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24th JANUARY, 1793.

AT five o'clock in the morning I landed near the entrance of
our anchoring-place. Along the shore I observed blocks of
sand-stone, the decomposition of which had furnished the very
fine quartzose sand, on which I walked for some time.

The Esperance had already found a watering-place, in a little
cove to the north-west, where there was very good water, easily
procured. The brook that furnished it fell into the sea from a
height of more than three feet, so that it would readily run into
the long-boat through wooden troughs.

We soon reached the head of the bay, where we found a hut,
which the savages had constructed with much art. The ingenuity
with which they had disposed the bark that covered its roof,
excited our admiration; the heaviest rain could not penetrate it.
It had an opening in the side towards the sea, and curiosity
induced us to enter.

Some of the people on board the Esperance had told us, that
the evening before they had seen three natives, sitting round a
small fire, close to the hut, who, being frightened by the sound
of a gun discharged at a bird, had fled with precipitation. We
had soon another proof of their presence at this extremity of the
bay; and it appeared to us, that they came regularly to sleep in
this hut. In a very short time we repented our entering into it;
for the vermin that stuck to our clothes, bit us in a very
disagreeable manner.

The tide of flood had raised the sea to a height that enabled
it to slow within the land, where we saw on it many ducks; but
they would not let us approach within a considerable distance of
them. From their being thus afraid of man I infer, that they are
not safe from the attacks of the natives.

In the woods we found few insects; but for this we were amply
compensated when we returned to the sea-side. As the weather was
very fine, the infects had flown thither from all parts; and
among the great number of those that had attempted to cross the
bay, many termites, and various coleoptera, of very strange
shapes. The wind had driven them upon the sand, where we could
collect them with great ease.

Next morning, at day-break, we landed near the head of the
bay, whence we entered a large valley, which stretches to the
south-west, between some very high hills. From the top of one of
the highest we could see all the country, as far as the foot of
the great mountain, that bore north-west from our ships. The snow
still remaining on its summit, rendered the view very
picturesque, and by its contrast heightened the beautiful verdure
of the large trees, which appeared to grow on it with great
vigour.

Many species of embothrium were observed on the
declivity of the hills where we were. Lower down we perceived
springs of clear water, creeping out at several places, and
running into a lake; where I saw some pelicans, but unfortunately
I was able to fire at them only from a great distance. This lake
is in the midst of a large plain; the soil of which, in the
lowest parts, consists of clay, thoroughly drenched with water,
and covered with roots of different plants, which form a bad kind
of turf on a slaking bottom. Through this are openings in several
places a few feet broad, displaying a very thin mud, covered with
water. Near these bogs, I had the pleasure of collecting a great
number of plants, among which I remarked several new species of
calceolaria and drosera, (sun-dew.)

Continuing our walk, we soon had a vegetable mould under our
feet, which I found the same at more than half a yard deep
throughout the whole breadth of the valley. The temperature of
the climate would be extremely favourable to the cultivation of
most of the vegetables of Europe; and a few trenches, dug in,
proper places, would give a sufficient discharge to the water, to
drain almost all the marshes found there, and convert them into
fertile soil.

As night approached, we had reached the spot where we landed,
and saw there several heaps of oyster-shells, brought by the
natives, which had induced our fishers to search for them in the
bay. At low water they discovered, very near this place, an
oyster-bank, from which they took a large quantity; and the flood
brought in with it several species of ray, some of which they
caught also.

The whole of the 26th I spent in describing and preparing
every thing I had collected since our arrival in Rocky Bay. I was
astonished at the great variety of productions frill afforded me
by this part of New Holland, where I had been very diligent in my
researches for more than a month the preceding year; though, it
is true, several leagues from the places we had now visited, and
in a more advanced season, when a great number of plants, that I
now found, must have disappeared.

On the following morning, as soon as it began to dawn; we set
off, with the design of remaining on shore a couple of days,
resolving to pursue our researches to a considerable distance
from our place of anchorage. We landed in the south-west, and
followed a path, traced nearly in that direction by the natives,
where we observed tolerably recent marks of naked feet, among
which were some of very young children. No doubt, some families,
alarmed by our stay in Rocky Bay, had gone in quest of another
retreat, where they deemed themselves in more safety.

After an hour's walk, we rested in a low place, where the
waters from the neighbouring hills were collected. To several
species of leptospermum this moisture was so well suited,
that they had grown up to very large trees; though all that I had
hitherto found in other places were but little shrubs. Some here,
were more than thirty yards high, though the trunk was not eight
inches in diameter. One species was remarkable for its bark,
which was about an inch thick, and composed of a great number of
flakes, lying one over another, very easily separable, and as
thin as the finest Chinese paper. This singular organization of
the bark occurs only in New Holland; it is nearly the same in the
eucalyptus resinifera; and I had observed it also on the
south-west coast of this country, on two largo trees, one
belonging to the family of protea, the other to the
myrtles.

We soon found a current of air opposite to the strong breezes
from the south-west. Near we saw the marks of a fire, which
appeared to have been lately burning. The natives had left there
part of a stalk of fucus palmatus (the palmated or sweet
fucus,) which the natives eat, after they have broiled it, as we
had afterwards an opportunity of seeing.*

[* This species of sea-wrack, we are informed, is
eaten both in Scotland and Ireland, sometimes fresh, as a sallad;
but more frequently it is dried, rolled together, and chewed as
tobacco. In the Isle of Sky it is used as a
medicine.—Translator.]

The south-west wind, which had been preceded by a great
descent of the quicksilver in the barometer, blew in the
afternoon in violent gusts, which brought on rain just as we
reached the sea shore near South Cape. Fortunately a shrub of the
rutaceous family afforded us an excellent sucker by its bushy
thickness. This shrub grows vigorously on these heights,
notwithstanding its being exposed to all the impetuosity of the
violent winds that prevail on these coasts.

To this new genus I have given the name of
maxeutoxeron.

The calyx is bell-shaped, and four-toothed.

The petals are attached to the bottom of the calyx.

The stamens, eight in number, are fixed to the receptacle.

The germen is oval. The style is not quite so long as the
stamens. The stigma has four divisions.

The capsule has four cells, each of which is formed of two
valves; and is covered with hairs.

Each cell contains two or three seeds, nearly spherical.

The leaves are opposite, rounded, covered with thick down, and
of a fallow colour underneath.

The flowers are solitary, and placed at the insertions of the
leaves.

To this shrub I give the name of mazeutoxeron
rufum.
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PLATE XVII. Mazeutoxeron Rufum

Explanation of the Figures, Plate XVII.

Fig. 1. A branch.

Fig. 2. The flower.

Fig. 3. The petal.

Fig. 4. The petals removed to show the stamens.

Fig. 5. The stamens magnified.

Fig. 6. The capsule.

We walked some way to the north across hillocks of sand,
before we got down to the beach, the windings of which we
followed with great case for a considerable distance; but at
length we were stopped by a mountain, which terminated in a
cliff; where it advanced into the sea. We attempted to go round
it on the land side, but found it impossible to penetrate through
the thickets, by which it was environed.

Night coming on, we returned in search of a convenient place
to pass the night near a rivulet, which we had crossed. A thick
bush was the best shelter we could find; and this we increased by
the addition of branches from others, so that we expected to have
been perfectly secure against any inconvenience from the wind.
But the gale from the south-west blew so strong during the night,
that the rain penetrated our covering on all sides; and to
heighten our distress, the cold was very piercing, which drove
most of us near the fire, though there we were still more exposed
to the wet, than in our sort of hut.

28th. As soon as day broke, we quitted our uncomfortable
lodging, and crossed the downs, that surrounded us. To some
places, where the sand appeared lately to have fallen down, I
observed, that these sand hills appeared to rest partly on a very
hard steatite, of a dark grey colour, partly on sandstone.
Presently, after observed from the borders of the shore a very
large rock, standing, in the sea, and not far from the land,
which exhibited on all sides the same species of steatite. This
rock, which is very high, is pierced at one of its
extremities.

The waves had separated from the bottom of the sea much sponge
of the species called spongia cancellata, great quantities
of which we saw thrown upon the shore.

In the midst of these downs grew a new species of plantain,
which I call plantago tricuspidata, from the form of its
leaves. This must be reckoned among the most useful plants, which
this country affords for the food of man. The hope of finding
some vegetables fit to eat as sallad had induced the most
provident among us, to bring the necessary sauce, and the sallad
furnished by the leaves of this plant, which were very tender,
was highly relished by all the company.

Several kinds of grass, among which I noticed many new species
of fescue (festuca), served to bind the sand together. A
new geranium, with an herbaceous stalk, very small, and
with leaves deeply cut, was among the number of plants I
collected. It was the first plant of the genus, that I found in
this country.

I had observed several burrows made in the ground, where the
sand had sufficient solidity, but I knew not by what animal they
were formed; when a kangarou of a middle size started up at our
approach, and ran into one of them. We fired in several times,
hoping the smoke would drive him out, but he would not quit his
hole.

Several tracks of kangarous through a little wood routed the
ardour of two of our shooters, who were with us; and they soon
got sight of several of these animals in the midst of a meadow
watered by a delightful rivulet, but all of them were too shy to
be approached.

At length we got on board, greatly fatigued for want of sleep,
as we had not closed our eyes for more than forty hours.

29th. The four subsequent days I employed in visiting the
environs of the place where we lay at anchor. Toward the
south-south-east I found a fine tree, which appeared to me to
belong to the family of coniferæ, judging by the
disposition of its stamens, and the resinous smell of every part;
but I was never able to procure any of its fruit, though I
afterwards saw several trees of the same kind. No doubt the
season was not yet far enough advanced; and the stamens, which I
observed, appeared to have remained ever since the preceding
year. I mention this tree, not only on account of the singularity
of its leaves for a tree of this family, for they are broad, and
deeply indented on their edges, but for their utility in making
beer. They afforded a bitter and aromatic extract, which I
imagined might be used as that of spruce; and on making a trial
of it with malt, I found that I was not mistaken.

This fine tree is often a yard in thickness, and twenty-five
or thirty yards high. Its wood is very hard, of a reddish colour,
and susceptible of a fine polish.

The thick woods we had to the north-north-west of our ships
furnished a great number of trees of a moderate height, which
grew extremely well, notwithstanding the shade of the vast
eucalyptus globulus.

I shall give some account of a new genus of the family of the
hypericums, which constituted the ornament of these solitary
places, and which I call carpodontos.

The calyx has four scarious leaves, united at the upper part;
they fall off as the corolla unfolds itself.

The corolla is formed of four petals, attached beneath the
germen.

The stamens are numerous, (thirty or forty.)

The germen is elongated, and surmounted with six or seven
styles, each of which has an acute stigma.

The capsule opens into six or seven valves, woody, cleft
internally throughout their whole length, and bidentated at their
superior extremity.

The seeds are few, and flattened.

This tree, which does not reach a height of more than eight or
ten yards, is but slender.

Its leaves are, oval; opposite, coriaceous, shining, and
covered with a thin film of resin, which transudes from the upper
part; the under part is whitish, and the lateral ribs are
scarcely perceptible on it.

I have given it the name of carpodontos lucida


.
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PLATE XVIII. Carpodontos Lucida

Explanation of the Figures, Plate XVIII.

Fig. 1. Branch of the carpodontos lucida.

Fig. 2. Flower with the calyx already separated at its
bate.

Fig. 3. Flower viewed in front.

Fig. 4. Posterior part of the flower, where the calyx may be
observed, which sometimes remains attached to it by one of its
leaves, after the corolla is unfolded.

Fig. 5. The petal.

Fig. 6. The stamens magnified.

Fig. 7. The germen.

Fig. 8. The capsule.

FEBRUARY 2d. We had planned a visit to the highest of the
mountains in this part of New Holland; the various sites of which
gave us hopes of a great number of new productions. Each of us
took provision for five days, which we presumed would afford us
sufficient time for our purpose. Accordingly we set off very
early in the morning, with a tolerable hock of biscuit, cheese,
bacon, and brandy, our usual more on distant excursions.

When we had proceeded about half way on the road we had before
taken, in our journey to South Cape, we found an extensive
opening through the woods, which facilitated our progress
westerly, as far as the foot of the hills, that we were obliged
to cross; and then we plunged into the mica of the woods, with no
other guide but the compass.

We directed our way to the north, advancing slowly from the
obstacles presented us at every step, by vast trees lying one
upon another. Most of these, blown down by the violence of the
winds, had torn up in their fall part of the soil that bore them;
others, that had fallen in consequence of their age, were every
where rotten, and the lower part of their trunks was frequently
seen standing amidst the wreck of their upper parts, that lay in
huge heaps around.

After a very laborious walk, we at length reached the summit
of a mountain, whence we perceived to the south the middle of the
roadstead of South Cape, and to the north-west the large
mountain, toward which we directed our reps.

Night soon obliging us to halt, we kindled a large fire, round
which we reposed; and a comfortable sleep dissipated the fatigues
of the day. We slept in the open air, for we should have found it
difficult, to construct a shelter in a short time among the large
trees, as their branches were mostly near the summit, and this
part of the forest was destitute of shrubs. We looked in vain for
some large trunks hollowed by fire; these are to be found only in
places frequented by the natives. We had seen a great number on
the borders of the sea, where we had observed mangy paths, which
the natives had cleared; but nothing gave us any intimation that
they had ever come into the midst of these thick forests.

The air was extremely calm; and about midnight I awaked, when,
solitary in the midst of these silent woods, the majesty of which
was half disclosed to, me by the feeble gleam of the stars, I
felt myself penetrated with a sentiment of admiration of the
grandeur of nature, which it is beyond my power to express.

3d. At day-break we resumed our journey in the same direction
as before. Our difficulties increased more and more. The trunks
of trees lying one upon another often presented an almost
impenetrable barrier, obliging us to climb to the uppermost, and
then to walk from tree to tree, at the hazard of a fall from a
considerable height; for several were covered with a spongy bark,
so wet with the damp continually prevailing in these thick woods,
that our path was extremely eery, as well as difficult.

The day was considerably advanced, when we arrived at the
summit of a mountain, from which we perceived the whole extent of
a long valley, which we had still to cross, before we could reach
the foot of the mountains, which we had set out to visit. The
intermediate space appeared to be about eighteen miles; and this
space was occupied by forests, as thick as those through which we
had just penetrated. It was to be apprehended, that it would take
us upwards of two days, to reach the end of our intended journey;
even if we were not retarded by extensive marshes, or other
obstacles, which we could not possibly foresee. It would require
nearly as long a time to return; and from this calculation, our
provision would be expended three days before the termination of
our journey. These forests in the mean time afforded nothing that
could contribute to our subsistence; and consequently we were
obliged to relinquish our design.

The great chain of mountains appeared to stretch from the
north-east to the south-west, through a vast extent of
country.

In the forests we had just traversed, we found the same kind
of stones which we had already met with towards South Cape.
Seeing this cape south by east, we took this direction, and went
to spend the night on the skirts of the forest, near a rivulet,
which runs to the foot of the mountains.

4th. The difficulty of penetrating through the woods, made, us
resolve in future to follow the shore as far as we could, and
avail ourselves of the openings that terminated on it, to proceed
into the interior part of the country. In this manner we could
traverse a considerable extent of ground in little time; but it
was necessary for us first to pass the cliff that projected into
the sea, and had stopped us a few days before. By fresh attempts
at length we succeeded, and, after surmounting the greatest
difficulties, we penetrated through the thick woods that opposed
our passage. On quitting these we were able to continue our
journey along the sea-side, the way being sufficiently easy, as
the mountain terminated at the shore by a gentle slope; but we
were soon obliged to climb over steep rocks, at the foot of which
the sea broke in a tremendous manner. This road, notwithstanding
its difficulty, was frequented by the natives, for we found in it
one of their spears. This weapon was no more than a very straight
long stick, which they had not taken the pains to smooth, but
which was pointed at each end.

The side of the mountains being exposed for a considerable
extent, we observed a horizontal vein of coal, the greatest
thickness of which did not exceed four inches. We noticed it for
the space of more than three hundred yards. The stratum beneath
it was sand stone; that above, a dark brown schist. From these
indications I presume, that excellent coal may be found in
abundance at a greater depth. It is well known, that the richest
mines of this fuel are commonly found beneath sandstone.

The rust, with which I perceived the water, that trickled from
the rocks, highly coloured, was the first indication these
mountains afforded me of their containing iron; but it was not
long before I found fine fragments of hematites of a bronze red
colour, and farther on an ochry earth of a tolerably bright red.
Small separate fragments of tripoli also were scattered about in
the way we took; probably separated from the higher strata, which
we could not distinguish, as they were covered by the earth that
tumbled down in large masses.

Several new species of lobelia grew out from the clefts
of the rocks, which became more and more steep. Some of them were
perpendicular cliffs, more than two hundred yards in height above
the level of the sea. Very recent marks of the earth having
tumbled down made us resolve to take our way through the woods,
and not to approach the cliffs again without the greatest
caution.

For some time we proceeded amid shrubs, most of which were of
the heath family (erica), or that of diospyros.

Our attention was soon called to a fearful sound, the
repetitions of which seemed to obey the motions of the waves, and
with the greatest astonishment we beheld the terrible spectacle
of the destructive effects of the sea, continually undermining
these cliffs. The base of an enormous rock was already buried in
the waves, while its summit was hollowed into a vast arch,
suspended at the height of more than two hundred yards, which, by
reverberating the sound, increased the noise of the reiterated
dashings of the impetuous waves that broke against its sides.

Having passed the first two capes to the west of South Cape,
we returned towards the latter, where we spent a very bad night,
for unfortunately we were at no great distance from some stagnant
waters, and the extreme calmness of the air exposed us to all the
fury of the moschettoes.

5th. Morning being the time of low water, we hoped to be
enabled, by its means, to procure some shell-fish, of which the
bad quality of our provision made us feel a pressing want; but
the breeze setting in from the sea disappointed us; by raising
the water nearly as high as it would have been at flood tide.
Thus we were obliged to content ourselves with our salt
provision.

The cascade at South Cape, from which a great deal of water
fell into the sea, when Captain Furneaux landed there, was nearly
dry at this time. From the marks of its bed, however, it was easy
to perceive that its run must be considerable in the rainy
season.

We found a dead seal on the shore, of the species called
phoca monacus. Two severe contusions on its head gave us
reason to suppose, that it had been driven against some rocks by
the violence of the waves, which it had not strength to
surmount.

Bending our course toward our anchoring-place; we found two
large pools to the east-north-east of South Cape; and as we went
round them, we saw on their borders several burrows of kangarous.
A new species of utricularia displayed its beautiful
flowers on the surface of their tranquil waters. I was astonished
that these stagnant pools did not. exhale a fetid smell, as is
usually the case; but it is probable; that the water is speedily
renewed by filtering through the ground.

It was three o'clock in the afternoon when we arrived on
board. One of the gunners of the Esperance, named Boucher, we
learned had died, during our absence, of a consumption.

6th and 7th. After haying described and prepared the subjects
of natural history, which I had collected the preceding days, I
employed the remainder of my time in visiting the low lands to
the south-east. The woods here were easily penetrated, as the
trees stood at some distance from each other. Almost every where
I found the soil an excellent mould. I cut specimens of several
sorts of wood, to find out the different uses for which each
might be employed. That fine, tree, which I imagine to be of the
coniferous family, and which I have already mentioned, gave
considerable resistance to the saw; no doubt it will furnish the
most compact timber of any of that family.

It had long been my wish, that the greater part of the seeds
we had brought from Europe, capable of succeeding in this
climate, might be Town on this part of the coast in a good mould
sufficiently watered; but on my return I saw with regret that a
very dry and very sandy spot, pretty near the head of the bay,
had been dug up and sown.

Early in the morning of the 8th, the gardener and I, with two
of the crew, set off for Port Dentrecasteaux, intending to spend
two days in examining its environs. We landed at the mouth of the
harbour, on its western side; and fortunately found ourselves on
a bank of oysters, of which we collected an abundant store.

It was with pleasure we saw once more a place, which we had
visited several times the preceding year. Most of the little
rivulets we had then met with, and even that where we procured
our water, were now dry.

We soon reached the head of the harbour, and found, as we
proceeded up the river, very close and marshy thickets, which
often retarded our progress.

Snakes are not common at Diemen's Cape, yet I saw two,
sleeping in the sun, on large trunks of trees; on our approach
they withdrew into the hollow trunks, that served them for a
retreat. They were of the species I had found the year before,
which is by no means dangerous.

Though the course of the river was obstructed by large trees
at almost every step, we were obliged to go up it near a mile and
half, before we could find one, by means of which we could cross
to the opposite bank without too great difficulty.

From this place we proceeded north-east, traversing very
commodiously a spacious plain, part of the vegetables growing on
which had lately been burned by the natives. In a short time we
reached the head of the great lake, along the borders of which we
walked as far as the sea, and having travelled over a
considerable extent of ground, we returned to its extremity, to
spend the night near a rivulet, which we had already crossed. As
the weather was very fine, we lay down to sleep in the open air,
sheltered solely by large trunks of trees; that lay on the
ground; but the piercing cold we felt soon obliged us to kindle a
large fire.

It is remarkable, that the temperature of the air, at this
extremity of New Holland, is sometimes 17° lower in the night
than it was in the day. (From 23° to 6° of the mercurial
thermometer graduated according to Reaumur, which is always to be
understood). In fact this narrow land, lying in a pretty high
latitude, is not very capable of long retaining the heat, which
has been imparted to it by the rays of the sun. This great
difference of temperature was very inconvenient to us, as it
obliged us to encumber ourselves with clothes, which we found
very troublesome in the day. I must observe, however, that the
variation of the thermometer on board at the same time did not
exceed 5° or 6°.

9th. As soon as day-light appeared, while the two men that
accompanied us were full asleep, the gardener and I proceeded
towards the part of the lake opposite that which we had visited
the evening before.

I had the pleasure of collecting several species of
mimosa with simple leaves, all the parts of fructification
of which were unfolded. I had already some specimens, but they
were very impeded.

After walking at least a couple of miles, we fancied we heard
human voices before us. Redoubling our attention, we advanced a
few steps, When a sudden cry, arising from several voices united,
issued from one spot, and we perceived through the trees a number
of the natives, most of whom appeared to be fishing on the
borders of the lake. As we were unarmed, and ignorant of their
intentions, we did not hesitate to return to our companions, each
of whom had a musket; and immediately crossed through the wood,
that the savages might not see us, lest they should be tempted to
pursue us, on perceiving our flight.

When we had told our men the occasion of our return, I
expressed my strong desire to have an interview with these
people. It was necessary first, however, to prepare our means of
defence, so that we might be able to avail ourselves of them in
case of an assault. Accordingly we got ready a few cartridges, as
fast as we could, and set out towards the place, where we had
seen the natives. It was now only nine o'clock. We had gone only
a few steps before we met them. The men and youths were ranged in
front, nearly in a semi-circle; the women, children, and girls,
were a few paces distant behind. As their manner did not appear
to indicate any hostile design, I hesitated not to go up to the
oldest, who accepted, with a very good grace, a piece of biscuit
I offered him, of which he had seen me eat. I then held out my
hand to him as a sign of friendship, and had the pleasure to
perceive, that he comprehended my meaning very well; he gave me
his, inclining himself a little, and raising at the same time the
left foot, which he carried backward in proportion as he bent his
body forward. These motions were accompanied by a pleasing
smile.
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