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THE Governor having approved of the proposition I had made to
him of going to explore the interior of the country and of trying
to penetrate as far into the Blue Mountains as I should find it
practicable, I went, with a party of four men, to assure myself
of what would be the best route, and to take observations as to
the sites most suitable for the formation of my first
depôts, at which I could establish communication with the
colony, in case I should find it possible to advance into the
country.*

[* On this first journey I went as far as about
45 miles, and I chose a site called Nattai at which to establish
my depôt.]

Having completed my observations in a few days, I went back to
Sydney, whence, after receiving the last orders from the
Governor, I started for Parramatta. The necessary provisions had
been prepared at that place, and they were placed in a waggon
drawn by two bullocks.

From Parramatta I went to Prospect Hill with my party,
composed of four soldiers, belonging to the New South Wales
Corps, and five convicts. I found at that rendezvous one of the
natives of the Cow Pastures, named Gogy,** whom I had engaged to
accompany me.

[** This aboriginal had taken a fancy to me when
on my first journey, and I was interested in preserving his
confidence by my good treatment, thinking he would be useful to
me when I advanced further inland.]

On the 6th November, 1802, I crossed the river Nepean, at a
ford called Binhény by the natives. The banks of this
river, although being too high to allow my team to cross over
with the waggon, were quite practicable for men on foot, its
depth being then about 2 ft. on the eastern bank, diminishing
gradually to 3 or 4 in. on the opposite bank.***

[*** The bottom of this river is composed of very
fine sand which retains the imprint and the form of the
undulations of the water. It was thought, on the faith of
groundless reports emanating from several persons, that the
crossing of this river was very dangerous on account of the
quick-sand with which they pretended its bed was formed; but I
never experienced any danger whilst crossing it beyond a sinking
under my feet of 3 or 4 in.]

I was therefore obliged to have my bullocks unyoked and to
have the provisions, as well as the waggon itself, carried by my
men on to the other bank, whence, everything having been replaced
in its proper order, I directed my route towards the south-west.
I continued to walk in that direction, and, at 8 o'clock, I
arrived near a swamp, which the natives called Baraggel, where I
decided to spend the night, feeling rather indisposed. I explored
the borders of this swamp, and I found several rare shells
belonging to a species I had never seen before. I had walked 4
miles on a flat and open country.

The thermometer, at 6 a.m., marked—50° 30': at noon,
79° 0'; at sunset, 62° 0'; wind, S.E.; sky, cloudy.

On the 7th November, I went towards another swamp, called
Manhangle by the natives,* S. 48° W., and a few miles distant
from the first.

[* In the swamps of Manhangle, Carabeely, and
others, enormous eels, fishes, and various species of shells are
found, which are sometimes used by the natives as food. They
usually feed upon opossums and squirrels, which are abundant in
that country, and also upon kangaroo-rat and kangaroo, but they
can only catch this last one with the greatest trouble, and they
are obliged to unite in great numbers to hunt it.]

When passing Carabeely,** we saw a kangaroo which we killed,
and after half-an-hour's walk we entered a valley where there was
a herd of wild cattle. I counted 162 of them peaceably pasturing;
they only perceived my party when it was at a short distance from
them.

[** When the natives assemble together to hunt
the kangaroo, they form a circle which contains an area of 1 or 2
miles, according to the number of natives assembled. They usually
stand about 30 paces apart, armed with spears and tomahawks. When
the circle is formed, each one of them holding a handful of
lighted hark, they at a given signal set fire to the grass and
bush in front of them. In proportion as the fire progresses they
advance forward with their spear in readiness, narrowing the
circle and making as much noise as possible, with deafening
shouts, until, through the fire closing in more and more, they
are so close as to touch one another. The kangaroos, which are
thus shut into that circle, burn their feet in jumping on every
side to get away, and are compelled to retire within the circle
until the fire attacks them. They then try to escape in various
directions, and the natives frightening them with their shouts
throw their spears at the one passing nearest to them. By this
means not one can escape. They roast the product of their chase,
without skinning nor even gutting the animals, and then divide it
among themselves, after having cut each animal into pieces.]

The cattle advanced several times, as if they were going to
attack us, and I had the greatest difficulty in making them leave
the place and allow my party to pass. I had even to send my men
to pursue them, uttering loud shouts.

This valley is intersected by many small ditches of about 30
ft. in length and 20 ft. in width. These ditches are filled
during the winter with a quantity of water, which is sufficient
for the needs of the cattle during part of the summer, and one
can see a large number of well beaten tracks which the cattle
have made for themselves in all directions, on the heights and in
the plain, to reach the hills, which seem to be their place of
rendezvous during flood time. I observed with interest near the
ditches, a kind of esplanade,*** of about 150 ft. in
circumference, entirely denuded of herbage and perfectly beaten
down and levelled. I passed through the esplanade to go to the
top of one of the hills, which form a barrier across the valley,
and which I was obliged to ascend with my team to continue my
journey. When I had succeeded in going over that ridge, I saw a
second herd of about 130 cattle, but they did not obstruct my
passage in any way.

[*** I think this esplanade must have been the
battle-field of the bulls, and what confirms me in that opinion
is that I saw a bull of a reddish colour, with white spots, lying
dead in the ditch, gored in several places. The marks of the
fight were evidenced by the trees around being denuded of their
bark, and by the traces remaining near the ditch where the bull
had sunk in the mud. I caused the horns of that bull to be taken
away, and I have kept them.]

At a short distance from that place I made my small troop
halt, and went alone to the top of a hill to reconnoitre the
surrounding country. After walking some 300 paces, on the summit
I saw another herd, which I judged was mainly composed of cows
with their calves. I was able to count 221 of them, but from the
spot where I was it was impossible for me to see them all, and I
could only surmise from the lowings, which I heard from various
distances, that the number of these cattle must have been very
considerable. I still heard the lowings after I had gone down to
rejoin my party, and for more than an hour whilst continuing my
journey.

At eleven in the morning I found myself near a ditch tilled
with water. I halted there, and gave orders to skin the kangaroo,
which was prepared for our dinner. The heat being excessive, I
allowed my men to rest until 4 o'clock. After having walked for a
little while, I perceived two natives seated under a bush, one of
whom seemed as if he were anxious to run away, while the other
one remained seated, and appeared to be trying to persuade the
former to stay.

Gogy, the native I had in my service, started running, and
went and sat with them, where he remained until we arrived. He
came and told me that one of these natives was a mountaineer
called Bungin, and the other knew the white men, and was called
Wooglemai.* I went to the mountaineer to examine a mantle with
which he was covered. This mantle was made of skins of various
animals sewed together. It was a very great curiosity, and as I
was desirous of obtaining it, I proposed to him to exchange it
for a new axe, but he would not part with it, and told me that
the nights were very cold and his mantle was his only covering. I
was compelled to abandon my proposal, and in order to attach to
me this mountaineer, who would be very useful to me in the
country I was in, I had the head of the kangaroo given to him to
appease his hunger, after which he came and proposed, as a token
of friendship, to exchange his old axe for the new one I had
offered him for his mantle. I filled him with joy by complying
with his request.

[* Wooglemai, in the natives language, signifies
"one-eyed". This native knew Gogy, as he used to go from time to
time to Parramatta and Prospect Hill. The mountaineer called
Bungin was an inhabitant of the South, and had left the
Canambaigle tribe because they wanted to kill him. He was the
brother of a famous chief who had accidentally killed himself in
falling from a tree. That chief was called Goonboole. He
inhabited the mountains near Jervis Bay, and was the terror of
the neighbourhood.]

I resumed my journey at half past five o'clock, and arrived
with my party and baggage on the border of a small creek, where I
decided to stay for the night.

Nearly the whole of the country from Binhény to
Carabeely being open towards the south, presents perspectives of
surprising beauty. The hills in the same direction, rising
insensibly the one above the other, confounding themselves with
the first ranges of mountains, offer to the sight a variety of
scenes of the most picturesque aspect. But I have seen only a few
spots where the soil could be adapted for cultivation, and they
were liable to be inundated by the overflowing of the rivers.

The place where I decided to spend the night was on the
territory of the mountaineer Bungin. He gave a proof of his
friendship and gratefulness for my good treatment by building** a
hut for me, and I was very thankful for his kind attention.

[** The natives do not allow any stranger to
inhabit the territories they have appropriated to themselves.
They themselves build huts for the strangers they wish to receive
as friends.]

I was then at about 2 miles from a chain of mountains, the
direction of which is westerly, inclining towards the south;
southerly there is a range of hills stretching in various
directions.

My team precluding me from ascending the heights, I was
obliged on that day to go round them in the following
directions:—S. 17° 0', 2 miles; S. 70° 0',
1½ mile; S. 20° 0', 5 miles; S. 70° 0', 5 miles:
in all, 13 miles.

The thermometer marked: In the morning, 58° 0'; at noon,
82° 0'; in the evening, 74° 0'; very hot northerly
wind.

On the 8th November I crossed the creek, the banks of which
are nearly perpendicular; but the bullocks succeeded in making a
wide passage, quite practicable for men on foot, but too steep
for a carriage to pass, and I was obliged to have the waggon
carried by hand to the other side. I walked until noon, when I
stopped near another creek in order to rest ourselves until 4
o'clock. A soup made of boiled rice, with pickled pork, composed
our repast, and I saw that the two natives had their share; but
whilst one of the newly arrived mountaineers would not partake of
this food, the other ate it with avidity. The former having
caught a lizard, roasted it, and devoured it.*** I tasted some of
it, and preferred it to the opossum.
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