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object as the look-out-house before mentioned. A flag-
staff was also erected here ; but, alas! there was no flag
at the settlement to hoist to its truck. Here also was
the cemetery of the free. It was at this spot that the
remains of the first Commandant were deposited.

The funeral of a soldier at Macquarie Harbour caused
an unusual feeling of melancholy all over the settlement.
The free were but few,~—out of that few one had ceased
to exist. The soldier who, undaunted in the midst of the
galling fire of an enemy, knows that if he die, the spot
on which he falls will, most probably, be his grave, cares
not whether that spot beon holy or unconsecrated ground.
That same soldier shudders, in a penal settlement, at the
idea of being buried in unconsecrated ground. Therewas
no drum or fife to play the dead march. The cortége in
solemn silence with reversed arms would be seen to wind
up the hill. The last compliment to the brave was heard
all over the settlement : all was again silent. The guard,
instead of the lively quick air in which they usually
return from the funeral of one of their comrades, retraced
their steps with grave dejected looks; the death of
their comrade forming, for a long period afterwards, the
theme of the guard-house conversations.

There was a small cottage in the mldst of a garden,
occupied by the convict clerks and gardeners: nearer
the water-side, and a little further on, some saw-pits,
substantially roofed in, afforded room for several pairs of
sawyers. It was at this spot that the rafts of timber
were broken up, and formed, by means of levers or hand-
spikes, into immense piles. Piles of sawed pine occu-
pied some of the quays. All the ground unoccupied by
buildings was converted into gardens. Near the *“look-
out” stood the hospital, containing two rooms, a dispen-
sary, and a dead-house.

Having thus taken a survey of the settlement, we will
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adjourn to. Grunnet, or, as it was generally called, ¢* The
small island.” To this place, situated about half a mile
from Sarah’s Island, the worst characters, to the number
of thirty to forty, were sent. It was just large enough
to admit on its summit of a single building, divided into
two rooms, with a cook-house at one end.

¢ The small island” has been the scene of many a mur-
der. One unfortunate individual was thrown down into a
cavern or fissure in the rock, and there deliberately killed
by a lame wretch with his crutch. Amnother had his head
cut to pieces with an axe during the silent hours of
repose. A third, a constable named George Rex, was
deprived of his life by having his head held under water
until he was drowned. Inall these cases the perpetrators
of the horrible deeds were discovered, and. paid on the
scaffold the forfeit of their crimes. For the last-named
murder not less than ten men suffered. Numerous other
attempts were made, although not attended with loss of
life. The latter cases were in general disposed of sum-
marily by the Commandant, instead of committing the
offenders, who would otherwise be sent to Hobart
Town to be tried,—the very oebject for which they had,
unaccountably as it may appear, attempted the dreadful
act. .

What is now advanced was verified by many of the
men themselves. We recollect one case, that of a con-
vict of the name of Trennam. This man, or rather lad,
had been brought out free from England by a respectable
individual as a servant; but soon, for some offence, was
transported to Macquarie Harbour. He stabbed a man
on the small island ; who, howev.e;r;' recovered. In one
of the Chaplain’s visits to Trentam in gaol, he asked
him what had urged him to commit so criminal a deed :
he replied, that he was tired of his life. Why not drown:
himsclf, for which he had plenty of opportunities, instead
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of murdering a fellow-creature? ¢ Oh,” he replied, ¢“the
case is quite different. If I kill myself, I shall imme-
diately descend to the bottomless pit; bat if I kill another,
I would be sent to Hobart Town, and tried for my life:
if found guilty, the parson would attend me, and I would
be sure of going to Heaven!”

‘Another man, of the name of Mayo, without the
smallest provocation, whilst following in Indian file
another man named Bailey Jones, (who had once ap-
‘peared in the respectable walks of society as an officer
of the army, the son of a Colonel), struck an axe mto
his head, which shortly caused his death.

Mayo gave as his reason for the act, that hehad been all
his life accustomed to tobacco, and had often given the
best part of his meals for a smoke. There was mno
tobacco on the settlement then, he must go without, and
would rather die; he therefore killed Jones, that he
might be sent up and hanged. He added, that he had
selected Jones, not from animosity, as he had never had
any altercation with him, but because he considered him
a very bad man.

¢ The small island,” like the settlement, has no wa.ter,
which, as well as wood, was carried over every day. The
worst wood was sent there because it would not float; for
if it had that quality, it would have been used for rafts
wherewith to escape.

From Grunnet Island, a trip of about four miles
brings you to the farm : here a large tract was brought
into cultivation, but the soil was so bad that little was
grown. | —

A piggery was, however, established here by Captain
Butler, which was of great use to the settlement, affording
occasionally a fresh meal,—a great treat at a place where
nothing but salt meat was issued. The pigs, exclusive
of the food received from the settlement, found abundant
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subsistence in various roots of the Orchis tribe. In July,
1828, no less than seventy pigs were kept at the farm.

Captain Briggs afterwards made a chapge in the
system,—no doubt with ‘the best intentions, but not
attended with the desired effect. Most of the pigs were:
brought over to the settlement, and left to feed on the
plots of grass where previously the officers’ goats depas-
tured, the numbers of which to each officer was now
limited.. Many of the pigs died for want of food, and
the settlement was thus deprived of their flesh because
the Commandant would not allow them to be killed,—
thinking, perhaps, that they were not heavy enough - to
turn into store. ' _

Near the farm a beautiful sheet of water, named Farm
Bay, abounds with water fowl: in part of this bay was
situated Soldiers’ Island, a spot continually visited by
the military in their excursions. Further to the east-
ward was another extensive bay, called Kelly’s Basin.

To the eastward we reach Gordon’s River, at the
mouth of which Captain Cuthbertson lost his life: it is
about a quarter of a mile wide at its entrance, which is
defended by a bar, upon which there are only eight feet
of water. It deepens almost immediately to forty feet,
and remains at that depth to the falls. There are few,
if any, rivers in the Colony which afford such grand and
imposing scenery: on its banks were obtained the
greatest number of the pine logs brought to the settle-
ment. About twenty-five miles from the settlement was
the lime-burners’ station ; eight miles further on, rounding
a point, a pretty little island, named by some of the
officers Butler’s Island, in honour of their Commandant.
At a distance frem hence of about seven miles the

-Gordon is found to be divided, one stream apparently

running from the north, the other from the east; at the
entrance of the former branch stands an island, which
from its shape has been named Pyramid Island.
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Here the river becomes narrow, and the rapids begin
to render navigation difficult, and even dangerous. Onme
of these rapids was named by Captain Butler Lempriere’s
Falls, from the circumstance we are about to relate.

An exploring party, consisting of the Commandant,
Mr. Kinghorn, commanding Her Majesty’s Colonial
Brig Cyprus, and the Commissariat Officer in the Com-
mandant’s gig, and a small dingy with four soldiers as an
escort, proceeded up the Gordon. In their progress,
Kinghorn’s River, Butler’s Island, the Pyramid, were
named by them. After passing several of the rapids,
they came to one, down which apparently the water
came with great force : they attempted to stem it, and
were making some progress, but the force of the water
soon drove them back, and they encountered some little
danger in consequence of a point of rock hooked down-
wards catching the stern of the boat. This, however,
was conquered, and the party landed on a -flat point of
land. '

This took place in autumn when the river was low,—
for during the winter and spring, after the rains, the
water rises considerably, (we have seen marine weeds
hanging on the projecting branches of the trees, at least
twenty or twenty-five feet above the summer level of the
river), and the rapids are scarcely perceptible. They are
formed by tongues of land running from one bank to
within forty and fifty feet of the other. The water, thus
contracted into a narrow channel, rushes with such
violence that no boat can stand it. Even a fifty-six
pound weight will not sink in a right perpendicular line.
The difficulty is in general surmounted by the parties
landing on the tongue and dragging the boat round the
point where the water is very shallow : once round the
point you are in smooth water until you reach the next
rapid. On the occasion above mentioned, after erecting
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a tent with the boat sails, and enjoying some refreshment,
the before-mentioned gentlemen with three of the boat’s-
crew, M‘Kenzie, Wright, and Peck, took the dingy,
and proceeded higher up the river, leaving the remainder
of the party to fish, and prepare for dinner. They found
each succeeding rapid to increase in velocity, till they
came to regular falls, when it getting late they thought
of returning. At the recommendation of Mr. Kinghorn,
the rapids were descended stern-foremost, which gave
the men.that were pulling a better opportunity of
guiding the boat with their oars. They observed some
fine blocks of marble,—one in particular, measuring forty
feet in length, had been excavated by the waters, so as to
resemble exactly the run under a ship, which induced
them to name it the ‘¢ Royal George.” They safely
came in sight of the party, and at the view of the cheerful
fire, surrounded with casseroles and the never-failing bush
companion,. the tea-kettle, they rejoiced in the idea of
the comforts which awaited them. Exhilarated in spirit,
they determined, instead of landing at the point, to round
it by running down the fall stem-forward. Mr. King-
horn was in the head of the boat with the compass which
had enabled him to take the bearings. Captain Butler
steered, the Commissary was merely a passenger. In a
moment they were in the rapid, struck on a sunken tree
in the centre, and all plunged into the water. The Com-
mandant, a most active man, sprang to the bank and
caught hold of a tree, Mr. Kinghorn got fast to a sunken
branch of a tree. The poor Commissary, whose. pockets
were full of geological specimens, had the greatest diffi-
culty to get his head above water: he was, however, soon
seated astride another part of the sunken tree between
two of the crew, the third having made the shore.
The soldiers and crew contrived to let the Com-
mandant’s gig glide down towards us, holding on by a
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rope. By this means the whole were rescued from their
perilous situation.

The dingy was picked up about ﬁfty yards from the
spot with a hole two-feet square. .

Mr. Kinghorn lost his compass, Captain Butler his
cloak and a glove, the Commissary his cloak, double-
barrelled gun, and his cap : as he was the greatest loser,
the Commandant named the place after him. None of
the articles were ever found. ,

Facing the settlement, and not far from Gordon’s
River, is ¢ Birch’s Inlet,” a bay of some miles in depth,
on the borders of which Captain Butler had marked a spot
very eligible for a township, should this part of the
country ever be inhabited.

At the head of this bay is a small stream, called Sorell
River, running from beneath the D’Aguilar Tier, one of
the highest points of which was named Mount Discovery
by Captain Butler after a visit there on another exploring
excursion. | :

Returning towards the settlement after passing Rum
Point, we come to a pretty island, devoted to the graves
of the prisoners who died at the settlement. These are
neatly disposed in rows, each grave having a post with
the initials of its occupant. In cases where men have
been murdered or drowned, the particulars of their death
were added. This place was named Holliday Island, not
from an idea that death released the poor fellows from
their labours, but because such was the name of the first
man interred on the spot. Not far from the island is a
little bay, and from a stream which runs into it the water
was procured for the supply of the settlement.
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