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Construct fictional literary persona who makes an adventure to Strahan and West Coast of 
Tasmania. In up to 1500 words, write a letter to your best friend back in your home city/country 
telling them of your adventures. Aim for an authentic character and try to entertain your friend. 
Incorporate your own experiences into the letter but avoid simply describing your own experience 
in Tasmania. Make sure you use the correct format of letter-writing. Place special emphasis on 
literary style, and experiment with language techniques. Take extra special care to use words that 
expand your vocabulary. 


Miner working in Queenstown 

James Crotty (1845-1898), prospector, was born in County Clare, Ireland, and migrated when 
about 18 to the Victorian goldfields where he became a skilled miner and battery-man


Monday 19th November 1898 
Dear John, 

I apologise for not writing to you earlier, the past 20 years have been unbelievable and I know this 
sounds bad but I just had to tell you what I have done because you were always so interested. So 
now I am writing you to tell you about my adventures to West Coast of Tasmania. At the moment I 
am back in London, and extremely ill. The doctors don’t know how long I’ve got left. So I better 
make this quick… 

It all started when I was a whee lil’ chap. I was 18, and heard about the Victorian Goldfields, there I 
went and became a skilled miner and battery-man. Then in about 1879 we miners heard about the 
new goldfields in western Tasmania. So I thought I would try out my luck, and worked as a digger 
near the Pieman River for several years. I made many prospecting trips up the Gordon River. My 
day to day life was all good and well, I was getting by, able to uphold a rather good lifestyle, but I 
wanted more, I was longing for something else. So in 1884 I tried my luck once more and camped 
at the new gold diggings at Mount Lyell. I pushed my luck so afar that I even bought a one-third 
interest in the most promising mine, the 20-acre lease at Mt Lyell called Iron Blow, and I set about 
looking for gold. 

The Iron Blow was the cap of a massive deposit which was rich in gold near the surface - it was 
even said that if you pulled grass up by the roots at Iron Blow, the gold would sprinkle out of it. But 
gold was not the only thing, Iron blow was also unknown to prospectors and was even valuable in 
copper at depth, but know one really knew that. Most days I really struggled, as most of the grains 
of gold were extremely difficult to extract, we had to lever large boulders and sometimes even 
blast the ground to expose the gold-bearing ground. Everyday was a struggle, work was slow but 
we were getting rewarded with gold.  

In 1886 my syndicates found even richer gold, I then walked about 100 miles to Waratah so I could 
register this huge beauty. I was so proud of it, it was HUGE!! I kept telling everyone and myself 
that, ‘I’d be rich and that I would buy Ireland and make it a present to Parnell.’ Parnell at the time 
was the Irish nationalist politician and the everyone even me thought he was one or even the most 
powerful figure in the British House of Commons. We all thought he was the best chap out there 
representing us Irish.  

Unfortunately, I didn’t buy Ireland, but the mine continued to play tricks and puzzle all geologists 
and metallurgists. We never knew what to expect from the Iron Blow. Because I was so invested in 
Iron Blow, it consumed so much of my money, that because of my stubbornness in order to pay 
the calls on my shares, I had to borrow £900, and work as a miner in Sydney’s new sewage 
tunnels. In 1890 I returned to the mine but as a manager, and then when it closed I remained a 
caretaker. I couldn’t let go of my baby. Then the gold began to dry up and I needed an investor, I 
was so desperate I took the first offer, not knowing then that this would be a big mistake. In 1891 
Mr Bowes Kelly came along and managed to negotiate my investment price lower than the 18,000 
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pounds I would have liked but I was forced to accept his offer as I really needed the money, but I 
then became a minor shareholder in what then was the newly formed Mount Lyell Mining and 
Railway Company. This occurred in 1893 when they realised that Iron Blow contained vast 
deposits of copper. This made me furious because Kelly was making a fortune out of my mine, he 
even began constructing a railway to transport the copper to the market. 

While I was living in the unknown of Sydney, in July 1889, I married a beautiful 22 year old women 
need (Irene) Mary Gordon, who later was known as Mary Kathleen. When I met her I knew she was 
a Protestant by background and barmaid this I liked because she could always make me a drink. 
The only thing people didn’t like about her and thought I was a knob for was the fact that she was 
20 years younger than I was, but this didn’t bother me, Because I loved her. I even bought us an 
estate of close to £200,000.  

But then in 1896, I needed to clear my head a little, so I moved to Yallambee, into a mansion in the 
Melbourne suburb of Auburn without Mary. I went to law courts, and decided I was litigious, and 
at company meetings and catholic gatherings, I was an eloquent, excitable man-about-town. I 
made many friends… 

By 1897 I had cleared my head, left Melbourne and sworn revenge on Kelly, so I bought another 
lease of land at North Lyell and began the better company in my mind, - the North Mount Lyell 
Copper Company. While I was building the road for my new mine, my workers stumbled across 
the copper deposits, they were even more purer that those of Iron Blow. So I then began planning 
my own railway along the King and Bird Rivers to Kelly’s basin, because I knew it would annoy him 
and that mine would be better. My railway, the north Lyell Railway was longer, flatter and a lot 
straighter than that of Bowes Kelly’s Railway, mine could even take heavier and larger locomotives.  

New towns started to form along the line, including the town Crotty were the ore was smelted, and 
the town Pillinger, which then cam to rival Strahan as the major port on the West Coast, as it had 
its own sawmill, brickworks, ore crusher, stately hotels, stores and beautiful homes. But the more I 
made the greedier I got, so I went back to England to attract more investors, and because I had 
gotten little bit of revenge on Kelly, I couldn’t stop there I had to go all the way so I made it my 
duty to denounce his railway as a failure. This brought more investors to my side. I thought I had it 
all, till… 

Four months ago one Saturday morning in 1898, my mine, the North Lyell Mine smelters 
collapsed. Because of this my production decreased and still is and everything has slowed to a 
crawl. Everything is going downhill. As I am still in England and very ill, I cannot go back and get 
everything up and running. This is killing me more than what ever I have. They think I have cirrhosis 
of the liver, guess Mary’s talents got the best of me. I just wish I could say goodbye to the old’e 
Blow one last time. They keep saying I’ve only got a week or two. don’t think I will last for more 
than a few weeks. 

How the tables have turned, Please know that whatever you do in your life don’t get greedy 
because it eats you up from the inside. Take everything you have treasure it and be grateful about 
it. My wish is that you rebuild my railway and make something good out of it, tell my story and 
teach the world especially the young ones, that greed always wins. You will do great things… 

My kindest regards, 

James Crotty
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