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turning.* At 2 p.m. we arrived at Ruatahuna, a

small village, surrounded on all sides by dense forests,.

where we were hospitably received. The natives soon

cooked us some potatoes, on which we made a very

hearty meal. Several of the natives of this village
' were engaged in making and carving poukakas, i.e.
parrot-stands; which they use in catching the large
brown New Zealand parrot (Plyctolopkus Meridio-
nalis). These birds, which are very numerous in
these woods, are decoyed, by means of a tame one
fastened to a perch, to alight on the snare-like poukaka,.
when they are instantly seized by the native who is
concealed for that purpose. They are fond of taming
these birds, which if taken young will soon talk, but
they are very mischievous, and their bite is hard. Their
body is a dark-russet-brown colour, with red feathers
under the throat and wings. These red feathers are in
great request for ornamenting their kanis, i.e. carved~
headed staffs, which they use as weapons of defence.
The flesh of this parrot is dry and lean, but is eaten by
the natives, who call it, Kaka. That little black pest,
the sand-fly, was here in countless swarms; owing, I
suppose, to the sandy nature of the soil. I never before

* This, however, is quite in keeping with the national character of the
New Zealander. Prompted incessantly by an ever-restless and indomi~
tably independent principle of doing some capricious work of superero-
gation, whilst their defined duties are left undone, they often sadly try
to the utmost the patience of those with whom they have to do. In their
own language they have a word (pokanoa) which, while it fully conveys
the force and meaning of the foregoing remark, is, from the frequency
of the occurrence of such conduct, in daily if not hourly use by every
native of New Zealand. Nor is such a capricious way of acting confined
to those who are still in their novitiate, on the contrary, those who may

have been for years in your employ, are equally, if not more, prone to
such conduct,
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noticed them in such numbers at any plaece away froms
the immediate coast, to the sandy shores of which they
are generally confined. Their bite is most virulent just
before and after rain. The natives call them, Namu.
At this village I remained for three days, busily en-—
gaged with the natives. On the fourth I again resumed
my journey. At first, my route lay over high and steep
hills, clothed with forests to their summits, which having
gained, I descended to a deep valley, where ran a rapid
brawling stream of from two to three feet in depth. By
the banks of this river, among gigantic ferns and un--
derwood, decaying legs and fallen trees, we travelled
on, every now and then crossing the stream, which we
certainly did more than fifty times! This was by no
means pleasant travelling, but there was no alternative.
On the banks of this river I first obtained specimens of
a fine arborescent fern, Dicksonia fibrosa, n.sp., W.C.
This fern attains to the height of 18 feet. Its large
and spreading living fronds measure from 6-9 feet in
length; these, however, are generally few in number,
and deciduous. Its eaudex is composed of thick layers
of fibres, resembling, at first sight, the fibrous interior
of the husk of a cocoa-nut. In this locality, I also
found a species of Myrtus, a small tree bearing orange-
coloured juicy berries, growing to the height.of 10-15
feet. The natives spread their blankets, or mats, under
these trees, and shaking them, soon procure a quantity
of fruit, which is very good eating. Each berry gene-
rally contains three reniform hard seeds. The natives
call it Rohutu. Towards evening, we emerged from the
dense forests, in which we had for some days been con-
fined, to a large plain covered with fern, the first fern
we had seen for several days. My natives rejoiced at
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‘the sight, vociferating loudly their being privileged to
see a “ koraha maori” (indigenous fern-land, open coun-
try,) again! Their uncontrolled joy forcibly reminded
me of the rejoicing of the ¢ ter thousand” Greeks,
on their again seeing the sea. In crossing this plain I
obtained, from a boggy watercourse, a small plant
with white flowers, probably a species of Limosella—
a fine species of Marchantia—a Hydrocotyle—and
a species of Hypericum. This last appeared to me
to be very distinct from H. pusillum, I’ Cand. ;* this
being a plant of erect growth, with oblong calyces,
and oblong-ovate or obovate undulated and margined
leaves. We halted this evening at Te Waiiti, a fenced
village, situated on the banks of the river at the end of
the plain. The bed of this stream (here large enough
to float 2 moderate sized boat) was composed of ashes
and other voleanic substances worn irto pebbles.

The next morning we resumed our journey. Passing
on through a low woeod by the river’s side, I noticed
several fine plants of Dicksenia fibrosa, their trunks
grotesquely hewn by the natives into all manner of un-
.common shapes, in cutting away their fibrous outside
for the purpose of plank for their houses and stores.
Discovered another Lomaria (L. deltoides, n. sp., W.C.)
this morning, in ascending the first wooded hill after
fording the river. This species approaches very closely
in general appearance, L. deflexa, already noticed. In
a damp forest I obtained fine specimens of my new
Davallia, some fronds measuring 18 inches in length.

* H. pusillum, is thus described:—* Caule debili prostrato, foliis
ovatis obtusis, calyce lanceolato,” &c. (D’Cand., prodr. I. p. 540); and
is mentioned by Cunningham, in his ¢ Precursor,” as:being found in
New Zealand. Vide, Ann. Nat. Hist., vol. iii. p. 317,
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T only observed this elegant fern growing in two places
during the whole of my journey; and not above half-a-
‘dozen plants in either spot. Toiling up the barren and
lofty hills before me, I found, near their summits, a
-species of yellow-flowered Composite, which I had not
previously seen. These hills were composed of broken
pumice and ashes. The sun was intensely hot, and the
roads, in several places worn into deep and hollow
gorges, were extremely dry and dusty; our feet, and
even our ancles, being often buried in the loose and
broken pumice through which we had to travel. Gain~
ing the summit of the highest hill, the view was most
-extensive and striking. Immediately beneath mean-
<dered the Wirinaki, a bold brawling river, flowing
.quickly over its stony bed, and possessing water suffi-
-cient to float a moderate sized boat; beyeond, were barren
hills of all possible irregular shapes and heights; further
still, an extensive plain extended E. and W. as far as
the eye could reach; beyond which a chain of lofty
table-topped hills bounded the range of vision; while
here ard there, far away in the extreme distance, severat
high and isolated mountains reared their barren heads
above the horizon. Ogr the left appeared Tauwara, a
high mountain in the Tanpo district; Paeroa, and Kain-
garoa, near Rotorua, presented themselves in front;
whilst, on the extreme right, Putauaki, the high moun-
tain near Wakatane on the E. coast, upreared its two-
peaked summit to the clouds. Here, notwithstanding
the pleasurable height to which my imagination had
been raised, whilst engaged in contemplating the mag-
nificence and extent of the prospect before me, it soon
sank below its ordinary level, on finding that not a
human being dwelt in all that immense tract of country
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on which my eager gaze then rested! The grass grew,
the flowers blossomed, and the river rolled, but not for
man! Solitude all!! Even the very little birds, few
though they were in number, seemed to think with me;
for they flew from spray to spray around and about my
path with their melancholy ¢ twit, twit,” as if wishing
to have all they possibly could of the company of a
passer-by. Their actions were quite in unison with my
thoughts; and I feelingly exclaimed—¢ Oh! Solitude,
where are thy charms,” &c. Descending to the banks
of the river Wirinaki, I was rewarded with the discovery
of a few new plants, among which were—two species of
Epilobium, one of which was very beautiful, having
its small linear and serrate leaves densely imbri-
cated, and fruit alternately and longitudinally striated
and striped with black stripes—a small shrubby Dra-
cophyllum—and a very pretty little Polygonum, some
plants being so small as not to exceed an inch in height,
although bearing both flower and fruit! Proceeding on
over the long plain I had seen from the summit of the
hill, I got specimens of some small ? Restiaceous plants,
which, with Leucopogon Fraserii, and the minikin Po-
lygonum already noticed, composed the vegetation of this
very desolate and sterile spot. I think I never before
saw so barren a plain as this; a truly ¢ blasted heath;”
or, in the nervous language of Holy Writ, ¢ a parched
place in the wilderness, a salt land and not inhabited.”
Night was fast closing around us, and we quickened
our pace, although excessively tired, in hopes of finding
a few sticks, wherewith to kindle a fire, for none at
present appeared within ken. After some time we found
some small dry scrub (Leptospermum scoparium) on the
bank of the river, where we bivouacked for the night.
VOL. II. ¥O. IX. 28 |
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At a very early hour the next morning we re-com-
menced our journey. Crossing the rapid river Rangi-
taiki, at the end of the plain (which, at the fording--
place, we found to be breast deep, and which we were
obliged to cross in an oblique direction that we might
not be swept down with its strong current), we travelled
over a country more sterile, if possible, than that of
yesterday. An interminable succession of dry and barren
hills of broken lava, pumice, ashes, and other volcanic
matter, where the stunted vegetation was all but quite
burnt up with the exceeding heat of the sun’s rays,
afforded but a very scanty gleaning to the botanist. 1
was, however, rewarded with a few new plants; among
which were—a fine species of erect Cardamine, which
I found at Mangamako, a little wood through which
we passed—a graceful species of fragrant-scented Dra-
cophyllum, a small shrub 2-4 feet in height; which
grew sparingly in the little dells between the hills—
and two curious and minute species of Composite,
which grew in dense patches upon the dry and broken
pumice. These interesting little plants were scarcely
above an inch in height, presenting quite a unique ap-
pearance with their brown and hoary leaves closely im-
bricated and decussated, and terminal receptacles of
yellow silky flowers. I had previously obtained (through
a friend) specimens of one of these species, which was
procured from a mountainous spot in the vicinity of
Taupo; these I sent to Sir W. J. Hooker. Here, in
these sultry hollows, the insect tribes were very numer-
ous. Brilliant ZLibellule darted about in every direc-
tion. 1 captured one fine fellow, dappled with bur-
nished gold, measuring nearly four inches in length;
others, having filiform attenuated bodies, were carmine-
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coloured, with elegantly disposed lozenge-shaped gold
spots; whilst others were adorned with alternate stripes
of black and ultra-marine. Of the beautiful genus Bu-
prestis, too (or some very nearly allied genus), I gained
several specimens; some of which were abundant on
the fragrant Dracophyllum, allured, doubtless, by the
scent and honey; the moment, however, you attempted
to take one, down he would let himself drop as if dead.
The greater number of the insects I obtained were quite
new, and belonged to genera unknown to me.

Towards evening I arrived in the neighbourhood of
the Rotorua Lakes. Crossing a deep bog, I discovered
a very peculiar little leafless monopetalous plant grow-
ing in, or rather on, the surface of the mud. On nearing
Rangiwakaaitu, the first and southernmost lake, I was
much gratified with the truly lovely appearance of a
very beautiful species of Lepfospermum; a small tree
of from 15 to 25 feet in height, which flourished here,
growing in clumps and rows as if artificially planted.
These trees were literally laden with a profusion of
beautiful blossom, and, from there being no underwood
about them, not so much as a tuft of grass, looked con-
spicuously charming. Another circumstance appeared
to me as being singular, there not being any small or
young plants of the species to be met with; all were
old trees of many years growth. I say, old, because
the Leptospermum is a slow-growing plant. Beneath
them grew a curious woolly-looking white moss, which,
though I sought assiduously, I could not detect bearing
any fructification. We had arranged to make Tara-
wera (the second lake where some natives resided) our
halting-place for this night, but, although we had no-
thing to eat, we were so excessively tired as to be
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