
 
Guided Mine Tour 

February 08 
 

Leader:  Rudi Paoletti 
Participants: Graham and sue Abotomey 
Bob and Dianne Aulsebrook 
Doc Hair and Greg 
Noel and Irene Ham 
Shane, Maria, Lauren and Jessica Lucas 
Adrian Williams 
Craig, Kristen Maddy, Lauren and Serena 
Cheetham 
Campbell and Zeb Griffen 
David, Krisin, Hayden and Lachlan Suffield 

 
.   
I guess as this was a new type of trip for the 
club, being a paid trip, I was a little anxious 
that all would go well, so after quite a few 
emails back and forward to interested 
members we finally had a date and agenda 
set. 
 
We all arrived on the Friday night at different 
times.  Those who arrived early enjoyed a 
nice pub meal at Woods Point, just a little 
way up from the camping area. 
Those who arrived later missed some of the 
rain.  
 

 Stores at Woods Point 

 
 
 
 
 
We gathered together on Friday morning at 
Woods Point, where we waited for Noel to 
retrieve some of his gear (fine: left the back 

of the tray top open!), and then we headed to 
the meeting spot at Matlock. 
This sure is a cold hole.  I was a bit worried 
that I may not have taken enough woollies at 
this point. 
However, after meeting Rudi, and our 
companions from the Essendon Bushwalking 
club (oops, Rudi double booked!!) we all 
headed down the valley, where the 
temperature was a little more pleasant. The 
weather in fact treated us quite well for the 
rest of the weekend. 

 
                          Woods Point ‘Servo’ 
 
 
 
Rudi took us to some spots where we 
certainly would have found difficult to find 
ourselves.   
He knows the history of this area so well that 
he was able to give us some very interesting 
information about the gold mining 
communities that lived in this area, including 
some of the characters that lived there. 
 
Wevisited several cemeteries, most suffering 
neglect and damage from time/ fires etc. but 
some in surprising good order.  



 
 
From his extensive research, Rudi has 
spoken to elderly people who remember their 
parents or grandparents lives in these days, 
and he shared some of these stories with us. 
 

 
 
                             Jericho 
 
It was quite amazing to have morning tea in 
the lovely peaceful picnic area at Jericho and 
imagine the bustling gold town that was once 
there.  This was brought alive by the photos 
Rudi and his assistant Andrew shared, and 
the specific details such as the pine tree still 
standing which was planted in the school 
yard, and  an unwed mother’s lone grave 
near a big shady tree.   
The tunnel here was quite amazing, and 
more so when we heard that the 
townspeople dug it by hand to divert the river 
around their town. 
 
 

 
 

 
Tunnel at Jericho hand built to divert water from 

flowing through the middle of town. 

 
After lunch we all visited the Harbinger Mine.  
This mine is part of an amazing network in 
the Dry Creek area, which once again was a 
thriving gold mining town. 
 It goes right through the mountain.   We 
weren’t able to go all the way, as to do so we 
would have need breathing gear, but with 
hard hat donned and torches in hand we 
travelled quite a distance in.  We even found 
a few stalagmites.  Those with boots on 
managed to keep their feet dry. 
 
 
It was a bit disappointing that Peter Jackson, 
a very experienced geologist who also has 
extensive knowledge in this area, was not 
here at this point.  Rudi however quite 
capably show us around and gave us a great 
deal of information about this mine so that we 
all still had a very worthwhile experience. 
 
 
 
 
 
Our evening was spent in luxury.  We had 
hot showers and flushing toilets!   
It was great to see the two clubs gathering 
together to share pre-dinner drinks and 
snacks. 
Everyone enjoyed cooking tea together on 
the fires and BBQ plate.  Some also took 



advantage of the stove top and oven.

 
Evening Gathering at Lo 
 
 
 
 
Next day saw us visiting some more graves 
and mine sites including those in the district 
of Toombon.  

 
Parking at Toombon mine! 

 
At times it was a squeeze to get the 16 
vehicles parked!But it was always worth it!  
The relics at the Toombon mine were quite 
fascinating. 

 
Boiler at Toombon mine 

 

 
Relics at Toombon mine 

 
We had lunch  for the day, where we said 
goodbye to Doc and Campbell, who needed 
to get home a little earlier. 
 
The rest of the group were not far behind. 
We continued onto the final cemetery site for 
the day. If we had gone without Rudi I would 
have driven in and out in 2 mins. flat, but his 
stories and passion for these areas once 
again brought the place to life, and without 
this, I’m am positive that a lot of our history 
would have been lost.   
This was highlighted at this spot where he 
showed us the graded road that went right 
through the cemetery, because they ‘did not 
know.’  In other areas Rudi pointed out the 
sluicing that has taken place through old 
townships and even in cemeteries.  



Now Rudi is fighting to clean up these areas, 
and have them protected from further 
damage. 
I’m sure all in the group would join with me to 
wish him well in these endeavours.  
 

 
 
A four wheel drive club in the area have 
assisted in the past to clean up the cemetery 
at Red Jacket.  There is a lot of work still to 
be done.  If anyone is interested in assisting 
Rudi to clean up some of the cemeteries in 
this area, please let me know. I’m sure Rudi 
would be pleased to hear of any offers of 
assistance.  
 
From this point it was time to say goodbye to 
our friends from Essendon Bushwalking Club 
and head for home. 
As our attempt for the ‘obligatory icecream’ 
was foiled as the shop was closed by the 
time we got to Jamieson.  We continued to 
Mansfield where some of us stopped for tea 
before heading home. 
 
Many of us are looking forward to another 
cub trip here next year.  We want to go back 
to the waterwheel, which we unfortunately 
ran out of time to visit, and there are certainly 
a few good tracks that members of all 
abilities would enjoy. 
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Lone Grave. Cast iron on top was for flowers. 

 
 
 
Old chimney of a cottage built in a river valley.  
Now overgrown by weeds. 
Weeds, particularly blackberries are a real 
problem in this area.  They have covered many 
relics.  

 


