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Its object is rather to place finally on record an authentic
account of John Macarthur's connection with the introduction of
Fine Wool into Australia, and of the keen interest he took in
that industry and in all that concerned the welfare of the infant
colony which he had adopted as his home.

It has been compiled chiefly from letters and authenticated
copies of letters found at Camden Park, and from MS. notes left
by James and William, the sons of John Macarthur. All of these
papers have been literally reproduced throughout; but other
papers have been used and books quoted, when necessary, to link
up the original materials into a connected history.

The Dedication was written by my Mother shortly before her
last illness. She left the editing of the book to me—a work
I should have had difficulty in fulfilling, but for the very
great help and encouragement of Dr. Frederick Watson, to whom I
am most grateful, and through whom I have been enabled to
complete the work my Mother had so nearly finished.

Sibella Macarthur
Onslow.
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Chapter I.

MACARTHUR'S EARLY LIFE AND VOYAGE TO AUSTRALIA.
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John Macarthur, of Camden, New South
Wales, who introduced the merino sheep into Australia and founded
the Australian wool trade, was born in 1767 near Plymouth, in
Devonshire. His father, Alexander Macarthur, a native of
Argyleshire, N.B., had in 1745 with his brothers (it is supposed
there were seven of them) joined the army of Prince Charles
Edward, and of these he alone escaped from the field of Culloden.
Being forced to quit Scotland in consequence of the part he had
taken, he sought refuge in the West Indies, and after some years
returned to England and settled in Plymouth, where he established
a business * to which his eldest son ** James succeeded.

[* Believed to be that of Army Agent.]

[** Father of Hannibal Macarthur, Esq., of the
Vineyard, N.S.W.]

John, after receiving such education as a private school in
the country ordinarily afforded in those days, entered the army
as an ensign in 1782, but at the close of the war, in 1783, he
was placed on half pay, and being thus left without active
employment, he went to live at a farm house near Holsworthy, on
the borders of Cornwall and Devonshire.

There he took a lively interest in the rural occupations
around him, at the hunt showed himself a bold and accomplished
horseman, and spent much time in the perusal of such books as he
could obtain, especially works on English and Roman History and
the general principles of Law. About this time he married
Elizabeth, the daughter of a country gentleman named Veale, who
lived near Holsworthy, and contemplated retiring from the Army
for the purpose of being called to the Bar; but the pay sheets of
the London Record Office show that on April 30th, 1788, he was
gazetted to the 68th Foot (the Durham Regiment) and on June 5th,
1789, he was appointed Lieutenant in the N.S.W. Corps which was
being formed for service in the newly established convict
settlement founded under Governor Phillip in 1788.

Mrs. J. Macarthur's letters to her mother, Mrs. Veale, will
show that she was a true helpmate to her husband, and one cannot
fail to be impressed by the cheerful and enterprising spirit in
which she accepted her life of exile—for such it was at
that time—and for which our pioneer women are so justly
praised. But her letters will speak for themselves.

In October, 1789, when she was in her twenty-first year, she
wrote to her mother, announcing their intended departure for New
South Wales.

Letter from Mrs.
John Macarthur to Mrs. Veale


Chatham Barracks,


Oct. 8th, 1789.

In my last letter I informed you, my dear
Mother, of my husband's exchange into a corps destined for New
South Wales, from which we have every reasonable expectation of
reaping the most material advantages. You will be surprised that
even I who appear timid and irresolute should be a warm advocate
for this scheme. So it is, and believe me I shall be greatly
disappointed if anything happens to impede it. I foresee how
terrific and gloomy this will appear to you. To me at first it
had the same appearance, while I suffered myself to be blinded by
common and vulgar prejudices. I have not now, nor I trust shall
ever have one scruple or regret, but what relates to you.



Do but consider that if we must be distant from each other, it is
much the same, whether I am two hundred, or far more than as many
thousand miles apart from you. The same Providence will watch
over and protect us there as here. The sun that shines on you
will also afford me the benefit of his cheery rays, and that too
in a country where nature hath been so lavish of her bounties,
that flowers luxuriantly abound, in the same manner as with
culture fruits will do hereafter.



By the last accounts from Port Jackson—where the new
settlement is established—we learn that wheat which has
been sown, flourished in a manner nearly incredible, and that the
settlers are making rapid progress in buildings, so that by the
time our corps arrives everything will be made comfortable for
their reception.



The new settlement is an immediate object with Government, and
every effort will be made to promote its success.

Your affectionate daughter,


Elizabeth Macarthur.


In the same year Macarthur and his wife embarked for Port
Jackson in the second fleet, (the first fleet having brought out
Governor Phillip and the first establishment in 1788), taking
with them, on what was then deemed an adventurous, if not
perilous voyage, an infant son, afterwards General Sir Edward
Macarthur.

The passage to Sydney was long, and attended with much
discomfort, the ships (two of which, the Neptune and
Scarborough, sailed in company) being shamefully and
inadequately provided by the contractors with provisions and
necessaries for the convicts, which caused sickness and the loss
of many lives.

The ships touched at the Cape of Good Hope for supplies, and
while there Macarthur contracted a severe attack of rheumatic
fever and lumbago from over-exertion in the hot sun, followed by
a drenching in the surf in his endeavours to embark and bring oft
to the ships a party of soldiers who had been ashore on leave,
and who were, many of them, in a state of intoxication.

From this illness he was for some weeks in much danger, and to
it he attributed the painful attacks of flying gout and nervous
depression from which he suffered much in after life, and which
with increasing years became more severe.

A graphic account of the voyage is given in Mrs. John
Macarthur's Journal, which was found in a torn condition amongst
the papers of her daughter Lady Parker at Sheen, Surrey, in 1888,
and in the letters to her mother which follow.

Mrs. John
Macarthur's Journal.

Friday, 13th November, 1789: I took leave of my
friends in London, and accompanied by Mr. Macarthur, hired a
Gravesend boat from Billinsgate which conveyed us to the
Neptune at Long-reach.



Saturday, 14th: The ship drop'd down to Gravesend. at which place
we lay till the Tuesday following, and then sailed for the Downs
where we arrived on the Thursday. We remained in the Downs
Friday, and some part of Saturday, and I was much struck with the
formidable and romantick appearance of the Cliffs of Deal and of
Dover. On this day (Saturday) a disagreeable circumstance
occurred. Mr. Gilbert, Master of the Ship, of whom indeed we had
heard but an indifferent character, took an opportunity of
manifesting himself in such a light to us, as precluded all
further communication between him and Mr. Macarthur. In the
afternoon of this day we proceeded down the Channel with a fair
wind and at different times had in sight several vessels.



On Monday, 23rd, after laying-too all night, supposing the ship
to be near Plymouth, our astonishment was very great on
discovering that we were so far west as the Lizard Point. I could
not help viewing the coast of Cornwall, inhospitable as it
appeared, but with sensible regret at the thought that I was
about to take a long leave of it. We had here a distant prospect
of St. Michael's Mount, but not near enough to form any idea of
the grandeur of its appearance when taken in a better view. The
wind not being favourable towards our return, it was not till
Friday, 27th, in the morning, that we found ourselves safely
anchored in Plymouth Sound. Here I must pay a tribute to dear
Devon. I have ever heard admired the agreeable variety of objects
in general to be discovered throughout this county, but surely
the entrance to Plymouth by sea must surpass every other and I
think there cannot be a beholder but what must be delighted in
contemplating the variety of beautiful scenes that on every side
surround him. In the afternoon of the day that we arrived at
Plymouth, Mr. Harris, our surgeon, and Mr. Macarthur went ashore;
at their return, which was early in the evening, I gathered from
some distant hints that a duel had taken place between Mr.
Gilbert and Mr. Macarthur. To describe my feelings on the
occasion would now be a difficult task, though they were by no
means so acute as reflection hath since rendered them, many
disagreeable circumstances then pressing on my mind suffered not
one principle to actuate me wholly. I therefore did not so
seriously consider what I now think of with trembling, the
unhappy consequences that might have arisen from so presumptuous
a meeting, nor can I be sufficiently thankful to the Almighty
disposer of events that a more lasting cause does not oblige me
to consider it with horror.



On Sunday 29th November, accompanied by Capt. Moriarty, I took a
post chaise, and reached Launceston that night, and the next
morning, about 11 o'clock, I arrived at my mother's. My time was
so limited by Mr. Gilbert's report of the Ships sailing, that I
could only allow myself two nights at Bridgerule. Wednesday
morning I was obliged to take leave of it, and returned to
Plymouth, where I arrived between 9 and 10 o'clock at night, not
much enlivened by the short interview I had with my friends, and
considerably depressed with the Idea of parting with my only
surviving parent, perhaps for ever. I found Mr. Macarthur at
Plymouth, waiting to take me on board, and late as it was, we
were under the necessity of going, as an official message had
been sent by Mr. Gilbert to inform the officers that the ship
would sail at 3 o'clock in the morning. It was afterwards known
that he had not the slightest intention of going, and of course
could have no view in reporting what he did but that of
harrassing us. Captain Nepean went off to the ship in the same
boat with us. We had no sooner arrived on board than a compleat
scene of uproar and confusion presented itself. Captain Gilbert
had insulted a centinal on his post and struck him; the soldier
showed a disposition to defend himself and make Mr. Gilbert
suffer for his imprudence; this led to a great bustle, and the
ship's arms were taken out and loaded and arranged on the stern
gallery. Three naval lieutenants in possession of the cabin with
blunderbusses lying on the table. In this order we found things
on board, and Mr. Gilbert had thought fit to take himself quickly
on shore instead of preparing for sea. Captain Nepean dispatched
Mr. Harris immediately to London with an account of these riotous
proceedings to his brother,* and about 3 o'clock in the morning I
retired to rest after the variety of fatigues and alarms of the
preceding day. We did not leave Plymouth until Thursday, 10th
December, from whence we proceeded to Portsmouth, and anchored in
Stokes Bay.

[* Secretary to the Admiralty.]

Sunday, 13th.—We there found the
Scarborough and Surprize, two transports that were
to accompany us, ready for sea. Soon after our arrival here, we
learnt that Mr. Gilbert's conduct had displeased the owners of
the ship, and the truth was soon assured by a Mr. Trail being
appointed in his room. Heartily glad was I when he made his exit
and we congratulated ourselves with the thought that such another
troublesome man could not be found and consequently our change
must be for the better. Experience, however, soon taught us a
very disagreeable truth, Mr. Trail's character was of a much
blacker dye than was ever in Mr. Gilbert's nature to exhibit.
Everything was now disposed in order for sea and we only waited
for a fair wind. Captain Hill, Mr. Prentice, and Mr. Harris, who
was the surgeon in the Surprize, Mr. Townsend, and Mr.
Abbott in the Scarborough, and in the Neptune
Captain Nepean, Mr. Macarthur, and Mrs. Trail was on board with
her husband, and Mr. Shapcote, the agent for the fleet, was also
in our ship, but as they all lived together, and Captain Nepean
with them, we seldom benefited by their society. The wind
continuing to blow westerly, an attempt towards sailing was not
made until Tuesday, 5th January, we then had a few hours' fair
wind which first took us to Spithead, where we were again obliged
to anchor.



Friday, 8th, we again loosened "every sail to the breeze", and
proceeded to sea. Towards night the wind began to prove
faithless, and before the next morning blew directly against us,
so as totally to impede our course. The next day (Sunday) and
night we continued to beat about, hoping that a favourable change
would take place, but on Monday morning appearances were so
extremely hazardous that prudence dictated the shortest way back
again, and our head was once more turned towards that shore we
had so recently quitted with an idea of not seeing it again for
some years to come. We passed through the Needles and anchored at
the Mother bank on Tuesday about noon. The evening and succeeding
day was so dreadfully tempestuous that we had great reason to be
thankful at our being safely in harbour. We remained at the
Motherbank until Sunday, 17th January, when a fine clear easterly
wind springing up we soon got under sail and proceeded down the
Channel with very fine weather. On Wednesday, being near the Bay
of Biscay, the wind shifted to the south, and it began to be very
tempestuous, that night and the succeeding day it blew
exceedingly hard, and now, for the first time, I began to be a
coward. I could not be persuaded that the ship could possibly
long resist the violence of the sea which ran mountains high. On
Thursday, towards evening, the wind considerably abated, and the
next morning it was a perfect calm, but the sea continued greatly
agitated by a swell. On the 25th January, we were again favored
with a fair wind, and a small vessel was seen at a distance with
French colours. About this time my poor little boy was taken very
ill, and continued in the most pitiable weak state during our
passage to the Cape. Added to this my servant was attacked by a
fever that raged among the women convicts, and I had hourly every
reason to expect that the infection would be communicated to us.
as our apartments were so immediately connected with those of the
women. We were, however, fortunate enough to escape from this
evil. I have omitted to observe that when Captain Nepean accepted
of accommodation in the upper cabin, he thought himself at
liberty to dispose of the part allotted to him in the great cabin
as best suited his inclinations, adopting that very generous
maxim "every man for himself," in consequence of this idea and a
request from the owners of the ship, he gave permission for one
half the cabin to be partitioned off for the reception of female
convicts, leaving the other half to us. Mr. Macarthur, who saw
the inconvenience that would arise from this arrangement, strove
by every means to prevent it. He pointed out to Captain Nepean
"that Government had contracted for a cabin for the mutual
benefit of the officers ordered to sail in that ship, and that
there was no particular allotment for any officer," that,
therefore, if he had the means of obtaining better
accommodations, and had no use for those prepared him by
Government, it was highly indelicate, if not unjust, to think of
introducing a set of people to the possession of what was
prepared for him. and to the participation of what was assigned
to us. But in this instance, as in many others, reason unassisted
by power proved unavailing. A slight partition was erected, which
was thought fully sufficient to separate us from the set of
abandoned creatures that were to inhabit the other part, and the
only satisfaction or concession that Mr. Macarthur could obtain
for this cruel encroachment upon our rights was a promise and
assurance that a passage, which from our quarter gallery
communicated with the upper cabin, should always be open for our
use and even for our servants. This assurance, trifling as it may
appear, was to us an inestimable advantage, as the division in
the cabin had rendered the common passage to the deck totally
dark, and added to this, it was always filled with convicts and
their constant attendants, filth and vermin. The altercations and
little disputes that the concluding of this business occasioned
created a coldness between Captain Nepean, the master of the
ship, and Mr. Macarthur, and at last terminated in a cessation of
every kind of intercourse, except on duty with the one, or on
business with the other. Thus, unhappily situated, we determined
patiently to submit to the unpleasantness we could not remedy,
and cheered ourselves with hope of a speedy voyage, not doubting
but that things were at the worst. In this conclusion, however,
experience proved we had vainly flattered ourselves.



Many of the soldiers frequently complained that a part of their
ration was purloined, and as often as they did, Mr. Macarthur
considered it his duty to report it to Captain Nepean. The first
time, Captain Nepean replied "Trail does everything to oblige me,
and I must give up some points to him." Subsequent informations
on the same subject were answered "I will see into it." It would
be an injustice to Captain Nepean to suppose that he did not
mention it, as there is every reason to conclude he did, from the
monstrous and unprovoked insults that always ensued. I had made
it a practice every fine evening to go up through our quarter
gallery to the stern gallery to walk or sit with Mr. Macarthur.
and I also took the same road whenever my inclinations led me to
the deck—the common passage, as I have before observed,
being rendered impassable. But of these enjoyments I was suddenly
deprived by the door of the gallery being closely nailed up on
Saturday, 30th January without their deigning to assign any
reason for so doing—we have since been told it was to
prevent Mr. Macarthur from listening—a suggestion infamous
and unfounded as it was, I shall ever be persuaded originated in
the person, who of all others in the ship ought to have been most
forward in suppressing it. Mr. Macarthur immediately wrote an
official letter to the agent, complaining in the strongest
language of the injustice of this transaction; in answer to which
he was told verbally (a written answer being refused) "that he
should not quarrel with Trail for any man," Captain Nepean also
said "that the master of the ship had a right to do as he
pleased." Without a hope of relief, T was fain to content myself
within the narrow limits of a wretched cabin, for to add to the
horrors of the common passage to the deck. Captain Nepean ordered
it to be made a hospital for the sick, the consequence of which
was that I never left my cabin till I finally quitted the ship.
Thus precluded from the general advantages that even the convicts
enjoyed—air and exercise—no language can express, no
imagination conceive the misery I experienced. Approaching near
the equator (where the heat in the best of situations is almost
in supportable) assailed with noisome stenches, that even in the
cold of an English winter, hourly effusions of oil of tar in my
cabin could not dispel, two sides of it surrounded with wretches
whose dreadful imprecations and shocking discourses ever rang in
my distracted ears. a sickly infant constantly claiming maternal
cares, my spirits failing, my health forsaking me, nothing but
the speedy change which took place, could have prevented me from
falling a helpless victim to the unheard of inhumanity of a set
of monsters whose triumph and pleasure seemed to consist in
aggravating my distresses. To a person unacquainted with the
innumerable insults and cruelties I was necessitated to bear
with, this may appear the language of passion, resentment, or of
heart, desiring revenge, but it will be admitted to be the
conclusions of truth and of justice when it is known in addition
the wrongs I have already recited that we were deprived of a part
of our little ration, and insultingly told we should have less if
they thought proper; that a constant watch was set over our
servant when getting our daily allowance of water lest the seamen
who had the serving of it (knowing our situation) should be
induced by motives of humanity to make some small addition to the
scanty pittance, and once (so low were we reduced by the
connivance of the only person we could look to for support) that
the servant was publicly stopped on the deck, with execrations
and abuse, and the water examined, although at this time they
were expending 50 gallons a day for their stock, and an unlimited
quantity for their own use, and our whole allowance for every
purpose was only 5 quarts. But to conclude as ungrateful a
subject as ever exercised the patience or wounded the feelings of
humanity, I will proceed to the last adventures we were concerned
in in this detested ship. Mr. Macarthur, when his duties called
him to visit the soldiers, always crept through the only passage
now left us, often endangering a limb by tumbling over boxes and
other lumber that this place was made the repository of, and
frequently contracting heaps of the vermin with which it was
infested. The immediate cause of our leaving the Neptune
is now to explain.



On the 10th February Mr. Macarthur had just come on deck when the
sergeant complained to him of an attempt made to cheat him of
several pounds of the men's allowance of meat, which he had
scarcely heard when the chief mate of the ship (who was close by)
exclaimed he was a d—d rascal. Mr. Macarthur, roused at the
insult offered to the man, told the mate with some severity that
the sergeant would do well to punish him for his insolence. In
return Mr. Macarthur received every kind of abuse that can be
supposed to flow from ignorance and brutality. Angered to an
extreme degree, but unable to redress himself, Mr. Macarthur sent
for Captain Nepean and related the whole affair, when, strange to
tell, he was highly censured for interfering in the business, and
told by Captain Nepean "that he was sufficient to redress any
wrongs offered to the men, without the assistance of any one."
This fresh insult, the knowledge of what we were hourly
suffering, and the contemplation of what we had to expect in
future, determined Mr. Macarthur to apply for a remove on board
the Scarborough. The request was gladly complied with by
Captain Nepean, happy to get rid of a person he thought a
troublesome examiner of the iniquitous practices of the people he
considered his Friends.



On 19th February a favourable day presented itself, and we
removed with all our little baggage, rejoiced at an escape from
tyranny, insult, and every species of oppression. We were in the
latitude of 6 degrees N. when our remove took place, and it being
quite a calm day Edward and I suffered greatly from the heat, but
this was an inconvenience I thought lightly of after what I had
been taught to bear. In the Scarborough we shared a small
cabin with Mrs. Abbott. Marshall, the master of the ship, was a
plain, honest man, and disposed to make things as comfortable for
me as was in his power.



On 22nd we passed a French Guineaman bound to Martinico with
slaves. We crossed the line on 25th with a light wind, and on
14th April, after experiencing a severe gale of wind, anchored
safely in False Bay. False Bay is about 20 miles distant from the
Cape Town. At the head of the Bay there is a small town which has
a pleasing appearance. The houses are all uniformly whitewashed
on the outside, and the doors and windows painted green. The
inhabitants are all such as make a practice of preying on the
shipping; not excepting the Governor himself, who scruples not to
supply the wants of any at the moderate profit of about 500 per
cent. The manners of the people, if I may be allowed to judge,
from what I saw, are as unfriendly and rude as the appearance of
their coast. The country which presents itself to the sea is
extremely mountainous and you see nothing but massy rocks and
tremendous precipices; within them, however, the soil is fruitful
and well repays the labour of the husbandman. I one day took a
walk to what is called the Company's Garden, a piece of ground
totally appropriated to the use of the Dutch East India Company,
and stored with vegetables. It is situated about a mile and a
half from the town. The intermediate space is uncultivated and
presents Africa in its native dress, every shrub and flower I
saw, being new, was interesting. Whether my admiration was
excited by novelty or the effect of a long voyage, I cannot
determine, but I thought at the time I had never in England seen
so charming an assemblage from the most laboured production of
art. I forgot to mention that in our voyage from Portsmouth to
the Cape, Mr. Prentice was put in arrest by Captain Hill. At
False Bay Captain Hill was put in arrest by Captain Nepean. A few
days before we quitted False Bay, Mr. Macarthur was attacked with
a violent and very alarming fever. It continued to rage till
every sense was lost and every faculty but life destroyed, and my
little boy at that time was so very ill that I could scarcely
expect him to survive a day. Alone, unfriended, and in such a
situation, what do I not owe to a merciful God for granting me
support and assistance in these severe moments of affliction. I
was greatly indebted to the attention and kindness of Captain
Reid, who commanded an Imperial East Indiaman that then lay in
the Bay with us. He visited Mr. Macarthur frequently and supplied
me with a few little comforts that afterwards were of the
greatest service.



I was also very much obliged to Captain Marshall for his * . . .
behaviour, particularly on this occasion and here . . . add my
obligations cease. I do not recollect . . . officers made me the
slightest offer of . . . indebted to them ever.. .. .. ..

[blank line]

after we sailed but continued intermittant for a long time, for 5
weeks I was obliged to have one and some times two soldiers sit
up every night, and all the rest I took myself was laying my head
on a locker, till at length one of the.. .. .. ..

gave me up his cabin.. .. .. ..

Our passage to the South.. .. .. ..

be truly called a tempestuous one.. .. .. ..

we performed it.. .. .. ..

and it was not till this time that Mr. Macarthur.. .. .. ..

recovered to walking without assistance. It.. .. .. ..

feel the heavy hand of sickness.. .. .. ..

[* The manuscript is torn or undecipherable.]


Cape of Good Hope,


20th April, 1790.

My Dear Mother,



I have the happiness to inform you that we arrived safe, and are
anchored in the bay, from whence I date this on the 14th of this
month, after a fine passage of just twelve weeks and three days,
from the time we sailed from Portsmouth. I wish I could also add
that we arrived in perfect health, but my poor little boy is a
melancholy proof, at this period, of the contrary. He has been
very sickly throughout the Passage, and unless a very speedy
change take place I am well convinced he will shortly cease to be
an inhabitant of this world. I believe I told you in Devonshire
that he had nearly cut one of his teeth; I was, however,
exceedingly mistaken, for he hath not yet cut any, although they
appear very firm in the Gums, and I am in hopes that if once one
or two had made their appearance, he might yet recover and get
strength. He is not near so large as children generally are at
four months old, although he is now upwards of twelve. He is very
sensible, very lively, and affords us much pleasure, but the
trouble we have had with so delicate a little creature is
indescribable, and I wonder my own health hath not suffered more
from the attention I have been obliged to pay him. I may justly
say with regard to him "that God tempers the wind to the shorn
lamb."



Mr. Macarthur has enjoyed a remarkably good share of health ever
since we left England, and I trust will continue to do so. I was
nearly tired with the length of the passage before we got into
port, and stood in need of refreshment very much, but now with
the benefit of fresh meat and plenty of fruits and vegetables, I
am quite recovered, and assure my beloved Mother that I never was
in better health, and am in very good spirits which are only
damped by poor Edward's illness.



You will expect some account of my voyage, but I scarcely know
where to begin or what to tell you. I mean to write Miss Kingdon
those particulars. It will be needless for me to repeat the same
in both letters, particularly as I have but little spare time,
being busy in seeing all our linen washed and got up, and in
laying in stock and refreshments to take with us to Botany Bay. I
am also advised by our surgeon to spend as much time as possible
on shore, in order to get very strong and prepared for the
remainder of the voyage. We are to stay here eight days longer
and no more. To-morrow I go on shore to board during that time. I
am to pay a dollar and a half a day, and live with a genteel
private family. Mr. Macarthur cannot quit the ship entirely, but
will visit me on shore every day. You can have no idea of the
extravagant charge of the inhabitants for almost all they sell.
As an instance of these impositions I must tell you that they
charge the ships for a cabbage 1s. 6d. each. Their bread is not
good, being fermented with leaven. Fruit is to be had in great
abundance. The grapes are fine, beyond what I can describe to
you; you have no idea to what a pitch of luxuriance they arrive.
It is here the season of autumn, and apples, pears, and such
fruits are now just in perfection. We get wine for about 1s. the
bottle.



The Dutch live very well at their own tables. I like their
houses, they are spacious and airy, and their slaves keep them
remarkably clean. A man's riches are here determined by the
number of his slaves. If you go to a genteel house you will see a
dozen of them attending in the hall. I had the honor to be
received by the Governor, when the officers paid their respects
to him, and was met by his daughter, who was dressed after our
mode, but as she could not speak English, nor I Dutch, we could
only exchange dumb civilities.



The face of the country is very romantic. Our prospect is bounded
by mountains, the lowest of which is much higher than any I ever
saw before. Such walks as I have taken have been very amusing. In
every plant I see something new; these works of nature at the
foot of the mountains represent a beautiful shrubbery, where
innumerable beautiful flowers and plants delight the eye and
regale the senses.



I have not yet seen any of the original inhabitants of this
coast—the Hottentots—there are some, I am told, who
reside about the mountains. They are a harmless set of Beings and
hurt no one. I have just given you this short account of the Cape
of Good Hope, of which you have heard so much, little thinking
that your daughter would ever write to you from thence.



I will now tell you of a few circumstances about our passage. We
sailed from England with a fair wind, which carried us to the Bay
of Biscay. We were there for the space of two days, and in the
night had so heavy a gale of wind that I was most terribly
alarmed. They told me, however, there was no danger; after this
storm we soon got into fine weather and constant fair winds. I
was much pleased with the variety of different fish and seabirds
which every day presented themselves; but learnt with regret that
we were not to touch at Madeira or at Rio di Janeiro. We had,
consequently, no hopes of getting into Port in less than three or
four months. I wrote to you from Portsmouth that we had a lady
going out with us, the wife of the Captain Trail. She appeared a
very agreeable woman, but her husband proved himself a perfect
sea-monster; so much so, that I requested Mr. Macarthur to
exchange duties with one of the officers in one of the other
ships. It was accordingly so arranged, and when about six degrees
from the Equator, on a very warm day, when it was quite calm, Mr.
Macarthur, myself, Edward, and our servants left the
Neptune and embarked on board the Scarborough,
commanded by Captain Marshall. Lieut. Townsend was taken in the
Neptune in place of Mr. Macarthur, and we found on board
the Scarborough an officer of the Troops. Lieut. Abbott,
who from this time lived with us. This exchange took place on the
19th February, and hath proved in every respect satisfactory to
me. Captain Marshall, one of the Captains who commanded a
Transport in the First Fleet that went to New South Wales. and
staid in the Colony four months. He, therefore, frequently amuses
us with accounts of the place, and in what state he left it, and
upon the whole they are flattering. He is a very humane man, and
I am under the greatest obligation to him for his more than
common attention to me and Edward. He accommodates us with
everything in his power of which he thinks we stand in need,
preventing my very wishes. He has left a wife and three children
in England, of whom he speaks in the tenderest terms.



If it pleases the Almighty that we arrive in safety at Port
Jackson, I shall write you a long letter by Captain Marshall, but
that letter you must not expect till next June, as the ship is
under a charter to bring tea home from China for the East India
Company. She therefore will from Port Jackson go on to China, and
from thence return to England, which makes the home passage very
long. Whether I may meet with a vessel that returns by the
nearest way from Port Jackson to England is very uncertain,
indeed I believe it very improbable, and therefore you must not
expect it. I hope you will receive this letter in four months
from the date, by which time and long before, I trust we shall be
comfortably settled in our New World. If we have a good passage
from hence we hope to be at Port Jackson in seven or eight weeks
from this time. You may be sure that I shall write to you by
every ship that returns, and I pray that you will punctually
write to me. The Guardian, a 44-gun ship, quite new, that
was fitted out by Government at an amazing expence for New South
Wales, being laden with provisions and a variety of valuable
stores for the Colony, is now a wreck at the Cape. The
particulars which I have learnt are these—It being summer
she had a good passage from England to this place, where she
staid the usual time for water and refreshments, and then
proceeded on her voyage, but instead of going the usual track
from hence to Port Jackson, the Lieutenant who commanded her took
her quite a different one, and proceeded round by Cape Horn,
where, according to his account, he fell in with islands of ice,
which entirely impeded his passage and tore his ship almost to
pieces, so that with great difficulty he brought her back to this
place. No lives have been lost, and the provisions have been
lodged in Store Houses at Cape Town for the use of which the
Dutch have the conscience to charge £60 a day, with the cost of
unloading her cargoe, and the daily expence of keeping the stores
on shore, it is said she is already $60,000 in debt at the Cape,
and soon will be as many more. I have now to desire my particular
remembrances to all my friends; and first of all, let me notice
my Grandfather. I have in some sort a presentiment that impels me
to believe I shall yet see him again. Be that as it may, a man
arrived at his years, living regularly, and so perfectly weaned
from the things of this world, will meet death as a friend when
he shall appear. Tell him, with my love, that I have not
forgotten his counsel to have ever present to my mind the duty
due by us to our Maker.

Believe me,


Your affectionate daughter,


Elizabeth Macarthur.






{Page 20}

Chapter II.

ARRIVAL AND EARLY DAYS IN THE COLONY.


Table of Contents



Macarthur and his wife landed at Port Jackson at the end of
June, 1790, the first married military officer and the first
educated woman to make the infant colony their home.

The young settlement, founded in January, 1788, by Governor
Phillip, was in a state bordering on famine, the weekly ration
being 2½ lbs. of flour, 2 lbs. of rice, and 2 lbs. of salt pork.
The Governor himself received no more than a convict, and the
arrival of the Neptune and Scarborough did not
bring the looked-for relief.

Mrs. Macarthur held the unenviable distinction of being the
only lady invited to Government House, where the entertainments
were not very grand. At that time, owing to the famine, it was
part of the routine duty of the A.D.C. to put "N.B." upon the
invitation card reminding gentlemen to bring their own rolls. But
upon Mrs. Macarthur's card there was a note from the Governor
himself that there would "always be a roll for Mrs.
Macarthur."

From this condition the Settlement was in some degree relieved
by the arrival, in 1791, of ten vessels under the convoy of
H.M.S. Gorgon. Farming and gardening, too, began to yield
some small return of grain and vegetables, but the difficulties
and disappointments of the first attempts to subdue an untried
soil and climate seem almost incredible.

Under Governor Phillip (1788 to 1792) Macarthur lived happily,
devoting himself to his profession and to gardening. During
Grose's administration (1792 to 1794) those officers who were
disposed to participate in the efforts to raise food from the
land, received grants of 100 acres, and as an encouragement to
further exertion 100 additional acres were promised to the first
who should clear and cultivate 50 acres; but this promise would
seem to have been a verbal one, as there is no record of it other
than in James Macarthur's notes.

Macarthur's first grant was dated February 12th, 1793. He won
the prize in this honourable contest, and on April 1st, 1794,
received his second grant of 100 acres, thus acquiring a property
of 200 acres adjoining the township of Parramatta, 12 miles to
the W.N.W. of Sydney, and this was called after his wife
"Elizabeth" Farm.

There for many years he passed a happy and most active life.
During Governor Grose's administration, besides military
work—a detachment being stationed at Parramatta—he
had the superintendence of the farming establishment which was
formed by the Government at Toongabbe, a few miles from his
residence, where a large number of convicts were employed.

To this novel and difficult duty he devoted himself with his
wonted energy, undergoing at times great bodily fatigue in all
weathers, which brought on an attack of illness similar to that
from which he suffered on the voyage out.

In addition to these duties, he attended to the Improvement of
"Elizabeth Farm," his wife also taking an active and intelligent
part in the agricultural, horticultural and pastoral pursuits
there.

On relinquishing his post at Toongabbe, he acted as Paymaster
of the Regiment, continuing, however, to live at "Elizabeth
Farm," where a comfortable brick cottage had been built, with
garden and orchard, well stocked with vegetables, fruit and
flowers. Maize, wheat, barley and millet of good quality were
grown on the arable land, which was not of the best, and white
clover began to show itself on the lower grounds in place of
native grasses, while valuable domestic animals, sheep, cattle,
and horses, to say nothing of poultry, were collected and
successfully bred.

These letters from Mrs. Macarthur to her mother and her friend
Miss Kingdon give an interesting account of her life during the
early years of the settlement.

To Miss
Kingdon.


Sydney, Port Jackson, N. S. Wales,


March 7th, 1791.

At length we have a prospect of communication
once more with our friends by letter. The Gorgon, so long
wished for, and so long expected, is not yet arrived, and by her
unaccountable delay, has involved us all in the most mysterious
uncertainty, and clouded our minds with gloomy apprehensions for
her safety. I hope you will have rec'd my letter, dated August,
1790, which I sent by the Scarborough transport, by way of
China. I wrote to my mother by the same ship, and a second letter
to her, dated a few weeks after the first, I sent by the
Neptune, who sailed, I think, some time in August. By
those letters I think you will be informed of every material
circumstance relative to our voyage and of what happened to us
after our arrival till the ship sailed.



I told you of the unfortunate loss of the Syrius, a King's
ship, that had been stationed here from the first settling of the
Colony. She was wrecked on Norfolk Island. The ship's company,
who all escaped with life, but not altogether without hurt,
remained on the Island, and the Supply, a small brig, that
sailed from this place with the Syrius, returned with the
news of her sad fate.



The provisions of the Colony, at that time, being at a very low
ebb, it was deemed necessary to take some step lest supply might
not arrive from England in time to prevent a threatened famine.
Every individual of this Colony was reduced to a very short
allowance, and the little brig was dispatched to Batavia under
the command of Lieutenant Ball, there to take up a Dutch ship,
and purchase a certain quantity of provisions for this place,
with which it was to be freighted and dispatched hither with all
possible expedition. A few weeks after the Supply sailed,
the first ship, Lady Juliana, arrived, and brought an
account of the loss of the Guardian, occasioned by falling
in with islands of ice. This ship arrived on the 3rd June, and
came timely to prevent very great distress.



On the 21st June the Justiana arrived, a store ship, and
on the 29th our fleet was safely anchored in the Cove. As all
those ships were under contract to return by way of China to take
home Tea for the East India Company, and there being at that time
no ship stationed here, no way was left to convey a relief to the
inhabitants of Norfolk Island, but by ordering some of those
ships to touch there in their way to China. The Justiana
and Surprize received orders, for that purpose reimbarked
a certain proportion of provision for the island. We had every
hope that the supplies might arrive in time to prevent any fatal
consequences; yet, as we could have no certainty of that, and
till some ship should first arrive here that might be dispatched
to know the particulars of their fate, our minds were never
perfectly easy on their account. At that time there was, with the
Syrius's company, the Marines, and convicts, near 700
persons on the Island, and I can truly say that for upwards of
six months I never passed a day without reflecting on them with
pain and anxiety. Week after week stole away, and month after
month with little diversity. Each succeeding sunset produced
among us wild and vague conjectures of what could be the cause of
the Gorgon's delay, and still we remained
unsatisfied—indeed all our surmises have nearly worn
themselves out and we are at a loss for new ones—time the
great resolver of all events alone can determine this seeming
mystery to us.



On the 20th October a general cry prevailed through the Garrison
of the Flags being hoisted (which is a signal of a ship appearing
off the Harbour). I was preparing myself to receive Mrs. Grose
and Mrs. Paterson, being fully persuaded it was the
Gorgon, however I was soon undeceived, as it proved to be
the Supply from Batavia; she had a very quick passage but
had experienced a very sickly one. Mr. Ball very soon called upon
us, and complemented me with many little comforts procured at
Batavia, which were truly acceptable. He brought us an account of
a ship, an English man-of-war, answering very nearly the
description of the Gorgon that had been spoken to
somewhere about the Equator, and was bound for this port. This
intelligence was brought to the Cape of Good Hope, and from
thence to Batavia. If this was the Gorgon (which yet I
hope not) I tremble to think what may have been her fate. The
Dutch ship, laden with the provisions for the Colonies, was not
ready to sail when Mr. Ball quited Batavia. She did not arrive
till the 17th December. In the dispatches of the Dutch schelander
to Govr. Phillips is mentioned something of a Spanish War having
been declared against England in May, 1790. The particulars are
not well explained, or perhaps I should say, not well understood,
as the letter is written in Dutch, and no one here understands
enough of the language to transcribe it correctly. This Dutch
ship is taken up by the Govr. to go to England to convey home the
officers and men of the Syrius, and acquaint the British
Government with the present state of the Colony. She is ordered
to sail the 20th of this month, but more of this by and bye.
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On the 21st of January the Supply was
sent to Norfolk Island to bring hither the Syrius ship's
company, and learn the state of affairs at that place. She
returned on the 25th of February with the officers and men in
health, and brought a good account of the health of every
individual left behind. This circumstance removed some
considerable anxiety from our minds; but it proved our fears had
been but too well grounded, as when the Supply arrived
they had not more than ten days' provisions in the store, at a
full allowance, and from the 14th of last May, till the 18th of
July, they were reduced to the scanty pittance of 3 lbs. of flour
and 1½ lbs. of beef for a week. At this time a most merciful
relief came to their assistance. It had been observed on a high
hill in the island (which they have named Mount Pitt) that many
seabirds frequented it. An endeavor was made to take some of
them, which was successful, and by attending more particularly to
the time of their appearance and their favourite haunts they were
discovered in the greatest abundance. It was the season in which
they laid their eggs, and both birds and eggs were taken in such
quantities as occasioned the small allowance of meat they had
issued before to be stopped, and, however wonderful it may appear
to you, yet true it is, that those birds for many weeks, were the
chief subsistence of seven hundred men, and they were so easily
taken that after sunset it was impossible to walk on the Mount
without treading on them, and sometimes towards evening, they
have been observed hovering in the air in such innumerable flocks
as considerably to exclude the light from admiring spectators.
But now the melancholy truth of their visible decrease became
more and more apparent. Their flights were directed to other
quarters and at length few remained. But before hope was quite
extinguished, a ship appeared and brought them a long expected
supply. Believe me, my dear friend, that in writing these
faithful traits of the pitiable situation of the inhabitants of
Norfolk Island, a chill seems to overpower my faculties; my mind
has so truly entered into their distresses that a dread comes
over me, which I am unable to describe, but it is succeeded by so
firm a reliance on the merciful dispensations of an Almighty,
whose hand I think we may here trace without presumption, that I
can only admire in silence.



As I have been on the subject of Norfolk Island, I think I may as
well finish with it at once. Norfolk Island is about 332 leagues
east of Port Jackson, about 6 leagues in circumference; every
access to it is dangerous, being environed on one side with a
reef of rocks, and on the other with steep perpendicular cliffs.
There is no place round the island where a ship can anchor with
safety on account of a violent surf, which rises at times so
suddenly that a spectator placed on the shore at an elevation of
10 or 12 feet will yet have the horizon frequently excluded from
his view in the course of five minutes. In this surf it was that
the Syrius was lost. The soil is universally admitted to
be capable of producing everything that could be wished; it is
rich even to luxuriance. The island has a most charming
picturesque appearance from the drawings I have seen, and what I
have heard corresponds with it. The Pine Trees (which are
designed to furnish the British Navy in the East Indies with
masts) are very lofty and majestic, some rising to 200 and others
to 220 feet high, upwards of an hundred feet clear of branches
and from 28 to 36 in circumference. There are various other trees
fitted for domestic purposes, and some which add greatly to the
beauty of a landscape, such as the Fern, the Cabbage, and Banana
or Plantain, the two latter bearing a very pleasant fruit. The
flax plant, of which so much has been said, has not hitherto been
of any essential service; a few yards of canvas has been
manufactured, a specimen of which will now go to England by the
Dutch ship. The Birds of the island are but few, amongst the
number are a very fine Pidgeon and a delicate little Dove; they
are in general so tame that they may be knocked down with a stick
and sometimes caught by the hand. There is not a single quadruped
on the island, but a bat, and no venomous reptile whatever. The
climate has been found extremely healthy, and I think, in some
instances, preferable to this. It lies some degrees nearer the
Equator, but being a small island and at a considerable distance
from any other touch of land, it is not in the summer subject to
such hot winds, but on the contrary, constantly refreshed with a
breeze from the sea, and the winter (if indeed it deserves that
appellation) is not cold enough to make it necessary to sit by a
fire, and a constant succession of vegetation is kept up
throughout the year. They have seldom any thunder or lightning;
what has been observed was always very distant and of short
duration. I have before remarked upon the goodness of the soil,
notwithstanding which, there are some evils peculiar to it, which
have rendered the labours of the cultivator in general
ineffectual. Those evils are a blight, a destructive grub, and a
caterpillar more pernicious than the other two. The crops of corn
and vegetables that have had the good fortune to escape these
pests have ripened and produced an increase equal to the most
sanguine wishes of the cultivator. The last season, when in the
midst of their distress, they were cheering their hearts by
contemplating the flourishing cornfields, that caterpillars made
their appearance, they were observed to come from the hills, and
in such quantities that every attempt to counteract their baneful
influence proved ineffectual; they retreated not, till they had
done so much mischief that enough corn did not ripen to sow the
land this year. What is somewhat remarkable, the caterpillars
from the cornfields directed their course to the sea (in such
abundance that the beach was covered with them) and they were
seen no more. Those are the accounts of Norfolk Island down to
February last, and are what I have learnt from some of the navy
officers belonging to the Syrius.



The Supply is to be sent to Norfolk Island again in the
course of a few days with three of our officers and a party of
soldiers to relieve the same number of Marines at Norfolk, a
Captain Hill, Lieutenant Abbott, and a Mr Prentice are fixed on
for this purpose.



I shall begin my relation now of things more immediately
occurring to myself. It will be unnecessary to go over the
chit-chat of my last letter, such as the state of our house, the
attentions we meet with, etc., etc.



We passed our time away many weeks cheerfully if not
gaily—gaily indeed it could not be said to be. On my first
landing everything was new to me, every Bird, every Insect,
Flower, etc.; in short, all was novelty around me, and was
noticed with a degree of eager curiosity and perturbation, that
after a while subsided into that calmness I have already
described. In my former letter I gave you the character of Mr.
Dawes, and also of Captain Tench. Those Gentlemen and a few
others are the chief among whom we visit. Indeed we are in the
habit of intimacy with Captain Tench that there are few days pass
that we do not spend some part of together. Mr. Dawes we do not
see so frequently. He is so much engaged with the stars that to
mortal eyes he is not always visible. I had the presumption to
become his pupil and meant to learn a little of astronomy. It is
true I have had many pleasant walks to his house (something less
than half a mile from Sydney), have given him much trouble in
making orreries, and explaining to me the general principles of
the heavenly bodies, but I soon found I had mistaken my abilities
and blush at my error. Still, I wanted something to fill up a
certain vacancy in my time which could neither be done by
writing, reading or conversation. To the two first I did not feel
myself always inclined, and the latter was not in my power,
having no female friend to unbend my mind to, nor a single woman
with whom I could converse with any satisfaction to myself, the
Clergyman's wife being a person in whose society I could reap
neither profit or pleasure. These considerations made me still
anxious to learn some easy science to fill up the vacuum of many
a solitary day, and at length under the auspices of Mr. Dawes I
have made a small progress in Botany. No country can exhibit a
more copious field for botanical knowledge than this. I am
arrived so far as to be able to class and order all common
plants. I have found great pleasure in my study; every walk
furnished me with subjects to put in practice that Theory I had
before gained by reading, but alas, my botanical pursuits were
most unwelcomly interrupted by Mr. Macarthur being attacked by a
severe illness. In December he got better, and in January we were
removed into a more convenient house.



I shall now introduce another acquaintance, Mr. Worgan, to you, a
gentleman I have not hitherto named. He was surgeon to the
Syrius, and happened to be left at this place when that
ship met with her fate at Norfolk. It is not improbable this
Gentleman may himself deliver this letter to you. He is well
known to Doctor.*. . . . I assure you in losing him a very
considerable branch of our society will be lopped off. I shall
now tell you of another resource I had to fill up some of my
vacant hours. Our new house is ornamented with a pianoforte of
Mr. Worgan's, he kindly means to leave it with me, and now, under
his direction, I have begun a new study, but I fear without my
Master I shall not make any great proficiency. I am told,
however, that I have done wonders in being able to play off "God
Save the King", and Foot's minuet, besides that of reading the
notes with great facility. In spite of musick I have not
altogether lost sight on my botanical studies. I have only been
precluded from pursuing that study by the intense heat of the
weather which has not permitted me to walk much during the
summer. The months of December and January have been hotter than
I can describe; indeed insufferably so. The thermometer rising
from an hundred to an 112 degrees is, I believe, 30 degrees above
the hottest day known in England. The general heat is to be
borne, but when we are oppressed by the hot winds we have no
other resource but to shut up ourselves in our houses and to
endeavor to the utmost of our power to exclude every breath of
air. This wind blows from the north, and comes as if from an
heated oven. These winds are generally succeeded by a
thunderstorm so severe and awful that it is impossible for one
who has not been a witness to such a violent concussion of the
elements to form any notion of it. I am not yet enough used to it
to be quite unmoved; it is so different from the thunder we have
in England. I cannot help being a little cowardly, yet no injury
has ever been suffered from it except a few sheep being killed
which were laying under a tree that was struck by the lightning.
A thunderstorm has always the effect to bring heavy rain which
cools the air very considerably. I have seen very little rain
since my arrival, indeed I do not think we have had a week's rain
in the whole time, the consequence of which is our garden
produces nothing, all is burnt up; indeed, the soil must be
allowed to be most wretched and totally unfit for growing
European productions, though you would scarcely believe this, as
the face of the ground at this moment, when it is in its native
state, is flourishing even to luxuriance, producing fine Shrubs,
Trees, and Flowers which by their lively tints afford a most
agreeable landscape. Beauty, I have heard from some of my
unlettered countrymen, is but skin deep. I am sure the remark
holds good in New South Wales, where all the beauty is literally
on the surface, but I believe I must allow it has symetry of form
also to recommend it, as the ground in all the parts that have
been discovered is charmingly turned and diversified by agreeable
vallies and gently rising hills; but still, these beauties are
all exterior. Many Gentlemen have penetrated far into the
country, but they find little difference in the appearance of the
soil. Some rivers have been discovered, to one of which the
Governor has given the name of the Hawkesbury; it is a very noble
one, and empties itself into the sea at a harbour which Captain
Cook in his voyage named Broken Bay. Another river has been
discovered which some call the Nepean, another the Tench, and a
third the Wogan; it is supposed by some that these three are one
and the same river, only have been lighted upon by explorers at
different distances from its source. If the British Government
think fit to continue the Colony, these rivers may be of great
utility, particularly in dry seasons, as all the fresh water we
have near Sydney is very inconsiderable, though we cannot say we
have hitherto wanted water.

[* Illegible.]

I have not yet seen the famous settlement of
Rose Hill. I wanted much to have paid it a visit before the ship
sailed, but have now given up the idea; the weather is yet too
warm, and Rose Hill has not the benefit of sea breezes so much as
we have at Sydney. All the ground works and farming schemes are
carried on at Rose Hill, tho' the headquarters are here. The last
harvest was a very **. . . . one, the wheat and barley not
yielding thrice the quantity that was sown. The Indian corn
returned something more, but it was altogether a poverty-struck
harvest. It is very likely my next letter to you may be dated
from Rose Hill. Captain Nepean has an idea that the Governor will
remove the remainder of his detachment and men thither, as soon
as the Barracks are completed, which are already half-finished.
After the three officers I have already named for Norfolk are
gone there will only remain at Sydney Cove, Captain Nepean, Mr.
Townson, Mr. Macarthur, and the surgeon, Mr. Harris. This would
indeed be a very small society if it were in danger of losing the
Marine officers, but that cannot be the case till the remainder
of the Corps arrive. We shall be well pleased to remove anywhere
with Captain Nepean; he is truly a good hearted man, and has, I
believe, a great friendship for Mr. Macarthur.***

[** Illegible.]

[*** There is no record of how the reconciliation
between Nepean and the Macarthurs came about.]

You will observe I have made no excursion of any
consequence. Perhaps you will wonder how I should make any in a
country like this. I will tell you how. The Harbour of Port
Jackson is universally allowed to be the finest in the known
world, from the mouth of which to Rose Hill they call 16 miles in
a straight direction, then it is so beautifully formed that I can
conceive nothing equal to it, branching out into a number of arms
and coves, forming little islands and points of land, so
agreeable and romantic that the most fanciful imagination must
tire, and I think allow himself to be outdone and yield the palm
to reality and simple nature. In a Harbour so formed, and of such
extent, a number of pleasant little water parties might be made
to some of these islands or bays, and a number I yet promise
myself, but, hitherto, from Mr. Macarthur's long confinement, and
since his recovery, from the heat of the weather, I have been
enabled to put but one in execution, and that was to a Bay near
the harbour's mouth, about six miles from Sydney. We passed the
day in walking among the rocks and upon the sands very agreeably.
I looked carefully for some shells for you but could find none
better that what you get at Bude or Widemouth. Above this Bay,
about half a mile distance, is a very high hill which commands an
extensive view of the wide ocean, on it is placed a Flag-staff
which can also be seen at Sydney. When a ship appears the Flag is
hoisted, by which means we have notice of it much sooner than we
otherways could have; it also conducts the vessel into the
harbour. There are a few huts near the Flag-staff with people in
them appointed to keep a look-out, and from thence the spot has
derived the general name of Look-out.



Of my walks round Sydney the longest has not extended beyond
three miles, and that distance I have, I believe, only ventured
upon twice: once to a farm which Captain Nepean has for his
Company, to which we sent our tea equipage and drank tea on the
turf, and once to a hill situated between this and Botany Bay
where I could command a prospect of that famous spot. Nor do I
think there is any probability of my seeing much of the inland
country until it is cleared, as beyond a certain distance round
the Colony there is nothing but native paths, very narrow and
very incommodious. The natives are certainly not a very gallant
set of people, who take pleasure in escorting their ladies. No;
they suffer them humbly to follow Indian file like. As I am now
speaking of the natives. I must give you an account how we stand
with them. In order to give you an idea of this part of our
political Government it will be necessary to carry the account
back to a period some months previous to my arrival. In the
winter, 1789 (which you will recollect is summer in England) a
dreadful small pox was discovered amongst the natives. How the
disorder was introduced cannot be discovered. They were found
lying in a miserable state, some dead and others dying, nor is it
to be wondered at that this disorder should in general be so
fatal to them when we consider they are not in possession of a
single palliative, nor have any means of procuring nourishment
for themselves when their strength no longer permits them to
pursue their usual avocations of fishing, hunting the Kangaroo
and other little animals on which they live. Amongst the unhappy
objects that were discovered was a Boy and Girl. These were
brought in, and from the humanity of the Clergyman, who took the
Girl, and of the principal surgeon, Mr. White, who took the Boy,
they were both saved. The Girl whom I mentioned to you in my
former letters by the name of Abaroo or Baroo (for it is
difficult to catch their exact pronunciation, more so to give you
an idea of it by letters) appears to be about 11 years old. The
Boy (named Nauberry) about 9. After they began to learn English
and to make us understand them, it was imagined from their
communication that if a man or two could be brought to reside
with us, that some valuable information might be obtained
respecting the interior parts of the country. With this view the
Governor left no means untried to effect an intimacy with them,
but every endeavor of that sort, as before, proved ineffectual.
They accept of his presents as children do playthings; just to
amuse them for a moment and then throw them away disregarded.
Despairing to gain their confidence by fair means, the Governor
ordered that two men should be taken by force. This was done; the
poor fellows, I am told, exhibited the strongest marks of terror
and consternation at the proceeding, believing they were
certainly meant to be sacrificed. When they were taken to the
Governor's House and immediately cleaned and clothed their
astonishment at everything they saw was amazing. A new world was
unfolded to their view at once. For some days they were much
dejected, but it soon gave way to cheerfulness. They were then
admitted to the Governor's table, and in a little time ate and
drank everything that was given them. They now walked about the
settlement as they liked, only with a man who was appointed to
attend them that they might not escape into the woods, but, as
they showed no apparent inclination to do that the vigilance of
their keeper by degrees abated, which the older of the two (named
Coleby) soon observed, and in a very artful manner one night made
his escape. The one who remained, and called himself Bannylong,
till May, 1790, and then took himself off without any known
reason, having been treated with the most uniform kindness, and
appeared highly pleased with our people and manners, taking it a
great compliment to be called White Man. In the time he was here
he acquired English enough to make himself understood in common
matters, and furnished our people with the native names for
animals, birds, fish, etc. From this time till after our arrival
nothing was known respecting them, as the natives whenever they
met with any of our people were more shy than ever, and could not
be brought to a parley. Nauberry and Abaroo still remained easy
and happy, expressing no wish to return to the woods. On the 7th
Sept., Captain Nepean and several other Gentlemen went down the
Harbour in a boat, with an intention of proceeding to Broken Bay
to take a view of the Hawkesbury River. In their way they put in
at Manly Cove, a place so called from the spirited behaviour of
the natives there at the Governor's first landing. At this time
about 200 natives were assembled feeding on a whale that had been
driven on shore. As they discovered no hostile intentions our
party, having arms, went up to them. Nauberry was in the boat and
was desired to inquire for Bannylong; and Coleby, when behold
both gentlemen appeared, and advancing with the utmost confidence
asked in broken English for all their old friends at Sydney. They
exchanged several weapons for provisions and clothes, and gave
some whalebone as a present for the Governor. Captain Nepean,
knowing this news would be very pleasing to the Governor,
dispatched a messenger to inform him of it, and proceeded on
towards Broken Bay. The Governor lost no time, but as soon as he
was acquainted with the above circumstances, ordered a boat, and
accompanied by Mr. Collins, the Judge Advocate, and a Lieut.
Waterhouse of the Navy, repaired to Manly Cove. He landed by
himself, unarmed, in order to show no violence was intended.



Bannylong approached and shook hands with the Governor, but
Coleby had before left the spot. No reason was asked why
Bannylong had left us. He appeared very happy, and thankful for
what was given him, requesting an hatchet and some other things
which the Governor promised to bring him the next day. Mr.
Collins and Mr. Waterhouse now joined him, and several natives
also came forward. They continued to converse with them with much
seeming friendship until they had insensibly wandered some
distance from the boat, and very imprudently none of the
Gentlemen had the precaution to take a gun in their hand. This
the Governor percieving deemed it prudent to retreat, and, after
assuring Bannylong that he would remember his promise, told him
he was going. At that moment an old man advanced whom Bannylong
said was his friend, and wished the Governor to take notice of
him. At this he approached the old main with his hand extended,
when on a sudden the savage started back and snatched up a spear
from the ground and poised it to throw, the Governor, seeing the
danger, told him in their tongue that it was bad, and still
advanced, when, with a mixture of horror and intrepidity, the
native discharged the spear with all his force at the Governor.
It entered above his collarbone, and came out at his back nine
inches from the entrance, taking an oblique direction. The
natives from the rocks now poured in their spears in abundance so
that it was with the utmost difficulty and the greatest good
fortune that no other hurt was received in getting the Governor
into the boat. As soon as they returned to this place you may
believe an universal solicitude prevailed, as the danger of the
wound could by no means be ascertained until the spear was
extracted, and this was not done before his Excellency had caused
some papers to be arranged lest the consequences might prove
fatal which happily it did not, for on drawing out the spear, it
was found that no vital part had been touched. The Governor,
having a good habit of bodily health, the wound perfectly healed
in the course of a few weeks. Since then a convict game keeper
has been killed by a spear, but it seems in some measure to have
been owing to his own imprudence. Bannylong came many times to
see the Governor during his confinement, and expressed great
sorrow, but the reason why the mischief was done could not be
learnt, since that period the natives visit us every day, more or
less. Men, Women, and children, they come with great confidence,
without spears or any other offensive weapons. A great many have
taken up their abode entirely amongst us, and Bannylong and
Coleby, with their wives, come in frequently. Mrs. Coleby, whose
name is Daringa, brought in a new born female infant of hers for
me to see, about six weeks since. It was wrapped up in the soft
bark of a tree, a specimen of which I have preserved; it is a
kind of mantle not much known in England I fancy. I ordered
something for the poor woman to eat, and had her taken proper
care of for some little while. When she first presented herself
to me she appeared feeble and faint; she has since been regular
in her visits. The child thrives remarkably well, and I discover
a softness and gentleness of manner in Daringa truly interesting.
We do not in general encourage them to come to our houses. as you
may conceive there are some offensive circumstances which makes
their company by no means desirable, unless it be those who live
wholly with us. A good deal of their language (if it may be so
called) is now understood, but we can learn nothing from them
respecting the interior part of the country. It seems they are as
much unacquainted with it as ourselves. All their knowledge and
pursuits are confined to that of procuring for themselves a bare
subsistance. They chiefly abide about the sea coast, the women
appear to be under very great subjection. They are employed in
the most laborious part of their work; they fish and also make
the lines and hooks, and indeed seem very little otherway than
slaves to their husbands. They weave their lines from the bark of
a certain tree, which we call May from the perfume the flower has
which strongly resembles the White thorn that blows in that month
in England. Their hooks they grind into form from a shell; they
perform this with great dexterity upon any rough stone. Their
canoes are made of the bark of some of their gum trees, taken off
in a particular form for that purpose. These they paddle about
the caves and bays very dexterously. The weapons they use are a
spear, a wooden sword, a stone adze or axe, and a fish gig; the
latter is wholly used in spearing the fish in the water. The
spears which they aim and discharge with wonderful ingenuity at a
great distance are some of them most dangerous weapons, having
many barbs in them and sharpened shells, but they are still under
such terror of our firearms that a single armed man would drive
an hundred natives with their spears, and we take care not to
venture walking to any distance unarmed, a soldier or two always
attending when we make any excursion. I have never yet met a
single native in the woods.



I told you in my last letter I thought their dialect pleasing;
some of their names I think much so. I will give you a few native
names, and begin with the men: Arrabason, Volahoa, Iminwanga,
Boldarry, Werong, Watteval, Erroniba. Female names: Milbah, Bood,
Barangiroo, Cadeniang, Mooningooru, Worigan, Crewboar. Mr. Dawes,
who has studied their language or jargon a good deal, has
endeavoured to learn what their notions are of the Deity. It is
not discovered that they worship the sun or any of the heavenly
bodies, and yet they say all who die go up to the clouds. Mr.
Dawes thinks they have a tradition of the Flood amongst them They
say one man and one woman was saved in a *. .

.. .. .. .. be traced

It is not wonderful.. .. .. ..

flood as all nations.. .. .. ..

have (more or less.. .. .. ..

account of the natives.. .. .. ..

the ship was under.. .. .. ..

.. .. has however been detained a week longer.. ..

[* Manuscript torn.]

My spirits are at this time low, very low,
to-morrow we lose some valuable members of our small society and
some very good friends. In so small a society we sensibly feel
the loss of every member, more particularly those that are
endeared to us by acts of kindness and friendship. From this
circumstance and my former letters you may be led to question my
happiness, but this much I can with truth add for myself, that
since I have had the powers of reason and reflection I never was
more sincerely happy than at this time. It is true I have some
wishes unaccomplished, but when I consider this is not a state of
perfection I am abundantly content.


Adieu,


E. Macarthur.



Sydney, Port Jackson, N. S. Wales,


March 18th, 1791.

At length I sit down to assure my dearest Mother
that I am in perfect health, and to add to the pleasure of this
circumstance both Mr. Macarthur and my little Edward are in the
full enjoyment of this blessing, and we only want to complete the
measure of it, to hear that you are equally happy and well. I
hope you have received all my former letters regularly. The first
was written to you from the Cape of Good Hope, the second from
this place giving an account of the voyage, of Mr. Macarthur's
dangerous illness and surprising recovery, and of my being in
consequence of fatigue and anxiety thrown into premature labour
and delivered of a little girl who lived but for an hour.. .. ..
..

[blank line]



In the little friendly meetings that we have in Sydney "The banks
of the Tamar" is a general toast. Many of the officers having
friends and connections in Devon and Cornwall, the remembrance is
pleasing to all. In my last letter I mentioned there being a
select number of officers here who had been very attentive to us,
and I am happy to say that we still experience the same attention
from them, and however much I may want female society, Mr.
Macarthur can have no reason to complain. The Governor ** has
been in the habit of sending us some little thing or other every
day.

[** Governor Phillip.]

Since the Supply returned from Batavia I
have received from her commander, Mr. Ball, many articles at very
moderate prices, besides a number of things which he had the
goodness to present to me.



We have not attempted anything in the farming way. Our neighbours
*** succeed so badly, that we are not encouraged to follow their
example. The Government Farm did not this year in grain return
three times the seed that had been sown. This great failure is
attributable to a very dry season, but it is a general opinion
that this country is not well adapted for corn.

[*** Probably the Military Officers, as at that
date Ruse was farming successfully.]

The grape thrives remarkably well. The Governor
sent me some bunches this season as fine as any I ever tasted,
and there is little doubt but in a very few years there will be
plenty. We have also very fine melons They are raised with little
or no trouble, the sun being sufficient to ripen them without any
forcing whatever, and bringing them to a great size and flavour.
One day after the cloth was moved, when I happened to dine at
Government House, a melon was produced weighing 30 lbs. We have
need of cooling fruit, in the warm season particularly, when the
hot scorching winds set in, but which, however, are followed by
what is termed the sea-breeze, and this keeps down the
temperature of the air, but when they are overpowered by the hot
wind the heat is excessive.



The same woman is with me that had charge of Edward when I
visited you from Plymouth. He has become very amusing to me. He
prattles a little, but is backward with his tongue as he has
always been in every other respect.



I hope Mr. Pitt has given Mr. Macarthur promotion, and that by
this time he has a Company, in which event our thoughts will be
in some measure turned again towards "Old England". I have yet
great hopes of seeing my grandfather once more. Tell him so, and
that he need be under no apprehension for my religion.****

[**** This letter concludes with the most
affectionate remembrances to relations, connections and friends
at Bridgerule, Holdsworthy, and Whitstone.]


Sydney,


18th Nov., 1791.

No less than twelve ships the last spring
season, and some of them performed the voyage in little more than
three months.



In June Mr. Macarthur and myself were removed to Rose Hill with
Captain Nepean's Company, at which place we remained until about
a fortnight since. Mr. Macarthur was again ordered to Sydney with
the command of a detachment of about 60 men.



Rose Hill, now named Parramatta, save only a small piece of
rising ground on which the Governor has a house, which still
retains the name of Rose Hill, is where every exertion is making
to carry on cultivation, and where the principal part of the
convicts are placed. But as Sydney has the advantage of the cove,
and is nearer to the sea, it will have the convenience of first
communicating with such vessels as may arrive, and it will be the
most desirable place for an officer's family for years. In other
respects Parramatta may have advantages, particularly to such as
wish to cultivate the land, but officers have so little
encouragement in this respect, that few will in future attempt
it, as evident impediments are thrown in the way to check their
undertaking it.



The Governor has said that we shall not again be moved until
Major Grose arrives. I hope that may soon take place, as until
then we have no prospect of being settled. Captain and Mrs.
Paterson were with us after their arrival here but a few days, as
they were ordered to Norfolk Island.



Lieut.-Governor King, who commands that settlement, brought out
his lady with him. She was born in Devonshire. Her name was
Coombe, and she resided many years at Bideford. Pier stay here
being very short I saw but little of her, and I had reason to
believe her possessed of a great share of good nature and
frankness; a pleasant consideration should it be my fortune
hereafter to visit Norfolk Island. She expects shortly to be
confined. Captain Parker, commander of the Gorgon. brought
his wife with him, a very amiable, intelligent woman; we have
spent many pleasant days together. One of the agents of
Transports has also his wife with him, so that our little circle
has been of late quite brilliant. We are constantly making little
parties in boats up and down the various inlets of the Harbour,
taking refreshments with us and dining out under an awning upon
some pleasant point of land or in some of the creeks or coves, in
which for twenty miles together, these waters abound. There are
so many ladies in the Regiment that I am not likely to feel the
want of female society as I at first did.


Sydney,


Port Jackson,


New South Wales,


Dec. 7th, 1791.

Edward grows a strong healthy child, and from
being a great deal of trouble to me ceases to be almost any at
all. He prattles everything, and is quite Papa's darling.



We are at present here rather in an unsettled state, which is not
very agreeable in any country, and is particularly unpleasant
here. I hope when Major Grose arrives we shall not have this evil
to complain of.



A company of Marines is to remain here until the remainder of the
New South Wales Corps comes out.



Several of the ships that have arrived with convicts are about to
engage in a whale-fishery.



The Spermaceti whale abounds on this coast, and the success of
these vessels in this fishery will doubtless be the means of
establishing a more frequent communication with England.


Sydney,


Port Jackson,


New South Wales,


21st. Dec., 1793.

My last letter was by the Atlantic, the
ship which conveyed Governor Phillip from Port Jackson, when I
mentioned that our prospects in this country were considerably
brightened up, and that Mr. Macarthur had a handsome addition to
his income by having the payment of a Company, and transacting
the business of Paymaster to the Regiment. Since that period
Major Grose has appointed him to inspect or superintend the
public works. What advantage may accrue from this is at present
uncertain, but the Major in his despatches to Government has
strongly recommended them to confirm the appointment, and to
annex to it such a salary as they may conceive equal to the
importance of the trust.



The Major has also given us a grant of 100 acres * of land on the
banks of the river close to the town of Parramatta. It is some of
the best ground that has been discovered, and 10 men are allowed
us for the purpose of clearing and cultivating it.

[* Known by the name of Elizabeth Farm.]

I have one more gift to speak of—it is a
very fine cow in calf, of which I am very proud, and for this
also we are indebted to Major Grose, and to a family in this
country in its present situation it is a gift beyond any value
that can be placed upon it. As Mr. Macarthur's concerns demand
that the greater part of his time should be passed at Parramatta,
I think it very probable that in the course of the ensuing winter
we may remove our family there. I have the pleasure to inform you
that we enjoy our health uninterruptedly. Edward's grown, and
improves even beyond our sanguine expectations, and little
Elizabeth is able to walk by one hand, though not 10 months
old.



We are in expectation of Captain and Mrs. Patterson from Norfolk
Island.

E.
M.


Parramatta,


New South Wales,


23rd August, 1794.

On the 7th May last I was happily brought to bed
of a very fine Boy, to whom I have given his Father's name John.
He, with the other two, Edward and Elizabeth, are in perfect
health, and promise fairly to become everything we could
desire.

[image: ]



Elizabeth Farm at Parramatta.

In November last myself and family all removed
to Parramatta, where Mr. Macarthur had been the greater part of
his time since the departure of Governor Phillip, on account of
the employment he holds under Government.



I write to you now from our own house, a very excellent brick
building, 68 feet in length and 18 feet in width, independent of
kitchen and servants' apartments. I thank God we enjoy all the
comfort we could desire. but to give you a clearer idea of our
situation I shall make free to transcribe a paragraph out of a
letter of Mr. Macarthur's, addressed to his brother, which is now
before me.



"The changes that we have undergone since the departure of
Governor Phillip are so great and extraordinary that to recite
them all might create some suspicion of their truth. From a state
of desponding poverty and threatened famine that this settlement
should be raised to its present aspect in so short a time is
scarcely credible. As to myself, I have a farm containing nearly
250 acres, of which upwards of 100 are under cultivation, and the
greater part of the remainder is cleared of the timber which
grows upon it. Of this year's produce I have sold £400 worth, and
I have now remaining in my Granaries upwards of 1,800 bushels of
corn. I have at this moment 20 acres of fine wheat growing, and
80 acres prepared for Indian corn and potatoes, with which it
will be planted in less than a month.



"My stock consists of a horse, 2 mares, 2 cows, 130 goats,
upwards of 100 hogs. Poultry of all kinds I have in the greatest
abundance. I have received no stock from Government, but one cow,
the rest I have either purchased or bred. With the assistance of
one man and half a dozen greyhounds, which I keep, my table is
constantly supplied with wild ducks or kangaroos. Averaging one
week with another these dogs do not kill less than 300 lb.
weight. In the centre of my farm I have built a most excellent
brick house, 68 feet in front and 18 feet in breadth. It has no
upper story, but consists of four rooms on the ground floor, a
large hall, closets, cellar, etc.; adjoining is a kitchen, with
servants' apartments, and other necessary offices. The house is
surrounded by a vineyard and garden of about 3 acres, the former
full of vines and fruit trees, and the latter abounding with most
excellent vegetables.



"This farm being near the Barracks, I can without difficulty
attend to the duties of my profession."

E.
M.

Mrs. John
Macarthur to her friend Miss Kingdon.





Elizabeth Farm,


Parramatta


1st Sept., 1795.

Once again, my much loved friend, it is
permitted me to sit down under a conviction that the letter I am
about to write will be received by you with pleasure. By the
capture of a ship off the coast of Brazil we were left without
any direct intelligence from Europe for twelve months. We firmly
believed that a Revolution or some national calamity had befallen
Great Britain, and we should be left altogether to ourselves,
until things at home had resumed some degree of order, and the
tempest a little subsided. These fears, however, have by a late
arrival proved without foundation.



This country possesses numerous advantages to persons holding
appointments under Government. It seems the only part of the
Globe where quiet is to be expected. We enjoy here one of the
finest climates in the World. The necessaries of life are
abundant, and a fruitful soil affords us many luxuries. Nothing
induces me to wish for a change but the difficulty of educating
our children, and were it otherwise, it would be unjust towards
them to confine them to so narrow a society. My desire is that
they should see a little more of the world, and better learn to
appreciate this retirement. Such as it is the little creatures
all speak of going home to England with rapture. My dear Edward
almost quitted me without a tear. They have early imbibed an idea
that England is the seat of happiness and delight; that it
contains all that can be gratifying to their senses, and that of
course they are there to possess all they desire. It would be
difficult to undeceive young people bred up in so secluded a
situation, if they had not an opportunity given them of
convincing themselves. But hereafter I shall much wonder if some
of them make not this place the object of their choice. By the
date of this letter you will see that we still reside on our farm
at Parramatta, a native name signifying the head of a river,
which it is. The town extends one mile in length from the
landing-place, and is terminated by the Government House, which
is built on an eminence, named Rose Hill. Our farm, which
contains from 400 to 500 acres, is bounded on three sides by
water. This is particularly convenient. We have at this time
about 120 acres in wheat, all in a promising state. Our gardens,
with fruit and vegetables, are extensive and produce
abundantly.



It is now spring, and the eye is delighted with the most
beautiful variegated landscape. Almonds, apricots, pear and apple
trees are in full bloom. The native shrubs are also in flower and
the whole country gives a grateful perfume. There is a very good
carriage road now made from hence to Sydney, which by land is
distant about 14 miles, and another from this to the river
Hawkesbury, which is about 20 miles from hence in a direct line
across the country. Parramatta is a central position between
both. I have once visited the Hawkesbury, and made the journey on
horseback. The road is through an uninterrupted wood, with the
exception of the village of Toongabie, a farm of Government, and
one or two others, which we distinguish by the name of
Greenlands, on account of the fine grass, and there being few
trees compared with the other parts of the country, which is
occasionally brushy, and more or less covered with underwood.



The greater part of the country is like an English park, and the
trees give it the appearance of a wilderness or shrubbery,
commonly attached to the habitations of people of fortune, filled
with a variety of native plants, placed in a wild irregular
manner. I was at the Hawkesbury three days. It is a noble fresh
water river, taking its rise in a precipitous range of mountains,
that it has hitherto been impossible to pass; many attempts have
been made, although in vain. I spent an entire day on this river,
going in a boat to a beautiful spot, named by the late Governor,
"Richmond Hill", high and overlooking a great extent of country.
On one side are those stupendous barriers to which I have
alluded, rising as it were immediately above your head; below,
the river itself, still and unruffled; out of sight is heard a
waterfall whose distant murmurs add awfulness to the scene. I
could have spent more time here, but we were not without
apprehensions of being interrupted by the natives, as about that
time they were very troublesome, and had killed many white people
on the banks of the river. The soil in the valley of this river
is most productive, and greatly superior to any that has been
tilled in this country, which has induced numbers to settle
there, but having no vessels there is at present much difficulty
in transporting the produce to Sydney. Our stock of cattle is
large; we have now fifty head, a dozen horses, and about a
thousand sheep.



You may conclude from this that we kill mutton, but hitherto we
have not been so extravagant. Next year, Mr. Macarthur tells me,
we may begin. I have now a very good dairy, and in general, make
a sufficiency of butter to supply the family, but it is at
present so great an object to rear the calves, that we are
careful not to rob them of too much milk. We use our horses both
for pleasure and profit; they alternately run in the chaise or
cart.



Mr. Macarthur has also set a Plough * at work, the first which
has been used in the country, and it is drawn sometimes by oxen
and at others by horses. The ground was before tilled with the
hoe. These details I am sensible have no other interest than as
far as they serve to show the progressive state of this yet
infant settlement.
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