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PREFACE.
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But for respect to prescribed custom, I should leave this
book to be ushered into public presence under the
countenance of Patrick Leslie's silent introduction.

A preface, however, does shape itself into an easy chair
for the scruples of the most self-distrusting occupant from
which he may address himself in tendering the payment of a
debt always incurred by ordinary men to their neighbours in
the attainment of an end.

For my own relief I use it, therefore, for thanking those
who have, in all courteous sympathy, helped me to a short
review of times synchronous with the detachments of story
to which this first one hundred of Australia's years of self-
assertion under the Union Jack has committed her. By
tradition of the past, in a measure, Australia's habit may be
characteristically caparisoned in the future.

To the late Michael Fitzpatrick (awhile Premier of New
South Wales), and then to the unreserved and hearty
acquiescence of Henry Halloran and Deputy-Surveyor-
General R.D. Fitzgerald, in obtaining for me the perusal of
many official documents, a preface gives room for my
grateful acknowledgments. These may have forgotten; I
have not.

Among the amenities of private intercourse, I am glad to
thank Philip Gidley King for enabling me to produce Journals
of Allan Cunningham, of which a record in full had been long
fallow among his family preserves; also the widow of the



noble Carron, to whose manhood I wish to pay tribute, and
by her to his memory; and her also who has honoured me
by the permission to place this neophyte beneath the
tutelary presence of the same Patrick Leslie.

To the boon of a public library, its able and energetic
Chief Librarian, R.C. Walker, and his considerate, cordial,
and courteous coadjutor, D.R. Hawley—not forgetting the
politeness of the active officials therein—I have now a
chance of bearing warm testimony.

To the friend to whom I dedicate this redemption of a
pledge given to himself when in life, and who procured for
me the accompanying specimens of Cook's Log and
handiwork, it is too late to address myself. Those who inherit
his cherished name may accept my meaning and regret.

The chagrin shared with others now gone, that the days
of "our" Darling Downs, on which we breathed a then new
element, and revelled in the elastic aspirations of the
squatter of the olden time, should fade out of the freshness
of their dawn; the aim, that objects wrought out by single
enterprise should be fixed to the right name; the fear, that
as years fall farther and farther back, the impress of many a
notable occurrence, whether affecting time, place, or
person, the progress of squatting exploration or that of
locality, might fall back with them into the haze of forgotten
or irrecoverable things, or, what is more fretting, into the
fogs of future distortion and assumption—have all spurred
this "small chronicler of his own small times" to present
himself to the "some few" yet living to whom the recital may
yet bring reflection, whether of personal interest or not; and
to those who follow, mindfulness of some worthies gone



before, whose names may plead the claim of whilom
companionship and attachment in bush or town, prosperity
or adversity.

Out of the sunny years of her who called our Queensland
into her lot, have the purer rays been shed upon it which
have lit up the latter, the happier half of Australia's age.

May not the last, the youngest branch of Australia's
growth, bud out in hope, yet more loyally grafted upon the
name of her who gave it as the days consolidate its own
Centenary?

HENRY STUART RUSSELL.
North Willoughby,

Sydney, N.S.W.
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King Arthur made new knights to fill the gap
Left by the the Holy Quest.— Tennyson. (The Holy Grail.)

Assuredly the gallant Pedro Fernandez de Quiros must
have been possessed by some of the "sacred madness" of
King Arthur's bard when as he first gazed, as he thought,
upon the coral-gripped coast of the new land which King
Philip of Spain had sent him to seek, he shouted in reverent
joy with doffed sombrero: "Australia del Espiritu Santo!" But
was "Australia" the utterance, or was it "Tierra"? 'Twas not
for de Quiros to discover his own error. Choosing one course
for further discovery, he directed his Lieutenant to take
another in the second ship, and so they parted in 1606.
Superstitious dread prevailed over the discipline of his own,
and he was compelled by his mutinous men to return to
Peru, which he reached in disgrace, ever attendant upon
failure. His Lieutenant, Luis Vaes de Torres, soon found that
the Admiral had saluted but an island—probably one of the
New Hebrides—continued his course westwards, bore away
along the south coast of New Guinea; unwittingly fixed his
eyes upon the true "Tierra Austral"; upon the "very large
islands" which the Cape, since called York, presented to his
bewildered sight, ere he stood away to the north, threading
his way through the mazy channel which exposed his
commander's mistake.



Torres had unconsciously fulfilled the Holy Quest. The
memory of and monument to his name are baptised and
bathed by the isle-fretted waters which bear it.

In John Bull justice did a native of our own British island
stamp "Torres" with his hand of authority as hydrographer to
the Admiralty upon that strange channel which had already
begun to be the promise of a grand highway claimed by, but
not destined for the sovereignty of that flag under which
Torres had sailed.

The most authentic registration of Queensland's birth
was thus declared from the far north; her future growth was
nourished and confirmed from the far south. Among the first
forms of a new shore brought to light, she has derived her
existence from that which was delivered last by the labour
of our Yorkshire countryman, James Cook, Into the arms of
our glad motherland.

But through what throes has the first colony planted in
this our Australia been nursed to its stature, that it may
bear its own part, and send forth its own offspring to bear
theirs on the great stage upon which in these years of
grace, 1887-8, it and they are summoned to enact the
several characters allotted to them, and as yet rehearsed by
the help of the common prompting of religion, race, kindred,
and country.

It is by the finger-posts of incident in colonial life that the
tracks of a community's social rise and progressive ability
may be faithfully followed and run out, irrespective of the
governing element. Whether of good or evil, worthy or
unworthy, noble or ignoble report, the course of events
proves a people's character; whereas a religious and



political history, even of a new country, compiled from a
mass of wrestling opinions, can be taught and learnt but by
the commonwealth's outcome up to a present—a present
which can find no end while the world is.

The former—my task—is an easy one: the latter, one
which only rare ability and genius dare challenge. Yet the
one may allure the interest and amused attentiveness of the
many, who do not care to dig up or into the thirsty ground of
theory, nor sink into the quicksands of inquiry which cannot
be solidified.

For instance, who that dwells in this land of bright token
can take up an almanac, and fail to exult in his secret soul
that on the 20th day of January, 1788, our fellow
countryman, Arthur Phillip, had saved it for us "Britishers"
but by a few days from becoming the rightful refuge for the
Frenchman's "folies"; that two days after he had taken
possession of the country in the name of the United
Kingdom, established his head-quarters on the bay-sporting
waters of Port Jackson, and in all chivalrous courtesy
"fended off" "l'Astrolabe" and "la Bussole" with their gallant
commanders, Jean Francois Galamp de la Perouse, and his
friend Delangle, to the less hospitable shores on which they
met their sad fates? Is the fact that the same month of the
same year—1788—hailed the birth in our realm of a
people's new and giant power—the power of the press, the
fourth estate—in a dingy room at Printing-House Square,
whence on the first of its days issued forth the first cry of
the infant Times, now stalking forth in strength equal to a
nation's leverage, worth no grateful glance? Can the
nascent glow of Australia's poetic aspirations bear no



reflective companionship with the spark which kindled the
simultaneously new-born Byron's genius? Are all incurious to
the fact that Norfolk Island was made a dependency of New
South Wales on the 13th day of the month following, under
Lieutenant, afterwards Captain, and then Governor King?

Is it not worth a glance that on the 26th of September,
1791, Lieutenant-Governor, afterwards Governor King, had
arrived in the "Gorgon", having received our territorial seal,
with authority to grant pardons absolutely or conditionally?
Nothing to any housewife that in 1796 coals were being
received in Sydney from Newcastle? nor to the admirers of
sea-bred pluck that Dr. Bass had thrown open the straits
which wear his name, and returned in his whaleboat thence
to Port Jackson in February, 1798? Are there none now who
would be surprised that until December, 1800, no copper
coin was in circulation in the colony? None now living who
may read with namesake interest the first noteworthy death
in New South Wales, that of Judge-Advocate Richard Dove;
none to lift up their eyebrows at the recorded name of his
successor, Richard Atkins?

And then, a smart step onward on March 5, 1803, The
Sydney Gazette and New South Wales Advertiser, published
"by authority", coupled with the drawback—important
enough in those days—of the report brought to Sydney by
him to whom the coast of New Holland had become so much
indebted for development, Matthew Flinders, of the loss of
the "Porpoise" and "Cato", upon his arrival within the Heads
on September 8th, in an open boat.

Is there no sensation attendant upon the announcement
of horrors presumably lawful (in the type of the period), and



tendered in a somewhat cynical regard for authority one day
of this year: "Memorable execution(!).—Joseph Samuels, for
burglary, was three times suspended; first, the rope
separated; second, it unrove at the fastening; third, it
snapped short! The Provost Marshal, Mr. Smith—a man
universally respected—compassionating the criminal's
protracted suffering, represented the case to the Governor,
who was pleased to reprieve him"?

Was there no thought for defence in those troublous days
of antipodean wars? Nor for light in those days of darkness?
There was; for on the 18th of July, 1816, Governor
Macquarie laid the first stones of the tower which makes his
name redoubtable, and of the South Head Lighthouse,
pulled down not long ago, and then put up again the
brightest beacon of the seas! The old Seal, too, worn out,
not probably by the frequency of pardoning, but by
ceaseless attachments to hanging warrants, was replaced
by a new Territorial Seal, sent with a warrant, by the
clemency of the Prince Regent, in the November following.

Why should we decline to refresh our knowledge of the
stirring times during the chaotic reign of Governor Bligh for
one year, five months, and thirteen days; or mark the record
of a new era which set in with the arrival of John Thomas
Bigge, the Honourable Commissioner of Inquiry, consequent
upon Bligh's eviction, in the ship "John Barry", with his
secretary, Thomas Hobbes Scott, on the 25th September,
1819? Or, beginning already to creep away to the
northward, to mark that a gallant officer of the 48th
Regiment, Captain Allman, whose name is still held high in
Campbelltown esteem, and in our midst, in memory of a fine



old soldier and impartial magistrate, was sent forth to
establish a penal settlement at Port Macquarie?

Coming apace to household names of our own years, the
preaching of his introductory sermon by Dr. Lang in Sydney,
on June 8, 1823, will surely make many prick up their ears.

And how strangely it sounds now that on the 8th of the
preceding month Thomas McVitie was magistrate for the
week! That the harbour of Port Jackson presented "a novel
and gay appearance on the Sunday before, as six vessels
were under sail at once! Five to go through Torres Straits,
Captain Peach, of H.M.S. "Britomart", being commodore of
the squadron; that this smart vessel saluted Point Piper en
passant, which was promptly answered by our respected
naval officer (and postmaster), Captain Piper"!
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For not this man and that man, but all men make up
mankind, and their united tasks the task of mankind. How
often have we seen some adventurous and perhaps much-
censured wanderer light on some outlying, neglected, yet
vitally momentous province, the hidden treasures of which
he first discovered, and kept proclaiming till the general eye
and effort were directed thither, and the conquest was
completed; thereby, in these his so seemingly aimless
rambles, planting new standards, founding new habitable
colonies in the immeasurable circumambient realm of
nothingness and night.—Carlyle. (Sartor Resartus).

How fast within our first half century did the necessities
of New South Wales, with respect to the classification of her
criminals, and the infliction of secondary punishment,
compel her in her apparently dismal destiny's fulfilment to
work out under such degrading associations her sad course;
blindfolded to all considerations but those by which she
could render service to the old home by relieving it of the
presence of outcasts and ne'er-do-wells. The establishment
of these very depots of guilt became the direct guidance to
the exploration of this land. Let us see. Newcastle was the
first affiliated prison-house; but on the 11th of September of
1823 the Government cutter "Mermaid"—which plays so
frequent a part on the north coast henceforth—sailed with



stores to Newcastle, from which dependency about forty
prisoners were to be transferred to that of Port Macquarie,
as the former is to be no longer considered a "place of
banishment" for our felons; and on the 16th of October, the
Surveyor-General, John Oxley, had received instructions
from Governor Brisbane, upon the advice of Commissioner
Bigge, "to proceed northward as far as Port Bowen, Port
Curtis, and Moreton Bay; to examine them, and report as to
forming in each spot, if fit for the purpose, a new
settlement, to which all the convicts not usefully employed
on the old settlements, as well as the refractory and
incorrigible, were to be removed, and employed in the
clearing and cultivation of land, &c., with the view, further,
of removing to them, or any one of them, the prisoners then
stationed at Port Macquarie, which from the excellence of
the soil, the fineness of the climate, and its convenient
distance from Sydney, the Governor was desirous of
throwing open to free settlers."

And so, accompanied by Uniacke, the Surveyor-General
proceeded to Port Macquarie, which they found flourishing
after its two years' occupation; a town laid out in "streets of
straight lines, handsome esplanade, barracks for 150
soldiers, neat commodious officers' quarters, comfortable
huts of split wood, lathed, plastered, and white-washed, for
prisoners, garden attached to each; fruit trees, maize, and
sugar-cane growing very luxuriantly," and natives of
exceptionally fine mould mixing with the whites in a most
friendly manner, who in consideration of being "victualled
from the King's store", perform very efficient duty as a



constabulary, especially in pursuing and bringing back
runaways "dead or alive."

Their next visit was to Port Curtis; here they were not so
well pleased: harbour difficult, vegetation scanty, timber
none but what would do for firewood. They found no fresh
water nearer the shore than twelve or fourteen miles, in a
rapid river which they named the Boyne, up which they
came to a succession of rapids, the banks "highly
picturesque, the hills covered with wood, and the plains well
grassed. The result, however, was that the place was
unsuitable, and that convict labor there would be wholly
thrown away."

So, on return, they entered Moreton Bay, discovered by
Cook, and visited by Flinders. Dropping anchor, a number of
natives rushed down to the shore, among them one who
appeared much larger in frame and lighter in colour than
the others, who, advancing to a point opposite to the
"Mermaid", hailed her in English. A boat was sent off, and as
it drew towards them, the natives showed many signs of joy,
hugging this man, and dancing wildly around him. He was
perfectly naked, daubed all over with white and red ochre.
He was soon discovered to be an Englishman, and so
bewildered that little could be made of him that night.
However, on the morrow Uniacke took down his narrative in
writing, and this is by far the most curious and interesting
paper in Barron Field's collection. His name was Thomas
Pamphlet; had set out with three others—Richard Parsons,
John Finnigan, and John Thompson—from Sydney in a large
open boat for Illawarra or the Five Islands (at that time the
popular name for that place) to get cedar; met with a



violent gale which lasted live; days, which drove them, as
they imagined, to the southward as far as Van Dieman's
Land. Under this delusion they kept to the northward,
suffered terribly from want of water for twenty-one days;
John Thompson died of thirst; then were wrecked on
Moreton Island, which they still believed to be to the south
of Port Jackson. Parsons and Finnigan insisted some six
weeks before upon another attempt northwards for Sydney;
he had gone with them about fifty miles, become too foot-
sore to proceed, but got back to this tribe—Parsons and
Finnigan having quarrelled, the latter also had returned, but
was away at present on a hunting excursion with the chief.
Parsons had not since been heard of.*

[* It will be seen, however, that in January of next year
Parsons was discovered.]

Finnigan came in the following day; and, guided by their
information, Oxley proceeded in the whaleboat to examine
the mouth of the river which both had assured him ran into
the south end of Moreton Bay. By sunset of that day they
had ascended this river about twenty miles. The next day
the satisfaction they had at first felt increased. Oxley felt
"justified in believing that the sources of this river were not
to be found in a mountainous country, but rather that it
flows from some lake which will prove to be the receptacle
of those interior streams crossed by me," he observes,
"during an expedition of discovery in 1818."

In a review upon three works which were published in
London in 1826, viz., by W.C. Wentworth (1824), Edward
Curr (1820), and Barron Field (1825), appears the following:
"The name given to this important river is the Brisbane.



That it derives its waters from the lake or morass into which
the Macquarie falls, and from those numerous streams
which were crossed by Oxley in 1818, all running to the
northward, seems a very reasonable supposition. He was
able to trace its course forty miles from its mouth, and he
could see in the same direction, viz., in the south-west, the
abrupt termination of the coast range of mountains; and the
distance from Moreton Bay to the lake or morass of the
Macquarie is not more than 300 miles. The discovery of this
river may cause those to hesitate who so positively assert
that none of any magnitude fall into the sea from New
Holland. Captain Cook discovered Moreton Bay; it was well
known to Captain Flinders, who anchored his vessel both
above and below the mouth of this river, and passed it twice
in his boats, but it was concealed from him by two low
islands."

Pamphlet said that nothing could exceed the kind
attention paid by the natives to the shipwrecked seamen;
they lodged them, hunted and fished for them, and the
women and children gathered fern root for them, painted
them twice a day, and would assuredly have tattooed their
bodies and "bored" their noses but for their dislike to the
process. Not only did these Moreton Bay natives deal with
them so kindly, they met with similar treatment among all
the tribes with whom they had met in their wanderings to
the north. Of the habit of boiling water they all seemed to
be ignorant. Pamphlet had saved a tin pot, in which, on one
occasion, he had heated some water; it began to boil, and
the anxiously-watching savages took to their heels, shouting
and screaming. They would not draw near again till he had



poured it away; nor were they, in his sojourn, ever
reconciled to the operation. Each aboriginal had the
cartilage of the nose pierced; many wore large pieces of
bone or stick (supplanted in after days by the white man's
pipe) thrust through it. The women, as at Sydney, had all
lost the first two joints of the little finger of the left hand,
but the adults had not, as at Port Jackson, one of the front
teeth extracted. The women were daily busied in getting
"dingowa", fern root, for subsistence, and making bags of
network from rushes. The men made the fishing and
kangaroo nets from the bark of the kurrajong (hibiscus
heterophyllus). The fishing stations and grounds of each
tribe were some few miles apart; and they would change
from one to another as the fishing or game began to fail.
Their huts were of wattle bent into an arch, interwoven with
boughs, covered with the bark of the tea tree (melaleuca
armillaris) and impervious to rain. Some would hold ten or
twelve persons. Pamphlet declared that during a sojourn of
seven months he never saw a woman struck or ill-treated!
The men would quarrel—their fights were frequent, often
ending fatally. The common usage was for a champion on
either side to fight it out fairly in a ring made for the
occasion. He saw one, he said, of these duels. At a spot
chosen was a circle about twenty-five feet in diameter,
three feet deep, and surrounded by a palisade of sticks. The
two combatants entered it, parleyed awhile with violent
gestures, plucked their spears from the ground; one was
pierced through the shoulder; he fell, and was carried off by
his friends, the lookers-on departing with loud shouts on all
sides. Reconciliation succeeded, and that again was hailed



with loud shouts, dancing, and wrestling, after which they all
joined in a general hunt for a week.

Instrumental in the discovery of the river Brisbane, these
white castaways have thus appeared upon the scene. Let us
now return to Port Jackson. We shall, for the first time, hear
of one whose name became a household word, not only in
this colony, but through his sons, in years afterwards, on
Darling Downs. In the person of Sir Francis Forbes, the
bench attained the honour of a Chief Justice who, by the
brilliancy of his talents, shed new light upon its records, as
his estimable character and broad philanthropy did upon the
darker pages of the history of New South Wales. It was the
beginning of a new era in colonial being. Captain Johnson, in
his good ship the "Guildford", did deliver upon these shores
our first Chief Justice, his wife and family, on the 5th of
March, 1824. The same day the formal promulgation of His
Majesty's New Charter of Justice for the Colony of New
South Wales took place at the Government House, the Court
House, and the Market Place of Sydney, and the Chief
Justice took his seat on the bench. The 11th of the August
following proclaimed—as effacing what may be termed the
martial control—a Legislative Council, established by Royal
sign-manual, as being in existence under the hand and seal
of the Governor-in Chief; and in the same month was hailed
the advent of the first Solicitor-General and Commissioner of
the Court of Requests, John Stephen, with his family, in the
"Prince Regent", and the first Master-in-Chancery, John
Carter, with his family, in the same ship.

Another spurt Northward, Ho! through Torres Straits this
time, encircling Queensland and all that she contains,



commemorates the month of August, 1824, for H.M.S.
"Tamar", commanded by Captain Bremer, C.B.,
accompanied by the "Countess of Harrington", taking a civil
and military establishment, sailed for the north coast of
"Terra Australis" on the 24th, for the purpose of founding a
new settlement in the vicinity of Melville Island, which, with
Port Essington, becomes so much identified with a
Queenslander's retrospect, that the energies expended
upon that spot should not, with the settlements themselves,
be abandoned through exhaustion. Who can forget that Port
Essington, at least, was Leichhardt's refuge?

Pending the Melville Island expectations, let us see again
what part Moreton Bay is preparing to take in our Australian
programme.

In September we find our indefatigable Surveyor-General,
John Oxley, again at work. He has sailed in the brig "Amity"
with a civil establishment, prisoners, and stores, to plant a
new settlement somewhere in Moreton Bay. As a guard, a
detachment of the 40th regiment, the officer in command
Lieutenant Butler. The Commandant-elect, Lieutenant Miller
of the same regiment; his suite completed by a storekeeper,
subordinate officers of various designations, and a number
of volunteers. The King's Botanist, Cunningham,
accompanies the Surveyor-General. Upon John Oxley falls
the responsibility of fixing upon the site most eligible for this
new dependency.

What says October of 1824 to the credit of our country?
Liberty of the Press! thanks to Sir Thomas Brisbane. The
publication of an independent weekly newspaper—the
Australian, on the 14th.



Trial by jury on the same day obtained in the Quarter
Sessions Court.

Did these boons follow in the Chief Justice's train?
Its 21st day brought back our brig "Amity", Captain

Penson, with the Surveyor-General and King's Botanist. Our
new settlement was established for the while on the very
shores of Moreton Bay, at a spot called Red Cliff Point, on its
northern margin. It was deemed peculiarly eligible, although
it had drawbacks from want of safe anchorage. Oxley went
thence up the river about forty miles beyond the place he
had ascended it in December last. He then gave his opinion
that the river communicated with the interior waters, and it
was to be regretted (it was then said), that no proof of that
being a fact had been yet obtained. However, his party
found fish hitherto known only in the western shed, and that
circumstance afforded a strong presumption of the surmised
communication. The tree now known as the "Moreton Bay"
Pine (Araucaria Cunninghamii), was much noticed. The
King's Botanist, Cunningham, made extensive collections,
and it is remarkable "that most of the plants were of genera
hitherto supposed to be exclusively tropical."

It will be remembered that by the cutter "Mermaid" last
year had been rescued two men wrecked on Moreton Island,
and that they had spoken of one, Parsons, who had left
them, and not re-appeared. About a month before the
arrival of the "Amity" on this occasion, this man had
returned to his old friends at the mouth of the Pumice Stone
River. He had been wandering among the tribes of Hervey's
Bay and the coast north of Moreton Bay ever since he had
left his comrade in misfortune. For two years his dwelling



among the blacks was an interesting story. In all respects he
declared he had been well and kindly dealt with.

Upon her return the "Amity" passed through the southern
passage into Moreton Bay, which took its name as the
"Amity Point Entrance", she being the first craft to make use
of it. The discovery of this approach shortened the distance
by about fifty miles to the river Brisbane.*

[* Until the loss of the steamer "Sovereign", in 1847, it
was the usual entrance, except in very heavy weather; after
that catastrophe it was for many years "tabooed".]

The colony must have made a fresh start on the 1st of
November, when the first Court of Quarter Sessions was
held in Sydney; and Moreton Bay must have been on "tip-
toe" in the expectation of a vice-regal visit, for on the 11th
the same staunch brig "Amity" conveyed His Excellency the
Governor-in-Chief (Sir Thomas Brisbane), the Chief Justice,
and the Surveyor-General to sea en route to the new
settlement, followed by her tender, the "Little Mars".
Captain John Macarthur and Francis Stephen, Clerk to the
Council, completed the pleasant party; pleasant, doubtless,
in spite of the weather, which in a fit of ill-humour kept them
fourteen days on the passage. The heavy gales and
thunder-storms were spoken of as terrible day after day, and
night after night. They entered the Bay by the north
passage. The Governor and Chief Justice went up the river
some twenty-eight miles, were much struck by the size of
the trees on the banks, and pleased by what they saw. The
natives were beginning to be troublesome at Red-Cliff Point,
by continual thefts of tools, &c. Sir Thomas had decided
upon removing the settlement to a spot about nine miles up



the river, which would be more convenient for shipping. The
Chief Justice had named the new site Edenglassie
(Brisbane?). The "Amity" went to sea by the southern
passage, and returned to Port Jackson in four days, on the
4th December.

In August of the year 1824, Captain—afterwards Sir
James John Gordon Bremer—in command of H.M.S. "Tamar",
and accompanied by the "Countess of Harcourt", Captain
Bunn, left Port Jackson for the north coast of Australia, and
established the first settlement thereon at Fort Dundas on
Melville Island.

Melville Island and Raffles Bay were the outcome of this
attempt for a few years, and afterwards Port Essington. The
idea of such an extension may be best expressed by the
concluding paragraph of Major Campbell's journal in the
appendix. Clothed in such an opinion, common sense, which
thus weighed the probabilities of the future, would find
herself much out-at-elbows in these days of democratic
hatred of Indian, Chinese, or Islander service. If she were
suffered to look at herself in the glass, she would hardly
recognise her own features, and would shrink from the ugly
mask which some "larrikin-spirit" hand has bedaubed them
with during her long nap.

We know how spasmodically—spasms of mercantile and
monetary panics—the eyes of Sydney used to be fascinated
by the enticement to hook on to the chain-trace which
nature has stretched across the Indian Ocean from our
neighbours in the hemisphere opposite.

To Queensland the existence of a settlement on the
Cobourg Peninsula has been, I think, an unappreciated boon



as yet. Not embraced by the area of her possessions, yet in
reviewing the track by which she came to where she is, Port
Essington becomes much identified with her career.

It was the suggestion of a direct overland connection
with it which at times so highly stimulated the appetite for
its realisation. The occupation of Darling Downs by Patrick
Leslie gave fresh strength to the desire: the question of such
a consummation became lively in town and bush. Port
Essington was the northern magnet of which the attraction
energised the gallantry of many an ambitious heart.
Leichhardt would not, I think, have so promptly tempted the
intervening wilderness but for the refuge ready for him at
the end of his way.

So, out of Patrick Leslie's hands sprang the baby colony
into the cradle of Leichhardt's chevaleresque design; that
design was sketched perspectively through the focus which
concentrated Port Essington's distinctness of welcome. The
Cobourg Peninsula may yet have a grand part to play for the
benefit of the land of the south.

It was admitted that the object of the Government of that
day in despatching this expedition was "to open and
preserve an intercourse with the Malay coast, so as to
encourage and facilitate the spice trade." The latitude of the
proposed dependency was about 12 deg. S., and 130 deg. E.
To be conveyed thither by Captain Gordon Bremer were
Captain Barlow of the 30th Regiment (Buffs)—upon whom
the superintendence was eventually to devolve—Ensign
Everard, twenty-four non-commissioned officers and
privates of the same regiment; Dr. Turner, medical officer;
George Miller, commissariat clerk in charge of the duties of



that department: George Wilson, whose assistant was
George Tollemache; and forty-four prisoners of the crown as
workmen and mechanics. The Government colonial brig
"Lady Nelson",** John, master, accompanied the "Tamar"
and "Countess of Harcourt".

[** The "Lady Nelson" was a brig of 60 tons, brought from
England by Lieutenant Grant, R.N., in 1800; built with sliding
keels, came out of Deadman's Dock, London, on January
13th, 1800; laden at Gosport on February 9th, had freeboard
but 2ft. 9in., and looked so small for such a voyage that she
got the name of His Majesty's "Tinder Box".]

In the following March, 1825, the "Philip Dundas" from
Mauritius, brought news to Sydney that the "Countess of
Harcourt", after landing her stores at Fort Dundas, Melville
Island, had called at the Isle of France, en route to England;
had reported "all well" with Captain Gordon Bremer and the
new settlement so far. Houses sent in frame from Sydney
had been put together, a fort finished and seven guns
mounted, soldiers and prisoners well "hutted", the
commissariat officer Miller, getting a store completed. The
official despatch from Captain Gordon Bremer gave the
following particulars: "Having completed everything
necessary for the expedition, sailed from Port Jackson on the
24th of August, 1824, the ship 'Countess of Harcourt', and
the colonial brig 'Lady Nelson' in company. On the 28th,
passed Moreton Island with a fair wind; from this period
running down the east coast, anchoring occasionally, until
the 17th of September, when we passed Torres Straits, and
on the 20th at Port Essington, of which port and the coast
between 129 deg. and 130 deg. east longitude, I took



possession in the name of the King. On the 21st, at daylight,
began examining the surrounding shores of Port Essington,
and despatched four boats in search of fresh water. On the
east side the country was much burnt up, the soil sandy and
thickly interspersed with red sandstone rock, probably
containing iron; trees of no great height, mostly like those of
New South Wales; no water found this day. On the 22nd the
search was again unsuccessful, but on the western side the
soil was better, the country more open, and the trees of
magnificent height. On Point Record a hole was found
fenced round with bamboo, containing a small quantity of
thick or rather brackish water, evidently the work of Malays,
as the bamboo is not indigenous in New Holland.* Traces of
natives were also found everywhere, but none made their
appearance. Our parties had penetrated in various
directions considerably into the country, but never found
any water; however, there is no doubt that by digging deep
wells it might be obtained, yet the present apparent scarcity
much diminished the value of Port Essington.

[* In the seventh chapter of Explorations in North
Australia, which appears in the Sydney Morning Herald of
the 7th May, 1887, by the Rev. J.E. Tenison-Woods, mention
is made of bamboo as indigenous, "which," however, "only
grows on a few Northern rivers," he observes.]

"It is, nevertheless, one of the most noble and beautiful
pieces of water that can be imagined, having a moderate
depth, with a capability of containing a whole navy in
perfect security, and is well worthy of His Majesty's
Government, should they be pleased to extend their
establishment to this coast. On the 23rd, as water had not



been met with, and the season was advancing, weighed and
made sail for Apsley's Strait. On the 24th, made Cape Van
Dieman, and on the 26th entered the Strait and anchored
off Luxmore Head, when formal possession was taken of
Melville and Bathurst Islands. On the 27th, 28th, and 29th,
boats were despatched in search of water, other parties
sinking wells on both islands, without success. The wells
produced a small quantity muddy and slightly brackish.

"On the 30th I had the good fortune to find a running
stream in a cove about five miles to the southward of the
ship, the south-east point of which presented an excellent
position for the settlement, as it was moderately elevated
and tolerably clear of timber. The ships were immediately
moved down to this cove, which was named 'King's Cove',
after the first discoverer of the straits and islands; the point
determined on to form the settlement 'Point Barlow': and
the whole anchorage 'Port Cockburn', in honour of Vice-
Admiral Sir George Cockburn, one of the Lords
Commissioners of the Admiralty.

"On the 1st of October parties were sent on shore to
clear the ground and lay the foundation of a fort; and as it
was probable the Malays would visit the place in great
numbers, and as much hostility might be expected from the
natives, who were, as we could judge from the number of
their fires on both sides, very numerous, I was determined
to render the fort as strong as the means of the expedition
would admit. Thermometer 84 deg. to 88 deg.

"On the 8th, began a pier for the purpose of landing
provisions, guns, &c. From this period up to the 20th the
various works were carried on with such zeal, that the pier,



one bastion, and the sea-face of the fort were completed,
and I had the satisfaction, on the 21st of October, of
hoisting His Majesty's colours under a royal salute from two
nine-pounder guns and one twelve-pounder carronade
mounted on 'Fort Dundas', which I named in honour of the
noble lord at the head of the Admiralty. The pier is
composed of immense heavy logs of timber and large
masses of sandstone rock; it is sixty-four feet long, eighteen
wide, and thirteen high at the end next low-water mark, and
from the solidity of the materials will probably last many
years.

"On the 25th of October I had been several miles up a
small river in Bathurst Island, and on my return, near the
entrance, was surprised by the sudden appearance of ten
natives, who had waded—it being low water—across the
river nearly to a dry sandbank situated in its centre. They
were armed with spears, and at first seemed disposed to
dispute the passage with us. On our approach they retired
towards the shore, which was thickly covered with
mangroves, and throwing down their spears, spread their
arms out to show us they intended nothing hostile,
accompanying the action with great volubility of tongue. I
rowed towards them, but they hastily retreated. However,
after some time they gained confidence, and advanced so
near as to take a handkerchief and some other trifles from
the blade of an oar, which was put towards them. I called
the river, consequently, 'Intercourse River', and the point
'Point Interview'.

"The same afternoon two of our men, cutting timber and
reeds, were in an instant surrounded by a party of the



natives, who seized them, but offered no other violence
than wresting their axes from them. They had probably been
watching some of our parties in the wood, for they appeared
to have a correct idea of the value and use of the axe. As
soon as our men were at liberty they ran towards the fort—
an alarm was given—the soldiers seized their arms, and the
savages would have suffered had they not hastily retreated.
I immediately went on shore with Captain Barlow, and after
going some distance, came up with the natives, in number
eighteen or twenty, with whom we soon established
communication by making signs of peace. They threw down
their spears and came forward with confidence; they,
nevertheless, kept some of the youngest in the rear, whose
duty seemed to be to collect the spears ready for action. We
offered them handkerchiefs, buttons, and other trifles, which
they accepted without hesitation, but after having satisfied
their curiosity they threw them away. They made many
signs for axes, imitating the action of cutting a tree, and
accompanied it with loud vociferations, and almost
inconceivable rapidity of gesture. They were given to
understand they should have axes if they came to the
settlement, and so drew them near the fort, but no
inducement could get them into the clear ground or inside
the line of cottages. They had, I found, stolen three axes,
but as we were anxious to establish friendly relations, no
notice was taken of the theft; and three others were given
to them, at which they appeared highly pleased, especially
the chief, to whom a broader one than the rest was given,
and who immediately examined the edge, and with much


