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In first deciding to write the stories of the people involved in the 

Glenrowan siege, I had to find out who they were and how they came to be 

at the Glenrowan Inn. There are some names associated with the siege that 

over the past 125 years who are still well known. These were the people 

who were either killed or injured during the shootout or those who played 

memorable parts in the event; like Mrs Reardon and her baby who were shot 

at by Sgt Steele whilst trying to escape.

The hostages have always been numbered 62, this is the amount that 

James Reardon counted and gave evidence to during the Royal Commission. 

But who were the 62? Who did James Reardon count? Was this the total 

amount of all of those in the Glenrowan Inn including babies and small 

children? Were Ned and his gang also included in this final tally? 

Over the five years I have been researching, this has been the enduring 

question.  Who exactly were those 62?  No one can ever answer this question, 

only Reardon himself who is now long dead; but through research, and always 

with this query in mind I believe that the 62 prisoners are made up of 40 

odd civilian men and 18 to 20 Kelly sympathisers.  Most of those names still 

remain unknown.

I believe James Reardon counted only those at Mrs Jones Hotel earlier 

in the evening and that the women and children with Mrs Stanistreet were 

not included.

I have spent many, many hours reading documents and old 

newspapers hoping to find an elusive name of one of Ned Kelly’s prisoners. 

I have been told names of those who were supposedly there; unfortunately 

some of these cannot be verified. There also seems to be many documents 

associated with the siege missing from the Public Records Office Victoria 

(PROV). There were instances I read about in the papers but there was 
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nothing to substantiate where the information had come from - so again 

the information cannot be included.

I have to the very best of my ability come up with the names of 

those people imprisoned in the Glenrowan Hotel on the 27th June 1880 by 

Ned Kelly. Other than just names, I have tried to tell who they were, why 

they were at the hotel and what happened to them after the event. Through 

statements, trial evidence, newspaper articles and with the help of some of 

the relatives and descendants of those who were there I have tried to piece 

together their lives. Some are no more than a couple of sentences while 

others have wonderful stories to tell. 

Although my main focus is the hostages, I have included some 

people who were not, but were at the siege. It seemed important to give 

them a voice for one reason or another. As in every dramatic situation 

there are those who rose to the occasion and others who showed the 

worst side of their characters.

The research is my own, any mistakes are mine.  I have endeavoured 

to provide a historically accurate and verifiable account of the days during 

and the years after the Glenrowan Siege. 

JUDITH DOUTHIE
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Hugh Bracken. Permission State Library of Victoria.
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Hugh Bracken was born on the 12th July 1840 at Drumgague, County 

Fermanagh, Ireland. He arrived in Australia on the ship ‘Champion of the 

Seas’ on the 17th July 1861 and joined the Victorian police force as a mounted 

constable a few months later.1

Hugh Bracken’s first appointment with the police force was at 

Beechworth, he was later transferred to Buckland and then to Bright. During 

this time he bought two blocks of land in the Porepunkah district. Bracken 

resigned from the police force for the first time in 1866. He had hopes of 

becoming a settler but things did not work out the way he had hoped.2

 

Bracken rejoined the police force in 1867, shortly afterwards he married 

Amelia Fanny Ryder at Geelong. His first post was Ballarat, followed by Lake 

Learmonth, Ararat and then Oxley. It was there he first came in contact with the 

Kelly gang; He would again resign from the police force in 1873.

In November 1878 Hugh Bracken joined the police force for the third 

time. Previous to this he had been working as an attendant at the Beechworth 

Lunatic Asylum.3 Rejoining the Police Force was a direct reaction to the 

deaths of his police colleagues, Scanlon, Lonigan and Kennedy who were 

shot by the Kelly’s at Stringybark Creek Bracken was sent firstly to Wodonga, 

Alexandra then Glenrowan where he was the lone officer. 

HUGH BRACKEN
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Bracken was a very conscientious policeman, in the weeks before the 

siege he had often visited those around Glenrowan who he thought might 

be able to give any information on the comings and goings of the outlaws. 

Bracken had been a visitor at both Paddy McDonnell and Mrs Jones hotel, 

making sure there were no breaches of licences. At both Hotels Bracken 

made it his business to speak to those who might be of assistance to him in 

his police duties; on a number of occasions he visited Mrs Jones premises 

‘shouting’ a sherry for her or one of her patrons, in the hope that it might 

loosen their tongue.

In the weeks before the siege Mrs Jones had Ettie Hart come to visit 

her and stay for a few days. Ettie worked for a bank teller in Wangaratta. 

The Hart family lived at South Wangaratta where Mrs Jones and her husband 

had had their refreshment rooms before moving to Glenrowan, it can be 

supposed that the Harts and the Joneses knew each other well.

During Mrs Jones claim for compensation, Mrs Jones was cross 

examined by Mr Chomley, he asked;

Do you recollect Bracken saying anything about you getting 

the reward of £8000 if you gave information?

(Mrs Jones) He did not; He never said anything to me on the 

subject of the reward.

(Chomley) When he referred to the £8000 reward you said 

in reply you would not have blood money and that poor Mrs 

Hart knew you too well to mistrust you – did you say that?

(Mrs Jones) No, Bracken never said anything of the sort. Ward 

said something.

(Chomley) Do you recollect the occasion that Bracken was 

at your hotel when Julia hart was there two days at the 

time? Bracken came down. She is a sister of Steve Hart?

(Mrs Jones) Yes

(Chomley) Do you recollect in the course of conversation his 

saying that was a bad job the bushrangers had shot the police 

and were it not for their so doing they would have the good 

wishes of people?
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(Mrs Jones) No, not any of it. 

(Chomley) reading from a brief “’that if’ they were after 

shooting her own son she could not but like them, remarking 

that poor Steve was such a nice fellow and that Joseph Byrne 

was the nicest man she had ever seen” Is that untrue?

(Mrs Jones) That is untrue

(Chomley) Bracken never put those questions to you?

(Mrs Jones) Most of the time he was at Glenrowan I was ill. I was 

bed ridden. He was in my bedroom one day to see that I was in a 

very low state with neuralgia in my head.4

Bracken spent the week before the siege keeping watch on Maggie 

Skillion’s property at Eleven Mile Creek and as a result of being out night 

after night in the cold he came down with a case of gastric flu, which laid 

him up in bed.

On the night of the 27th of June when Ned Kelly arrived at the constable’s 

door and ordered him to ‘bail up’, Bracken’s wife and small son were in bed. 

Ned ordered Mrs Bracken to remain where she was, because if she did, then, 

nothing would happen to her husband. Bracken dressed and saddled his horse, 

Ned had admired Bracken’s horse and he intended to take it with him when he 

left Glenrowan. Bracken was mounted on the horse and Byrne took the reins.  

Ned rode behind making sure there was no attempt to escape. 

Bracken was taken back to Mrs Jones hotel where Dan Kelly thought 

Bracken should be shot, or at the very least handcuffed, but Ned insisted 

‘he be left as he is’. When the police train was heard to arrive; the Kelly 

gang quickly dressed in their armour. At this time Bracken, who had watched 

where Mrs Jones had put the key to the front door grabbed it, unlocked the 

door and escaped. After he told inspector Hare that the Kelly gang were at 

Mrs. Jones hotel Bracken jumped on his horse and rode the eight miles to 

Wangaratta for reinforcements.

Hugh Bracken returned to Glenrowan with the Wangaratta policemen, 

so he was also there at the time of Ned Kelly’s capture. As Sergeant Steele 

and Jesse Dowsett wrestled the pistol from Ned’s hand. Steele threatened 
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to shoot Ned; Bracken pushed Steele aside and said “If you shoot Kelly I’II 

shoot you”

When interviewed by The Argus newspaper after the Siege, Hugh 

Bracken made the following statement;

“I am stationed at Greta, five miles from Glenrowan. At 11 

o’clock on Sunday night I was called by Edward Reynolds. I 

was then at the police station, which is one mile from the 

railway station. I had been suffering from a bilious attack, 

and was very weak. At first I did not reply, but another voice 

called me and then I opened the door. Just as I did so, Ned 

Kelly presented a revolver at my head. He was masked with 

an iron helmet and I didn’t at first know it was Ned Kelly. The 

mask was like a nail can. He told me to ‘bail up’, and throw 

my hands up. I said “You are not Ned Kelly; you are only one 

of the police trying my mettle.” He continued “Throw up your 

arms, or you are a dead man.” I put one hand up and he said 

“Put the other up; we want no nonsense.” I complied. He then 

took my gun and revolver, and asked me for cartridges. I told 

him I only had those the gun and revolver were loaded with.

Then he said “I believe you have a very fast horse.” He referred 

to a horse called ‘Sir Solomon’ which I possess ‘Sir Solomon 

is crippled but I had a good horse in the stable. He ordered 

me to lead him to the stable, and I did so. We saddled the 

horse, bridled it and then he told me to mount. Ned Kelly 

was accompanied by Byrne. Both were mounted and a man 

named Reynolds was with them on foot. Byrne took hold 

of my horses bridle and Ned Kelly followed up behind with 

Reynolds on foot.

We proceeded to Jones’s Hotel. Robert Gibbons another prisoner 

also accompanied us. When we arrived at the hotel we found 

a lot of people stuck up there. We were put in one of the rooms 

of the hotel. The gang were all armed with revolvers and rifles. 
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There were only three of them there, Hart, I believe, being at 

the postmaster’s house at the time. Byrne locked the front door 

and I watched where he put the key. He laid it carelessly near 

the chimney. Believing a special train would be coming up with 

police I secured the key when Byrne’s back was turned and 

put it in my pocket. I heard the special train arrive. Thereupon 

the gang went into a back room, this was my opportunity and 

I quietly went to the front door, unlocked it and rushed out. 

I ran to the railway station, found the train had arrived and 

the police on the platform; told them where the Kelly’s were, 

and asked them to surround the place immediately.

After a few minutes, Superintendent Hare returned with his 

arm wounded. I then secured a horse and rode to Wangaratta 

about 12 miles distant. Told the police there what had 

happened and sent telegrams all over the district and the 

police of Wangaratta immediately started for the scene, I 

returned with them.5

Hugh Bracken received part of the reward money for his actions at 

Glenrowan. Just days after Ned’s capture Bracken asked to be removed from 

Glenrowan, as with other residents he felt it was in his and his family’s best 

interests to be away from the town. He was posted to Richmond where many 

of the police officers there treated him with resentment. These men believed 

Bracken should have allowed Steele to shoot Kelly, just as Kelly had done to 

the three policemen at Stringybark. On the 9th of September Bracken was 

posted to Wallan. The Kelly and Quinn families had lived at Wallan in earlier 

days and there were still many in the district who knew the families well; 

many of them were also Irish men. However, the residents treated Bracken 

with high regard; according to them he had done the right thing in not 

allowing Sgt Steele to shoot one of their own. The events that had taken 

place did not sit well with Bracken, he had so much wanted the respect and 

esteem of his colleagues and it appeared but they thought little of him.

In 1883 Bracken suffered a nervous breakdown; he was transferred to 

Melbourne where he was found to be unfit for further duty and discharged. 
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Hugh made his home at Wallan amongst his friends, however, in 1884 his wife 

Fanny died, leaving Hugh to raise his six year old son Richard on his own. A 

few months later in the same year Hugh married Emily Morrow of Richmond, 

they had one son, James before Emily died just 10 yrs later in 1894. Hugh 

then had his two sons Richard now 16 and James aged 9 to raise alone.

Hugh Bracken died on the 22nd February 1900 at Wallan from a self 

inf licted gunshot wound. It seems the death of two wives and his own 

dark demons bought about his death. He was buried three days later in 

the Wallan Cemetery.

Hugh Bracken’s elder son Richard married and went to live in 

Geelong. His younger son James died in action at Le Verguder, France on the 

19th September 1918.

1	 Bill Coffey The Brackens, Glen Waverley 1990 p.18.
2	 Letter by Wm McLean Kelly papers VPRO.
3	 Letter from Hugh Bracken, Kelly Papers VPRS 4965/P0000/3.
4	 Mrs. Jones compensation case VPRS 4967/unit 3 file 83/27754.
5	 Argus newspaper, 29 June 1880.




