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EARLY DAY REMINISCENCES. 

Few of the young people who today look upon the Ravenswood Estate as a suitable ground 

for picnicking and rabbit shooting recognise how closely its early history is associated with 

the beginning of Bendigo. To inquire at the present juncture who first discovered gold in 

Bendigo would be like dropping into the Federal House of Representatives and asking which 

was the better plies would be equally conflicting, and the proofs in support of each 

contention given with the same emphasis. On one point, however, all are agreed - that 

either Mr Fenton or some of the men and women associated with him in the working of 

what is now the Ravenswood Estate were the first to discover the precious metal. Even Mr 

Henry Frencham, whose claim to be the first discoverer of the field formed the subject of an 

inquiry by a Select Committee some years ago, admitted that when he first viewed virgin 

Bendigo two women were washing gravel in the creek near "The Rocks". 

 

They were Mrs Kennedy and Mrs Farrell, whose husbands were working on the station. 

Almost immediately afterwards Mr Frencham found payable gold, and reported it to the 

commissioner at Forest Creek. The station was originally acquired from the Crown by 

Messrs. Heap and Grice, both of whom were well known afterwards as owners of station 

property. There are not many now alive who have any recollection of the time when the 

station was taken up. One of the few is Mr Lloyd, the stock inspector at the local cattle 

yards. Mr Lloyd states that Mr Grice was induced to part with the property on the strength 

of some overtures made to him by a party of ladies and gentlemen whom he found 

picnicking on the property one spring morning in the late forties. 

 

All the party were of dusky hue, and they were breakfasting on roast 'possum when the 

station owner came in view. The lot arose and approached him with a jabbering noise, and a 

few seconds later the whiz of a boomerang assured him that their intentions were not 

pacific. Like Romeo, he "turned to fly," and a short time afterwards the place was for sale. It 

was taken over by Mr Stewart Gibson and Mr Frederick Fenton, who were in possession at 

the time of the gold discovery. The whole of Bendigo was then included in the station, 
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which at that time comprised 200,000 acres. Afterwards it was taken over by Mr Moffatt, 

but that is comparatively recent history, and it took place at a time when the property was 

greatly curtailed in area. 

 

What induced the diggers to search for gold was probably the discovery of a little alluvial on 

Mr Stawell and Mr Foster's station, on the Avoca. Mr Foster, who represented Port Phillip in 

the New South Wales Legislature, was shown the specimen by a shepherd employed on the 

run, and he decided to take it to Sydney and have it examined. When he returned he 

informed his men that it was gold, but the discoverer had by this time disappeared. 

However, it was known that the gold was found on the run, and a search revealed it in 

quantities. Later a man discovered rich deposits at Daisy Hill. 

 

It is somewhat interesting to note that this rush was the scene of the first friction between 

troopers and diggers that ever took place in the colony. Governor Latrobe was disinclined to 

allow the men who rushed the place to take the gold away, and he sent up troopers to drive 

them off pending the arrangement of a system of royalty or license. The troopers camped 

close to the rush, on a spot where the long grass offered good feed for the horses. One 

morning, however, the diggers. set fire to the country, and such a large tract of territory was 

burnt out that the troopers were compelled to leave. 

 

It is probable that these discoveries on other stations, coupled with the discovery at 

Ballarat, served as an incentive to Messrs Gibson and Fenton's hands to make a search for 

gold amongst what was then "The Rocks" and what is now Golden Gully and Golden Square. 

Judging by the tales told of those early days, it should not have been difficult to discover the 

precious metal even by the primitive methods of prospecting which obtained in the 

beginning. One old pioneer explains how he first struck gold in the following way:- "I was 

strolling around where the European hotel now stands, just putting in the time awaiting the 

return of my mate who had gone to Porcupine with the horse and dray to have some picks 

sharpened. That was the nearest place for getting smithy work then. 

 

I was just watching Fenton's sheep grazing among the wattles when I casually scrolled close 

to the door of a shepherd's hut. The shepherd's wife had been watching me closely, and 

apparently came to the conclusion that I was up to no good. Suddenly she retired into the 

house, and, getting a gun, called out that if I came any closer I would be shot. I can tell you I 

retreated promptly, and when I got down near the creek I sat down on the butt of a tree 

which had blown down from the roots some weeks before. I was looking at the roots when 

my attention was attracted by a speck of gold shining, and, on going closer, I could see little 

specks and nuggets sticking about like currants in a pudding." In spite of these encouraging 

finds, however, the diggers do not appear to have all been impressed with the importance 

of the new field. 
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Men came to the rush , and, not finding "Welcome" nuggets and "Big Bens" lying about 

promiscuously, decided that the field was a duffer. When continued discoveries were 

coming to light, one of the station owners advised a man named Biass or Byass, to go to 

Forest Creek and let the diggers know that there was a good field on the Bendigo Creek 

awaiting development. The messenger took the glad tidings, and in a few days afterwards 

an army of Forest Creekers appeared on "The Rocks". They prospected vigorously for about 

two and a half days, and failing to make a them. They held an indignation meeting, and 

decided that as the offender was a one-armed man they would not kill him. They, however, 

concluded that a dip in the creek would not hurt him, and the men set off in a body to give 

effect to the sentence. By his extreme agility he managed to evade the modest punishment 

imposed upon him, but they gave him a lively 10 minutes amongst the wattle. In spite of the 

rumour, however, that Bendigo "was now worked out," that "it was only a bit of a bubble," 

and that it was "washed out", streams of men and bullock teams continued to wend their 

way over the Big Hill and down towards "The Rocks". 

 

Every evening some fresh driver whose wagon indicated clearly that it had ploughed axle 
deep in mud, and whose team bore the marks of many a "touching up," arrived upon the 
creek. It would be unwise to place the arrivals in any particular class, though undoubtedly 
the majority of them were the hardy, determined pioneers whose appearance in 
yesterday's procession was responsible for such an outburst of spontaneous cheering. It is 
equally certain, however, that the flotsam and jetsam of society, the men who had been 
given a brief period to "get" at many a rush, the adventurer, the Vandemonian and the 
Sydneysider were all mixed with the incoming stream. Many are the tales of robbery and 
pillage recorded, and no doubt an equally large number went unrecounted. 
Compiler’s comment: the meaning of "flotsam and jetsam" that part of the wreckage of a 

ship and its cargo found floating on the water. 

 

They pitched their tents and erected their mia mias along either side of the creek, the chief 

crossing place being a big gum log, which stretched from bank to bank at what is now 

Howard Place. Apparently the question as to which system of bridge building should obtain 

was not in those days as vital a question as it is at present. 

 

Naturally, the standard of living was a rough one, and even the men who made money 

rapidly were unable to treat themselves to anything but the bare necessaries of life. It cost 

£100 per ton to bring goods from Melbourne to Bendigo, and there were no vegetables 

grown in the vicinity. Cabbages cost from 2/ to 4/ per head, and they were seldom 

obtainable at that rate. One of those who saw it all states that he was many months on the 

diggings before he saw a potato. One evening his mate and himself agreed to make a 

pudding, and, taking 5/, he went out to buy some currants. He had not gone far, however, 

when he saw some potatoes marked 2/ a lb. The idea of losing the opportunity was not to 
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be thought of, and, without consulting his mate, he at once expended the 5/ in 2½lb. When 

he returned to camp with his prize the action of the sub-committee was promptly endorsed. 

 

Another remarkable tale of a deal in potatoes comes from a different source. In the later 

end of '53 Messrs Parker and Macord purchased a half ton from Mr Angus M'Donald, who 

landed in Melbourne in 1839 in Ballarat in 1851, and in Bendigo in 1853, and who, it is 

pleasing to note, is to be seen daily about the city, looking as strong and active as many who 

were not born at the most recent of the dates named. Mr M'Donald states that he saw the 

potatoes being retailed at 1/3 per lb, and amongst those who came in to purchase was an 

American sailor. Some of the tubers were of enormous growth, and when the sailor asked 

for 1lb, one was placed upon the scale, and found to weigh 1lb 2oz The shopman pointed 

out that it was slightly over 1lb, and would therefore cost him 1/4, The sailor gave vent to 

such an outburst of volubility that only an occasional "shiver my timbers" and "pirate land 

lubbers" could be distinguished. 

 

After the general tone of the produce market had been explained to him at some length, 

however, he became mollified, and, paying the 1/4, dropped the potato into his jumper 

pocket and departed. The price of other necessities was in keeping. Harker Bros, of the 

Manchester Store, sold hay up to £112 a ton, and a man at Back Creek used to mow grass in 

the gullies around One Tree Hill and sell it at £25 a ton. Bran sold at £1/5/ per bushel, and 

oats up to £1/10/. These prices were largely accounted for by the fact that the roads were 

bad, and the carriage from Melbourne enormous. The fact that luxuries were unobtainable 

used to weigh heavily upon the spirits of some of the more impatient of the men. It is 

recorded of one young fellow that he complained very bitterly that, in spite of his wealth, 

he was compelled to live on bread and salt beef. 

 

After some reflection he placed a £5 note between two slices of bread and ate it, remarking 

that if he could not have a tasty feast he would at least have an expensive one. Indeed, as 

fabulous finds of gold began to come to light, an utter disregard for money became a 

conspicuous characteristic of the canvas town. One old pioneer states that he has seen men 

during a "smoke oh!" at the bottom of a hole playing "two-up" for £50 and £100 a time. He 

remarked that the wash had to be fairly thick and rich to provide for the pleasures of some 

of them. 

 

Even amongst the more frugal of the diggers there was a total contempt for those business 

safeguards which are deemed so essential in more advanced cities. An incident is related of 

a drover who walked into a well-known storekeeper's place, and, throwing down a roll of 

notes, asked the shopman to buy him some gold at ruling Bendigo rates. The drover left the 

address in Melbourne, to which the gold was to be forwarded, and, remarking that there 

was £1000 worth of notes, departed without further ceremony. When he had gone the 
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shop keeper counted the roll, and found that it contained £1150. He invested the whole 

sum in gold, and duly forwarded the precious parcel to the address indicated. 

 

Some weeks afterwards the drover called at the store for a drink, and in conversation 

incidentally mentioned that the gold had come to hand. The narrator remarked that 

nowadays a piece of ribbon could not be purchased in one of our leading establishments 

with the like lack of ceremony. The gentleman states that he floated a loan of £500 in 

somewhat the same manner a little while afterwards. He called on a Mr Ward, who was 

then in business near the spot now occupied by the Union Bank, and asked for the money, 

as he wished to make a deal in bran. Mr Ward handed out a roll of notes, which he asked 

him to take home and count. 

 

The money was taken away, and when counted, proved to be over £600. No receipt was 

asked for or given, and when in three weeks the money was handed back it was received 

with a simple "Thank you." One night a man in the neighbourhood of White Hills reported 

that he had been robbed of £60 in six notes. Of course there was a good deal of commotion, 

for the men who were prepared to give large sums of money away had a strong objection to 

being robbed. There were many suggestions as to the best means of running down the 

culprit, but eventually one of the diggers suggested, "Perhaps its rats." A search was 

decided upon, and sure enough, a rat's nest lined with the missing notes was found. But 

they were torn to pieces. 

 

After a deal of patient work five of them were got together, and pasted to a piece of paper, 

in which condition the bank duly honoured them. The sixth note, however, was never made 

negotiable. This incident, together with several other rat outrages, led to a considerable 

boom in cats. One of the old pioneers thus describes a transaction which at the present day 

seems almost incredible. "I kept a store in the Mall, and amongst my customers was a Mrs 

Berres. Mrs Berres was the owner of a cat, which one day gave birth to seven kittens. When 

I heard the news I sent round to say that I would take the lot at £1 a head, and I afterwards 

received word to the effect that I could have six of them at the money. Directly they were a 

fortnight old they were delivered, and I had to pay 3/ a quart for a concoction of half milk 

and half very dirty water to feed them. But that was not all. 

 

One day the man who used to supply the milk stole my horse, and I had to pay the 

scoundrel £5 before he would bring it back. In those days the soldiers were camped in 

Commissioner's Gully, a name given to the slight depression about the Show Grounds and 

the dams in the Upper Reserve. They used to vary the sport of digger hunting with 

fossicking for gold, and, by all accounts, some of them did pretty well out of it. The cruel and 

unwise administration of the law for whose observance the commissioners and the troopers 

were responsible has formed the subject of many sketches, and one or two histories. 
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A series of snap shots of the early days would, however, be incomplete without some 

reference to so conspicuous a feature of those stirring times. One day it was announced 

that a gold escort was to leave Forest Creek, and numbers of diggers turned up with their 

gold for transit. "Have you got your license," was the first question asked, and if the reply 

was an affirmative all was well. Some, however, had left their licenses at home, and others, 

it may be, had failed to take them out. 

 

In all these cases the gold was confiscated with out the least ceremony. It seems almost 

incredible to the younger generation of Bendigonians, but one of the pioneers who still lives 

to tell the tale, states that he just managed to "bout ship" and get away with 300oz when he 

saw which way the wind was blowing. The same authority states that at one time there was 

a considerable water famine at Forest Creek, and the commissioner and his party took 

possession of the only decent waterhole about. An armed trooper was placed in charge, and 

he had instructions to shoot anyone who attempted to take a drop of it for man or beast. 

 

Meanwhile the diggers paid 2/6 per gallon for water, which was more like liquid mud. The 

penalty for sly grog selling was £50 or three months "on the roads," and the troopers 

confiscated all the property connected with the place at which the offence was committed. 

That the latter portion was subject to modification according to the extent of the "tip" or 

the amount of influence brought to bear is shown by the following incident related by a '52 

man:- "I was digging at Forest Creek, and I had as a neighbour a member of the early 

Legislative Council, who kept a very large store. It was known that the place did a sly grog 

trade. 

 

One morning I was standing in front of my place reading a copy of the "Argus" (for which, by 

the way, I had paid 2/6), when the troopers rode up to my neighbour's store. They placed 

him and all his men under arrest, and took them away without giving them an opportunity 

of placing anyone in charge. However, the proprietor managed to call out to me to look 

after it, and I went down to do so. I looked about at the immense stock - valued at fully 

£10,000 - and I thought "Here's a pretty mess." But they were fined £50 each, and the 

question of confiscation was never introduced."  

 

Another man did well by selling grog opposite where the Salvation Army Barracks are now 

located. He dug a hole near his place, and put a harmless-looking little building on it. No one 

discovered the plant for a long time, but the lynxeyed troopers at last turned it up. Then 

there was another £50 fine, and more confiscation. The late Mr Lachlan M'Lachlan, who 

secured many such contributions to the consolidated revenue, has an extraordinary tale of 

sly-grog selling associated with his administration. He had a servant who was generally 
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known as "Man Friday" and his tent was pitched peg to peg with that of the police 

magistrate. 

 

It was quite a common thing when the court was sitting and indicting the customary £50 

fine to see "Man Friday" selling nobblers of alleged brandy and whisky at 1'6 a glass. Indeed, 

there are men on Bendigo today who can testify that they went around to the back and 

refreshed themselves in this way after the shock of seeing a friend fall a victim. Mr 

M'Lachlan's aptitude for identifying a prisoner who came before him is well known to old 

Bendigonians, but there appears to be a considerable difference of opinion as to the origin 

of this wonderful intuition. Some say it was supplied by his trusty orderly, Sergeant O'Neill, 

who had a wonderful store of "old hand" lore, while others hold that two ticket-of-leave 

men — one from Tasmania and the other from New South Wales — were specially retained 

to "give the wink." But there are many who consider that the, stern old gentleman's 

knowledge was no make believe — only a careful study of criminals and their ways. 

 

In all probability the whole of the convictions are founded on fact, which, by all accounts, is 

more than can be said of several other "convictions" recorded in those early days. The title 

of "Bendigo Mac" was bestowed upon Mr M'Lachlan by a young man named Mr Handwell, 

who was connected with the "Castlemaine Yarner," a newspaper owned by a Mr Hitchcock. 

Handwell, who was ever ready with a "quip and crank," was taking his papers past the old 

stockade at Camp Hill when he ventured to pass some light remark to the prisoners. 

 

"Bendigo Mac" witnessed the incident from a distance, and he had the newspaper man 

arrested for attempting to sell papers to the men in the stockade. The penalty inflicted was 

£20 or six months. The next issue of the "Yarner" contained a piece of doggerel rhyme, of 

which the refrain was "Bendigo Mac, the Bendigo tyrant." The fame of most of the verses 

died young, but the nickname, "Bendigo Mac" lived to witness the opening of the Victorian 

Gold Jubilee Exhibition, nearly 50 years later. 

 

It is good, in reviewing the early history of the Bendigo goldfield, to think that one of the 

most momentous episodes, viz, the anti-license crusade, passed off without the tragic 

results which are recorded in Ballarat's history. Eye witnesses and participants in the 

exciting scenes of '53 and '54 who are living to-day will remember, with kindling hearts, the 

many stirring incidents occurring during the struggle against official tyranny, which is even, 

after the lapse of all these years, reflected darkly in the memory of old Bendigonians. 

Though the tragic side was perilously close, the serious character of the situation was 

relieved by touches of humour which go to show that the hearty side of life was not stifled 

by the arm of the law. 
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In the period of the rich golden era, when a man started his day's work poor, and 

sometimes finished it with far more wealth than he ever dreamed of possessing, the 

encouragement to keep on at high pressure was great. Yet luck seemed to play a great part 

in it all. There is a well-known story of one set of diggers at Golden Gully who delved 

without getting a colour until they were completely disheartened, and abandoned the 

claim. A new party, fresh arrivals on the goldfields, came along, and as they were bent on 

digging anywhere, they took the claim up for a slight consideration, and before they had 

party took something like £1500 from the hole in a short space of time, yet when they 

handed over a small sum of money to the unsuccessful party for the privilege of working the 

claim, they were pitied as a set of unsophisticated new chums. 

 

There is another story of some Chinese who were fooled into buying-out a "duffer" hole. 

The holders traded on their inexperience, and they went innocently to work, to the 

amusement of all the diggers in the locality. 

 

It was the old story of the false bottom over again, for the Celestials worked on in a casual 

manner, and struck very rich dirt, to the intense chargrin of the diggers, who had hitherto 

been laughing up their sleeves. It would take a great deal of space to chronicle all the 

instances available in which the quantity known as "good luck" played a part. Men missed 

Fortune's smile by a few shovelsful of dirt on more than one occasion, and others came 

along and reaped the benefit of it. It was the uncertainty, which lent the fascination to the 

calling, and hope always sprang strong within the digger's breast. 

 

One day, when digger-hunting was rife, a mounted trooper gave chase to his man, who was 

endeavouring to get out of sight amongst the ranges. Just as the minion of the law got close 

to the fugitive, a second digger crossed his track, and dashed away. The trooper was in a 

quandary. He did not know whether to stick to his first victim or give chase to the new 

quarry. He decided on the latter course, and, assisted by other troopers, soon ran the digger 

to earth. A large crowd collected to see the fun. "Where's your license?" peremptorily (ie 

not allowing contradiction or refusal) demanded the officer, who was irritated by the 

badinage of the onlookers. "In my pocket, of course," replied the man with a quiet smile, at 

the same time producing it, to the intense chagrin of the troopers. 

 

"Why did you ran, you idiot?" angrily asked the trooper. "There may be a law to compel a 

man to possess a license, but, hang it all, there's no law to prevent a man from running 

when he wants to," calmly retorted the digger, amidst the laughter of the crowd. This 

incident is one of very many of a similar character, and often the police gave ample scope 

for being made the butt of public merriment. 
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It was when men were treated worse than the average human being would think of treating 

a dog that their souls rose in rebellion. Diggers were sometimes chained to trees and left 

there all night for failing to produce their licenses to dig for gold, and the climax came when 

a man was shot dead by a trooper. Then the red ribbon — the anti license badge — was 

mounted in the miners' hats, as a sign that they were against paying the license fee of 30/ 

per month, and even dogs and horses were seen going about the field with the significant 

badge of red in conspicuous position. 

 

The mutterings of discontent, punctuated by talk of extreme measures, grew ominously 

frequent. The cannon which now ornaments a portion of Rosalind Park are not the first that 

have been placed there. When the threatened insurrection was brewing a number of 

soldiers and cannon were sent to the commissioner's camp on the hill, for had not the 

diggers at Waranga, on the Goulburn River, marched in a body fully armed to the 

commissioners, and demanded the instant liberation of a number of men who had been 

arrested? In view of this demonstration by an armed and incensed public, the men were 

released. It seems, glancing down the long vista of years, that had not the tragedy of the 

Eureka Stockade occurred when it did, there might have been a red chapter in the history of 

Bendigo. 

 

In the first years of the rush the bushranger flourished amongst the forests, which have long 

since vanished to make way for settlement and development. On the road from Melbourne 

to Bendigo, and between the M'Ivor diggings and this goldfield, they were frequently 

brought into prominence by daring outrages. There was nothing much of the picturesque 

about these bushrangers. They were, for the most part, scoundrels cheating the hangman, 

or bordering closely on that particular stage of criminality. One gang in particular, haunted 

the M'Ivor Road for some time, and, as it was supposed to have been identical with the 

gang, which stuck up the gold escort near Kyneton and murdered several troopers, the 

Bendigo police had a lively time scouring the district during a part of 1853. 

 

Some of these marauders had a crafty method of getting on the blind side of diggers on the 

road. A stranger would make his appearance at the camp, and seek permission to lie beside 

the fire. If the request was granted, as it often was by goodhearted gold seekers, the man 

would feign sleep, and if the whole camp became wrapped in slumber he would steal away 

and give the "office" to his mates, a short distance off in hiding, and the rest was invariably 

easy. But the scheme did not always work, and some times the intruder came in for rough 

handling. In some cases camping diggers would shoot first, and ask the questions 

afterwards. 

 

In July, 1853, a strong party of bushrangers bailed up the escort to Melbourne, about 14 

miles from the M'Ivor field. They lay in ambush, in the midst of boughs, and as the escort, 
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consisting of eight men, passed, the miscreants poured in a deadly volley, shooting down 

four of the men, and killing the shaft horse. The remainder of the escort showed a game 

front, and the fight went on until the officer in charge and one trooper only were left 

unwounded. They galloped off, taking separate tracks. Fourteen shots were fired at the 

officer, and one bullet took away portion of the underlip of his horse. 

 

The bushrangers got away with 2200 ounces of gold, but before they left one of the number 

stepped alongside a wounded trooper, placed the muzzle of his pistol against his chest, and 

drilled a hole through his lungs. Two of the bushrangers were shot. Hundreds of M'Ivor 

diggers scoured the country for the robbers, and most of them were ultimately taken and 

dealt with. 

 

Little more than a year after the discovery of the Bendigo field there was quite a "society" of 

womankind. A chronicler, who evidently had a kindly regard for the fair sex, refers to them 

as much more neatly dressed than one would expect. "In fact, many of them come out in an 

afternoon as well dressed as they need be to walk abroad in London. I have seen 

'diggeresses' going about in a peculiarly tasteful costume, a white wide awake hat, with 

broad ribbon, a neatly fitting bodice, and a stylish looking skirt, often of handsome 

material." Some of the women did hard manual labour, and it was not an uncommon 

spectacle to see a strong young feminine cutting splinters with great axes from the 

numerous stumps which abounded on all sides. 

 

The presence of the women, from the domestic point of view, had a regulating influence, 

and imparted to the field much of a home-like character. Comparatively speaking, there was 

a good deal of marrying in those days. In fact, there was too much of it. Some of the miners 

who had met with a stroke of luck became benedicts with remarkable celerity. Melbourne 

was then an easy place to find a wife, and it is recorded that some of the diggers held such 

an exalted opinion of the bonds of wedlock that they repeated the ordeal more than once, 

without waiting for such a formality as the death of the first partner of their joys and 

sorrows. Of course, there was little scope for this kind of thing in Bendigo, which, in the 

early fifties, had the reputation of possessing, among the 40,000 inhabitants of tents and 

huts, a large number of eminently respectable families, and the happy voices of children at 

play was a familiar sound. 

 

Many and ingenious were the devices to make a living, even on the goldfields, for it would 
be a mistake to suppose that everybody made gold digging his one object, leaving the 
storekeepers, boarding houses and sly grog sellers out of the question. A certain well-known 
medico on the goldfield struck a rich patch in the shape of an old gutta percha bucket, 
which he purchased for 5/. It made excellent material for stopping teeth, and the surgeon 
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soon gained a reputation unrivalled on the field as a dentist. Many hundreds of teeth were 
treated at a guinea each before the supply ran out. 
Compiler’s comment: the meaning of "gutta-percha": a tough plastic substance from the 

latex of several Malaysian trees (especially Palaquium gutta) of the sapodilla family that 

resembles rubber. 

 

Some of the men from Gibson's station made a fine thing out of selling cabbages, and 3/6 

for a fair sized vegetable was considered a bargain for the buyer. Mr Fenton, of station 

fame, had about 200 horses belonging to the miners grazing on his station, and his charge 

was 10/ per week. He employed a man to watch them, and netted money at the rate of 

about £5000 a year. The rental for the land ran into a few pounds per year. The produce 

from the stations was all sold at high prices, and altogether a big stretch of grass country 

was just about as valuable as a rich find of gold. 

 

One of the strange characteristics of the early life of the field was the callous disregard for 

human existence shown by some of the authorities. On the Bendigo field, as on all other 

fields in those days, holes were dug not merely close to the road boundary, but the road 

was undermined and torn about in all directions. It is hard for the Bendigo citizen, as he 

walks down the Mall, to imagine the whole surroundings so honeycombed with dangerous 

holes that it was scarcely safe to venture out in the darkness. Some of these gaping chasms 

reached a depth of 150 ft, but not the slightest protection was afforded against accident, 

and, as a result, many a traveller met his end through these dreadful mantraps. 

 

At one period the road from Bendigo to Melbourne was undermined in all directions for a 
distance of about a furlong, the authorities having apparently shut their eyes to the fact. 
The holes had been made about, 10ft deep, and, with wet weather, tumbled in in all 
directions. The road led from what is now known as Golden Square to the central part of the 
city, and unsuspecting strangers often met with accidents which would make the hair of the 
average Jehu of today stand on end. 
Compiler’s comment: the meaning of "average Jehu of to-day" is a driver of a coach or cab. 

 

At last it grew so dangerous that the Chief Commissioner was approached, and after a 

tremendous amount of circumlocution, extending over many months, the officials decided 

to dig up the thoroughfare, and allotted areas to so many parties. As the place was very rich 

there was a rush for claims. One man got 8lb of gold out of his patch, and others were 

almost as lucky. The road was by this means reformed in rough fashion, and placed in a 

condition which did not, at least, threaten to wreck every loaded vehicle attempting to pass 

over it. This is but one instance of the terrible red-tapeism the miners were subjected to, as 

for a year serious accidents were continuous before anything was done. 
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The Forest Creek diggings, though not reckoned a part of the Bendigo goldfields, are on the 

borders of it, and the history of the smaller goldfield is very closely associated with that of 

Bendigo. The question as to whether an overland gold escort ever travelled between Forest 

Creek and Adelaide has often been warmly discussed, and we propose, through Mr John 

Boundy, an elderly gentleman, still residing in Mundurang, to prove that such was the case. 

Mr Boundy, is one of the earliest pioneers. He is a Cornishman, a race of Englishmen who 

have ever been closely associated with the gold mining industry of this State. Indeed, than 

"Cousin Jack" no more skilled miners exist. Mr Boundy arrived in Adelaide in March, 1847. 

 

In the early part of 1851 news arrived there of the discovery of gold in the vicinity of Fryers' 

Creek, and Mr Boundy, with others, sailed for Victoria. After a tedious journey along the 

Black Forest road, he arrived on the diggings. The party of four, for such they were, at once 

struck it pretty rich, and as the result of the first week's operations divided 18 oz of gold per 

man. Mr Boundy states how, when wanting a horse and cart to carry the dirt to wash off at 

a water hole four miles away, the party offered 18 oz of the pure metal for a "rattletrap" of 

a turnout without success, and contented themselves with conveying the precious dirt on 

horseback. 

 

The storekeepers, who took the yellow metal in exchange for provisions, placed a modest 

estimate on it, valuing it at about £2/10/ or £2/12/ per ounce. But one fine Sunday morning, 

in the early part of 1852, the price of the newly found mineral suddenly became enhanced, 

for Inspector Tolmer arrived from Adelaide with troopers and a spring cart and horses, and 

standing on a log, announced to the interested diggers that he was prepared to purchase, 

on behalf of the South Australian Government, gold at £3/10/ per ounce. 

 

The diggers, most thankful to be rid of the responsibility of the care of their treasure, and 

more than satisfied with the price offered, brought it in in large quantities. The amount 

taken away by the escort in gold dust and money was valued at £21,000. This statement is 

fully borne out by Mr J B Bull in his "Early Experiences in South Australia," an extract from 

which states:- "Mr Tolmer claims to have, in an official letter, suggested to the Governor the 

scheme of an overland gold escort. After a delay of a few days he was sent for, and met his 

Excellency, the Colonial Secretary (Mr B T Finniss), and Sir R Hanson (Attorney General). 

After this interview Inspector Tolmer was instructed to draw off certain troopers from out 

stations, and make a start with these men, and a strong spring cart, horses and a driver. 

 

The start was made on 10th February, 1852. The party reached the diggings at Forest Creek 

in eight days, the distance being estimated at 338 miles. The escort party was met by the 

Adelaide diggers most warmly. The gold was received in a tent lent for the occasion, which 

was used by its owner as a druggist's shop. A great crowd was in waiting before the hour at 

which it was announced gold would be received. Dr W Gosse and Mr Carleton assisted the 
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Commissioner (as Mr Tolmer was now) for South Australia. The work of receiving the small 

parcels of gold, weighing, scaling, and ticketing the same, with furnishing receipts, was 

continued till dusk, when the bulk was conveyed, under police escort, to the 

Commissioner's camp. The amount of gold brought to Adelaide by this first escort in money 

and gold dust, was £21,000, deposited by 318 persons." 

 

The gold escort had no sooner returned than Mr Boundy conceived the idea of making the 

overland trip to Adelaide to see his relatives, whom he had left there. Accordingly he and 

two others set out on horseback. Each of them had won gold since the escort had left. Mr 

Boundy collected 18lb, or about £700 worth. They had no other guide than the sun, and 

followed it day by day over ranges and gullies, through thick timber, and sometimes dense 

scrub, as it sank on the western sky, knowing that Adelaide lay west. 

 

When they arrived on the edge of the 50 mile desert they decided to make a detour which 

would involve an extra 100 miles of travelling, but form a more desirable route than 

adopted by the escort. As they were casting about for a route, Mr Boundy became 

separated from his companions, but after being lost for a couple of days he chanced upon 

two strangers, and with them made for Adelaide. He concealed the fact from them that he 

was carrying a valuable parcel of gold, fearing that their interest in him might become too 

great. They journeyed on, and 13 days after leaving Forest Creek arrived in Adelaide, to find 

that his two mates had also got over safely. 

 

He stayed here for a few months, but regretted his absence from the goldfields when his 

mates returned from a short four months trip to the goldfields, having made £900 per man 

at a place they called Long Gully, and which Mr Boundy believes to be the suburb of 

Bendigo of that name, which has since proved so rich in gold. Mr Boundy was induced to 

return once more to Victoria this time by ship. He visited Forest, Fryer's, and Sandy Creeks, 

but finding that yields were not so rich as formerly, gave up the exciting and nomadic life of 

a gold digger to carry on the useful work of a farmer for the rest of his working days. 

In a similar vain the following newpaper story, though written 19 years earlier in 1882, talks 

about the passing of those early pioneers, who are now called old Bendigonians. 

THE BENDIGO ADVERTISER 

SANDHURST, TUESDAY, MAY 22, 1882. 

PASSING AWAY. 

The death and burial of another and yet another old Bendigonian in quick succession point 

to the conclusion that the work of the local pioneers is fast drawing to a close. To those who 

arrived here in the early fifties, the discovery of gold in Australia seems but as a tale of 

yesterday. 
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To those who have been since born, or who came to the colonies much later, it is regarded, 

doubtless, as an ancient legend. Thus we see how rapidly time glides on, and how soon the 

stirring incidents of today fall into the dim obscurity of the misty past, or into utter oblivion. 

The moral is obvious, and should arrest the attention of those who are taking, or are about 

to take, the places of the race that is now dying out. It is not that death is common to us all 

and is inevitable so much as that it is demanded of us all to work whilst we possess the 

strength and ability, and especially in the heyday of our vigour. 

 

This is what we would endeavour to impress on the young men of the day. We are very 

happy to find that a large proportion of them are fulfilling, or promising to fulfil, the hopes 

entertained for them by their fathers. That section which is proving a disgrace to the old 

and present community is, we fear, beyond the correction of the press, but it is a privilege 

and a duty of the journalist to encourage our rising youth in right doing, in labouring for the 

advancement of themselves and their fellows, and in acting up to the instincts of an 

honourable ambition. 

 

It has been said that every man has been given his being for the purpose of performing 

some task necessary to the designs of the Supreme Ruler. But at the same time no human 

creature, with the exception of a comparatively small section from which the responsibility 

of reason has been withheld, is expected to work blindly like the coral insect, which, in its 

little day and generation, helps unwittingly in the vast undertaking of building up 

continents. The rapid flight of time, the uncertainty of life, and its brevity at the best, should 

teach the young how necessary it is to use their opportunities with an intelligence reaching 

beyond the mere exigencies of to-day and tomorrow into the vista of the apparently distant 

future. 

 

Our colonial youth have to bear in mind that the foundation of a young and great nation 

having been laid, it is for them to carry on the structure in a manner worthy of wise and 

skilful architects. The time will come when they will look back upon the circumstances of 

the passing hour with infinite interest to themselves, and wonder how they can be treated 

as matters of little moment by their children, remembering how greatly those 

circumstances one way and another will have contributed to influence their destinies. It will 

occur to them then, perhaps, how lightly they valued the work of their own fathers and 

forerunners. Yet, to whatever disappointment and mortification they may be subjected 

after lengthened and arduous labours, they should steadfastly hold in view the fact that 

they have a duty to discharge in the interests of those who are to come after them, of which 

it is imperative upon them steadily and strenuously to endeavour worthily to acquit 

themselves. 
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We see men passing away one after another quickly who have borne the heat and burden 

of the day, whilst a new land was being redeemed from a condition of savagery, whilst 

populous and prosperous cities and towns were being founded and built up step by step 

and stone by stone in the primeval wilderness, whilst laws were being made and amended 

for the swiftly changing state of things, and whilst, be it remembered in connection with the 

good old labourers who have gone to their rest, every public man had to work for his own 

hand as well as for the good of his fellows, and of those who were to follow him. The fathers 

of the colony, for the most part, came here poor, or only in such circumstances as 

necessitated their emigration from their native homes in order to improve their fortunes. 

 

All those who laboured to that end have done something for the advancement of their 

adopted country, indirectly, it may be said, but surely, and for the general benefit, and to 

their own credit. Those of them who have taken active parts in public matters, striving to do 

their best for the promotion of the common weal, are unquestionably deserving of a high 

tribute to their memory on their departure for the "undiscovered country." 

 

Mr George Aspinall, who was buried yesterday, was one of those who hare worked 

zealously and intelligently for the establishment and advancement of an important centre of 

population in what he, with others, found on his arrival a barren and arid waste. 

 

Surely the memory of such men should be treated with respect, for what encouragement 

has anyone to exert himself for the general welfare if the remembrance of the good he has 

done is to fade away with his existence? It is not satisfactory to reflect that many men have 

been depressed and driven from active public life by the reflection that the credit they 

deserve for their exertions has not been accorded them. 

 

Mr Aspinall, we believe, was one of these, and it is to be regretted that men, expecting that 

honour and credit will be given to whom they are due, should sink and die in disappointed 

hope. But surely the high arid ennobling thought must sustain them that they have done the 

State some service in their time. We lay them in their long homes, but is there an end of 

them there? 

 

Let us bear in mind the answer of Socrates to Crito when he was about to die. "How would 

you wish to be buried?" asked Crito. "As you please," replied the sage, "if only you can catch 

me." We commend this significant saying, without comment, to the earnest study of all 

young, intellectual and aspiring minds. 
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Obituaries 

Mr John Boundy died on 21/07/1907 aged 82 years. He is buried in the Bendigo Cemetery 

in section Monumental F2. 

The double grave of John Boundy and his wife Mary Ann 

Bendigo Advertiser (Vic. : 1855 - 1918) Tue 19 Mar 1907 Page 5 
PERSONAL. 
Mr John Boundy, a respectful resident of Maudurang, yesterday celebrated his "diamond 

jubilee" as a colonist. He landed in Adelaide on 18th March, 1847, after a passage of six 

mouths from Plymouth (England). In 1851 Mr Boundy, along with many more who had 

settled in South Australia, was attracted to Victoria by the gold fever. With a party he 

"overlanded" and commenced digging at Fryers' Creek. He met with success, and the party 

soon afterwards decided to return to Adelaide. They had a quantity of gold in their 

possession, and reached Adelaide in safety, but not without having to overcome many 

difficulties, including the crossing of the Ninety Mile Desert. After a stay in Adelaide of only 

some two or three weeks, Mr Boundy returned to Victoria by the "Cleopatra," the first 

screw steamer that sailed on that coast. Mr Boundy. on landing, proceeded to Ballarat, and 

managed a tannery for six years. Later on he worked at Castlemaine for 15 months. Forty 

three years ago he accepted a position at a tannery in Mandurang. He worked there for 

Messrs Goudge and Sibley, then for Messrs Lambert and Sibley, and subsequently for 



E A R L Y  D A Y  R E M I N I S C E N C E S  
P a g e  | 17 of 32 

 
Messrs Abbott and Co. Finally, he had to relinquish work, owing to old age. Mr Boundy will 

be 82 years old in May next, and has a record of which anyone might be proud. 

Bendigo Advertiser (Vic. : 1855 - 1918) Thu 1 Aug 1907 Page 5 
OBITUARY 
The news of the death of Mr John Boundy, which occurred at his residence, Mandurang, on 

Sunday, 21st July, after an illness extending over nine months, was received by his many 

friends with sincere regret, he having been a resident of Mandurang for 48 years. The 

deceased gentleman, who was 82 years of age, sailed from Plymouth on 10th November, 

1846, in the ship Princess Royal, and arrived in Adelaide on 18th March, 1847, the voyage 

occupying six months. He came to Victoria in 1851, being attracted to the Fryers' Creek 

diggings, where he met with great success. Mr Boundy's granddaughter, Miss Reed, 

attended him in his long and trying illness. He leaves one son, Mr Edward Boundy, of the 

Victorian railways and four daughters - Mrs. Billman, Mrs Martin, Mrs Pieper, and Mrs 

Dinsdale. His wife pre-deceased him by six years. 

*** 

Mr Arthur Moore LLOYD died on 9/05/1913 aged 87 years. He is buried in the Bendigo 

Cemetery in section Monumental B1. There is no headstone on the grave. 

The family grave of Arthur LLOYD - no headstone 
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Bendigo Advertiser (Vic. : 1855 - 1918) Sat 10 May 1913 Page 4 
DEATH OF MR A M LLOYD. 
A COLONIST SINCE 1842. 
Mr Arthur Moore Lloyd, a man who first trod the 

soil of Bendigo when it was part of a shepherd's 

run, and several years before the discovery of 

gold, passed away peacefully yesterday morning 

at his residence in Denbigh Road, Armadale, at the 

age of 87 years. There are no old Bendigonians 

alive today to whom Mr Lloyd was not a familiar 

figure. He was identified with Bendigo in its 

infancy as a goldfield, and witnessed its rise in 

importance and the development of its resources, 

and as cattle market inspector, rendered valuable 

service in a prominent branch of municipal work. 

For the last ten years he has resided in 

Melbourne. From time to time he was visited by 

Bendigo friends, and retained his interest in the 

welfare of this district almost to the last. 

Mr Arthur Moore LLOYD 1826 - 1913 

The late Mr A M Lloyd was born in Wales on 29th January, 1826, of a good family. After 

some years spent in private schools, he proceeded to Cambridge there to receive a 

University education. Owing to indifferent health he had to abandon a University career, 

and in 1842, when he was a youth of 16 years of age, he left Cambridge and sailed for 

Australia. Embarking in the brig Reward, he landed at the Port Phillip Settlement 

headquarters, Melbourne, after a long voyage. He immediately launched on a career which 

proved exceedingly useful to the settlement of the young colony. 

He engaged to drive a mob of cattle overland from Yass, New South Wales, to Portland, 

Victoria. Going to Yass, he subsequently set out on the somewhat perilous journey. Under 

him were several convict servants, and with such strange company as these, he penetrated 

into the silence of the eucalypti forests. Being only a boy in years, he needed a deal of 

courage and enterprise to carry him through but he came surely to his journey's end. In the 

all pervading stillness of his surroundings, Mr Lloyd enjoyed the 17th anniversary of his 

birthday. So successfully did he complete the journey, that he was at once engaged on a still 

longer and more perilous enterprise - that of driving 1500 cattle from Yass to Adelaide, 

South Australia. 

With similar companions, and under rather more difficult conditions, he safely 

accomplished the task. Returning again to Port Philip from Adelaide, he began stock dealing, 

and was able to make a good deal of money. Stock dealing he varied with exploring 

expeditions, and many were the trips Mr Lloyd made into country never before visited by 

white men, fixing upon suitable situations for runs, and returning to be well paid for his 
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pains. The Wimmera and Richardson districts were largely explored and opened up by him, 

and in this way he was instrumental in much Victorian country being settled. 

In 1849 after seven years in Australia, Mr Lloyd visited old civilised countries. He toured 

over the continent of Europe, England, and America, arriving in the last named country 

shortly after the first gold discoveries in California. He went to the famous diggings 

overland, visited many of the United States, and travelled almost from north to south of 

South America, meeting with varied experiences among the different races of men, and 

acquiring a fund of information. 

Once again he turned his face to Australia, and three years after leaving he again landed 

here. Meanwhile the population had increased, and gold had been discovered. He hurried 

into the vortex of gold seeking, and in 1852 came to Bendigo. At Golden Gully he obtained 

some good returns of the yellow metal. On 9th December, 1853, Mr Lloyd, in conjunction 

with Mr R R Haverfield, another old and much respected pioneer, launched 'The Bendigo 

Advertiser.' This was the first newspaper printed and published on an Australian goldfield, 

or inland in Victoria. 

It was of diminutive size and £18 was paid for printing 509 copies, the proprietors finding all 

their own material. The undertaking was an exceedingly expensive one, and in addition to 

paying high prices for presses and type of their own, £55 per ton had to be paid for carriage 

from Melbourne. After 15 months, Messrs Lloyd and Haverfield sold the "Advertiser" to 

Messrs A Mackay, J J Casey, and J Henderson, and subsequently undertook pastoral 

pursuits. 

The main portion of the work comprised the choosing of runs, and the selling of them to the 

squatters. Mr Lloyd and Mr Haverfield were often months together without seeing another 

human being, depending on the game they killed for food. They penetrated through the 

long stretches of Mallee country, and even went so far as the Darling River. Numerous were 

the stations they bought and sold. Mr Haverfield retired from the partnership at the 

expiration of two years, and resumed his connection with the press, eventually becoming 

editor of the "Bendigo Advertiser." 

Mr Lloyd continued mapping out stations, some of which numbered from two to three 

hundred thousand acres in extent, and met with much success from a monetary point of 

view. Failing health, occasioned probably by the great hardships he had endured, compelled 

him to eventually return to more settled parts. From the opening of the Bendigo cattle 

yards, in 1861, he was offered and accepted the office of cattle market inspector. He was 

present at the first cattle sales and watched them grow in importance to be the largest in 

the north of Victoria. Mr Lloyd held the position of cattle market inspector till 1903, a period 

of 42 years, and during that time discharged his duties in an able and conscientious manner. 

On his retirement, he left Bendigo, accompanied by Mrs Lloyd, and took up his residence in 

Melbourne. He enjoyed fairly good health until within the last two years. For some time 

past his memory had been failing, and he imagined himself amid the scenes in which he had 

spent nearly half his life. He still remembered many of his old friends, however, and was 

able to speak of events of the early days. 
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Mr Lloyd leaves a widow and three sons and four daughters living. The eldest son, Arthur is 

on the Ord River Station, Northern Territory. The second son, Fred is in the employ of 

Fairbairn and Co, auctioneers and the stock and station agents, Melbourne, and the third 

son, Decimus, is on a station in the Northern Territory. One daughter is in Sydney, and the 

others reside with their mother at Armadale. 

The remains of the late Mr Lloyd will be brought to Bendigo by today's midday train from 
Melbourne, and the funeral, which is to be of a private character, will move from the 
Bendigo station to the Bendigo Cemetery. 
* 

Bendigo Advertiser (Vic. : 1855 - 1918) Mon 12 May 1913 Page 7 
OBITUARY. 
The funeral of the late Mr Arthur Moore Lloyd took place on Saturday afternoon. His 

remains were brought from Melbourne, and interred in the Church of England portion of 

the Bendigo Cemetery. A very large number of friends joined the cortege. Two of Mr Lloyd's 

sons - Fred and Decimus - came by train, and followed the remains to the grave. 

The coffin was carried by Messrs J H Jackson, W Jennings, J J Smith, and A Moog, and the 

pall bearers were Messrs W A Reynell, Cr A Dunstan, O Watson (representing Messrs John 

Watson and Co), R D, G, and A Mackay, J C Stamp, W Hunter, W Honeybone, A P 

McColough, C B Walker, and C D Putnam. Amongst the floral emblems were two beautiful 

domed immortelles from Messrs W G and J H Jackson and the Associated Stock Agents. 

The Very Rev Dean MacCullagh gave a very impressive address at the graveside, and also 
read the burial service. In the course of his remarks he said the present generation of 
Bendigonians was deeply indebted to the pioneers - amongst whom Mr Lloyd was one - for 
the manner in which they had laid the foundations of the city. Mr Lloyd was one of the first 
men who had taken him (the Dean) by the hand on his arrival in Bendigo 43 years ago, and 
they had been firm friends ever since. Mr Lloyd was one of the founders of St Paul's Church, 
of which he was a liberal supporter. At such a time their thoughts should turn towards the 
bereaved, and especially to the widow, a large hearted woman, who had sustained Mr Lloyd 
in many trying hours. 
* 

Bendigo Advertiser (Vic. : 1855 - 1918) Mon 12 May 1913 Page 6 
THE LATE MR A M LLOYD. 
The late Mr A M Lloyd, whose remains were laid to rest in the Bendigo Cemetery on 

Saturday, might justly be referred to as "The Pioneer," because he travelled through the 

valley of Bendigo in 1842 - nine years before the discovery of gold - when there was scarcely 

any sign of human life, if we except the aborigines, and he saw the hills and valleys as they 

were "moulded in Nature's mint," with their growth of forest trees, unscarred by the 

digger's axe, and the creeks running clear as crystal. 

There was no suspicion then of the vast store of golden wealth, hidden beneath the surface, 

and Mr. Lloyd did not dream that he would have to see the day when miners would pursue 

their hazardous calling over 4000 feet below the surface. Mr Lloyd was then a boy going on 
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for 17 years of age, just out from England, where he had been a pupil at the celebrated Blue 

Coat School in London, and a graduate at Cambridge. 

Ill-health led to his abandonment of a University career, and he came to Australia. Had he 

remained in Melbourne, as many a man has done under similar circumstances, he would 

probably have died because it was believed at the time that he was suffering from 

consummation. Instead, however, he sought the free life of the country, and, almost 

incredible as it may appear, we find him, at the age of 17, conveying 1000 head of stock 

from Yass to Portland, and 1500 head from Yass to Adelaide. If the young immigrants now 

coming to this country are made of similar stuff, there will be no reason to complain about 

them. Mr Lloyd devoted his attention to stock dealing after this, but he also took part in 

exploring expeditions, selecting suitable situations for runs. He was the means of settling a 

large tract of Victorian country. 

While thus engaged he made the acquaintance of Mr R R Haverfield, who had arrived in 

Australia in 1833 and was following similar pursuits. After seven years in Australia, Mr Lloyd 

toured Europe, England and America, North and South, and this gave him a wonderful fund 

of information. On the discovery of gold in California he went to that field. After an absence 

of three years he came back to Australia, and returned to Bendigo to find the scenes of 

beauty upon which he had gazed in former years terribly mutilated by the diggers in their 

feverish quest for gold. 

On 9th December, 1853 Mr Lloyd shared with the late Mr Haverfield - between whom and 

himself there ever existed the closest bond of mutual esteem and sympathy - the distinction 

of establishing the first newspaper printed and published inland in Victoria - "The Bendigo 

Advertiser." Their experience was not profitable, however, and in 1855 they sold out to 

Messr A Mackay, J J Casey and J Henderson, and went in for pastoral pursuits. They saw 

much of the country - then in its native state - now under cultivation or used for pastoral 

purposes. Buying and selling stations, choosing runs, and exploring the country as far north 

as the Darling, kept them occupied for some time. 

Mr Haverfield returned to Bendigo to engage in journalism, and in 1851 Mr Lloyd also 

returned to Bendigo, and was appointed cattle market inspector, a position which he held 

for 42 years. During that period Mr Lloyd by his business capacity enabled the council to 

derive a revenue from the yards of £68,000, and the city profited extensively by his sound 

judgement and acumen. It was largely as a result of his progressive ideas in the infancy of 

the municipality that the yards became an important source of revenue in after years. Mr 

Lloyd, Mr Haverfield and Mr Mouat, all closely identified with the rise and progress of 

Bendigo, were pioneers in the true sense of the term. With the death of Mr Lloyd, the last 

link with those early days has passed away, but their names should not be forgotten. 

Mr Lloyd and Mr Haverfield were the pioneers of journalism, not only in Bendigo, but inland 

in Victoria, and for this also they will be remembered. "The Bendigo Advertiser" survived 

after a struggle, and we have reason to know that the position it has long since gained, and 

still holds, as the leading daily in Northern Victoria, was a source of much gratification to Mr 

Lloyd, between whom and the members of this firm there has always exited a bond of true 
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friendship. Mr Lloyd was a sterling, straight forward, honourable citizen, always actuated by 

a sense of duty in what he did, rather than a desire to please. 

Seventy one years of life in Australia is a long period to look back upon and Mr Lloyd 

enjoyed a distinction which fell to the lot of very few others of the adventurous spirits who 

relinquishes the comforts and conveniences of civilized life in the old country to enter upon 

the rough and tumble of the infancy of "Australia Felix." 

Compiler’s comment: the meaning of "Australia Felix" is a description used by explorer 

Major Thomas Mitchell in 1836 for the lush plains he discovered between the Murray River 

and the south coast of Victoria, including the area that later became the site of Ballarat. 

*** 

Mr Robert Ross HAVERFIELD died on 20/04/1889 aged 70 years. He is buried in the Bendigo 

Cemetery in section Monumental C6. He wife Marianna Emmiline died in 1934 and buried in 

this grave but not named on the headstone. 

The grave of Robert Ross Haverfield 

Bendigo Advertiser (Vic. : 1855 - 1918) Mon 22 Apr 1889 Page 3 
DEATH AND FUNERAL OF MR R R HAVERFIELD 
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On Saturday morning, Robert Ross Haverfield, a noted journalist of Victoria, and editor of 

THE BENDIGO ADVERTISER breathed his last at his residence, Quarry Hill, Sandhurst. The 

intimation of his death spread fast throughout the district, and was received with a general 

feeling of deep regret, as he was held in great esteem and ever 

affectionate regard by the whole community. He was a man 

singularly simple and unostentatious in his mode of life, of 

unbounded good nature and a disposition overflowing with the 

milk of human kindness, while the singleness of mind, strong 

sense of justice, and earnest desire to act fairly and impartially 

towards all parties in the discharge of his important duties 

secured him the good will of the general public and the warm 

admiration of his friends. While modest and unaffected in his 

demeanour he was full of hearty geniality and kindly humour and 

an exceedingly pleasant companion. 

Robert Ross HAVERFIELD 1819 - 1889 

The style of the man in some respects is neatly brought out in the names he gave his 

residence "Norton Holt hut," the two former being the respective names of the persons 

from whom his property was purchased, and the latter with which his young life and first 

impressions of the country were associated. With his companions in literary work he was on 

the friendliest and most familiar terms, and they looked on him with the respect and 

confidence of a father. His rare ebullitions of temper at shortcomings were as startling as a 

clap of thunder, but transient and invigorating as an April shower. In private life he was a 

most gentle, amiable and estimable man, very fond of his wife and children, of whom there 

are four boys, the youngest six years of age, and one grown up daughter. By his writings he 

exercised an influence on the public and political life of Victoria and of this district, the full 

extent of which it is difficult to estimate, and he leaves a void in the Sandhurst journalistic 

world that will not be readily filled. 

He was born in Bideford, North Devon, England, on the 20th February, 1819. His father, a 

commander in the Royal Navy, was the son of a German, who held the position of curator of 

the Royal Gardens at Kew, and his mother was an Englishwoman, the daughter of Mr Robert 

Ross, a Scotchman, who owned valuable estates in Jamaica, and who was married to a 

Creole. It is thus seen that he had four different strains of blood coursing in his veins. He 

was educated partly at a private school in Great Torrington, kept by the Rev Morgan, rector 

of Torrington, and at the public Grammar School at Bideford, of which the Rev Henry Alford, 

was the principal, and he read privately in classics with Mr Alford till he was over seventeen 

years of age. From this preliminary training he was to have gone to Cambridge, but that 

expectation was not realised, owing to a sudden and serious curtailment in the family 

resources. His mother's income, which amounted to about £1,500 a year from the estate in 

Jamaica left her by her father, fell, on the emancipation of the slaves, to about £300, while 

very little she ever saw of the compensation money voted by Parliament to the planters. 

Just then there was great talk in England about Australia, and as he found himself shut out 

from any of the learned professions, and had to think of shifting for himself, he elected to 
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go to Australia, though with very indefinite ideas indeed as to what he should do there. But 

the family being large he saw it was necessary to clear out somewhere in consequence of 

the great reduction in the income. His mother managed to raise the money to pay for his 

passage and outfit, and gave him £80 for a start in the world. 

On 1st October, 1837, he sailed from Portsmouth in the ship Perfect, of Greenock, 

Lieutenant Snell R.N., commander, and arrived at Sydney on 1st February, 1838. The ship 

cast anchor at night, and a memorable event took place in the fall of a shower of rain, which 

is stated to be the first which had fallen in Sydney for three years. In the morning when the 

first flush of the rising sun spread on the placid waters of the bay, the impression made on 

him was that though born and bred on the sea coast of a lovely part of England, he had 

never before beheld so fine a sight of combined land and water. 

A Captain Kennedy, a retired officer of a Highland regiment, who was a fellow passenger, 

obtained a grant of land about twenty miles from Goulburn, and invited Mr Haverfield to 

accompany him there. His next neighbour was Mr John Murchison, an adjutant in some light 

infantry regiment, and brother officer of Kennedy. Both he and Mrs Murchison showed Mr 

Haverfield great kindness, and when they afterwards came over to Victoria the friendship 

was continued to the time of Mr Murchison's death, some years ago. After remaining a few 

months with Kennedy, and at the strong solicitation of an old English friend, Mr Daniel 

Stodhave Campbell, who was in business with Mr Alfred Woolley in Melbourne, Mr 

Haverfield came to Victoria. 

In Melbourne, which at that time was not much of a township, there being only a few wattle 

and dab huts, with some wooden buildings scattered here and there, and only one small 

brick house, he met Mr Joseph Holloway, of the firm of Verner, Welch, and Holloway, to 

whom he had letters of introduction, and went with him to the Hume, on the Upper 

Murray, where the firm had a cattle station called Jingellac, about 60 miles above Albury. 

Cattle were very dear at the time in Melbourne, and the firm had parties on the road with 

drafts for that market, having been purchasing cheaply at Twofold Bay. For a considerable 

time he was employed in bringing mobs of cattle from Jingellac to Melbourne, and, 

although a new chum, got good credit for careful management. 

As a variation to his employment he had an adventurous journey in placing some of their 

cattle on the Warrenheip station, which he took up. He had got the cattle as far as Mount 

Ida (near Heathcote) and had to camp on a creek in which the water was nearly all dried up. 

The weather was fiercely hot, and as the cattle had little water during the day they would 

not rest that night. The men engaged to watch the cattle had no heart for the work, and 

they occupied themselves otherwise. The cattle grew mad for want of water, and at last 

broke away at a gallop. The night was dark and nothing could be done with them. At peep 

of day, however, he was off on a horse he had tethered the previous evening, following up 

their tracks. He passed all the crawlers, and after a fifteen miles' ride came up with the 

leaders, 300 strong bullocks, just the half of the lot. After watering them he turned them 

towards the camp, and eventually got them over the Mount Ida range and on to the M'Ivor 

Creek. 
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The men who were with him left him for Melbourne, and told his employer what had 

happened, and two good men were sent up to assist him. The mishap was reported to his 

employer, Mr Holloway, in this fashion: "That d - d fool of an overseer of yours has let all 

your cattle go - lost 'em all." The late Mr D S Campbell, who was present, told Mr Haverfield 

subsequently that Holloway laughed quietly and remarked, "If that d - d fool' has lost 'em, 

he will find 'em again, or lose his life." He did find them all, except three or four head, which 

found their way on to a cattle run near the Goulburn, the owner of which bought them from 

his employer. When the firm discontinued the cattle traffic he was introduced to Mr Lachlan 

M'Kinnon (of Wilson and M'Kinnon, of the "Argus"), who had brought 6,000 sheep from 

New South Wales to the Goulbourn river, and was engaged to take charge of them there, 

take them to the westward and place them on a new run, and he took up MacCallum's 

Creek. The sheep were subsequently sold to various parties, and he proceeded again to 

Melbourne. 

Mr George Cavanagh was proprietor and editor of the "Herald" then a morning paper, on 

which Mr Edmund Finn ("Garryowen" of the "Herald") was then chief reporter, and being an 

old friend of the family, Mr Cavanagh gave him a billet to keep the office books, but the 

work did not suit him. He used to draw faces, a practice he maintained until his latest years, 

particularly pretty female faces, but as this was on the margin of the books, Mr Cavanagh 

disapproved of the practice, and besides complained of the incorrectness of his additions. 

Soon after he left the office of his own accord to take charge of a sheep station at 

Honeysuckle Creek (Violet Town) for Mr Lilburne, and remained there about a year, when 

Mr Lilburne sold out. 

After this he did some cattle work, for Mr Holloway, which took him a good deal into the 

Grampian, Glenelg, and Tatiarra districts. Next he went into partnership in 1847 with Mr 

Joseph Jardine in about 3,000 sheep, and took them to Lake Tyrill, where they occupied a 

run which he called Eureka. This journey partook of the nature of exploration, as he was the 

first to cross the Mallee from Lake Tyrill to Lake Hindmarsh. Jardine went wrong in his head, 

and there was considerable trouble with him. In addition to this there was no permanent 

water at Tyrill, and altogether he had such a bad time of it, that he was glad to get rid of the 

connection, and the Victorian goldfields having then been just discovered (1851), he sold 

out and went to Bendigo with £1,400 to his credit in the bank. Of course he tried the digging 

for gold, but only did fairly well. 

Though a law abiding subject, he was, like many another good man, taken up for not having 

a license, and it happened thus. The diggers had been allowed to the 14th of the month to 

take out their licenses, but a new order of which he was ignorant, had just been issued, 

making it compulsory upon them to take them out on the first of the month. The police 

pounced upon him and his mates while they were at work in their claim on the first White 

Hill. Mr Foster, the police magistrate, misunderstood something he said when they were 

marched before him at the point of the bayonet, and he was ordered to be put in the lockup 

for four and twenty hours. However, his mates came up about an hour afterwards, and the 

lockup keeper released him on their paying him £5. But he felt the indignity put upon him so 

much that he took off his serge shirt and moleskin trousers and never dug again, but took 
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up the pen determined to make an effort to put down the tyranny of the Government, the 

corruption of officialdom, and the rule of the bayonet. 

The agitation against the license was then going on, and as he was not a very good speaker 

he conceived the idea of starting a local newspaper. Mr Arthur Moore Lloyd joined him in 

the venture. It took all the money they had to buy plant, etc., but after all they started the 

BENDIGO ADVERTISER in a very small way. Crippled for want of capital they had to sell out 

at a loss. The first number was published at the end of 1853, and the paper was purchased 

by Mackay and Co in May, 1855. Mr Mackay wished him to go into partnership with him, 

but as he was just then sick of newspaper proprietorship he declined. However, he worked 

some time for the paper. Then he went, with Mr Bright, afterwards cattle agent, etc, in 

Eaglehawk, to White Horse Gully, and worked for some time on a quartz reef. At this time a 

number of printers formed a Co-operative Company for the purpose of starting a second 

paper in Sandhurst, and they came and begged him to edit it. After much pressing he 

agreed, and the "Courier of the Mines" was started, but it had a short life if not a merry one. 

He ceased his connection with it disgusted. Then on behalf of Mackay and Co, he went to 

Heathcote and started the "M'Ivor Times or News" and having got that under weigh he 

went back to the 'TISER, and remained till 1859, when he was engaged by Captain Cadell to 

go to the Darling. 

When it was publicly known that he had resolved to leave the district and resort once more 

to adventurous work of exploration, which had a peculiar fascination for him, the leading 

men of the town determined not to let him go without marking in a substantial manner the 

high estimate they had placed upon his character and abilities, and the universal esteem in 

which he was held. On 28th June, 1859, therefore, a very numerous meeting of the friends 

and well wishers of Mr Haverfield was held at the Lyceum Theatre for the purpose of 

presenting him with an address and testimonial. Mr R Benson occupied the chair. Mr J F 

Sullivan, in an eloquent speech, made the presentation. 

The address, amongst other things, expressed "deep regret at your departure from the 

district of Bendigo and town of Sandhurst, to both of which you have rendered such 

essential service by your ability, zeal, and impartiality as a member for so many years of the 

local goldfields press of which you were the founder and to the residents of which you have 

endeared yourself by your honourable and amiable qualities in private life." At the 

conclusion of the reading of the address Mr Haverfield was also presented with a richly-

chased silver cup containing £215 sovs. 

In referring to this public mark of respect the BENDIGO ADVERTISER of the day said "Mr 

Haverfield has the distinction of having first established the press in this district and on the 

goldfields of the colony, although previously Messrs G E Thomson and J H Abbott issued the 

"Goldfields Advocate," a journal printed in Melbourne. The BENDIGO ADVERTISER was the 

first journal started upon the Australian goldfields. Many will remember how chimerical it 

seemed to attempt to establish a newspaper among the roving population of the olden days 

of the goldfields - the vagabond diggers - as they were so politely named. Now the man who 

projected what seemed so hopeless an undertaking was Mr Haverfield, and the seed thus 

sown five years and a half ago has since grown into a vigorous tree." 
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Mr Haverfield's next great claim to public recognition consists in the fact that to his 

intelligent and persistent advocacy of the advantages of quartz mining is beyond question, 

chiefly owing the great enterprise manifested in this branch of mining. His writings in the 

earlier numbers of this journal unquestionably first directed attention to our quartz reefs. 

He was laughed at as a visionary and his arguments treated as absurd; but we are rapidly 

realising his prediction that the district would ultimately have to depend upon its quartz 

reefs. A district whose wealth and prosperity depend in a great measure upon its quartz 

mining, acts a becoming part in recognising the merits of the man who was chiefly 

instrumental in directing public attention to its inexhaustible resources. 

He explored a good deal of country, and was the first to cross from the Menindie on the 

Darling to Booligal on the Lachlan, the intervening country being wholly unoccupied and 

waterless, and also examined for Captain Cadell and Mr Hugh Jamieson, of Mildura, on the 

lower Murray, the Barrier and Grey Ranges, and amongst other adventurous feats of 

exploration he was the first to cross from the Barrier Ranges to the "Far North" stations of 

South Australia. At the time when Burke and Wills arrived at Menindie, and started on their 

journey across the continent he was north-west of that place, and though he did not meet 

the leaders he became acquainted with most of their party. Finally he returned to Victoria in 

1862, and was appointed secretary to the Royal Commission of Inquiry into the causes of 

the death of Burke and Wills. Afterwards he obtained an appointment as Government 

arbitrator under the O'Shannassy administration in the re-assessment of runs in the Ovens 

district. 

In May, 1863 he was married to M E Collier, sister of Harry Collier, a clever pressman, who 

from his style of writing, was termed the Sala of Victoria, and went to Echuca to start the 

"Riverine Herald" for Messrs. Mackay and Casey. There he remained until 1869. During this 

period he held for a short time a seat in the Echuca Borough Council, but was proceeded 

against under a law which prevented contractors from holding seats in public representative 

bodies. Being part proprietor of the "Riverine Herald," and the firm having contracted to 

insert the Borough Council advertisements in the "Herald," it was held by the court at the 

hearing of the case, that he came within the operation of the law, and he was consequently 

unseated. 

The Chief Justice in giving his decision said it was one of the hardest cases he had ever 

known. The injustice of the law in such a case was so apparent that the law was 

subsequently altered. In 1869, as the paper did not pay very well, Mr Haverfield began to 

look about for other employment, and eventually obtained a position as sub-editor of the 

"Age," but as matters did not turn out to his liking, he did not stay long, and on leaving went 

back to Echuca. 

In August, 1870, at the request of Messrs Mackay and Co, he undertook the editorship of 

the BENDIGO ADVERTISER, and he continued in that position until the day of his death. That 

he should for 18 years have continuously occupied the responsible position of editor, 

maintained the high standard and steered this journal safely through times of great political 

excitement, and amidst the difficulties of burning social questions without losing, but rather 

increasing its hold on public estimation, is strong evidence of unusual ability, great vigor of 
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intellect, clear judgement, and love of fair dealing. Deceased possessed a highly nervous 

temperament, and as a writer had a facile pen, an easy, smooth, flowing style, strikingly 

characterised by the absence of bitterness. 

At the same time there was force in the language that like the silent powers of nature, 

surely and effectively served its purpose. Tyranny of all kinds was abhorrent to him, and in 

his denunciation of wrongs his stroke was incisive as the cut of a two edged sword, rather 

than the blow of a sledge hammer. A considerable tone of persuasiveness generally 

pervaded his arguments which won its way frequently when fierceness or vehemence 

would probably have irritated and rather abused opposition than allayed it. Besides 

newspaper work, he contributed, in the early days before the diggings, stories and verses to 

"Ham's Monthly Melbourne Magazine" chiefly under the signature of O.W.N.Y. - that is old 

woofs, new yarns. About the end of 1869, he contributed tales and rhymes to the "Leader" 

newspaper and to the "Melbourne Monthly Magazine" whilst under the proprietorship of 

Mr J J Shillinglaw, and he also wrote in both these periodicals in his own name. He also 

contributed to "Once a Month," a more recent publication, edited by Dr Mercer. His lighter 

prose writings have a vein of humour, and his poetic productions are characterised by a 

strain of gentle sweetness and of tender pathos. The following pathetic ballad written in 

1869 is a good illustration of his abilities in this respect:- 

THE QUONDONG TREE 

One summer eve of a long past year, 
(What a little time does it seem to be!) 

I remember meeting my dear love, here, 
Underneath the shade of this quondong tree. 

I had just arrived at my father's place, 
On the little hillock you see below. 

On the other side of the stream, there Grace, 
And was quite a stranger, here, then, you know, 

I had strolled along to yon sand spit, see, 
Where the waters suddenly change their route, 
When I caught a glimpse of this dear old tree, 

Which was ruby red with its load of fruit. 
Quickly off my stockings and shoes I drew, 
I was young and giddy then, Gracy, dear, 
And I crossed the stream at a leap or two 

For the narrow channel was low and clear. 
In my gladness, trolling some brave old air, 

Lightly up this opposite bank I sprung, 
Noting naught at all but the branches, where 
Red and ripe the beautiful quondongs hung. 

As I reached this bough with still upturned gaze, 
Ah, I knew not how, I suppressed a shriek, 

For a voice begun to my deep amaze 
From within the tree, as it seemed to speak. 

Saying, "Who comes hither," with voice so sweet, 
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And a tread as light as of fairy feet, 

Singing songs the happy alone can sing, 
Bringing joy the gentle alone can bring? 

"Tell me what hath brought you this lonely way? 
Thou art wand'ring whither? Sweet warbler, say." 

Then I looked, dear Grace, and beheld alone, 
Sitting here, a youth with an angel's face; 

And I blushed, reflecting I might have shown 
Of my ankles less at the crossing place. 

Standing chained, as 'twere, by my first alarm, 
Seeming close beside him, I could not speak, 
But I heard him talk as he grasped my arm 

While my startled modesty scorched my cheek. 
Saying, "Who comes hither, oh tell me, pray, 
Bringing fragrance sweet as the English may; 

From the parted lips that I cannot see, 
Ruby red, I'm sure, as the fruit must be 

At this time of year on the quondong tree?" 
"Art thou blind poor lad," I exclaimed; "Ah me! 
Deep thy heart's despondence indeed must be; 

Sitting all alone by the quondong tree, 
And the red ripe fruit that thon can'st not see! 

Little thinking any one here to find, 
Came I quondong picking, thou'rt surely blind? 
Can'st thou see no sign of the western sheen, 

Or it gilding o'er the dark, dark green; 
Of the pipe tops green that at eve appear, 

Like the mourning plumes on a giant's bier? 
Nor the lustre bright that the sunset sheds, 
On the campang's feathery dancing head? 

No, nor yet the river that flows close by 
Here of kindred true to the cloudless sky; 

Yonder far away like a tiny clue, 
Of a silver thread to conduct one through 
To the golden west and the ocean blue? 

Nor the thick polygonum bush scrub near, 
Nor the bow'ry birds at their antics there?" 

With a sigh, then shaking his bright fair head, 
"I've been blind, quite blind, for two years," he said; 

"And alas, 'tis dark to me all around. 
Ah! 'Tis always night - yet my dreams abound 
Oh then gentle voiced one, with forms divine 

That I know full well must resemble thine, 
But with thee beside me they fade away 

Like the brightest stars in the light of day. 
Then I pray thee, lady, to bend thee near, 

Let me pass my hand o'er thy features rare, 
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Let me feel thy beautiful lustrous hair, 

For my instinct pictures thee wondrous fair. 
Lady, wherefore timidly shrinking there? 

'Twere a light concession to grant my prayer; 
Oh, 'twere kind to humour a poor blind lad, 

For the luck of company sad - so sad!" 
Being not unwilling, though much ashamed, 

Bending deeply blushing, his form above, 
I conferred the boon he so freely claimed, 

Quite as freely yielding my heart's best love. 
Many hours of joy on this dear old spot, 

In the sweet thereafter, my darling knew; 
And I thank our God 'twas my happy lot 

On his darkened journey to help him through. 
When I told my father that Willie Lisle, 

Of my maiden bosom the faith had won; 
With a tear made bright by a kindly smile, 

Did he bless my love for his neighbour's son. 
Well the love-winged months all too swiftly flow, 

And again the quondongs grew ripe apace; 
And 'twas all arranged in a week or two 

That our bridal rites should at last take place. 
But my dream of love in a moment fled, 

And my hopes of joy were all darkly crushed; 
For before the quondongs had ripened red 

Was my darling's voice in the still grave hushed. 
On an evening, ever remembered, Grace 

With undying horror, I crossed those sands, 
And I found him dead at our trysting place, 

With a strangled snake in his cold clenched hands, 
I but seldom weep; for my first, last love, 

Ever sweetly dreaming of joys to be, 
Now awaits his bride in his home above, 

Through his graveyard gate at this quondong tree. 
 

A few years ago he delivered at the earnest request of many friends, a series of lectures in 
the Temperance Hall, giving reminiscences of his experiences in the early days of the colony, 
and of the goldfields. They proved highly interesting, not none on account of the stirring 
nature and novelty of the incidents related, but of the literary excellence which 
characterised them, and the hearty, genial, sympathetic manner in which they were 
presented. Deceased was a member of the Masonic brotherhood. 
 
On 29th January, 1888, the pressmen and ex-pressmen of the city and representatives from 
the Melbourne and country press held a jubilee banquet in the Metropolitan Hotel, 
Sandhurst, presided over by Mr R D Mackay, and presented Mr Haverfield with an address 
and purse of sovereigns as a memento if its being 50 years on 1st February, 1888, since he 
set foot on Australian soil. The gathering was a most enthusiastic one. Mr Haverfield 
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received a great ovation, and made a characteristic reply while thanking his friends for the 
honour done him. The following is the text of the address presented:- 

"TO ROBERT ROSS HAVERFIELD, Editor of the BENDIGO ADVERTISER, - On the first 
day of February, 1888, it will be fifty years since you set foot on Australian soil. In 
commemoration thereof, we, the undersigned members and ex-members of the 
Press, more or less associated with you in your long career as a pressman, offer you 
our heartiest congratulations, and ask you to accept this address as a jubilee 
memento of the event, and as a testimony to the affectionate regard and high 
respect which have been inspired by your virtues as a man, and your great abilities as 
a journalist. 
Your pen has been as a scourge to the oppressor, and has ever been foremost in 
suggesting, helping forward, and firmly establishing the best social movements of 
the community in which you lived, and in wisely promoting the progress and political 
freedom of the people generally. We look back with pride to your fearless 
denunciation of official incapacity and tyranny in the early days of the goldfields, 
when the taxes of a law-abiding people were collected at the point of the bayonet; 
and with equal pride do we acknowledge the rare discriminating justice with which 
you have held the balance between the rights of labour and the privileges of capital. 
To you the mining community owes a lasting debt of gratitude, as to you belongs the 
honour of first pointing out the wealth to be obtained by deep sinking on the reefs, 
an honour all the greater because you had to combat the plausible theories of 
dogmatic scientists, and overcome the inertia of deplorable ignorance. It must be a 
source of the highest satisfaction to you to know that the country has begun to reap 
the golden fruit which you saw with the glance of a prophet. That you may be spared 
for many years to give the country the benefit of your ripened judgement and wise 
counsels is the earnest wish of all who have the pleasure and honour of your 
acquaintance, and of the friends whose names are herewith attached." 

 
Deceased had for twelve months back been in weak bodily health, though his mental 
faculties were bright enough. He suffered much from a severe attack of bronchitis. Medical 
attention and careful nursing brought him round, but he was never very strong afterwards, 
and seldom moved from home. A week or two ago he very reluctantly had to cease his 
contributions to the paper in which his heart and soul were bound up. His last illness was 
one of excruciating agony arising from disease of the kidneys, and operations had to be 
performed by Dr Penfold, who had attended him throughout his illness, and Dr Hinchcliff, to 
bring relief. Their efforts, however, were futile so far as permanent alleviation of pain was 
concerned. It was quite evident the hand of death was upon him, and that the final result 
was merely a question of weeks if not of days. He was quite conscious a quarter of an hour 
before the great consummation. Then he had a spasm, under which he sank exhausted and 
unconscious in his beloved wife's arms. For a quarter of an hour he breathed heavily, then 
all was still, the vital spark had fled. 
 
His funeral took place yesterday afternoon from his residence to the Back Creek cemetery. 
There was a long cortege of carriages and a large assemblage of leading men of the city. Mr 
Oakley, undertaker, arranged the funeral procession. Immediately behind the two mourning 
coaches marched on foot a body of the locomotive engine drivers; then followed the 
proprietors, the literary, composing, and mechanical staffs of this journal. There were 
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representatives of all the Melbourne and Ballarat papers present, and the former 
employees of the BENDIGO ADVERTISER were represented by Messrs Adams, Pascoe, and 
Neilson. From the hearse to the grave the coffin was borne on the shoulders of six of the 
compositors of the paper, while the pall bearers were Mr J H Abbott, MLC, Mr R Burrowes, 
MLA, Messrs Wm Brown, T H Henderson, A Bayne, G Lansell, W G Blackham, M Moran, R D 
Mackay, and J Cohn. Around the grave to pay the last mournful mark of respect to a 
departed literary chief, besides those referred to were Mr A M Lloyd, one of deceased 
oldest and closest friends, Dr Quick, G Pallett, J T Hill, P Hayes, T S Gibson, D O'Keefe, P A 
Kennedy, J Robshaw, J Emery, Kershaw, G Minto, C Houston, S Herman, J D Crofts, H Marks, 
W W Barker, R Williamson, Fogarty, Fahey, D J Moorhead, J G Edwards, E Banks, M J Cahill, P 
Ellis, M. Brennan, R O'Neill, J Waller, S Max, J Reed, Nicholls, Dr Penfold and others. From 
this it will be seen that representatives were present from nearly every class in the 
community. 
 
The Ven Archdeacon MacCullogh conducted the funeral services at the grave, and before 
concluding he said that when he came to Sandhurst nineteen years ago some of those were 
present who spoke to him of the deceased as a true and honourable man, a proved 
councillor, trusted and admired by all who knew him. His duties in the press were arduous 
and responsible, and though from the position he occupied he was able to inflict deep 
wounds on those who might be opposed to him he was of too generous a nature and kindly 
disposition to take such an advantage of his position. He dealt out equal justice to all 
parties. He was a loving father and a true friend. At the conclusion of his remarks a short 
prayer was offered up, and the benediction having been pronounced the assembly 
dispersed. 


