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but has flavour. The former are the principal subsistance of the Natives.
There are also oxen, a few. (English I suppose). Natives wear their hair
long, their faces tattooed, generally tall, raw boned and muscularan said
to be canibals. Mr Earle saw an instance of canibality amongst them
when here a few years before our arrival. No heads could be purchased
through much sought after at this place. Their War Canoes very large
and likewise use the matt sail As this is much colder than Otahite the
Natives are constantly bartering for Blankets which in return they give
matts etc. Left Mathews here with his brother a Missionary. A shark
was caught on the coast 36 feet long, the jaws of which our captain
procured as a specimen. Jaws when extended 33 feet high. Was said it
came with mouth open to a whale boat which latter was after whales,
but as soon as it was perceived harpoons were got ready and thrust down
its throat and killed. Passed our Christmas here pretty merrily, con-
sidering the place.

From Captain FitzRoy’s Narrative:

On the 23rd, I went with Mr Baker to Tipuna, the place where the
first missionaries, Mr King and Mr Kendal, established themselves in
1813. Mr King was absent, but I saw his wife and son, who told me that
he was travelling about among the natives, and would not return for
several days; he was on horseback, his son said, but quite alone. Mrs
King described the former state of things which she had witnessed her-
self in strong terms; she could not look back to those days without
shuddering. Being told in the evening, that ‘before morning their house
would be in flames’; and that ‘stones were heating for the oven in
which they themselves were to be cooked’, was a quieting farewell, from
a mob of angry natives on more than one occasion, But Mr King always
found a trusty friend in a chief, whose name has been often noticed -
Waripoaka. I met him near the house, in company with a young chief,
whose sense of propriety was so delicate that he would not appear before
Mrs King, because he was not dressed ‘well enough’! Waripoaka was
satisfied with his own attire, and went with us. To my prejudiced eye,
the dress of the young man, a mat, or mantle of the country, loosely
wrapped around a fine figure, appeared far more suitable than the long-
I:El*lled old coat, threadbare pantaloons, and worn-out hat, which utterly
disguised and disfigured the old chief,

Mr King’s son talked of his sheep, and I found that though not more
than cighteen or twenty, he was already a farmer, possessing land and a
flock of sheep. Returning by a different route, we landed upon an
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island lately bought from the natives by two persons who had been
masters of whale-ships.

This island, purchased for a trifling price, will become very valuable,
as the trade to the Bay of Islands increases; and I regretted to see a spot
of such future consequence in the hands of men, whose verbal attacks
upon the missionaries, and illiberal aspersions of Mr Busby’s character,
disgusted me so much that I had hardly patience to make the inquiries
which were the object of my visit; or to wait while Mr Baker told them
of a plan which was in contemplation among the settlers, for the pre-
vention, or at least restriction, of the sale of spirits.

Such men as these, strongly prejudiced, deaf to reason, and too often
habitually vicious; run-away convicts, whose characters may be imag-
ined; and democratic seceders from regular government, cause the
principal difficulties against which honest, upright settlers, and the
whole missionary body, have to contend. One of the men, whose share
in the property of the island I have been regretting, was partly intoxi-
cated while we were with him; but Waripoaka, who accompanied us,
significantly warned me of his state as I entered the house.

From Charles Darwin’s Diary :

Late in the evening I went to Mr Williams’ house, where I passed the
night. I found there a very large party of children, collected together for
Christmas day, and who were sitting round a table at tea. I never saw a
nicer or more merry group: and to think that this was in the centre of
the land of cannibalism, murder and all atrocious crimes! The cordiality
and the happiness so plainly pictured in the faces of the little circle is, I
believe, from what I could see, equally felt by the older persons of the
mission.

24 December : In the morning prayers were read in the native tongue to
the whole family: after breakfast I rambled about the gardens and farm.
This was market day when the natives of the surrounding hamlets bring
their stock of potatoes, Indian corn or pigs, to exchange for blankets,
tobacco and sometimes (from the persuasions of the missionaries) for
soap. Mr Davies’ eldest son who manages a farm of his own, is the man
of business in the market. The children of the missionaries who came
whilst young to the island, understood the language better than their
parents, and can get anything more easily done by the natives. Mr
Williams and Mr Davies walked with me to part of a neighbouring
forest to show me the famous kauri pine. I measured one of these noble
trees and found it to be thirty-one feet in circumference; there was
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another close by which I did not see, thirty-three, and I have heard of
one no less than forty feet. The trunks are also very remarkable by their
smoothness, cylindrical figure, absence of branches, and having nearly
the same girth for a length from sixty even to ninety feet. The crown of
this tree where it is irregularly branched is small and out of proportion
to the trunk; and the foliage is again diminutive as compared to the
branches. The forest in this part was almost composed of the kauri:
amongst which the great ones from the parallelism of their sides stood
up like gigantic columns of wood. The timber of this tree is the most
valuable product of the island; besides this, quantities of a resin oozes
from the bark, which is collected and sold at a penny a pound to the
North Americans, but its use 1s kept secret.

On returning from our pleasant walk to the houses, I dined with
Mr Williams; and then a horse being lent me, I returned to the Bay of
Islands. I took leave of the missionaries, with thankfulness for their
kind welcome and with feelings of high respect for their gentlemanlike,
useful and upright characters. I think it would be difficult to find a body
of men better adapted for the high office which they fulfil.

From Captam FitzRoy’s Narrative;

24 December : 1 went with Mr Baker to a scattered village, called Cawa-
cawa. Leaving the ship early, we followed the windings of an estuary
which forms Kororareka Harbour, until its shores contracted it to the
limits of a fresh-water river. Three good houses on the eastern shore,
lately built by respectable English settlers, attracted our notice in pass-
ing; and afterwards the ‘Pah’, a well-known chief, appeared like a cattle-
enclosure upon a hill. He is the man who killed and ate a part of his
female slave, when Mr Earle was there; he has still large possessions,
and had larger, but has sold much for ammunition, muskets, and spirits.
His honourable office at this time was that of supplying the numerous
whale-ships which visited the harbour with his slaves; and he found
such an employment of his female vassals answer better than the horrible
one well described by Mr Earle. Dismal alternative! On board each of the
ships we passed there were many of these women; but before we notice
the ‘mote’, let us consider the great ‘beam’, - think of what our own sea-
ports were in times of war, and be charitable to the South Sea Islanders.

Mr Baker had been urged by the natives of Cawa-cawa to visit them,
and endeavour to settle a dispute which had arisen with a neighbouring
village, or rather tribe. He also wished to gain more advocates for the
abolition of spirits; and I was glad to profit by the opportunity of seeing
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a little of the natives and their habits, in a place said to be Christianized,
and uncontaminated by the spirit-sellers.

A few of our own countrymen were employing themselves as sawyers,
on the banks of the river, near the village of Cawa-cawa; but neither
their huts, their mode of living, nor their outward appearance, caused
any feeling of good-will towards them on my part.

Having ascended the stream, as far as the boat could go, which was
about four miles from the salt-water, we landed, and walked towards
the village of Cawa-cawa, escorted by several elderly and a mob of young
natives. Our way led through open underwood, maize-grounds, and
damp swampy soil, in which I saw plenty of the plant called *flax’, sup-
posed, a few years since, to be very valuable, and now probably much
undervalued. Across a stream the natives seemed delighted to carry us;
indeed, I may say once for all, that at this village their whole behaviour
was affable, friendly, and open, to a degree nearly approaching that of
the merry Otaheitans.

Under the shade of a large tree, the inhabitants of the widely-
scattered huts soon assembled. For me they brought a chair out of a
cottage; but for themselves their native soil offered a sufficient place of
rest. In all positions, half-enveloped in blankets or coarse country mat-
tings, with their rough, curly hair protecting their heads from the sun’s
rays, and almost shading their tattooed faces, about a hundred men,
women, and children surrounded their apparently most welcome friend
‘Payka’, as they called Mr Baker. Many fine forms and most expressive
countenances were there. Such heads, indeed I may say, such a group
for a painter! I had sufficient leisure to admire them; for it is etiquette
in New Zealand to sit in silence during some minutes, previous to com-
mencing any conversation. Engrossed by the fine, the grand heads of
some of the old warriors, whose amply tattooed features had withstood
the ravages of time more successfully than their once dark hair, and
by the graceful figures of the younger women, I was sorry when the
ceremonial silence was ended. By turns the principal men discussed with
Mr Baker the business for which they had assembled.

I could understand few words used, but the gestures of the natives
were sufficiently expressive to give a general idea of their meaning. Mr
Baker’s interpretation to me afterwards was to this effect : ‘A neighbouring
tribe has encroached upon the district which this tribe claim as hereditary
property. These men prove their right toit by bringing forward several of
their elders, who have at various times killed and eaten “rats” upon it.’

He recommended arbitration, each party to choose a ‘wise man’; and
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¢ the two wise men disagreed, they should refer the question to the
deliberation of the missionaries, at their next general meeting.

By temporizing, talking to each party, and inducing one to meet the
other half way, Mr Baker had no doubt of amicably arranging the affair,
Is it not extremely gratifying to find the missionaries thus appealed to,
and acting as mediators and peacemakers?

The singular reason for laying claim to this land, appears less extra-
ordinary when explained. Formerly there were no wild quadrupeds,
excepting rats, upon New Zealand: and while so destitute of animal
food, a rat was considered ‘game’ by the natives; and no man would
attempt to kill his neighbour’s rats, or those which were found on his
territory, without intending, or declaring war against him.

Satisfied, for the time, on the principal subject, the much desired
abolition of the use and importation of ardent spirits, was discussed. An
old man, named Noah, spoke to the tribe; and after alluding to the dis-
graceful and unfortunate events, caused by drinking, which had hap-
pened to their friends, and to neighbouring tribes, since the white men
had introduced the vice of intoxication, old Noah ended a short but
eloquent harangue, by saying ‘expel the liquid fire’. The principal men,
eight in number, signed, or made marks upon the paper, which con-
tained the resolutions agreed to by acclamation. Noah wrote his name
in a distinct hand: each of the others made marks resembling a small
part of the tattooed lines upon their faces. One man imitated the mark
upon the side of his nose; another that near his eye. Baked potatoes were
afterwards brought to us; and a curious wine, of which I had not heard.
It was dark coloured, and not unlike good elderberry wine. It is made
from the small currant-like fruit of a shrub, which the settlers call
‘native vine’; but the resemblance to a vine is about as evident as that
of a common elderberry bush. It dyes the hands of the women and
children who collect the juice, so deeply, that they cannot efface the
stain for many days afterwards.

From the meeting place under the large tree, we went to see a chapel
which the natives were building, by their own free will and labour; and
in our way we passed through yam and potato grounds, so neatly kept,
that no gardener need have hesitated to commend them. The intended
chapel was a lightly framed building of wood, with a thatched roof.
The na‘_tives seemed to be very proud of it, and were much gratified by
our praises. Some large oxen, in a pen, were feeding on young branches,

and leaves of trees, gathered for them by the natives, which they appeared
to relish as much as hay: they were called ‘booa-cow’.
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At the door of a house, or rather in the porch (before described), I
saw a woman reading: she was sick, Mr Baker told me, one of a long
list of invalids, who frequently applied to the missionaries for advice and
medicine. I looked at her book, it was the Gospel of St Matthew, printed
at Paihia, in the New Zealand language. Now, certainly, there was
neither constraint, nor any thing savouring of outward show, in this
woman’s occupation, for my seeing her was sudden, and quite accident-
al, arising from my going out of the usual path to look at the oxen.

From Charles Darwin’s Diary :

Christmas day : In a few more days the fourth year of our absence from
England will be completed. Our first Christmas day was spent at
Plymouth; the second at St Martin’s Cove near Cape Horn; the third
at Port Desire in Patagonia; the fourth at anchor in the peninsula of

Tres Montes; this fifth here, and the next I trust in Providence, again
in England.

From Captain FitzRoy’s Narrative:

Christmas day: Being Christmas day, several of our party attended
divine service at Paihia, where Mr Baker officiated. Very few natives
were present; but all the respectable part of the English community had
assembled. Instead of performing the whole service first in one language,
and afterwards in the other, as at Otaheite, the two entire services were
mixed, and the whole extended to such a length that had even the most
eloquent divine occupied the pulpit, his hearers could scarcely have
helped feeling fatigued. Mr Baker appeared to be more fluent in the
language of New Zealand, than in his own, a fortunate circumstance for
the natives, though not for the English who attend his church.

A very correct musical ear seems to be as general among the people
here, as among those of Otaheite. The responses of thirty natives,
women and men, were made so simultaneously, and so perfectly in
harmony, that I could no more distinguish the different voices, than I
could those of 2 number of good choristers together. Their singing was
equally melodious, yet neither I nor others were disposed to think it
equal to that of Otaheite.

26 December : Disputes between masters of whale ships and their crews,
and between both these classes and the New Zealanders, obliged me to
meddle, though very reluctantly, in their affairs.

To give an idea of the nature of some of these quarrels, and of the
serious consequences they might entail, I will describe briefly two or
three cases which were referred to me.



328 The Voyage of H.M.S. Beagle

A chief had been beaten while on board a whale ship, by some of her
crew. No New Zealander will submit to be struck, but thus to tregt ,
chief is unpardonable. Burning with indignation he maltreated the first
Englishman whom he met on shore, and was concerting serious measures
of revenge, when the master of the ship, and a number of his men, came
to ask for assistance and protection.

Again; a chief, whose name I do not know, had been refused admit.
tance on board a whale ship, where he had heard that one of his female
slaves was living. He did not wish to injure her, or even take her away.
His only motive, in asking admittance, was to satisfy himself that she
was there. Highly affronted at the refusal, he spoke to me, previously to
collecting his warriors and attacking the ship.

28 December : Accompanied by Mr Baker, I set out to go to Waimate, a
settlement formed by the missionaries with the view of introducing
agriculture and mechanical arts among the natives, in addition to the
truths of the gospel. Entering one of the numerous creeks, Waitangi,
by which the north-eastern shores of New Zealand are intersected, we
went a little way in a boat, then landed and got on horseback, Two
natives, who had been waiting with the horses, ran by their side during
the rest of the day with much ease, though we trotted or cantered rather
fast. One of them even carried a bundle weighing about thirty pounds.
The men did this by choice, for the sake of riding back from Keri-keri,

a place we were afterwards to visit, and whence Mr Baker and I would

return by water,

To see fern every where, was a remarkable peculiarity. In some
places it grew thickly, and to the height of a man, in others it was scantily
scattered. It is said to be an index to the quality of the soil, which is
productive in proportion to the quantity of fern. After ascending the
first low hills, T was a little disappointed by the uniform and un-
picturesque appearance around me. A rather level or irregularly un-
dulating country, in which extensive plains were more remarkable than
hills — every where verdant, in many places wooded, and intersected
by numerous streams of water — pleased by its supposed capabilities,
though not by the picturesqueness of its appearance. From seeing the
remains of forest, or rather irregular-looking woods, in a variety of
situations - at the summits of hills, as well as in the hollows of valleys;
and from the prevalence of fern instead of grass, I was led to think that
the whole land had once been thickly wooded, but that the natives had
cleared away the trees by burning,

We passed by a native village, around which were many acres of
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well cultivated ground, with maize and potatoes in a thriving state. They
were planted in little heaps of earth (like molehills), at exact distances,
laid out by line. For planting the sweet potato, a kind of yam, or the
lately introduced potato, a wooden stake is used as a substitute for a
spade in preparing the ground. The natives acknowledge themselves
much indebted to the white men for pigs and potatoes; but they speak
angrily of the ‘liquid fire’ — and diseases which they brought. One old
native also made a shrewd remark about certain seven-barrelled guns
sent among them by some of our countrymen, even while others were
preaching the gospel of peace, and trying to check their inclination to
quarrel.

An open-sided house, or rather shed, standing apart from the little
village, I was told was a chapel, which the natives had lately built of
their own accord, and without telling the missionaries of their intention:
when it was completed they applied to Mr Williams for a teacher.

A very fine-looking native passed us, whose air and manner of
carrying his gun reminded me of an Albanian’s. Every man now carries
a gun or musket, who, a few years since, would have been armed with a
war club, or patoopatoo, and a spear.

So accessible is the country between Waimate and the Bay of
Islands, that, except across a few small ravines, which require log
bridges, a cart might travel easily; though there was at this time no
road: water conveyance also is every where at hand, so intersected is the
land by arms of the sea. Fresh water, in rivers, brooks, and springs, is

plentiful, and never fails.

There is a rare and curious bird in New Zealand, which few persons
have seen. It is shy, and seldom visible in the daytime: the natives are
said to chase it by moonlight. It 1s of the bustard or emu kind, unable
to fly, though provided with short wings; it is said to be more hairy than
feathery, and about the size of a small emu.

On rather a high plain, or very flat-topped hill, stands Waimate — the
agricultural establishment of the Church Missionary Society. Near the
houses a number of sheep were grazing: plenty of fowls, geese, and pigs;
some cattle and horses; and several calves and colts, added to the
comfortable, farm-like appearance. We accompanied Mr Davis into his
house for a few minutes, walked over the garden and farm, looked at
the farmyard, barn and mill and returned to dinner.

A little room, used by Mr Davis, pleased me much; for, in addition
to clever contrivances and good carpentry, it contained a collection of
excellent books, and a frame on which an unfinished plan of the Society’s
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farm bore testimony to the nature of the in-door occupations of our
host. I did not expect to see much indication of reading, certainly none
of drawing, in a newly-built house, standing in the midst of a tract of
New Zealand, which two years previously was covered with fern.

Mr Davis showed me where Shunghi was buried. No monuments]
mark indicates the tabooed place in which the remains of the slaughter-
loving cannibal were deposited; a few dark-leaved trees and some
thickly-growing fern alone point out the spot.

It was also very gratifying to me to mark the lively interest taken by
Mr Williams, Mr Davis, and Mr Baker in every detail connected with
the Fuegians, and our attempt to establish Richard Matthews in Tierra
del Fuego. Again and again they recurred to the subject, and asked for
more information; they could not hear of my calling the attempt ‘a
failure’, ‘It was the first step,” said they, ‘and similar in its result to our
first step in New Zealand. We failed at first; but, by God’s blessing upon
h.uman exertions, we have at last succeeded far beyond our anticipa-
tions.’

At this interview it was fully decided that Richard Matthews should
remain with his brother, a respectable young mussionary mechanic,
established at the northern end of the island, and lately married to Mr
Davis’s daughter. Among many subjects of conversation we discussed
the dress of the natives; and Mr Williams assented fully to the in-
convenience of their present awkward mode, and expressed an intention
of trying to introduce something like the poncho and ‘chilipa’ dress of
South America. With sincere regret I took leave of the residents at
Waimate. Instead of hours, I could have passed days with them, had
other duties allowed of following my own inclination.

At about ten o’clock, Mr Baker and I embarked in my boat, to return
to Pathia, As we Passed down a river-like arm of the sea by moonlight,
but little idea of the country on either side could be formed. What I
could distinguish was undulating, and rather low land. We were four
hours on the water, thou gh the boat moved fast with a fair wind,

On the:‘ following day (29th), Waripoaka visited the Beagle; he was
accompanied by a mixed assemblage of men, women, children, pigs,
dogs, and fowls, all in one large canoe. His own appearance, a spare
figure and tattooed face, ill-dressed in a shabby old suit of European
clothes; and the disorderly group in his train, formed an unfavourable
uurtﬁfard contrast to the warlike array of a heathen New Zealand chief.
Waripoaka seemed to be very intelligent and unassuming; perhaps his
manner to white men was too humble, [t did not agree with pre-
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conceived ideas of an independent, haughty New Zealander, to see bows
and awkward grimaces (intended for good manners) made by a man
whose eye and aspect at once precluded the idea of any approach to
refined habits.

During our stay at New Zealand we heard much of the zealous
activity of the officers of La Favorite - a French surveying ship — which
had lately visited, and made a minute plan of the Bay of Islands. They
must have examined every corner and ascended every hill, by the
accounts we received; but neither natives nor English settlers seemed
able to comprehend the principle which animated Captain La Place and
the officers of La Favorite to take so much trouble in a foreign country
for no good to themselves alone. I was able to explain this to some of
them by instancing my own occupation on the shores of South America,
and showing that nations acted upon grander principles than individuals.
I was told that M. La Place had likewise examined, with much care, a
considerable extent of the eastern seacoasts of the northern large island.

Some of the Zealanders have amulets and other similar trifles hung

around their necks. Small uncouth images, much like the Burmese or
Chinese ‘josses’, formed out of a very hard stone, are so highly prized
by them that they are, generally speaking, very reluctant to part with
any. I got one from the daughter of Shunghi, but could not obtain a
second, though she had several. I was told that they value them as
hereditary relics, as well as supposed charms.
30 December : Unpleasant discussions, on the local discordances I have
already mentioned, obliged me to delay sailing for some hours: but at
last I escaped, happy to disentangle myself from a maze of disagreeable
questions, in which it was not my proper business to interfere, though
unavoidably I had become involved in them. By evening we had gained
a good offing, and profited by it in the night, during a strong gale of
wind from the eastward, with a lee current, setting to the north-west,
about a knot an hour. When we sailed there was every appearance of
a gale coming on, but all our necessary operations were completed, and
to have stayed an hour longer in that place would have been far worse
than passing some hours in a gale of wind at sea.

On the last day of this year (1835) we passed the north cape of New
Zealand, and steered for Port Jackson. It has been said that the New
Zealanders entertain vague ideas about the spirits of their dead hovering
near this north cape. I had no opportunity of inquiring into this
superstition, but as other authorities besides Cook mention it, no doubt
there is some such belief among those who have not acquired different
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notions from foreigners. To my mind 1t is interesting in two points of
view; one, as showing their belief in a future state of existence; and the
other, as indicating the quarter whence New Zealand was first peopled;
for it appears to be an impression common to many savage nations, that
their souls should go to the land of their ancestors.

In taking leave of this interesting country I will refer to Cook once
more, for a curious notice, given 1n his third voyage, respecting great
lizards in New Zealand, which have not, so far as I am aware, been
lately described, or even met with. Taweiharooa gave an account of
snakes and lizards of an enormous size: he described the latter as being
eight feet in length, and as big round as a man’s body. He said that they
sometimes seize and devour men; that they burrow in the ground: and
that they are killed by making fires at the mouths of the holes. Perhaps
this huge kind of lizard has become extinct; but it is possible that it yet
exists on the southern island. In its burrowing we are reminded of the
great lizard, or iguana, of the Galapagos Islands; but the assertion that
it sometimes seizes men seems to refer to an alligator, or crocodile. Cook
heard of it shortly after leaving Queen Charlotte Sound, from a native
of the southern large island. If such a reptile ever existed upon the
northern island it must have been exterminated by the earliest abo-
riginal settlers, as they have now no tradition of any animals except
dogs, pigs, rats, mice, and small lizards. Pigs and dogs, say the natives,
were brought from the north, in canoes.

15. JOURNEY HOME

From Captain FitzRoy’s Narrative:

On New Year’s day 1836, while in sight of the islets called Three Kings,
we passed through several tide ‘races’, one of which was rather ‘heavy’,
and would have been impassable for a boat. These races moved towards
the north while we could trace their progress. The temperature of the
water fell six degrees after passing through the principal one. Next day,
at noon, we found that during the past twenty-four hours we had been
set as many miles southward (SSE.) and hence I am inclined to infer
that we were influenced by regular tide-streams, rather than by
currents setting always in one direction. To the succeeding day at noon
(3 January) we were set only seven miles, by the water, and that due
east. Afterwards, in our passage to Port Jackson, we had alternately
northerly and south-easterly currents of about ten miles a day, and it
was easy to tell which current we were in, by the temperature of the
sea.

Near midnight, on the 11th, we saw the red, revolving light of
Sydney Lighthouse, and next day entered Port Jackson, and anchored
in Sydney Cove. Much as I had heard of the progress and importance
of this place, my astonishment was indeed great, when I saw a well-
built city covering the country near the port. Not many days previously
I had been reading the account of Governor Phillip’s voyage to Botany
Bay in 1787-8, and little did I think that, in forty-eight years from the
first discovery of Port Jackson, a city, upon a large scale, could have
arisen out of a wilderness so near our antipodes. In the account just
mentioned it is stated that ‘from a piece of clay imported from Sydney
Cove, Mr Wedgwood caused a medallion to be modelled, representing
Hope, encouraging Art and Labour, under the influence of Peace, to
pursue the means of giving security and happiness to the infant settle-
ment. The following lines, in allusion to this medallion, were written by
Dr Darwin.’*

* Darwin’s grandfather, Erasmus Darwin
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Where Sydney Cove her lucid bosom swells,

Courts her young navies and the storm repels,

High on a rock, amid the troubled air,

Hope stood sublime, and wav’d her golden hair;
Calm’d with her rosy smile the tossing deep,

And with sweet accents charm’d the winds to sleep;
To each wild plain, she stretch’d her snowy hand,
High-waving wood, and sea-encircled strand.

‘Hear me,’ she cried, ‘ye rising realms! record
Time’s opening scenes, and Truth’s unerring word.
There shall broad streets their stately walls extend,
The circus widen, and the crescent bend:

There ray’d from cities o’er the cultur’d land,

Shall bnight canals, and solid roads expand.

There the proud arch, Colossus-like, bestride

Yon glittering streams, and bound the chasing tide;
Embellish’d villas crown the landscape scene,
Farms wave with gold, and orchards blush between.
There shall tall spires, and dome-capt towers ascend,
And piers and quays their massy structures blend;
While with each breeze approaching vessels glide,
And northern treasures dance on every tide!’

Here ceased the nymph — tumultuous echoes roar,
And Joy’s loud voice was heard from shore to shore —
Her graceful steps descending press’d the plain;
And Peace, and Art, and Labour, join’d her train.

When I was at Sydney in 1836, all that was foretold in this allegory
had come to pass, with one exception only, that of canals. It was
always a country comparatively dry; and unfortunately the more wood
is cleared away, the drier both climate and soil become, therefore it
is unlikely that canals should ever be made there. This want of fresh
water is the only drawback to the future prosperity of this mushroom
city; which is now dependent upon a supply brought through iron
pipes from a distance of several leagues. Mr Busby, father of the
resident at New Zealand, was the projector and executor of this aque-
duct, but, like many other really valuable things, his useful work as ably
planned as it was perseveringly carried on against uncommon diffi-
culties, is but little appreciated, even by those who daily drink the pure
water which it supplies.

It 1s difficult to believe that Sydney will continue to flourish in

ey
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proportion to its rise. It has sprung into existence too suddenly.
Convicts have forced its growth, even as a hot-bed forces plants, and
premature decay may be expected from such early maturity. Other
rising colonies have advantages in point of situation and climate, which
the country about Sydney does not possess; and if our government
establishment should be withdrawn, from that day the decline of the
city would commence, because its natural advantages are not sufficient
to enable it to compete with other places in those regions, excepting
while fostered by the presence of regularly paid government officers,
troops, and a large convict establishment.

There must be great difficulty in bringing up a family well in that
country, in consequence of the demoralizing influence of convict
servants, to which almost all children must be more or less exposed.
Besides, literature is at a low ebb; most people are anxious about active
farming, or commercial pursuits, which leave little leisure for reflection,
or for reading more than those fritterers of the mind, daily newspapers
and ephemeral trash. It was quite remarkable to see how few book-
sellers’ shops there were in Sydney, and what a low class of books, with
some exceptions, was to be found in them. These few exceptions were
the works usually called ‘standard’, which some persons who buy
books, for show as furniture, rather than for real use, think it necessary
to purchase. Another evil in the social system of Sydney and its
vicinity, is the rancorous feeling which exists between the descendants
of free settlers and the children of convicts. Fatal, indeed, would it be
to the former, if the arm of power were removed; for their high
principles and good feelings would be no match for the wiles and
atrocities of such abandoned outcasts as are there congregrated, and
almost rejoice in their iniquity. Money is gained by such people by any
and every means, save those of honest industry. By selling spirits, by
theft, by receiving and selling stolen goods, by the wages of iniquity,
and by exorbitant usury, fortunes have been amassed there in a few
years which would make an honest man’s hair stand on end. But do such
men enjoy their wealth? Does it benefit them or their children? No.
Their life is a miserable scene of anxiety, care, fear, and generally
penuriousness; they die without a friend and without hope.

From Charles Darwin’s Diary :

Early on the next morning Mr Archer, the joint superintendent, had the
kindness to take me out kangaroo hunting. We continued riding the
greater part of the day; but had very bad sport, not seeing a kangaroo or
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even a wild dog. The greyhounds pursued a kangaroo rat into a hollgw
tree out of which we dragged it: it is an animal as big as a rabbit, by;
with the figure of a kangaroo. A few years since this country abounded
with wild animals; now the emu is banished to a long distance and the
kangaroo is become scarce; to both, the English greyhound is utterly
destructive; it may be long before these animals are altogether extermi-
nated, but their doom is fixed. The natives are always anxious to borrow
the dogs from the farmhouses; their use, offal when an animal is killed,
and milk from the cows, are the peace offerings of the settlers, who push
turther and further inland. The thoughtless aboriginal, blinded by these
trifling advantages, is delighted at the approach of the white man, who
seems predestined to inherit the country of his children.

At sunset by good fortune a party of a score of the aboriginal blacks
passed by, each carrying, in their accustomed manner, a bundle of
spears and other weapons. By giving a leading young man a shilling they
were easily detained and they threw their spears for my amusement,
Thf:}r were all partly clothed and several could speak a little English;
their countenances were good-humoured and pleasant and they
appear_ed far from such utterly degraded beings as usually represented.
II} their own arts they are admirable: a cap being fixed at thirty yards
dl'stancf:, they transfixed it with the spear delivered by the throwing
:st]ck, with the rapidity of an arrow from the bow of a practised archer;
n tracking animals and men they show most wonderful sagacity and f
heard many of their remarks, which manifested considerable acuteness.
They w?ll not, however, cultivate the ground, or even take the trouble
of keeping ﬂock_s of sheep which have been offered them; or build
houses and remain stationary. Nevertheless, they appear to me to stand
some few degrees higher in civilization, or more correctly, a few lower
in barbarism, than the Fuegians. ,

Al_thnugh having bad sport, we enjoyed a pleasant ride. The wood-
!ant_i 1s generally so open that a person on horseback can gallop through
It; 1t is traversed. by a few flat bottomed valleys, which are green and
free from trees; in such spots the scenery was like that of a park and
E;ﬂft}f. In the whole country I scarcely saw a place without the marks of
w ;,E w£:;l;e;ﬂ;ese Ed been more or less recent, whetl}er the stumps

ess black, was the greatest change which varied the
monotony so wearisome to the traveller’s eye. In these woods there are

1|f'1t;m{;tt:11:11an‘j,r birds; I saw, however, some large flocks of the white cockatoo
Ing 1n a corn field; and a few most beautify] parrots; crows, like our

Jackdaws, were not uncommon and another bird something like the

i e
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magpie. The English have not been very particular in giving names to
the productions of Australia; trees of one family (Casuarina) are called
oaks, for no one reason that I can discover without it is that there is no
one point of resemblance; animals are called tigers and hyenas, simply
because they are carnivorous, and so on in many other cases. In the
dusk of the evening I took a stroll along a chain of ponds, which in this
dry country represent the course of a river, and had the good fortune to
see several of the famous platypus or Oraithorhyncus paradoxicus. They
were diving and playing about the surface of the water; but showed very
little of their bodies, so that they might easily have been mistaken for
many water rats. Mr Browne shot one; certainly it is a most extra-
ordinary animal; the stuffed specimens do not give at all a good idea of
the recent appearance of the head and beak; the latter becoming hard
and contracted.

A little time before this I had been lying on a sunny bank and was
reflecting on the strange character of the animals of this country as
compared to the rest of the world. An unbeliever in everything beyond
his own reason might exclaim, ‘Surely two distinct Creators must have
been at work; their object, however, has been the same and certainly the
end in each case is complete’. Whilst thus thinking, I observed the
conical pitfall of a lion-ant —a fly fell in and immediately disappeared;
then came a large but unwary ant. His struggles to escape being very
violent, the little jets of sand were promptly directed against him. His
fate, however, was better than that of the fly’s. Without doubt the
predzcious larva belongs to the same genus but to a different species
from the European kind. Now what would the disbeliever say to this?
Would any two workmen ever hit on so beautiful, so simple, and yet so
artificial a contrivance? It cannot be thought so. The one hand has

surely worked throughout the universe. A geologist perhaps would
suggest that the periods of creation have been distinct and remote the

one from the other; that the Creator rested in his labour.

Captain P. P. King (father of Midshipman King and FitzRoy’s com-
manding officer on the first voyage of the Beagle to South America) in a

letter to the Hydrographer :
Sydney, 2 February 1836
My dear Beaufort,

You will have heard from FitzRoy who has been here a fortnight and

sailed on the 3oth for Van Diemens Land on his return. I regret to say
he has suffered very much and is yet suffering much from ill health — he
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has had a very severe shake to his constitution which a little rest in
England will I hope restore for he is an excellent fellow and will I am
satisfied yet be a shining ornament to our service.

Philip (my son) remains behind at his own — my desire - he has no
chance of succeeding in the service and here he will do very well - I am
much gratified by Capt. FitzRoy’s handsome character of him - indeed
he appears to have been much liked by his shipmates - who are al]
excellent young men. I shall be much disappointed if Wickham does not
get his promotion for the Falkland Island Survey — Stokes of course
must get it and I trust young Mellersh will not be forgotten — as well for
hus long service in both expeditions as for his other misfortunes.

This is a hurried note, I will write shortly again.

Very truly yours

PHILLIP P, KING

Charles Darwin, in a letter home, 28 January 1836 :

From Sydney we go to Hobart Town, from thence to King George
Sound and then adios to Australia. From Hobart Town being super-
added to the list of places I think we shall not reach England before
September: But thank God the captain is as home sick as I am, and I
trust he will rather grow worse than better. He is busy in getting his
account of the voyage in a forward state for publication. From those
parts which I have seen of it, I think it will be well written, but to my
taste is rather deficient in energy or vividness of description. I have been
for the last twelve months on very cordial terms with him. He is an
extraordinary but noble character, un fortunately, however, affected
w‘nh strong pecuharities of temper. Of this, no man is more aware than
himself, as he shows by his attempts to conquer them. I often doubt
what will be his end: under many circumstances I am sure it would be
a brilliant one, under others I fear a very unhappy one.,

From Captain FitzR0y’s Narrative:

The Beagle sailed from Sydney on the 30th, and anchored off Hobart
Ti?wn on 5 February. The change of scene was a¢ striking as a view of
Gibraltar or Madeira after leaving the Downs, Comparatively speaking

near Sydney all was light-coloured and level; while in Van Dicmen’:‘;
Land we almust_ thought ourselves in another Tierra del Fuego. But this
was only a first impression, on a blustering wet day. Fields of ripe corn

dotted, as it were, about the hilly woodlands, told us that the c]imaté
must generally be favourable; and the number of red brick cottages,
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thickly scattered about, though apparently at random, proved an extent
of population incompatible with an unproductive place.

During a few days’ stay in Sullivan Cove, the chief anchorage, we had
opportunities of going to some distance into the country, and seeing
things which led me to think that there is a more solid foundation for
future prosperity in Van Diemen’s Land than can be found near
Sydney. Natural advantages are greater; and likely to increase as the
country is cleared and inhabited, because rain is now almost too plenti-
ful, though corn ripens well and is of excellent quality. As a convict
colony, it of course partakes of the evils I have mentioned: but it does
so in a far less degree, partly because the convicts sent there were of a
less profligate and more reclaimable class than those landed at Sydney,
and partly because an excellent local government restrained the licen-
tious, and encouraged the moral to a far greater extent than was, or
perhaps could be effected among the more numerous and dispersed
population of Sydney and its environs.

On the 17th, we sailed out of the picturesque Derwent, an arm of the
sea extending inland many miles beyond Hobart Town, and thence
worked our way southward round the Land of Van Diemen. We then
steered westward, or as much so as the contrary winds would admit,
until we made the land off King George Sound on 6 March; and a few
hours afterwards moored in the principal anchorage, called Princess
Royal Harbour; a wide but shallow place, with a very narrow entrance.

The country round King George Sound has a dull, uniform aspect;
there are no mountains or rivers; few trees are visible; white, sandy
patches; scrubby bushes; bare masses of granite; and a slightly un-
dulating outline meet and disappoint the eye of a stranger. *

A few straggling houses, ill-placed in an exposed, cheerless situation,
were seen by us as we entered the harbour; and had inclination been
our guide, instead of duty, I certainly should have felt much disposed
to ‘put the helm up’, and make all sail away from such an uninviting

lace.
; Next day, however, we found that appearances were worse than the
reality; for behind a hill, which separates the harbour from the sound,
a thick wood was discovered, where there were many trees of consider-
able size; and in the midst of this wood I found Sir Richard Spencer’s
house, much resembling a small but comfortable farmhouse in England.
This sort of isolated residence has a charm for some minds; but the loss
of society, the numerous privations, and thj: vastly retrograde step
necessarily taken in civilized existence by emigrating to perfectly new

— e ——
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countries, are I think stronger objections to the plan than usually oceyy
to persons who have not seen its consequences in actual operation,

At this time there were about thirty houses, or cottages, in the
neighbourhood of the sound and harbour; some had small gardens; but,
generally speaking, there was no appearance of agriculture, excepting
immediately around Sir Richard’s house, where a few fields had beep
cleared and cultivated in the midst of the wood.

There is an extraordinary degree of local magnetic attraction about
this place. We could not ascertain the amount of variation with any
degree of accuracy until our compasses were placed upon a sandy beach
of considerable extent, near the sea. Wherever there was stone, a kind
of granite, near the instruments, they were so much affected as to vary
many degrees from the truth, and quite irregularly: those on board were
not influenced, at least not more than a degree. We were also perplexed
by the irregular and peculiar tides.

We had a good opportunity of seeing several of the aborigines; for
not only were there unusual numbers of neighbouring natives then
about the settlement, but a strange tribe, called “Cocotu’, had lately
arrived from a distance, and as the residents wished to conciliate them,
a “corobbery’ was proposed, and Mr Darwin ensured the compliance of
all the savages by providing an immense mess of boiled rice, with sugar,
for their entertainment.

About two hours after dark the affair began. Nearly all the settlers,
and their visitors, had assembled on a level place just outside the
village, while the native men belonging to both tribes were painting, or
rather daubing and spotting their soot-coloured bodies with a white
pigment, as they clustered round blazing fires. When all was ready, the
fires burning brightly, the gloom at a little distance intense, by contrast,
and the spectators collected together, a heavy tramp shook the ground,
and a hundred prancing demon-like hgures emerged from the darkness,
brandishing their weapons, stamping together in exact accordance, and
making hoarse guttural sounds at each exertion. [t was a fiendish sight,
filII‘IDSt too disagreeable to be interesting. What pains savage man takes,
tn all parts of the world where he is found, to degrade his nature; that
beautiful combination which is capable of so much intelligenc; and
noble exertion when civilized and educated. While watching the vagaries
of tl}ﬂﬁr: performers, I could not but think of our imprudence 1n
putting ourselves so completely into their power: about thirty unarmed
men being intermixed with a hundred armed natives. The dancers were
all men; a short kangaroo-skin cloak was thrown about their hips, and
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white feathers were stuck round their heads: many were not painted,
but those who were had similar figures on their breasts; some a cross,
others something like a heart. Many had spears, and all had the
‘throwing-stick’; and a kind of hatchet in a girdle round the waist, Much
of the dancing was monotonous enough, after the first appearance,
reminding me of persons working in a treadmill; but their imitation of
snakes, and kangaroos, in a kind of hunting dance, was exceedingly
good and interesting, The whole exhibition lasted more than an hour,
during most of which time upwards of a hundred savages were exerting
themselves in jumping and stamping as if their lives depended on their
energetic movements. There was a boy who appeared to be idiotic, or
afflicted with a kind of fit; but the man who was holding him seemed
to be quite unconcerned about his convulsive efforts, saying, ‘by and by
he would be a doctor’.

From Charles Darwin’s Diary ;

When both tribes mingled in one dance, the ground trembled with the
heaviness of their steps and the air resounded with their wild crys.
Everyone appeared in high spirits; and the group of nearly naked figures
viewed by the light of the blazing fires, all moving in hideous harmony,
formed a perfect representation of a festival amongst the lowest
barbarians. In Tierra del Fuego we have beheld many curious scenes in
savage life, but I think never one where the natives were in such high
spirits and so perfectly at their ease. After the dancing was over, the
whole party formed a great circle on the ground and the boiled rice and
sugar was distributed to the delight of all.

From Captain FitzRoy’s Narrative:

After the corobbery the natives collected round the house where the
feast was preparing; and it will not be easy to forget the screams of
delight that burst from old and young as they looked in at the door and
saw the tub in which their rice was smoking. Before the food was
distributed they were told to sit down, which they immediately did, in a
circle round the house. They separated, of their own accord, into
families, each little party lighting a small fire before them. Their
behaviour, and patience, were very remarkable and pleasing. One family
had a native dog, which in size, colour, and shape, was like a fox,
excepting that the nose was not quite so sharp, nor the tail so bushy.
Most of the aborigines had rather good countenances, and well-
formed heads, as compared with those about Sydney, or in Van
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Diemen’s land. The lathy thinness of their persons, which seemed
totally destitute of fat, and almost without flesh, is very remarkable.
M'an}' of these natives have features smaller and less marked than are
usual among savages; but their foreheads are higher and more full; they
are not tall, few exceeding five feet eight inches in height: and the
women are wretched objects. Some of the men had pieces of bone stuck
through the cartilage of the nose, which, I heard, was to prevent their
being killed by another tribe, who were seeking to revenge the death of
one of their own party. I was told also, that when any death occurs in
one tribe, the first individual of another that is encountered is sacrificed
by the bereaved party, if strong enough; but I suspect my informant
confused revenge for manslaughter with the strange story — that for
every death in one tribe, however caused, a life must be taken from
another. Should it be true, however, the scarcity of aboriginal population
would have an explanation in addition to those which various writers
have given. These natives bury their dead in a short grave; the body
being laid on its side, with the knees drawn up to the chin.
During our stay at this place we caught plenty of fish, of twenty
different kinds, with a seine; yet with such an abundant supply close at
hand, the settlers were living principally on salt provisions.

From Charles Darwin’s Diary :

One day I accompanied Capt. FitzRoy to Bald Head; this is the spot
mentioned by so many navigators, where some have imagined they have
seen coral and other petrified trees, standing in the position in which
they grew. According to our view, the rock was formed by the wind
heaping up calcareous sand, which by the percolation of rain was
consolidated and in which process trees, roots and land shells were
enclosed. In time the wood decayed and as this took place, lime was
washed i{]tn the cylindrical cavities and became hard like stalactites. The
weather is now again in parts wearing away these soft rocks and hence
the harder casts of roots and branches stand out in exact imitation of a

dead shrubbery. The day was to me interest:
before heard of such a case. very interesting, as I had never

From Captain FitzRoy’s Narrative

13 March 1836 : We sailed, but i

sufficiently far westward to
[slands.

twas the 18th before our little ship was
steer for my next object, the Keeling

From the 27th to the 30th we had a severe gale of wind, when near
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the situation of those remote isles, and on the 318t were in much doubt
whf:thar they lay eastward or to the west of us. There was most reason
to induce me to steer castward - indeed I was about to give orders
to that effect just as the sun was setting (no land being seen from the
mast-head, though the horizon was clear) - when a number of gannets
flew past the ship towards the west. We steered directly after them, and
early next morning (after making but little way during a fine night) saw
the Keelings right ahead, about sixteen miles distant.

A long but broken line of cocoa-palm trees, and a heavy surf
breaking upon a low white beach, nowhere rising many feet above the
foaming water, was all we could discern till within five miles of the
larger Keeling (there are two distinct groups), and then we made out a
number of low islets, nowhere more than thirty feet above the sea,
covered with palmtrees, and encircling a large shallow lagoon.

We picked our way into Port Refuge, the only harbour, passing
cautiously between patches of coral rock, clearly visible to an eye at the
mast-head, and anchored in a safe, though not the best berth. An
Englishman, Mr Leisk, came on board, and, guided by him, we moved
into a small but secure cove close to Direction Island.

Many reasons had induced me to select this group of coral islets for
such an examination as our time and means would admit of; and, as the
tides were to be an object of especial attention in a spot so favourably
situated for observing them, a tide-gauge was immediately placed. Its
construction was then new, and, being found to answer, I will describe
it briefly. Two poles were fixed upright, one on shore (above high water
mark, and sheltered from wind), the other in the sea beyond the surf
at low water. A block was fastened to the top of each pole, and a piece
of well-stretched log-line rove through them. One end of the line was
attached to a board that floated on the water; the other suspended a
leaden weight, which traversed up and down the pole, on shore, as the
float fell or rose with the tide. Simple as this contrivance was, and
useful as we should have found it in many places where the surf or swell
made it difficult to measure tides at night, without using a boat, I never

thought of it till after we left King George Sound.

From Charles Darwin’s Diary:

6 April: T accompanied Capt. FitzRoy to an islanfi near the head of the
lagoon; the channel was exceedingly intricate, winding through fields
of delicately branched corals. We saw several turt'lc and two h-t:)&ts were
then employed in catching them. The method is rather curious; the

{
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water is so clear and shallow that although at first the turtle dives away
with much rapidity, yet a canoe or a boat under sail, will after no very
long chase overtake it; a man standing ready in the bows at thig
moment dashes through the water upon its back. Then clinging with
both hands by the shell of the neck, he 1s carried away till the turtle
becomes exhausted and is secured. It was quite an interesting chase to
see the two boats doubling about, and the men dashing into the water
till at last their prey was seized.

When we arrived at the head of the lagoon we crossed the island, and
found a great surf breaking on the windward coast. I can hardly explain
the cause, but there is to my mind a considerable degree of grandeur in
the view of the outer shores of these lagoon islands. There is a simplicity
in the barrier-like beach, the margin of green bushes and tall coconuts,
the solid flat of coral rock, strewed with occasional great fragments, and
the line of furious breakers all rounding away towards either hand. The
ocean throwing its waters over the broad reef appears an invincible all-
powerful enemy, yet we see it resisted and even conquered by means
which would have been judged most weak and inefficient. We did not
return on board till late in the evening, as we stayed sometime in the

!'.:gmn, looking at the coral fields and collecting specimens of the giant
clam.

——

From Captain FitzRoy’s Narrative:

.Unt:ﬂ tf_ae 12ﬁth every one was actively occupied; our boats were sent
in all directions, though there was so much wind almost each day as

materially to impede surveying. Soundings on the seaward sides of the
islands could seldom be obtained; but two moderate days were eagerly

taken advantage of 10 go round the whole group in a boat, and get a few
deep soundings. The two principal islands, considering the whole
suythern group as one island, lie north and south of each other, fifteen
Eﬂes apart; ;f,nd as snu[’sdings were obtained two miles north of the

rge island, it may be inferred, I think, that the sea is not so deep
between the two as it is in other directions. Only a mile from the

southern extreme of the South Keel; :
ng, I
more than a thousand fathoms of line, b 008i: prfi b bortREE

The southern cluster of
form, about nine miles long,
little better than coral reefs,
driven by sea and wind til] e
and nourishment for thoug

ISI'EI'E' encircle 2 shallow lagoon, of an oval
and six wide. The islets are mere skeletons -
on which broken coral and dust have been
nough has been accumulated to afford place
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islands are considerably higher than the inner, but nowhere exceed
about thirty feet above the mean level of the sea. The lagoon is shallow,
almost filled with branching corals and coral sand, The small northern
island is about a mile in diameter; a strip of low coral land, almost
surrounding a small lagoon, and thickly covered with coconut trees.

These lonely islands (also called Cocos) were discovered in 1608—g
by Captain William Keeling, who was in the East India Company’s
service, and held a commission from King James I. Little or no notice
was taken of them from that time till 1823, when one Alexander Hare, a
British subject, established himself and a small party of Malays, upon
the Southern Keeling Island, which he thought a favourable place for
commerce, and for maintaining a seraglio of Malay women, whom he
confined to one island - almost to one house.

In 1826, or within a year of that time, Mr J. C. Ross, sometime
master of a merchant ship, took up his abode on the south-eastern islet
of the group; and in a very short time Hare’s Malay slaves, aggrieved by
his harsh treatment of them, especially by his taking away the women,
and shutting them up on an island which the Malay men might not
approach, deserted in a body, and claimed protection from Mr Ross.
Hare then left the Keelings, and about a year afterwards was arrested in
his lawless career by death, while establishing another harem at Batavia.

From that time Mr Ross and the Malays lived peaceably, collecting
coconut oil, turtle, tortoiseshell, and bicho do mar; and occasionally
sailing to the Mauritius, Singapore, or Batavia to dispose of them ;?nd
buy necessaries with their produce. Another Englishman, Mr C. Leisk,
who had served as mate of Mr Ross’s ship, lived with him, and they
both had wives (English) and children, the whole party residing together
in a large house of Malay build — just such a structure as one sees
represented upon old japanned work. At the time of our visit Mr Ross

was absent on one of their trading excursions, and his deputy, Leisk,

was left in charge of everything. ' ' i a
By some strange misconception, not intentional act of injustice, Mr

Ross had refused to give Hare’s slaves their freedom, for fear that the
executors of that man should demand their value from hlm, but he Paid
them each two rupees a week, in goods (at his own valuation), provided
that they worked for him, both men and women, as he thought proper.
Mr Leisk told me this, and said that ‘many of the Malays were very
discontented, and wanted to leave the island’. ‘No wonder,’ thought I,
‘for they are still slaves, and only less ill-used than they were by the

man who purchased them.’
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Sl

These Malays were allowed to rear poultry, which they sometimes
sold to shipping. They were also allowed to have the produce of a
certain number of coconut trees, and might catch fish and turtle for
their own use; but the sale of turtle to shipping, when they touched
there, and the immense crops of coconuts which are produced annually
on all the islets of the group were monopolized by Mr Ross for his sole
advantage. One daily task imposed upon the Malay women was to ‘husk?
a hundred nuts, collected for them by the men, who extract a gallon of
o1l from every ten.

Another kind of oil, said to be very good, is derived from the fat tail
of a large land-crab, which feeds on coconuts. About a pint and a half
may be obtained from one crab. The manner in which these creatures
nearly th?. size of a large crayfish, tap the nuts in order to get at theix"
contents is curious. Numbers of windfall nuts, in a comparatively soft
state, are always to be found lying about under the trees: a crab seizes
one of these, and pegs away at the three eyes with one of its claws, that
15 long and‘ sharp, purposely, it would seem, until it opens a ?hule
through which the crab extracts the juice, and some of the solid part. 1

The manner of ascending tall palmtrees is similar to that described
at Otaheite, and requires strength as well as agility; both which are also
shown by tht{:s-: Malays in their chases after turtle among the shallows
and‘ cnral“thlckats’ of the lagoon, where they abound. A party of men
%‘; in a llght_ boat and qu]i for a fine turtle in some shallow place.

trectly one is seen, they give chase in the boat, endeavouring to keep

Itin 2 shallow, and tolerably clear place, till it begins to be tired by its
€xertions to escape; then, watching a favour

. :
ut of the boat and seizes the turtle. Away it darts, with the man on its

back grasping its neck until he Can get an opportunity, by touching

¥ : ' 3 IEEI Oﬂl the II]-

Other unusual things were seen by u

able moment, a man jumps

green colour about the head ang tail

bony kind of mouth, almost like that
rows of saw-like teeth, Mg

with a hump on jts head, and a
Stok of a turtle, within which are two
three such fish in the cours o Sm; 9% e N the island, catch
water, springing after them, almost ours by chasing them in shallow

_ as i
Sometimes one would take shelter underaa tﬁaﬁ;;pingz . iﬂ“ﬂi
: € dog wou
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drive it out with his paw, and seize it with his mouth s it bolted

Among the great variety of corals forming the walls around the imme-
diately visible basement, and the underwater forests of the Keeling
islands, there 1s more difference than between 2 lily of the valley and
a gnarled oak. Some are fragile and delicate, of various colours, and
just like vegetables to the eye, others are of a solid description, like
petrified tropical plants; but all these grow within the outer reef, and
chiefly in the lagoons.

The wall, or outer reef, about which so much has been said and
thought, by able men, without their having arrived at any definite
conclusion, is solid and rock-like, with a smooth surface; and where the
surf 1s most violent, there the coral is fullest of animated matter. I was
anxious to ascertain if possible, to what depth the living coral extended,
but my efforts were almost in vain, on account of a surf always violent,
and because the outer wall is so solid that I could not detach pieces from
it lower down than five fathoms. Small anchors, hooks, grappling irons,
and chains were all tried — and one after another broken by the swell
almost as soon as we ‘hove a strain’ upon them with a ‘purchase’ in our
largest boats. Judging however, from impressions made upon a large
lead, the end of which was widened, and covered with tallow hardened
with lime, and from such small fragments as we could raise, I concluded
that the coral was not alive at a depth exceeding seven fathoms below
low water. But this subject has been, or will be, fully discussed by Mr

Darwin, therefore I need say no more.

From the journal of Syms Covington, Darwin’s servant :

The Islands are complete forests of Coaco Nut Trees, if not for trees
the land would be seen but a very short distance. Can wade from one
Island to another when the tide is low to nearly all except entrance to
Basin which Basin is formed by the Islands being as placed to form a
circle. . . . The water is always being clear, the beautiful branches of
Coral can be seen from the Ships side, the fish constantly passing and

repassing amongst the Coral has a most beautiful effect ... _
On reefs are immense numbers of small fish of different species and

of the most brilliant colours I ever saw or fancy could paint, and shapes.
There are great numbers of green fishin Coral waters. Here alsn are Land
Crabs, very curious and very strong in Claws, are caten by inhabitants.

Here is I should suppose one of the largest shells in the World, sort of

Clamp Shell. Would take a very strong man to lift one with the animal
in. The largest is about g feet long with great numbers of different sort.
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Great quantities of the Beech de la Mar is dried here for the Indies, Op
Sunday the 3rd of April was caught a shark 8 feet long which put a stop
to our bathing which before was at every evening by moonlight. Here it
is excessively hot, when even sitting still the sweat is constantly drop ping
off the body.

Here is only one genus of land bird, viz the Land Rail (indgenious to
Islands) The Jarva Sparrow brought over here. A great many sea birds
and very tame, as to let you come close to them or within a yard or so.
Build their nests on the trees close to the beach.

From Charles Darwin’s Diary :

We feel surprised when travellers relate accounts of the vast piles and
extent of some ancient ruins; but how insignificant are the greatest of
these, when compared to the matter here accumulated by various small
animals. Throughout the whole group of islands, every single atom,
even from the most minute particle to large fragments of rocks, bear the
stamp of once having been subjected to the power of organic arrange-
ment. Capt. FitzRoy at the distance of but little more than a mile from
the shore sounded with a line 7,200 feet long, and found no bottom.
Hence we must consider this island as the summit of a lofty mountain;
to how great a depth or thickness the work of the coral animal extends
is quite uncertain. If the opinion that the rock-making polypi continue
to build upwards as the foundation of the island from volcanic agency,
after intervals, gradually subsides, is granted to be true; then probably
the coral limestone must be of great thickness. We see certain islands in
the Pacific, such as Tahiti and Eimeo, mentioned in this journal, which
are encircled by a coral reef separated from the shore by channels and
basins of still water. Various causes tend to check the growth of the
most efficient kinds of corals in these situations. Hence if we imagine
such an is!and, after long successive intervals to subside a few feet, in a
manner _stmilar, but with a2 movement opposite to the continent of
S. America; the coral would be continued upwards, rising from the
ﬁ’eﬂjsﬁiﬁeﬂ:‘ﬂfﬁ zFTl::jmg ree{;'. I.n time the central land would sink
completed its circular wa?raSTlr:mlglsappear! ¢ ths ey wnu}'d e
Under this view, we must llnﬂk at a IWE i S hyve o lagoon ISIa.nd?
by myriads of ti;l}" architects, to marigﬂ?: sI Siﬂtﬂdhas PO mm.Ed
buried in the depths of the ocean. PREWASTS 2 s Il
Thas is followed by a note in FitzRoy’s hand,

Good, but first point not quite clear: FitzRoy,
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From Captain FitzRoy’s Narrative:

As if in speaking of these singular, though so small islands, where crabs
eat coconuts, fish eat coral, dogs catch fish, men ride on turtle, and clam
shells are dangerous man-traps, anything more were necessary to ensure
the voyager’s being treated like the old woman’s son who talked to her
about flying-fish, it must yet be said that the greater part of the sea-fow]
roost on branches, and that many rats make their nests at the top of high
palmtrees.

Excepting the two English families I have mentioned, all on the
Keelings in 1836 were Mahometans. One of their number officiated as
priest; but exclusive of an extreme dislike to pigs, they showed little
outward attention to his injunctions. As no Christian minister had ever
visited the place, and there was no immediate prospect of one coming
there, I was asked to baptize the children of Mrs Leisk. So unusual a
demand occasioned some scruples on my part, but at last I cumplie-fl,
and performed the appointed service in Mr Ross’s house; where six
children of various ages were christened in succession. This and other
facts I have mentioned respecting these sequestered i_slznds shew the
necessity that exists for some inspecting mﬂuem:c being exercised at
every place where British subjects are settled. A visit from a man of war,
even once only in a year, is sufficient, merely in prospect, to keep bad
characters in tolerable check, and would make known at headquarters

the more urgent wants of the settlers. ‘
On 12 April 1836 we sailed, carrying a gongl sea-stock of t'::uﬁmguts,
[ i ' e might have
igs, poultry, pumpkins, and turtle. Maize and sugar-canc ) ‘ ;
Eegen had, if wanted. We first went round the northern Keeling: on this
island, about a mile across and but a few feet above the ocean, two

English vessels have been lost since 1825, and' probably other shif met
a similar fate there in earlier years, when its existence was hardly known.

Charles Darwin, in a letter home, 29 April 1836 ;

The captain is daily becoming a happier man; he now E:rks fugar_d
with cheerfulness to the work which is before h1m He, like my : ;h 1:
busy all day in writing, but instead of .gculngy, it is :the acc;run; 0 t
voyage. I sometimes fear his ‘Book’ will be‘rather d_lffuse, ut 11; H;Td
other respects it certainly will be gnoﬂh l;lllilft;’lli ]lji}:riner;tizg ; s

t. He has proposed to me to jomn him irl ; :
:I:::flil:?ur him to Eav?the disposal and arranging of my journal, and to

: ling. if
mingle it with his own. Of course I have said I am perfectly willing

T"




150 The Voyage of H.M.S. Beagle

he wants materials; or thinks the chit-chat details of my journal are any
ways worth publishing. He has read over the part I have on board and
likes it. I shall be anxious to hear your opinions, for it is a most
dangerous task in these days, to publish accounts of parts of the world
which have so frequently been visited. It is a rare piece of good fortune
for me, that of the many errant (in ships) naturalists, there have been
few, or rather no, geologists. I shall enter the field unopposed. I assure
you I look forward with no little anxiety to the time when Professor
Henslow, putting on a grave face, shall decide on the merits of my notes,
1f he shakes his head in a disapproving manner, I shall then know that
I had better at once give up science, for science will have given up me.
For I have worked with every grain of energy I possess.

From Captain FitzRoy’s Narrative:

Our passage to the Mauritius was slow, but in smooth water. Tropic
birds, a few terns and gannets were seen, at intervals, when passing the
neighbourhood of the Chagos Islands, and at our approach to the island
Rodriguez. We anchored in Port Louis, at the Mauritius, on 29 April:
salled thence on g May: passed near Madagascar, thence along the
African shore, and anchored in Simon’s Bay, at the Cape of Good Hope,
on the 3rst. From that well-known place we went to St Helena,
Ascension, Bahia, Pernambuco, the Cape Verde Islands, and the Azores:
and anchored at Falmouth, on 2 October, after an absence of four years
and nine months from England.

From Falmouth we went to Plymouth; and thence, calling at Ports-
mouth, to the Thames. On the 28th our anchor was let go at Greenwich
where chronometer rates were ascertained.

Greenwich was the last station at which observations were made; and,
singularly enough, Mr Usborne and his companions came on board as
we anchored there. Independent of the gratification of meeting them
again, after so wide a separation, it may be supposed how my mind was
relieved by his safe return from a very successful expedition, in which
he{ had surveyed the whole coast of Peru, from Atacama to Guayaquil,
without loss or accident. Although his own life was seriously risked on
two or three occasions, by shots fired under misapprehension; I must
not omit to mention that hostilities were suspended for a whole day, at
Arica, between the landforces and an attacking squadron, in order that
Mr Usborne might carry on his operations.

I would now speak of the steady support and unvarying help which
I received from the officers of the Beagle: but where all did so much,

Journey Home 351

and all contributed 50 I'Il'%tﬂl‘iaﬂ}f to the gatherings of the voyage, it is
unnecessary to particularise, farther than by saying that Mr Stokes’s
services hold the first place in my own estimation.

In this long voyage fatal disease was unknown, except in the lamented
case of the purser, and in that mentioned at Rio de Janeiro; neither of
which had the least reference to the particular service on which the
Beagle was employed: and it is perhaps remarkable, that while the
Beagle was in commission, between February 1829 and November 1836,
no serious illness, brought on or contracted while on service, happened
on board; neither did any accident of consequence occur in the ship;
nor did any man ever fall overboard during all that time.

The freedom from illness must be attributed, under Providence, to
active employment, good clothing, and wholesome food, in healthy,
though sometimes disagreeable climates: and our immunity from acci-
dent during exposure to a variety of risks, especially in boats, I attribute,
referring to visible causes, to the care, attention, and vigilance of the
excellent officers whose able assistance was not valued by me more than
their sincere friendship.

From Charles Darwin’s Diary :

Our voyage having come to an end, I will take a short retrospect of the
advantages and disadvantages, the pains and pleasures, of our five years’
wandering. If a person should ask my advice before undertaking a long
voyage, my answer would depend upon his possessing a decided taste
for some branch of knowledge which could by such means be acquired.
No doubt it is a high satisfaction to behold various countries, and the
many races of mankind, but the pleasures gained at the time do not
counterbalance the evils. It is necessary to look forward to a harvest
however distant it may be, when some fruit will be reaped, some good
effected. Many of the losses which must be experienced are obvious;
such as that of the society of all old friends, and of the s_ight of those
places, with which every dearest remembrance 1s so intfmatel}r con-
nected. These losses, however, are at the time partly relieved by the
exhaustless delight of anticipating the long-wished for day of return. If,
as poets say, life is a dream, I am sure in a long voyage these are the
visions which best pass away the long night. Other losses, although not
at first felt, after a period tell heavily; these are the want nf_ruqm, of
seclusion, of rest; the jading feeling of constant hurry; the privation of
small luxuries, the comforts of civilization, domestic society, and lastly
even of music and the other pleasures of imagination. When such trifles
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are mentioned, it is evident that the real grievances, excepting from
accident, of a sea life are at an end. The short space of sixty years has
made a most astonishing difference in the facility of distant navigation,
Even in the time of Cook, a man who left his comfortable fireside for
such expeditions, did undergo privations: a }?ach[ with every luxury of
life might now circumnavigate the globe. Besides the vast improvements
in ships and naval resources, the whole western shores of America are
thrown open; and Australia is become a metropolis of a rising continent.
How different are the circumstances to a man shipwrecked at the present
day in the Pacific, to what they would have been in the time of Cook:
since his voyage a hemisphere has been added to the civilized world.

If a person suffer much from seasickness, let him weigh it heavily in
the balance: I speak from experience, it is no trifling evil cured in a
week as most people suppose. If he takes pleasure in naval tactics, it
will afford him full scope for his taste; but even the greater number of
sailors, as it appears to me, have little real liking for the sea itself. It
must be borne in mind how large a proportion of the time during a long
voyage, is spent on the water, as compared to the days in harbour.

And what are the boasted glories of the illimitable ocean? A tedious
waste, a desert of water, as the Arabian calls it. No doubt there are some
delightful scenes; a moonlight night, with the clear heavens, the dark
glittering sea, the white sails filled by the soft air of a gently blowing
trade wind; a dead calm, the heaving surface polished like a mirror, and
all quite still excepting the occasional flapping of the sails. It is well once
to behold a squall, with its rising arch, and coming fury, or the heavy
gale and mountainous waves. I confess, however, my imagination had
painted something more grand, more terrific in the full grown storm. It
18 a finer sight on the canyas of Vandervelde, and infinitely finer when
beheld on shore, where the waving trees, the wild flight of the birds,
the dark shadows and bright lights, the rushing torrents, all proclaim
the strife of the unloosed elements. At sea, the albatross and petrel fly
3s if the storm was their proper sphere, the water rises and sinks as if
performing its usual task, the ship alone and its inhabitants seem the
object of wrath. Ona forlorn and weather-beaten coast, the sceneis indeed
different, but the feclings partake more of horror than of wild delight.

Let us now look at the brighter side of the past time. The pleasure
derived from beholding the scenery and general aspect of the various
c?untrics we have visited, has decidedly been the most constant and
highest source of enjoyment. It is probable that the picturesque beauty
of many parts of Europe far exceeds anything we have beheld. But there

- -
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is a growing pleasure in comparing the character of scenery in different
countries, which to a certain degree is distinct from merely admiring
their beauty. It more depends on an acquaintance with the individual
parts of each view: I am strongly induced to believe that, as in music, the
person who understands every note, will, if he also has true taste, more
thoroughily enjoy the whole; so he who examines each part of a fine
view, may also thoroughily comprehend the full and combined effect.
Hence a traveller should be 2 botanist, for in all views plants form the
chief embellishment, Group masses of naked rocks, even in the wildest
forms, for a time they may afford a sublime spectacle, but they will soon
grow monotonous; paint them with bright and varied colours, they
will become fantastick; clothe them with vegetation, they must form at
least a decent, if not a most beautiful picture.

When T said that the scenery of Europe was probably superior to
anything which we have beheld, I must except, as a class by itself, that
of the intertropical regions.

Amongst the scenes which are deeply impressed on my mind, none
exceed in sublimity the primeval forests, undefaced by the hand of man,
whether those of Brazil, where the powers of life are predominant, or
those of Tierra del Fuego, where death and decay prevail. Both are
temples filled with the varied productions of the God of Nature. No one
can stand unmoved in these solitudes, without feeling that there is more
in man than the mere breath of his body. In calling up images of the
past, I find the plains of Patagonia most frequently cross before my
eyes. Yet these plains are pronounced by all most wretched and useless.
They are only characterized by negative possessions; without habita-
tions, without water, without trees, without mountains, they support
merely a few dwarf plants. Why then, and the case is not peculiar to
myself, do these arid wastes take so firm possession of the memory ? Why
have not the still more level, green and fertile pampas, which are
serviceable to mankind, produced an equal impression? I can scarcely
analyze these feelings; but it must be partly owing to the free scope given
to the imagination. They are boundless, for they are scarcely practic-
able, and hence unknown: they bear the stamp of having thus lasth for
ages, and there appears no limit to their duration through fum time.
If, as the ancients supposed, the flat earth was surrounded by an impass-
able breadth of water, or by deserts heated to an intolerable excess, who
would not look at these last boundaries to man’s knowledge with deep,

but ill-defined sensations.
Lastly, of natural scenery, the views from lofty mountains, though
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certainly in one sense not beautiful, are very memorable. I remember
looking down from the crest of the highest Cordillera: the mind, un-
disturbed by minute details, was filled by the stupendous dimensions of
the surrounding masses.

Of individual objects, perhaps no one is more sure to create astonish-
ment, than the first sight in his native haunt, of a real barbarian - of
man in his Jowest and most savage state. One’s mind hurries back over
past centuries, and then asks, could our progenitors be such as these ?
Men, whose very signs and expressions are less intelligible to us than
those of the domesticated animals; who do not possess the instinct of
those animals, nor yet appear to boast of human reason, or at least of
arts consequent on that reason. I do not believe it is possible to describe
or paint the difference of savage and civilized man. It is the difference
between a wild and tame animal: and part of the interest in beholding a
savage is the same which would lead every one to desire to see the lion
in his desert, the tiger tearing his prey in the jungle, the rhinoceros on
the wide plain, or the hippopotamus wallowing in the mud of some
African river,

Amongst the other most remarkable spectacles which we have beheld,
may be ranked, the stars of the southern hemisphere, the waterspout,
the glacier leading its blue stream of ice in a bold precipice over-
hanging the sea, a lagoon island, raised by the coral-forming animalcule,
an active volcano, the overwhelming effects of a violent earthquake.
These latter phenomena perhaps possess for me a higher interest, from
their intimate connection with the geological structure of the world. The
earthquake must, however, be to everyone a most impressive event; the
solid earth, considered from our earliest childhood as the very type of
solidity, has oscillated like a thin crust beneath our feet; and in seeing
the most beautiful and laboured works of man in a moment overthrown,
we feel the insignificance of his boasted power.

It has been said that the love of the chase is an inherent delight in
man — a relic of an instinctive passion: if s0, I am sure the pleasure of
living in the open air, with the sky for a roof, and the ground for a table,
1s part of the same feeling, It is the savage returning to his wild and
native habits. I always look back to our boat crujses and my land
journeys, when through unfrequented countries, with a kind of extreme
delight, which no scenes of civilization could create. I do not doubt
every traveller must remember the glowing sense of happiness, from the

simple consciousness of breathing in a foreign clime, where the civilized
man has seldom or never trod.
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‘There are several other sources of enjoyment in a long voyage, which
are perhaps of a more reasonable nature. The map of the world ceases
to be a blank; it becomes a picture full of the most varied and animated
figures. Each part assumes its true dimensions: large continents are not
looked at in the light of islands, or islands considered as mere specks,
which in truth are larger than many kingdoms of Europe. Africa, or
North and South America, are well-sounding names and easily pro-
nounced, but it is not till having sailed for some weeks along small
portions of their coasts, that one is thoroughly convinced, how large a
piece of our immense world these names imply.

From seeing the present state, it is impossible not to look forward
with high expectation to the future progress of nearly an entire hemi-
sphere. The march of improvement, consequent on the introduction of
Christianity, through the South Sea, probably stands by itself on the
records of the world. It is the more striking when we remember that
but sixty years since, Cook, whose most excellent judgment none will
dispute, could foresee no prospect of such change. Yet these changes
have now been effected by the philanthropic spirit of the English nation.

In the same quarter of the globe, Australia is rising, or indeed may
be said to have risen, into a grand centre of civilization which at some
not very remote period, will rule the empress of the southern hemisphere.
It is impossible for an Englishman to behold these distant colonies,
without a high pride and satisfaction. To hoist the British flag seems to
draw as a certain consequence, wealth, prosperity and civilization.

In conclusion: it appears to me that nothing can be more improving
to a young naturalist, than a journey in distant t?nuntrie:.s. It both
sharpens and partly also allays that want and craving, which a man
experiences although every corporeal sense is fully satisfied. The excite-
ment from the novelty of objects, and the chance of success, stimulates
him on to activity. Moreover, as a number of isolated fach soon become
uninteresting, the habit of comparison leads to generalization; on the
other hand, as the traveller stays but a short space of time in each place,
his description must generally consist of mere sketches, instead of
detailed observation. Hence arises, as I have found to my cost, a con-
stant tendency to fill up the wide gaps of knowledge by inaccurate and
superficial hypotheses.

But I have too deeply enjoyed the voyage not to recommend to any
naturalist to take all chances, and to start on travels by land if possible,
if otherwise, on a long voyage. He may feel assured he will meet with
no difficulties or dangers, excepting in rare cases, nearly so bad, as he
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beforehand imagined. In a moral point of view, the effect ought to be
to teach him goodhumoured patience, unselfishness, the habit of acting
for himself, and of making the best of everything, or contentment: in
short, he should partake of the characteristic qualities of the greater
number of sailors. Travelling ought also to teach him to distrust others:
but at the same time he will discover how many truly guﬂdnature:i
people there are, with whom he never before had, nor ever again will
have any further communication, yet who are ready to offer him the
most disinterested assistance.

The Beagle dropped down to Woolwich where on 17 November 1836 she
was paid off :
The Beagle was put into commission on 4 July 1831; thus having com-
pleted the unusually long period of five years and one hundred and
thirty six days.

ROBT. FITZROY

16. FPOSTSCRIPT

Charles Darwin, in a letter to Robert FitzRo )y .

Shrewsbury, Thursday morning, 6 October 1836
My dear FitzRoy,

I arrived here yesterday morning at breakfasttime, and, thank God,
found all my dear good sisters and father quite well. My father appears
more cheerful and very little older than when I left. My sisters assure
me I do not look the least different, and I am able to return the com-
pliment. Indeed, all England appears changed excepting the good old
town of Shrewsbury and its inhabitants, which, for all I can see to the
contrary, may go on as they now are to Doomsday. I wish with all my
heart I was writing to you amongst your friends instead of at that horrid
Plymouth. But the day will soon come, and you will be as happy as I
now am. I do assure you I am a very great man at home; the five years’
voyage has certainly raised me a hundred percent. I fear such greatness
must experience a fall.

I am thoroughly ashamed of myself in what a dead-and-half-alive
state I spent the few last days on board; my only excuse is that certainly
I was not quite well. The first day in the mail tired me, but as I drew
nearer to Shrewsbury everything looked more beautiful and cheerful. In
passing Gloucestershire and Worcestershire I wished much for you to
admire the fields, woods and orchards. The stupid people on the coach
did not seem to think the fields one bit greener than usual; but I am sure
we should have thoroughly agreed that the wide world does not contain
so happy a prospect as the rich cultivated land of England.

I hope you will not forget to send me a note telling me how you go
on. I do indeed hope all your vexations and trouble with respect to our
voyage, which we now know #as an end, have come to a close. If you do
not receive much satisfaction for all the mental and bodily energy you
have expended in His Majesty’s service, you will be most hardly treated.
I put my radical sisters into an uproar at some of the prudent (if they
were not honest Whigs, I would say shabby) proceedings of our Govern-
ment. By the way, I must tell you for the honour and glory of the
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family that my father hasa large engraving of King G:::nrge IV put up
in his sitting-room. But I am no renegade, and by the time we meet my
politics will be as firmly fixed and as wisely founded as ever they were.
I thought when I began this letter I would convince you what a
steady and sober frame of mind I was in. But I find I am writing most
precious noNsense. Two or three of our labourers yesterday unme{.lmely
set to work, and got most excessively drunk in honour of the arrival of
‘Master Charles’. Who then shall gainsay if Master Charles himself
chooses to make himself a fool. Goodbye. God bless you. I hope you are
as happy, but much wiser, than your most sincere but unworthy Philos,
CHAS DARWIN

Robert FitzRoy, in a letter to Charles Darwin :

Beagle. Portsmouth 20 October 1836
Dearest Philos,

What will you say to me for not having written before I know not -
but really I have not been idle or forgetful.

I trusted to Fuller for all immediately necessary information and I
will write now to give you the rest. Captain Beaufort was out of town
when my letter and papers reached London (from Falmouth) and the
chart duster put them away in a corner (excepting onme private one) to
await Captain B’s return!!] Those papers related to the chronometric
results etc. etc. — upon which the necessity for our going to Woolwich
was to be founded - orders had been sent to Plymouth for the Beagle to
pay off there — but the Lords had civility and sense enough to stay
proceedings and approve of my going to London to see the Lords and
Masters myself - I boarded Sir John Barrow and then made a stalking
horse of /sm while attacking the ethers. All was satisfactorily settled in a
very short time — and they acceded civilly to my proposals of calling at
Portsmouth,

[ was delighted to see that the Valparaiso cargo of charts had not only
arrived but that they were mostly engraved — or in the engraver’s hands
and on a Jarge scale! They have given much satisfaction at the Hydro-
graphy office. I have promised to give them a short paper for the Geol.
Society — a slight sketck of our voyage, I will do what I can - according

to time and ask you to add and correct. Fuller told me you looked very
well and had on a good hat!

- I was delighted by your letter, the account of your family, and the
joy tipsy style of the whole letter were very pleasing. Indeed, Charles

Darwin, I have also been very happy — Even at that horrid place
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Plymouth — for that horrid place contains a freasure to me which even
you were ignorant of | | Now guess and think and guess again. Believe it,
or not, — the news is frue — I am going to be married! 11111 to Mary
O’Brien. Now you may know that I had decided on this step, long, very
long ago. All is settled and we shall be married in December.
Yours most sincerely,

ROBT. FITZROY

P.S.: Money matters are better than you think.
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