
BOB  DARWIN 1968
I was supposed to finish my Geology Degree at Uni of Qld at 
the end of 1967 however I was sick for the last practical exam 
and had to sit for a post in January, so it was the end of January 
before i received my degree. I had a 4 year Teaching scholar-
ship so I was due to do a year Diploma of Education but quickly 
decided to break the scholarship and get a geology job. Planet 
were the first to offer me a job after an interview with Syd Carter 
in Brisbane and I probably flew to Sydney in early March.
Projects I worked on over the next several months were a mineral 
sands project in the Tamar Estuary in Tasmania, the Cassilis 
Gold Project near Swifts Creek in Victoria, The Mt Flora Project 
- near Nebo in Central Queensland, and the Mt Mosquito Gold 
Project just south of Sarina( the turnoff was at a small railway 
siding called Ilbilbie) on the central Queensland coast.
I had always been earmarked as the project geologist for the
Victoria River Project which started in late August 1968 although 

it had been planned to start much earlier.  The project was based 
on searching for an extrapolation of the Rum Jungle Uranium  
mineralisation to the south west along the structural  fabric in 
an area that was poorly mapped and in fact was currently be-
ing mapped by the BMR. The main tool was to be an airborne 
radiometric survey to be flown by GRD with Dr Peter Woyzbun 
being the main geophysical interpreter.
The base camp was close to the airstrip at the Port Keats 
Catholic Mission (now called Wadeye) and consisted of the GRD 
flight crew and associates, pilots and engineers for a Sycamore 
Helicopter to ferry us to the geophysical anomalies, a drilling 
contractor and crew (John Kitching was the brother of the owner 
of Glinderman and Kitching Drilling contractors), various Planet 
field assistants and camp boss (a former Qantas steward), and 
myself.  Planet General Manager Graham Brown and a senior 
geologist - Ken Nielsen were constant visitors. 
The Sycamore helicopters were selected because they could 
seat the pilot + 4 passengers, could lift a 44 gallon drum of fuel 
in the back and could sling load a portable drillrig or the haflinger. 

They were a post WW2 UK navy chopper and had a ?8pot rotary 
engine and three laminated wooden blades which drooped when 
stationary. In the tropics they could not lift-off vertically but rather 
had to shuffle backward and upwards to gain some height before 
applying forward momentum which would see you dip before 
gaining height. A football sized area was needed for takeoff. 
I remember an instance when we were dropped off by an ex-
Vietnam war American pilot and told that he would pick us up at a 
larger landing area later in the afternoon. We were given instruc-
tions to cut down any sapplings in this landing area because the 
blades were so susceptible to damage. Anyhow we missed the 
takeoff area the pilot had pointed out and cleared the wrong area. 
When he arrived late that afternoon, he could not land where 
we were and indicated for us to move in a particular direction, 
which we did being guided by the chopper noise even after he 
landed. It took us a considerable time to walk to the chopper and 
the pilot was rope-able by this time. He had landed and had to 

keep the power on to the blades, get out and cut saplings under 
the blades so he could turn power off and lower the blades. We 
arrived back at Port Keats at least  half an hour after last light - 
the pilot of course had already advised Darwin control that we 
had landed - our path guided by fires lit by the aboriginals and 
with all the camp vehicles lighting the main runway.
There were other mishaps involving the choppers, one was writ-
ten off in the Kimberleys later in 1968, and by the end of 1968 
there were none still serviceable in Australia.

 
 

Port Keats Camp - from left Graham Brown, Peter Coutts, drill-
ers assitant from Mt Isa, helicopter engineer. Below - Halfinger 
in front of the camp - Sherwood (from Wollongong) in shorts.

The camp was alcohol free as all Aboriginals areas were at that 
time. The camp manager however kept a supply of Jim Beam in 
his “office” at the airstrip for medicinal purposes only of course.



Fitzmaurice River at top and some of the  paintings in an over-
hang on the southern bank of the river close to the salt-fresh 
water interface. The majority of the paintings were brands, guns, 
pearling luggers and were only done in the last 100 years. 

This 44 gallon drum bucking bronco was the brainchild of the 
drillers assistant from Mt Isa who was a rodeo champion and 
the kids loved it. The aboriginals put on several corroborees for 
the Planet staff and we used to troop up once or twice a week 
to the movies which always included the movietown news.
Left are the bark paintings I brought back including one of the 
chopper.



There was a BMR party in the area 
mapping the Port Keats, Cape Scott, 
Delaware and Fergusson River 250k 
sheets. We first met up with them just 
south of the Daly River Mission and 
later visited them when they were 
camped close to the Victoria River 
Downs Station in the far south of the 
area. We were obviously interested in 
whether they had made any minerali-
sation discoveries or major changes 
in the understanding of the geology of the area which was really 
being mapped for the first time.

In the first or second week of October they informed us that they 
had discovered green “copper” mineralisation in amygdules in a 
dolostone of the Tindall Limestone that was at the base of the 
Cambrian Dalt River Group. The area was about 100km east of 
Port Keats so we quickly established a very rough fly camp on 
the ?Daly River close to the occurrence, started sampling it and 
looking at the best way of putting mineral leases over the area. 
At that stage I believe that I went into town and I remember there 
were about 4 or 5 of us staying at the Asti Motel including a lady 
lawyer from Sydney who had come up to supervise the submis-
sion of the mineral claim applications. Anyhow after dinner one 
night the majority of us became violently ill with gastroenteritis 
which presumably came from oysters that we had eaten. 
Anyhow the symptoms lasted 3 or 4 days and by the time I was 
well enough to leave the room we had found out that the copper 
mineralisation was really a mineral called celadonite which is 
very green in colour and very similar to some of the oxidised cop-
per minerals but all our analyses were less than 20ppm copper. 
We later found that the BMR had declared a Mineral Reserve 
over the area that meant that companies could not peg leases 
or apply for exploration ground over the area.

Soon after this I went back to Port Keats and i think I started work 
investigation the geophysical anomalies however i obviously had 
not recovered well from the gastro and was soon back in town. 
I am not sure if this was the end of the camp at Port Keats in 
general because there was quite a group of the Planet people, 
the helicopter people and the geophysical contractors staying 
at the Darwin Hotel at that time. 
The doctor I was seeing was Dr Ella Stack who became the first 
woman mayor of Darwin in 1975. Anyhow I was diagnosed  with 
a virus and after a couple of trips to see her and blood test all 
she could tell me was that things would get better when i went 
back to Sydney and if I would have a blood test in Sydney in 
about a months time they might be able to tell me what I had had.Top is Ian Sweet of the BMR on the outcrop of the greeen celadonite 

bearing Tindall Limestone and below is me relaxing in the fly camp and 
showing the camps luxurious appointments.

top:Checking out a geophysical anomaly on the laterite surface. From 
right me, Bob Cowper (fieldy), Ken Nielsen (Senior geologist ex CEC)
bottom: two shots showing the beautiful scenery on the Moyle River as 
it crosses the Proterozoic quartzites.

When I arrived in Port Keats, the GRD crew had been flying for 
a few days and had already started to pick up Uranium anoma-
lies that were 3 to 4 times background. The start of the survey 
area was about 50km to the east of Port Keats and so each 
morning we would fly over wetlands with flocks of thousands 
of magpie geese for about half an hour untill we made it to the 
survey area. Surveying of the anomalous areas using a hand 
held scintillometre soon showed us that the laterite had very high 
background radiation and this could be seen both at the small 
and large scale. Reading of the geological literature showed that 
the flatlying Cretaceous Mullman Beds on which the lateritre was 
developed had area of high phosphate and this was a known 
accumulator of trace uranium. This explained the majority of the 
Uranium anomalies that we were seeing and after this it was 
a matter of just checking anomalies that there wasn’t anything 
else being screened by the laterite.
The anomalies were often close to pools and as long as there 
was a fall between you and the tidal areas were safe to swim in. 
We often saw fresh water crocodiles in these pools or sunbaking 
on the edges but they did not worry us .



DURACK RANGE PROJECT 
NOV - DEC 1968
This project came about when Graham Brown 
and ?Joe Fisher  flew in a twin engine aircraft 
south from the Victoria River Project  following 
the structural grain of the country using a Scintil-
lometer to pick up radiometric anomalies. They 
found that when they overflew a ridge in the 
Durack Ranges to the west of Bedford Downs 
Station the scintillometer went off scale. It was 
two weeks later on Nov 1st that they flew the 
Sycamore Helicopter down and were able to 
land on the anomalous area. Brown describes 
the radioactive anomaly as - “There was a 30-
foot cliff of conglomerate that sent the scintillom-
eter into overdrive. Even more exciting stuff! Dr 
John Reed and I had recently been to Canada 
where we visited the Blind River uranium depos-
its that were being mined by Rio Tinto. These 
occurred in a conglomerate that looked just like 
the Durack Ranges example! “
To cut a long story short they crashed the 

Sycamore Helicopter on the  2nd November but 
used the rescue Bell G3 Helicopter  to peg some 
claims immediately before getting a survey party 
in to continue pegging.
I must have arrived in Wyndham or Kununurra 

Joe Fisher on the conglomerate

on about the 18-20th November and choppered 
down to the surveying party’s camp in the Durack 
Range. This camp could only be accessed by 
helicopter and consisted of two tents for about 
12 guys. The tents had come from the Petterman 
Range project in central Aust and had fly screen 
sides on them - so when it rained of a night  we 
huddled in the centre of the tent. The cook was 
called  Alfie - the mad cook of the Kimberleys 
and the chopper went every few days into Wynd-
ham to pick up supplies. We survived on a tot 
of overproof rum a night and heaven was when 
the chopper brought back a couple of luke warm 
cartons of beer on the skids from a food run.
I initially helped with the claim pegging but we 
must have obtained another Bell G3 chopper 
because I then transferred to the Bedford Downs 
Station and lived in the house staff quarters there 
with a pilot and engineer. We ate meals with the 
Quilty family - i do not remember how this was 

Alfie - mad cook of the Kimberleys in his 
kitchen.

arranged however it would not have surprised if 
it had been arranged by the chopper pilot  who 
had worked in the Kimberleys for a long time and 
had probably mustered for the Quiltys.
I must have worked in the vicinity of the home-
stead for a week or so prospecting using a 
scintillometer along strike of the anomalous con-
glomerate band without getting any anomalies. 
I can remember visiting the crashed Sycamore 
helicopter  and having my own “crash”. We were 
taking off from a tight spot in a creek when he 
stayed overpowered for too long so had to land 
again with sapplings under us. The pilot selected 
the largest tree put his skid against it and slid 
down chopping the tree as he went. We had a 

nervous wait until the blades stopped and the 
pilot could inspect the blades - thankfully they 
were metal and had survived and the back rotor 
had not touched anything. 
After checking the area around Bedford Downs, 
I was instructed to check out the extensions as 
shown in red on the map below. In this we were 
restricted by where we could get aviation fuel so 
a truck was arranged to drop off fuel to House 
Station on the Gibb River Road. So initially I 
covered the area between Bedford and Fitzroy 
Crossing using fuel from the airstrip at Fitzroy 
Crossing and staying at a motel attached to the 
FC Pub. The attached letter to Chris was sent 
from FC while waiting for the fuel to be dropped 
off at Mt House. While using this fuel we camped 
out at the abandoned Glenroy Meatworks at Mt 
House. I will always remember waking up while 
staying here - we were sleeping on top of sleep-
ing bags on a verandah of an old abandoned 
house - with an animal on my face. It was prob-
ably only a field mouse but it gave me a fright. 
After finishing the reconnaissance, I can remem-
ber ending it in Derby for a night at a motel. I 
would have rung Sydney from here and been 
given instruction to return - to where? We flew 
the chopper back to Bedford Downs where there 
was a truck delivering pre-wet season supplies 
from Wyndham. Next morning I jumped on this 

truck and took off for Wyndham only for a chop-
per to scream overhead an hour later and a very 
irate Joe Fisher asking me where I was going. 
I said I had been recalled to Sydney and I must 
have arrived back about the 16th December.



BOB WORK TRIPS - EARLY 1969
I arrived back in Sydney in the early New Year 1969 and before  
I had returned to work Chris found that her mother had been in 
a car accident on her way back from a trip to Lightning Ridge 
and was in the Coonabarabran Hospital. Chris and I drove up 
in Hylda’s mini  and found Hylda was ok and I subsequently 
drove the mini back to Sydney while Chris flew back with Hylda  
a week or so later. I cannot remember the timing but i left soon 
after for a few week stint in Kalgoorlie examining a Nickel pros-
pect that had been offered to Planet adjacent to the Metals Ex 
Nepean Nickel Mine.
I missed Chris’s 21st Birthday on the 20th January but I was 
in  Brisbane on the 1st February heading for Bedford Downs to 
work on the Durack Range Project. 
The Bedford Downs camp was essentially made up of  survey-
ors and chainmen from Mt Isa who were contracted to peg the 
mineral leases, Joe Fisher the mining engineer from Darwin 
who was a contractor to Planet, a few field assistants, a cook 
and myself.  I initially helped in the surveying work, helped Joe Fisher when he was in camp,  and then started doing some 

traverse mapping of the Proterozoic sequence. Mobilisation for 
all the work was a Bell GB3 Helicopter and as my work was the 
lowest priority I had to wait in line for the chopper. 
My life was very dull and booring - highlight was the daily ration 
of two stubbies of beer. Unfortunately we only had 26oz bot-
tles and a freezer to keep them cool - many is the time I saw 
guys open their bottles only to see them freeze on the release 
of pressure which made them undrinkable. There was always 
entertainment when the stockmen from the adjacent Springvale 
station were visiting as one was a brother of one of the surveying 
assistants from Mt Isa.  This was an opportunity to bring out the 
rum which they drank with tank water in dirty enamel mugs - I of 
course gave them a helping hand. I remember these stockmen 
helping themselves to mouldy oranges from our waste bins as 
they had not seen fruit for a long time. A German named Roody 
was the camp cook (ex Port Keats the previous year) and his 
most common saying was - “You bring me donkey and I make 
you the best salami”.
An exerpt out of a letter dated March 9th illustrates my mood - 
“ After a week out of action because of the cyclone i will most 
likely get out (to work) tomorrow. Today marks the fifth week i 
have been up here and am without any word of release. I am 
just starting to “enjoy”? being up here i.e. i don’t mind the work 
and love the money going into the bank. Everyone else is bitchy 
and trying to turn the place into a mad house and I enjoy helping 
them a bit. As you can see from this I am beginning to get a bit 
mad too but that can be expected after seeing my second white 
woman in 5 weeks yesterday.”
Based on my letters, i was being given conflicting advice through-
out March as to when I might see civilization again. However a 
letter from Chris written 27th March and presumably arriving in 

Aerial view of Bedford Downs Station showing the Planet tent 
camp (blue arrow). We slept two to a tent and I was lucky?? 
enough to be paired with the Mt Isa surveyor who was leading the 
claim pegging. The red arrow highlights the stockmans quarters 
and we used their mess on the edge of the building. The green 
arrow was the new double story house that was just being built 
and i stayed in the magenta arrowed building in 1968 that housed 
the governess and house staff. The orange  arrowed building 
was the mess being used by the Quiltys while their new house 
was being built and i used to eat with them the previous year.

Planet had hired a DC3 which was used to transport materials 
and personnel up to the project camp which was to be set up 
next to the homestead at Bedford Downs(E). We left Brisbane 
on Sunday 2nd Feb and overnighted in Longreach and Tennant 
Creek before arriving at Halls Creek (D on the map). We were 
rained in for 3 days in Halls Creek before we eventually got the 
all clear to land at Bedford Down. Three days lounging around 
the pub was a bit of a hoot but did not set one up well for an 
initially dry camp at Bedford Downs. 



Kununurra in early April was returned to sender  so i assume that 
I would have arrived back in Sydney about the second week in 
April after a 9 week stint. I did not return to the Durack Ranges 
project after this trip although I did travel to Wyndham with a 
Planet Lawyer later in 1969 for a court case involving disputed 
lease pegging. The case was adjouned however before it started 
and it turned into a wasted trip.

VICTORIA RIVER, JUNE 1969
I left for Darwin in late May and visited my parents in Ipswich 
on the way. I wrote to Chris from Darwin on June 1st to advise - 
“Mum was quite happy about the arrangements (for the wedding) 
and Heather is keen to be a bridesmaid. Grandma (Palmer) has 
been heard to say - “Its the most sane thing he ever did.” Mum 
has finally got over the whole thing now and is in better spirits 
but does not know if all the family can make it.”

Chris’s letters written in the first week I was away suggest she 
was busy arranging the 
wedding in November in 
the Anglican church in the 
centre of Manly which was 
to cost $25, with a recep-
tion for 40 people after-
wards and a honeymoon 
on the Great Barrier Reef 
with stopovers on the way 
in Brisbane and Mackay.
The Anglican Church re-
quired the bride and groom 
to attend weekly classes for 

several weeks prior to the wedding and I did not know how I was 
going to be able to fit these in.

My job out of Darwin was visiting geophysical anomalies defined 
during the 1968 geophysical survey of the Victoria River Project 
and was the first attempt to get to these anomalies by vehicle. I 
had a long wheel base toyota, caravan, a Flying Doctor Service  
radio (for safety to stay in touch via telegrams) and a field as-
sistant who has worked as a lay helper at the Port Keats Catholic 
Mission when we were there in 1968. We was about 50yo and 
knew his way around the bush which was a real help to me.  He 
was also good for his contacts and we used to drink with the 
aboriginals from Port Keats at  the ?Parap Hotel.
Initial preparations in Darwin were painful and it took over a week 
to get everything ready.  The first area i worked was accessed 
from Dorisvale Station and it took us three days driving to get as 
close to the anomaly as possible. My comments as detailed in a 
letter to Chris on 15th July were - “I am just having a tot of rum 
for medicinal purposes only and I am in the best mood since I 
left Darwin. After leaving Darwin we drove for 3 days to get to 
an area  and then walked 12miles into the area and 10miles out 
and could not find what we were looking for. Anyhow the fishing 
was good and now we have nearly recovered although we are 
still stiff and sore. We arrived back at Dorisvale tonight and the 
manager gave us a length of fillet steak so we made hogs of 
ourselves after 3 days of tinned meat.” We did give the manager 
a bottle of rum on the way through so it was bit of tit for tat. The 
fishing was interesting - we only had a lure and nothing would 
take it even though we could see the fish swimming past. So 
the fieldy,  used his shotgun to shoot a cockatoo - then used 
the meat from this to catch a catfish and the meat from this to 
catch a barrumundi - very good eating. It was very hot and we 
smelt - however the water was too cold to have much more than 
a cursory wash in.
After the aborted trip to Dorisvale, we tried to get into the north-
ern anomalies (green circle on the map).  Access to these was 
via the Darwin - Port Keats Road which crossed  the Daly River 
adjacent to the Daly River Catholic  Mission. Although this was 
the only road into Port Keats it was extremely washed out and  
required very careful driving. Most of the anomalies were also up 
in the higher ground and required several kilometres of walking 
each way to get to them.
At this stage I rang John Baird who was in charge of the Metal-
liferous Exploration and told him that it would be more cost ef-
fective to use a chopper and he agreed and said to come back 
to Sydney pending organisation of a contract. 

 

JULY 1969
I arrived back in Sydney on July 5th and it was not long before 
we were having fruitful discussions about the November wedding 
to the tune - I am not going to the Anglican Church life classes 
so what alternative churches do we know and when can they 
marry us. In the days before the internet this was really limited 
to personal knowledge and the one place that everyone knew 
and was always in the press was The Wayside Chapel - and 
since it was Methodist - it was ok. A phone call on the Monday 
provided the information that Ted would be pleased to marry us 
and had a slot at 3.30pm in three weeks time - the 26th July.
There was no time for procrastination and I soon had approval 
from Planet that I would not be going bush before the wedding 
and for two weeks leave after the wedding and our parents were 
notified of the change in timing.  David would be best man, Ray 
agreed to give the bride away and Hylda agreed to host a small 
reception in The Bronze Lamp Restaurant in North Sydney.
Things that we organised during these three weeks (and not in 

I had always believed that our first and only flat in Sydney at 
2/106 Addison Rd Manly had been demolished however this 
street view of the property shows that it has been extensively 
remodeled but is still there. Our flat was on the top level on the 
corner and our entrance was a metal gate probably in the same 
design as the metal fence on the corner where the red arrow 
is.  There were flagstones which led to the leadlight door that is 
still there and this opened to a set of stairs to the first floor. Our 
flat was the only one in the complex that had a set of old steps 
leading onto a “battlement” on the roof (green arrow) that had 
a great view of the Manly harbour. 



chronological order) were-
We purchased a second hand 1962 Cortina 2 door two tone 
sedan- it is though that this was purchased with money from 
the sale of some Planet Shares I had.
Chris was to be a bridesmaid at her friend Maureen’s wedding 
that was to take place in Bowral on Saturday the 19th July and it 
was soon decided that this would be ideal as the wedding dress 
and Faye offered to make a bridal veil. We could not really afford 
another dress anyhow!

We also needed somewhere to stay and after a visit to several 
real estate shops in Manly we found a flat just up the road from 
Ray and Fayes at 2/106 Addison Road and after a visit snapped 
it up. Chris had managed to get some small pieces of furniture 
from her Aunt Doreen and Uncle Doug who left Sydney to return 
to the UK  two  weeks after our wedding. They were not able to 
attend the wedding as their farewell had been planned for that 
date. We also purchased a double bed ensemble and a bit later 
some antique tapestry chairs.

My parents together with Heather and Jan drove down for the 
wedding and David who was working with Dad at that stage, 
flew down on the Saturday.

   

DARWIN  AUG-SEPT 1970
A week after the honeymoon saw me sent to Darwin for a two 
month stint with a field assistant to check out anomalies that had 
been defined during the 1968 Port Keats (now called Wandeye) 
Airborne Radiometric Survey in the area to the south of the 
Daly River Mission. I had attemped to reach these anomailes 
by vehicle in mid 1969 but the only access road was the Daly 
River - Wandeye track and this was in very poor repair. This time 
I had a Bell 47H helicopter (pilot and engineer) and we made our 
camp on the Fish River on the road to the Muldiva Tin Prospect. 
Camp consisted of a caravan which we pulled from Darwin using 
a Toyota trayback 4-wheel drive.  I remember the crossing of the 
Daly River we used to get the caravan in - the water was deep 
and the bottom rocky and it was not just a straight crossing and 
we used to walk it several times to work out the best route. Our 
main method of communication with the outside world was a 
radio which connected to the Flying Doctor network and allowed 
us to send telegrams to Sydney office. We used the caravan for 
cooking and slept under the stars on stretchers. We had only a 
small fridge so relied on tinned food for meals and toilet facilities 
were basic. I remember nights of the full moon when we did not 
get mush sleep as it was just soo bright however it was just too 
hot to sleep in the caravan. The flies were constant companions 
during the day until they knocked off at dusk and were replaced 
by the mosquitos who were with us all night.

The major anomalies were about 20mins flying time to the west 
of the camp  although i also did reconnaissance further south as 
far as the Fitzmaurice River. Most of the work involved traverses 
with sampling and I had a magnetometer to check out a large 
basic intrusive. 
I can remember it was exceedingly hot during the days. I had a 
couple of different field assistants to help me during the project 
and one of these was a pomme who had just arrived in Australia 
and on some days I was almost carrying him back from long 
traverses.
After about a month, I had checked out all the obvious anomalous 
areas and we had developed a communication problem in the 
helicopter.  Coms were a combination of UHF and VHF and we 
had to communicate with Darwin for takeoff and landings. One 
of these systems was not working and so we had to ascend to 
about 8000ft to  comminicate which took about 15mins. This 
made working very painfull and we decided to go into Darwin to 
get repairs, this required stopping in Alligator River to pre-arrange 
landing clearance in Darwin. 

Once in Darwin, I was able to ring the Head office and explained 
that as far as I was concerned I had checked out all the obvious 
anomalous areas and was eventually given permission to finish 
the helicopter contract and return to Sydney. This was on a Friday 
and the next flight to Sydney Saturday at 2pm was booked out 



Top. Pommy pilot with magnetometer in front of his Bell G47h.
Middle. Aboriginal cave paintings on the Fitzmaurice River.
Bottom. Camp with the pilot sitting and the engineer standing.

camp

areas of major
anomalies

drillhole

however the pilot and I were told that we were at the top of the 
wait list and should be at the airport the next day. The flight was 
delayed by an hour or so the next day but eventuallt the pilot 
and I were informed that we had made the flight and we imme-
diately went ot the upstairs bar and had a couple of drinks. The 
drinking continued on the flight as we shouted drinks for each 
other (we did not sit together), were first off the flight in Mt Isa 
and into the bar, again in Brisbane but eventually made Sydney 
airport at about 11pm. We shared a taxi and i dropped him off in 
Mossman before arriving in Manly at about midnight only to find 
no one home. In a drunken stupor i sat down on the front porch 
and a short time later Chris arrived home after visiting friends 
and as I arose she bolted down the road. 

The results of all the sampling was very disappointing and at the 
end of the work I recommended that no further work was war-
ranted. I was overruled by the powers to be and they considered 
that they should drill a hole in the base of the basic intrusive as 
the nickel deposits in Canada were in this location. This was in 
spite of the lack of anomalous geochemistry and magnetics.

I went to Darwin later in the year and went out and marked the 
location for the drillhole and then went back to Sydney. I was 
not allowed to have anything to do with the drilling of the hole or  
core logging or assays and these were handled by contractors  
from John Taylor & Assoc. This was a bit of paranoia on Planets 
behalf about stock market disclosure. 

Old engine at the Fletchers Gully gold mine 

Map showing the location of our camp relative to the two main 
anomalous areas. The drill hole put in on the basic intrusive is 
shown within the northern area.



EMMAVILLE DEC 1969 - MARCH 1970
Planet had a few prospects being worked in the Emmaville area 
the main one  was the Webb’s or Collison’s Silver Mine. I had 
been in Emmaville area as a student and I returned in the early 
weeks of December 69 with two Geology students from one of 
the Sydney unis to work on the ?? Prospect. We stayed at the old 
Catholic Presbytery in Emmaville and thankfully all  the priests 
had moved to Glen Innes. It was a well built old timber house 
and the main centrally located room had a very large wooded 
table in the middle. I only spent a week or so with the students 
and showed them how to set up a grid over the prospect area 
and got them to start taking geochemical soil samples on the 
grid and to start to map using the grid system. 
I returned in the New Year with Chris and we lived in a caravan 
in a sheep paddock a few kilometres to the west of town. We 
drove up in our Cortina and broke our windscrren about half way 
up which did not make for a pleasant journey. Courtesy of a visit 
from Hylda soon after we arrived we have some photographs of 
the cars and the caravan. My parents also took the opportunity 
to visit while we were there.
I cannot remember much about the job except that when I arrived 
back the student told me that they had had trouble mapping the 
geology of the area because the host rocks to the mineralisation 
were volcanic tuffs - probably the Drake Volcanics - and they 
were impossible to differentiate. Anyhow their solution was to 

collect a rock from each grid peg and they had positioned these 
samples on the table in the Presbytery in geographical order. I of 
course did not have any clue either and we ended up structurally 
mapping the vein systems as best we could.

I am not sure how long we were in Emmaville but it must have 
been between 6weeks and 2 months and i would have resigned 
from Planet in mid March to leave the job in mid April.

Top: This was an old mullock heap on the prospect area.
Middle: this was the Planet short wheel base Toyota and we were 
probably fossicking for gemstones on my day off.

We realised soon after our marriage when I was sent to the NT 
for a two month stint that Planet with its remote grassroots ex-
ploration programme was ok for single Geologist but if I wanted 
to be home more frequently than I needed to switch jobs. So in 
late 1969, I applied for two jobs - one with Mid East Minerals 
based in Kalgoorlie and a job based in Sydney with Consolidated 
GoldFields. I remember attending an interview at GoldFields 
House on Circular Key and completing an IQ test and Chris and 
I also went to Melbourne for an interview with Mid East Minerals 
(probably in January 1970) and we spent the weekend there. I 
accepted the job offer from Mid East Minerals based on having 
done some work in the Kalgoorlie area for Planet earlier in Janu-
ary  1969 and because the nickel discoveries by WMC in the 
Kambalda area in the mid ‘60s were the reason for the current 
mineral exploration boom.
We arrived in Kalgoorlie on Anzac Day 1970 and the adventure 
continued.


