*%¥%  1HE QUEENSTOWN COURIER %%

The Official Publication of the
- QUEENSTOWYT AND DISTRICT HISTORICAL SOCIETY (INC)

0000000

Twenty third Issue — October, 1979

oooQooo

fficers of”ﬁhg Society:
Preﬁident:ihﬂr‘ﬁgil Clayton, 72 Peninsula St., Queenstown
Secretary: Mrs Pat Dennis, ¢/0 Vacation Hotel, Frankton
. - : P.B. Queenstown |
Treasﬁréﬁs fﬁ;s?RdﬁajﬁcCurdy,“66 Lake HEsplanade, Queenstown
4 i '

Committee: Mesdames B. Haworth, M. Hood, R.McAndrew,

mf McDonald, J. Laurie, 4. Hudson, M. Templedon,

Miss D, Oliver, Messrs L. Dennis, P. O'Hagany

gu Hose, J. Newman, K. Grant, F,Haworth,
J. Donaldson oy

rnual Subsecriptions

$3.00 -
$4.00 per family, or/for one person
'Courier' is included in subscription
'Courier' price to non members - 30 cents
Historical Maps -« 10" cénts -

0000000

CromwellGorge
2

“ e

NOSTALGTA

4 day in the Cromwell Gorge — Saturday 28 April, 1979 (Pat Dennis)

Friday night - torrents of rain and dire predictions.
Saturday morning — not yet daylight and momentous decision to be
made before T a.m. To be or not to be, that is the question.

Time for telephoning & cancellation of 4ZB has passed and we are
committeed to our Historical Society outing as planned. Will anyone
turn up? We make our way to the Frankton corner willing the dark
clouds to 1ift and are soon picked up and piled aboard smart red

Avis vans full of excited explorers not daunted by the prophets'of
doorm from the weather office. Ably driven by Les licAndrew and
Chrigtine Ward, we head through the Kewarau Gorge whoere the rising
mists of morning 1ift their sunflecked curtain giving promise of the
drama of the day ahead. Ve are met at the Cromwell Information
Centre by Neville Ritchie, a young Archaeologist seconded to the
inistry of Works, who is to be our guide, philosopher znd friend
for the day. We spend time with him at the Centre familiarising our-
selves with various facets of the area and the overall concept of the
proposed dams and see a series of slices which help us to comprehend
thie magnitude of the project. Neville assures us that what we will
see during the day is not necessarily the most important of the areas
ne is documenting, but is being given priority because of the
impinent danger of flooding znd road works.

Our little cavalcade, now augmented by his landrover and several
people who had driven fthrough to join us there, set off on a back
road from Cromwell to Bermockburn. Vast, open, beautiful Central,
all towny browns and splashed with the brilliance of autumm; hills
eroded with the sluices of the past and tempered by wind and weather
into fairy castless; stately rows of golden poplars pointing russet
fingers to the past that gave them their hold in this hard land.

We turn off this road just beyond the old stone bridge standing
strongly still, a monument to pioneering skills. Golden willows
1ine the river bank davpling the water with gold from the triumphant
sup =nd we view this strange land where miners sluiced away great
hills and turned them into valleys in their quest for gold. We
marvel at the distances the pipelines traversed and the ingenuity of
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the men who built the fan shaped rock walls to divert the water,

along with the gold, through supplicating fingers of stone to the
central collecting channel which trapped the precious metal. TUe see
the miles and arid miles-of-tailings from the gold dredges which ate
their gravelly way upstream spewing forth -their undigested spoil

into the Clutha. From a vantage point on the hillside above the
Kawarau River we see two partially submerged gold dredges of the past.

We see a great orchard somehow drawing sustenance from the washed out
soil and hear of the Maori artifacts which had been wrested reluct-
antly from the stony land there to provide an historic link with the
past. We were later to see where present day historians had marked
the site earlier habitation of a transient nature attributed to the
Maori as he used the great rock caves for shelter and trod the green-
stone path to Fiordland.

lunch is a companionable picnic time to compare nctes and ask
questions. It is strange to have only the river between us and the
mnin Cromwell Gorge road with its constant streawm of traffic and yet
foel as remote from the pressures of the modern day as the Chinese
who inhabited this stranse rocky fortress, so little changed in all
the intervening years.

The afternoon is spent in exploration, checking these strange caves
and rock dwellings and mervelling at the fortitude of those who
onlled them home. Strangs brooding craggy sgrey rock heads stand
pontinel above us as the changing sky mutes the strong golden light
tlint touches their faces sud we turn our backs reluctantly, immensely
¢lud of our opportunity %o have spent such a wonderful day sharing a
1ittle of our not too distant past, and saddened that there would not
nlways be other times when we could people the solitude with figures
from the past before our insatiable appetite for power lays waste
bhis unique area.

Wo set off for home thankful that the right die had been cast and the
Gods that guard the gaunt grey hills had smiled on us and reveiled
pome of their treasures to fill the gquiet moments in our lives in
yoara {o come.

[t becomes evident once more on viewing this treasury of Central
Otngo history, that we should still strive fo preserve this area,

4.

cepecially as our Government is realising that it way have over—y
cstimated our future power requirements, and that the Clutha Rive
project may not be entirely necessary.

ChineseMiners 00000000000
CHINESE MINERS - 'MUCHEE FINE FELLOWS'
ih Sco, Wong Gong, Ah Wak, Ah lMee, Ah Gum, Ah Tye, Ah Nue, Ah Lun

211 these and hundreds of other pig-tailed Chinese weve part of 1
cn the early goldfields of Central Otago.

Trotting nimbly one behind the other, they would sing-song thein
way up into the remote gullies of the Arvow river each day to
fosgick for gold and to work their claims, and back down they caR
sgein in the evenings, sing-song, one behind the other.. What wag
then ¥mown as 'China-tovn' was to the left of the green willowy
nicnic area where Bush Creek burbles into the Arrow river.

Through the willows and to the left is a long low hill, and on'#l
and in this, the Chinese had their shanties, caves and lean-to
homes. Like strange rabbits they disappeared into thece each
evening, and at crack of dawn they crept out of them again and d:
anpeared into the hills once more. They were inoffensive, harde=
working men and kept very much to themselves.

Ah-Lum was a favourite with the children of the area - they held
him in great swe because he was a hero - a Chinese hero. A white'
miner had fallen into the flooded Shotover river, and Ah Lum had
dived in after him and caught him by his short collarjust as hae ?
about to sink, and saved him from certain drowing. 4h Lum's Tep
Lo the white miners when asked how he had managed to save their
mate — "Catchem queue (pig~tail)".

Ah Lum lived in a European house by himself, clese by China~town
and it was here that all the Chinese miners brought their proble
Ah Lum wrote their letters for them and transacted all their
business.

The Chinese gold-diggers first arrived on the goldfields in 1866
They were s hard-working, industrious crowd, and at one time
numbering as many as 2000 on the Arrow and Shotover diggings. -
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22 April 18793 or Wyndom Douglas Buckingham snd William Joseph Dalton, Cause of Death No.

both of whom were only four months old when they died and were buried Premature Birth 5

on 31 December 1879 and 8 Hovember 1874 respectively. Purpurea 2 ‘
Aneamia 2 -

By contrast, heart disease, then as now, seemed to claim its viectims Typhoid 2 |

in middle age, or in the 60 to 70 age group. James Stenhouse, 42, iethma 2

hotel keeper of Glenorchy, buried 5 November 1908 and Thomas Saunders Suicide 2 |

64, barman, buried 20 Jznuary 1872, fall neatly into these two groups: Hepatitis 2 iy

but wore, they had in common an occupation suggestive of a predis- 3iptheria 2 |

position towards the disesase. General Decay e g

And besides these four major killers? Well, the breakdown of causes Une case of each of the following causes of death is recordeds

of death in the next table has a mixture of the familisr and the not
60 familiar - and some thet might even suggest pure guess work on
the part of the certifying doctors like 'Old Age', 'Senile Decay', or
oven 'General Decay'. Or how about 'Inanitation', or 'Sudden' and

when all else fails 'Visitation of Ged', and 'Found Dead!'.

Strangulated Bowel .. Brain softening ..Brain congestion ..
ixposure .. Gout .. Burns.. Fit .. Gangreen .. Pleuritis ..
Pleurecy .. Fall from horse .. Congestion .. Inanitation .. Chra
Cephatitus .. Gastroenteritus .. Hythophalus (sic) .. Suffocatie
flernia .. Visitation of God .. Sunetroke .. Exhaustion .. Brain
Abcess .. Liver Tumour .. Liver Complaint .. Found Dead .. Tonsd
oo Internal Haemorrage .. Laryngitis .. Sudden .. Inflamation of
Brain .. Epilepsy .. Rheumatic Fever .. Rheumatism .. Lung Digea

Table B — Causes of Death (Decreasing Frequency of Occurrence)

Cause of Death Mo, Cause of Death No. Colic
: ‘:‘: L i ""[.AL 7 & i J i
“::ngﬁgzign gé gzg:;Zilgzgéllty 2 Coroners Inquest - 41, Not stated 147.
Hoart Disease 17 Morbis Cordis 4 hnd what of those tales weare accustomed to hearing, of the ripe
Drowning 14 Old Age 4 oges of the pioneers of the Wakatipu? Table C indicates that fos
Accidental 13 Influenze- 4 most, riple old age never came - half of the deaths occuring befl
Cancer 11 Inflamation 4 age 36, with nearly 20% (1 person in 5) not living till their £i:
Congostion of Lungs g Jaundice 4 birthday. Threc quarters of all burials recorded were of personi
Bonile decay 3 Blood Poisoning 3 less than €0 years of age. Life for most, was nasty, brutal and
Apoplexy Tumour 3 . ,
Phuhmnn}u g Encephalitis ; ﬁ&?le C - Deaths within fge- Groups
Jonvulolons T Dropsy 3 Stillborn 14
Diarrhes (sic) 6 Natural 2 Less than lyr 84
Brights Dipease 6 Epispalisa 2 l,"zo JT8 41
Parltonitie 6 Dysentry 2 j.%-——aO S8 24 _ : -
Paralynio 5 Inflamation of Lungs 2 21=30 yrs 52 Medlan age at tlge of decease: 136
Hanrt Fallure 5 Brain Concussion 2 J1-40 yrs 41 fiverage age at time of decease
Mooping Cough ] Phthleisis 2 41“50 JEE 52 (eXCIudlng still blrth) 40
Phthindn 5 9160 yre 49

61-70 yrs 44

T1=80 yrs 38

81«00 yrs 17

Over 90 yrs 1




HughandMalcolm McKenzieof Martins B%y

WHAT HAS HAPPENED TC HUGHIE ANWD MALCOLM?
Hollyford Museum records ..

i excerpt from Lower
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Okuru. He was-surprised to
After some Army—shirkers left Martine Bay, Hughie and Malcolm,
were fearful of the police picking them up for harbouring them, and
had headed up the Cosst from Martins Bay to hide out with their
gister for severzl months.
The constable at Greymouth did come down by steamer to pick them up,
but the Patriach of South Westland, Paddy Nolan, persuaded him that
the licKenzie brothersf 7ith their lack of kn wW?aﬁﬁ of the outside
world, had not reali y were breaking the law by sheltering the
shirkers, so he left ¥ ~lone
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Diary of JohnDagg-Voyageto New 1Zoealam

THE DIARY OF JOHN DAGG, WRITTEN OF BOARD THE 'TRIVELYAN' , DURING
HIS VOYAGE TO NEW ZE.ALAND, FROM 24.9,1883. ‘

Harry, Jim and I left Newcastle on 24 September 1883, with the bozt
Tor Leith., She was =2dvertised to leave Newcastle at Op.m.y but,
owing to scme other ships mooring too close to her, she could not

get out from the quay till after eleven. TWe were in an awful state
as 1t was arranged for us to meet Father, lMothsr and Maggzie at
Edinburgh next morning. They were to leave Newcastle with the 6.10am
Fast, and she was due at Edinburgh at 10a.m.,; and we were told on
the boat that it would take us twelve hours to sail to Leith. But,
fortune always favours the brave, and we arrived at Leith at 10 az.m.
exact time. We caught ¢ first tramcar up to BEdinburgh, luckily the
Newcastle train was half an hour late, so we were in plenty of time
to meet the rest of our company.

th
£

do left Edinburgh with the slow train for Glasgow at 11.30am,
arrived at Queenstreet Station =t 1,30 p.m. We stayed at Duncan's
Temperance Hotel, Union Street.

all very hardup, 'not one tc mend another'. T
the gamest of the lot at this point. Harry and
'sold', T have neverfelt so uncomfortsbls in al
all the time we stayed in Glasgow. We left St
next day 26 September at 11 a.m. with = speciz
all bound for N.Z., I think I hear the busile and noise st the
Station yet, some crying os though their hearts would brealk, others
rumning, looking after their lusgage.

e went on board the ship 'Trivelyan' under teaming rain. Father,
lother and Maggie went with the first tug, but we three lads stayed
behind to look after the luggage which had not come down from the
Station yet. We three got on board about 1.30 Pelles 411 was
confusion for a time, the shin was not cuite ready for the voyage,
some of the bunks were put up after we ceme on board, the joiners
worked up till the last minute. We all went to bed in good time the
first night, I can remember Carline gave us a tune on his mandolin
to help to keep our hearts us.

27.9.83. Pine morning, passed the Board of Trade, and intended
sailing that night, We went to bed zbout Op.ti. ; hut we were 317
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wsened again about la.m, (28th) by the sailors singing and heaving
ths anchors, I got up =nd went on deck, it was a fine morning, and we
salled gbout 2.30 a.m.

Ve had a fine sail down the Clyde, threw off the tug at Nilsa Craig
under a fair wind, but it came on a very wet night, and & heavy fog.
The Lookout could not see twenty yards ahead, and, owing to the Pilot
giving a wrong command, we drifted 35 miles out of our course, and
within a hundred yards of the Irish Coast. They had to let go the
anchorssthey let one go first, but one could not hold her, so they
had to let go the other. Itwas what I call s 'near thing', rather
too near, as the Captzin woke all cabin passengers, and told them to
prepare for the worst. But we Dogs in the steerage were not worth
waking, we got a good ! P and knew nothing of the danger
¥e were in $ill next morning. -When we went on deck we were quietly
riding at anchor,; lznd zbout 500 yards off. HMother was the first I
et on deck, and she was in an awful state, =nd Father had been up
nearly all night., The Cantain would not allow any of the steerage
passengers to be wakensd as he was afraid there might be a panic if
ve saw the danger we were in., As the sallors told us afterwards, if
we had all got on deck the boat would most likely have sunk, or

been wrecked, as we would Just have been in theiy way, and they could
not have run about and worked so hard. Most of the young men heard
the anchor chsins ruming out, but not being very sure what it was,
Just turned over znd went to sleep again, as I did.

ce to write this $ill we had been about three
so I cannot give much of an account of the begin-

weexs out at sea,

ning of our Toyas: ot away ocut of Ballycastle Bay about 3p.m,

en Saturday 29th. Ty and had a grand trip, or szil, down the
zy of Bisczy at an

J

Irish and St Ceorge Chamnels, went through the B
awful rate. Mostly 211 on bosrd were mors or le

[

s sick, though none

(43 )]

of us lads were very bad. Hother, Father =nd Kaszsie were rather sick
for a day or two, but my seasickness was not worth talking about.

I was Captain of our Mess the first week so I had to stir about a
good deal. We are all divided into Messes, there are eight in our
Mess, and we have to take our turns at Captain, week and weelk about.
The Captain has to look after all the tins, keep them clean and see
that all the meat is equally divided. Take the beef or Pork up to
the Galisy to got it boiled, make the tea and all such jobs as those,

sqc)
All we bhree Daggs have ot cur Tirst week overy Jin honds his Jjob




S E———

12,

ovar to Baxter, another young fellow in ocur Mess. We all have to
tzke our turns in watching at night, our duty is to see there is
nothing takes fire, and attend toc anyone that may be sick. You have
to zo on deck every half hour and sing out to the Officer in charge,
"Z11l's well"! The night is divided into three watches, from 10pm

1 la.m., from la.m. till 4a.m., from 4a.m. till daylight, so you
the first or second watch is the best. Harry and I have been on
first watch, two persons watch at a time, one to keep the other
e, We have any amount of music on board, there are seven or

hi fiddlers, four accordian players, and the sailmaker 1s = first
player on the flute, so I think we can muster as good & band of

igh
Le
usic as any other ship. We are divided into three lots, marrled
0
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ple are in the Main Hatch, young women in the ifter Hatch, and
gle men in.the Fore Hatch. There are fiftysix young women,
etyfonr young men, and how many married people I really camnot

tcl There are about three hundred on board altegether. Twentyons
of a crew before the mast, =nd a really jolly lot they are. -¥e have
2 really Jolly Captain, and the Doctor will do in & pinch. We have
seen a grest many flying fish and porpoises, but we have nver caught
=ny yei. Ve sighted a ship sgbout z week ago, I camnot remember

here she was . bound for, but she was from Madieras, laden with fruit.

")

5

Cetober 19th. We killed a shark this morning, it was grand T
h'ullng him on deck. He nearly struck Mother when he came over the
il ontc the poop, she was standing close to the side, and when he
over the rail onto the poop he landed closs ic her feet and gave
: zwful wollop. You should hzve seen them clear out, our Jim and
others fell down the poop stairs in their hurry to get out of
way. The carpenter cut its head off with an axe, Smith, ons of
sailors, cut its backbone to dry, and then make = walking stick
5 it. Some of it was cooked, Hother got a bit of it, she says it
ted 'first rate'. Ve have had two deaths on board; both children
zbout seven months, one died on 12 October, and the othsr on 13th, it
is rather a melancholy thing a funeral at sea, the body is sewn up
in szilecloth, and the Doctor reads the burial service.

}
l

o S . S 3 T )
[er 2 - B T

bkl @ N
¥
th 0

e zre in Latitude 7 - 29 llorth - Longitude 23 - 21 VWest, and we
hzve gone only 55 miles in the past twenty four hours.

It was very wet this morming, scme of the young men were up on deck
about £ 2.m. naked,; getting a good shower bath. There is an awful
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rush for rain water to wash with, the salt water will not work at
all, the more you wash yourself with salt water the dirtier you turn.

We have great card playing, there are only five or sixz on board whc
can play at whist, and last week we-played for nearly three days
straight ahead when we were becalmed, but I think we sickened our-
selves for cards have mver been mentioned these last few 'days. Ve
have made a very quick passage, so far about three days average
gailing would take us to the Line.

Now that we are in right working order I will give you a bit of an
nccount of the way we are fed. We got fresh potatoes the first
fortnight, but they got so bad with disease we could not eat them, s
we have had preserved ones this last week or ten days, they are just
1ike breadcrurbs before they are cooked. Ve take half 2 pint an hou
before dimner, and the cook makes them ready. They are very good
made into hash with the preserved meat. Some 1like them very well,
but I carmot say I care for them, some make potato soup with them,
but it does not matter what way to cook them, they are a long way
ahort of fresh ones. We get a small loaf of bread every morning, whil
merves us for both breakfast and tea. Flenty of natmeal which we ta)
up to the galley, and the Conk mekes porridge in the morning. Any
amount of tea and coffee, butter and sugar, but the sugar often run
out before the week is up. The butter was not very good in the warm
woather, but after the weather was colder I have got as good butterl
on board as ever I got in my life. Rice which wWe cook ourselves, T
i@ the thing for going through the sugar. Marmalade once a week,
troncle as much, or more if we can use it, pea soup twice a week on
Mondaye and Fridays, flour and raigina overy Saturdny to mske KING
DUIR on Sunday, but the raisins have heem eaten twicc or three times
before Bunday comes, so the flour had to be made into cakes. Salt

pork twioce, salt beef twice, and preserved boef thrice a week. Then
Harry wae Captain he made some of the bost moones I have tasted for
a lone time, he had plenty of butter and sugar in them. There is
ai11] fresh potatoss onbonrd, but they are kopt for the Cabin
passangars, The CGook how given me a few onco or twice, and I have

made & ple with the proserved baoef, they nlwoys have the same fault
boo Jitble, Haery oguld go for the lot himeell. The baking is
nobhing, bthe Job dm gelting then fired.

We have had Sepvios on Ghe poop bheme lost two Sundays, the Doctor
and Captadn read the Chureh of Englond Sorvice.

14.

October -20th. This has been a great day among us, we have all E
our botes on deck, this is the second time we have been.at thems
/e had some spice loaves in ours, but they have.gone mouldy; the
nothing, we. can eat them; mould and all., Maggie has some sweetf
hers, ahd-she has promised me some if I will clean her boots, ¥¢
have not-half an idea how anything like that is prized when you
been atisea for a week or two. We ate turnips out of the hold |
long-as they lasted, but they are gone long ago. There is a gog
number’ 5f ducks and hens on board and there are three or four k2
every week for the Cabin passengers, and a sheep once a fortnigl
It is very thard to stand and watch the Cook roasting a nice leg
mutton for the eabins, =and you have to go down to 'Douley's’ Ho®
to'd piece of salt pork.

"6 call our compartment 'Douley's' Hotel after a song Smith, on
the sailors singsy I will give you the chorus:
' I am Mr Douley, a man that's well %o do,
~ I'keep a lot of lodgers, they are such a noil#y
" On Seturday nights they are sure to fight,
and make the neighbours yell,
You ought to-see the carry on in Douley's Hot

hen Smith sings this we all join in the chorus, and you ought
the carry on in 'Douley's' Hotel, I am sometimes sfraid that the
will be someone killed, thore is meny a rough house in 'Douley!
Of course it could nofbe otherwige without .anything to do fox
eizhty young men, it is a great wonder we have been as quiet as
heve. It was awfuldy warm inwbed last night, I awoke about 18
n'clock-hnd cguld not get to'sleep again, so I got up and went
deck. 411 was as still as death, and bright and starry, some O
young men were sleeping on the top of the forecastle, and| other
e Tife boats. The sailors were zll lying about,- some on the
coops, and ‘some on the dog kennels. I lay and looked over the
for about half an hour, we were not sailing an inch. When I we
dwm our hateh I had to look round, nobody had any bedclothes o
Lhom, some of the Irishmsn without the shirt.

o sent letters today with an Italian Bargue from Rangoon, bourn
Cork, she had been four months out. We were not very near to h
wo sent a boat out to them and made them s present of a casgk of
potatoes.

(To be Continued)






