Voll, no.1 (Jul..1843) - Vol2. no.9 (Nov.1845), incl. Vol2 supplement

THE

ODD FELLOWS’
MAGAZINE.

ADDRESS OF THE EDITOR.

It is customary and useful at any grand era in the life of a man,
or in the existence of an institution, to pause, for the purpose of
retrospect and anticipation. Hence the system of anniversaries,
and days of gala. The completion of the first, and the commence-
ment of the second volume of the Magazine is a epoch of this
kind upon which the Editor may be excused if he become garra-
lous, and indulged, if he beg his readers to accompany him in a
short excursion into the regions of the past and the future.

Let us look back. In little more than the short space during
which this Magazine has existed—what has Oddfellowship done ?
With the patronage, in the first instance,of no man of fortune, or of
Colonial rank—a few old members of the Manchester Unity—
men of no personal influence or importance, armed only with the
well digested and strikingly excellent laws of that Society, formed
themselves into a small branch, and were joined by one and ano-
other, chiefly of the poorer classes. Their existence as a body
was unknown to the public, or where known, in too many in-
stances, misunderstood—laughed at or censured. Still they
proceeded, armed with no weapon but the goodness of their laws,
and the real usefulness of their institution. Gradually inquiry was
substituted for laughter, information for ignorance—and praise,
at length for censure.* Many standing high in station and intel-
ligence joined the Order, and, in each instance, became its warm
supporters. The little band of three years ago has increased to
nearly four hundred men, and the purse which held but the wi-
dow’s mite, contains above a thousand pounds. The band is
daily increasing, the purse daily growing heavier.

& The writer experienced the most lively satisfation, a few daysago, in
conversing with one of the most respected aud truly pious of the body of In-
dependent Dissenters, who expressed himself in the highest terms of Oddfel-
lowship—calling it ¢ An excellent institution’”’—and adding, *1I like Oddfel-
lowship—I approve of it highly—it is a truly charitable institution—it has
done much good.” As this gentleman has judged of the Society only by what
he has seen of it here, his commendation is the more encouraging.”

Janvary, 1845, No. VII.
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This ,then, is what Oddfellowship has done. It has organized ina
very short time a large, wealthy, and respected body. It has noise-
lessly, and almost insensibly done that which our great men have
often attempted here in vain—amassed a real and substantial
amount of solid money, and this for the noblest of all purposes—
the relief of suffering humanity. Nor will we forget that this So-
ciety,once despisedasahandful of poorand ignorant men, has stood
forth alone to support the literature of the South, and publishes
now the only Magazine in all Australasia.

So much for the past—

The future is said to be a blank, but we may at least consider
what we ought to do, and, acting on our conviction, shrewdly
guess at what will come to pass hereafter. ‘

To increase and strengthen the ranks of Oddfellowship, the bro-
thers should observe two rules :—The first, to avail themselves of
any fair opportunity of explainingits principles and objects without,
of course, thrusting it forward outof place, which will only occasion
disgust. The Magazine was intended for this purpose, by enabling,
not members only, but strangers too, to judge of 1t fairly and truly.
The Society has nothing to conceal. The mare its principles are
known, and its laws are studied, the more they will be approved ;
and the Brothers of the order will do themselves, and it a service,
by lending the Magazine to any of their friends who will read it.
We are inclined to attribute to the circulation of this little pamph-
let much of the increase of the Order, and the good feeling with
which it is now regarded.

The second is to keep watch over their conduct, that each shall
do credit to the Order. Our opponents are but too ready to point
at a single unworthy brother, or even at one unguarded action, as
if either were a fair sample of the fruit by which the tree is to be
known. The misckief thus done is irreparable. 'When a man is
admitted to any Society, professing religion or morality, he is
guilty of a species of moral dishonesty, if he do not by his own ac-
tions uphold its character: he becomes doubly responsible, inas-
much as others, as well as himself, suffer by his indiscretions. So
strongly does this feeling appear to pervade the minds of the mem-
bers of the Victoria Lodge, that the writer is assured by the gen-
tleman of most local influence and information, that since its esta-
blishment he has noticed a general improvement in the morals of
the Port. Thisis as it should be—it is the natural and proper ef-
fect of Odd Fellowship—an effect which in the town cannot be
so evident, the members of the Order bearing so small a proportion
to the entire population.

Let these two rules be observed, and the future will be a blank
no longer. It is easy to prophecy that, in a little time, we shall

number thousands instead of hundreds, while our treasure will in-
crease inlike proportion.
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A VISIT TO SYDNEY IN 1844.

WraT a sudden change from pitching and tossing we experience on
leaving the rude ocean and entering the harbour of Syduney —It
was hardly daybreak at the time we approached; and the light
from the beacon on the Heads was just perceptible through the
cold haze of the morning. The shores on either side of the en-
trance were bold and rugged, mingled with trees and scrub down
to the water’s edge. The sun had just appeared above the horizon
as we approached the town, and nothing can be imagined more
beautiful ; every object looked fresh and bright. Inall directions
we were surrounded by sloping grounds which were broken by
numerous charming little bays and inlets, and covered with rich
foliage, here and there relieved by patches of cultivation and rocks.
Houses, cottages, and villas, rose at intervals in the most pleasing
and picturesque manner out of shrubberies, from behind rocks,
and sometimes apparently out of the water. Most of these houses
are built with greatertaste than the English generally display in their
style of architecture, in the Colonies at least: And it may be re-
marked here that many of these residences have been crected by
men who were originally convicts. One in particular, near the
Heads, was the abode of a Sir Henry Hay formerly transported.
This has now fallen into other hands, is called “ Vaucluse” by the
first owner from the celebrated place of that name in Italy. It un-
doubtedly has much more of the Italian than the English in
its general appearance, and has a certain romantic and secluded
look about it which none but a man of his taste and character
would have selected.

Looking towards the city itself, most of the chief baildings
break upon the view. The Government house, churches, barracks,
forts, hospitals, and shipping in the Cove, catch the eye almost 3
at once. The former of these buildings is a noble residence in the ]
Gothic style, and composed of a beautitul white store found on
the spot.  Itis delightfully situated, and commands an exteasive 3
view of the harbour. The town itself rises gracdually from the
water’s edge ; and viewed at the hour we first beheld it, with the
higher part glistening in the sun, while the town remained in com-
parative obscurity, had a most picturesque effect. Ships of every
. size from a 50-gun frigate to a coasting shallop were scalteted over
the harbour, each distinctly reflected in the bright mirror
around it.

Astonishment seized all, that so lovely a place existed without
hearing more of it ; -but itis easily seen how few of the Dr Syntax
school exist in this part of the world. Studies of a more absorbing
and interesting nature—those of making money—are only pa-
tronized. This is the grand consideration, and if Switzerland itself
with all its enchanting beauties, were under the feet of the
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matter-of-fact Sydneyites, still all would be equally insipid as long
as there were sheep to be boiled down, or wool to be shorn.

On landing, one is astonished at the extraordinary progress
made in building since the foundation of the Colony, reminding us
of the old established towns of England which have been hundreds
of years in existence. Elegant houses, handsome streets, well-
paved footpaths, lighted with gas, and water supplied from Botany
Bay (a distance of six or seven miles from Sydney), streets are cut
through hills of rock, to a depth of from ten to twenty feet, and
others again are raised. A splendid quay runs nearly round the
harbour, having a depth of water averaging from four to five
fathoms close toit. The houses, though well built, are not adapted
to the climate, there beingnodeviationfrom the English style, which
gives one the idea that an Act of Parliament existed to prevent any
change, so rigidly are the old rules and customs followed. For a
climate such as this, one would imagine that the houses would be
builtin such a way as to avoid as much as possible the effect of the
great heat and burning hot winds from the north; but there is
nothing of the kind, you see as many doors and windows as ever,
as many high roofs, in fact everything to increase, rather than de-
crease the inconvenience.

The Government gardens are well worthy a visit ; they are
delightfully situated on the banks of one of those inlets which
branch off from the harbour. They contain large quantities of
botanical specimens from almost all parts of the world. Among
them the Norfolk Island pine, a beautiful tree, brought from the
celebrated island of that name. The Domain is most agreeably .
sitcated, and forms the general pleasure ground for the inhabitants,
good and bad, of Sydney. Here the band of whatever regiment is
in the place plays twice a week, on which occasion one may see
various specimens of the aristocracy of New South Wales whisking

“about in gigs, barouches, tandems, and the like, in many instances
at the imminent risk of any poor pedestrian stranger who may
happen to get in the way, and is not aware of the stylish mode of
driving. In the neighbourhood are some agreeable drives and
walks, all kept in apple-pie order for the recreation of the citizens
after they have locked up their counting houses; but thanks to the
convict system for all this, To it we must mainly attribute the
wonderful strides made by the place in so short a period. Sydney
would still be the barren rock it was fifty years ago, but for the
criminals of Great Britain.

I could not think of visiting this place without going to see the
renowned Botany Bay. The road to it is tolerable for half the
way, but the other half composed of sand, and therefore heavy
and bad ; but it is no great consequence, as it is not much fre-
quented. The country on either side is wretched in the extreme,
being covered with nothing but scrub and sand. On reaching
the Bay one cannot help feeling & certain pleasurc and interest n
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viewing it—much more than in looking at the more beautiful
har bour of Port Jackson. Ballad song and history have made
this spot immortal, at least celebrated. It was here that Cook,
with his intrepid companions, first Janded. Isaw the well which
he dug close to the beach, sheltered from the heat of the sun by
a couple of dark mimosa bushes. It is now unknown and ne-
glected : thousands are born, live, and die in the Colony without
ever dreaming of going to see Botany Bay—and as many are
nearly ignorant of the existence of sucha place at all. A plate
of copper is let into a rock in an almost inaccessible spot, record-
ing the time the expedition landed; but this, like the well, is
equally unknown. It is nearly covered with geranium aud other
wild flowers—as indeed are all the rocks in the vicinity.

The shores of the Bay are low but picturesque. Only a few
fishermen now reside here; but I could discern the marks of
former cultivation—gardens, walks, fences and the like, which
have been long since abandoned. I left the place much pleased
with my visit; and as I passed along could not help picturing
to myself the scene of Cook’s first landing on the shores of this
most mysterious continent ; and how Jittle he ‘ever dreamed that
this part of it would become in the little space of sixty years a
place for extent and wealth rivalling many kingdoms in Europe.

The society of Sydney is, as it may be imagined, on a very low
scale and extremely limited, except amongst the military and the
officers belonging to the Government. Without this, it might be
said that none exists atall ; but what is left is of so dubious a cast
that it does not amalgamate ; and people have little or no inter-
course with each other, Consequently there is an appearance of
exclusiveness which only arises out of the equivocal nature of the
materials of which society is composed. This circumstance at
once strikes a stranger with astonishment on visiting Sydney, being
so unusual in other parts of the world. It cannot, therefore, be
wondered at that elegance and refinement are on so low a scale
when we take the above reasons into consideration.

We have undoubtedly much reason to congratulate ourselves :
that South Australia is free from the impurities necessarily arising ‘
out of the society of a penal settlement—that we mingle in ours
without the fear of meeting characters whose origin is unknown,
or who may have once worn the brand of a felon. It may be said :
that a man may be just as honest and just as respectable who has :
served out his time as a convict, as the man who never forfeited :
his freedom—and so he may be—but we must speak generally, 5
and not individually.

A society composed of men who have been criminals, and who
mingle even with others who never have been transported, cannot
ever be respectable in the highest sense of the word, or be any-
thing else than what it is—low, suspicious, and exclusive.

And although the Colony of New South Wales posscsses the
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many advantages of free labour, and can boast of great publie
works (which, by the bye, are very faw compared with the amount
of labour), still there are none of us, [ presume, who would desire
to have similar advantages upon the same conditions. It is true
that we are greatly in need of labour, to open our main lines of
road into the interior, and to execute other necessary works ; but
much as the importance of labour is felt, and much as it is
required, we would ever forego the advantage, sooner than intro-
duce the noxious atmosphere of the penal settlements into our
pure and beautiful country.,
) N. R.F.

THE DIVER. A BALLAD.
( From Schiller.)
TrRANSLATED BY J. M. SxiPPER, Esa.

I.

¢ Ho! Pages and Knights—who ventureth now
“ To plunge in yon gulf profound?

¢ This goblet of gold in the depths I throw,
¢ In its dark jaws ’tis whirling round.

¢ Whoever shall bring it to me again,

¢ As his lawful prize may the cup retain.”

1L
The King thus speaking, the goblet cast
From the torn and craggy steeps
Which bang o’er the fathomless ocean vast,
Where Charybdis never sleeps.
¢ Who, I ask again, from the circle around,
s Will venture to dive in the gulf profound ¥’

1I1.

Then pages and knights on each other gaz'd-—
Yet silent they all remain; .

On the foaming waves they glance amaz’d,
None the goblet will strive to gain.

For the third time, enquires the King, “T ask

¢ Is there none to venture the daring task 1

IV.

Still trembling and dumb, as. before, they stand,
When a page, Pbold and gentle too,
Stepp’d lightly forth from that tim’rous band ;
Belt and mantle away he threw.
The nobles and dames, 'mid the waters’ thunder,
On the brave youth gaze, with looks of wonder.
V.
And now on the rocky brink he stood,
The yawning gulf met bis view,
Where the whirlpool, absorbing the raging flocd,
Howling, vomits it forth anew;
And then with the roar of the distant thunder N
The waves roll in its dark womb, foaming under.
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