




Collingwood Near Melbourne.







Mar. 25th, 1853. 

Dearest Mother and Sisters,


My thoughts are always at home, how much I should 

like to spend this day in your society.  Well we may say "There's

no place like home" for there is but little comfort here.  To 




make money and then return to dear old England is the business 

or our lives.  I received your letters dated Sept. 28th -'52 

on the 10th March '53.  The Mail Steamers have
disappointed all. 

--------------- Mr. Carters brother has just visited and

brought me a letter of recommendation to a Commercial House.  

What a sad change Mr. Carter will find on his arrival, his 

poor wife died about a fortnight ago, she was attacked with 

Dysentry, had a premature confinement and both Mother and child 

died. --------------


We made our start to the Diggings (Mt. Alexander) 

on the 3rd Jan. at 4pm. walked 12 miles, our dray was well 

loaded (1100lbs.) having two, horses in the shafts, one of 

which was worse than useless so we had to push as well as walk 

the whole journey.  To begin our hardships G. Lee and I had 

our hammocks stolen from the dray with their contents the 

consequence was that for nearly a month I slept without taking

off my clothes and with no other covering.  The nights were

bitterly cold, and the days extreemly hot.  The scenery was

very good but walking 20 to 25 miles, a day after being cramped 

up in a ship for four months prevented our enjoying it.  We

encamped one night at the foot of Mt. Macedon in the Black 

Forest.  We all lay under the cart with a tarpaulin thrown over 

it, but I was miserably cold and was glad to make a fire and 

lie by it.


I was offered £6 for
my pistols but did not care to part with 

them, we always slept with them loaded under our heads.  I took 

a gun with me which I bought of a shipmate for a £1 but finding 

nothing worth shooting I sold it soon after for £3.  The view 

of the mount is splendid from the Forest, it is covered with 

trees and can be seen from Melbourne sixty miles distant.  We 

reached Pennyweight Flat, Forest Creek on Friday at 4pm.  Rested 

Saturday and Sunday and procured our licences and began work 

under the direction of Capt. Rogers and his mates.  We pitched 

our tent near his. ------------ We all worked hard the month of 

January and did not get enough to pay for our food.  It was quite 

a break to get a dry hole, we were sometimes for two or three 

hours pulling water up and perhaps when near the top the bucket 

would upset and we should be wet for the rest of the day.  Mr. 

Bell soon got tired of the work and returned at the end of the 

month.  We were not sorry he went as he was quite a coward, not 

fond of work but a good cook, after he left we cooked our food 

overnight and took it with us to the holes leaving the tent 

altogether.  The first part of the month G. Lee and I worked

together, and the two Lynches, but our hole had water constantly 

coming in, so that we were obliged to give it up and then we all 

worked together at the same hole thirty feet deep.  The bottom 

of it was as if it had been burnt and cemented together through 

some volcanic agency and I believe it has been.  This month we 

took out about half a pound of gold from the hole which cover-

ed our expenses at the Diggings.  We then sold our tent and 

tools and returned to Melbourne to see whether we could do 

better at business than the Diggings.


 We found great difficulty in getting berths, in 

consequence of the numbers that arrive.  The Masters are growing 

independant, and will only take on those who thoroughly know 

their trade. Most of the young men who do not go to the Diggings 

work on the roads, it sounds hard but they get from 8/- to 10/- 

a day, tent, firewood and water found them and they take care not 

too work too hard.  Carpenters, Bricklayers, Blacksmiths get £1 

per day easily.  I helped Mr. Biers for a few days.  At present 

I am lodging with Mr. Rolf of Southampton.  He arrived here soon 

after we did, he has turned grocer and is doing well.  I shall 

be obliged to leave as he has taken a cottage and they only let 

on condition that he took no lodgers.  His brother-in-law was 

at a wine merchants in Collins St. Melbourne, has given up his 

situation to take another as store man at the Bendigo Diggings. 

He is to have £6 per week board and lodgings with a promised 

advance.  I was waiting for him and talking with a fellow 

passenger when they called me in and asked me if I would like to 

take his situation, they offered me £3 a week, but he advised 

me to go in and sell by commission as he made 25/- per day; if

I can get up a good connection I expect to make from £2 to £3

per day.  I am going to lodge with a Mr. and Mrs. Wingrove at 

30/- per week which is very cheap here, they are very nice 

people and were fellow passengers.  Mr. W. is a painter and 

glazier.  I shall learn to mix colors and try to help him.  I 

can work with him from 6 till 12 and call on my customers in 

the afternoon, they are easier persuaded to order wine after 

dinner than before.  I am charged 26/- per dozen for Ports.
