Charlie’s Retreat


With the Winter rains and the melting of the snow the Ovens River for a time imitates the function of  a hydraulic gold sluice . Gouging out its own banks ,dissolving and running off the clays ,grading the rocks and stones according to size and weight  depositing gravel’s and brickie sands where the water velocity is altered or the river changes course. Along with all this repositioning of river material were small quantities of  that illusive metal Gold. .Gold which in turn was first uncovered by the river each year then graded and concentrated  with the sands in certain sweeps  and bends and at certain heights  above the summer river level. Such deposits termed “Flood Gold “did not contain fortunes but  if one had the knowledge of where the heavy concentrations occurred most years  one might avail himself of some sport and recreation. and at the same time some pecuniary gain. One such location on the Ovens river was a short distance upstream of its  junction with Smoko Creek.  . Marking the location ,but obscured  from view by bush & scrub was an old slab hut with   fire place and chimney.. It contained a heavy  Camp oven  which had many times simmered its rabbit stew to perfection  for its owner  while awaiting his return with the ‘Flood Gold “ An axe too remained at the hut often waiting out the year  between its owners periodic visit. In time he did not return . And the writer often contemplated finding that hut,….. and finding that that axe….. for it belonged to the  Champion Axeman of the Whole of th
