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    John West’s History of Tasmania traces how a penal experiment on a remote island became a moral crucible for empire and colony alike. Written by a clergyman-historian who observed the colony at close quarters, the book confronts the contradictions of a society founded on coercion yet striving toward civic order. West examines the daily mechanics of rule and the broader ideals invoked to justify them, weighing administrative necessity against human consequence. The result is a study of origins that asks how communities remember, rationalize, and reform. His narrative keeps moral inquiry and documentary detail in steady, often unsettling, conversation.

This work belongs to nineteenth-century narrative history and takes as its setting the British colony then known as Van Diemen’s Land, later Tasmania. First published in 1852, it addresses readers both within the colony and across the wider empire, using accessible prose to synthesize official papers and contemporary reportage. West writes from the vantage of the mid-century, when the penal system and its legacies remained immediate concerns. Without presuming omniscience, he assembles a public record that invites scrutiny. The publication context matters: it reflects an era when colonial policy, press debate, and moral reform intersected, shaping how the island’s past was told.

At its core, the book recounts the establishment of settlement, the organization of convict labor, and the gradual emergence of civic institutions, all within the constraints of distance, scarcity, and authority. West’s voice is steady and lucid, attentive to chronology yet willing to pause for reflection on principles and consequences. The style blends narrative momentum with documentary citation, keeping anecdotes in check with evidence. The tone is serious, respectful of the record, and animated by ethical concern. Readers encounter a sustained argument built from episodes and policies rather than cliffhangers, producing an immersive, deliberative experience that rewards patience and critical attention.

Several themes structure the history. Transportation is treated not merely as punishment but as a social system that organizes land, labor, and status. Government power—its reach, limits, and accountability—threads through debates on order and reform. The colony’s economic aspirations, the pressures of isolation, and the discipline of surveillance constantly intersect. West examines how law can stabilize a community while also entrenching inequity, and how appeals to improvement coexist with practices of control. He follows the tensions between security and liberty, efficiency and justice, showing how administrative choices shape civic character and leave traces in institutions, customs, and collective memory.

Central to the book is the fraught history of relations between settlers and the Aboriginal peoples of the island. West writes within the language and assumptions of his time, yet he preserves accounts that reveal the costs of conquest, the operations of policy, and the moral evasions that often accompany them. He records encounters, proclamations, and official reasoning, allowing readers to see how narratives of danger, protection, and order were constructed. Without rehearsing episodes in detail, the history points to patterns of dispossession and resistance that demand rigorous, empathetic reading today, reminding us that archives are never neutral and that interpretation carries responsibility.

For contemporary readers, the book remains salient because it illuminates enduring questions: what states owe those they punish, how communities reckon with founding violence, and how public narratives can either clarify or obscure accountability. Its method—assembling dispatches, official papers, and testimonies to make an argument available to the public—anticipates later traditions of investigative history and civic journalism. The text’s attention to policy design and unintended consequence helps frame current discussions about incarceration, surveillance, and the legacies of settler colonialism. As a foundational Tasmanian history, it also offers a case study in how memory is fashioned and contested over generations.

Approached as both document and interpretation, History of Tasmania rewards close reading. Its chapters move chronologically while pausing to profile administrators, regulations, and public controversies, encouraging readers to connect procedures with outcomes without foreclosing judgment. The prose can be dense by contemporary standards, but it carries a disciplined urgency that clarifies complex systems without spectacle. Some terminology reflects its period and warrants mindful engagement. Read alongside other scholarship and community histories, West’s account becomes a durable point of reference: a work that asks not for agreement but for attention, modeling how to gather facts, test them, and argue openly about the past.





Synopsis




Table of Contents




    John West’s History of Tasmania, first published in 1852, offers a closely sourced account of the island’s formation as a British colony and its development to the mid-nineteenth century. Working with official documents, colonial newspapers, and personal testimonies, West arranges events into a coherent narrative that weighs policy against consequence. He places the island’s story within a wider imperial setting while attending to local particularities of geography, economy, and administration. The work’s organizing questions concern the origins and effects of transportation, the dynamics of settlement, and the ethical responsibilities of government, setting a measured tone that frames the episodes that follow.

West begins with European discovery and early coastal surveys, proceeding to the first British footholds established under New South Wales authority. He recounts how strategic calculations and the need for secure harbors encouraged permanent occupation, leading to settlements on the Derwent and at Port Dalrymple. The narrative examines the logistical fragility of these outposts, the challenges of supply, and the reliance on convict labor from the outset. Administrative arrangements evolved as the colony’s distinct circumstances became clearer, and West tracks how geographic separation, maritime routes, and local resource prospects gradually defined Van Diemen’s Land as a discrete sphere of governance.

At the core of the work lies an extended examination of transportation and penal discipline. West details the assignment of convicts to private service, the creation of secondary punishment stations for recalcitrant offenders, and the subsequent transition to probationary schemes. He treats these not as procedural curiosities but as instruments that shaped society, labor relations, and authority. The narrative follows successive lieutenant-governors and their officials as they navigated punishment, deterrence, and reform, assessing how administrative intention often collided with local realities. Through case studies of remote stations and evolving regulations, West measures the human cost, administrative complexity, and contested efficacy of the system.

The book devotes sustained attention to relations between colonists and the Aboriginal peoples of Tasmania. West outlines the early contacts, the mounting conflicts of the frontier, and the escalations that ushered in a period of violence widely remembered for its severity. He examines official expeditions, military cordons, and conciliatory missions, describing the shifting mix of coercion and negotiation pursued by authorities. Without sensationalism, he documents removals, depopulation, and attempts at resettlement, situating these within broader questions of responsibility and law. In tracing policies and their outcomes, West underscores how dispossession and security concerns became defining pressures on both governance and community.

Alongside institutional history, West surveys the economy that took shape around pastoralism, maritime industries, and small-scale agriculture. He records the establishment of towns, roads, and ports, and the emergence of commercial networks linking the island to other colonies and Britain. Social life, he argues, was conditioned by the prevalence of convict labor and by the distinctions between assigned, emancipated, and free populations. The narrative registers the roles of churches, schools, and the press in public discourse, and traces the formation of civic associations. By pairing material growth with social strain, West shows how prosperity and dependency advanced together under the transportation regime.

Political development forms a continuous thread as West tracks demands for accountability and a greater local voice. He follows the evolution of councils and legal frameworks, debates over land policy and expenditure, and the colony’s responses to metropolitan directives. Particular emphasis falls on the rising opposition to transportation, which he presents as both a moral critique and a practical reckoning with its social effects. Public meetings, petitions, and coordinated colonial action feature as signposts toward a redefined relationship with the imperial center. West situates these contests within a cautious optimism that administrative reform and civic participation could redirect the colony’s trajectory.

History of Tasmania closes by consolidating documentary detail into an argument about memory, responsibility, and the making of institutions. Without reducing events to simple verdicts, West clarifies how penal foundations, frontier conflict, and commercial growth intertwined to produce a distinct colonial society. The study’s significance endures in its careful assembling of sources and its insistence on examining policy through lived consequences. As a work of mid-nineteenth-century colonial historiography, it remains a touchstone for understanding how Tasmanians began to narrate their past, shaping later debates about transportation, governance, and identity while leaving room for readers to draw their own conclusions.
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    John West’s History of Tasmania (1852) was written in a British penal colony then still called Van Diemen’s Land. The book surveys events from first European encounters to mid nineteenth-century reforms, situating them within imperial institutions directed by the Home Office and administered locally by lieutenant-governors, magistrates, military garrisons, and courts. It addresses the island’s Aboriginal peoples and the transformation wrought by colonization. The colony’s newspapers, churches, and voluntary societies formed a vigorous public sphere that West knew firsthand. His narrative emerges amid fierce debate over the convict system, Indigenous dispossession, and constitutional change, making contemporaneous controversies central to its framing.

European knowledge of the island began with Abel Tasman’s 1642 voyage for the Dutch East India Company, which named it Van Diemen’s Land. British interest sharpened after George Bass and Matthew Flinders circumnavigated in 1798, proving it an island and opening Bass Strait to sealing and whaling. The French expedition led by Nicolas Baudin charted coasts in 1802, encouraging British settlement to pre-empt rivals. In 1803 Lieutenant John Bowen established a small post at Risdon Cove; in 1804 Lieutenant-Governor David Collins founded Hobart at Sullivan’s Cove. A northern outpost at Port Dalrymple followed, creating twin centers that shaped administration and trade.

From its inception, the colony functioned primarily as a penal outpost. Policies recommended by John Thomas Bigge’s inquiries (1819–1821) entrenched the assignment of convicts to public works and private masters, overseen by governors, magistrates, and a pervasive police. Secondary punishment stations symbolized severity: Macquarie Harbour on Sarah Island operated from 1822 to 1833; Port Arthur was established in 1830 for repeat offenders and later juveniles at Point Puer. After Britain ended transportation to New South Wales, London replaced assignment with the probation system in 1839, expanding tiered gangs and stations. Administrative costs, discipline problems, and social strain became persistent colonial concerns.

British occupation dispossessed the island’s Aboriginal communities, producing violent frontier conflict commonly termed the Black War. As pastoral expansion accelerated in the 1820s, raids, reprisals, and ambushes intensified. Governor George Arthur proclaimed martial law in November 1828, and in 1830 organized the “Black Line,” a sweeping military operation aimed at capturing Aboriginal people. Simultaneously, George Augustus Robinson undertook a “friendly mission” (1829–1834) that secured the removal of many survivors to Wybalenna on Flinders Island. Disease, coercion, and disruption devastated communities. West drew on official reports and missionary testimony, presenting the conflict and its policies as central to the colony’s moral history.

Convict labor underpinned roads, docks, and government works, while land grants and leases promoted pastoral estates across the Midlands and interior. Wool, tallow, and grain joined bay whaling and sealing as key exports through Hobart and Launceston. The Van Diemen’s Land Company, chartered in 1825, developed large holdings in the northwest, exemplifying corporate influence on settlement and labor practices. Merchant networks connected the island to Sydney, Britain, and the Pacific. Economic cycles were sharp: the early 1840s depression and the costs of probation strained revenues and employers. West situates prosperity and hardship within policy choices, emphasizing the social consequences of convictism.

Colonial governance evolved from autocratic rule toward limited representation. A Supreme Court was established in 1824, and in 1825 Van Diemen’s Land was separated administratively from New South Wales with its own nominated Legislative Council. Governors William Sorell, George Arthur, Sir John Franklin, Sir Eardley-Wilmot, and Sir William Denison each left distinct administrative legacies. The Australian Colonies Government Act 1850 enabled partially elected councils; local elections followed in 1851. Newspapers multiplied, sometimes clashing with authority under restrictive ordinances. A Congregational minister in Launceston, West became a leading editorialist with the Examiner from 1842, using print to organize opinion on law, labor, and rights.

The Australasian Anti-Transportation League formed at Launceston in 1849, coordinating public meetings, boycotts, and petitions across the colonies to oppose the continued shipment of convicts to Van Diemen’s Land. West served as a principal organizer and writer for the movement. Colonial employers and workers divided over labor needs, but municipalities and chambers of commerce increasingly favored abolition. In 1852 the British government resolved to end transportation to the island, and the final convict ship arrived in 1853. West’s history was composed in this climactic phase, documenting the system’s operations while advancing the case that transportation impeded moral and civic development.

West’s volumes synthesize parliamentary papers, colonial records, court proceedings, and missionary journals into a narrative that tests authority against evidence and conscience. His portrayal of governors, settlers, officials, and Aboriginal people reflects liberal Protestant reform currents circulating through British politics and the colonial press. By tracing coercive institutions alongside civic growth—schools, municipalities, charities—he critiques transportation, administrative secrecy, and frontier violence while affirming representative government and accountability. Appearing just before responsible government (1856) and the renaming of the colony as Tasmania, the work captures a society redefining itself, and it uses history to argue for ethical governance grounded in public scrutiny.
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Nearly half century after settlement, a new generation cherishes Tasmania as home and prepares to guide, trade, and defend it. The history aims to refresh their memory, sifting truth from romance through laborious research, yet spares bygone follies that left no mark. Tasmania is chosen over “Van Diemen’s Land[1]”: the Dutch title clanks with bondage, while Tasman’s name fits the diocese and youth. In Charles I’s reign Dutch seafarers, for commerce and secrecy, sighted the island. Governor-general Anthony Van Diemen sent Abel Jans Tasman[2] to the “Great South Land.” He opened his journal, “May God Almighty be pleased to give his blessing to this voyage. Amen.

On 14 Aug 1642 the Heemskirk[3] and fly-boat Zeehaan[4] quit Batavia[5], watered at Mauritius, then steered east on 8 Oct. At council 27 Oct a masthead watch was set; first land earned three reals and arrack. Duckweed and a seal drifted by 4 Nov. On the 7th the pilot advised, “Hold 44° S to 150° E, then 40° to 220°, then north with the trade to the Solomons.” Needles quivered. On 24 Nov high coast appeared; next day Tasman called it Anthony Van Diemen’s Land. Past rocks like a lion’s head, Pedra Branca, and a warped tower, Storm Bay refused him, yet Frederick Hendrik Bay held his anchors on 1 Dec.

Boats rowed ashore; sailors heard voices and a gong yet saw no figure. Giant trees, bark stripped with stone and notched every five feet, suggested climbers; gouges like tiger claws, dung, gum-lac, and greens were collected. On 3 Dec the carpenter swam through surf, set up a post near four curved trees, carved a compass, and left the Prince’s flag, “in sight of me, Abel Jans Tasman,” then swam back. After losing St Patrick’s Head on 5 Dec the ships reached New Zealand, fought canoes, touched Tonga, Amsterdam, Rotterdam, and returned to Batavia 15 Jun 1643. Tasman closed, “God be praised for this happy voyage. Amen.” Maria Island’s namesake is doubtful.

Post-Tasman zeal erupts; Marion, 1772, lands at Frederick Hendrik Bay where natives hand him a fire-stick. He lights a pile, stones shower, muskets crack, one native dies, Marion and others are bruised, a servant is speared. They note charred country, lack masts and water, yet draft a useful map. Exactly a year later Furneaux[6] in Adventure sights the south-west cape, admires high cascades, threads past the Friars into Adventure Bay, reloads wood and water, but, misled by twisting coasts, departs northward convinced "no strait but a deep bay" separates the lands, a certainty he passes to Cook. On Cook’s third voyage Resolution anchors there and officers praise towering forests.

Anderson spends hours fishing and climbing, while Cook releases swine and sails for New Zealand. In 1789 the brig Mercury, John Henry Cox commanding, is blown past Adventure Bay and discovers Oyster Bay. Bligh, bound for Tahiti in 1788, pauses, survives mutiny, returns in 1792 with Providence and Assistant, and sets fig, two pomegranates and four quinces. French sailors read the carving, “Captain William Bligh planted seven fruit trees,” and Labillardière scoffs at initials. He sails with D’Entrecasteaux, hunting La Perouse, whose ships left Port Jackson in 1788 and vanished. Years later Dillon, led by a lascar, finds relics and earns a chevalier’s pension.

1792: D’Entrecasteaux’s Recherche and Kermandee’s Esperance entered the channel that keeps his name, mapped the Huon and Derwent, hailed “a harbour twenty-four miles long and safe,” left, and in 1793 returned to complete charts. Hayes came in 1794, sailed farther and replaced French names. Hunter guessed a strait; Bass set out. After the Tom Thumb[7] test, he rowed a whale boat in 1798, tracked six hundred miles, found Western Port, felt open ocean. Flinders and Bass aboard Norfolk rounded Cape Portland, Port Dalrymple, Circular Head, Cape Grim, and Mounts Heemskirk and Zeehan, confirming the island stood apart.

Bass Strait[8], prized for cutting four degrees from the Cape route and avoiding Van Diemen’s gales, fixed Bass’s name in history at Flinders’s urging. Aboard Norfolk they entered the Derwent on Hayes’s chart, cursing that creeks and coves were vaunted as rivers and bays; yet they left Hayes the laurels while correcting Risdon River, Prince of Wales’s Bay, and King George’s Plains. Flinders praised Herdsman’s Cove; Bass called the Derwent dull. After Bass left, Flinders ranged New Holland, then received Investigator with crew, painter Westall, and naturalist Brown under a French passport. Brown gathered 3,900 plants; Investigator soon reached Port Jackson rotten to the core.

Soon afterward the Porpoise, Cato, and Bridgewater rushed through Torres Strait; breakers ahead left no time for signals. The ships crossed dangerously, Cato struck and sank, three boys lost, one wailing all night on a spar before vanishing. Bridgewater sailed on without aid. Flinders built the cutter “Hope” from wreck stores, reached Port Jackson after 750 miles, and returned with relief vessels amid cheering castaways. He then set out for England in the Cumberland, but, doubting her, presented his French passport at Mauritius and was imprisoned six years—first as impostor, then spy, finally accused of breaching the passport—while savants plundered his papers and credit.

On Australia’s south coast Flinders met Baudin at Encounter Bay; civility masked rivalry. The French survey was thorough but deadly: of twenty-three scientists only three survived, surgeon Monge fell to natives, and returning, Baudin’s Geographe staggered with just four on deck; “cries of agony made the air ring.” Port Jackson food revived them, yet Baudin soon died, and Hamelin later burned an English post whose kindness he had praised. Misfortune spared none: Cook speared at Hawaii, Clerke wasted in Kamchatka, De L’Angle slain in the Navigators, D’Entrecasteaux and Huon buried afar, Flinders dead on publication day, Bass vanished, his whale-boat keel shaped into snuff boxes.

Flinders foretold that Bass’s name would shine among mankind’s benefactors, his own glory swelling with each valued discovery; not luck but prudent ardor had earned their renown. Though a small colony could raise no adequate monument, future wealth would display the moral grandeur of their deeds. In 1841 Sir John Franklin[10] spent £250 to plant a granite obelisk on Stamford Hill, Port Lincoln. Its face proclaims: “From this spot the gulf and its shores were first surveyed 26 Feb. 1802 by Matthew Flinders[9], commander of H.M.S. Investigator, discoverer of the country now called South Australia.” The stone vows perpetual memory.

Old journals and scattered fragments thicken the tale. Tasman’s 1642 log, Cook’s folios, Grant’s history of Mauritius, and Burney’s chronology chart solitary islands, empty of beasts, visited by marooned sailors half-mad on turtle and dates. A castellated rock still guards Adventure Bay; an embellished eighteenth-century print spoke of “stately groves” and “enchanting birds.” Bunker unearthed French letters misread as La Perouse’s; Low Head’s latitude is fixed, Investigator’s hull condemned; Mougé, weak from Timor fevers, died at Maria Island. Friendly Port Jackson opened its doors to Hamelin, yet Flinders languished. Wreckage, dreams, silver spoons and fleur-de-lis guns whisper of lost crews.

Long before Botany Bay echoed with chains, Colonel Purry in 1723 urged that fertile lands waited around latitude thirty-three south; Britain, Holland, and France ignored him while academicians protested they could not judge unseen realms. Decades later hydrographer Dalrymple, convinced a vast southern continent must balance the globe, sketched dimensions greater than civilised Asia and promised commerce enough to power England. Cook crossed the predicted zone and found only sea, yet struck a greater prize: New South Wales. His description dazzled the crown, and Botany Bay—named for its plants—was chosen. Five hundred sixty-five men, one hundred ninety-two women, and volunteers sailed to found the settlement.

Ships Sirius, Hyena and Supply, six transports and three victuallers assembled at Motherbank 16 March, sailed 13 May 1787. They touched Teneriffe and the Cape, divided, yet reached Botany Bay within forty-eight hours of each other. On reunion, clouds loomed; officers laughed, "We see the foundation, not the fall, of an empire." Finding the bay unfit they entered Port Jackson, named by the lookout who first spied it. As the capes opened, they praised mouldering cliffs, water-lapped trees, a four-mile harbour. On 7 February 1788 a clearing rang with music; England’s flag rose, and Phillip vowed, "I’ll reward merit and let law punish the obstinate.

Observers soon judged the new outpost barren. Captain Tench sighed, "Viewed commercially, its insignificance is striking; breeding cattle enough is chimerical." The Edinburgh reviewer mocked the expense, promising only "bales of vice." Even later a Quarterly oracle denied it corn, wool or whales. Yet Wedgwood shaped a medallion where Hope guides Art and Labour, and French writers hailed the colony as a masterstroke pregnant with revolutions. Peron claimed statesmen discerned "a formidable germ." British ministers, suspecting Baudin’s voyage, feared a Gallic Pondicherry; orders bade him scrutinise Van Diemen’s inlets, while Dr Bass praised fertile Risdon and the Tamar's valley.

By 1800 Port Jackson groaned under six thousand prisoners. Irish defenders whispered revolt; at Norfolk Island a servant’s pity exposed a plan to murder officers, one plotter hanging before dawn. Soldiers took convict mistresses, sold rum, and even the chief gaoler kept a grog-shop. Runaways raided farms; Castle-Hill labourers rose until Major Johnston’s volley broke them. Needing sterner exile, ministers chose remote Van Diemen’s Land, "the Botany Bay of Botany Bay." In August 1803 Lieutenant Bowen steered the Lady Nelson to Risdon with soldiers, convicts and Dr Mountgarret. Soon another party admired Port Phillip’s open pastures and storm-proof harbour.

The British ministry ordered a Port Phillip colony; the warship Calcutta, fifty guns, and the transport Ocean sailed with forty marines, four hundred male convicts, twelve free families, six unmarried women, six prisoners’ wives, and six children. Rumours of mutiny flickered, floggings were common, and one woman was whipped for stealing a cap. Homeward bound, Calcutta shielded merchantmen, engaged the Rochefort squadron alone, became unmanageable, and struck her colours; Captain Woodriff was soon exchanged, but Lieutenant Tuckey languished until the allies entered France, then commanded the 1816 Zaire exploration and died. Admirers said, "He knew nothing of the value of money, except as it enabled him to gratify the feelings of a benevolent heart.

Port Phillip lacked drinkable water, so Collins urged withdrawal to Van Diemen’s Land; settlers grumbled, a lady praising the bay’s future and damning the island as a "dreary, desert region." Escapes followed: towering William Buckley and two mates set out for China, starved, parted, and disappeared. Buckley returned to empty huts, wandered alone, and was adopted by an Aboriginal tribe. For thirty-three years he wore kangaroo rugs, carried spears, forgot English; a burial crew once stared but, thinking him a native, rowed off. Eventually he guided later colonists with goodwill born of long exile.

Early 1804 the Lady Nelson and Ocean moved the camp to Sullivan’s Cove, landing two waves on 30 January and 16 February with Collins, Knopwood, surgeons Bromley and Anson, surveyor Harris, officers Lord and Sladen, thirty-nine marines and 367 convicts. Lady Nelson next charted the Tamar; Paterson founded Port Dalrymple in October, the communities seldom meeting as the island held only thirteen hundred people. Governor-in-chief Philip Gidley King, hardened by Norfolk Island storms, joked, drilled, sometimes flogged, yet raised large herds. Lieutenant-Governor Collins, famed for his history, echoed Burke’s cry, "Fortunate man... cloud the setting of his day." Honors came, and in 1803 he sailed to govern.

We arrived in October 1803; my pen cannot paint half the beauties of that spot, where we spent four months. To my mortification we abandoned the settlement, by the Lieutenant-Governor’s whim, incurring fresh cost in removing to Van Diemen’s Land, which can never answer. Port Phillip is my favourite and has my warmest wishes. I never felt an ache and left it with more regret than my native land. "Mr. Speaker—it is good for us to be here; suppose an angel points to America and says, \"Young man, that speck will match all England’s commerce before you die.\" Fortunate man, he lives to see it.

Collins relinquished Risdon and chose the shore that became Hobart Town, its seven hills recalling Rome. A creek, tangled with brush and fallen timber, meandered through, flooding banks and forming marshes. The town rose on the western Derwent, named for the Cumbrian river Wordsworth praised: 'Among the mountains were we nursed, loved stream!... Glory of the vale, kept in perpetual verdure by the steam of thy soft breath.' Half the island was first styled Buckinghamshire in honour of Lord Hobart. Northward, Paterson founded York Town on the Tamar; Bass had hailed the land fit for tillage and pasture.

Laycock’s band walked nine days from Hobart to Launceston; a cart soon followed, no trees felled. Lieutenant Lord built the first Tasmanian house beside today’s Macquarie Hotel, a wattle-and-dab hut with gun-port windows, hailed as a civilising trophy. Directives of 1803, repeated in 1808, ordered Norfolk Island cleared; Bligh told Piper to shoot runaway refusers. Two hundred fifty-four settlers reached the Derwent on 15 October 1808. Norfolk’s volcanic Eden gave double harvests, scented bowers and crude cane rum, yet Holt cursed it as 'that barbarous island, dwelling place of devils in human shape—the doubly damned!' Land and cattle were doubled here, children thrived, parents grieved.

Settlers, ranked by origin and wealth, spread around Hobart Town, Pittwater, New Norfolk, and Norfolk Plains. Typical grants were thirty to fifty acres; few sought more. Many prized only the rations the crown issued, swapping homes for rum—“a keg of spirit was worth more than a common farm”—so shacks rotted and fields wore out. Enterprise was rare, society disorderly, yet a handful from Norfolk Island thrived. Under Colonel Collins progress barely stirred: no interior roads, no public buildings, and the governor himself lived in a cottage too humble for a modern mechanic or even a bush carpenter.

Late in 1805 the transport Sydney ferried settlers and the governor-in-chief’s stock to the Derwent. Trader George Guest bought the sheep for £5 each, taking repayment in cattle. Aboard sailed Joseph Holt, recently freed, who found Collins still in a tent, a few convict-hoed plots at New Town, and cattle from Bengal. Convict gangs, stripped to the waist, laboured without plough or draught beast; their overseers, once a shoemaker and a tailor, mistook smut for grain and harvests failed. Sent to scout upriver, Holt climbed a rise—“I sat down and saw the finest country ever beheld”—christening it Mount Casha and the valley New Norfolk.

Holt called Collins “the finest of gentlemen”; absconders knelt for forgiveness. He praised Mrs Hayes’s daughter as “the prettiest violet on the Derwent” but refused a Derwent grant and later sailed home with £2,000 he soon lamented. Work crawled: hoes scratched soil, rations stopped, and the 1806 Hawkesbury flood swept crops and homes, pushing maize to £6 a bushel. Kangaroo meat passed for bread, convicts roamed, disorder grew. The Sydney sank with promised wheat; the Venus reached port in 1810, relief aboard and pirates ashore—one shot a soldier dead. Chaos Collins became entangled in officers’ revolt against Governor Bligh after Bligh smashed their trading monopoly.

On 26 January 1808 Governor Bligh’s quarrel with John Macarthur sparked a coup. Macarthur ignored a summons, was seized, and charged with stirring hatred of governor and government. In court he declared the judge advocate "disreputable and hostile"; the judge threatened to jail him; Captain Anthony Fenn Kemp shot back he would "commit the judge advocate himself". Seeing armed soldiers, the judge fled. Macarthur begged the officers to save him from "ruffian constabulary"; they posted guards, yet he surrendered to the provost-marshal. Bligh drafted treason charges against six officers, so Colonel Johnston marched to Government House, took Bligh’s sword and commission, and arrested him.

The arrest shocked colony and empire; all called it illegal, few called it needless. Bligh’s harsh fame and the settlers’ thirst to punish their military taskmasters had made the officers fear for their lives. He was allowed aboard the Porpoise, pledging on his honour to depart and attempt nothing "to the disturbance of the existing government". Once on deck he rejected the pledge and ordered Lieutenant Kent to "batter down Sydney and restore my authority"; Kent refused, and Bligh sailed for the Derwent. Macquarie soon arrived with new troops; the usurpers yielded instantly, and the fresh governor ratified most acts but canceled their patronage.

Bligh arrived at Hobart, greeted by Collins; when news from Sydney followed, he re-embarked and forbade contact. Belbin was flogged yet later rewarded; Guest smuggled cattle to the Porpoise. Back in Port Jackson he issued indemnity and gathered witnesses; Colonel Johnston was tried and cashiered. Collins, distressed by the affair, died suddenly on 24 March 1810, six hundred mourners attending. His newspaper, The Derwent Star, lingered, printing the wedding of Burrows and Elizabeth Tucker, and the plea "O, save my country, heaven!" days before. Son of General Arthur Tooker Collins, veteran of Bunker’s Hill and Gibraltar, founder of Hobart, he was later memorialised by Sir John Franklin.

Colonel Paterson, famed explorer and botanist, governed Parramatta’s gardens, dispatched exotics to Kew, planted trees still alive at York Town, and in 1789 published his Narrative of Four Journeys. During worship the Rev. Henry Fulton was interrupted when Tony Chandler shouted, “Turn out, you d—d villains, and launch the boat!” Holt later passed gangs of nearly naked convicts wielding huge hoes, praised Rio women as “the neatest form of a woman,” and condemned officers who drew government goods only to resell them at “from fifty to five-hundred per cent.” For writing a petition, Colonel Bayard faced a New-York death verdict.

Governor Bligh shrugged off parole, boasting, “The moment I got command of the Porpoise I kept it,” and so earned censure from London. After military reshuffles in 1811, Colonel Collins died; Lieutenant Edward Lord held Hobart until Captain Murray arrived. Governor Macquarie soon braved the strait, greeted by cannon, cottage candles, and fulsome addresses. Pacing the disorderly huts he sketched St George’s Square for church, market, guardhouse, and ran straight streets—Liverpool, Macquarie, Elizabeth, Argyle, Murray—then set a signal-staff on Mount Nelson, the ship-name that had borne him. Settlers praised his journey and his “liberal hand.

In 1812 Colonel Geils farmed Risdon, then sailed for India; word soon reached Hobart that the vessel carrying his sons was lost. Colonel Davey arrived in 1813, coat on his arm, brow contorting for jokes, ready for rum. Americans seized his luggage, the crown soothed him with a thousand Derwent acres; Mrs Davey endured life. Two hundred convicts from the brig Kangaroo were claimed by settlers, some slipping bush-ward, others building families. Trade houses opened, Birch’s voyage unveiled Macquarie Harbour, whaling and grain grew, St David’s and Bent’s Gazette signalled progress. Bushrangers swarmed; Davey proclaimed martial law, flogged wanderers, hanged robbers; six hundred cheered, Sydney revoked it.

Colonel Davey resigned his office yet lingered as a settler, failed, sailed to England, and died on 2 May 1823. Contemporaries praised him warmly; yet manners have shifted, and judgment divorced from circumstance is unfair. Van Diemen’s Land had been a rough camp where rigid ceremony would have been absurd. In such a place Governor Collins, according to many, had already died on 24 March 1810. Etiquette trailed behind axes and tents, and public character sprang from frontier needs, not drawing-room niceties; what seemed coarse then was often simple fitness for a society still hacking its streets from the bush.

The settlers’ committee—Loane, Ingle, Birch, Whitehead—addressed the governor on 26 November 1811: “We, the inhabitants, settlers, and freeholders… dutifully congratulate you on your arrival at Hobart Town. When an officer quits his seat to foster agriculture and morality and braves a coasting voyage, emulation must arise… we humbly hope your favorable impressions will increase… we subscribe ourselves your Excellency’s most devoted servants.” Macquarie replied, “The address is gratifying; the inconveniences of my voyage are repaid by seeing this country rapidly improve… I shall always feel a warm interest.” Gossip later told of Kate Kearney earning land for a deft compliment and of a bullock-driver promised pardon for gentler words.

The colony’s constitution granted the governor authority beyond norms; constitutional safeguards vanished. A criminal court of seven officers met at his summons; his writ chose the panel, the judge advocate drafted indictments, sat among the jurors, retired with them, and five voices could hang a man. Counsel was denied; niceties of law were ignored. Sympathy or interest warped verdicts: the attempt to prosecute officers during the Bligh dispute collapsed, and in Marsden’s libel case the judge advocate seemed to shield the governor’s secretary. Governors filled gaps with unpromulgated “orders,” magistrates flogged and tortured for minor offences, and émigré or military officials revered commands above Blackstone.

In Port Phillip a criminal court existed only on paper; once Van Diemen’s Land was settled the judge-advocate’s power ended and nothing replaced it for twenty years. The New South Wales court, restricted to islands ‘adjacent to the eastern coast’, was found not to cover the island beyond Bass Strait, so timid judges refused to sit; local magistrates invented a summary court, mixing military lashes and civil penalties. Martial law gave quicker results: at Castle Hill, victorious troops, having lost no man, decreed every third rebel should swing, drew lots, and were stringing up prisoners when the governor rode in and halted them.

Norfolk Island and Van Diemen’s Land, left to commandants, saw hasty hangings; scarcity of corn excused boat seizures and other Stuart-like raids. Colonel Geils riveted a spiked collar on a free woman, another officer had a woman flogged through Hobart, another tied up a protester; when a man warned Governor Davey, “You can’t flog me,” Davey laughed, “I’ll try,” and the scourge settled the doubt. A contemporary cried, “I have known men transported by a single magistrate, free men banished after acquittal; I have heard, ‘Were you not to be hanged so soon I’d make you speak,’ and seen depositions burnt.

For decades the colony’s limits stayed undefined; judges guessed which British laws applied while Governor’s benches punished, Judge Wylde calling their orders “as binding as Acts of Parliament.” Invalid pardons, void land grants and £200,000 in taxes collapsed when the Supreme Court ruled and an indemnity Act swept the slate clean. Ears nailed to the pillory, witnesses flogged, Major Abbot’s lash for convicts yet death for free men. “The grandest experiment,” cried Sir James Mackintosh, “is governed more barbarously than under Queen Bess.” Bentham thundered at threats of “his still shall be destroyed, and his house pulled down”, the torture halted after an 1825 trial.

Governor Macquarie forbade entry to government grounds, hid constables, caught three men and two maids, and the morning after ordered, without trial, twenty-five lashes for each man and forty-eight hours’ confinement for the women. Citizens saw a humane governor turned despot, proof that undefined power slides toward tyranny. George III formed a summary 'Governor’s Court' of the judge advocate and two settlers to decide property suits, grant probates, and permit appeal to the governor or, over £300, the king. Patents of 1814 split civil from crime, created a Supreme Court, and set a High Court of Appeals of governor and judge advocate, final under £3,000.

Patents soon gave Van Diemen’s Land a court under Major Edward Abbott; after delaying, he opened in 1816 to face fourteen hundred plaints and disposed of eleven hundred that year. Two assessors sat beside him, sometimes settling cases over breakfast. Abbott ignored legal cobwebs, declared his tribunal final, and welcomed blue-bag agents who boasted, 'The deputy judge advocate decides forever.' In one hearing he adopted the defence outlined by the plaintiff’s agent and awarded the defendant unexpected money. With minimal fees and brisk rulings, his rough justice pleased colonists. He served until the office ended, died in 1832, and was buried with voluntary honors.

William Sorell arrived on 8 April 1817 as third lieutenant-governor and found the colony terrorised by bushrangers. Gathering the settlers, he secured private subscriptions, proclaimed rich rewards, and spurred soldiers and constables into the field. Within three months most outlaws lay captured or dead, and during his term no serious rising disturbed the settlements. Having quelled open violence, Sorell tightened daily discipline: he tracked where every government prisoner lived and worked, shifted convicts away from temptations, and inspected assignments more often. Firm energy followed by sober oversight restored a sense of safety that the island had not felt for years.

Each year after his arrival Sorell mustered every soul, recording name, station, family and stock, and measuring the colony’s advance. Fresh settlers landing from Britain treated the island as experiment and prophecy, and their push inland followed wild cattle into open country. Sorell traced the treeless stretch between Shannon, Clyde and Derwent and placed leading immigrants there. What they found were emancipist huts—charred stumps round shabby cottages, carcasses hanging from limbs, tools heaped with firewood, mongrel dogs and natives roving—yet also lawn-like plains, clear rivers and untainted dawns. By 1820 only Lord and Davey had fences, though £20,000 of wheat had already sailed for Sydney.

In 1822 six hundred settlers stepped ashore with capital, manners and drive. Reviews and travel books—Jeffries’ idyll, Dixon’s map, Wentworth’s statistics—spread visions of bright skies, rich earth and flocks multiplying like numbers, enticing European wool buyers. Ships for Port Jackson often paused at the Derwent, and Sorell persuaded tired voyagers to remain. Grants of land, seed, stock and half-year rations sweetened the offer; wheat stayed at ten shillings a bushel, meat at sixpence. Debts were rarely exacted, grain bribes rife, until Bigge urged open tenders. By 1821 7,400 people tilled 15,000 acres and held 35,000 cattle, 170,000 sheep; meat worth £10,000 sailed for Sydney.

With the interior quiet, Governor Macquarie reached Hobart in the Midas on 24 April 1821. Guns roared, troops lined the road, and a town of 426 houses and 2,700 souls shone with lamps. Pardons were read, lands bestowed, and the bachelors’ ball seated one hundred fifty, men waltzing till dawn. Departing on 29 June, he was cheered to the water and later praised the church, barracks, gaol, hospital and harbor in the Gazette, sprinkling names like Perth and Elizabeth across the map. Waterhouse soon landed three rams and five ewes; Macarthur’s breeding raised fleeces to five pounds and turned fifty into a thousand.

In 1803 Captain Macarthur carried a memorial to London, praising New South Wales pasture, offering to feed the commissariat at set prices and to risk all costs, seeking land and convict servants. Lords doubted his figures but the wool, certified by top manufacturers, was undeniable; pasture sceptics remained. Macarthur offered to sell his flock to a company if it got a crown grant; refused, yet Lord Camden let him fence off the Cow Pastures and granted 5,000, later 10,000 acres. From one ewe and nine rams taken from George III’s Spanish-gifted royal flock he bred 6,000 merinos by 1818, rams bringing £14–£28.

Colonel Paterson had stocked Van Diemen’s Land with coarse Teeswater, Leicester and Bengal sheep. In 1820 the lieutenant-governor bought 300 merino lambs from Macarthur; a third died at sea, the rest were allotted by lot, and Macarthur received land in payment. The new wool soon matched the high London prices already won by New South Wales clips, pleasing George IV. Yet many settlers still burned fleeces. High duties and freight smothered trade until Henry Hopkins, 1821, offered 4d a pound, bought the clip, shipped twelve bales and showed a profit; by 1823 several hundred bales were leaving the colony.

Whaling started when Britannia spotted sperm whales off the south-west cape in 1791; Mary Ann, Matilda and Salamander hastened after her, yet storms ruined the cruise, and ruinous duties plus the East India Company’s tonnage bar stifled the trade until 1819. Sealing emptied the strait islands and wrecks became common. Captain Howard lost treasure, the brig Lachlan, then the Daphne and his life when the rescue sloop Governor Sorell sank; his freighters Frederick and Wellington were wrecked or detained. In 1820 the Surrey saved Essex survivors after a whale caved in their bows. Commerce meanwhile relied on rum, commissariat receipts and private notes inviting fraud.

Colonial dollars were hollow-punched: centre one shilling threepence, ring still full. The Crown paid five shillings but redeemed at four, skimming twenty percent until parliament stopped it. Dollars arrived; then the Samarang landed £10,000 and troops drew sterling. Sir Thomas Brisbane chartered the Van Diemen’s Land Bank, shares of 200 dollars, board. Council banned private notes; Mr Hone exposed a cheat by mixing “good” and doubtful bills before the bench. Peddlers swapped rum, tea and slops for sheep, earning fivefold. Gunning’s cattle debt to Loane led to seizures, lawsuits, and Provost Marshal Timms arresting a magistrate; he was dismissed during Judge Barron Field’s 1821 circuit.

Government confessed but neglected religious duty; a few Anglican priests remained in towns, farming and judging as well. Rev. Richard Johnson, first, waited four years before building a wattle-and-thatch church himself; after convicts were marched to enforced worship it burned, so a stone store became the chapel. Rev. Samuel Marsden reached Parramatta, and, as Perón marvelled, turned forest into ‘pastures, fields, harvests’ within eight years. Marsden left for England in 1808, prisoners grumbling they were ‘like heathen natives’ without rites. Tahitian missionaries meantime preached and taught until Marsden secured more clergy and schools whose pupils led Sydney Smith to hail ‘foundations of a mighty empire.

Cartwright once saw pupils tie clothes on their heads and swim a swollen river rather than miss Sunday school. Van Diemen’s Land depended on Chaplain-Magistrate Robert Knopwood, famed for a white pony; scant time for sermons made him welcome Wesleyan aid. In places without clergy, magistrates read prayers and offered words. Word of the Derwent reached London, and in 1820 Rev. B. Carvosso stepped ashore at Hobart, preaching from a doorstep while his wife led hymns: “Awake, you who sleep!” Settlers were loose; in New Norfolk and Pittwater no service had ever sounded, and a zealous soldier’s fifteen-mile pilgrimage found the lone “religious” settler swearing.

After Carvosso sailed, Methodist soldiers of the 58th urged Mr. Noakes to hire a Collins-street room; eight gathered on 29 Oct 1820. They soon met at Mr. Wallis’s house, Corporal Waddy leading hymns, exhortations, and prayers until hostile shouts drowned them. The governor silenced the mob but the landlord expelled them. They begged carpenter Donne for his workshop; his Roman-Catholic wife refused, yet a storm rocked the house and she cried, "the methodists shall have the room!" Enlarged to seat three hundred, it housed a fourteen-member society and, on 13 May 1821, the first Sunday school. Sergeant Waddy died in India; ex-convict Cranmer-Donne gained respect, while Noakes later withdrew.

Rev. Horton landed 21 Sep 1821, trudging from hut to hut, reading scripture to "four persons in one place" and preaching to twelve in another, mostly children and the aged. He groaned, "The wretchedness of Launceston is past description; of the deaths at New Norfolk, all except two spring from accident or drunkenness." David Lord gave him land; Horton raised £400, built walls, then stalled. Two years later Rev. Mansfield secured government timber and English donations, roofing the chapel. In 1822, Carvosso’s letters lured devout settlers; after a rough voyage on the Hope they were moved by the Heroine at public cost, reached Hobart, and aided reforms.

William Bedford succeeded Knopwood, famed for comforting the condemned. That year Archibald Macarthur opened the first Presbyterian church, Scots signing the list. Bedford chaired the first Wesleyan meeting, and a Bible Society united emigrants, emancipists, and Freemasons. In 1824, William Scott became archdeacon; the governor ordered every official to hear his charge despite emancipist anger. Far north, former Tahiti missionary John Youl rang an iron barrel, baptised sixty-seven, married forty-one, and preached in a wooden church that doubled as court and stable. Genial Catholic Peter Connolly raised a chapel and, brush in hand, sprinkled his flock. Though Sundays saw hunting, clergy found willing listeners.

On 19 July 1823 Parliament adopted the law titled "better administration of justice in New South Wales and Van Diemen's Land, and for the better government thereof," due to lapse in 1827. Military tribunals vanished; a supreme court received the powers of England's three superior courts. The seven-officer jury survived, and either side could demand twelve freeholders. Appeals lay to the governor or the Privy Council; quarter sessions and courts of request appeared. Ordinances needed the chief justice’s certificate, but the governor might enact them alone in rebellion. The act also allowed Van Diemen’s Land to become a separate colony with its court.

Debate soon raged in London. Sir James Mackintosh moved to swap the seven officers for a jury of twelve; Mr. Wilberforce backed him, yet the motion fell by eleven votes. Mr. Canning urged compromise by limiting the statute to five years, and ministers agreed. While Justice Bent had favoured grand and common juries, Commissioner Bigge and leading settlers opposed, judging society unready, especially in Van Diemen’s Land. Most settlers, eager for separation, convened a public meeting and adopted a petition; only Mr. Murray dissented and was roughly handled. Lieutenant-Governor Sorell thought the step premature, fearing extra cost and the loss of appeals.

Edward Barnard, hired to purchase stores and aid emigrants, held no political brief. Sorell, approachable at Government House gate, enjoyed a farewell feast where “the cup was often replenished, and the flow of reason never ebbed.” A £100,000 Leith company sent the Greenock, Triton and others, landing Scots who broke monopolies. Settlers offered him £750 and petitioned against recall, yet London removed him; he lived on a colonial pension of £11,500 until 4 June 1848. Though the landscape daunted strangers, optimism soared; agricultural pamphlets crossed swords with Baron Field, settlers found comforts, and a poet foresaw “Australian landscapes… softer beauty sits on every hill.

At Hobart Town on 30 October 1823, landholders, merchants, and free inhabitants gathered, John Beamont presiding. Edward Abbott moved, James Gordon seconded: “That the union of wisdom and experience which Lieutenant-Governor Sorell displays is vital; therefore he must not be removed.” A. F. Kemp then proposed “a most dutiful Address” to His Majesty, to be drafted by a committee of fifteen named gentlemen and hurried to Edward Barnard in London. Another motion opened a subscription, limited to two dollars apiece, “to present His Honor a piece of plate.” Treasurers were appointed, the resolutions ordered into colonial and London newspapers, and thanks voted to Beamont.

George Arthur arrived at Hobart aboard the Adrian on 12 May 1824, known for energy. As superintendent of Honduras from 1814 he had claimed both civil and military power under orders naming him ‘commandant’ of all settlers. In 1820 Lieutenant-Colonel Bradley, promoted to full pay, insisted senior rank gave him command, refused Arthur’s council, and was instantly arrested, his sword seized, and held seventy-three days. General Fuller ordered his release, yet London dismissed Bradley without trial. He sued for false imprisonment; a jury awarded £100, but Arthur’s new post kept him beyond summons. Bradley’s forgery charge failed; judges upheld Arthur, and Bradley was ruined.

Arthur had denounced slavery’s worst horrors at Honduras, detailing women whose ears were cut off or clothes torn away for floggings; he condemned magistrates who accepted a plea of property as defence. Such zeal won him the friendship of Wilberforce and Stephen, who valued his “philanthropy” despite his iron rule. In Van Diemen’s Land the farewell gathering that lauded Sorell sent Arthur only a restrained welcome. He answered formally, vowing to uphold the crown and declaring, “the moral example of the free is essential.” Determined to end illicit unions, he withheld patronage, dismissed offenders, and, though aiming at social reform, provoked widespread irritation.

Prisoners, though somewhat better treated under Sorell, roamed free after work, formed bold confederacies, and stripped stores of sugar, tea, even cartloads of goods while a conniving police looked on. On 7 May 1824 Chief Justice John Lewes Pedder proclaimed the Supreme Court; on the 24th it sat, Joseph Tice Gellibrand vowing to follow “the illustrious Hale,” praising English law and “trial by jury,” yet scarlet uniforms dimmed the ceremony’s grace. The first accused, Tibbs, killed a watchful negro he mistook for a thief. The first libel suit, raised by Captain R. L. Murray, exposed his disputed Irish bigamy and sparked fresh enmity.



OEBPS/Images/cover.jpg
(] [ ]
S e uickie
AN

e ] Classics

ustrea A eoriant skl tiilos cums
Liay lownlitls Lincls favirs Lottt id Lenil P
. cre? Mo cocsinon. €eulf f gpiclioet Lo Gvintted
TG ) < bl Ltr_tinisnlivn o
e oDtk Loaer g
9 tank Comitsnk Ml O o ll
o e, ="

History of Tasmania

Summarized Edition

John West
Summarized by Oliver Lewis






OEBPS/Text/summarization.png
SSSSSSS





