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The author of this diary, Thomas Lay
McMillan, M.D., LRCS.E., LRCP.E %
one time Presidens of the Medical
Society of Victoria, left Edinburgh
University in 1850 to try his hand o
mining. He was 24 years old, a medical

The digger's licence

Diary

"obscured the sun's rays. Business was

m.?:ﬂdid till noon. Welcome nin
fell in the cvening, and the weather
cleared up.

We made
the diexi

in getting a team. My friends and
!md:uum}mbylriﬁrg:nopen
camiage, and, sll dressed in our min-
ng , drove to Collingwood and
We then crossed

miver and walked round Emenald Hill,
arriving back in time to sttend 2 con-
cert conducted 2“&11!!15»“0“ at

Great Bourke Street Rotundn,
was very much , it being the
best music 1 hesrd in  the
_ On Saturdey we started on our
[:udrney to the digg It was a
b 1, as | was poisoned by eat-
ing some kind of fish (mullet) at
breakfast, and, also, we missed the
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ration to start for

National Library of Australia

Upon arriving in M.

to her for
an

student, Hammlodmaﬁubymy
of Pennsylvania and California, work.
ing his passage as a ship's surgeon,

for the Bendigo diggings
friends, writing his journal
to day. Dr. McMillan’s gr
Mary L. Turnbull, has preserved
ollowing us to present it as
picture
early bout of gold fever.

, he set off
with his
from day

er,
and
we are grateful

of Victoria’s
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cart. We decided on remaining the
firt night at Flemington.

From there wc our knap-
sacks 35 miles to the Bush Inn, Guis-
bomne, amiving very tied with fect
sore and bl . We waited at
Gisborne until the dray came up, and
then walked with it to a camp ncar
Macedon, where we rested anothcr
day.

Two more stages and we camped
by the Colombine. The night was
very cold and the home fell sick. We
left it and the | cart and
walked on to Bendigo, reaching there
about 2 p.m., Ma 11, after seven
days on the road,

We ightaway took out our
licences and wemt searching for a
place to begin.  We fell in with seve-
1al acquaintances, and finally camped
with some Scottish friends.

Next flay we took up a claim on
the Seventh Hill, where we proposed
to sink a pit. We bought tools, col-
lected all our luggage, and pitched

our camp in a place convenient to our
work

W= wrought hard at our hole for
three weeks At first my hands were
sorc and blistered, and, very often,
we were very tired at the end of a
day's dlﬂ’l‘:? but we were young and
cheerful and full of hope. At 15 feut
down we had to get the lntlE of a
windlass. At 50ft., having blasted
our way through a bed of solid frec-
stone, and no change, we concluded

that we had reached the bottom. A
blank!

We mank sevenal shafts. in Bendigo

nights in wet clothes and damp
tlankets. Our tent did not
us, the calico was too light.

One day, the hole at which one of
our party was working showed gold.
We all lent 2 hand and brought home
4oz. 18dwt,, the frst fruits of our
labors! ‘W were jubilant that might,
for we had heen laboriously digging
for four weeks. Fortunately, 1" had
been able to make a few pounds here
and there. Word had 1 passed
round that I had some medical know-
ledge and cxperience, and I was called
upon te attend casualties and to pre.
scribe in illness. The mine shafts
were close to one another, and acci-
dents happened frequentlv—a  roof
would mﬁapsc, 4 man might receve
an injury from a shovel (either acci
dentally or feloniously inflicted). or
;':uﬂx a fight would end in a broken

ead.

We took it in tums to he cook,
and on Sundavs we did our wash-
ing. patc‘hin?. and letter writing. Visi-
tors were alwayvs welcome to break
the monotony, especially if they were

of a Digger

T amved at the diggings
m ive news of Melbourne fo
or of mburgh.

We tried two more holes og th
White Hills, but thev were she
too. a’;ldmded trl: “E‘;.cw luck &
Long y, across the i
time we determined 1o h:::.i!:- n
substantial home, as it was wet, foggy,
disagreeable weather. | was occupia
for several days among the woods
sﬂwhtnﬁ for proper timber, and ma
aged to lose myvself soveml himer. A
number of aborigines watched o
house building—tall, athletic, b
H\-’&lg?-lﬂokillg fellows

At this time there was 2 rush b
Mclvoar Creek,  Some of our part
went off to prospect 1, mysell, can
ried on at our Long Golly hole, a8
I also had patients to atiend to, |
had to operate on 2 nan's foot e
extract a shark's tooth, which h
been lodged in it for upwands of sie
months.  Another case was of pley
risv. The patient had canght a ch
from sitting an cold v and coming
an out of the shaft inte the cold a
while perpiring frelv

ITundreds Teft Bendieo that day]
and  the following duv  thonsands
maoved off.  Report come back th
manv of them were stuck.up on the
mad. Owr fricnds retumed bringing
favorable news of the Mclvor, b
we resolved to try Fagle Hawk first.

We dismantled our frame:tent and]
reerected it at Fagle Hawk. Ap
we had an audience of natw

THE ARQUB WEEK-END MAOAZINE

|

http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-pagel737522




E music was lively,
ia; character.

A horse and cart became a meces-
oy, After attending horse sales at
ﬁnﬂl unsuecesstully, we ﬁ[“n}'
bought a horse and cart private

iming, paving £50. e sct to

to build a stable. 'We chopped

«ood, and had a busy d;lﬁ rolling and

Jiing, and got the ‘wa and frame

shed. Meantime, w:“ h.'ll;! m
ith the horse. He lay

gt :‘:icrhulc and was nearl

. As we found that he o

tting and urging, we to
f:hh:; m?ﬁs old master, mﬂil:q
1o smangement, but the man
o have the horse back. On Sunday
[ had to drive five miles for a cart-
oad of grass for the horse.

We continued to puddle and cradle,

ae small amounts of gold. We
mwg a trough 24ft. long and
wide—the largest longtom in
Bunibgﬂ Symons and I went ower
ing to Dead Horse Flat, five
miles away. We pitched our m_ll
it and commenced a hole. W
to bottom it, tal;w!';i \:ttf:
iing in, and we had to hght to
mt?tn;:ﬁktl. Finally, water burst
i ke a torrent from some old holes.
The bank gave way, and covered tools
ol evervthing. 1 thought I was
howmed,  but managed to get our
afely with the assistance of a rope.

Og Amencan Independence Dav
the Yanks, of whom there were a
lage number at the diggings, all went
o the spree, firing musketry and play-
ing and singing Yankee Doodle. T,
myself, spent the cvening quictly read.

¢ a8 wual. I was accustomed to
the din the natives  ade outside our
ot at mights. There was no shqﬂ-
e of books, and they were readily

from onc reader to another.

loan of an old newspaper, how-

oer, was an ovent. A copy of The
ot 3. ,

A friend and T discussed the idea
of opening an album for the -
tion of literary contnbutions, to
e every Saturday night. I"i.nnll_\'. 1
lenry socicty for young men wus
formed.

Sometimes, we attended a comcert
it the Crystal Falace Restaurant, or

ps Burton's Circus might be in
E:@ Mavhe, we would look in
atammers’ mecting.  There was agi-
tition to have the licence fee reduced
w10/, When we went along to pur
thase grocenies or clothing, there was
dwavs some added excitement, cer-
tmly a pugilistic encounter, occa-
wonally 2 Chinese funeral conducted
wth much colorful ceremony, som-
tmes 2 unaway horse;, or most divert-
g of all, 5 chance weeting with
fiends from Melbourne or Edmburgh,
Usalle a cop of chocolate with
fends at The Argus office would
ftity us for the walk home.

One of onr neighbors was put in
pol for taking dirt which belonged
i another party.  We believed in
mr friend’s imnacence,  The shafis
nd dirt heaps were very close to one
mother, A mistake conld happen.

MCEMBER 29, 1950

A gold escort sets out from Castlemaine on the road to Melbourne.

I reasoned with the prosecutor, and
then applied to the Chicf Commis-
sioner, and had the man released.

In settling accounts with my
partners, 1 found that, after five
months of incessant tcil, there was
only one pound for my share! 1 felt
rather queer. Also, | realised that
I did not find my enjoyment in the
animal existence we were leading. |
longed ta be restored to society ance
more.,

However, when, on August 22, we
heard most exciting news from Goul.
bourne, [ resolved to go with my
friends to see for ourselves. We hur-
ricdly made our arrangements, and
st off at 10 a.m. the next day. The
days were fine, in fact they wern
translucently beautiful, and we en-
10yed the walk very much. We spert
the first might beside the Campaspe
River. It was my night to watch
the horses.  There were many people
on the road, but we managed to
indulge in some pistol shooting as we
proceeded on our journey,

We reached the Goulbourne dig-
gings at 2 pm. on the third dav,
and camped within a mile of the
lagoon. The frame-tent we put up
was much approved. We  heard
varying and conflicting accounts of
the diggings. The gencral opinion
was that wages could be made if waler
were nearer than the lagoon, four
miles away, People streamed in all
day.  More than half the diggers
seemed to be Americans.

We prospecied for five davs with.
out much result.  Returning after hav-
mg atiznded an aggregate meeting
of diggers anent the licence question,
some of our party decided to quit.
We commenced our joumney to Mel-
bourne the following day.

For the first two days the weather
was fine and the wads good. We
passed troops of mounted police, anil,
also, many diggers on the way in
Goulboumne.  As we moved south,
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however, conditions worseped. It
rained all day and the roads were ter-
rible. By the time we stopped to
camp in the mire near Kilmore, 1 had
caught cold and was very tired. The
rain continued, and the ground was
soaked by the time we made our next
camp at Pretty Sally Hill. 1 crawled
miscrably to my very uncomfortable
bed under the cart. It was a cold,
stormy night, and by morning the
weather-was still wet ‘and boisterous.
After a cheerless breakfast we pro-
teeded through the mud. That night
we put up at an inn by the roadside,
10 miles from town. An ordinary hed
scemed a novelty after six months
of sleeping on the ground!

We reached Mclbourne at 2 o'clock
in the aftemoon of the 7th Seplem-
ber, 1853. Having purchased new
clothes and donned them at the pub-
lic baths, we went to the theatre to
hear Mr. and Mrs. Stark, of Amer-
ica, and were well pleased!

Thomas McMillan advertised in the
columns of The Argus and found his
cousin, Mr. Daniel Blyth. Within
six months time he had married Mr.
Blyth's sisterinlaw, Miss Staley.
He had gold enough to make the

wedding ring. He and his wife moved
to Kennsingion, near Geelong, where
he practised medicine for 12 months.
Friends and relations at the diggings
urged him to sell the practice and
join them at the Blackwood diggings.
This he did.

On the road thither, storms and
floods arose, and we had queer and
soul-stirring  experiences  before  we
reached Blackwood. Of course, we
got little or no gold, vet thewe was
@ strong fascination about the wild
life of kreedom which carricd us on
in buoyant and cheerful spirits. We
were all in the heyday of youth, and
nothing was a hardship to us. We
nade our tents comfortable, and each
kept lots of fowls. Blackwood was
4 very romantic spot, We got patches
of gold now and then, but not enough
to satisfy the wishes of any ordinary,
rational being.

One fine day 1 took matters into
serious consideration. I saw that this
digging was a mere will o' the wisp,
and that no permanent good could
come of it. I resolved to go home
to Edinburgh and furbish vp my
knowledge of medicine, which I hac
30 foolishly neglected for so long.
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