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  Chapter VI.

  WORK IN SOUTHLAND 1865 to 1869 – AND A HOLIDAY IN THE AUCKLAND DISTRICT.

  1865

  After having sent to the Superintendent my report on the expedition to the Auckland Islands, I made my first trip to the interior of the Southland District, to inspect the country, as I now proposed to extend the trigonometrical survey on which I had previously been engaged. I rode first to Riverton, and then on to "Ermedale," Dr. Hodgkinson's homestead, where I stayed the night.

  Dr. Hodgkinson came to New Zealand in 1842 as surgeon superintendent of the New Zealand Company's ship Bombay. He went back to England, but two years later was appointed surgeon to the barque David Malcolm, which was going to Adelaide with two hundred immigrants. Later he returned to New Zealand, and entered into pastoral pursuits in Canterbury, but again went back to England and worked actively to promote emigration to the new Colony, publishing a pamphlet on the Canterbury Province. Then for a third time New Zealand claimed him, and, after living for a couple of years in Auckland, he went down to Southland, where he remained and took up land. He was elected to the Provincial Council of Southland in 1864.



  Next day I went on to Mr. Cuthbertson's station, Otahu, on the Waiau River, and from there rode up the river and reached the Wairaki station.
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  Wairaki station had been taken up in 1860 by the two brothers, J. and W. Aylmer, who made an epic journey there in the winter of that year, accompanied by Mr. Justin Aylmer's wife, four children, and two servants. In a bullock dray, into which their bedding and household goods were packed, they set out from Riverton, and took thirty-three days to cover the fifty-five miles to Wairaki. They were overtaken by snow storms, delayed by flooded rivers which covered whole valleys, and in which on more than one occasion they stuck. They had to sleep sometimes in the dray, sometimes in tents, several nights in a tumble-down shed, four days in an empty hut – and all this in the depth of winter, with feet of snow on the ground. On two occasions they ran out of food for themselves and the animals, and were reduced to potatoes and tea.

  Mr. Thomas Denniston, who came to their assistance, and who, in 1887, wrote an account of this journey, says of Mrs. Aylmer: – "She soon had the hut looking as if she had occupied it for days instead of hours. I have had nearly forty years of colonial life and have met and travelled with all kinds of people but I never saw a grander woman under difficulties or trouble than Mrs. Aylmer. I never heard her complain or fret about anything that happened during what was, I think, one of the most eventful and trying journeys a lady was ever concerned in. She was always cheerful and bright, encouraging everyone about her, so that it was a pleasure to do anything for her comfort." She died the following year, and her lonely grave is on the side of the mountain above the home that she risked her life to reach. Her daughter married Mr. Noel Brodrick, the son of Mr. Baker's old friends, who is so often mentioned throughout these memoirs.



  From Wairaki I went on to the Blackmount station, where I stayed a couple of nights with Mr. Stuart, who afterwards became a friend of mine, and with whom I had many a pipe and chat.
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  The Waiau Valley, where all these stations are situated, is the most beautiful one in Southland, and I was charmed with the diversity of the views obtained of the snowy mountains lying behind it.

  Next day I reached Lake Manapouri, to my mind the loveliest of all the southern lakes, and I stayed with Mr. Freeman Jackson, of Birchwood, who then had a sheep station on the east side of it.

  His wife, a most amusing Irish woman, was a Miss Shea Lawlor, sister of Mrs. McCulloch, of Invercargill. Writing at a much later date, when the Jacksons had moved to Wanganui, in the North Island, Mrs. Baker says, "I have seldom seen a kinder woman than Mrs. Jackson, or one so original and large hearted."



  I had been to all the Canterbury lakes and to Lakes Wanaka and Hawea, but they could not vie with the beauty of this lake, with its surrounding snow-capped peaks, densely wooded with black birch from the snow line to the silver strands that edge the innumerable islands and bays that break the shore line of its many arms. One never seemed to tire of gazing at the wonderful panorama of water, forest, and mountains, and at the great Cathedral Peaks, Mount Titiroa, and Cone Peak, standing out against the sky with an intensity of colour hardly to be seen elsewhere.

  Passing on from the lake, I crossed the Mararoa River and rode to Cheviot, Messrs. Butler and Poynton's homestead, under the Takitimu Mountains, and then, riding over a low pass, came down the Weydon Creek to
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  Centre Hill and across the Five Rivers plains to the station belonging to Mr. Fitzwilliam Wentworth. From there I went on to the Dome Pass, and, turning southward, reached Castle Rock station, at that time belonging to Mr. Matthew Holmes, and managed by Mr. Barnhill, who some years later became its owner. Fifty-six years afterwards, in 1921, when revisiting Southland with my daughter, I again lunched there. Barnhill had passed away, but his sister, Mrs. Adamson, was still residing at the old homestead.

  Matthew Holmes was born in Ireland, and set out for Australia in 1837, settling in Victoria, where he engaged in business, and exported to England some of the first wool shipped. from that Colony. Then he left Australia, bought an estate near Edinburgh, and lived there for some years. His heart, however, was in the Colonies, and in 1859 he came out to New Zealand. Shortly afterwards two ships, the Cheviot and Bruce arrived with full cargoes of station implements and stock for the New Zealand and Australian Land Company, of which Mr. Holmes was by then General Manager for New Zealand. In 1862 he went to England as the New Zealand Commissioner to the Great Exhibition of that year, and two years later he sold his Scotch property and brought his family to the Colony. He bought very large holdings throughout the South Island on behalf of the New Zealand and Australian Land Company and the Canterbury and Otago Association (subsequently amalgamated), and afterwards took some of these over when he severed his connection with that Company, the principal being Awamoa near Oamaru, and Castle Rock in Southland. He was for some time a member of the Provincial Council of Otago, and was nominated a member of the Legislative Council of New Zealand, retaining his seat till he died. He took a tremendous interest in all things agricultural and pastoral, was the first to intro-
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  duce pedigree stock and to improve the breed of Clydesdale horses and long-woolled sheep, and his own stock was famous, not only in New Zealand, but beyond it. His manager at Castle Rock was Mr. Barnhill, who, like himself, came from Ireland. He arrived in the Cheviot, which brought the consignment of Ayrshire cattle, Clydesdale horses, and Berkshire pigs from the Duke of Buccleuch's estate for the Company. Mr. Holmes wanted Mr. Barnhill to accept a position in the office in Dunedin, but the latter preferred a country life, and after a time joined Mr. Holmes in the purchase of Castle Rock, and took over the management of the station. He lived there for more than fifty years, and after the death of Mr. Holmes, when the property was cut up for closer settlement, he bought the homestead block of four thousand acres and about ten thousand acres of hill country, which he held till his death. It has been said of him that he was a master hand in every department of the agricultural and pastoral industry.



  After leaving Castle Hock I rode round to the Aparima Valley, and down it to the Otautau River, and so back to Riverton and Invercargill, having ridden over the greater part of Western Southland.

  1865

  On the 1st of December, 1865, the new Land Regulations came into operation. These had been passed by the Provincial Council, and enacted that the cost of the survey should be paid by the land purchaser. I therefore prepared a scale of charges, and issued new instructions for the guidance of the District Surveyors engaged in carrying out these surveys. The first land sale under the new Act was held the same day. By the 1st of March the Act was in force over the whole of the Southland District, and as it gave power of free selection to intending buyers, many large purchases of land
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  were made by runholders and others, and my Department was kept pretty busy. I was also appointed a Commissioner of the Waste Lands Board, of which Mr. H. Pearson was the Chief.

  Walter Henry Pearson landed at Port Chalmers in 1855, and during the latter part of that year he explored a great part of the Maniototo Plains, in company with Mr. James Saunders and Mr. Peter Napier. Up to that time only one other party of explorers had been so far inland. Later he and Mr. Saunders purchased the Waipori run and stock, but finding the occupation of run holding uncongenial Mr. Pearson entered the Land Office in Dunedin in 1857, and was given charge of the Invercargill branch, which he opened in that year in a wattle and daub thatched hut in Tay Street. He was shortly afterwards appointed a Justice of the Peace, and when Southland was separated from Otago in 1861 he was made Commissioner of Crown Lands and Chief Commissioner of the Waste Lands Board, an appointment which he continued to hold even after the re-union of the Province with Otago, and also after the abolition of the Provinces. For a time he took an active part in Provincial politics, sat on the first Provincial Council, and was head of the Southland Executive Government till he resigned his seat, but besides all these he held many and various offices, and was in fact a regular Poo Bah. He was a clever caricaturist, and made numbers of drawings of local people and happenings. His reports were full and trenchant, and those preserved in the political archives should make interesting reading.



  A few months later a petition was presented to the Council praying that the purchasers might be allowed to employ their own surveyors, provided these were found to be duly qualified – in other words "authorised surveyors" – instead of being obliged to employ the District
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  Surveyors, who were appointed by the Superintendent on my recommendation. In reply, I wrote a long report to the Council on the system of survey adopted by the Waste Lands Board at my suggestion, and urged the importance to the Province of the surveys being systematic and accurate. I pointed out that where the surveyor held his appointment under the Government he knew that if he slurred his work or neglected the wants of the public, he would lose his job, and, being appointed to a special district he soon learned its needs, could organise a proper system of roads, and could select the necessary reserves for gravel, stone, etc., whereas a private surveyor employed by the purchaser would naturally attend to the interests of his employer, and would lay out roads to suit the owner of the land, without paying any attention to the requirements of the district as a whole, and that where four or five surveyors were employed on different blocks roads would run in all directions instead of following the natural lie of the land. Further, competition would be keen, and the surveyor might slur his work in his hurry to obtain other contracts. Also, land suitable for gravel, stone, ferry, quarry, and other reserves would be absorbed, to the great detriment of the public hereafter. In spite of my arguments the Council, swayed by the petition, passed a resolution condemning the system of survey in use, and, after six months, a further resolution abolishing it. However, the Waste Lands Board, – which was responsible for all Crown Lands in the Province, was composed of members nominated by the Superintendent, and was practically pro-
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  tected from interference by any other power, so it was able to ignore these resolutions. The surveys were carried on as before by the District Surveyors, and if the work was not always done as quickly as the purchasers might have wished, at least it was carefully done, and the Province was not obliged later to spend thousands in having faulty surveys corrected, as was the case in some of the other Provinces.

  This year and the two following years I had much work in connection with the extension of the railways. In February I inspected the line of railway to the Mataura. In June I was sent with Mr. Paterson, C. E., to select the best line to reserve for the proposed railway from Winton to Kingston at the foot of Lake Wakatipu. This was to be constructed to connect Invercargill with the Wakatipu goldfields. I find many notes in my journal such as surveying land on the Northern Railway, "surveying on the Bluff Road and Railway," "went to Winton to report on state of timber in the bridges, etc.," "went to Dunedin to see Paterson about undertaking the survey of the Northern Railway," and so on. It was not, however, till April, 1868, that the Council finally decided to complete this latter railway.

  1866

  In the beginning of 1866 my brother Horace arrived in the Colony. I had written home that I could place him with one of my District Surveyors as a Survey Cadet. I put him under Mr. G. F. Richardson, who afterwards became Minister of Lands for the Colony, and who at that time was employed by me in surveying freehold lands that had been purchased.

 



  [Inserted unpaginated illustration]

    James McKerrow.
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  About this time I became great friends with Mr. Brodrick and his family, and this friendship continued the whole time I remained in Southland, and, I may say, for the rest of my life, for although the mother and father have long ago gone to their final rest, the sons and daughters remain, and with them I have always continued our friendly intercourse. The sons were then growing up, and whenever I had a holiday they went with me on my shooting expeditions, generally duck shooting on the New River and on the lagoons near the Riverton Beach, and we nearly always obtained big bags of paradise duck, grey duck, and black teal. We had bought a scow from the wreck of a Norwegian ship, and this we carted one day to the head of the Makarewa River, and then, launching her, floated down the river, shooting duck all the way. Once also I remember having the boat carted to the Mataura River, and then coming down to the well-known Mataura Island and to a pool which was a favourite haunt of the duck, where we remained and shot the whole afternoon. The birds would start up and give us good overhead shots, the rest flying away, but always coming back, so that we had shots at them for the remainder of the day. In the evening we camped near the pool, for we invariably had a tent and camping equipment with us, and the next day we drifted down to the mouth of the river at the Tois Tois, by which time our boat was literally full of duck of all kinds.

  At the beginning of April I set out to inspect the new goldfield at Pahia, going the first day to Riverton, the second to Colac Bay, and the third
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  to Mr. Hirst's, where I remained for four days, and then went on via Riverton to the Longwood diggings, and so back to Invercargill.

  It appears that Mr. Pearson, the Commissioner of Crown Lands, accompanied Mr. Baker on this tour of inspection, and the following extracts are made from his report: – "The main body of diggers, some seventy in number, are working on the Orepuki beach. The gold is obtained by stripping off the sand and shingle, in some places a depth of one foot and in others eight feet. The wash dirt is generally passed through sluices, the bottoms of which are covered with blanket, or, better still, plush. Great care is required owing to the fineness of the gold dust and the difficulty of separating it from the black sand with which it is mixed. The yields of these claims have been pretty generally satisfactory. One party obtained twenty ounces in four days.

  "The desirability of securing a site for a small township opposite the landing place was apparent to the Chief Surveyor and myself, and Mr. Hirst at once agreed to concede one out of his preemptive right. The Chief Surveyor laid off temporarily the site and pegged off a few sections.

  "On the whole, whether it will prove a permanent goldfield or not appears to me to be a problem yet to be solved. The Longwood diggings are reached from Riverton by boating up the estuary of Jacobs River and Purapurakino. The working consists of stripping the beds of the small creeks, which appeared to be pretty numerous, and working into the banks. The gold is invariably coarse, and several nuggets of decent size have been found. The general appearance of it would lead to the conclusion that auriferous quartz reefs of no mean richness exist in the neighbourhood. The majority of those on the ground left it for the Orepuki diggings, but have returned satisfied that the Longwood offers better prospects."
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  An International Exhibition had been opened in Melbourne in October of 1866, and to it I sent maps of the Southland District, specimens of timber, wool, prepared flax, and agricultural produce, also samples of Southland coal, limestone, and other products of the district. For this I received from the Exhibition Commissioners a memorial "in recognition of highly valuable services."

  Having been elected a member of the Otago Rural Deanery Board, I went to Dunedin to attend one of its meetings, and whilst there I went to a ball given to the officers of H. M. S. Brisk, then lying at Port Chalmers, and to another given by the well-known original settler, Mr. J. Jones (better known as Johnny Jones) to His Excellency Sir George Grey, who was at that time on an official visit to Otago. Both balls were attended by all the principal Dunedin residents, and by many of the country settlers as well.

  In the late 'thirties Johnny Jones bought a large tract of land from the Maoris in order to form a settlement in connection with the whaling station he had established at Waikouaiti. He also owned the whaling station at the Bluff. Finding that the expense of bringing supplies from Sydney was very considerable, he decided instead to bring men to cultivate the ground and rear cattle and sheep so that the little settlement might become self-supporting. With that idea in mind he returned to Sydney, and there engaged several families from the South of England, who had been some months in the Colony and, not liking the heat of Australia, were glad to move to a cooler place. They agreed to come to Otago with Mr. Jones for twelve months, at any rate, at a salary of £35 in addition to rations.
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  They sailed from Sydney in March, 1840, in the Magnet, a vessel owned by Mr. Jones, which traded regularly between Sydney and New Zealand bringing stores for the settlers and taking back oil, etc. In addition to the new settlers, the Magnet had on board on this voyage the first cattle, horses, and sheep brought to New Zealand, also one or two Maori chiefs, whom Mr. Jones had taken to Sydney in order to show them the sights of the capital of Australia.

  Mr. Wohlers, the missionary who passed through Waikouaiti in 1844, gives an illuminating little sketch of Johnny Jones. He wrote in his book ("Memories of the Life of J. F. H. Wohlers"): – "Waikouaiti was at the time the seat of John Jones, of Sydney, celebrated for the extent of his kingdom. He was without cultivation, and not without rudeness; but he understood how to make money and acquire lands after the manner of the worldly-wise. He carried on an extensive whale fishery here, and employed many Maoris and Europeans. The latter consisted, to a large extent, of a class of reckless people from the Australian colonies, whither England at that time transported great criminals. They brought the Maoris no virtues, and John Jones came to see that he would be able to rely better on his men if there was a little of the fear of God amongst them. He applied, therefore, to the Methodists in Sydney, and requested them to found a Mission Station at his whale fishery in New Zealand, where he built a house for them. Missionary Watkin, who had worked for many years in the Fiji Islands and could not bear the climate any longer, was at that time with his family in Sydney, and to him was the post allocated. Besides being pious, he was a clever and experienced man, and knew how to take people the right way, and his labours were, with the blessing of God, successful as well among the Maoris as the Europeans. John Jones used to acknowledge this, but yet he complained that his best men would not work on the Sabbath Day." It is said that at this time Mr. Jones's tokens and notes of hand were accepted in the
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  district as current coinage, and were passed from one to another as a pound note might be to-day.



  On the 18th of March, 1867, Sir George Grey came to visit Southland, and Southlanders still remember that he prophesied that one day Invercargill would be the most important town in New Zealand. This prophecy has not been fulfilled as yet, but I think he based it on the fact that the Bluff is eighty miles nearer to Australia, and several hundred miles nearer to Melbourne, than any other port in New Zealand, and he thought that for this reason it would be the one most used for Australian trade. He was given a luncheon at the Southland Club, and the next day a public ball at the railway station, a temporary floor having been laid down across the railway lines for this purpose. Two days afterwards he left in the H. M. S. Brisk to visit Stewart Island, and he asked Mr. Hankinson and myself to go with him. We went first to Paterson's Inlet so that the Governor might visit and converse with the old whalers who had settled on "the Neck," several of whom had been there when the whale fishery was flourishing in the very early days of New Zealand.

  Among those living on the Neck at this time were Lowrie, Hunter, and several others. They had married Maori wives, and were surrounded by sturdy families of half-caste boys and girls, many of them remarkable for their beauty and splendid physique. Some of their descendants still live on the Island.

  Mr. Wohlers says in his book: "Some years before my arrival the Straits had been frequented by
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  sealing vessels, and some forty of the sealers had remained among the Maoris."

  On this trip Sir George Grey had brought with him from Otago the sons of two Maori chiefs, Karetai and Taiaroa.



  The next day we went across to Ruapuke Island, where there were still a good many natives, and where lived the missionary, Mr. Wohlers, who had been there since 1844. Sir George had a long conversation with Mr. Wohlers, and then left in the Brisk, which was returning direct to the North Island, so Hankinson and I were left on the Island, intending to go back to the Bluff by a sailing boat. However, a south-west gale sprang up, and we were detained there for nearly a week, Mr. Wohlers kindly entertaining us most hospitably, in spite of the fact that Mrs. Wohlers was ill at the time. We amused ourselves as best we could, and in the evenings a lady who was teaching Mr. Wohlers' little girl played the piano, whilst Hankinson and I danced with some Maori girls, orphans I think, who were living in the house. We were allowed to do this only on the strict condition that we did not flirt with them. Curiously enough, fifty years afterwards, when I and my daughter were on a visit to Stewart Island, we met Mrs. Traill, who was living there with her husband. She was a daughter of old Mr. Wohlers, long since dead, and on my asking her if she remembered me, she replied, "I remember you very well, Mr. Baker, and your dancing with the Maori girls while my governess played the piano." She must have been a very small child at the time, but I sup-
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  pose a visit from two white men was a rather tremendous event.

  Ruapuke is about eight miles long by four wide, and when Mr. Wohlers landed in May, 1844, with a carpet bag and a pair of blankets, there were some two hundred natives living there in seven little villages. On his arrival he met the young chief Topi, who stood next in rank to Tuhawaiki (Bloody Jack), the leading chief of all the Southern Maoris. Mr. Wohlers says of Topi, who was later known as "King Topi," that he was "a friendly man, but a little unstable, so that one could not always rely on him." Captain Musgrave, who met him at Paterson's Inlet in 1865, says, "I had the honour of being introduced to Toby, the Maori chief of Ruapuke and Stewart Islands. This distinguished individual was over on a visit, as Ruapuke Island is his place of residence. Toby is by far the most intelligent looking Maori I have yet seen. He is, I should judge, about forty years of age, and is what may be termed a good looking man."

  It was with Teone Topi Patuki (to give him his full name) that Commissioner Henry Tacy Clarke carried out the negotiations for the purchase of Stewart Island in June, 1864. The native owners received £4,000, an additional £2,000 being reserved for medical and educational purposes.

  Mr. Wohlers built himself a house, and made a garden, where he grew flowers as well as vegetables. He produced his own food, and taught the Maoris to grow other things besides potatoes; he kept goats, pigs, ducks, fowls, and geese, grew corn, and taught the natives to do the same, and by 1846 he had, almost unaided, built a little church on the island. Meanwhile the German Missionary Society, which had sent him out, had provided no funds, and when an assistant arrived he brought nothing either, saying that the Society reported that the New Zealand Mission did not cost any money! Mr. Wohlers, writing of this period, says: "When I wrote home to Germany it took two and a half years
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  before I could receive a reply." A friend sent him a cart, plough, harrow, and a hand mill, and he introduced oxen for the plough. Soon more was produced on the island than could be consumed, and the Maoris then began to export to the mainland. Later, he also brought in a few sheep, and persuaded the Maoris to buy them too. To-day the island supports a fine flock, which thrives on the short salty grass that grows on the rocky hills and headlands.

  Sixty-four years after Mr. Baker's visit the writer of this note was also storm bound on Ruapuke for four days, and stayed with Mrs. Topi, the widow of King Topi's son, who with her brother-in-law was then the only Maori living on the island. By a strange coincidence, the writer was at that time trying to learn the Maori language, and her teacher was the daughter of the young chief Karetai, who was a fellow traveller with Mr. Baker on the H. M. S. Brisk.



  I went to Stewart Island on three other occasions this year, twice with Mr. Pearson, the Chairman of the Land Board, with whom I visited Paterson's Inlet and Port William. Perhaps it was on account of these many visits that the next year I was asked by Mr. Bowden, the Inspector of Schools for the General Government, to write the geography of Stewart Island and the Auckland Islands.

  Much of the earliest history of New Zealand centres round Stewart Island. Captain Cook first saw it in 1770, and in sailing round the south end of it was nearly wrecked on the Traps. He then made the strange mistake of supposing it to be a part of the mainland, and this error persisted till 1809, when the discovery of the Strait is first mentioned, and it was called Foveaux, after the Lieutenant-Governor who had just arrived in Sydney. Since sailing vessels had been visiting the
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    The Southland Club Hotel, as it was in the early sixties. Southland Times photo
 Page 105
  WORK IN SOUTHLAND



  Snares and the Auckland Islands for years it is probable that it was known though not named before this. The coast of Stewart Island was explored by the ship Pegasus that same year, and her first officer, William Stewart, made a chart of the harbour, which was called after the ship, and also drew a chart giving the outline of the island, and as Mr. McNab says in his book "Murihiku," it seems likely that the name Stewart Island was given to it because Stewart surveyed it, and not because he discovered it. From this time onward the island was visited by sealers and whalers, and at different periods gangs were left there, one gang at least being killed and eaten by the Maoris. Port William became a favourite port of call, and many whales were tried out in its sheltered waters. The first scheme for the colonisation of New Zealand actually to be put into operation was a scheme organised by William Stewart for the formation of a trading settlement for the collection of flax and timber in Stewart Island. He sailed thither in 1825, and in 1826 established a timber and shipbuilding yard at Port Pegasus, where a month or two later he was visited by the first batch of immigrants sent out by the New Zealand Company, who were on their way to the Thames district in the north. Stewart's scheme was a failure, as was the first scheme of the New Zealand Company, and he himself was even for a time imprisoned for debt in Sydney, while the party left at Pegasus, having built there a ship, The Joseph Weller, sailed away in her to Sydney. A few years later an odd little settlement of white sailors with Maori wives was made at Codfish Island, and so the history of Stewart Island continues with various settlements of whalers and their native wives, until the real colonisation of New Zealand began in the forties. It is curious that with the exception of Queen Charlotte Sound almost the whole scene of New Zealand's earliest history should have been laid in the Bay of Islands and the harbours of the extreme north and Dusky Sound and Stewart Island in the extreme south.
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  For the next year and a half the land sales to the runholders and others were very large, and I was kept busy inspecting surveys made by the District Surveyors, entailing many rides to different parts of the Province. This inspection often meant testing by actual measurement the accuracy of the work done. Up to the end of 1867, 224,857 acres had been purchased since the new Act came into force, and of these 161,313 had been surveyed. In this year also one hundred and fifty-one miles of main and district roads were laid out.

  I had always taken care to make the necessary reserves for various public purposes, both in the country districts and in the already existing towns. These included reserves for future townships and villages, for colleges, schools, and cemeteries; reserves for coal and lignite, stone and gravel quarries, also large forest reserves, and many others; and on the 3rd of October, 1868, I sent a report to the Superintendent of Southland showing the grand total, which at that time amounted to 107,409 acres, divided up into twenty different kinds of Rural Reserves, and seven kinds of Town Reserves, the greater portion of which I had personally selected for the purposes named.

  In 1869 a set of printed instructions was issued to the District Surveyors of Southland, and in this it is pointed out that "spots suitable for obtaining gravel or stone for making roads should be looked for and reserves made of them," also "any sites adapted for ferry, gravel, stone, bush, village, and other similar reserves must be reported to the Chief Surveyor" so that they might be kept back from
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  sale. The instructions everywhere stress the need for forethought, care and exactness on the part of the surveyor. This is typical of Mr. Baker, who had an absolute passion for accuracy in all details.



  As I had been constantly at work for six years, I now applied for and obtained two months' leave of absence, and I determined to spend this in visiting the North Island. The Maori War, which had been going on since 1859, having more or less terminated in 1866, one could travel safely in most parts of the North Island, though there was still desultory fighting till 1870, and the final reconciliation did not take place till 1883.

  I went by steamer to Dunedin, and on to Lyttelton, going over to Christchurch for the day to see my relations at Willow Lodge. My uncle had died in 1864, but my aunt and some of the younger children still lived there. The older cousins had drifted off, and were engaged in various occupations in different parts of Canterbury and Otago.

  I arrived in Wellington on October 22nd, and stayed at the Club, to which I had been introduced by Dr. Hector, the Curator of the Wellington museum. Next day I had a long discussion on the question of reserves with Mr. Taylor (the Southland Superintendent), who was also a member of the Legislative Council, and Mr. Domett (Secretary for Crown Lands).

  Mr. Domett was one of the most distinguished literary men who came to New Zealand in the early days. He was a friend of Browning's, and himself
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  a minor poet. It is of him that Browning wrote in the poem "Waring."

  "What's become of Waring 

 Since he gave us all the slip,

 Chose land-travel or seafaring,

 Boots and chest or staff and scrip,

 Rather than pace up and down 

 Any longer London town?"



  And ends with the line now become a familiar quotation,

  . . . . . "Oh never star

 Was lost here but it rose afar."



  Mr. Domett arrived in New Zealand in 1842, was Prime Minister in 1862-1863, and Secretary for Crown Lands from 1864 to 1871, and his public service to the Colony was a very distinguished one.



  I left Wellington on the 24th for Napier and Auckland, and on the steamer was introduced to Dr. Pollen and Major Heaphy. The former was a member of the Legislative Council, and a clever writer and speaker. On reaching Auckland he introduced me as a member of the Club, where I stayed. Here I met again my old chief, Mr. Heale, who had become head of the surveys that were undertaken by the General Government independently of the Provincial Survey Departments. He kindly promised to give my brother Horace an appointment on his staff, as I did not wish to give him one on my staff lest it be considered that I had favoured him.

  I spent a very pleasant fortnight in Auckland, meeting many people, and going to various entertainments. I had had an introduction from my friends the Brodricks to Mr. Bree, who was Rector of one of the churches in Auckland, and I saw much of him and his family. One of the daughters afterwards became my sister-in-law, as she married my brother Horace.
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  From Auckland I visited the Thames goldfield, the claims in which were now being worked, and there I met my cousin Frank Mathias, who had an interest in one of the Lyell claims. After this I decided to see something of the Waikato country, and went by coach to Russell Point, where I joined the steamer going up the Waikato River. It is the longest river in New Zealand, and runs wide, deep, and swift between high banks, and in places through fine gorges, but there is something sinister about its dark and swirling waters. I went to Hamilton, Cambridge, and several other places, passing through very fine agricultural land which was bound, I felt, in time to become a splendid farming district, and I thought much of the soil was the best I had seen in New Zealand.

  At Cambridge I was introduced to the daughter of the late Maori king Potatau, whose grave I afterwards saw at Ngaruawahia, and from there I rode to Major Hay's survey camp, and went with his Assistant Surveyor, whose name I have forgotten, to a Maori settlement at Te Awa Waikato, on the Piako River. We had only one horse between us, so had to ride and tie. First I rode for a mile or two, tied the horse up to a bunch of flax, and walked ahead, then the other man following came up to the horse, jumped on, and rode past me for another mile or two, and so on. It is surprising how much ground one can cover in this way.

  We stopped for the night at the Maori pa, a most wretched place; and in the evening some of the celebrated Hauhau fighting tribe arrived. They had fought during the Maori war, and
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  would not speak to us, and as my companion, who understood Maori, did not like their appearance or their behaviour at all, we determined to leave directly it was daylight and we could see the track, which we accordingly did. We rode and tied in turn for twenty miles until we reached Mr. Frith's station on the Waitoa River, doing the distance in five hours, including an hour lost in crossing the river. Here we obtained fresh horses and rode on to a hot spring known to my companion, where we enjoyed a warm bath. This spring is on the bank of the Thames, and

  when we had thoroughly boiled ourselves, one jump took us into the river for a swim in cold water. We then returned to Mr. Frith's station, dined and rode back to Cambridge, where we arrived at 9 p.m.; and as we had been walking or riding for seventeen hours that day and had covered sixty-seven miles, we went to bed very tired. I left early next morning in the steamer Waipa for Ngaruawahia, where I landed, and went to see King Potatau's grave. This is one of the most charming and pretty places in the Waikato, and will some day become a spot that no tourist will wish to pass by. To my surprise, I found the steamer was full of people leaving the Waikato, as they were afraid of the aspect of the natives, which was becoming very threatening.

  We reached Point Russell at 5 p.m., and coached on to Auckland, arriving there a little before midnight. I stayed there a few more days, visiting my friends and going to a Club ball and various other amusements; and then
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  I proceeded to Whangarei in the schooner Meteor, leaving at 11 p.m., and reaching Whangarei Heads at 5 p.m. next day. The entrance to the harbour is most beautiful. Masses of limestone rock of all shapes and sizes rise up from the water, the lower parts covered with pohutukawa bush. There are sandy beaches and little islands of rock, and the whole scene is entrancing and not easily forgotten.. We had plenty of time to contemplate it, as we stuck on a sand bank, and had to sleep on board another night, but in the morning we went in a small boat to Whangarei itself, arriving in time for breakfast, which I had with Monsieur and Madame Cafflers, friends of the Brees, to whom I had brought a letter of introduction. M. Cafflers was a Frenchman who had settled in New Zealand and had married an English girl.

  In the morning I rode with Madame to the Burnetts' homestead, where I was most hospitably received, and in the afternoon went with Mr. George Burnett to see some bubbling hot springs.

  The Burnetts were very early settlers at Whangarei, and friends of the Brodricks, and next day I rode with some of the family to the farm where the Brodricks had first settled when they came out to New Zealand, and then went to see the great Wairua Falls on the river of that name, and on to some wonderful limestone caves called "the Abbey."

  The following morning, after breakfast, I rode back to the Cafflers, spent another pleasant day with them, leaving the next afternoon in the schooner Argo. Again we stuck on a sandbank below Limestone Island, and stayed there all
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  that night, getting off when the tide rose early in the morning; but as we had a very light wind behind us, we did not reach Auckland wharf till the day after that. Everyone had been so kind and hospitable that my visit to Whangarei had been extraordinarily pleasant, and I was very sorry to say good-bye to my charming hosts.

  I went to the Auckland Club and found that my brother Horace had arrived, and I called to see him. The next day he dined with me at the Club, and I took him out to the Brees', where we had a little dance in the evening, and I suppose I introduced him to his future wife.

  My holiday was nearly over, but I had one more ride, and that was to the kauri forest. I had never before seen such magnificent trees. It was no wonder they were in great request for the masts of sailing ships before the era of ocean steamers.

 



  [Inserted unpaginated illustration]

    A view of Tay Street, Invercargill, in 1864, looking east, taken from the site of the present Court Buildings. The board walks were a feature of the early streets. 

 Southland Times photo
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