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Many years ago a legend was related to me of quartz-reefs having been seen by some of the old 
pioneers in the neighbourhood of Strath-Taieri. I have never come across them, and from the look of 
the country thereabouts I am inclined to consider them purely legendary, but on the adjoining Rock 
and Pillar mountains it is highly probable quartz-reefs may be discovered: Coarse, rugged gold is 
found 'scattered in patches over a certain line crossing the range, which could only have been 
deposited in' that locality from the degradation of an auriferous reef. Following this line we come to 
the Serpentine reefs, where several claims have been explored and worked in a perfunctory fashion. 
The latest crushing from one -Turnbull's — gave over 4oz of gold per ton, and why the proprietors 
don't push on and open up the mine is " one of those things no fellah can understand." There is a 
good 10 head battery on the field. Certainly, the climate in winter is somewhat inhospitable, but if 
once a population got settled there the climatic influences, as in similar elevated regions in Otago, 
would seem to alter or become modified, so 'as to be bearable. Crossing Long Valley, the 
same reefs crop out on what, I believe, is named Little Bough Ridge, a trial crushing from one of 
which yielded, if I recollect right, 1oz per ton. At present they are all lying idle. From the peculiar 
steepness' of the range excellent opportunities for deep levels, by means of short adits, here present 
themselves. We then come to the Knobby Range, where no outcrops have yet been seen, but it is, 
possible the continuation of the Serpentine reefs might be unearthed there, near the head of one 
branch of the Manorburn the gold found there has not travelled far from its matrix. Then, crossing the 
Clutha, we come to the latest, quartz field opened at the Obelisk, "Old Man Range which from all 
accounts is likely |to make a stir in the mining world in a very short time. Ascending and crossing the 
range, on the same line, we pass several old diggings — Campbell's, Potter's No,2, and other gullies 
to the head of the Nevis River, and source of that very permanently prolific goldfield., Now, 
as gold, like water, will not travel up hill of its own Volition,  and as all the rich, gullies worked in the 
.neighbourhood of the line indicated seem to him to have sprung from & common source, it is only 
natural to suppose that if the prospector tried the elevated country above the golden, gullies he would 
probably find the lodes which  furnished the supply of the precious metal; they may be covered up but 
they most certainly ought to be there; the entire absence of rounded wash on these hills proves that 
the source of the gold is near at hand.  

The next belt we will suppose, commences at Saddle Hill; the sudden collapse of the company 
lately formed to work the reef at this place, is a mystery to me; from a conversation I had 
some time, ago with a thoroughly practical miner, who had worked there years ago, I should 
have predicted a very different fate for the venture. However, it is only one more added to the 
list of failures. In concluding this, article I intend making a few remarks on the probable 
causes of failure. If the shareholders in the Saddle Hill recognise any affinity in their case — 
not for a moment, would I say there is — they can reflect on "what might have been" Twenty 
three years ago a friend and l were taking a constitutional on " Primrose Hill" at the top of the 
Canongate in Dunedin what is, I presume, known as  Serpentine  Avenue now. He stooped 
and picked up a piece of quartz which, after examination, I put into my pocket.  When we got 
back to the hotel I washed it, and five very rough specks, of gold showed up on its surface. I 
don't know if ever the locality has been tried, but to the best of my recollection the place 
should be somewhere in line with the reefs at Saddle Hill: I have never been there since. We 
then come to Hindon, where the usual farce of opening reefs, erecting 'machinery, crushing stone, 
and final abandonment has been gone through. The next point I would direct attention to is in the 
Lammerlaw Ranges. I was only once there, many years ago, but a backward glance showed me that 
these hills should be of mineral lodes. We then come again to the Serpentine Valley, at a point 25 
miles distant from the reefs mentioned in the last paragraph.  


