side and a men’s tailor, Mr. H Pachnatz, the other. Following this the 
Markham sisters, Doris and Edna, converted the building into a cake shop 
serving morning and afternoon teas. 
 Mr. Duncan Stevenson then operated his chemist business there for many 
years until it was bought by Mr. Chris Wallace, our present pharmacist.  Chris 
eventually moved to his present premises. A dressmaker worked from here, and 
in recent times the property operated as Jaks Dress Shop.  
 As you can see this little shop has had quite a varied history and I am sure 
that if it could speak       “Oh what tales it could tell!” 

The Chemist Shop 



Can you help us? 
 

Our today’s in Oxford are tomorrow’s history. In many ways, since the earliest 
settlers, Oxford has a unique character, but we are constantly losing many 
interesting tales as yet another generation of locals depart. What may seem 
ordinary to you could well be a source of interest to others. We would love to 
record your tales, either written or verbal. Please contact us. Thank you. 

 I was on duty the day of the Ballantyne’s Fire. The toll lines were so busy 
that the operators were fighting over them trying to connect subscribers to other 
exchanges. I was also on duty the night of the big snowfall in 1945. I walked 
home at midnight with snow falling rapidly around me. 
 The gauge to monitor the height of the Waimakariri River when it was in 
flood, (usually when a strong nor’wesr wind was blowing), was in the exchange 
room. The Catchment Board  would ring every hour for us to take a reading. 
Although we were supposed to finish work at midnight we were told to stay 
until the river started to fall, which meant that  sometimes we would still be 
there when  the next operator arrived for work at 6am.. Those were the days 
when the Council was worried because, if the Waimakariri overflowed, 
Christchurch could be washed out to sea. No extra pay was received for extra 
work We were told ’it was our duty.’ 
 Some of the telephone lines had ten, or more, subscribers on the same line. 
If they were wanting to make a call people would lift the receiver and ask 
’working?’. If there was no response, such as ’working thankyou ’ they knew 
the line was free to be used.. Each individual’s call would be heard on all 
phones on the same line but was identified by a morse code signal. For instance 
if your number was 34S, the 34 prefixed all numbers on your line and the ’S’ 
meant your call was three short rings in succession. 34M would be two long 
rings etc. Our knowledge of morse code was very thorough in those days. 
   Oh how technology has altered communications over the past sixty years! 
   

Village Foods, Oxford 
48 Main Street, Oxford        Phone 03 312 4893 

Open 7.30 am to 7.30 pm Tuesday to Sunday 
Closed Monday 

Famous For 
Homemade:  bread, scones, muffins, pies, supersized sausage 

rolls, raspberry cream buns. 
All sandwiches made fresh daily 
Freshly battered blue cod,  hoki.  

Fish & chips cooked in canola oil 
Gourmet hamburgers, cakes, slices 

Plus fresh fruit icecreams 



Phoning Home 
By Nell Macaulay 

 
I was one of the telephone operators in Oxford in the 1940’s, during the war 
years. There was little in the way of work in small districts with most school 
leavers having to travel to larger centres so I was fortunate to be able to stay 
with the family for a bit longer. 
 It seemed as though, if the post master could run his office cheaply, he was 
more likely to get promotion. The ‘exchange’ operated from 6am to midnight. 
Everybody was very friendly—so friendly, in 
fact, if a subscriber was going away (shopping 
or going out working on the farm with 
husband), they would ring the exchange to let 
them know so that if an urgent call came 
through we were able to inform the caller. 
 A small open fire was kept going for 
warmth in the wintertime. When the coal 
supply ran out the Post Master wouldn’t order 
any more for a couple of weeks, and then, 
because the coal carrier was busy or the coal 
was in short supply, we would have to wait 
another two weeks. In the meantime I used to 
carry kindling wood with me each morning  
and one of the rural mailmen (Bill Oldman) 
used to bag up cones for us when on his round. 
In that way we kept moderately warm. This 
was one of the many ways the postmaster kept 
the expenses down. 
 On VJ Day, when it was announced that 
the Japanese had surrendered, everybody got on the phone and frantically rang 
to tell everybody else. A young lad, who was a bit of a practical joker, had just 
been employed by the Post office. When he saw I was trying frantically to 
answer all the calls he decided to pull all the cords out to disconnect everybody. 
What a mess! Now everyone was agitatedly ringing to inform me that they had 
been disconnected. All I could do was to sit there and ‘calmly’ try to sort 
everything out. Naturally everyone was on a high and I felt I had to calm them 
all down and get them through to their friends as soon as possible. I probably 
would have been forgiven had I walked out but uppermost in my mind was that 
I didn’t want to lose my work. I was seventeen years old! 

Noreen Hewson & Willard Dalley 
working on the Oxford Exchange 

VERY SPECIAL THANKS 
to all our sponsors advertising with us. Without them our newsletter would not have 
been possible so please show them your appreciation by supporting  them.  
Also we would like to sincerely thank the mail delivery people, namely Sharon 
McQuillian and Martin Hewitt, for delivering our newsletters twice a year. 

German Road 
By Gavin Inch 

There is widespread belief that this road was so named due to German families 
living in the area.  
 The German Road runs from Ashley Gorge road down to the western tip of 
Summerhill, and crosses an area which was once considerably swampy. As was 
common, when Canterbury’s roads were being formed, the gravel needed to 
form a base for such roads was obtained by excavating gravel pits near where it 
was to be used. This was the case for the German road. 
 A large number of German families arrived in Oxford around 1874 and their 
men folk were employed by the Roads Board to excavate and spread shingle on 
this road. Hence the name German Road. The involvement of Germany against 
our forces in two world wars led to a dislike of all things German and during 
four years that this writer resided on German Road we had mail addressed 
variously to German Road, Dickensons Road, and Ellis Road. 
 Just prior to council amalgamation the former Oxford County Council had 
German Road confirmed as the legal name. 

 
 

Hielan’ House Countrystay 
B&B 

 

74 Bush Road Oxford 
 

Phone/Fax (03) 312 4382 

www.hielanhouse.co.nz 

Needing Accommodation 
for your friends or family 

Quality accommodation where you can 
relax, unwind, enjoy the rural outlook and 
warm hospitality 

  

Two upstairs guest areas with ensuites, 
TV/DVDs, tea/coffee making facilities, 
fridges, relaxing area and private lounge. 
  
Quiet, tranquil and private, with spacious 
gardens, swimming pool in summer.  
Relax and rejuvenate in the complimentary 
spa pool or sauna. 
  
Free Email, Wi-Fi and laundry facilities 
 

Inspection and families welcome. 
  



Post Offices Of Yesteryear 
 
I have discovered, from several sources, that there was once a number of Post 
Offices in and around the Oxford district. Some, like the one at the end of the 
Carleton Road on the terraces of the Waimakariri River, operated from residents 
of farmer’s. 
 Schools also played a part. The BEXLEY  Post Office was situated at the 
corner of Depot and Keri Keri roads. 
      ROCKFORD Post Office was at the Rockford School on Rockford Road 
      VIEW HILL; There was a small settlement on the bank of the Eyre 
River—a Bakery, Blacksmith, Church, Store and a butchery all serving the 
residents and a Post office, situated just north of the Eyre River, which survived 
until 1924. 
      COOPERS CREEK: Originally a sawmilling district called Woodside 
until the Post Office authorities asked that a new name be found to avoid 
confusion with another Woodside near Geraldine. The Post Office was first set 
up at a farmer’s house in 1902 but shifted along Woodside Road eventually 
ending its days at the old school house next to the Coopers Creek Hall, closing 
in 1944 
     TAWERA: The Post office was opened in the residence of a local farmer on 
the corner of Gammons and Woodside Roads. 
     WEST OXFORD: A number of houses had sprung  up around western 
timber mills and a Post Office set up in a store to service the people. The Post 
Office shifted to the West Oxford Railway station until closure on the 7th 
December 1914 
     OXFORD; About the year 1861 the first Oxford Post Office was on the 
corner of McJarrows Road and High Street and shifted to the Weld and High 
Street corner. It continued there until 1876 when it became …. 

Oxford Post Office 

     EAST OXFORD:The Post Office was reopened in the East Oxford Railway 
Station in 1888 operating until 1914 when it closed  and was reopened as: 
     OXFORD Post Office  was opened on Main Street in 1914 on land gifted 
by John Ingram, now being the only Post Office in the township of Oxford. 
This Post Office contained a manual exchange which was converted to 
automatic working in 1975. This post office continued to serve the public until 
its closure in June 1989. 
    CARLETON: From 1873 to 1878 the Post Office operated from the 
residence of Alexander Bennett under the name of Carleton. Early in 1878 the 
name changed to BENNETTS and was shifted to the railway station. It 
remained there till the end of that year when it was shifted to the local store 
where it stayed until it closed in 1976. 


