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conviets and the free people is now almost extinet,
and there are no gangs of prisoners employed on
the streets as was formerly the case. Several of
the principal merchants and ship-brokers belong to
the former class, and some of them are good
citizens and good masters,

I 'have occasionally seen seven or cight prisoners
heavily ironed, marched through the ecity, guarded
by policemen armed with pistols, to prevent any
resistance or attempts to escape. Scenes sueb as
these gave one a faint idea of what the condition
of Sydney must have been before the abolition of
transportation,

A railway was fast progressing towards completion
(and is now I believe finished), between Sydney and
Paramatta, so that this queen of eities is now blest
with all the appliances of the advanced civilization
of Europe and the West.

My next fishing excursion was in Rushentter
Bay, and a rare day’s sport we had, We visited
Double Bay and many other interesting parts of the
harbour. On that oceasion we patronised Mr.
Vincent of Darlinghurst. We caught bream and
yollow-tail, and scveral beautiful rock cod and
parrotfish. My companions directed my attention
to many beautiful places along the shores of these
bays. A place in Rusheutter Bay was pointed out
where a son of Sir Thomas Mitehell perished from
the bite of a snake, some years ago,
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At the time of this excursion I had been two
months in Sydncy, and there was scarcely a day
during which I lLiad not some short pleasure-trip
in the harbour or into ihe country. The weather
was fine and dry all th: t time, except during two
thunderstorms, and the; were harmless and of brief
duration, The only i:me that T can remember
weather equally fine at home, was during the sum-
mer of 1826. Anyone whose recollection can carry
him back to that period will be able fo form some
idea of the fineness of the climate, I well remem-
ber the bright sunsets and short twilights of that
exceedingly dry summer. Darkness set in almost
as suddenly after snnset as it does in Australia.
The peculiar dryness of the atmosphere was doubt-
less the cause of that phenomenon in both places.

One Saturday afternoon, I looked into a book-
seller’s window in George-strect, and my attention
was attracted by a pamphlet, which contained an
account of the IMunier River, and the country
round Maitland, by a clergyman then residing in
tho latter locality. Oun the back of the book there
was a quotation fron. Seripturc:—Dcuteronomy
Chap, 8th, and part of tho 7il, and the whole of
the 8th verse. ''his passage was applied to des-
eribe the fertility of tlat part of the country, It
reads thus:—* A lanl of brooks of water, of
fountaing and deplhs that spring out of vallies and
hills A land of wheat, and barley, and vines, and
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figtrees, and pomegranates; a land of oil olive,
and honey.” I thought that a place answering
this delightful deseription would amply repay a
visit, and I determined to go there as soon as
possible.

Two days later I went to the Steamers’ wharf,
and took a berth in one of the Hunter River
steamers. I gof a return ticket in the second
cabin for 24s. The distance I had to go was 100
miles. The Tamar steamer by which I was to
travel, was an old vessel, but she had just under-
gone a thorough repair, and was said to be in
excellent condition. She was a wood boat of
narrow build, and not well ealculated to stand the
buffettings of a heavy sea. It was nearly eleven
at night before we started.  IT’had with me a young
sailor for a companion, called James Worth,
a mnative of Newcastle-on-Tyne. And his name
was no misnomer, for he was & most worthy
character. We stecamed down the harbour at half
specd, and kept a bell ringing till after passing the
light ship. The aspect of the city as we went
slowly along by it was surpassingly grand. All
the steamers that pass down the harbour at night
are compelled to ring a bell, to warn any boats that
may be near of their approach.  Aeccidents fre-
quently oceurred before this regulation ecame into
force, some of which were attended with loss of
life, through boats being run down by the steamers,

SR
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When we reached the Heads, we found a heavy
sea running from the sonth, and the Zamar soon
rolled the greater part of tho passengers into a
gtate of sea-sickness. I and my friend, after mid-
night, went down into the second eabin, where we
got into a berth head to feet, and remained there
geveral hours, watching the doings of the sailors
and passengers, as it was impossible to sleep, such
was the uproar and disturbance. The majority of
the passengers were gold diggers, returning home
from Melbourne, and those who were nof sick
were almost delirious with drinking. There was a
place in both cabins for the sale of liquor. The
firemen drank, the sailors drank, and most of the
passengers drank, till their language became dis-
gusting and blasphemous in the extreme. The
uproar from the effects of drink made the ship a
complete floating Bedlam.,

About three o’clock a.m., the stoward of tho
sccond-cabin, who was a young TFrenchman, had
oceasion to go upon deck. During his absenco,
some half-dozen of the sailors and firemen got into
his pantry, and made free with liis liquors, When he
returned they pulled the door to, and fastened him in,
and amused themselves by listening to rim thundering
at the door and swearing in broken English for
more than an hour before they would release him.

About half-past four we sighted the Nobbies,
two small hills at the entrance of Newcastle
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Harhour and Hunter River. Far in the distance we
could sce a long stretch of high land tending
towards the east, and terminating in the bold heads
of Port Stephens. At six o’clock we passed the
Nobbies, and the city of Newcastle burst upon our
view. We steamed slowly alongside one of the
wharfs, which was at that early hour crowded with

people, amongst whom were many hideous-looking  §

male and female natives.

Newcastle, which in size is a mere village, had
a comfortable appearance when seen from the har-
bour; and I was so impressed with its general air,
that I determined to pay it a more lengthened visit
after I had returned to Sydney.

After half-an-hour’s detention in landing passen-
gers, mail-bags, and other cargo, we resumed our
course up the harbour, in the direction of a dense
looking forest. In a few minutes we gazed on the
beauties of the peaceful Ilunter, winding its way
through “a land flowing with milk and honey.”

On looking down into the cabin I saw an ample
breakfast provided, for the moderate charge of two
shillings. This was double the price of the morning
meal in one of these boats before the gold dis-
coveries. ~ I was in no humour to quarrel with the
new regulation, so I went Delow with Worth and
made a hearty breakfast, after which we resumed
our places on declk in good lumour with ourselves,
and everybody, and everything around us.

s

CIIAPTER V.

Hunter's Rivers.Crayfish .. Tobsters .. Fluts «« Farms .. Epglish
Emigrants. . Irish Lmigrants. .Clearings .. Mosquito Island..
Count Mickie's Residence. . Gardens. . Fruit..Com.,Raymond
Terrace. . Hinton. . Morpeth. . Size of the River..Resembles the
River Colne, near Uxbridge. .Natives, Scene with, . East Mait-
land Harvest..Reaping..Aspect of the Country..The School-
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River. . At Newcastle., Rough Sea..Put back to Newcastle..
Landing there..Voyage to Sydney..Young Sailor. . Leonard
Elvy..His Family.. Great Britain Steamer. . Frightful Murder
of an Old Man. . Boating Excursion..Little Inn..Chaffing the
Currency Lasses..Lcaving Sydney..Arrival at Newcastle, «
Rogers. . Bathing House. . Mistake. . Alarming some Ladies. .
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Pits. . Coal. . Trade. . Preserved Meat. . Wages. . Cruellies to Con-
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_.Scemes in Convict Life..Reuben Iage..lolly Hyde..
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Yire.. Mosquiloes. . Chinese Coolics. . Funerals. . Joseph Spragg,
his Doings..Price of Jand..Mr. Chester's Concert., Mounte-
banks. . William 1lyde. .Ship..New Zenalanders..'frip to Mait-
land..Scenes on the Road. ., 1alfway ITouse..Pleased Trishman

..The Last Native. . Arrival at Maitland.

Tas ITunter is a quarter of a mile in breadth a
short distance from Neweastle.  Some miles above
is the little island of Mosquito, famed for its fine
fruit, There are scveral {lats ox shallow places in
the river, which stcamers have great difficulty in
passing wheu the river is low. These flats abound
with mud oysters; and prawns, erabs, erayfish, and

n
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lobsters are caught in great numbers. The Sydney
market to a great extent is supplied from this
source.

The sun was far up in the heavens, and a long
streteh of the stream lay before us, with a surfacz
as smooth as a polished mirror. Along its banks
a low bright green scrub drooped over into the
water. And far in the distance on cach side of us,
nothing could be seen but sky and forest. As we
glided along, picturesque looking iron-bark huts

presented themseclves to our view, surrounded by -

cleared plots of land devoted to agriculture. Some
of these stand nearly on the river’s brink, and
‘are the outposts of extensive farms, where the
labourers live during the seasons of sheep-washing
and harvesting, and others are the permanent
residences of families,

The contrast between the English and Irish
emigrants who dwelt in these cottages was painful.
The dwellings of the former were invariably clean
fitted up with glass windows, and had that peculiar,
air of comfort which is so prominent a feature in
every English cottage, whether on the banks of the
Thames or those of the Iunter. The dwellines of
the latter were filthy in the extreme, with g;i)ups
of unwashed children straggling about them, The
windows were commonly stuffed with rags, or had
a dirty picce of scarcely transparent cloth hung
before them ; and all around plainly told, as only
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rags and wretchedness could tell, that a bit of
“onld Treland” was cultivated within the walls of
the murky-looking tencments.

More cxtensive clearings, waving with yellow
grain ready for the sickle, now came in sight, and
some large fields were already cut. Now and then
we passed some swarthy reapers, chiefly men, with
large cabbage-tree hats to shield them from the
heat of the sun. They secmed to be taking it easy
so far as their work was concerned; and as we
passed they dropped their sickles and stared at us.
Some of the elearings had tall trees still standing
npon them leafless and bare as they bad been left
by the clearing fires. Their gaunt bolls, scorched
and riven, presented a strange contrast to the giant
forms of the white gum-tree and the graceful
wattles near them, unscathed by the life-destroying
blaze, though doomed to perish by that terrible
cnemy so often the auxiliary of man in the work of
destruction amid the mighty forest; and not always
for useful purposcs, but too often in a reckless
manner, destroying and defacing God’s beautiful
work.

A few more turns of the river hronght us oppaosite
the heautiful residence of Conut Hickey. The house
was surrounded by fine gardens, the trees were
laden with fruit, and the adjoining land was in the
highest state of cultivation. The land near the
river was planted with Indian corn, and several

n 2
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men were weeding and fastening it up in bunches.
The green tops of the corn, and the ToTgeous
flowers blooming in the garden, and along the
banks of the river, combined to add fresh beauty to
the scenery around,

Raymond Terrace, the first calling-place for the

steamer after Newcastle, is a small place with a
good inn and a few private dwellings. There was
no bustle when the steamer arrived at the wharf;
the landlord of the inn, and two or three of the
other inhabitants came leisurely down, and ome
solitary native looked listlessly on. Three or four
casks of spirits and a few boxes of merchandise
were placed upon the wharf, and they moved them
away. The place had a quiet rural air, and the
inhabitants seemed to have acquired that contented
appearance expressive of affluence and ease.

We next passed the pretty village of Hinton,
which snugly lies nestled in a grove of sweets,
Through the openings in the trees we canght
occasional glimpses of the houses. A mile or two
onward, we came to the mouths of the William and
Patterson rivers, which empty themselves into the
ITunter, a short distance from ecach other. Tho
seenery around was oxcecding lovely, and the land
was highly cultivated,

The Hunter river scenery became still more
fascinating as we neared Morpeth. In some places
luxuriant crops of yellow grain wereo growing down
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to the water’s edge. In others were ricl{ orchards
and vineyards, noble mansions and p\f:turesquc
villas with broad walks leading to the river, and
pleasure-boats painted in gay colonrs, resting near
the water-gates, for the denizens of these (?chghtful
abodes to disport themselves upon their lovely
stream. .
The Hunter at Morpeth is the width of the river
Colne at Uxbridge, and some parts of the sccnery

- resembles that near that pretty meandering stream

so rich in historical associations, We now arr?ved
at Morpeth, where two omuibuses and several light
carts were in waiting to convey passengers to
Maitland.

In the midst of the bustle incidental to landing,
two natives came on board to help in removing
their luggage ashore. Onc of the firemen, the
most brutal of the lot, who annoyed us so much
on the previous night, had a great antipathy to the
natives, by whom he said he was once nearly mur-
dered. When this man saw these poor harmless
creatures come on board, he struck the foremost
down with his fist, and with as little compunction
as if e had been felling a Dbullock. The other
native jumped upon the wharf to avoid similar
treatment. The more compassionate of the crew
lifted up the poor bleeding native, who was severely
cut above the left cye, and earricd him ashore.
Several passengers remonsirated with the brute for

n 3
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h'ls cruelty, but he seemed so exasperated at the
sight of the natives, that they were oblired to be
got out of his way, for fear of furtler mi:chicf

' Morpeth is a well-built village, with an cxcelient
inn, and many dwellings of retired sheep-farmers

and other gentry. The principal rosidence of the . §

1'3i.shop of Newecastle is there. Considerable quan
titics of coal are raised from pits in the ncirrhtll)ocur:
ho?d, which is shipped in schooners for gydne
This coal, though useful for some purposes "
vastly inferior to that obtained at Newcastle. $F
. The distance between Morpeth and Maitland s
cight miles, and the fare by omnibus was 2%s. W
took our seats, The road was in execellent order
We passed many farms and cattle-stations. The;
farmeirs were all busy reaping their crops and
securing their corn. Half-an-howr’s drive brought
us within sight of East Maitland, a very pre?;t
pla‘ce, especially when viewed from the direetion ii
which we approached it. The general appearanee
of the country and the village resembles some of
f,hesteet little roadside hamlets to be met with
m Herts, near the vicini
Bk cinity of Hampstead and
.Maitland gaol stands wpon a hill, to the left of
this place. Towards the west end of the villace
are the court-houses, and several small manuf;c
tories of tobacco, soap, and candles. )
West Maitland, a very considerable town, is more
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than a mile from East Maitland, on the opposite
side of the Hunter, which is crossed by one of the
finest wooden bridges in the colony,

We arrived at West Maitland about noon. The
weather was very hot, and we saw little of the
town, a deseription of which will be given, as 1 saw
it on a sccond visit, shortly before left the colony.

After partaking of some refyeshments, and rest-
ing a few hours, till the heat of the day was
passed, we set out on our journcy back to Morpeth.
The steamer was to sail carly next morning, and
we had made arrangements to stay on board for
the night.

We walked leisurely along the road, and made
several enquiries respecting the wages of reapers,
and other interesting matters relating to labour and
farming. The reapers had from 25s. to 380s. per

acre, for cutting the corn—binding and stooking
included ; neither seythes or any other kind of reap-
ing machines were in operation. The reaping hook,
(Sheffield made) was in general use. The reaping
was conducted in a very slovenly manner ; {from my
own experience in that line, I am certain I could
have cut an acre a day, with the greatest ease, in
the way they were doing it. The yield, per acre,
was from 20 to 30 Carlisle bushels.

By the time we had reached Morpeth, and what
I saw of the country in coming up the river ; I was
prepared to agree with the Rev. author, that the
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the region round Maitland had been beautifully:.

y el

exemplified.

The approach of a thunder-storm made us hasten. i

our steps towards Morpeth ; we had only been a few
mnutes on board the steamer till it burst over us
and was awfully grand, during the short time it,
lasted. When it was over I went into Mor eth to
procure some milk for our evening meal. !

Tl}e two natives we saw in the morning were
dancing a corobory before the open door of a neat
cottage, where I enguired for the nearest dairy-far
and was directed to a school close by, the sxrnastm’
of whieh kept six cows, and sold ,mi]lc to tlfr
steamers and other vessels upon the river. )

I found my way through a small inclosure into
the sehool-room, and thenee into the dwellin g-hous
The master and his family had done milking* 'mdeI.
bought two quarts of new-milk for 24.: I ,h‘a,d
long conversation with im and his wife ’respectin ;
Melbourne. He and his wife were natives of Irelandg
vhey were both iutelligent, and very clean ;

The:y had not been long in the colony, .and the,
were i a great way about going_to Melbourney
The rfecessaries of life they had in abundance - an(i ‘
I advised them to be satisfied with their situ;tion
EBefore we parted, my accounts of a digger’s lif'e;
in Melbourne had made such an impression, that
they at once relinquished the idea of moving’ from
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K their quiot home, to mix in the scencs I gave a
b deseription of in a life on the gold fields.

I paid another visit to the school-farm in the
morning, and procured a sopply of milk for our

. breakfast. This millk was of the very richest

description, and the cows were the best 1 saw in the
colony. They were of the same mixed breed
found in all the colonies; and much like the
best of those hrouglt from the South of Ircland to
Liverpool and the cattle-fairs in the North of
England at the present time.

About six o’clock we moved from the wharf, and
passed slowly down the river. The passengers in
our departments gave most nndoubted signs of as
much disorderly conduct, as those who had accom-
panied ns in the upward voyage. The most noisy
of them was Mys. Smith, a very stout lady, the wife
of a publican, from West Maitland. She had run
away from her lmsband, and hiad been graduating

"ot the Vietoria Gold Tields for scveral months ;

according to her own account she had made a great
deal of money, by various ways and means; with
this money she had furnished a house in Sydney
in the most splendid maaner, for first-class lodgers,
and she had been at Maitland to make it all right
again with Mr. Smith, whom she had persnaded to
go and inspect her establishment. He was very
quiet and reserved, and seemed not to have a very
high opinion of his wife, or any part of her conduct.
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A loguacious old lady fraternized with her from
some part of the country near Singleton, who was
bound to Sydney for medical advice; and she
pretended to be very pious, but at the same time
she was not strictly temperate, and there were many
other disorderlies, whose conduct was anything but
agreeable.

We sailed down the river at a rapid pace, making
no calls at the stations. Several boats were waiting
below Raymond Terrace for letters, which were
tied to a piece of wood and thrown into the river
for the boatman to pick up.

On passing the flats, the bottom of the steamer
touched several times; but she was going at such a
rapid rate that the obstruction was only momentary.
At the turnings of the river the water was cut
up into complete ridges of foam, by the rapid pro-
gress of the vessel. We passed several small
schooners, decply laden with coals, beating their
way down. Some of them were closo to the edge
of the water, their jibbooms every now and then
running into the rushes that grow by the sides of
the river. Several men belonging to their crews
were walking leisurely along on the banks,

We arrived at Newcastle soon after eight o’clock,
where we remained a few minutes to land and take
in passengers, after which we started for Sydney,

After rounding the Nobbies a strong southerly -

breeze rose, and in about half-an-hour a heaving

g petition with ¢ Amen.”
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sea was tumbling us about at a tremendous rate.
Mother Smith and her husband both turned sick,
and made a serious uproar between them. The
pious old lady began to pray, and the fireman who
knocked the native down at Morpeth, knelt besides
her in mockery, and filled up the pauses in her
There was a young man,
a ticket-of-leave convict [rom Morton Bay, who was
in a dreadful state of alarm about going down ; and
his wife, a pretty young woman, with an infant in
her arms, was clinging to him for support.

This state of things econtinued till we were
opposite Red Head, about twenty miles from New-
castle. Here the old Tamer shipped a sea right
over her bows, which broke the lashings of a large
cask of tallow, sending it against the companion,
with such force as to knock it in pieces; and a flood
of salt water stroamed down into the cabin, Mother
Smith shrieked with all hier might. The old lady

cricd, © Lord have mercy upou us;” the fireman
responded by an involuntary Amen,” and then
rushed upon deck; and the conviet and his wife
clung frantically to cach other iu mute despair.

The captain saw that no further progress could be
made with safety, so he about ship, and ran for
Newcastle. In about an hour and a half we were
back past the Nobbies, and had the anchor down
in the smooth water of the harbour.

About noon a boat was lowered from the steamer.
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The captain, the second mate, and some more of

the crew were going on shore, and I went along &
I remained on shore about two hours, -
and got a good supply of milk, bread, and fresh’ -
butter for myself and Worth; I also made some "
arrangements about returning to reside at New-. =

with them,

castle for a short time; after I had seen all I

desired of Sydney. I went up to the high land b

above the city to view the sea; there was still a
strong wind from the south, and no prospect of ovr
getting away that night.

Soon after dark, the firemen and several of the
passengers and sailors formed themselves into
card parties, and long before midnight the second
cabin was a seene of uproar, drunkenness, and
revelry. Drink was so freely cireulated during the
whole night that there was scarcely a single person
on board who could be said to be entirely sober.

The wind began to fall off a short time before
sunrise, and by five o’clock the sea had gone down
so much that we up anchor, and were soon outside
the Nobbies on our way to Sydney.

The coast between Newcastle and Sydney has
but one place of refuge for vessels during a storm,
Broken Bay; and we were apprehensive scveral
times that we should have to put in there, but
before we got opposite to the entrance of the bay;

the sea had gone down so much that we kept on .

owr course. It was nearly dark before we sighted
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the Heads, and in little more than an hour after we
swept round North Head into the harbour. In less

@ than another hour we were safely landed on the
" 'Steamer’s wharf, in Cockle Bay, where our friends
‘B were waiting to receive us. And it was long after
. midnight before we could satisfy them with an
=, account of our adventures in our pleasure-trip to
" thé “ Garden of New South Wales.”

Soon after this excursion, Walter Morris, a young
sailor who had been in Sydney some ycars, during
which time he had been a lodger with mine host,
arrived from a three month’'s trial of the Vietoria
diggings. During that time he had realised about
£500. IIe was an amiable young fellow, and every
inch a sailor; he had all the good properties and
many of the failings of the genuine English Tar,
All those who had been kind to him were amply
rewarded. Whenever we went out with him for a
trip by sea or a drive into the country, he always
insisted that he had a right to pay all the expenses,
and considercd limself highly insulted if he was
not suffered to exereise that privilege.

The first Sunday after the Hunter river excur-
sion, our host took us to see T.eonard Ilvy, a {riend
of his necar O’Comnor Town. Ilc was a working-
man, and the proprictor of a neat cottage and a
plot of ground several acres in extent, which he
had made into a garden, His house stood alone
by the side of a grass-covered road that led to

8
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some fields beyond; and a prettier lane scene can

scarcely be imagined than this lovely retreat of d.

well-merited industry. e had five mileh cows and
a family of five children, The oldest, a fine boy
about twelve years of age, and the youngest (alsd
a boy) about three months old. The other three

were girls, and the prettiest little creatures I met

with in the colony. We spent the whole of the
day with Elvy; and my sailor friends and I often
visited him afterwards, always providing a good
supply of sweetmeats, oranges, &e., for the little
beauties, with whom, it is needless to say, we were
great favourites. I am certain we all felt better,
if not wiser men, after witnessing such ample proofs
of domestic happiness as we saw in that Lumble
and happy home,

Soon after this, the death of the Dule of Wel-
lington was proclaimed in Sydney. Notice was
taken of the melancholy eovent, by firing minute
guns from the batteries. There was a gun fired for
every year he had been in the army, and one for
each year of his life. All the vessels in the har-
bour hoisted their colours half-mast bigh, and
cvery mark of respect was paid to the memory of
England’s greatest warrior,

The next exciting event was the arrival of the
Great Britain steamer. She had been anxiously
expected for several weeks, and the signal which
was to announce her approach had been duly
published in the newspapers. Every signal hoisted
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on the Flagstaff was eagerly scrutinized by hun-
dreds of telescopes. At length, however, the long

A looked for sign made its appearance; and the

citizens of Sydney had the pleasure of seeing the
finest stcamer in the world, resting on the placid
waters of their magnificent harbour.

Soon after this Morris, Worth, and myself paid
another, and as regards myself, a final visit, to
Elvy’s cottage. We found Elvy and his wife in
great comsternation, owing fo the brutal murder
only-the day before, of an old man, one of their
nearest neighbours.” He was a harmiess old man,
and resided with his wife, an aged woman, n a
neat white cottage; which was pointed out to us
by Elvy. He had been drinking at a public-house
in O0’Comnor Town, on the evening of the day on
which he was murdered, and on retarning home,

" gat down under a tree to rest himself, and being

drowsy, hoe fell asleep. Whilo lie was glecping
gomo ruffians approached, and one of them, armed
with a rail, which had a large nail through the end,
drove the nail several times into his head.
Not being satisfied with that, they cut several
gashes across his abdonien, from which his bowels
protruded, and otherwise frightfully mangled him.
Ho was found in this state carly the next morning,
by some of his neighbours, who conveyed him to.
his home. Elvy offered to take us to see him, but

we unanimously declined,
82
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A few days before I left Sydney, we had a ‘

boating excursion in the harbour, and we sailed
several times round the Great Britain, as she lay
at anchor near Pinchgut. Our party consisted of

the master and mistress, the two sailors, and a few = &'

other acquaintances, including a couple of pretty
currency lasses, and a little boy. The charge for
a look through the Great Britain was 5s. each ; so
we declined paying a visit to her interior, content-
ing ourselves with an outside view, which it is
needless {o say, called forth exclamations of admi-
ration and astonishment from all. After much
sailing about in the snug little coves around the
harbour, we put into a small inlet, where there was
a landing-place, and a road leading from it over
arock. Thisroad led to a neat little inn, which
stood by the side of a green croft, completely
surrounded by gum-trees.

The day was very warm, and in the inn we found
a cool neatly-furnished parlour, in a style similar
to that of most country inns at home. The walls
were hung round with varnished prints, purchased
of itinerant picture-dealers in the old country,
They were mostly representations of poaching
scenes, and the “Poacher’s Progress.” Two of
them I had seen hundreds of times in different
parts of England, and I looked upon them as old’
familiar friends which I was destined to meet once
more in a strange land, One of these was a night
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scene ; the moon was blazing away far up in the
sky, showing a mass of dark wood in the back-
ground, and a number of poachers and gamekeepers
in the front, collaring and Dbrandishing clubbed
sticks at one another. Some of the heads had
vermillion coloured spots upon them like blood 4
and a ferocious-looking bull-dog had the ca'lf of
one gamekecper’s leg in his mouth, from which a
gory stream was pouring out upon the greensw;l‘,rd.

The other was a scene before a pursy-looking
and very gouty old magistrate. The gamekeepers
were there with their heads bandaged, and the
poachers whom they have captured were standing
beside them awaiting their committal to duraice
vile, by the country Solon, who appea‘red b:y the
eravat round his neck, to be a sort of hybrid, or
half priest half magistrate.

We remained in this cool retreat for a couple of

. N . lo
. hours, during which time my companions, both ma

and fomale, had partaken pretty frecly of various
refreshments. We then weut down to the boat,
and sailed a short distance from the landing-place,
where we passed two ladies fishing. They were
both very pretty, and condescended to laugh as
we were passing them. We were all in a happy
mood; and our sailor friends considered this a mark
of respect that we ought in some way to rctl-lrn,
so we lay to, and commenced chaffing, and a picce
of good-lumoured banter and 1‘;partee passcd on
8
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both sides for several minutes, While this was
going on, our boat was drifting towards some
sunken rocks in the shoal water, and before we
were aware of our situation, she ran upon one of
them and nearly capsized us all into the water.
This accident turned the laugh of the other party
50 much against us, that we up stick and off as fast
as we could towards our destination.

I'took my final departure from Sydney on the
13th December in the Rose steamer, bound for
Newcastle and Maitland. We started from the
wharf about midnight. The night was dark and

still ; and as we passed slowly down thé harbour, I’

took a last look into many of the bays and coves
where I had passed so many pleasant hours, The
beautiful city of Syduey, with its numberless bril«
Liant lights, gradually disappeared behind the dark
headlands of the harbour, and I saw it no more.
A broad gleam of light flashed upon the heaving.
waters from the South Head, and before it passed
away I went down into the cabin where I remained
till early the next morming. Wlhen Red Head
appearcd, I went unpon the deek, iill we rounded
the Nobbies and steamed alongside the wharf in
Newcastle harbour,

I took up my quarters with Mr. Rogers, store-
keeper. His house was too small to admit of my
sleeping under his roof, and I was accommodated
in an iron-bark hut along with two of his workmen,

e i s e L
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at the rear of the establishment., This hut had a
kitehon at one end, and the other end was both a
workshop and a sleeping-room. The weather was
very hot, and I found it a pretty comfortable place.
We slept in bunks pnt up in the corner of the room,
the same as on board ship. The place was often
filled with smoke from the kitchen, but this kept
away the mosquitoes which were very troublesome.

I went to the harbour every morning, at five
oclock, to bathe. The first morning I saw a small
wooden house, with a narrow stone jetty, a few feet
high, running out from it to beyond the high water
mark. I proceeded along this, and entered the place,
which T found to be a meat little bathing house,
with several rooms to dress and undress in, and a
space in front entirely surrounded with a sharkproof
netting of wattles. I made no particular enquires
about the place, There was no fastening to the
door, and T concluded from this that it was free to
any one; under this impression I made usc of it
several times. I found, however, that I was very
much mistaken, indeed, about it being a public
bathing house.

The last movning T bathed there I was greatly
surprised. X had nearly finished dressing when the
principal door opened and two ladies entered. My
hat and some other parts of my dress were lying
outside the door of the room where I was. As
soon as they saw these unmistakeablo signs of a
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man’s presence, they shrieked aloud and ran away
a3 fast as their legs could ecarry them. This
unexpeeted salutation startled me so much that I
ran out to see what had happened, and called after
them not to be afraid, as I would do them no harm.
The sound of my voice did not make them slacken
their pace, nor even look behind tlhem till they
were a long way off. As soon as they saw me
coming away from the bathing-place, they returned
towards me, and I waited to apologise for the
fright I had given them, but they would aceept
of no apology whatever. They both told me 1
had no business in the place, it was built entirely
for the ladies.” And they would tell both the
Bishop and the magistrates, and I should be done
all sorts of unpleasant things with. In vain I
pleaded being a stranger, and promised not to
intrude again,—all, however, was to no purpose.
The Bishop must be told; and I was obliged. to
take leave of them, without even the shadow of a
pardon.

On returning, I told Rogers about my morning’s
adventure. ¢ Oh, never heed it,” said he, « they’re
only the Miss Hincles, and youwll lear no more
of it;” and I never did,—but ever after, I gave
both the Miss Hinches and the bathing house a
pretty wide berth.

I was then shown the public bathing places, about
half-a-mile from Newcastle, in the dircetion of
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Sydney, called the “Accommodence Hole,” a trough
in a rock, about 15 feet long, by 7 broad, and
6 decp. The sea washes over at high water, and
keeps it always fresh. There is also a sort of cave
cut out of the rock opposite, as a place to dress in.
These rocks abound with fossil remains of trees
and animals now extinct. In some places small
beds of coal lic under a layer of light bluc metal.
A drearier looking place could hardly be imagined.
No part of Newcastle can be seen but the gaol,- a
large brick building on the top of a barren sand-hill,
near the Flagstaff. I have stood upon these rocks
and listened to the hoarse voice of the ocean, while
lashed into fury by the north-east wind, and have
been awed by the thundering sound of its seething
waters, as I have mnever been by any of the
awe-inspiring phenomenon of nature. The feelings
awakened by this majestic scene are indescribable ;
and I never stood on any spot which so heightened
the impressiveness of a scene so terribly sublime.
“Newcastle is but a small city,. It may contain
about one thousand inhabitants, ~The principal
street is a quarter of a mile in length. A short
distance up to the left is a green plot of ground
exceeding an acre in extent, bordered by two or
three small cottages. A little further on the right
is another green plot, two acres in extent, which is
a public green ; there the pitmen, the nativcs_, and
sailors eongregate in the evenings. DBeyond is the
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court-house and the lock-up. The Court House is
a fine building, with four Doric pillars in front,
There is also an excellent spring of water, which
supplies this part of the city all the year round. A
short distance above is the old military barracks, now
used as farm buildings. And above that is a halfe
finished kirk of the Presbyterians, who have been
obliged to discontinue the work for want of funds.-
Another long straggling street runs along past
the court-house for nearly a mile, with only a house
here and there in it. In some parts of it there are
some good inns, and two or three fine shops or
stores. A teetotaler might be alarmed about the
morals of the inhabitants, as there are no less than
seven public-houses. .
The ground behind the city is hilly and barren,
An unassuming little church, with burial-ground
attached, stands on one of these hills. It dates
back to the founding of the colony. On the highest
hill there is a pillar erected to commemorate the
adwinistration of Sir Charles Fitz Roy, The
pedestal bears the date of erection, 1851, and the
name of Sir Charles Fitz Roy, governor. Seats
are placed round the monument for the convenjence
of visitors. From this point an extensive view of
the surrounding country may be obtained, Looking
towards the east the eye roams over the waters of
the Pacific Ocean, towards the distant Heads of
Port Stephens, marked by a bolder outline of
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decper blue than the sky, which assumes a dark
green ag the eye skims along the indented shore
till it rests upon tho olive-tinted serub and white
sand on the north side of the harbour. Turning to
the north, the lovely Hunter, like a silvery thread,
may be scen wending its devious way to the ocean,
everywhere spreading beauty and blessing around
its path, Again, to the south, there are dark
looking glens and valleys, covered with thick
tangled wildwood, where tall giants of the forest,
which the devouring bush-fire and the axe of the
pioneer had left, still grace the landseape and
shelter the rude savages yet lingering in these
wilds.

Looking east, the city of Newecastle is at your
feet ; the atmosphere is so clear that every building
stands out with a distinctness of outline, which is a
peculiar characteristic of all the Australian cities,
when viewed from a distance, In Lhe harbour, the
rocks and shoals, which arc several feet under
water, can be seen distinetly.

The two hills ealled the Nobbies, at the entrance
of the Hunter, are nearly a mile distant from each
other ; they are connceted by a reef, or breakwater,
made by conviet labour. This reef prevents the
sea from filling up the.entrance of the harbour,
between tho far hill and the north shore. It is
composed of loose stones from a quarry close by.
The convicts bring the stomes by hand, along a
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tramway, in a small waggon, The seais continually
making encroachments upon the work ; by the time
that one chasm is filled another is ready. Gangs
of convicts have been employed there more than

thirty years; there were a great number working.

upon it then.

A short distance from the Titz Roy Pillar are

two coal pits, with an inclined railway running from
them to a shoot in the harbour; both pits. were in
active operation. Vessels from California, and
several other parts of America; and numbers of
small schooners and brigs from Sydney and
Tasmaunia were lying in the harbour waiting for
cargoes, Some had been there more than two
months; suech was the scarcity of labour. Only
small vessels, about fifty or sixty tons burthen,
could go up to the shoot. All the large ships were
laden by lighters, in the middle of the harbour,
The pitmen were from all the coal—froducing

counties in England and Scotland, but prineipally’

from Northumberland and Lancashire. Many of
them were ecarning from £6 to £8 per week,
About a mile and a half from the pits is a barrow
mouth, in the side of a mountain. Coals are brought
from thence on a railway to the shoot, in waggons
drawn by horses. The coal mines of this district
bid fair to become as important as those of our own
far-famed Newcastle. The coal field extends over
hundreds of square miles, and is all but inexhaustible.
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The metal is of excellent quality, and was
then selling at from £2 10s. to £4 10s. per ton.

: The light upon the Nobbie on the main land,
near the Flagstall, was the effect of a large coal
fire kept always burning, Tt was closely banked
up during the day, and at night opened out on the
side towards the sea.

A short distance from the shoot is an extensive
preserved meat establishment. All the workmen
employed there in making tins to secure the meat,
had been hired for a term of three years, They
were mostly from London, and although they were
receiving from £2 to £3 per week, there was much
dissatisfaction on account of their contract.

Beyond this is a largo boiling down establishment,
the immediate vicinity of which was a completo
Golgotha. During the boiling down season several
hundreds of cattle and sheep were slaughtered
there every week.

Neweastle was at one time a penal settlement;
and many heart-rending stories were related to me
by some of the survivors of that period. The
descriptions these men gave of the exccutions and
floggings they had witnessed were truly horrible.
To such an extent was cruelty carricd, that if the
Newcastle cxccutioner did mot come up to the
mark in severity, the anthorities had him sent to
Maitland to be flogged. And the Maitland exeen-
tioner was served in the same way by the Neweastle

i
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one, if he did not do full justice with the mereiless
cat o’ nine tails. Many a poor convict expired in
great agony on the road between Newecastle and
Maitland, and not unfrequently, ere life was extinet,
the flies had made such havoc of their lacerated
bodies, that they found mercy in death. '
Those convieted of murder were strangled in the
sand before the gaol in a most brutal mauner.
Frightful, however, was the revenge desperate men
took npon their tormentors. Those conviets who
could, csecaped into the bush, transformed into
fiends by cruel treatment, and eagerly watching for
an opportunity to retaliate. Appalling was their
revenge. The bare recital of their dceds wonld
make one shudder. Their tormentors they often
put to a most crucl and lingering death by placing
them, naked, gagged, and bound, upon the ant-hills
of the far bush until they were destroyed as it
were, by piecemeal. Those who lave been bitten
by these ferocions inscets, some of whieh are abont
an inch in length, can form some idea of the torture
inflicted on those who were thus handed over to
the tender mereies of these devouring excentioners.
Many of the conviets remembered James Back-
house. Some who were present when he appeared
among them said he left a lasting impression on
the minds of the authorities, and the punishments
for a long time after his visit were conducted in a
manner much less cruel. I mever heard the name

P
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of that truly good man mentioned, even by the
most abandoned, without becoming respeet. The
severity of the punishments was mueh mitigated
during the administration of Governors Bourke and
Gipps, and up to the time that Newcastle ceased to
be a penal settlement.

Newecastle is in much repute amongst invalids,
They flock thither from all parts of New South
Wales on account of the eelebrated Dr. Bowker,
who has chosen Newcastle for his head-quarters.
ITe has one of the best houses in the prineipal street
at almost o nominal rent compared with that of
the adjoining property. Omn onc oceasion, he said
something about going clsewhere. But his house
was so besieged with petitions from the inhabitants
by whom he was intreated to stay, that he gave up
all thoughts of removal. And so extensive did
hig practice subsequently become, that he was
obliged to engage an assistant.

Dr. Bowker is a native of Nottingham. Ile
went out with the intention of conducting a sheep
farm on the upper Hunter. There he eured some
very bad cases of ophthalmia, and his fame soon
spread abroad, the people flocked from all quarters,
8o he abandoned sheep-farming, and returned to his
profession, 1le is a tall gentlemanly like persom,
about 37 years of age. Ile has much property in
the city, and is also the owner of two schoonpers
engaged in the coal-trade. One of them, the

T2
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Lavinia, was the “pet” of the port. In a few
years Dr, Bowlker bids fair to become one of the
wealthiest men in that part of the colony.

Invalids may be seen wandering about the streets
and harbour at all times of the day. Some of them
labouring under heart-disease and ophthalmia, and
others from rheumatism and other diseases brought
on by the hardships of life in the bush. There was
a Sydney gentleman amongst the invalids, suffering
from a rheumatic complaint brought on by search-
ing after the bones of Leifchhardt, who perished in
attempting to explore the interior of the island,

The hospital was a small building erected on the
sands between the gaol and the city. It was full
of the poorer sorts of patients, and to those the
Dr. paid great attention. The lodging-houses and
inns are always thronged with convalescents.
Owing to the salubrity of the place and the skill
of the Doctor, there wag little mortality.

The greatest part of the inhabitants of Newcastle
and some of the principal tradesmen, were conviets
on ticket-of-leave. Many of them were very kind
and honourable in their dealings; but there were
others, who, although wealthy, found difficulty in
practising honesty, and were frequently on the
verge of crimes that would again imprison them.
There were a few who might have been termed the-
pariahs of the city. They had been granted their
tickets-of-leave for meritorious actions, such as

o intgan
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aiding in a case of fire, or saving life at the risk
of their own. Some of these men, by cultivating
small plots of ground adjoining the river, made
considerable sums of moncy by sclling the produce
in the city and to the ships lying in thie harbour.
But there were many of this class, male and female,
roaming at large, doing jobs of work for anyone,
spending their money in drink, and altogether bereft
of the comforts of home.

I witnessed a somewhat nnecouilr specimen of
the everyday life of two of the better sort of these
unfortunates. DBoth were Inish, and had farms up
the river, They accidentally met in Mr. Rogers’s
shop, where I was, and a Jdispute commeneced abont
a piece of land which once belonged to Newton,
but was now in the possession of Phelim. The
former was a tall thin man, mueh sunburut, and
apparcntly suflering from ill-hcaltl ; the latfer was
a stout blufl sort of fellow, deeply pock-marked,
and finished off ab the lower extrewities by a pair
of large flat feet. The discussion carried on be-
tween them would have exeited the risibility of o
saint, DBut, as au Irish row is scldom confined to
merc oxelamations, they were not loug in preparing
for the combat, Out of the house they went, firing
volleys of Irish oaths and epithets at each other;
at first separating, like two bodies similarly eleetri-
fied, but Newton’s crowning observation on the
build of Plelim, brought things to a climax. «I'll

T3
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tell ye what it is, Phelim,” said he, ¢ yer jist the
two ends of a scoundrel, ye double-hoofed baste,
ye!” Human nature and Irish blood could endure
this no longer. “Och! by the holy frost,” said
Phelim, “ I'll be at ye in a minnit, now.” Newton
made for the green space a little below, and threw
off his coat. Before Phelim had time to doff his,
Newton rushed upon him, and knocked him over
on a heap of sand, and stood over his prostrate
foe in {riumph. Some of the bystanders interfered
and set Phelim once more on his feet. By that
time all Newton’s courage had evaporated ; and
when he saw his opponent about to close with him,
lie desired & young Irishman standing by, to hold
him, as he did not wish to fight any more. The
young fellow paid no attention to him, and the
combat went on, Just as they were again going
to close, Rogers came down and rushed between
them. Newton had aimed a blow at his antagonist
which unfortunately fell on the bridge of Rogers’s
nose. This so exasperated Rogers, that he struck
Newton a blow on the left jaw. On reecipt of this,
Newton set up a tremendous howl and bawled out,
“Yu'v broke me jaw! ya’v broke me jaw !’ and
then ran into the nearest house, holding his face
with both hands. So ended this dispute. Combats
somewhat similar were of daily occurrence; but
they were seldom of a sanguinary nature,

There were a few of alower class than these, who
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often abused each otlier in a shameful manner. The
worst of that class was Renben Page, an old tailor,
from Birmingham, who had been sent out about
thirty years ago. During the early part of his
carcer in the colony, he had Dbeen a master in
Sydney, and he married the daunghter of a con-
viet, at Paramatta, by whom he had a large family.
His wife had not been living with him for many
years, on account of his vicious habits. She was
then in Sydumey. He had a small shop adjoining
Roger’s house,—there lie worked; and being a good
craft, he earned a great deal of money, sometimes
£6 or £7 per weck. He kept two of the most
wretched females about his place that I ever saw.
Biddy, an Irishwoman, about thirty years of age,
was his greatest favourite, -but the usage she
reccived from him was really dreadful. | During
their drunken bouts, whichoeenrred at the beginning,
or at the end of nearly every week, according to
the state of the exchequer. Biddy was {requently
so pounded upon the vizage by Reuben, that not
a trace of the human face divine could be discerned.
Slhie was several {imes rescued by the police and
the neighbours, and Reuben was put into the lock-
up ; but as soon as he was let ouf, they always
managed to go together again,

The other was Jane, a Scotchwoman ; she was
seldom sober. T often had to step over her, lying
in a helpless eondition, half in and half out of an
old kitchen where Reuben cooked his vietuals,
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There was another couple, ‘man and wife, who
occasionally lived together on Mosquito Island :—
Tom and Polly Hyde. Tom had been a soldier, and
when he came down to sell his produce, he amnsed
the frequenters of the public-houses with narratives
of his experience in the military line. And Polly,
when she was in the city, mostly finished her daily
career at the corner of some street, a public
spectacle of helpless depravity.

Another incorrigible character, who mixed up
with these, was Yankee Jack, a native of Canada.
He had a ticket-of-leave, for saving the life of a
soldier, who was thrown into the sea, by the up-
setting of a boat, ten miles out from the Nobbies.

There were always a number of natives roaming
about. There might be about 150 in all, of the
Newcastle tribe. They were more wretched and
filthy, and if possible, uglier than those of Adelaide.
None of them were entirely naked cxcept the
pickaninnies; although some of the men wore only
an old red or blue shirt that reached to the knec.
Most of the gins had a blanket wrapt round them,
and a few of them were arrayed in cotton gowns,
which had been given them for serviees performed.
Two of the oldest men—Oldl Flanagan and Old
Bob—never went out of the city, and were great
favourites with the children of the storekecpers,

who frequently gave them tobacco and broken
meat,
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All the carnings of the tribe (and they sometimes
reached a considerable amount), were spent in
tobacco and jerrawicke (colonial-made ale.) They
seldom cooked any of their food, except the fish.
T have seen the gins with sheep heads, plucks, &e.,
slung over their shoulders, which they carried to a
convenient spot, and devoured raw. At night they
usually lit a fire in a hollow place near the harbour,
and squatted round it till morning. A more hideous
looking spectacle can hardly be imagined than that
presented by these savages around the blazing
fire, carousing among jerawicke and the offal of
slaughtered animals,

One of the old women, who roamed about near
our place, was taken ill one morning, and expired
behind the workshop. She was the most frightful
looking human being I ever beheld. After her
funeral (which was conducted with as much secrecy
as possible) all the tribe went into mourning, by
whitening their eyebrows and hair with pipeelay,
and sticking white feathers behind their ears. They
were very harmless creatures, and many of the

gailors in the port often amused themselves by
chasing the gins, “just for the fun of the thing,”
as they said. It was no fun, however, to the poor
creatures they pursued ; they ran as though it were
for life, and scemed convulsed with terror on the
near approach of their pursuers.

Noweastle contained a great number of large
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men. In onc family, the Hannels, natives of the
distriet, there were three brothers, cach cxceeding
six feet high, and proportionably stout. Nearly
all the publicans and most of the tradesmen were
men above ordinary stature.

No soldiers were stationed in the place, the new
Barracks, above the city, were turned into dwellings
for the pitmen, and others, employed about the
port. TFour policemen, and a superintendent were
sufficient to keep order. There were often two
hundred convicts in the gaol, and upon the reef.
The reason the place was so easy governed was, all
who would work, had abundance of employment.

In the main-street, above Dr. Bowkers, the
words “ Mechanics’ Institute,” were painted at the
end of a shoemaker’s shop. But the words were
all that remained of the Institute. When in Sydney,
I saw the “ Peoples’ Reading Room,” painted on
the front of a shocmaker’s shop, in King-street,
attended with equally barren results. There were
no books in ecither place, How these institutions
originated, and failed, I did not enquire. Tt might
be that leather and literature were too antagonistie
in their naturcs to agreo in the same building, Be
the cause, however, what it might, they no 1onger
existed in anything but a name.

There was no place of amusement, and very fow
of the working-men were addicted to reading : the
women scarcely read at all, not even a newspaper.
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The wives and daughters of the working-men, I
mean, not those of the upper ranks, they were as
intelligent as the same class in Sydney. In con-
sequence of this want of a healthy reercation for
body and mind, the operatives resort to public-
houses, and spend their time and money in drinking
and gambling.  Tlhe remark about this, which I am
going to male, muy be laughed at by some, but
it is o trnism, nevertheless. To the inhabitants of
such places as Neweastle, strolling players and
mountcbanks are public benefactors.  And it will
be found on close observation, that there is con-
siderably less drinking aud disorderly conduct
while they remain there than at any other time.
The reason is ohvious,—the people want excite-
ment suitable to their capacities;
been aceustomed to anything more intellectual than
what is thus supplied, they pay for it cheerfully,
enjoy it heartily, and arc content. When this
pastime is not afforded, they too frequently resore
to worse. The first step, then, by way of benefiting
the working-classes here and everywhere, i3 to
snpply them with amnsements of a Licaltly, moral,

and not having

and intellectnal character.

In New South Wales, most of the publicans
aceumulate fortunes in a few years. After this
they generally return to Ingland or remove from
the place wheve their wealth has been aceumulated,
bearing with them what shonld have been the
producing eapital of the working-man,
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Newcastle was not a whit behind Sydney for
female beanty. There were some very pretty girls
in the place, and two or threc whomn I knew would
have made good helpmates for working-men, The
belle of the city was Miss Polly Brunker, at least
she was awarded that honour, by the majority of
the young men; but there were many others who
might have disputed her pretensions to that enviable
distinetion.

On the north side of the harbour there was a
woollen cloth manufactory. The fabric woven is
known by the name of native tweed. It is much
superior in durability to our Scotch and English
tweeds, but not so neatly finished. There is also a
manufactory of this deseription in Sydney, and
another a few miles from Newcastle, in the direction
of Sydney, close to the sca. There was not much
doing in any of these places—want of labour was
the cause.

The end of December was approaching, and the
weather was very sultry, with occasional bot winds
from the north west; provision, however, was made
for the enjoyment of Christmas, by every one, more
or less, Iiven tho blacks seemed to look loss for-
bidding, by anticipating some of the good things,
white fellow would give them at that season.

A large warelouse in front of our hut was
tastefully decorated with the green bushes of the
gum-trec, and hung around with flags of all kinds
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procured from the ships lying in the harbour,
These preparations were made by a baker, called
Gardiner, who intended to treat the inhabitants to
a ball on Christmas cve. It was a speculation;
and from the great excrtions lLie made in preparing
refreshments for the oceasion, it was quite evident
that he looked for remuneration.

The day before Christmas came, and with it an
oxceeding hot wind from the north-west. At noon
it had increased to a gale; the sand was blown
about in clouds, and facing the wind was like fronting
an oven. Work of all kinds was suspended, and
the perspiration oozed from every pore with the
least exertion. Towards evening, I went to the
Fitz Roy pillar, and a broad track of country in
the direction of Maitland was on fire. The heat
from thence was great, and the atmosphere around
me felt not unlike the hot air nigh a furnace
mouth. In the distance, the flames shot upwards
like vast forked tongues of fire, with a red and lurid
glare. Smoke and ashes were tossed to and fro by
the wind. During the pauses of the gale, I could
sce the appalling waves of desolating fire roll on
to the verge of the hotvizon, The awful conflagra-
tion before ine brought to mind the deseription of
the “ Black Thursday ” of February 1851, so called
hecanse of the terrible bush-fire which on that day
spread mueh ruin and desolation in the colony of
Yictorin.
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When I returned to the city, the heat there was
gearcely endurable. T went to one of the wharfs,
and thero was a. boat just about to cross over to
the north side of the harbour, with a Scotch gentle-
man from Maitland. e was a tall, corpulent man,
and the perspiration was running down his face faster
than he could wipe it away with his handkerchief,
He gaid he was “ nearly half boiled down,” and
wished to be on the north side as soon as possible,
where he intended to remain under water till the
hot wind had passed away. I wished to go aboard
the Royal George, a London ship then lying in the
harbour. On board T was somewhat surprised to
find them in the same state of prostration as those
on ShOI“e. I sat down in the cabin a few minutes;
but found great difficulty in speaking. Indeed, so
oppressive was the atmosplere, that conversation
was scarcely possible. - Captain Robson and I had
not said many words about the weather (a general
introduction to conversation by Englishmen in all
parts of the world), when a low hollow murmur
was heard to scaward, and in a few seconds a
“southerly burster ” swept towards the ship, boom-
ing and.shricking through the rigging, and bearing
away in its course the dust and light substances
which lay upon the deck, A few moments after,
the atmosphere was reduced to a cool and bracing
temperature, all our langour vanished, and we felt.
as though new lifc had been infused into us. Just
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containing the Secotch gentleman ran under our lee,
for shelter from the fury of the blast. The boat-
nmen told me that if T wished to go ashore, now
was the time, as there would not probably be
another chance that night. The sea rolled heavily
up the harbour. The Secotchman was mow cool as
a cueumber, and as anxious to be set on ferra firma
as he was before to e submerged. We pulled for
the shore as fast as we could; the boat danced on
the top of the waves, and we got a good sprinkling
with salt water before we reached the wharf.

Ilot winds are not productive of any bad con-
sequences; the perspiration is always so copious
while they last, and the southerly wind always sets
in from the sea at eventide, thus bracing the nerves
in a manuer which makes many feel much better
for the visitation. Judging by my own experience,
I feel confident they are highly beneficial. They
sometimes injure the vines and other fruib trees;
but they seldom occur more than twice or thrice
in a summer, and it is only when they are intensely
hot that they do any injury. I must own that it is
not very pleasant to go into auy place sheltered
from the southerly wind, when the hot wind has
passed over, owing to the mosquitoes.

One evening, I took a walk on the Maitland
road. The hot wind had been succeeded by a cool
breeze from the south, About half-a-mile from the

v2
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city, I saw a neat inclosure which I had mof
observed before. It was a small cemetery, and
contained several headstones bearing the names of
captains who had died at the port. T went inside

to cxamine this interesting spot; but no sooner

had T crossed the fence than I was attacked by a

host of mosquitoes which were sheltering behind it. *

My meditations among the tombs were brought to
an abrupt conclusion; I was over the fence most
speedily ; and a strong breeze soon swept away my
numerous tormentors. I might here say, that the
wings of mosquitoes are large and gossamer-like,

80 that they are unable to fly in the face of a

strong wind.

All new comers are much annoyed by them, I
have seen some with both eyes swollen up from the
effects of their bites; others marked as if with the
small-pox. After a hot wind, mosquitoes are very
troublesome in the house, but especially in the
sleeping-rooms. Mosquito curtains are the best
preventive, but few of the working classes are
provided with them. Cow dung is often burned to
keep them away ; but no sooncr does the smoke
subside than they resume their torment with greater
fury than before. In the houses, during daytime,
they are not troublesome, and even a candle burn-
ing in the room, prevents them to a greal extent
at night. But no sooner is all dark and still, than
a buzzing sound is heard in all parts of the room.
This sound is very like the word coozen, pronounced
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with the teeth close together; and you are in
constant apprehension that some of these “coo-
zens” will drop on your face. Tour or five will
perhaps sound their relationship in your ear at
once. Suddenly the sounds cease, and as snddenly
you feel pricked, as with a fine needle, on
several parts ol the facce; this will give yon an
idea of their system of phlebotomy. The first
impulse is to raise yonr hand and ernsh them; and
this you will have to repeat ab very short intervals
as long as you remain awake. When you are
asleep, they will feast on, till daylight warns them
to take sheltor in the seclnded parts of the Louse.
A twelvemonth's residence in the colony reeonciles
most people to these troublesome visitors, As for
the old colonists, they searcely notice them; for
the bite of a mosquito scldom lcaves a mark on
any person who has becn long in the country.

When I returned from visiting the Royal George,
preparations were being made for the Christmas
dinner. A goose and several dueks were made
ready for roasting, A large piece of good beef
and many exeellent pies and tarts lay side by side
upon the kitchen table. A plum-pudding,—an
indispensible requisite to every Clristmas diuner—
was being stirred up in a large earthen bowl. Near
the corner of an old building, a wood fire burnt
brizhily, and over it hung a large kail-pot, rcady
to receive the Christmas pudding.

U3
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About nine o’cloek, the people bégan to throng
towards the ball-room. The warehouse was soo?x
erowded. At each end there sat a fiddler, A lively
air was struck up, and the dance begun. The
principal dancers on the male side were the sailors,
The females were mostly natives of the colony ;
and lovely did the currency lasses look on that
occasion. What with wlhite dresses, artificials,
Jjewelry, and bright eyes, the sight was perfectly
dazzling ; and they were famous dancers; no kind
of figure seemed to come wrong to them. The ball
was kept up with great spirit till “a weo short hour.
ayont the twal,” without any disturbing incidents,

- except a short quarrel now and then between a
couple of rival claimants, for the hand of a pretty
girl as partner. Many of the ladies danced their
boots to pieces, and had to be supplied with new
ones. Not the least interesting party in this scene,
were the lookers on. In fromt of the wide doors,
which were left open, stood a group of natives, a
number of Chinese coolies, and many others, who
did not choose to join in the danece. The black
fellows and the gins kept laughing and shouting
“budgerce white fellow,” at the end of every dance.
And the Chinese made a continual chattering of
‘‘chow chow,” during the whole time the ball lasted,
When the dancing ceased, Mr, Rogers made a
wind-up by a song “ Colin and his Cow,” the
morality of which is about equal to that of some

T
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of the ballads sung at our eountry fairs. It called
forth great applause. Thig over, the assemblage
dispersed quictly to their homes. Such was the
manner in which a part of the inhabitants of New-
castle enjoyed themselves on a Christmas eve.

Great numbers of Chincse coolics have been
imported into New South Wales during the last few
years, to supply the demands of the labour market.
They make good shepherds, middling house servants,
and tolerable cooks. But very few are worth more
than 5s. or Gs. per weck, with rations. At all
sorts of work requiring much exertion, one English
labourer would do as much as half-a-dozen
« John Chinamen.” Mr, Rogers had one for a cook,
and the kitchen was a general rendezvous for about
twenty or thirty of them in the evening. They
were exceedingly loguacious celestials ; their con-
versation was sometimes perfectly deafening; and
their noise resembled that made by a flock of lap-
. wings, more than any other sound I am acquainted
with,

Christmas-day came. The weather was very hot.
The bush-fire was still raging, although its further
progress was stayed by various impediments. Our
Christmas dinner was to be held at the house of
Mr. Michael Dwyer, Mrs. Rogerss father, the
principal undertaker in the city. At one o’clock,
p.m., headed by Rogers and family, we all marched
towards the rendezvous. All the other guests bad
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arrived, and were waiting for us, that they might
commence the feast. The entire number of guests
would be about twenty. On reaching the ginino
room, we saw a large table, overspread by a.whitz
cover, on Which rested the best china and crockery
ware of the establishment. Rogers took his seat
at one end of the table, and Mr. Dwyer at the
other. The fowls were placed before them: but
these zflmost defied their skill, they were so t’ou h
and‘ stringy. Judge of our disappointment, when vgve
noticed their almost fruitless efforts, and d’iseovered
that the fowls were only half-roasted. Georee
(%ardiner had been entrusted with this duty; b?zt
his exertions at the ball had so fatigued him’ that
our Christmas dinner was spoiled in ‘cons‘equen'ce

This failure threw quite a damp over the part ‘
and caused the conversation to become flat emyd,
monc{syllabic, which must have been anything but

plent;mg to the prineipal partios concernebd in

getting up the feast. A general attack was next

made on the roast-beef, whieh fortunately proved

eatable. After this, the plum-pudding was intro
du'ced. as the finale to the solids. It;resented iu;
uninviting appearance, and was quite a failure
Wlufthcr it was owing to the ingredients, or theh:
manipulation, or mismanagement in the ’boilim I
am not prepared to say; but it was nearlyb,#s
tough as the goose, and would have been rather a
dangerous charge to have met coming out of the
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mouth of a cannon, even at the distance of a
bundred yards. Very little of it was eaten, and the
rest was soon removed to make way for the dessert,
consisting of confectionery, fruits, wines, and other
drinks, The conversation now became more ani-
mated, and the former failares were for the moment
forgotten, At this erisis, a young Irishwoman,
whose husband had just expired, came in, and amid
her many tears, ordered a coffin for her beloved.
And she was only gome a fow minutes when a
working-mau, who lived in the country, came in to
order o cofin for his child. These two golemn
incidents threw another chill over the spirits of the
company ; aund in a fow minutes afterwards, the
company was dispersed over various parts of the city,
gearching after some more lively entertainment.

1 have been frequently astomished at the very
expensive mamner In which the working-peoplo
conducted their fanerals, especially those of the
Roman catholie persnasion, I saw the coffin for
the child before-mentioned, after it was finished.
Tt was covered with the best black cloth, and the
sides, ends, and lid were profusely orngmented with
bright metal crosses. As there was no professional
painter in the place, the name of the child was
only rudely written on the breast-plate. The cost
of the coffin was £5; that of an adul, similarly

decorated was £7.
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During my stay there, the bill of mortality was
very light. I only saw two funerals, and they were
both on a Sunday. The first was ‘that of a young
man, accidentally killed by the discharge of a
fowling-piece, while stooping to gather some * pig’s
faces,” a kind of fruit which grows by the river
side. I was standing beside the Fitz Roy pillar,
and looking towards Maitland, when my attention
was arrested by a procession, moving slowly from
a row of pitmen’s houses near the railway. It
wended its way round the foot of the hill, and up
the long straggling street towards the echurch, No
rural funeral at home could have been conduected
more respectfnlly. All who met the procession
either turned and went along with it, or stood with
uncovered heads till it passed. The other funeral
was that of William Rouse, an innkeeper. There
was nothing unustal about it. The coffin wasa
very expensive one, and was deposited in the family
vault.

The church yard is composed of dry sandy soil ;
and has the appearance of a true English burial
place, a fac simile of which may be seen in most
of our rural distriets. :

The last day of 1852, was one of the hoftest
that had occnrred within the remembrance of the
oldest colonist. There was a hot wind blowing the
whole day, and many miles of thick bush was on
fire only a short distance from the city. The resident

W rponricri=s

A

NEW ZEALAND, 287

clergyman, Mr. Hilton, measured the mean heat by
thermometer, at various intervals during the day,
which he found to be 142 degrees farenheit, At
noon it was 150 degrees in the sun, and nearly as
much in the shade,—much harm was done to the
grapes and other fruits up the river, by this
scorching Dblast. On the evening of that day I
went to reside with Joseph Spragg, storekeeper.
The slecping room I occupied there was one of the
largest in the house, and on the first floor. The
mosquitoes came upon me in hundreds. Several
times during the night, I burned cow dung, but all
to no purpose—on they came in swarms, as soon as
the smoke cleared away. When daylight appeared
I found great numbers which I had crushed by
rolling over in the bed to avoid their bites. When
I looked in the glass, my face was frightfully
marked, but not swollen.  Mosquitoes are not the
only pests these hot winds waken into active life.
Tarantulas, centipcdes, and scorpions are often fo be
met with crawling about the honses, and sometimes
before a change in the weather, eockroaches come
from every corner in the house, and run about in
all divcetions. They ate about two inches in
length, and of a beautiful dark green colour on the
back. They are quite harmless.

My new host was one of the most extraordinary
characters in the place. e had been twenty
years in the colony. He was a native of London,
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and had been sent out for housebreaking, but his
conduct had been 80 exemplary, that he was
appointed barber in the hospital, and organist of
the church; and lastly, he obtained a ticket-of-
leave to reside in any of the Australian colonies.
Soon after this he married an amiable and
industrious woman, a free emigrant, who had déne
much to guide him on the way towards wealth and
independence. He was then the owner of the
largest store in the place. His shop contained goods
of nearly every description to the value of £1000,
In constructing his house and store, he had been
his own architect, and had devised several ingenious
contrivances for fastening tho windows and doors,
There was scarcely anything he could not under-
take to do. At one time he might be seen acting
the barber, at another tailor. He painted nearly all
the cart-signs and coflin-plates in his neighbourhood ;
and he would venture to represent any character
in a play, or sing a comic song, at a moment’s
notice. Once a very amusing scene took place.
A carman had ordered a cart-sien; the carman’s
name was George Ilyde, and Spragg painted it
upon a picce of tin in Dlack letters. e then set
the plate on the mantel-picce, examined it, and
concluded that it was first-rate. Hyde came for the
sign, and when he saw it, he used epithets of a very
uncommendable character. Mr, Spragg defended
his handiwork, but was eventually compelled to
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paint in white the spaces between the dark letters.
He was, howoever, well paid ; the picce of tin was
about &in. by Gin., the work was donc in a quarter
of an hour, and the cost of the whole was 4s.Gd.

Storekecpers and small shopkeepers were much
wanted in Newecastle. The former were realizing
cent. per cent, upon many of the commodities sold,
owing to the lack of competition. There was no
painter in the city; and no glazier, cxcept an
old man who kncw liftle about it.  Shoemakers
and tailors almost wrought night and day, earning
from £3 to £4 per weck, Carpenters and joiners
had abundance of employment, at from 13s. to 15s.
por day. Beef was 3d. per 1b.; mntton, 2d. to
2%d.; bread, 3d. Board and lodging, from 14s. to
£1 per week., Fruit of all kinds came down the
river in boat-loads. Teaches were 1d. per dozen,
grapes 4d. per 1b., and Dananas, apricots, almonds,
and pomegranates were equally cheap,

Land for building sites sold at enormouns prices,
I was present at onc Government sale. The lots
comprised small sections in the best business part
of the city. The old barracks stood npon one of
these scelions, and thab site was purehased at the
rate of £70 por foot, for the length of the frontage
—a price cqual to that paid for the same kind of
property in Melbourne.

Mr. Spragg’s next appearance before the publie
was in the characler of a comic singer at a publie

x
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concert given in the court-house by Mr. Chester.
Mrs. Chester was the principal and only female
singer. She had been a professional both in Lon-
don and Sydney. Mr. Chester was a clerk at a
store, and had only been a short time in the city.
Concerts were rare things in Newcastle ; and when
the night came, the house was crowded with all {he
fashion and beauty of the city and neighbourhood,
Mr. Spragg, in order to be in full trim for the
oceasion, had two nights of rehearsal in his own
drawing-room. A short time before the concert
hour, the kitchen was turned into a green-room,
Ilent him a long pair of ridge-and-furrow Scotch
stockings, which he drew on over white trousers
and fastened at the knees with pieces of red ribbon.
A loose shooting-jacket was thrown across his
shoulders, and a rustic hat well floured, erowned
the whole man.  As a finishing-stroke, his face was
coloured with rouge, and his hair was dusted
with whiting. He spent an hour at this evenine’s

toilet, Tis duty was to shine in the charactorbof

a country clown ; and before a large glass on the

chimney-picee he studied his part so well, that Tie

was “perfeet” by the time he was ealled upon.
Mrs, Chester sung several popular sougs, acecompa-
nied by the piano ; Master Sydney Chester, a boy
of 14 years, sung several nigger melodies; Mr.
James IMannel sung an Trish song; and then
came Mr, Spragg, who sung the * Country Fair.”

T TR AT
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This song clicited a hwricane of applause, whiclt
died away in the grufl’ sonnds made by some clever
imitator of a braying donkey. The whole of the
procecdings passed off so well, that there was
another concert on the following week, at which
Mr. Sprage appearcd in the same character, and
Mr. Rogers, grotesquely attired, sang his usual
ditty.

Some days after this, a number of mountebanks;

from Maitland, paid a visit to Neweastle, and by .

permission, located themselves in Mrs. Croft’s yard,
at the end of Mr. Spragg’s premises. These
nimble gentry stayed four days, and were amply
enriched by their visit.

One lovely evening, while standing upon the
verandaly, amusing myself with a telescope I held
in my hand, on dirceting it towards the sea, I saw
a fine barque ronnding the Nobbies and making for
the harhour. After some time I went down to the
wharf.  She proved to be the William Ilyde, of
Loundon, and had come from Syducy to take in a
cargo ol cattle, sheep, and horses for Wellington,

New Zealand. \

T had a greab desive to see the country, so T
engaged a berth in the eabin, at steerage fare, £8,
and mess with the steward,

The .rew consisted of cleven Maories, or New
Zealanders, and six Furopeans, in addition to the
officers. The Maories all came into the city that

x2
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night, and their singular appearance attracted much
attention.  They wore strapping young fellows,
Some grotesquely tattooed ; one or two had car-rings
of a peeuliar kind of shark’s tecth suspended by
a piece of ribbon from their cars. There were a
few who were not disfigured by tatooing, and their
complexions were as fair as those of our agricultnral
labourers. The others were of a brownish olive
tinge, but none were very dark. After strolling
about the place for a considerable time, they
mustered in front of James Hannel’s, to look at
& group of black fellows and gins, who wero
dancing a corrobory. The gins and their lubras,
however, were so lazy that neither drink, tobaeco,
nor money, would induce them to go through aught
beyond the preliminaries of that wild pastime. No
sooner had they ended, than the Maories commenced
their terrible war song. Squatting themselyes
down, with their legs crossed in the oriental fashion,
they began by making a noise not unlike the
snorting of an “iron horse,” heard half.a-mile off.
This noise was accompanied by violent gostures,

and the rapid motion of their hands through the
air. As they beeamo morc exeited, their eyes rolled

in frenzy, and their heads turned from one side to

the other.  And at every turn they sent forth roars
the most piercingly savage and demoniaeal that I
ever heard from huoman beings.  When the song
was finished, one of them went round with his
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cap and made a collection. After tIEe colleetion was
gecured, they all started to thc]r' feet, g‘LV(, ,{
tremendous yell, ran down to the ship and dividec
th?l‘?ﬁilcl;'were some valable materials that evcni‘ng
for an cthnologist. Four, at least, out of th.c 'hvc
different races into which Blumenbacke hzfs divided
the human family were present in the city. The
Negro race, by the natives; the Ma?ay, Ly th?
Maorics; the Mongolian, by the Chinese; anc
the Caucassian, by the English, and other Europcan.s.

The William Hyde would be ready for seain
twelve days, and I determined to have ano.thog

cxeursion up the country before'I left. I decide
on going to Maitland. The distance fro.m Now-
castle to that place, by road, is twlenty miles, agd
by river forty. The fare by mail was 43.;‘ y
steamer 4s. 6d., and 2s. from Morpeth by ommbu.s,
in all 6s. 64. I chose the road, and took a scat in
the mail cart. It was a low square box, firmly
bolted together, seated on all sides, and well-adaptid
in every other respect for the roads of tl.lo bush.
The driver was a fine young fellow‘—»n, native, and
the Dest whip in the colony. My fellow pasacngn:rs
were two Irishwomen, a Jittle givl, and a shc.l)hel d.
The latter was ncarly blind with ophtha].mm, aftd
was a patient of Dr. Bowkcr’?', wlo h?d glw(%n inm
little hope of recovering his sm.g‘ht. We i.;tn?*tctTc]m
the journcy about six o’clock in the morning. ‘the

jad
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day was cxceedingly hot, and nothing but the very

lightest kind of clothing could be endured, A broad

brimmed white felt hat, and a loose fitting lincn
blouse wero my dress, and the others were arrayed

In the lightest mauner possible, One of the women,

the mother of the little girl was both good-looking

and agrceable. She had also that keen natural
relish for fun, so peeuliar to Irish females, The
other was lean and ill-favoured, and to make matters
worse, not entirely sober. There was only room for
three of us in the body of the cart, on account of
the mail bags. So T took a seat in front, by the
side of the driver, the little girl sat on my knee.
These preliminaries being arranged, off we started.
The cart was drawn by three horses, whieh for powers
of endurance and swiftness could not be equalled
out of New South Wales. On we went at 2 rapid
pace, down the long straggling street, and across
the green space which borders the bush, The road,
for the first two miles, had many windings, and was
overhung by immense gum and iron-bark trees,
giant cedars, and graceful wattles,

The rapid manner in whicl we swept along gave
to the scencry a shifting character of the most
romantie aud enchanting deseription.  The driver
pulled up to cut a handle for his whip, which till
then he had not thought of using.  Shortly after,
We eame upon a fine picce of road, bounded on each
side by a thick forest, This road, for two miles,

o’
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was straight as an arrow. We ]md. not gone far
till we meb two handsome young ladics, 1:“11“(;’_ (])u
fine-looking hay horses, One was dressed in ,; h%‘lt
fitting tinen jacket and cabbage-tree stone ),‘1 u;
other in a black silk visite, and bonnet and veil, o
the latest fashion from Sydney. Bot]f worc\lo.ng
riding-habits, made of some light material.  J few
minntes more Dbrought ns opposite a small Flcallltgz
with a few shed-like buildings on the far side, CI?S;
to the trees, and sheltered from the fierce rays o
the sun. Three or fonr milch cows, and a few dairy
ubensils stood outside the dwelling.  This was I»r.on
Bark Farm, the residence of the two young ladies
we had recently met. The road now became
mueh worse; stumps of trees, deep ruts, 'and otl{fr
impediments, tested the skill of the driver. 1e
nevertheless, still kept on our course at ﬁ}ll speed,
and our whip felt proud while showing his ability
in steering clear of all obsmcles.. N(?w and t].lon
however, we were well jolted, despite his dexterity.
On onc occasion, whilst passing over a very bad
piece of voad, the car gave a tremendons shake,
and one of the women threw her arm r0u.nd my
waist, to avoid being ihrowu npon the mm? hag‘s.
I must confess that I felt uncomfortable in this
ludierous position, nlthough- some of my ‘fcl}(‘)w
passengers seemed highly delighted fmt the predica-
ment. And, as if to add to my discomfiture, the
woman every now and then gave me a hearty
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squeeze, by way of reminder of her “attachment.”
There was, iowever, no shaking her off, and no
hcl.p for the annoyance; for had I made the least
objection, I might have fared worse. So I bore it
and laughed with the rest. The pleasant prattle of
the little girl on my knee, and the lovely scencr
throngh which we were passing, made me forn‘c‘:
my tormentor. -
The purity of the atmosphere, our rapid rate
of travelling, and the bright gleams of golden
sunshine that streamed through openings amid the
trees, the clear Dbluc sky above, long stretehes of
forest expanding before us, and here and there
the Hunter river, like a brilliant mirror, reflectine
the loveliness of the ever-changing scenery——albl
tended to impart a buoyaney to the animal spirits
and produce an impression on the mind similar to’
that r.nade by the perusal of the first fairy tale
read in carly life. Again, passing through the
. umbrageous parts of the forest, where loft; trees
and low scrub interwoven into a thick veil that shut
out the sunlight, was like readine a gloomy pag
in the “ Pilgrim’s Progress.” il Y e
We came next to a steep hill, called Iron Bark
Brow, at the bottom of which there is a small
creek and swampy ground, The ereek was crossed
by a low ricketty wooden bridge. This place had
been remarkable in the history of the road, for
upsetting mail carts and other conveyances. D,own
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tle hill, and across the bridge we went in a few
scconds, to the foob of another brow of less cleva-
tion on the opposite side. After this ascent, the
road furned to the right, and kept close to the Teft
bank of the Tlunter, as far as the eye could reach.
A narrow slrip of firm grecuswind, with the river
on one side and the forest on the otlier, formed the
road, and over it our hovses bounded along at a
marvellous rate.  Many of the large trees we passed
presented splendid specimens ol the stag-horn fern,
growing upon then, about fifuy feet from the
ground,
Tron bark huts, and othwr tencwoeuts, began to
moke their appearance, some With half-a-dozen
children scampering about in the greatest glee,
looking the very picture of health and contentment.
We were then within the boundary of Hexham
township, and in sight of the half-way house, at
which we shortly after arrived. Mr. Smith, the
owner of the place, and two brawny shoemakers
with their leather aprons on, came out to receive
us. These men had committed crimes, and were
doing their lagging with Mr. Smitl, who appeared
to be a very humane man, and they secemed to have
casy times of it. The house was a plain building,
of two stories, having a kitchen and other out-
offices at the rear. We cntered the bar; it was
presided over by Mrs. Swith, a pale looking slender
Irishwoman, as agrecable in every respech as her

husband.
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Both of my female friends ordered g nobbler‘ |

immediately as a foundation for breakfast: but I
turned into the breakfast-room, and the re;t 80
foll.owed. The breakfast-table was covered withoz
white cover, and spread over with joints of cold
meat, bread, butter, cheese, and the most delicion
cream, to which was addod tea and coffec Th:
cha.rgc was Is.  Breakfast finished, the f:cmwles
agam. I.mid their respects to the bdr, where tile
were J?med by a tall broad-shouldered countr qu
of .thclr own, a farmer in the neighbourhood ’ I‘Ie
paid pa.rticular attention to my good-looking f"rieni
;Llr;d a piece of pleasant banter passed betweinthe;
ﬁ at ];ept the.p}ace in- a roar of laughter till the
me lor starting. This son of Erin wore a lone
b]l'le coat and light fustian trousers. He Wﬂ:
finished at the head with a large cabbage-tree hat
;;d at thg fect by a pair of enormous brogues.’
is beard ‘was long, stifl, and grizzly.  When we
Wf:re seated in the ecar, he came to shake hands
:Ith Mrs, Tierney, his lively countrywoman, and she
ung her arms round his neck, and gave him a
most loving salute in true Irish style. He was
so much pleased with this unexpected frolic, that
he doffed his hat, and threw it up in the ai; wi?h
gestures and a yell peculiar to excited Irishmen
Off we started, leaving him to finish his fandan o.
and the bystanders to recover their gravity i[e’
scampered about in front of the house, ami.d the
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cheers and langhter of the crowd; and the last
thing we saw about the place, as it faded from our
view, was the cabbage-tree hat rolling in the air,
high above the top of the half-way house.

The next stoppage was at Hexham post-office.
An old native, the last of his tribe, wall-cyed and
nearly blind, came to the side of the mail cart, nob
to beg—but to speak to the driver, whom lie knew,
e seemed highly pleased with the little gir], and
still more so when he was told she was a native
like himself. ITis only covering was an old blanket,
and in his face therc was pereeptible none of that
low cunning, which is so peenliarly characteristic of
savago tribes.  On the contrary, his countenance
was indicative of frankness and intelligence. s
wants were abundantly supplicd by a few individnals
residing near ihe river, on whose banks hie spent
much of his time in basking in tho sunshine. ¥rom
his cmaciated eondition it was cvident that the
tide of life was cbbing fast, and that lie would soon
be gathered unto his people.

We took up another passeuger here, a gentleman
farmer, resident in Hexham, who was going to
Maitland on business ; and off we went again, The
road passed through the principal part of Hexham,
In the middle of this village there is a neat wooden
chapel, and a short distance from it 2 small school,
and about half-a-dozen houses scattered over the
distance of neaxly a mile among the fields, There
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were grazing paddocks covered with rich herbace
fields covered with stubble, nearly a yard high ;,Dhc,
remains of the last erop. In others, rich c;aop’s of
Indian corn cnlivened the seene.

Two miles from Maitland there was a lone cottage
by the road side, which presented g melaneho?y
appearance. Its owner and his family had gone to
the diggings. The windows were broken some
parts of the wood-work removed, and a por’tiou of
the roof had fallen . The Ltile square garden
plot behind was full of rank weeds, in the mbidst of
whicfll stood a fine peach-trce heavily laden with
luseious fruit ; but none felt inclined to gather them
We arrived in Maitland about noon. ) .
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Marrcann is @ lown as large as Uxbridge, which
it mueh resembles. A beantifnl viver the size of
the Colne, meanders through it; and its sloping
Danks arc Iaid out in neat parterres, well-cultivated
gardens, and fimitinl orcliards, where flowers, and
herbs, and fruit, grew in abundanee.

The swrounding country, and the manner in
which it was divided into ficlds, reminded me of
Middlesex and Buckinghamshire.

All the inns, and even the small public-houses,
had the chequers upon the door-posts, as may be

Y
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seen in the above-named countics. The neat little
church, situate in the central part of the town, is

a fac-simile of many I have seen in the south of

England. The houses and shops surrounding the
church called to mind the pretty village of Hilling-
don, near Uxbridge. Some of the houses are of
wood, rest upon wheels, and may be moved from
one locality to another. The major part of the
buildings are of brick, and a most irregular kind
of arehitecture obtains,

There are many fine inns, and two or three coflee
houses, where accommodation could be obtained at
4 reasonable’ rate. I went into one of the most
respectable. It had a pillared front, and two pro-

jecting wings, and was only one storey high. At .

the entrance, placards were hung, stating the bill
" of fare. One of theso was headed by the Australian
arms, painted in water-colours, and manifesting
little artistic skill, having also the motto—<“Advance
Australia,” in large letters, on a red ribbon at the
bottom. I was conducted through the place by
the owner, who appearcd desirous of making his
customers as comfortable as possible. Some of the
back rooms had Deen turned into shoemalkers’
shops to suit the requirements of some of his
permanent boarders. These cach paid him 14s, per
week, a sum which many could earn in a single day.
There are several extensive corn mills, soaperies,
tanneries and boiling-down establishments, in the
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vicinity of Maitland. Great quantities ?f tallow
are sent from here to Sydney for exportation.
Maitland has one newspaper. The Maitland
Mercury, published twice cvery week, is well-con-
ducted, and very popular thronghout the colony.
I was taken through the establishment by a brother
of the editor and proprietor, with whom I became
acquainted on my first visit to Maitland. The
proprictor’s house and the offices of the paper are
under one roof, in a neat edifice, built of red brick,
two storeys high, and situate in the central part
of the town in the principal street. The words
« Mereury Oflice,” are painted in large black letters
on a white ground, and were aflixed to the castern
gable. The western end was overshadowed l?y a
magnificent white cedar. In the rear, tll‘cre is a
large paddock, where Mr. Jones keeps tw<_) horses
for his own use. The newspaper was printed by
a Columbian press, construeted on an improv?d
principle, and cverything about the place was in
first-rate order. In the clerks’ office T met with a
fellow Cnmbrian, Mr. Carruthers, from Carlisle.
Te was the chief elerk ; but hie was then unwell,
and had been ab Newcastle only a few days before,
consulting Dr. Bowker. Tt gave him much pleasure,
to converse with one who came from the same
county in England, which he was like]'y never to
sce again. The pleasure was not onc-sided,

Y 2
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In the afternoon I went to Mr. Gorrick’s, and
booked for a seat in the mail-cart refurning next
morning to Newcastle. This done, T partook of

some refreshment with Mr. Jones, and then strolled "

out through the western part of the town into the
country, taking the direction of Singleton. Abont
a mile out, I came to a ncat little dairy farm, and
in the barn almost adjoining the house, two men
were thrashing corn with flails, This was the first
time since my arrival in the colony, that I heard
this familiar sound, and I could scarcely resist going
into the barn to have a swing with an old
aequaintance. During my stay in Sydney, several
complaints among the farmers had found their way
into the newspapers. The farmers of Golburn in
particular, complained of the rapid spread of the
Scoteh burr.  This weed is a great annoyance to
tho Australian agrienlturists. Indeed, so great a
pest is it, that onc correspondent of the Sydney
Ierald stated, that some ficlds in Golburn had been
covered to such an extent that they were nearly
valueless. I made several enquiries of the farmers
in Maitland, but found that although it did exist
there, it had not been productive of much injury.
London and its vicinity appears to have supplicd
the greatest part of the population of Maitland.
The Cockney idiom is to be heard in every part of
the town.

0
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There are mno places of public amusement, nor
free concert-rooms as in Sydney. The pl-incipr.d
pastime among those who frequent thc.inns. is
« Judge and Jury,” a sort of performance in -whlch
parties personate the various characters of judge,
jury, lawyer, criminal, &c. The cases brought
before these mock tribunals are mostly of such a
description as renders the morality of such pn,sti!?le
far from commendable. Maitland is noted for its
lorse-races. They arc held annunally, and attract
great numbers of people from all parts of New
South Wales.

Farm labourers were much in request. Wages
were high, and food cheap and abundant. There
is ample room for a large population between
Maitland and Morton Bay. The land for Lundreds
of miles round is the richest in tlhe world, either for
pasturage or agrienliure. Thousands of shcep,
horses and catble roam about in the imncuse plain,
and hundreds never return to their owners, stray-
ing into the mountainous regions of New Engl;u-)d,
they become wild, and afford sport for the A\}strahzm
hunter. Many a daring sportsman and his steed
have perished in this porilous chase.

The Maitland women arc very pretty, the young

women ospecially. T do not remember seeing a
-single facc that could be called ecither ugly or for-

bidding. The entire place had a wc]l-to-d(? c?n-

tented like appearance, I could not help thinking

Y3
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how different in that respect this fine inland town
was to similar towns at home, There was not a
beggar to be seen; nor were there any pitiable
ballad-singers,
Every one who could work had plenty to do, and
was well paid for doing it. Like all other towns
in the colony, it had too many public-houses. These
to a great extent, absorbed the savings of the
working-classes, and were highly detrimental to the
interests of the community.

After strolling about till nightfall, T returned to
the Mercury establishment, where I remained till
morning. About six o’clock, the mail cart was
ready for starting. The passengers were a gold-
digger and his wife, a pitman’s wife, and myself,
A short distance from Maitland, the driver stopped
to take up another passenger, an old German lady,
who lived in a neat cottago by the roadside. A
little pet dog was her companion, and she detained
us a quarter of an hour in making arrangements for
it till her return. At length, she made her appear-
ance, and a singular one it was. Iler style of
dress had been obsolete at least sixty years. She
wore a light buff-coloured gown, very straight in
the skirt and short in the waist, with tight-fitting
slecves, fastened by a band round the wrist. A
small drab-coloured shawl, fastenced in front with a
gold pin, covered her shoulders, A false front of
dark auburn hair, fell in ringlets over her brow,

nor tormenting music grinders,

e o i

o
NEW ZEALAND. 307

A large Leghorn Dbonnet, with a light brown gauze
veil attached, adorned her head. Ier feet were

“encased in high-quartered shoes, well blackballed,

and neatly fastened with black silk ribbon. Aus-
tralia was the last place in the world where I.would
have expected to meet with such an old fashion on
a living model. The old lady was highly a.mused
when we told her that she must De a very lmpor-
tant personage, or the royal mail would not have
stayed till she supplied the wants of he.r doge
While we were talking, crack went the whip, and
away we hounded through the mazes of the forest.
After an hour’s pleasant drive, we arrived at the
half-way house, and partook of an excellent bfeak-
fast. The German lady was shown into a privato
room, upstairs ; but not relishing her morning meal
in that unsoeial style, she speedily joined us at the
public breakfast-table.  Tler private history was,
doubtless, an interesting one, though none of her
fellow-passengers knew anything o.f it, and‘ on the
subject she was silent ; yet all might easily per-
ccive, Trom her politeness aud general demeanour,
that she had seen better days.

When the allotted time had passed, we rcs.umed
our journey, and speedily reached the foot of Iron
PBark Brow. Ilere we all dismounted, and walked
to the top. When near the summit I turned round,
and was rather surprised to sce the poor old l‘udy
ncarly exhausted, aud only a short distance from
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the Dase of the hill. The gold-digger and myself
immediately returned to her assistance. She very
good-humouredly charged us with lack of gallantry,
for which we apologized as politely as possible.

We soon after passed Iron Bark Farm, got upon
the good road, and in the course of half-an-hour
the Nobbies and Fitz Roy pillar made their appear:
ance. A few minutes after we went into Neweastle
full speed ; and such were the excellent qualities of
our horses, that they seemed almost as {fresh as
when they left Maitland,

The William IHyde was now ready for her cargo.
The fittings for the cattle and horses in the *tween
decks were complete, and the upper deck was
covered with sheep-pens, made of thin scantlines
nailed to the bulwarks. The catile were shipp:d
first. They had been driven into a fold upon the
wharf, closc to the vessel. At the cntrance of the
fold stood a sailor, having in his land a long pole
by which he threw a running nooze over the hcadj
of the nearest animal. The nooze was attached to
a rope which run through a pulley at the end of
the mainyard. As soon as the nooze was affixed,
the rope was hauled taul by those on board. The
animal was then dragged by the neck into the
water, close to the ship, a fore leg was then thrust
through the nooze to prevent strangulation. An
. instant after, the animal was suspended in the air,
swung over the hatchway, and lowered into the

(5]
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hold. The ecattle were all treated in this way, and
many were severely injured. The horses were

- gimilarly managed; but when cach reached the

water it was conveyed between two boats fastened
together by a spar across their bows, so that a
Torse could pass between them., A pair of strong
canvas stays were then drawn underncath by an
iron crook. On both sides of the stays were loops
through which passed the rope that connected
{hem with the block at the mainyard. A rope also
prevented the stays from slipping. Three horses,
harnessed in a light wagon, to which the tackle
was attached, were driven along the wharf, raising
the other horse into the air, where it was allowed
{o remain till it ceased pawing ; the rope was then
loosed from the wagon, and the animal gradually
lowered into the hold, Two days were occupied in
putting the cattle and horses on board. A gang-
way was then made for the sheep, and they were
all driven on board in an hour.

There were upwards of 140 cattlo, between 40
and 50 horses, 700 sheep, about 30 rams, and two
calves. The whole of this living cargo was from
Patrick’s Plains, in the neighbourhood of Singleton,
The average cost of the cattle was about £5 cach,
and the horses £10., The most valnable amongst
them cost £40. The sheep cost about 6s. each.

The cattle were a mixed lot. Brown was the
prevailing colour, Thiey were allin good condition,
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and two or three of them gave a considerable
supply of milk. The horses were light-limbed,
none would be more than 14 hands high, and some
much below that. The prevailing colours were
light bay and chesnut, A beautiful chesnut horse
was killed by slipping out of the stays whilst
suspended from the mainyard. The sheep were of
the Spanish or Merino breed, and when fat would
weigh about 401bs. each ; but they are more prized

for fine wool than for feeding properties in New

South Wales,
Large ironbound trusses of hay were lashed on

each side of the poop, and stowed away in the

ship. Maize and other requisites for the horses
were shipped in abundance. To these were added

medicines, and a stock of fresh water, and our shxp b

was ready for sea

I took leave of my kind fricnds, Mr. Spragg and
his wife, on the morning of the 26th of February,
1853, and went on board the William Hyds, just
as she was leaving the wharf. There were five
cabin-passengers, Mr. Hayward, a German, and his
wife, a pretty young Englishwoman ; Mr. Holstead
and Mr. Trinadad, of Patrick’s Ilains; and Mr,
Singleton, of Singleton. In addition to these were
Mrs. Applethwaite, the captain’s wife, a nurse and
two children, one a fine girl three years old, and
the other a boy about ten months,
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‘Mrs. Applethwaite was a pretty little woman, a
native of Sydney, and abont 22 years of age. She
had in perfection the finely chisclled featnres so
peculiar to the women of Sydney. Ier hair was
dark brown, and was shaded back in luxuriant
tresses, fastened behind with a plain black ribbon.
She generally wore a black satin dress, and a small
white collar round her neck. Iler name was Lucy,
and she was as amiable as beautiful. Captain
Applethwaite was a stout, broad-faced, good-looking
Englishman, about 30 ycars of age, 2 thorough
son of the seca, as strong as two ordinary men.
Mr., Holstead was a noble-looking Englishman,
about 40 years of age, and stouter than the

" Captain. He was a veterinary surgeon at Patrick’s

Plains, where lie had both au inn and a large farm.
Ilc had been fiftcen years in the colony. M.
Trinadad was Mrs. Applethwaite’s unele, and an
extensive farmer near Singleton. Mr. Singleton
was about 25 years of age, exeeeding six feet in
leight, stout and well-proportioned. He was a
Lorse-dealer, and lad assisted in shipping the
horses. e resided at the village of Singleton, a
name given to it by lis futher, who was the first
resident there and an extraordinary and daring
character. Mr, Hayward had been a shopkecper
in Meclbourne ; but he disliked that place so much
that lie sold his stock-in-trade, and purchased a
liouse in Wellington, of which he was now going to
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take possession.
Saxony and other parts of Germany; but his
English was so bad that we understood very little
of what he said, except on one subject, and that
was, his love for duelling in ecarly life, His right
hand was minus the forefinger, which had been
cut off in an encounter with a German student.
He had a pair of beautiful duclling pistols, and a
sword, which he kept for the purpose of defending
his honour.

Mrs. Applethwaite’s father-in-law, Mr. Holmes,'

of Sydney, came to sec us off. He had purchased
a large tract of land, which he called the Fitz Roy
estate. It contained abundance of coal, limestone,
and iron. He had sent some specimens of the iron
to Mr, Herapath, of Bristol, to be analysed, and to

Sheffield to be manufactured into knife-blades. The ‘ 3

cutlers spoke in high terms of its excellent proper-
ties, and Mr. Herapath reported that the iron was
superior in quality to any found in Europe:

The crew of the William Hpyde, consisted of
three able seamen, shipped at Sydney for £6 per
month, two mates, and two apprentices, cleven
Maories, and four Australian Dlacks. We had
much coaxing to get the latter on board. When
we lay in the harbour, we saw the tallest of them
standing on the wharf, lifting his hand to his head
in imitation of drinking.
a considerable way ofl. These gestures had the

He was fond of talking about

The other three were -
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desired cffect; they gradually approached the wharf
and got into one of the ship’s boats that was wait-
ing for them. When they came on board, the
captain told them they would get plenty of «“ boul,”
(rum) if they would consent to go and help to take
care of the sheep and cattle. A black Dottle of
rum and water was handed to them by the steward
with the cork driven in as tight as possible. They
squatted down on the forceastle, and after a
great cffort, extracted the cork and divided the
contents, ehattering and laughing at cach other
all the while, so delighted were they with the con-
tents of the black bottle. M. Tolstead, who was
well acquainted with their habits, said that the
more difficulty there was in extracting the cork,
the more highly the contents were prized.

Two of these black fellows were very interesting
characters, Jackey Jackey was a servant with the
unfortunate Kennedy, who perished whilst on a
surveying cxpedition in North Australia. The
deseription this savage gave of the death of his
ill-fated master was in the highest degree poetical ;
but unfortunately we cannot give it in his own
words. Whilst exploring a part hitherto unex-
plored, they were surrounded by hostile natives.
One of them threw a spear at Mr. Kennedy, and
wonnded him so that lic expired soon after, Several
spears were thrown at Jackey, but he dexterously
evaded them. When Mr, Keunedy fell, the hostile

Z
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natives fled.  Jaekey then took his dead master on
hig shonlders, and ecarried him towards the setting
sun Lill it went down. Ile then in the stillness
of eventide, buried him amid the sands of the
desert.  After a perilous journey he reached the
sca-coast, hailed a vessel, and told his tale of hiorror
to the erew. Ultimately the government ecrected
a tablet to the memory of Mr. Kennedy, in St.
James’s church.  They also gave Jackey a pension,
a horse worth £20, and a medal with an inscription
upon if, relating to his master’s virtues and his own.

The name of the other was Jimmey. Ilc was
a diminntive, broad-nosed, large-mouthed, curly
headed fellow, with a good-humoured expression of
countenance. He had bcen many years a servant
with Mr. Holstead, who told us some very amusing
anecdotes respecting him.  We give one by way of
illustration. On one occasion he had fitted out
Jimmey with a new suit of clothes for the Maitland
races. These consisted of a green Newmarket
coat with bright brass buttons, a drab-coloured
waistcoat, drab cord breeches, yellow top-boots,
a white shirt, blue neck-cloth, and a black hat with
yellow hat-band. Off went Jimmey in his new
toggery to the races. Mr. Holstead followed him
in an hour after, and found him capering about the
conrse in his shirt. The other clothes had been so
much admired by some of his tribe, that to please
them, he divided the garments amongt them. On
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the race-course, and prond of their aeqnisitions,
might he seen Jimmey’s friends ; one with the hat,
another with the coat—ceach weaving one of the

, items, which jointly couspired to malie respeetahle

Jimmey’s onter man. Jimmey scemed to eare so
little about his property that he was the proudest
man of the strange gronp; and as nonc of the
articles were restored, Jimmey returned in lis shirt
to the liouse of his master.

The last day in the harbour of Neweastle we
spent in fishing, and relating our experience of
Anstralion life.  The harbour swarmed with fish, so
that if any offal was thrown info the water it was
devoured directly. We canght several fine schnap-
per and some salmon, On this day also, scveral
jars of honey and other delicacies were sent to
Mrs. Applethwaite by residents on the river. Cld
Tom Iyde, of Mosqnito Island, brought us a basket,
of green peas.

Next day at noon, the pilot boarded us, and the
anchor was weighed and the sails trimmed for sea.
Half-way between the Nobbies, the wind snddeuly
shifted, and we were taken all aback. Down went
the anchor to prevent our grounding on the reefl.
In a few minutes the wind ehanged, we tacked
geveral times, and shivered the mainsail, as the
pilot directed, till we got outside the Nobbics.
There we plonged into a short jumbling sea, whicl
made the houses of the city scem as though they

72
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were dancing a polka.
Nobbies, a fair wind sprung up, and the pilot left
us, accompanied by Mr. Dent and Mr. Holmes.
The yards were then squared, and before sunset
nothing could be secen in our wake but a faint
glimpse of the sunny shores of Australia.

We had fine weather and fair winds for the first
two days. DBut the air was sultry, and the vessel
swarmed with flies. At meal-times they annoyed
us greatly by lighting on the food, and frequently
the sugar-basin was covered with a black mass of
these tormentors.

Wind-sails were rigged down all the hatchways,
to cool the vessel.  The horses and cattle were put
in stalls athwart ships, with their heads towards an
open space. Those that were restive were tied by
strong halters to the stall posts.

On the second day came the tedious operation of
watering the sheep, which was performed every
alternate day during the voyage. This duty fell
to the lot of the Maories, who each carried a
bucket of water and a porter bottle, The bottle
was filled with water, and put into the mouth of
the sheep. After a sufficient quantity had been

given to the animal, a piece of rope yarn was tied
round its neck, to distinguish it from those not
watered. There was little difficulty in getting them
to take the water thus; and long before the end of
the voyage they had become well-acquainted with
the Maories and the black bottles,

About half-a-mile from the |
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On the third day, we had a strong breeze {rom
the south, and a heavy sca. The vessel rolled about
ab a fearful rate. She was run alternately twelve
lLours on cach tack, but we made no headway in
the direction of Wellington, One or two of the
sheep died cvery day, and onc was killed every
alternate day for the ship’s use.  When we had
been cight days at sea, two ol ihe cattle died, and
a fine horse, the property of Mr. ITolstead, leaped
out of his stall down one of the hatchways, and
was killed.
wave that rolled over the forecastle into the lower
Lold. On the morning of the cighth day we sighted
the Tliree Kings, some gmall islands to the west of
Nortli Cape, New Zcaland. We passed them in
the course of the day. 'The largest of them was
covered with grass and short serub.

The calves were drowned in a heavy

Here and
there throngh the openings, we eaught glimpses of
lovely green valleys that would Tave been most
weleome t0 our storm-tost cattle and sheep.

After passing these islands, we fell in with a
strong current, which set in from the North Cape.
On the water there was a distinet ripple, nearly a
mile in breadth, forming a pleasing contrast to the
hoiling and foaming ocean on each side of it.

Larly in the afternoon, we saw Cape Maria Van
Dicman ; and soon after a small sehooner with her
ensign fiying, appearcd to the northward. As she
approached scveral of Marryat’s signals were run
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