Mt Carrington Mine site assessment
A narrative – 20th November 2021
Having been invited by EMM to participate in their community consultation relating to a
proposal to reopen the Mt Carrington mine near Drake, Pat and I decided to familiarise
ourselves with the general area. Findings of significance are shown in red. Had we known
that White Rock were actually already drilling at the site, we would probably have notified
them of our intentions; not that we went anywhere near work sites as it happened.
I did underestimate the time it would take to have a decent look around, and didn’t get away
from home until 9am. It was a more than 400km round trip, and multiple road works, 4 if I
recall correctly, didn’t help.
We eventually arrived in Drake around
midday and decided to check if EMM had
in fact undertaken any community
consultation as they had claimed, by
putting up a note in the local shop. It so
happens the local shop closed 2 years
ago, but I did find this message on a
community notice board at the pub. I
suspect this is also what was letterboxed, hardly community consultation
though, just telling people that a drilling
rig would be working at the site for a
couple of months.
My original plan was to walk in to the
Lady Hampden pit directly from Cheviot
Hills Rd. (lower right on map). I don’t like
using tracks, as we planned to compile a
flora list as we went. The Girard State
Forest has been badly impacted by fire,
presumably in 2019, with most mature
trees on the upper slopes now dead.

Most of the trees on the upper slopes in the area are
now dead, killed by bushfire. Dense regrowth is now
occurring and presenting a major problem in the future

The lower lying areas where we were working
had escaped the worst of the fire, but nevertheless fallen timber and dense regrowth made the
going very arduous indeed, putting us further behind schedule.

One of the first matters of interest that we
encountered was Koala scats. This was
exciting because, despite it clearly being
core Koala habitat, with primary Koala
feed trees, Forest Red Gum, Cabbage Gum
(Eucalyptus amplifolia subsp sessiliflora),
Grey Gum, and Tallowwood present, we
feared the animals would have suffered
severely from the fire.
Of course, while we had no problem finding
scats, and recording them for inclusion on
Bionet (to be done shortly), it did take up more time, and because White Rock plans to
bulldoze a heap of that habitat to expand the tailings dam, this information if going to provide
them with some headaches, especially if their EIS fails to mention them. That’s unlikely, as
there are already records in the area, but they may claim none were found on site. I picked
up about 100 flora species along the way, unfortunately, none of them threatened.
With these delays, we finally reached
Lady Hampden Pit (I’ve called it the
“Blue Lake as is shows up quite
dramatically on satellite images such as
Six Maps – see right), and it certainly
lived up to all expectations.

Observations at the Blue Lake

The very spectacular Blue Lake

The colour doesn’t look healthy, and
obviously obtained from naturally
occurring minerals in the rocks. Noticeably,
there were no water birds, and the clear
water allowed an unobstructed view of the
subsurface where the was no sight of fish or
water insects, and no sound of frogs.

But while we were standing there, an
odd thing happened. Pat and I were
some 50m apart, when she spotted
something swimming in the water. The
bank was very steep, so she called out
to me, I photographed it and realised it
was a Water Dragon, about 20m from
the shore, and headed towards it.
At that stage Pat said she thought it
was in trouble, floundering about like
a fish.

Water Dragon swimming in the Blue Lake

She noted that it kept sinking below the
water, then rising up, seemingly gasping
for air (see left).
We have no idea where it came from, or
how long it had been in the water, or if it
had jumped in when we approached.
These animals are great swimmers, and
can actually “walk on water” when
panicked.
A long story short, within five minutes, it
stopped struggling and died, floating there with its head under water (see below).
Further along we encountered a warning sign

NO SWIMMING? NO SHIT!

The strange thing is that there was
vegetation growing freely all around
the edge of the lake, the whole range of
sedges and aquatic species you’d
expect in any dam.

But whatever is in that water, it’s free to flow on downstream across the spillway
unimpeded (see below). Pat was brave (silly?) enough to dip her hand in the water, and
reported no adverse effects,
and still has all her fingers
today. We did collect a
water sample, though
maybe not as professionally
as it should have been!

Time was running out, but we headed off towards the tailings dam, On the way we observed
an enormous ‘mountain’ of what was probably overburden from the old Lady Hampden Pit,
now overgrown by vegetation including fairly large trees.
There were also signs of past sandbagging
to prevent erosion, mostly ineffective, and a
large (we didn’t measure it) containment
area surrounded by wire mesh fencing (see
right). There were trees and other natural
vegetation growing in there, but we have no
idea what its function was.

As I mentioned earlier, not all the area was
badly impacted by the bushfires. The forest in
the image, at left, is pretty typical of most of
the area, with a large percentage of mature
trees still alive. Also, I should mention that we did hear at least one frog calling from one of
the many creek lines running through that southern section of the project area.
As it happened, we took a wrong turn. I soon realised my error, but the added time wasted,
and the fact that it was already after 4pm, forced us to abort our quest, and head back to the
car. This time we followed a track, and encountered one reason why I generally avoid tracks
when legal access is, say, questionable. We arrived home at 8pm in pouring rain, happy that it
had held off until
then.

Very old but not very welcoming all the same!
Another trip is probably warranted, perhaps by someone living closer to the site.
Regards, John and Pat.

