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May Sandilands (Thomson) Mason 

Postcard Collection 
 
May Sandilands Thomson was born at home in Swamp Road 
(Upper Fitzherbert Road) Wainuiomata on 30 December 1895, 
the eldest child of Robert Dodds Thomson and Edith Maria 
(nee Bulliman). She was delivered by her Aunt, Isabel 
Thomson, and her parents named her after her paternal 
grandmother, who had died three years earlier in a tragic 
accident. 
 
As a child, a lot was expected of May, who knew all the 
hardships of growing up in a pioneering world where they 
cooked on open fires, used kerosene lamps for lighting, and 
the main means of transport was a horse. May attended the 
only school in the valley, Wainuiomata School, and for her it 
was a three mile walk to and from school, but that was only 
after she had helped with the morning milking. 
 
She later recalled, in interviews with local historian, Vicky 
Alexander, “I walked to school, would have been three miles I 
think. I was the one that had to walk – my sister had a bike, 
she was better off than me. My brother had a pony! I was the 
one that walked though it didn’t do me any harm. We went to 
school pretty well every day though sometimes we couldn’t get 
out for the floods, we’d get flooded in. The big drain used to 
flood right through from the top and those were the days we 
couldn’t get to school…” 
 
Of her ability to perform the chores on the farm – “I can work the ground for crops without any 
trouble – I could use the horses. Dad tried to teach me ploughing but I could never learn, that was 
one thing that was out – I couldn’t hold the plough. I could use the other implements – chaff cutter, 
discs, harrows and all those sorts of things to get the ground ready for the crop. Couldn’t sow the 
crop but I could use the horses and get the ground ready…” 
 
After leaving school at the age of 13, May ‘went into service’ and at first worked for the Dyers. Mrs 
Dyer was a daughter of Richard Seddon, once the New Zealand Prime Minister. “I went straight to 
work, doing housework for some people who had a bach up where Hine Road is now. People by the 
name of Dyer, ‘Dyers Bach’. I used to ride out on horseback sometimes… they used to have a horse 
and trap and their daughter used to have a horse and I used to ride sometimes. I worked for them for 
a few years then I got tired of it perhaps and came home. Then I used to work out the Hutt doing 
housework for a Mrs Palmer. I was a fair while with her, must have come back home after that. I got 
half a day off once a week. I used to get home sometimes because I had a bike and I used to bike 
over – you used to have to walk up the other side (of the Wainuiomata Hill) in those days. Half a 
crown a week though kept me.” 
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Greeting cards as we know them today began as postcards. Most postcards up until 1898 are 
“Undivided Back” cards meaning they do not have the line going down the centre of the card. Also, 
writing was not permitted by law on the address side on any postcard until March 1, 1907. Any 
messages were written across the front over the photographs or artwork on the card. Around this 
time, the hobby of collecting picture postcards became the greatest collectible hobby that the World 
had ever known. 
 
Unfortunately the threat of war saw a quick decline of imported cards and WWI brought the supply of 
postcards from Germany to an end. A lower quality of cards were coming from England and from 
publishers in the United States. Due to the war, influenza epidemics and the poor quality of cards 
brought a swift end to the postcard hobby. The telephone quickly replaced the postcard as a way to 
keep in touch and thus was the end of the “Golden Age” of postcards. 
 
It was whilst she was working for the Dyers, that May began her hobby of collecting postcards. Most 
of those in this album were sent to May personally, however some have been gathered from her 
friends. 
 
At the age of 38, May married Henry Alexander Mason, known to all as Harry, and in the early 
twenty years of their marriage, lived on the farm with her parents and brother. 
 
 
Some Transcripts from the cards 
 
1915 Apr 28 TSS Willochra 
Dear May, Just a couple of lines to let you know that we are getting on alright. We are not allowed to 
write anything about where we are or what we are doing so there is nothing much to write about. I 
was seasick for four days at the start but am alright now and am enjoying the voyage very much. I 
think this will be posted in Albany when we get there so hoping you are all well as this leaves me. I 
remain your affectionate cousin, Harold [James Thomson; he embarked 17 April 1915 with the 
Wellington Infantry Regiment, and was Killed in Action on Chunuk Bair, Gallipoli, 08 August 1915.] 
 
1915 November 21 Aerodrome Camp [Egpyt] 
Dear May, Just a few lines to let you see that I have arrived safely. We disembarked last Monday. 
We are expecting to move to the front any day now everything be ready to move as soon as we get 
the orders. There is fighting at the [Suez] canal so we may have to go there any minute. The camp is 
only about a quarter of a mile from Heliopolis and eight from Cairo. There is over a hundred 
thousand men in camp here about Cairo. I enjoyed the trip over – we called in at Albany, Fremantle 
and Suez. Well May I wish you a Merry Xmas and hope to be back to spend the next one with you. 
Write soon. Best love Arthur [not Gustafson; no timeline match]. 
 
1916 May 07 France 
Dear May, Once again I have the pleasure of writing a few lines to you. This place is quite a change 
after Egypt and is by far a much nicer place to be in. We have not been into the trenches here yet. 
But I suppose we shall have had our turn by the time this reaches you. The noise made by the guns 
is bad enough here without getting along side of them. It is marvelous that anyone leaves the 
trenches alive at all. I was sorry to hear by your last letter that you had been ill. For sickness is not a 
very nice companion. I cannot tell you of any of the places we have been in or stayed at for it is not 
allowed. Please excuse short letter. Write soon. Love from Arthur. 
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1916 Oct 30 France 
Dear May, Just a few lines to let you know I received your letter and was glad to here [sic] from you, 
and I am quite well and hoping this will find you all the same at home. Dear May I had a fairly good 
trip across, and I was in England for five weeks, and it was very nice there, and I am now in France, 
and it has been raining here every day for a month, and I will be glad to when I get out of it. I left 
Jack in England and I think he is being sent back home as he has been put out of the forces. May I 
am going to get my photo taken over here and I will send you one. I am sorry I didn’t leave you one 
before I left. Well May I will write later on as I have not time. Just now remember me to all at home. 
Don’t forget to write. So Goodbye, Don. 
 
1916 November 14 France 
Dear May, Just a few lines to let you know I am still in the land of the living and quite well. We are 
having rotten weather but we are in rather a quiet place. I hear W. Burrow is killed but all the rest of 
us have come through. Arthur [Gustafson] is in England now at the Base as he is one of the lucky 
ones. Willie [most likely Prouse] is still here and as dreamy as ever. I hope you like your new 
occupation. Give my love to all the Wainui crowd. I heard from Les today and he is away down south 
on a Station. The boys send their love. I saw Fred [Wheeler] yesterday and he is quite well but fed 
up with this game. Now ta ta for the present from H. Wheeler. 
 
1916 December 16 Egypt 
Just a few lines in answer to your welcome letter which I received yesterday. Things are going on 
here in Egypt very much the same as usual. There is [sic] large numbers of troops arriving here 
every week. I hope you have a good time in Palmerston and enjoy yourself. Do not forget to send 
me your photo for I would very much like to have one of you. I wish I was spending the Sunday in 
Wellington with you instead of here in camp. This game gets rather monotonous but I expect it shall 
last for a while yet, so we have to make the best of it don’t we? Please excuse card May. I shall write 
a letter to you the next mail that leaves here. Don’t forget to write & let me know how you are, dear 
May. Love from Scotty. 
 
1918 August 19 
Dear Cousin [May Thomson], I will just write a few lines on this to let you know that I am well and 
getting on my way. We are having a grand trip now the weather is perfect fine days and a calm sea 
only rough the first few days out from NZ to Australia. Am sending this card of S.A. view, a place I 
have heard people speak of but never expected to see. One never knows what will happen in these 
times. Flocks of flying fish about. They are strange things when you come to think. Fancy fish flying. 
Will close with love to all. I remain you cousin, Wally [Bulliman] 
Wally died of influenza three weeks later, still on board the ship, between Egypt and England. 
 
 


