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In "The Central Eskimo," Franz Boas provides an ethnographic exploration of the cultural practices, social structures, and environmental adaptations of the Central Eskimo, or Inuit, tribes of Canada. Boas meticulously documents their hunting techniques, ritualistic traditions, and familial relationships, all while employing a descriptive and conversational literary style that invites readers to engage directly with the subject matter. This work emerges during a period of burgeoning anthropological interest in Indigenous cultures, challenging prevailing racial theories and emphasizing cultural relativism in understanding human diversity. Franz Boas, often regarded as the father of American anthropology, championed the significance of fieldwork and empirical data, diverging from the speculative theories of his time. His extensive research among Indigenous peoples, notably the Inuit, was informed by a deep commitment to understanding the unique contextual intricacies of each culture, stemming from his belief that no civilization is superior to another. Boas's background in natural sciences and his encounters with diverse cultures fueled his drive to document and appreciate human societies on their own terms. "The Central Eskimo" is an essential read for anyone interested in anthropology, cultural studies, or Indigenous histories. Boas's insights not only enrich our understanding of the Inuit way of life but also illuminate the broader implications of cultural diversity. This book serves as a reminder of the intricate connections between environment, culture, and identity, making it indispensable for both scholars and general readers alike.
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Excellent Women, a seminal work in the canon of 20th-century British literature, artfully intertwines elements of social commentary and character study within its narrative. Set in the post-World War II era, the novel delves into the lives of women navigating a patriarchal society, exploring themes of independence, societal expectation, and personal identity. Written in a sharp, observational style characteristic of its literary context, the book juxtaposes the mundane with the profound, often using wit and irony to critique the status quo. The protagonist, Millicent, embodies the tensions of 'excellent women''Äîthose who excel in their roles yet grapple with their own desires for fulfillment beyond domestic spheres. Authored by Barbara Pym, a notable figure in English literature, Excellent Women reflects her own experiences and observations as a single woman in a male-dominated literary world. Pym'Äôs keen insights were shaped by her extensive academic background, particularly her studies in anthropology, which equipped her with a profound understanding of human relationships. Throughout her life, Pym drew inspiration from her encounters with various social circles, infusing her narrative with authenticity and depth. This novel is highly recommended for those seeking to explore the complexities of gender roles and societal standards in mid-20th century Britain. Pym'Äôs deft characterizations and subtle humor invite readers to reflect on the nuances of everyday life, making Excellent Women a compelling read for scholars and casual readers alike.
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In 'The Man in the Queue,' Josephine Tey introduces readers to a compelling mystery imbued with rich characterization and an exploration of societal norms in early 20th-century England. The narrative unfolds when a man is murdered in a queue outside a theater, thrusting Inspector Alan Grant into a labyrinthine investigation where the public's perceptions and prejudices become critical to solving the crime. Tey's skilled use of dialogue and vivid descriptions paints a lively backdrop, while her innovative plotting invites readers to grapple with themes of justice and morality, establishing this work as a trailblazer in the detective fiction genre. Josephine Tey, a prominent figure in the crime literature sphere, was known for her keen psychological insight and ability to weave historical context into her narratives. Her background as an accomplished playwright undoubtedly contributed to her narrative flair, while her personal experiences with social dynamics would have sharpened her understanding of human behavior. 'The Man in the Queue' showcases her ability to comment on the intricate web of social interactions, revealing the interplay between individual motives and collective assumptions. This novel is recommended for readers who appreciate intricate plots laced with social commentary and character depth. Tey's debut not only engages with suspenseful storytelling but also provides a fascinating lens through which to examine societal constructs of her era. A must-read for mystery aficionados and scholars of literature alike.
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In "A Writer's Diary," Virginia Woolf presents a rich tapestry of her reflections on the writing process, weaving together personal insights and literary musings that illuminate the struggles and joys of the creative endeavor. Written with her characteristic stream-of-consciousness style, this collection showcases Woolf's profound understanding of the artistic psyche and the intricacies of literary craftsmanship. Set against the backdrop of early 20th-century modernism, the diary entries reveal Woolf's engagement with contemporary thought, as she grapples with themes of identity, gender, and the complexities of narrative form. Virginia Woolf, a central figure in modernist literature, was not only an accomplished novelist but also a keen observer of her own creative journey. The diary entries span a period of significant literary evolution, offering readers a glimpse into the mind of a writer who sought to challenge societal norms and elevate the voice of women in literature. Her own struggles with mental health and the constraints of her time shaped her perspectives, providing depth to her reflections on both the art of writing and its implications for personal and societal truth. "A Writer's Diary" is an essential read for anyone interested in the mechanics of writing and the inner workings of a literary genius. Woolf's poignant observations resonate with both aspiring writers and seasoned professionals, making this work a timeless exploration of creativity that encourages readers to ponder their own artistic journeys. In this enriched edition, we have carefully created added value for your reading experience: - A succinct Introduction situates the work's timeless appeal and themes. - The Synopsis outlines the central plot, highlighting key developments without spoiling critical twists. - A detailed Historical Context immerses you in the era's events and influences that shaped the writing. - An Author Biography reveals milestones in the author's life, illuminating the personal insights behind the text. - A thorough Analysis dissects symbols, motifs, and character arcs to unearth underlying meanings. - Reflection questions prompt you to engage personally with the work's messages, connecting them to modern life. - Hand‐picked Memorable Quotes shine a spotlight on moments of literary brilliance. - Interactive footnotes clarify unusual references, historical allusions, and archaic phrases for an effortless, more informed read.
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The "BEATRIX POTTER Ultimate Collection" is a comprehensive anthology that presents twenty-two enchanting children's stories, each illustrated with Potter's intricate, original artwork. This collection showcases her whimsical narratives, filled with a blend of anthropomorphic animal characters and pastoral settings, reflecting the early 20th-century British countryside. Potter's literary style combines a simple yet engaging prose, making her tales accessible while also rich in moral lessons and life reflections. The stories, deeply rooted in natural history and ecological awareness, provide both entertainment and education, making them timeless classics in children's literature. Beatrix Potter, an esteemed author and illustrator, was born in 1866 into a well-to-do family in Victorian England. Her upbringing in the Lake District inspired her love for nature, which profoundly influenced her storytelling. A naturalist and an early advocate for conservation, Potter's experiences with animals and her keen observations of their behaviors are beautifully woven into her narratives. Her unique background and artistic inclinations allowed her to craft stories that resonate with both the innocent curiosity of childhood and broader environmental themes. This collection is highly recommended for readers of all ages who wish to immerse themselves in a world of imagination and nature. The exquisite illustrations and delightful tales serve as both a nostalgic reminder of childhood and an invaluable resource for parents seeking to cultivate a love of reading in their children. Potter's stories are not merely entertainments; they are an invitation to experience the beauty of the natural world, making this ultimate collection a must-have addition to any library. In this enriched edition, we have carefully created added value for your reading experience: - A comprehensive Introduction outlines these selected works' unifying features, themes, or stylistic evolutions. - The Author Biography highlights personal milestones and literary influences that shape the entire body of writing. - A Historical Context section situates the works in their broader era—social currents, cultural trends, and key events that underpin their creation. - A concise Synopsis (Selection) offers an accessible overview of the included texts, helping readers navigate plotlines and main ideas without revealing critical twists. - A unified Analysis examines recurring motifs and stylistic hallmarks across the collection, tying the stories together while spotlighting the different work's strengths. - Reflection questions inspire deeper contemplation of the author's overarching message, inviting readers to draw connections among different texts and relate them to modern contexts. - Lastly, our hand‐picked Memorable Quotes distill pivotal lines and turning points, serving as touchstones for the collection's central themes.
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    At its core, Among Cannibals follows a traveler intent on understanding distant peoples while confronting the limits of his own knowledge, a sustained encounter in which observation, endurance, and cultural difference press against one another, exposing the frictions of contact, the allure and risks of exploration, and the uneasy balance between documenting unfamiliar lifeways and recognizing the partial, situated nature of any gaze that crosses into another world; through camps, journeys, and conversations, the narrative tests curiosity against hardship and empathy against preconception, asking what it means to witness and to be changed by what one witnesses.

Carl Lumholtz, a Norwegian explorer and ethnographer, wrote Among Cannibals as a work of travel narrative and field observation grounded in several years he spent in Australia. Published in the late nineteenth century, the book records his extended residence among Aboriginal communities in Queensland and his overland journeys through varied landscapes. It belongs to the intertwined genres of exploration writing and early anthropology, emerging when European readers were avid for accounts of remote regions. Within that context, Lumholtz’s volume offered a methodical, firsthand account of daily life, environment, and social customs, framed by the era’s scientific ambitions and its characteristic language.

The premise is straightforward yet expansive: a single investigator travels, camps, and lives alongside the people whose practices he seeks to understand, shaping his narrative around the rhythms of work, subsistence, ceremony, and social exchange. Readers encounter a voice that is observational and steady, organized around scenes, inventories, and episodes rather than melodrama. The style favors close description and a careful cataloging of material culture and the natural world, while the mood oscillates between patient attention and the rigors of travel. The result is an immersive, quietly paced account that invites readers to dwell on detail and context.

Among Cannibals explores the challenges of cross-cultural understanding, the ethics of representation, and the tension between scientific curiosity and sensational framing suggested by its title. Throughout, the narrative foregrounds questions of how knowledge is gathered, what counts as evidence, and how language and translation shape what can be recorded. It also underscores the contingency of observation: the traveler’s position, resources, and aims inevitably affect what is seen and how it is interpreted. These themes give the book its enduring interest, not simply as reportage but as a self-implicating record of encounter, with implications for how readers approach testimonies from the past.

The book’s historical setting matters as much as its content. Composed in an era when anthropology was professionalizing and imperial networks enabled extended fieldwork, it documents both lived realities and the frameworks through which Europeans sought to classify them. Modern readers may find it valuable as a primary source, illuminating the language, categories, and methods of its time, while also prompting critical reflection on bias, terminology, and the limits of outsider perspectives. Read with care, it opens conversations about how knowledge travels, who speaks for whom, and how scholarship can evolve toward more collaborative and accountable practices.

Part travelogue and part ethnographic study, the work balances narrative momentum with an empirical impulse: lists of objects, accounts of techniques, and attention to environment coexist with the uncertainties and improvisations of field life. The pacing allows for both sustained observation and moments of difficulty, offering a grounded sense of how knowledge emerges from patience as much as from discovery. Lumholtz writes as a participant-observer shaped by the practical demands of movement and camp life, and this standpoint gives the book a distinctive texture, mixing endurance, contingency, and curiosity in a manner that rewards readers attentive to process as well as outcome.

For contemporary audiences, Among Cannibals offers a layered reading experience: a window onto late nineteenth-century Australia, a case study in early ethnographic method, and a reminder that accounts of others are always entangled with the vantage point of the observer. Its questions remain current: how to see without reducing, how to describe without erasing, how to honor complexity in the face of tidy narratives. Approached as both document and dialogue across time, the book encourages patient, critical engagement and invites readers to consider how acts of looking and listening can expand understanding while acknowledging their own boundaries.
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    Among Cannibals: An Account of Four Years’ Travels in Australia, and of Camp Life with the Aborigines of Queensland presents Carl Lumholtz’s record of fieldwork in northern Queensland during the early 1880s. A Norwegian naturalist and traveler, he set out to collect zoological specimens and to document the lifeways of Aboriginal communities then little described in European literature. The opening situates readers in the colonial towns and outposts from which he launched his journeys, outlining equipment, permits, and local contacts. Lumholtz explains his intention to reside for extended periods in camps, learn languages, and rely on Aboriginal expertise, while noting the tropical climate, difficult terrain, and mixed settler attitudes he encountered.

After preliminary arrangements, Lumholtz established bases near the Herbert River and neighboring districts. He describes hiring interpreters, negotiating safe passage, and adopting camp routines that allowed prolonged observation. Early chapters emphasize the logistical aspects of provisioning, dealing with floods and leeches, and maintaining scientific collections in damp conditions. He recounts first meetings with various groups, the etiquette of exchange, and the gradual building of trust essential for travel. The narrative stresses the indispensable role of Indigenous guides in locating tracks, water, and edible plants, and it marks the shift from coastal settlements into rainforest and upland country where extended expeditions became feasible.

Progressing inland, Lumholtz details a series of journeys through dense rainforest, river systems, and mountainous tablelands. He records camp life, hunting techniques used by his companions, and methods for preserving specimens. Notable among his zoological observations is the identification and collection of the tree-kangaroo later named after him, along with birds and other mammals of the wet tropics. He outlines the routes followed, obstacles faced, and the cautious protocols adopted when approaching unfamiliar camps. Accounts of storms, swollen crossings, and bushcraft illustrate the practical conditions of travel, while continued language learning and exchange of gifts facilitated access to sites, ceremonies, and stories.

A substantial portion of the book describes subsistence and material culture as observed over multiple seasons. Lumholtz notes the gathering of roots, fruits, and honey; the use of fire in hunting; and specialized fishing methods, including weirs and plant-derived poisons where appropriate. He documents shelters suited to climate and mobility, clothing and ornaments, and the making of tools and weapons such as spears, clubs, and shields. The text explains how plant fibers, resins, and stone were worked, and how camp organization shifted with resource availability. These observations emphasize practical knowledge, adaptation to country, and the division of tasks within and between age and gender groups.

The narrative then surveys social organization and law as reported by his hosts and observed during stays. Lumholtz outlines kinship ties, marriage regulations, and avoidance rules structuring everyday interaction. He describes the formation of local groups, patterns of visiting between camps, and mechanisms for settling disputes. Trade routes and exchanges—such as stone, ochre, and shell ornaments—are noted, along with the use of message sticks and agreed signals. Attention is given to child rearing, the instruction of youths, and the responsibilities of elders. Together these chapters present a system of obligations and reciprocity that governed alliances, resource sharing, and movement across country.

Ritual life receives extended treatment. Lumholtz reports on preparations for ceremonies, body painting, song and dance, and the roles allocated to participants and spectators. He summarizes initiation rites without disclosing restricted matters, describing sequences of instruction, ordeal, and celebration that mark transitions in status. Accounts of mythic narratives and sacred sites are presented in brief, with emphasis on their social functions. Mortuary practices—burial, exposure, and secondary handling—are described as observed, alongside beliefs about spirits, sorcery, and omens. Music, instruments, and nocturnal performances (often termed corroborees) are included to convey the rhythms of ceremonial calendars.

The title’s reference to cannibalism is addressed within a broader discussion of warfare, justice, and ritual sanction. Lumholtz records statements and episodes indicating that anthropophagy occurred in specific contexts—typically associated with hostilities, retribution, or ceremonial meaning—rather than as a general dietary habit. He describes the circumstances under which such acts were said to take place, the precautions communities adopted, and the ways information about conflicts circulated. These passages are set alongside accounts of spear fights, feuding, and peacemaking. The presentation remains descriptive, focusing on the conditions, stated motives, and outcomes as related by participants and witnesses in the regions he visited.

Contact with the colonial frontier forms another thread. Lumholtz notes the presence of stations, the operations of police, and the effects of disease, displacement, and labor recruitment on Aboriginal communities. He describes negotiations over access to resources, the introduction of alcohol and goods, and frictions arising from misunderstandings and reprisals. Observations of missions and government policies appear alongside case studies of cooperation and conflict. Environmental changes—clearing, stock grazing, and new roads—are recorded for their impact on wildlife and seasonal movement. These chapters situate his ethnographic material within the larger context of rapid colonial expansion in northern Queensland.

In closing, Lumholtz reviews his collections, maps, and notes, emphasizing their value to natural history and ethnography. He summarizes principal findings about subsistence, social organization, ritual, and intergroup relations, and he underscores the importance of recording languages and practices amid accelerating change. The book concludes with his departure and the preparation of specimens and manuscripts for scientific audiences in Europe. Overall, Among Cannibals presents a travel narrative structured around extended residence and observation, offering a contemporaneous account of Aboriginal life in tropical Queensland while documenting new zoological material—including the tree-kangaroo—within a frontier landscape undergoing transformation.
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    Among Cannibals is set in northeastern Queensland, Australia, during Carl Lumholtz’s fieldwork from 1880 to 1884 and published in English in 1889. The narrative unfolds in the Wet Tropics, especially the Herbert River valley around Cardwell, Ingham, and Hinchinbrook Channel, where dense rainforest, riverine flats, and coastal mangroves shaped local lifeways. Lumholtz lived among Aboriginal societies speaking Dyirbalic languages, including the Warrgamay, Girramay, and Djiru, whose territories had been disrupted by colonial expansion since the 1860s. The time and place reflect a volatile frontier: pastoral stations, sugar plantations, and gold routes were expanding, while Native Police and settler violence pressed increasingly upon rainforest communities and their cultural institutions.

The most decisive historical force shaping Lumholtz’s experiences was the north Queensland pastoral frontier and the violent regime of dispossession that accompanied it between the 1860s and 1880s. After Queensland separated from New South Wales in 1859, exploration parties led by figures such as George Elphinstone Dalrymple opened the Herbert River and Cardwell Range to settlement (Cardwell was founded in January 1864). Pastoralists rapidly occupied riverine country—stations like Valley of Lagoons were taken up in 1863 by men including Walter Jervoise Scott—while tracks from Cardwell to the Upper Herbert cut through Aboriginal estates. The Queensland Native Police, a paramilitary corps operating from 1848 to 1919, enforced this expansion. In the Herbert and Johnstone River districts, officers such as Robert Arthur Johnstone conducted repeated “dispersals,” a euphemism for armed raids that left profound demographic and psychological scars. By the late 1870s, a lattice of stations, supply depots, and coastal ports (Cardwell, Townsville) had crystallized a settler geography over older Indigenous networks. The resulting landscape of fear, flight, and strategic accommodation framed Lumholtz’s fieldwork. His pages register both the immediacy of ongoing conflict—rumors of punitive patrols, abandoned camps, and the caution of guides—and the resilience of ceremonial life persisting under pressure. He collected names of clans and rivers, recorded initiation rites, and documented practices (including ritual cannibalism) often sensationalized to justify dispossession, yet his ethnographic detail also preserves the historical memory of peoples whose numbers had been reduced by shootings, forced removals, and disease. In this sense, the book mirrors the late phase of the Queensland frontier wars, capturing the social aftershocks of events set in motion from the early 1860s.

Gold rushes in north Queensland transformed the region’s demography and infrastructure in the 1870s. Charters Towers was discovered in 1871 by a party including Hugh Mosman and the Aboriginal prospector Jupiter Mosman; James Venture Mulligan’s expeditions opened the Palmer River (1873) and Hodgkinson fields (from 1876), bringing thousands of miners, many from China. Roads, pack routes, and telegraph links proliferated from ports like Cardwell and Townsville to inland diggings. This mobility intensified resource pressures and conflict on Aboriginal lands along the corridors Lumholtz traversed. The book’s journeys along established tracks and its encounters with miners and carriers reflect how the gold economy created contact zones that reshaped rainforest communities’ trade, movement, and exposure to violence.

The rise of the Queensland sugar industry remade the lower Herbert from the 1870s. Mills such as Macknade (established 1874) and Victoria Mill near Ingham (opened 1883, later associated with the Colonial Sugar Refining Company) anchored plantation landscapes, cane tramways, and drainage schemes in formerly forested river flats. Labor came partly through the South Sea Islander trade (1863–1904), regulated by Queensland’s Polynesian Labourers Acts and imperial Pacific Islanders Protection Acts (1872, 1875), amid persistent abuses known as blackbirding. Approximately 62,000 Islanders were recruited to Queensland. Lumholtz’s observations of plantations and cleared country on the Herbert register the displacement of local clans from fertile riparian sites, revealing how cane expansion compressed hunting grounds and ritual spaces central to the life he documents.

Late nineteenth-century scientific anthropology and museum collecting provided a transnational framework for Lumholtz’s work. Influenced by comparative ethnology currents associated with E. B. Tylor’s Primitive Culture (1871) and the specimen-driven ethos of European museums, he assembled artefacts, vocabularies, and physical measurements during 1880–1884, later publishing in London with John Murray (1889). He dispatched collections to institutions in Norway, including the Bergen Museum. The book’s taxonomies of kinship, material culture, and ceremony reflect this milieu. At the same time, his gathering of cultural objects—and occasionally human remains, typical of the era—exposes the asymmetries of power on a frontier where scientific demand intersected with Indigenous dispossession and mourning practices he describes.

Colonial law and policing shaped Indigenous lives in Queensland before the Protection era. Land legislation facilitating leases and freeholds in the 1860s–1870s converted Country into surveyable parcels, while Aboriginal people had scant legal recognition and were often criminalized for subsistence activities. A Queensland Select Committee investigated the Native Police in 1861, yet the force continued with few reforms through the 1880s. Concurrently, immigration and race policies—such as the Queensland Chinese Immigration Regulation Act (1877)—regulated non-European labor as Townsville and regional ports grew. Lumholtz’s meetings with magistrates, station managers, and police troopers, and his notes on patrols and camp clearances, inscribe this legal vacuum and its daily effects on the communities he studied.

Introduced diseases and environmental change were major, often unstated, historical pressures in the Wet Tropics. Measles epidemics in the late 1860s, periodic influenza waves, and venereal infections cut deeply into small rainforest populations already destabilized by shootings and removals. Cattle grazing, feral animals, and plantation drainage altered river regimes and access to plant foods, while new tracks increased the reach of alcohol and trade goods. Lumholtz’s accounts of shrinking encampments, altered funeral observances, and scarcity anxieties reflect these cumulative shocks. His detailed documentation of subsistence calendars, rainforest technologies, and mortuary rites thus doubles as a historical record of societies adapting under profound demographic stress tied to colonial penetration.

As a social and political critique, the book exposes the contradictions of a frontier that proclaimed progress while practicing coercion. Lumholtz’s close reporting on ceremonies, law, and ecological knowledge challenges the reduction of Aboriginal societies to sensational tropes, even as he records ritual cannibalism in context rather than as a civilizational verdict. His portraits of Native Police operations, plantation encroachment, and the goldfield supply nexus implicitly indict the structural violence of land seizure and labor regimes. By juxtaposing settler ambitions with Indigenous legal and moral orders, the work highlights unequal power, racial hierarchy, and the bureaucratic indifference that defined Queensland’s pre-protection era.
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BLACK SWAN.







CHAPTER I
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Introductory—Voyage to Australia—Arrival at Adelaide—Description of the city—Melbourne, the Queen of the South—Working men—The highest trees in the world—Two of the most common mammals in Australia.

On May 24, 1880, I went on board the barque Einar Tambarskjelver bound from Snar Island near Christiania to Port Adelaide with a cargo of planed lumber. I carried with me a hunter’s outfit, guns, ammunition, and other articles necessary for the chase, furnished me by the University of Norway, as well as some northern bird skins in order to inaugurate exchange with Australian museums. Sailing in the north-east trade-winds, a sunset in the tropics, or a mild starlit night on the ocean with a blazing phosphorescent sea, do not fail to make a strong impression. Then passing the pacific belt of the ocean, where a dead calm is suddenly interrupted by the most violent storm, you soon reach, by the aid of the south-east trades, the region of the westerly winds. The Southern Cross and the cloud of Magellan, the gigantic sperm-whale, whose huge head now and then appeared above the surface of the water, and the albatross, whose glorious flight we never ceased to admire, heralded our arrival within the limits of the Southern Ocean. Cape-doves, albatrosses, and gulls accompanied us for weeks together. The passage had, however, at times its dark sides. On August 17, at six o’clock in the morning, we were overtaken by a most violent gale. All the sails, except the close-reefed topsails and foresail, were taken in. We shipped many seas. The stairs to the quarter-deck were crushed; one wave broke through two doors in the companion-way to the steerage, another set all the water-casks afloat in the maddest confusion, a third filled the galley, so that the cook found himself waist-deep in water. The fire was extinguished, and the food was mixed with the salt water. Several times the seas broke through our main cabin door, filling my cabin with water, making boots, socks, books, and other articles swim about in all directions.

On a long journey one gets tired of the sea, this “desert of water,” as the Arab calls it—and we long to set foot again on terra firma. According to the calculations of the captain we were fifty geographical miles from the coast of Australia, when one morning we perceived for the first time the smell of land, in this instance a peculiarly bitter but mildly aromatic odour, as of fragrant resin. This fragrance, doubtless, came from the acacias, which at this time were in full bloom. For by the aid of the wind these trees, particularly Acacia fragrans, diffuse the fragrance of their flowers to a great distance, and this morning there was blowing a fresh, damp breeze directly from the land.

On the afternoon of August 29 we got sight of land. In the evening we saw the lighthouse on Kangaroo Island; followed by dolphins we navigated through Investigator Straits, and on the afternoon of the next day we anchored outside Port Adelaide. As it was raining, we contented ourselves with viewing the town from the distance. Our eyes involuntarily rested on a number of chimneys, an evidence of extensive manufactories.
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FLINDERS STREET, ADELAIDE.





What most interested me here was the Botanical Garden, which I visited the same day. The weather was splendid, the rays of the sun were reflected in large ponds, where the water-fowl were swimming among papyrus and Babylonian weeping-willows. The parrots chattered in their cages, and displayed their brilliant plumage; the birds sang in the cultivated bushes of the garden, and the frogs croaked with that harsh, strong note, which seems especially developed in tropical lands. There was a life, a throng, an assemblage of dazzling colours, which could not but make a deep impression on a person whose eyes for a hundred days had seen nothing but sky and water.

This fine garden contains forty-five acres, and is excellently managed by Dr. R. Schomburgk, celebrated for his travels in British Guiana. In the “palm-house,” built of glass and iron, are found tropical plants. The most beautiful and most imposing part of the park is the so-called garden of roses, a large square enclosure surrounded by garlands of tastefully-arranged climbing roses. Here is an abundance of varieties, beginning with the tallest rose-bushes and ending with the smallest dwarf-roses, and the colours vary from the most dazzling white to the darkest red or almost black.
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VIEW NEAR ADELAIDE.





Among the trees familiar to me in this park were an alder and a birch. They stood very modestly, just putting forth their leaves in company with grand magnolias in blossom, elegant araucarias, and magnificent weeping-willows. The hot-houses near the superintendent’s dwelling were admirable, and presented a wealth of the greatest variety of flowers from all parts of the world, but mainly from Australia. Some groups of fine bamboo particularly attracted my attention. The park is visited by several thousand people every Sunday afternoon.

Adelaide, containing about 60,000 inhabitants, is a very regularly laid out city. All the streets cross one another at right angles, and are very broad. Along the gutters railings are placed, to which people may hitch their horses. Even servants go to market on horseback with baskets on their arms.

The residences are constructed in a very practical manner, suited to the demands of the climate, with verandahs and beautiful gardens. In many parts of the city there are public reading-rooms, where the latest newspapers may be found. In the forenoon these reading-rooms are always full of people, particularly of the working classes.

The city cannot fail to make a favourable impression upon the traveller. It is cleanly and elegant, corresponding to its feminine name Adelaide. The inhabitants are unusually amiable, and they are renowned for their hospitality, and this is saying a great deal in so hospitable a land as Australia.

From Adelaide to Melbourne is a three days’ journey, and early one morning I went on board a steamer bound for this port. Once there we immediately perceive that we have come to a metropolis, for the flags of all nations are unfurled to the breeze in its harbour.

The International Exhibition was to be opened in a few weeks, and in the distance we could already see the great cupola of the building looming up above the rest of the city. Great clouds of dust appeared in the streets, giving us an idea of Melbourne’s dry climate. After a slow voyage up the shallow Yarra river, during which we actually stuck in the mud once or twice, we finally landed at the wharf.

Melbourne with its suburbs has only 300,000 inhabitants, but has the appearance of being much larger on account of its broad and straight streets and its numerous parks and magnificent public buildings.

The first building attracting our attention is the Library, a noble structure in classical style, but the first thing the inhabitants want the stranger to notice is the Post Office and Town Hall. The question is being perpetually asked: “Have you seen the Town Hall and the Post Office?” The Assembly Room in the Town Hall contains one of the largest organs in the world; it has 4373 pipes.

The residence of the Governor occupies a commanding height, and is surrounded by a large park, which is directly connected with the Botanical Garden.
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THE LIBRARY, MELBOURNE.





The University, which is attended by about 400 students, has, since 1880, been open to women, who are now admitted to all the courses except medicine! It possesses a large museum, where the animals are in part set up in groups representing scenes from their daily life, a most instructive arrangement. Here can also be seen a fossilised egg of the extinct gigantic bird from Madagascar, the Æpyornis maximus.

The city contains a number of magnificent churches, hospitals, and benevolent institutions. The streets are large, wide, and have immense gutters. It has been well said by an author that Melbourne is London seen through the small end of the telescope.

People seem to be very busy, and move through the streets with great rapidity. Melbourne is a city of enjoyments and luxuries, equipped with great elegance and comfort; everything suggests money and the power of wealth. There is no article of luxury which is not to be found here, from Norwegian herring to champagne in every degree of dryness.
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THE GOVERNOR’S HOUSE, MELBOURNE.





Among sports, horse-racing ranks first, and not a week passes without one or more races on the celebrated Flemmington racecourse, near the city, taking place. Every year, in the beginning of November, about 120,000 people come together to witness the great Melbourne Cup race, where fortunes are lost and won.

The whites born in Australia are gradually becoming a distinct race, differing from other Englishmen. They have a more lively temperament, and are slighter in frame, but tall, erect, and muscular. I also observed in Queensland that some of the children had a tendency to the American twang. The Australians pay great attention to travellers visiting their country, and they are very proud of showing its attractions. Thus a stranger may, as a rule, count on getting a free pass on all the railroads. The ladies are free and easy in their manners. They are frank and confiding, and their acquaintance is quickly made. Their friendship, once gained, may be relied on, and they are untiring in their acts of kindness.

In no other place in the world do the labouring classes have as much influence as in Victoria; for the working men in fact govern the colony. As a rule, they are well educated, and keep abreast of the times, but still their administration of affairs has not always been successful. The economical condition of the labouring classes in Melbourne is excellent, but they are rather fond of intoxicating drinks. I am able to give an example, showing how the people of Australia keep themselves informed on public questions. I once spoke to a labourer whom I met on the street in Melbourne, and as he noticed that I was a stranger, he asked me where my home was. When he learned that I came from Norway, he exclaimed: “Oh, we know Norway very well, and the Norwegian scheme[2]!” He then explained this to me as best he could. I afterwards learned that Victoria, in 1874, was on the point of adopting a parliament like the Norwegian, with one chamber which divides itself into two bodies (the odelsthing and lagthing), a proposition which was on the point of being carried.

The climate of Melbourne is not particularly warm, though during the summer excessively hot winds from the interior of the continent may blow for a few days, and not infrequently children die from the heat at this time. The sudden changes of temperature, peculiar to the southern part of Australia, also annually demand their victims, though upon the whole the climate must be regarded as very healthy.

Before leaving Melbourne I made several excursions far into the colony. On one of these I visited the celebrated mining town Ballarat, the place which marks the first epoch in the history of Victoria, and of all Australia for that matter, for it was the gold which especially drew the attention of the world to the new continent.

Since 1851 the annual production of gold in Australia has averaged ten million pounds sterling.

No traveller should neglect to view “the highest trees in the world,” for it is easy to see them near Melbourne. Eucalyptus amygdalina[1] grows, according to the famous botanist Baron F. v. Mueller, to a greater height than the Wellingtonia sequoia of California. Trees have been measured more than 450 feet high. Though these gum-trees are without comparison the highest in the world, they must yield the place of honour in regard to beauty and wealth of foliage. They send forth but a couple of solitary branches from their lofty tops. Thus the Wellingtonia retains the crown as the king of the vegetable kingdom. F. v. Mueller says of Eucalyptus amygdalina: “It is a grand picture to see a mass of enormously tall trees of this kind, with stems of mast-like straightness and clear whiteness, so close together in the forest as to allow them space only toward their summit to send their scanty branches and sparse foliage to the free light.”

At a sheep station about 100 miles from Melbourne I made the acquaintance of two of the most common mammals of Australia. One day I went out hunting with a son of the friend that I was visiting. We learned that a koala or native bear (Phascolarctus cinereus) was sitting on a tree near the hut of a shepherd. Our way led us through a large but not dense wood of leafless gum-trees. My companion told me that the forest was dead, as a result of “ring-barking.” To get the grass to grow better, the settler removes a band of bark near the root of the tree. In a country where cattle-raising is carried on to so great an extent this may be very practical, but it certainly does not beautify the landscape. The trees die at once after this treatment, and it is a sad and repulsive sight to see these withered giants as if in despair stretching their white barkless branches towards the sky. When we came to the spot, we found the bear asleep and perfectly calm on a branch of a tree opposite the shepherd’s hut. One must not suppose that the Australian bear is a dangerous animal. It is called “native bear,” but is in nowise related to the bear family. It is an innocent and peaceful marsupial, which is active only at night, and sluggishly climbs the trees, eating leaves and sleeping during the whole day. As soon as the young has left the pouch, the mother carries it with her on her back.
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NATIVE BEAR WITH ITS YOUNG.





We did not think it worth while to shoot the sleeping animal, but sent a little boy up in the tree to bring it down. He hit the bear on the head with a club and pushed it so that it fell, taking care not to be scratched by its claws, which are long and powerful.

The Australian bear is found in considerable numbers throughout the eastern part of the continent, even within the tropical circle. I discovered a new kind of tape-worm which, strange to say, is found in this leaf-feeding animal.
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HUNTING THE OPOSSUM.
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TREE-FERNS IN VICTORIA.





One day our dog put up a kangaroo-rat, which fled to a hollow tree lying on the ground. When we examined the tree it was found to contain another animal also, namely an opossum (Irichosurus vulpecula). It is one of the most common mammals in Australia, and is of great service to the natives, its flesh being eaten and its skin used for clothes. The civilised world, too, has begun to appreciate the value of this kind of fur, which is now exported in large quantities to London. The natives kill the animal in the daytime by dragging it out from the hollow trees where it usually resides. Among the colonists the younger generation are very zealous opossum hunters. They hunt them for sport, going out by moonlight and watching the animal as it goes among the trees to seek its food.

I was now about to leave the capital of Victoria, a city which cannot fail to be admired by the stranger. It is indeed a remarkable fact that in the same place where fifty years ago the shriek of the parrot blended with the noise of the camp of the native Australian, an international exhibition should be held in a metropolis. The first house was built in Melbourne in 1835—the “World’s Fair” took place in 1880. It is not merely in jest that Melbourne is called “the Queen of the South.”
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SYDNEY HARBOUR.





My next visit was to Melbourne’s mother city, Sydney, the oldest city of Australia.

As is known, it was originally a colony of criminals, but when the wealth of Australia, its gold and its rich pastures, were discovered, the colony got a large accession of all classes of society, and before long transportation ceased[3]. The city is now very aristocratic and has a more antique appearance than Melbourne; the streets are crooked and uneven; but there are several fine buildings, which do not, however, attract the attention they deserve on account of the unevenness of the ground. The Museum is admirably situated, and its magnificent treasures are well worth visiting. To our surprise we found it open on Sundays, while in the other towns in Australia, even the smallest, the Sabbath is observed as strictly as in England. Scientific investigation flourishes in Sydney, and several natural history collections are owned by private individuals. The museum of Mr. W. M‘Leay deserves special mention. It is really wonderful. The city has reason to be proud of its Botanical Garden, which extends down to the harbour, and is for a great part washed by the sea. The climate is subtropical, so that plants from the various zones grow side by side. Thus I noticed Digitalis purpurea and the elm-tree growing by the side of Ficus elastica and other tropical plants. On the yellow water-lilies (Nuphar luteum) the sparrows were singing as merrily as if this were their native land.

In Adelaide I was advised to say, when I came to Melbourne, that Adelaide was a hole, and that no city in the southern hemisphere could be compared with Melbourne, the Queen of the South; but if I desired to keep on good terms with the people of Sydney, I must take care not to praise Melbourne. On the other hand, I was advised to praise Sydney harbour as the finest in the world.

And it is truly a wonderful harbour. It is large enough to hold all the fleets of the world, and its beauty reminds one of the celebrated entrances to Rio and to Naples.

As the hotels of the city are not clean, and are supplied with most impertinent servants, the visitor should try to secure an introduction to one of the clubs, for there he is always sure of being perfectly comfortable.

If a person comes from the busy and lively Melbourne, he may find Sydney sleepy and lazy, but it must not be considered a city of loafers. It is celebrated for its colossal wealth.

The lower class of the inhabitants seemed to me to be inquisitive and greedy; the cultivated classes, on the other hand, are engaging and hospitable, and make a most favourable impression.

Between Melbourne and Sydney there is great rivalry. “It is no exaggeration to say that New South Wales and Victoria are no less rivals than Germany and France,” said an Australian literary gentleman. How far he was right I cannot say. Meanwhile the following circumstance shows that the jealousy is very great. Immediately after Sydney, in the seventies, had had an international exhibition, Melbourne arranged a similar one, and though the two colonies were to be united by a railroad, the two cities could not agree on the width of the gauge, so that we have to change trains on the boundary.
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THE BLUE MOUNTAINS.





By railroad we can make a very interesting excursion to the Blue Mountains, where the aristocracy have their villas. The railway runs zigzag up the mountains, and is regarded as a masterpiece of engineering, sometimes mounting a gradient of 1 in 30. On the way we get a splendid view of the landscape. The Parramatta river winds picturesquely through the plain, and is bordered on both sides by thriving dark orange-groves. The mountains, which are covered with trees but are not cultivated, consist of a series of parallel ridges of the same height, which are rent by deep ravines. One ridge rises beyond the other until the last is lost in the blue distance.

It is a journey of but little more than two days to Brisbane,[1q] the capital of Queensland. Not long after passing the boundaries of New South Wales, the southern entrance of Moreton Bay is reached, a large and shallow body of water not far from the city. When we neared the shore, the sea broke over the long sand bars, which it was very difficult to cross, but we soon afterwards found ourselves in the calm water of the bay. The sun set as a blood-red disc in tropical splendour. Immediately afterwards the full moon rose and shone on the beautiful banks of the Brisbane river, while we steamed slowly up between the forests of mangroves.

We now approached the land in whose solitary regions I was about to spend several years. I stood alone on deck in the sultry night, and my thoughts naturally turned to this strange country. What was I to find in Queensland? Was I perhaps to leave my bones in this land, slain by the blacks, bitten by a snake, or poisoned by malaria?

In Brisbane I met Mr. Archer, the Secretary of the Treasury of Queensland. I had a letter of introduction to him from the zoological professors of the University of Christiania, and was invited by him to make my headquarters on his estate near Rockhampton.

After a journey of two days we arrived at the mouth of Fitzroy river. Like all the rivers of Queensland, it is very shallow and not navigable for large vessels. This is at present a great drawback to the maritime commerce of the colony; but there are some good harbours, and efforts are continually being made to remove obstacles by dredging.

Passengers and baggage were now transferred to a smaller steamboat, which carried us up the stream. The left bank is flat and uninteresting; while a range of mountains about 1400 feet high rises on the right bank. After a few hours’ journey we pass a large establishment for canning meat, in which solder alone for the tin cans amounts to about £300 annually,—and then almost immediately arrive at Rockhampton, the second city in the young colony, containing about 9000 inhabitants. The first thing which attracts attention on arrival is a remarkably fine suspension bridge across the river.

The town itself contains nothing remarkable; still a fine hospital and a large school-building, both built on a hill just behind the city, may be worthy of mention. Rockhampton consists mainly of one-storied houses with verandahs. The streets, as is the case in almost all Australian towns, have awnings over the side-walks, a very wise provision against the burning heat of the sun. Business is lively in the city, which is of importance as the metropolis of a large extent of territory whose products are marketed and exported here. This is also the distributing point from which stations in the western part of Queensland are supplied with all sorts of articles of necessity and luxury. A railway extends nearly 300 miles to the west.
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THE PARLIAMENT HOUSE, BRISBANE.





Like other Australian cities, Rockhampton of course has its botanical gardens, which in time will be very fine.

We at once drove to Gracemere, Messrs. Archer’s cattle station, situated seven miles from the city. The country was flat, monotonous, and swampy, but on approaching the station the ground began to rise. On reaching the highest point a wide view suddenly burst upon us. Before us lay a large lake sparkling in the last rays of the setting sun, hundreds of birds swam on its glassy surface, and on the green shores was feeding a large flock of geese, which hissed and took flight as we passed. On a promontory extending far out into the lake was the station, which was to be my home for some time to come; with its many houses it had the appearance from the distance of a small village.
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FROGS (Hyla cærulea) ENTERING A WATER-JAR.





We drove along a mighty hedge of cactus to the main building, which lay on the extreme point of the land. The bare timber walls did not impress me very favourably, coming as I did from the luxury of Melbourne and Sydney, but the spacious apartments and cool verandahs gave me a hospitable greeting and looked cheerful and inviting.

When we had taken tea, Mr. Archer brought out his microscope in order to let me examine some insects, thousands of which were swarming about the lamp. But white ants had taken possession of the case, so that the microscope was unfit for use. These insects are a great nuisance throughout Queensland, and precautions must always be taken against them when a house is built. It was a strange life which I now experienced for the first time in the Australian “bush.” The summer heat was oppressive in the pitchy darkness of a November evening, though now and then lighted up by flashes of lightning. The insects gathered in great numbers on the ceiling, and blinded by the lamplight they fell in such thick layers on the table that it was not possible to read. Bats fluttered in and out through the open windows and doors. Not only on the floor, but, incredible as it may seem, even in the water-jar, the frogs croaked merrily and often so loudly as to interfere with conversation.

I, however, soon felt perfectly comfortable at the station, where I spent seven pleasant months of summer and winter, busily engaged in my new and rich field of activity. A small house was given me as my working-room, and it was so arranged as to serve as a safe repository for my collections.

My European summer clothes soon became too warm for me, and the first thing I did was to secure the usual Australian dress, which everybody wears who lives in the bush. A light merino-wool shirt, having over this a coloured cotton shirt open in the neck, with sleeves rolled up to the elbows, trousers of heavy white cotton cloth called moleskin, white cotton socks, shoes, a broad-brimmed felt hat with the brim turned down, constitute the dress of the bushmen. This suit of clothes, which can be bought ready-made at a low price anywhere in Australia, is neat and cleanly and very convenient.

The region about Rockhampton is well known for its warm and dry climate, 100° F. being quite frequent during the summer months. Gracemere lies just far enough within the tropical circle to permit us to speak of tropical Australia; the heat is even greater here than farther north in the more damp sea-climate, where the tradewind blows. In the winter, hoar-frost is occasionally seen on the ground, and now and then ice may form on a pool of water. Thus it will be seen that the thermometer does not really go very low, but at such times the cold is felt so intensely that it is a comfort to get near a fire.

The sky is almost always clear and cloudless; the air is pure and transparent, especially in winter, when the mountains have a very beautiful deep blue colour. In the clear winter evenings after sunset the heavens often assume a remarkable greenish hue.
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GRACEMERE STATION.





It cannot be denied that there is something wearisome and monotonous in a continuous summer—for there is nothing but summer in the greater part of the land—yet every one who rejoices in sunshine and warmth will be contented in the climate of Queensland; it is doubtless more salubrious than any other in the tropical world.

The principal building at the station, like all the other houses, is almost entirely surrounded by a verandah, which is enclosed in a remarkable manner by creeping fig-trees clinging firmly to the posts. The roof is covered after the Australian fashion with sheets of zinc, and large iron tanks are placed at the corners of the house to catch the rain-water, for this is almost universally used for drinking throughout Australia; it is usually suspended on the verandah in canvas bags, which exposes it to a rapid evaporation and makes it as cold as ice. Down towards the lake there is a very fine garden, where orange-trees, vines, and the European fig-tree grow side by side with the pine-apple and the mango of the tropical zone. In the winter, stocks, recedas, and asters flourish very well, but the summer is too warm for them. Pelargonium and calladium glow in brilliant colours.
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THE MAIN BUILDING, GRACEMERE STATION.





The other most conspicuous trees in the garden are the magnificent Madagascar Poinciana regia, tamarind, the Brazilian jacaranda, and several sorts of Australian spruce, especially a beautiful specimen of bunya-bunya (Araucaria bidwillii). This grand tree grows only in a limited territory from Darling Downs north to Burnett river, and is protected by the Government for the sake of the aborigines, who collect the huge cones and use the seeds for food.

Cocoa-nut and date-palms delight the eye, but do not bear good fruit, although the reason is not apparent.

Near the lake the celebrated Egyptian papyrus has been planted in large quantities, and forms a perfect grove. A little singer, the Acrocephalus australis, has made his home in this papyrus grove, where several pairs are nesting. It sings in the evening and in the night, and is considered to be Australia’s best song-bird. The lake, or lagoon as it is called here, is a little more than a mile long and half a mile wide, and is the resort of a great number of water-fowls. In the winter more than 400 pelicans are seen here, but in the middle of the summer most of them depart.

The pelicans do the most of their fishing in the night, and together. The noise they make with the splashing of their wings while thus occupied sounds something like that of a paddle-wheel steamer in motion. Occasionally I could see them rise, apparently without moving their wings, in a spiral direction, higher and higher, until they disappeared from sight. It seemed as if they did it only for amusement or for the purpose of enjoying the sunshine. When they return, they come down so swiftly that a sough is heard in the air.

A few black swans (Cygnus atratus) are seen now and then. In November I frequently heard them sing on the water in the evening. Ducks and geese abound, and so do gray and blue cranes, cormorants, and snake-birds (Plotus). Not many years ago Mr. A. Archer counted thirty-seven kinds of birds on the lagoon. And still the birds are few now, both as to numbers and species, as compared with what they were twenty years ago. The cattle have eaten the tall grass and the weeds growing in the shallow water near the shores of the lake, where thousands of birds found their homes. Even black swans made their nests here. Mr. Archer believes that a few years ago there were more than 10,000 birds on this lake. If a gun was fired, the birds rose with a noise like distant thunder.

The most striking bird on the lagoon is doubtless the beautiful Parra gallinacea, which in Australia is called the lotus-bird. It sits on leaves that float on the water, particularly those of the water-lily. Blue water-lilies are found in great numbers along the edge of the lagoon, and hence the lotus-bird is very common here. It is somewhat larger than a thrush, and has very long legs, and particularly highly developed toes, which enable it to walk about on the floating leaves. Its food consists chiefly of snails and insects, which it usually finds by turning the lily leaf. Its simple nest is also built on the leaves.

The eggs, which are a beautiful brown with lines and spots, are considered very rare, and are remarkable both on account of their form and colour. They look, says Gould, as though they were drawn by a man who had amused himself by covering the surface with fantastic lines. The young look very funny on account of their long legs and big toes as compared with their small bodies.

The grown bird is not shy, but the young are extremely timid. I had once or twice seen the old birds with young, but as soon as I approached them, the young always disappeared, while the old birds walked about fearlessly, as if there was no danger. It long remained a mystery to me, how they could conceal themselves so well and so long, but one day the problem was solved. An old bird came walking with two young ones near shore. I hid behind a tree and let them come close to me. As I suddenly made my appearance, the small ones dived under the water and held themselves fast to the bottom, while I watched them for a quarter of an hour, before taking them up.

There are large quantities of fish in the lagoon, several varieties of perch, eel, and a kind of pike with a very long snout (the gar-fish). But the fresh-water mullet (Mugil) is particularly abundant: it has a remarkable power of leaping out of the water, and in so doing it frequently comes unawares up into the boat and is caught. When the lagoon, on account of long-continued drought, is very low, you can always be sure while bathing of coming in contact with some kind of fish, which sometimes flies over your head.
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