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[Continued from No. viii. p. 234.]

THE next morning I resumed my jeurney. Gaining
the summit of the hill before me, I had an extensive
view of the interior. Hill rose on hill (Pelion on Ossa)
in continuous succession, as far as the eye could reach.
To the left, was Wakapunake (the fabled residence of
the gigantic Moa), an immense table-topped hill, or
rather mountain; while to the right, far away in the
- distance, a peculiarly precipitous mountain cast its bold
outline in fine relief into the sky; this, my native guide
informed me, was Waikare, to which place we were
going. Time, however, would not permit a lengthened
gaze, so, descending the hill, I proceeded on. Here,
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among the short tufty grass, I detected a pretty little
Ophioglossum, which apparently differed from those
already noticed by A. Cunningham. Here, too, I first
gathered that very graceful fern, Lomaria linearis (n.
sp., W.C.), which grew rather abundantly in one spot
in these grassy dells. On the dry and barren summit
of a high hill, T procured a peculiar little ceespitose
Composite; and secured for examination a specimen of
Leptospermum, which appeared to be new. In thisneigh-
bourhood I discovered a new and very distinct species
of Coriaria; an elegant procumbent plant, with undu-
lated and sub-membranaceous ovate-accuminate leaves.
It seldom rises above two feet in height, and is mostly
found quite prostrate, and very abundant; disputing the
possession of the soil with those very common occu-
piers, Pteris esculenta and Leptospermum Scoparium.
Among the fern it has a strikingly peculiar appearance;
and, at first sight, might almost be taken for a gigantic
foliaceous ZLichen overspreading the surface of the
ground. I did myself the pleasure of naming this
species C. Kingiana, in hononr of my much respected
friend, Captain P. P. King, R.N.; and was fortunate
enough in procuring good specimens in flower and fruit.
At Hopekoko, a small stream (where we rested awhile
to dine on roasted potatoes), the bed of which, at the
ford, was one flat block of sand-stone, I procured spe-
cimens of a little Restiaceous plant, and a Hydrocotyle.
Having feasted with most hearty zest on our roast, and
fallen into marching order, I soon arrived at a small
cataract, down which the water fell perpendicularly
about twenty feet, into a deep and dark basin. The
only ford at this place was on the very edge of the fall
(composed of a single mass of rock), over which T was
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obliged to be carried, not daring to trust myself on
that perilous and slippery path, which reminded me of
Al araf, the bridge to the Mahometan Elysium. As it
was, I very nearly fell, through nervous excitation, into
the depth below. In this neighbourhood I detected
another small Lomaria (L. deflexa, n. sp., W. C.), toge-
ther with a small Compositaceous plant, for which I
had been some time looking out, having before seen its
foliage. Passing through a deep swamp, I hastily
snatched specimens of several plants, which appeared
to be different species from those I had hitherto ob-
tained, for examination. About sun-set we arrived at
the banks of the river Wangaroa (one of the principal
branches of the river Wairoa, which disembogues into

- Hawke’s Bay); here I obtained two canoes from the

natives, and paddled down the river about 23} miles to
Te Reinga, the principal village of this district. This
river winds round the enormous hill, Wakapunake, at
the base of which the village is situated. I had often
heard from time to time from the natives, of this place,
and of the abyss-like cataraet in its immediate vicinity,
and had long cherished a hope of one day visiting it.
Tired as I now was, I wished for morning that I might
realize my desire, and gain a few more additions to the
New Zealand Flora. The roar of the waters during the
stillness of the night, had much that was soothing as
well as solemn in the sound. Morning broke, and,
prayers and breakfast over, I entered into a little canoe
and paddled about 200 yards to the bed of rock, which,
crossing the river, dams up the water and causes the
fall. This cataract, from its situation, is exceedingly
romantic; the most so, I think, of any fall 1 have yet
seen in New Zealand. The bed of rock, or rather de-
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posit of indurated clay sand and mud of a very white
colour, which here obstructs the progress of the river
(and through a narrow pass in which the water rushes),
is filled with marine shells in a fossil state; although at
a great distance from the sea, and at a very great height
above its present level. This bed of white rock is large,
being not less than 200 feet in width; and, when the
river is swollen by the winter’s rains, surrounded as it
is by high and densely wooded hills, the fall must pre-
sent a very imposing appearance. I gained several
specimens of shells, Uni- Bi- and Multivalve, by dig-
ging them out of the rock with my hatchet. Among
them were specimens of the genera, Terebratula,* Vo~
luta, Pecten, Lepas, and others at present unknown to
me. The waters fell from rock to rock three several
times, ere they were swallowed up in the dark eddying
gulph below. The deep gloom of the river in the gorge
beneath—the different hues of the dense masses of fo-
liage on either side—the sun-beams peering downwards
through the tops of the trees—the enormous bed of
rock above, as white as snow—the natives, who accom-
panied me, perched here and there upon the same—and
the little village in the back-ground, combined together

* TEREBRATULA TAYLORIANA (FossiZ.); Shell ovate, ventricose, very
solid, smooth, coneentrically and absoletely striated,. lamellar; margin.
apparently entire ; summit of larger valve much preduced, arcuated, sub-
deflexed, thick, very truncate ; perforation large; horn, or light mouse~
coloured; length, 2} inches; breadth, 1} inches.

Hab. In a mass of indurated deposit of sand and mud, forming the cata~-
ract on the river Wangaroa, at the base of the mountain Wakapunake,
near Hawke's Bay, E. coast, N. Island of New Zealand. W.C. MSS. ined.

Obs. This fine species of former days has been named after the Rev.
R. Taylor, of Waimate, New Zealand; whose assiduity in both geological
and conchological research is too well known to require comment.
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to cause an enchanting and undescribable sceme, pos-
sessing powerful effect. In the height only of the fall,
was I disappointed. I attempted a hurried sketch, but
could not do the scene before me justice; in fact, I had
too many things to do at once, consequently I did
nothing well. I wished, afterwards, when it was too
late, that I had remained a day at this place, instead of
passing on post-haste in the manner I did. I just
glanced at the vegetation here, and obtained some spe-
cimens of white-flowered Gnaphalium, with very narrow
linear leaves, which I had not before seen. Returning
to the village, and obtaining, though with great diffi-
culty, guides and baggage-bearers to Waikare, I again
resumed my journey. Paddling up another branch of
the river, named Ruakituri, for about a mile, we landed
on the left bank. The sun was intensely powerful, not
a zephyr playing, nor a cloud in the air, nor a tree nor
bush, which could afford a shade, anywhere at hand.
Through unfrequented paths (if paths, such could be
termed), up and down steep hills, overgrown with young
fern (Pteris esculenta), which at this season is. peculiarly
disagreeable from the clouds of fine yellow dust with
which it is loaded, and which, inhaled at every breadth,

' causes you incessantly to sneeze, we travelled until
3 p.m., many times halting by the way. Oh! how
often and how truly this day, might I have exclaimed,
with the poet—

¢ All-conquering heat, oh intermit thy wrath!
And on my throbbing temples potent thus
Beam not so fierce!

In vain I sigh,

And restless turn, and look around for night ;
Night is far off ; and hotter hours approach.”
Thoms. Seas.y Sum.
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Having roasted a few potatoes, on which we dined, F
endeavoured to cheer my companions in travel, but to
little purpose. Re-commencing, however, our journey,
we continued our march, through want of water, until
long after sunset. Fortunately, I succeeded in finding
some, by the side of which, in the wilderness, we en-
camped—-all too fatigued to care much about anything
save rest. Gained nothing new in the whole of this
melting day’s horrid march; fern, fern—nothing but dry,
dusty fern, all around! I gathered somewhere, in the
course of the day, a diseased branch of Haxtonia fur-
Suracea, which was curiously distorted, and surrounded
with several cells of almost a regular hexagonal shape,
probably caused by the punctures of insects. I have
often noticed such deformities in various plants, but, as
far as I recollect, I never saw it so regular or so large
before. A river, the bed of which we descended into
and crossed, ran at the depth of from 30 to 80 feet
below the surface of the soil on either side. A coarse
slate, and thinly stratified sand-stone, formed its bed.

The next morning at a very early hour we arose, and,
with stiff and unwilling limbs, proceeded onwards.
Want of food, in great measure impelled us forward, as
we had yesterday been led to suppose, that we should
reach the next village by night. After three long hours
spent in active exertion, we reached Wataroa, a small
village, where we were heartily welcomed. Having
breakfasted and rested awhile, we left this villiage, and
continued our march, which, as yesterday, lay over high
hills, which rose in perpetual succession before us,
appearing as if they were without valleys between.
The country, as we progressed into the interior, became
more and more barren; a scanty vegetation of stunted
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Pteris esculenta, Leptospermum scoparium, Leucopogon
Fraserii, and such plants, alone existed on these dry
and sterile spots; save where, in the deep glens between
the hills, a clump of wood was to.be found, shewing
their heads of foliage here and there like Oases in the
desert. The soil was dry and dusty, and principally
composed of broken pumice. Towards evening, from
the crest of one very high hill, I had, in looking back, a
splendid, though distant, prospect of Hawkes’ Bay, and
the high and rugged land bounding the same. On the
top of this hill I obtained specimens of a small tree, a
species of ? Weinmannia; a few stunted plants of which
were here scattered about. My native guides assured
me, that no person could keep his footing on this
elevated spot when the south wind blows; an asser-
tion, which the denuded and bare aspect of the place,
together with the very stunted appearance of the few
trees and shrubs on it, seemed fully to corroborate.
Bivouacked for the night at Wakamarino, a little vil-
lage on the banks of a small river.

Early the next morning I re-commenced my march
towards Waikare Lake, the old chief of Wakamarino
accompanying me. An hour’s walking brought me to
Waikare taheke, a rapid stream of about four feet deep,
caused by the exit of the waters of the lake towards the
sea, and which here most outrageously tumbled over a
long and sloping bed of rock. A bridge of trees (and
one of the best constructed native bridges I have ever
seen) was thrown across the foaming torrent, which,
though strongly secured together, seemed as if every
rush of the bounding water would carry it away. A
nervous person would scarcely have hazarded himself
on such a vibrating and precarious footing. The beauty
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