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MUD MAP OF THE CREDITON
TON\En}NSHIP, BROKEN RIVER GOLD
DIGGINGS, TEEMBURRA STATE
FOREST 679, EUNGELLA, c.18%0
(Source: Sketch of Eungella Goldfield, 24

' November 1890)
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old was first discovered at Bee Creek

iIn 1888, at an area named Golden
Gully. Almost overnight a shanty town
named ‘Crediton Township’ sprang up at
the site now know as The Diggings.
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Mackay

About the ‘year 1885 Mr.
James Pascge . contracted to
shift = Mr. Charles Gibbard’s
hotel from Mt. Britten to Eun-
gella—no mean feat in the
absence of roads. Still the job
was done,

While I am ‘writing of Mt. Brit-
| ten I may as well record the event
| that led fo establishment of a gold
imining centre there—and inciden-
itally the dirty trick that® fate
|palyed on Mr. James Heenan, the
| tirst white man to find gold in the
locality.

Heenan was a bushman who in
his time played many parts. At
one time he was a teamster for
Mr. Sandy Ewen, of Hillalong
sheep station, He drove a bullock
team from Mackay to Hillalong
with station’ Supplies, and did
stock work on adjoining proper-
ties.

When he worked. for me as
bailiff on Mt. Donaldson, Heenan
told me his story of how he found
gold at Mt. Britten. He said he
was friendly with local blackfel-
lows in those early days, and had
happened to show one of thém a
piece of gold.

GOLD BY THE PINT POT

The native seemed 'to recognise
the metal, as his reaction was: "Me
know where big mob that fellow
sit down.” That was good enough
for Heenan, who not long after-
wards amassed a quantity of pro-
visions for the blackfellow and
himself, and the pair set out in|
search of gold. !

Well, they arrived at Oakey

Creek, Mt. Britten. Anyone else
might be inclined fo pile on
the dramatics at this stage, but
Heenan told a simple story. He
caid he took his pint pot out
of the jack shay and proceeded
to fill 1t with gold. He found
nuggets so plentiful that he
rejected any that were smaller
than the top joint of his
thumb.

Heenan was not aware of the
value of his discovery. On his re-
turn to the station  at which he
had bsen working he confided in
a “friena ”. whose name he cave
| me. This man got out of Heenan
| all the details he required, includ-
ing the location of tne find—then
went to the nearest gold warden
hotfoot, reported the discovery Qf
payable gold and claimed the re-
ward of £500. Poor Heenan was left
high snA drv nmrewarded.

Forestry track to
Lady Norman Mine

FROM MT. BRITTEN|
TO EUNGELLA
IN PIONEER DAYS

VFUR'I'H]*ZR reminiscences of the pioneering days in
district are given in this series of
articles by Mr, A. C. Edwards, who recently contributed
some of his recollections of life and conditions in the
‘eighties to the ‘Daily Mercury.’
Mr. Edwards had the assistance of Mr. James Pascoe
and Mr. William James Higham, his contemporaries,

SHIFTING A HOTEL
Now fur the #ransport of Mr. C,
Gibbard’s_hotel from Mt. Britten
to Eungella. The lead was taken
by Messrs. J. Pascog, W. Higham
and Pugsley using three l4-horse
teams and on the first day cut
they camped at X Creek. Next
morning the three teamsters after
breakfast had to go through the
erformance of mustering the
ordés, catching and yoking them
and hitching them to the wagon.
Afier that they- had to cross X

Creek nine timgs. -
‘There was no road; they just had
to take the best that offered, which

meant anything short of climbing
trees, At the last crossing, which
they negotiated successfully, Alex
Maclennan later was not so for-

iece of machinery.

With the aid of Mr., George
Gordon, another bullock team-
ster, he had to cut sticks and roll
the machinery up on to the wagon

t

again—by the manoeuvre termed
“parbuckling,”. using bullocks as
motive power. In. these modern
times such a man-handling job in

| the bush., if it had to be tackled,

might have been called “operation
perspiration.” The old bullockies
called it the “total wreck of the
Sweater.” Pardon the diversion!

MORE HARD LUCK!
Second night, Messrs. Pascoe and
Co. campeu on Hazelwood Creek,
near Blenheim, and were about to
make a fire from the plentiful
timper they saw .all around them.

|| Unfortunarely, all the big timber
|| was petrified!

On reaching Blenheim station
the following night they found
the manager, Mr. Hewitt, had just
yarded a number of horses for in-

|| spection as remounts for the old

police force. They were very fine
horses, all in excellent condition.

Next.day they set out for Blen-
heim Range,. where, they were
told, they would find water at a
camping site. They accordingly un-
yoked the horses and prepared to
camp when they reached the -pot.
Mr, Pascoe went in search o
water, only to find there was
none, and by the appearance of
the dried mud there had been none

for some davs.

In the present series,

tunate, as he capsized there his |l
bullock wagon, :oaded with a 2%-ton |

i the distance was Mt. Barker sta-

- -
1 +xOUBLES IN LIQUIDATION

Camping without water has cer-
tain cisaavantages, and as uhere
was & full moon these tough old
pioneers chose the lesser of two
evils, yoked up the horses and
pushea on again. They had rto
double bank each fteam and drag
the wagons about halfi a mile to
éhe top of the range after a liring

ay. Do
‘Atfter the third wagon had been
hauled up the slope, the teamsters
sampled some of the liquid assets
whicn weht with the hotel, ‘They
were in a position to appreciate
it. Thus forlified, they travelled
along the tableland about 12 miles
before reaching the go-down, pass-
ing not far from a siver lode (Mt.

| Barker, I believe).

Just as day was breaking they
went down the range with a mag-
nificent panorama before them. In

tion homestead, with the Plevener
ranges as a background. Plevener

station at that time was owned |’

by Mr. Murray Claik,
PLAGUE OF MARCH FLIES
They unyoked the horses, after
a day and a night in harness, on
the pank of the Broken River.
Unfortunately they seiected the

bullock paddock as a camping |.

ground, and found the march flies
50 numerous and ravenous that
they were unable to sleep. Mos-
quitoes on Waverley Plains were a
mild menace compared with the
Broken River march flies off@0-ocd
years ago.

Next day the cavalcade again
set out; crossing the Broken River
six .times, and passing the “bull
paddock,” which in the early days
was the only clear patch in ' the
scrub country of that distriet and
was used as & drafting camp.

It derived. its° name probably
irom the. fact that a serub bull
athong & mob of cattle .there on
one occasion toolk charge and made
conditions extremely wunhealthy
for any stockman ~Who dared to
enter the compound.

BULLFIGHT IN ONE ACT

There was none of your Ferdi-

f | nand about this bull, and it was

necessary for, the safety of the
stockmen that he shouid be re-
moved. Eventually a young black-
Tellow, Havila Mick, volunteered to
do a toreador act-if someone would
provide him with a fomahawk.
He was handed a hatchet,” and
entered the arena on foot, with-
out any matadors, picadors, or,
what have you. The bull imme-
diately rushed him.

Faster than it takes to wrile,
Mick stepped behind a tree. Theén,
as the pull swerved past, he
swiped with the axe and got him
witn one hit—an expert cut that
severed the spinal cord. The bull
collapsed and did not last long
after that. Possibly some reader
may be able to amplify this ac-
count of how the bull paddock
came to be so named.

located on the left bank of Broken River.

Leacock and McCaw had ‘The Bobby
Dazzler’ claim which became the principal
‘Orchid P.C.” mine on the north side of the

river. They erected a large 10 head battery

The township had a school, post office,
slaughter house, two butcher shops,
market garden, police station with barracks
and three general stores. Around 50 private
dwellings and five hotels including the

main one - The Golden Orchid - helped to
accommodate the estimated 200 people
who came to discover their fortunes.

Several notable mines/claims were quickly
established - ‘Lady Norman’ (named after
the Queensland Governor’s wife) was

driven by a steam engine to crush the ore.
It operated from 1890-1895. In 1896 the
‘Gracie Norman’ claim constructed a
five-head battery driven by a water wheel
7.9 metres in diametre, on the southern
bank of the river, opposite the old battery.
The water wheel was likely made from
locally-sourced and sawn cedar wood.

Four main reefs of gold - Orchid Reef,
Laura Reef, Lady Norman and Gertrude
Reef - yielded approximately 1,500 lbs of

“Now to more prosaic matters. The township, if it can be called
such, is greatly scattered, and presents the usual features incidental
to a mining township at its initial stages. It is only some ten months
since Eungella was born, and it owes its birth principally to Messrs.
M’Caw and Leacock, two prospectors who were rambling through
this glorious piece of country in search of gold. They found it in
curious fashion. Seated on the ground on a slope of one of the hills,
their attention was attracted by a magnificent orchid growing on the
side of a boulder. On stooping to admire its beauties, the sparkle of
gold attracted their attention, and examination of the stone proved
to them conclusively that at last they had found a bonanza.
The ground on which they stood was rich with gold, and good reefs
were found in the immediate vicinity. The Orchid mine is now well
known in mining circles and at the time of my visit fully twenty
men were employed in useful work. Three shafts have now been
sunk, and the drive to meet the main reef is now tunnelled over
IMAGE DESCRIPTIONS: 280ft. The reef is fully 5ft. broad and looks very promising.”
“The Eungella gold is reported to be of very fine quality, and worth
from £3 17s 6d. to £4 1s. per ounce. Machinery is urgently required
on the field, it will be impossible to develop otherwise. Much hard
work has been done and the pioneers are becoming somewhat
disheartened for the want of financial encouragement. It takes
money to make money. There are no less than five public-houses at
Eungella or, one to every twenty-five of the population, including
men, women and children. There is no church, and the residents
have only been treated to a minister once in nine months and that
was when two people desired to be united... The people are most
orderly and very hospitable. Not long ago the first child was born
in the place and there was great rejoicing. The little stranger, it has
been suggested, should be called Eungella Gibson.”

1. Goldfields sketch of 1890

2. Mrs Vatas Simpson and Dulcie Dearness
(nee Wrench) at a Eungella mine circa 1941
- photo contributed by Dulcie Dearness

3. Water wheel at the Diggings

4. The Diggings rough sketch, artist unknown

Excerpts from the article ‘Along the Northern Coast’

(by our travelling reporter)

The Brisbane Courier, 5 February 1891

See the full article > https://trove.nla.gov.au/newspaper/article/3522037

5. Article: A.C. Edwards memories

6. Diggings water wheel

7. Goldfields sketch plan

8. Article: The Brisbane Courier - 5 Feb, 1891

gold from the Diggings in it’s heyday, with silver
and copper also discovered in much smaller
amounts.

Realistically, the gold rush was short lived,

by 1898 most mines had closed.

By 1905, it was reported that whilst thirsty
travellers could still buy a beer in the township,
most of the remaining miners had already
moved onto Charters Towers, Queensland.

S]tep Bacl( n Time

gathering Eungella’s past

Images were contributed to the “Step Back in Time - Gathering Eungella’s past”
project by past and present residents.

Visit www.history.eungella.com.au for more information.




