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  I went into their berths on board, and they seemed to me pretty good. Uncle E. could stand up in them; there was accommodation for his legs also; and they had a porthole to themselves. He seemed very well satisfied with them.

  They both started in as good health & spirits as could be expected.



  How Mary was feeling as the shores of England receded, she shares with her family in Wells where she had spent the previous Christmas before her wedding. She writes one final letter from England on that last Sunday morning after they had come on board the Teviot.

 

  'Teviot', Dec 11, Sunday mng

  One line more dearest Harriet, before I begin my Sunday, for I cannot reckon it begun though you all are doubtless just assembled in your dear Cathedral. We are just settling in our places on board and losing sight of Southampton. I looked the other day in my last year's Diary (which I cannot make up my mind to burn) and found the entry for this very day, the 12th, was 'alighted in peaceful Wells'. How different from today - I cannot help wishing one could make it last year again! Yet this year has been full of blessings for which I cannot be too thankful. I trust that by and bye I may see more clearly what work there is before me and feel more zealous as to the discharge of it.



 

  Opposite Suez - Sunday Dec 28

  My dearest Harriet

  This time of year you may well believe takes me in thought to dear Wells & makes me think with longing of short dark winter days, though we are enjoying the light & warmth of the Red Sea. Every day now as it widens my separation from home deepens the sense of it. I trust the pain of feeling oneself so cut off from actual visible intercourse will be made the means of bringing me closer to dependence on God, & enabling me also to realize the higher & more lasting communion with those I love which is apt to be overlooked whilst one has the daily & hourly pleasure of communication.
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  Christmas Day 1858

  [To Eliza]

  I made no effort to write to you before setting out dear Eliza because I thought I should write to you on the voyage in such comfortable leisure, & now to my great disappointment I find that I can neither write nor read for many minutes together without first my head & then my stomach suffering.



 

  Near Malta, Wed Dec 22d

  [To Mrs Arthur Hobhouse, Mary's sister-in-law]

  I was beginning to enjoy Mansfield Park when the gale came & forced me to shut my eyes on it and the whole world. Indeed at my present rate of reading the 3 stories I have will last me the voyage, so you need not regret that Edmund frustrated your good intentions towards me with regard to the others.

  We passed Gibraltar in a mist that let us see nothing but its outline, and I fear we shall only be 6 hours at Malta, to be divided between antiquities and lace. I believe the barbarians will whirl us past Cairo in the same way.



 

  'Emu off Perim. Jan. 3. 59

  [To Eliza]

  It is hard to believe this is the New Year. I long for a little frost, & would even be content with a frosty fog to put us a little more in sympathy with home feelings & associations. This change of seasons is a thing to which I shall never be reconciled.

  On the 1st we could write no letters for it was the first of two days of head wind which implies much more than I had any idea of. Most of the passengers even those who had undergone a previous seasoning, disappeared or were laid prostrate, & yesterday there could be no service, from the impossibility of clergy or congregation keeping their legs.

  We are sitting now writing in the only place where writing is possible (after dark) - the saloon. The noise of that horrible screw is so stunning that though other people sitting at the same table are talking to each other at the top of their voices we do not hear a word. 2 kettle drums in one's drawing room
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  would I really believe not adequately represent it. The piles of plates & cups ready for tea at my elbow are rattling an accompaniment.

  Edmund gave you our history up to the embarkation at Suez. There we lay the whole of one day with the recollection of having been hurried through Cairo where a few hours would have been invaluable the day before, & with such unimaginable stinks (excuse the word) assailing our noses that I was persuaded we had a cargo of guano or some oriental equivalent for it on board. It has since turned out only to be our livestock wh so perfumed us, & of which whenever the wind is a head we have refreshing hints. The only thing of any interest that has since happened was our view of the Sinai which was near, & clear, & grand, quite beyond my hopes. And now we are looking forward to the blessings of dry land for a few hours at Aden tomorrow. Considering how doubly nasty & disagreeable everything looks & smells on one's return on these occasions, I think it is surprizing that we all do come back to the ship. I believe if I set out on a voyage alone I should make my escape at the very first landing place.

  When we left Malta it really seemed as if one was driven forth from Paradise - rushing as we did from one of the palaces of the old Knights with its grandeur & stillness, into the din & closeness & prison-like compartments of our steamer. The Captain is a very pleasant person. Edmund by an exercise of his genealogical skill has discovered a Scotch connexion between him & me, & so he is particularly obliging to us. I suppose the specimens of colonists we have on board are very favourable. One is Sir Charles Nicholson whom you wd acknowledge to be remarkably agreeable & well-bred. Another is a family of Hoods (border-country not Somersetshire) who are much above the ordinary run of country neighbours in their manners & speech - & a third sample of a different class, strikes me much, because the gentleman of the family being of humble origin & now exceedingly rich, they are just the people I expected to find forward & vulgar, whereas they are so unpretending & civil that if he was even much more homely one could not take offence at it. But then to be sure the 2 last-named are Scotch, which, believe me, accounts for many excellencies.



 Page 21
  The moment we leave Aden my hopes will settle on Ceylon, where we are to spend 2 days. See palms, eat bananas, & get our clothes washed - & then we must prepare for the great gulf - 21 days without touching anywhere - so we must hope for smooth weather & heads that will allow one at least to read, if not to write. I cannot yet at all realize the fact of our distance constantly increasing - or its consequences - & I am always expecting to hear fresh news from home.



  [Next day she was writing on shore at Aden]

  ... now I sit under the verandah of some house at Aden (there being no Hotel) whilst the rest of the party are exploring the rocks, for there is nothing else to explore. I am surrounded by chattering half naked negroes, & here & there a smart Parsee giving them directions but I feel very much at home nevertheless, the privilege of English ladies to stay by themselves & go where they like being apparently acknowledged even in this odd corner of Arabia. I was very much surprized by the swarm of regular negroes who must have colonized from the opposite coast & who have the whole boating & donkey driving trade of this place.



 

  Saty Feb 5. 1859 S.S. Emu 

 within 36 hours of Melbourne

  My dear Eliza

  The remembrance of the miserably illegible scrap that I posted at Ceylon 3 weeks since for Catherine still dwells painfully on my mind. The deciphering must have been like that of an antient MSS, but I hope you will have gathered this much for it, that we were spending four & twenty hours of bliss on shore, & enjoying our liberty like birds let out of their cage. Anything more strange & delightsome than the transition from the ugly and business-like English steamer with its cramped space & unsavoury smells to the stillness of Oriental life, the beauty & verdure out of doors & the grandeur of vast rooms within, cannot be imagined. And when the Colonial Chaplain took us up to a lovely spot on a hill overlooking both the coast and the interior, where there is a little Christian school, & entertained us in the house of the late foundress in the midst of palm trees
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  & bananas & tropical flowers, I certainly envied him his post & wished he cd have taken our cabin & Edmund's prospects & left us in his place. From Ceylon to Melbourne is much the most serious part of the voyage. One is 3 weeks without seeing land, or having anything to divert one's mind from one's condition. Then do the passengers fall to playing quoits, cards & chess with unremitting vigour & devise all sorts of means to solace their weariness. Amongst the best of these means were evening lectures of wh we had some half dozen - Several on Antient Egypt from Sir Charles Nicholson who is well up in the subject & even aspires to a small collection of antiquities. And Edmund delivered one of his friend Mr. Laurell's on London in the 16th Centy. with annotations of his own.

  My unlucky head has forced me to almost complete idleness - reading writing & working proving equally impossible to me. This has been a terrible disappointment to me, as I shall not soon again have such leisure for reading. As for what people say of the impossibility of carrying on any regular occupation on board a ship, it seems to me nonsense. There are many people here who read enormously, & I believe everyone who reads on shore, will read at sea, provided they are not physically disqualified. Conversation would be a great resource if one could talk down the screw, and even in spite of the screw if one makes the best of one's opportunities there is a good deal to be had that is both pleasant and profitable.

 

  Off Melbourne, Feb. 7 1859

  We paid a pleasant visit to the Bishop and Mrs. Perry & saw all that the time admitted of the Town, under the Bp's guidance. To anyone but an American, such a town, as the result of only 20 years, is a perfect marvel. A few years ago one heard that the Bp was reduced to grooming his own horse, & had not a servant in his house, & as no change in this state of things had been announced, one might suppose that it continued. However we found them in a very nice house, with a highly respectable English butler, & all the niceties of an English establishment, so far as one could see. I do not mean powdered footmen, or French cookery, but something much more comfortable than the parish clergymen's houses [and] the Colonial
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  people on board agree in saying that they have never had any trouble in getting and keeping good servants, & that in their recent visits to England they heard much more complaint there, than out here.

  In the course of the voyage I have made up my mind that I must put myself into a dentist's hands. I was afraid all last year to undergo any operation [as she was pregnant] or of course I should have had it done before leaving England, but we find that there is an excellent dentist at Sydney, especially commended for the operation I most require, gold stopping. Edmund thinks he shall certainly have to go on at once in the mail steamer, so I shall have to stay behind him for a month. As, however, he will probably have to go on almost immediately to Wellington, & will be there 3 weeks or a month, I don't at all regret being in Sydney rather than Nelson without him. In fact I infinitely prefer it. I should not like to make acquaintance with all the Nelson people whilst he was away.





 

      
  
       

 Early Days 1859
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  [Most of page 24 omitted as it remains in copyright]

  May 2d 1859 Shipleys lodging, Nelson

  [To Eliza]

  Reports of approaching steamers warn one to get ready one's 24
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  postbag my dear Eliza, & I will not be cheated again of my letter to you. I made myself quite easy about [Edmund] in his long absence [at General Synod], thinking he would be taken care of to a certain extent by the Bishop & Mrs Selwyn, & that at any rate he would enjoy being with them. He returned pretty well.

  I always thought, whilst I could not help rejoicing in anything that prolonged our stay in England, that though it was easy on an outside view of the case to think that there could not be any urgent need of a Bp in this thinly peopled district, yet if one were on the spot one might judge very differently, & now I see how greatly they have long been wanting a head on the spot in all ecclesiastical & religious matters. The Bp of N. Z. could not of course exercise effectual superintendence at this distance. The good Archdeacon [Paul], though an excellent man of the oldfashioned dry orthodox school, does not originate, & the clergy themselves are not of the stamp to do the work unaided & undirected. Unluckily too the people here generally have little love for the Bp of N. Z. for they cannot forgive him his protection of the natives, so the influence he might have had was lost.

  Edmund & I have only had 10 days together since I landed here 6 weeks ago. He came back on Monday in Passion week, was duly installed on Thursday in Easter week, & the following day set out on horseback to sleep at a village 8 miles off & ride 26 more the next day to reach another village (Motueka) wh I believe is scarcely 20 across the Bay. I hope he will come back the day after tomorrow by the little steamer. [Mr Pritt] is acting as the Archdeacon's curate at present & Edmund is almost bound to keep him with or near himself for a year before sending him out to any distant post, for it was the hope of being with Edmund for a time & working actually under his eye that induced him to come here rather than elsewhere. So we share one sitting room with him at present & I might say one bedroom, for the houses in Nelson are eminently sociable, having such thin partitions in the upper floors that they might almost as well have none. If Mr. Pritt happens to cough in the night, one wd think he was sitting at my bedside. I shall indeed rejoice when we get into the house I have partly described in my circu-
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  lar letter. I have no doubt that the strange & straggling plan on wh it is built has arisen from the difficulty of making walls soundproof, as a substitute for wh (an awkward one you may imagine) they make as many rooms as possible detached, or semi-detached, 2 of the bedrooms are islands, & one (wh will be mine) a peninsula. But I have filled more than 4 sheets.

  The Archdeacon's family are very pleasant kind people & thoroughly ladylike and gentlemanlike respectively. They were among early Canterbury settlers and had a very rough life for some time which seems to have overcome the English habits & notions of tidiness & comfort to an unfortunate extent. Mrs. Paul [wife of the the Archdeacon of Waimea] is a kind amiable easy woman, who was too old to transplant successfully, & who thinks everything may be left to take care of itself, so that she is neither just the person for a clergyman's wife nor for the Colonies - but she is excellent for a neighbour, and friend, in the popular sense of the latter word.

  Mr. and Mrs. Henry Sewell are daily expected here. I trust that if they settle here she will be one of the anti-muddle party in domestic matters. I have the greatest respect for the self sacrifice of people who are obliged by the devotedness of their lives, like the Bp and Mrs. Selwyn, to renounce ordinary comfort refinement & regularity – but if the renunciation is made with no such object it only degrades people from the rank of gentry, & destroys self respect & proper distinctions, & so in that point of view I shall try to make our house & household as like that of a parsonage at home as possible.

  Edmund's sermon the day of his Installation was advertized in the Nelson paper to 'preach on behalf of the fund for enclosing & planting' the Church precinct, so that I am afraid some of the congregation expecting hints on landscape gardening must have been disappointed to hear a discourse on the pastoral office & its responsibilities.

 

  P.S. May 5 8 p. m.

  Edmund is just returned from Motueka. Edmund has been introduced to a good many natives at Motueka, and had his relations to them, & to 'Selwyn' duly explained, and they are quite satisfied to have a Bishop of their own at Wakatu
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  (Nelson). They tried very hard to say Hobhouse but after vain efforts one remarked 'truly the name is a hidden name' & gave it up.

  Edmund exhorted them through the interpreting clergyman to imitate the white men in their industry etc. not in their vices, (having heard that they were beginning to drink) to which they replied with a form of assent universally adopted amongst them 'all right'! He has brought me the pleasing news that I am to have a school for Maori girls. I can only shrug up my shoulders for I confess I never felt any vocation for black children however glad I may be when other people have it.



 

  i June 1859

  [To Eliza]

  Today at length has brought us my dear Eliza a feast of news that will last us some days before it is thoroughly digested and very thankful we are for it. 1 [The news of a cousin's death] is the first thing that has made me feel my long ignorance of what is happening to those I love, for it was more than a month after his death that I was reading Maria's letters... full of his praises in unconsciousness of all that had been! It does indeed make me feel that we ought to be in constant preparation for all changes and losses that must reach one here as it were suddenly.



 

  June 3

  At length my dearest Harriet, [Edmund] is now re-established after 3 months on shore, & he has regained his lost flesh, indeed I never saw him looking better, but my internal machinery is still in great disorder, though not so much so as whilst I was at Sydney. I have submitted to swallow grey powder or blue pill at least a dozen times in the last few weeks. The cause I do not make out - indeed how can I when the Doctor at Sydney after long investigation assured me my liver was enlarged & the Doctor here, a cleverer man I think, declares that my liver is not at all enlarged but my spleen is! In spite of this complicated malady I feel on the whole very well, & am grown quite strong again. The other day at Motueka, I was able to begin the day by a solitary run up the Valley at 7 o'clock, to walk 3 or 4 miles in
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  the course of it, & ride down to the steamer between 10 & 11 at night.

  There is a great mixture in the feelings with which I see how very much Edmund is wanted here, & how exactly it is the sphere for him. If it had appeared that it would not do for him, perhaps there might have been a faint hope of his moving elsewhere, & wherever it had been it must have been nearer home, but this of course I never expected though a vision of it might sometimes cross my mind.

  The clerical body here stand in great need of a head, & the funds & lands appropriated to the Church & Church objects are in great need of a man of business to look after them, & society at large is in need of a gentleman & an educated man of higher tone than itself. The Colonial clergy are not the flower of the clerical body, as you may suppose. I am afraid like other settlers a good many have come because they could not get on at home. They are just the people who want reminding of their responsibilities by the example of a man with Edmund's zeal, & who want the encouragement of sympathy & superintendence. There is generally a great deal of good feeling towards Edmund, & willingness to carry out his suggestions but one always feels that things cannot go on smoothly for ever. When one comes to a place where everyone is so poor that there are really no luxuries & few comforts, where nothing is done for shew & there are no artificial habits, but everyone seems to be working hard for their maintenance, it is wonderful how all the paint & varnish seems to drop off life, & everything appears in its naked simplicity. It strikes one that one has thrown away so much time & thought & money on things that are only made needful by everyone else having them, or doing them, & that have no value in themselves. One feels as if one here got completely out of the reach of the pomps & vanities of the world, & though one knows that the world is really rooted in one's own heart yet it does seem as if one was set more & more free to give oneself to the service of God & the good of others, & I pray that it may be so, & that the presence of God, & no lower sources of comfort may be one's stay.

  How very often did I on my way out here, & in Australia, think of what you say of the rapidity with wh. you see other
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  people striking up close acquaintance with each other, & the slowness with wh. you progress yourself, for I used often to try as I thought to make myself very agreeable to my fellow passengers & to the people who kindly received & entertained me in Sydney, but I never got beyond a certain point, whereas I used to find that the most frivolous & idle woman on board who was a proverb for her neglect of her husband & child, was taken into the confidence of most of the ladies & had all their concerns imparted to her!



 

  Nelson, July 6, 1859

  My dearest Lou,

  I would that we could see each other face to face to talk of all that has been since you wrote to me on Feb 18. How strange it seemed to get by the very same mail (for the Feb. and March letters came together) letters shewing side by side your projects, & the events that took the place of their fulfilment! It is this that makes one feel the distance, not to know what is filling the hearts of those whom one cares for, until so long after, & I felt when [I read] the sad news [of a cousin's death] a chill in thinking of the letters I had been writing in ignorance of it - it seems to one for a moment like want of sympathy or rather shews how one's sympathies are shut out from each other by these many many miles that at such times seem to become a wall of iron.

  ... I hope you will fulfil your intention of sometimes sending something like a journal with minute details. It is just what one wants to bridge over the distance. Believe dearest Lou that you have a most affectionate cousin on the wrong side of the globe.



 

  Nelson, 5 August 1859

  [To Eliza]

  We are at the close of our third week of settling in our new abode, and my head which never is capable of a long stress of little bustles and perpetual calls, is beginning to be thoroughly worn out with trying to do things with no means of doing them. This bustle would all have been saved if we had got possession in the early part of last month, but now the Synodsmen are menacing me from all quarters, and though we
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  cannot house, we must feed them, and I must have my time at leisure for Edmund, for which reason I have been making a violent struggle to get things and people into their places. This laudable purpose of mine has not been assisted by our cooking matron, Mrs Langley, from Wellington turning out too delicate to cook, so that after having her in her bed for 2 or 3 days I am obliged to provide other working power, and put her on a sort of half pay retirement. However I do not anticipate either cooking, washing or sweeping myself at present, though I did spend some interesting mornings in the kitchen last week, advancing experimentally in 'social science'.



 

  Nelson, Monday Aug. 22, 1859

  [Circular letter to the Hobhouse family]

  Up to this time I have been very [thronged], the meeting of the Synod having occurred (according to my misgivings) before we had the house fitted with half the necessaries or conveniences of domestic concerns, and before that tedious operation of getting things into their places was accomplished, bef. alas! we had our 3rd maid servant. (Our complement when we do get the 3rd will be more properly described as 2 1/2, the little lassie of 15 not reckoning for more than a fraction.)

  But today the business of the Synod is finished, & I have little to do beyond arranging & cataloging my lending library for young and old, & our portfolio of prints and photographs (wh are a source of great enjoyment to our visitors) in order to feel perfectly at ease and banish all thoughts of unpacking and rummaging from my mind.

  One of the clergymen at the Synod who has been our guest came out here with a sort of vague notion of combining miss[ionar]y & farming work, but, poor man, he soon found that to earn his maintenance by the latter left little time for the former, & so Ed. found him somewhere up the country living in a tent killing & cooking his own meat, & he has just dragged him out of the Slough of Despond by getting him an appointment in a gentleman's station (that is a great sheep farm) where he will be tutor to his sons, schoolmaster to his labourers and minister to the scattered population.

  They have been sitting for a fortnight and Edmund's head
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  has held out wonderfully; for being President in a Board composed of people who mostly know nothing of business is a great strain on the attention.

  It was no wonder if there were some irregularities at first starting, seeing the materials of which the assembly is composed. A retired Captain of small traders, all bristling and bushy, a prosperous footman turned farmer, a broken down lawyer, 1 or 2 old military men, a good honest yeoman who when he dines with us drinks to our health in a tumbler of beer, and so on. And it is a great thing to have got them to take interest in Ch matters & give up time to them, and to carry on their discussions in a Christian tone.

 

  Saturday, Sept 3

  It has taken just 6 weeks to settle us in our house decently & greatly have I grudged the time - with no available servant but one. We have had, to be sure, our invaluable schoolmaster Mr. Philpotts, whose turn for carpentering and every other domestic occupation is, fortunately for us, stronger than his desire to study classics & mathematics. He has in reality been our mainstay, with his broad shoulders, good sense & good temper and did more than anyone could have done for us who had not been trained in the vicissitudes of Colonial life.

  There have been a succession of struggles each concluded by an era of comparative peace, a landing place on the stair but not the uppermost. First, for instance, there was the struggle to get mattrasses, blankets and sheets unpacked & aired, chairs to sit on & tables to sit at. This being accomplished we felt we had made good our footing (or rather our sitting) & could work more at leisure. Then began the unpacking of china, (for we had not thought of any more cups or plates than sufficed to save us from eating off the bare table & drinking out of our shoes). The putting up of blinds and curtains, the fitting of chair & sofa covers, & when this was done it seemed as if all the worst was over, but in truth it was to come. For then the books poured out & had to be arranged. Then there was the whole stock of bed and table linen to look over, then the stationery, then our clothes (the object being to divide what is for present use from our stores for the future, and pack these away) & all
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  the endless operations of putting on a caster there & a ledge here, a press in one place & shelves in another. I would impress on every one coming out to bring stores of everything with them, but to have a selection for present use packed independently so as not to have the trouble of unpacking and repacking.

  It is the only house in which there is a room large enough to serve as a Chapel, & it is situated just where (on account of the distance from Ch & dark evenings) a place of worship is wanted. Many people with young childn & no servant have not been at Church for a year or more. So our good carpenter schoolmaster is busy making benches & a harmonium has been lent to us & we hope tomorrow to begin a Sunday afternoon service for the inhabitants of 'The Wood' as all this side of the river is called.

  Our domestic forces of the masculine gender consist of the schoolmaster bef. named & a second d[itt]o, an old parochial protege of Ed's who came out with the Bishop of N. Z. 5 years ago and has been living among the natives at a miss[ionar]y station for 2 or 3 years (Hiram Harris by name). The schoolmaster No. 2 milks our cows, chops wood etc. etc. & does some gardening, tho' that department is chiefly under a late officer of Indian merch service, who has at present nothing better to do than to dig and who works at 6/- pr. diem and comes in occasionally to dine or drink tea with us & is a very well bred & obliging if not a very lively guest.

  I was anxious all my friends should know that neither Edmund nor I have to sow, reap, grind, knead & bake everything we eat nor wash our clothes.

  On Tuesday I had my first earthquake. The shock was so slight that I should hardly have observed it but for the creaking of the wooden house. Mr Tudor was sitting in the room & did not even look up, till I asked whether it was an earthquake, upon which he nodded a cheerful assent. It was preceded by a beautiful red aurora, and we had auroras but not earthquakes again. Auroras are not common here. They are much brighter than what I have seen at home.

  We are in great excitement about a German savant Dr. Hochstetter, who is here just now & is going to tell us like Danstersnivel what treasures lie hid underground. He has
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  already announced both gold & coal in great abundance. I assure you this is a stirring place constantly supplied with stirring novelties.

  About two months since, the Judge came here [and] everyone was asking with the utmost empressment whether we had 'seen the Judge'. Then came Klaver's Dancing Dogs and Monkeys - & then Dr. Hochstetter - followed by Auroras and Earthquakes. And about the same time laying the Foundation Stone of the Government Buildings. 2

 

  [P. S.] I have forgotten amongst our excitements to mention Sports - 12th Aug.: Poisoning Rats and Mice with strychnine & dripping.

  1st Sept: Hunting after Pig congregated to the number of 8 under our house.

  2nd Sept: Catching Peacocks wh were not very wisely domiciled in this small garden by our Landlord with such results wh might be imagined.

  And here Sept. 5 must abruptly conclude.

 

  A 'large house'! that shews the contracting effect of Colonial life on the mind. I never lived in a large house in all my life, but I never was established in so small a one before. But people here talk of it as large & seem to have persuaded Edmund to adopt their language.

  Then again I wish to observe that 'Mary' [Hobhouse] does not 'bear a frequent hand in the cooking' though for a week she did do half of it. I was not at all sorry of the emergency which induced me to take vigorously to the kitchen, that I might know how cooking was conducted here, but having installed Deborah as cook, I need do no more now than one would have to do with any indifferent cook at home, inspect and advise, which probably appears to Edmund in the same light as my former active operations. And I ask myself why do people cook & sweep here when charwomen & servants are to be had, as long as they have a penny to pay them with? We are still looking out for a housemaid. I have spent more time during the last 6 weeks in superintending household work than I shall ever have to do again as long as Deborah remains, & am thankful
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  the crisis is over.

  Meanwhile I am grievously behind in public news, & am startled by something unexpected in every paper I take up. As soon as this mail is gone I shall take a methodical & consecutive pull at the newspapers. In return for your accounts of European wars I send you a paper giving an account of the last great event in this Town & Edmund's part in it.

  The part of it that is of real interest is that with the non-religious system of government here, there should have been any public recognition of religion, & but for the existence of a Bishop here I do not suppose there would have been. Of one thing I am sure that having a Bishop here puts religion generally & the English Church in particular, in a more influential position than it ever has been in before. But fancy Edmund's sensations in listening to the audacious and mendacious puff of local self-government, uttered by the poor dear Superintendent, himself the best paid of the 'hired functionaries'.



 

  Monday, Sept 12 1859

  [Addressed to no one individual - presumably a circular letter to the family]

  Edmund is just returned from one of his Monday holiday walks, (which today has included a ride) to the Maori Pah at Wakapuaka. He has a domestic interpreter now – our schoolmaster No. 2, Hiram Harris by name, who milks the cows, plays or blows the harmonium by turns with schoolmaster No. 1 & accompanies Edmund in his expeditions to the natives. I daresay you remember that we thought we should have little or nothing to do with natives & that it was not worthwhile to learn their language. We can easily understand how it was that people gave that impression to Ed. and maintain now that there are not eno' in this Island to be worth considering, for it is the fashion here to ignore their claims, spiritual & temporal, & to excuse all carelessness about them by bringing forward the undoubted fact that in spite of all that is done to improve their condition they are rapidly diminishing. The Colonists simply think them a bore, especially as a great deal of good land is scrupulously reserved for them by Governmt, and the Bp of N. Z.'s
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  devotion to them, which necessarily often clashed with his duties to his white flock, was a source of great irritation.

  Having much more to do than any human being could accomplish, and having his heart more with the brown than with the white popn the claims of the latter were often passed by; and this vexed people, who were above the general cause of grievance, viz. a hankering after the natives' land. One way or another, the natives tho' they are tolerated are not the fashion with the Colonists generally. But, there they are, in greater numbers & requiring more to be done for them than we had any idea of, - & Ed wishes, of course, occasionally to visit all their settlements himself. Today he has been at one of their snuggest retreats, which can only be reached through a swampy forest at Wakapuaka, about 14 miles along the coast westward from this. Hearing of his intended visit they had been diligently clearing about a mile of the worst of the road & sent horses to meet him. They were extremely delighted with a set of scripture Prints he took to shew them, expressing their pleasure and admiration in their usual manner by a long drawn out ee... e... e. They did not at all like shewing him their schlhouse, which is a miserable shed, much dilapidated, but they have been greatly pleased by his promising them Hiram's help for a month in erecting a new one & setting it going. At this Pah the number of y[oun]g people and childn is very small, and the few childn that there are are all girls contrary to the usual rule, for the number of women is less than that of men.

  I cannot yet see my way to having the girls in our house to train. Whenever we are able to take them I should wish to receive only those who belong to families which are so far civilized & decent in their mode of life as to allow the girls the possibility of keeping up the habits they have learnt. It seems to be a mere waste of time & labour to teach children order, industry, & cleanliness, & then to send them back to live in a dirty cowshed where they soon resume their taste for squatting on the ground, and doing nothing.

 

  Motueka or rather Wakarewa 3 miles from M. Sept. 22.

  This house is a wretched edifice which has hitherto been known
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  by the pompous epithet of 'The College of Motueka' in spite of never having had Principal or pupil & Ed has determined that it shall be designated Wakarewa School. As houses go in this immediate neighbourhood (Motueka being many degrees behind Nelson in luxuries and refinements) this one is elegantly finished especially since Edmund has given the sitting room a chimney piece so constructed as to take the place of a newspaper pinned to the bare bricks to serve as a blower. The rooms are tidily plaistered (tho' neither papered nor painted) & the doors all have excellent locks instead of latches or buttons. Whatever the house is... it has the one great merit in my eyes of being perfectly empty, & so when in the beginning of this week Ed announced he was coming here on business about the Trust Land I begged to come with him. We thought that there was 'the girl' who acted as servant to be had along with the key of the house. (Here I was obliged to break off to drain the potatoes, or rather control them with a fork whilst Edmund handled the black pot of too heavy a calibre for my powers, a practical comment on the absence of the girl aforesaid) - but when we landed from the steamer we were met with the pleasing intelligence that the girl was away from home & there was nothing to eat at the 'College'. As to the latter I was prepared with a basket of baked meats for a 3 days' pic-nic, and as to the 1st I made up my mind to the worst; comforting myself with the knowledge that our schoolmasters are great proficients in 'social science' and could carry off the prize in most examtns for 'common-things'. I journeyed reclining on our bags at the bottom of a cart, patience being the principal qualification for travelling in an ox cart. Mr. Tudor who was the clergyman of Motueka and occupant of this house [is] a ruddy blue-eyed Welchman of sanguine complexion and temperament, a great favourite among the natives and a very active parish minister in his own unmethodical way - without ever seeming to think it was a sacrifice to walk miles in the dark, when it was wet overhead and underfoot, to hold services at the extremes of the parish. He will now be Chaplain to the natives who are so scattered over the Diocese that it is impossible for a minister to be stationed among those of any one spot - and Mr. T. will make our house his own headquarters.
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  As soon as I arrived here I dived into Mr. Tudor's stores & had the satisfaction of finding that not only were there sheets and tableclothes, but brooms, kettles & saucepans in a tolerably sound and healthy condition and my Colonial experience led me already to feel much more anxiety about the means of cooking and charing than about the materials for food. Besides we could look calmly thro' a long vista of cold veal & bacon, & the point was to be able to boil potatoes & make tea. Next morning I was spared all unusual activity by Hiram H. who took on himself the office of housemaid.

  To my great joy before breakfast was over a little maiden of 12 or 13 in a sun bonnet, younger sister to our frustrated hope, presented herself to offer her services for an hour or 2 daily which was all I wanted. I saw more of Colonial life yesterday in its naked simplicity than I have yet seen, excepting the glimpse I had of it when I was here before. This house stands on a great expanse of fen & shingle stretching to the sea with here & there a patch of unburnt forest left & many a blackened stem sticking up where all the rest is gone.

  Behind are the hills shutting in some cultivable valleys wherein people of the upper middle-class have perched their houses. Of course the poor womenkind seldom leave them, but on this occasion there was a great gathering of people, who did not see each other.



 

  Friday evening, Sept. 23

  Our stay here realises the idea of bush life as a perpetual pic-nic. No sooner was it known that we were bivouacing here, than kind considerate people began pouring in supplies. [One] Lady bestowed on us a magnificent supply of home made bread and butter. Another Lady brought a basket of apples (on horseback). Yesty morning just as we were going to breakfast 2 children a girl of 11 and a boy of 9 arrived, having ferried themselves across the river in a rickety canoe, to bring us a supply of all sorts of comestibles including rashers of bacon ready cut, & today I had further contributions of tea, wine & eggs, so that we are nearly as well off as the Officers bef. Sebastopol with their Fortnum and Mason supplies.

  There are two remarkable families of widely differing charac-
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  teristics who as they form an important part of the aristocracy of Mot[ue]ka I must describe more at length. The one is the family of Dr. AB..... the other a Mr. and Mrs. XY... who own the children last named of the rickety canoe. I do not think they would be prominent people but for the restless activity which carries Mr. XY always into the thick of everything that is going on and unfortunately in so doing carries him away from the farm that he ought to be cultivating and the children he ought to be educating. He really has a strong sense of duty and makes himself of use to his neighbours in their moral and spiritual interests by his watchfulness over public affairs but when a man with 7 childn to feed off a bare hillside and no one but himself and his boys to put a spade into the ground it seems doubtful whether he ought to spend his time & wear out his shoes by attending every Board Committee & meeting within 30 miles. He has been one of our most constant visitors at Nelson which he reaches usually not by boat but by a 30 mile walk, occupying 1 1/2 day. His old eveng coat, short-waisted and half buttoned, in which, as his fullest costume Mr. XY usually arrives at our door, is one of his most prominent characteristics, together with a lean face and large moustaches, a black stock and cotton gloves full of holes.

 

  Tuesday morning

  I began my description on Friday since when I have had an opportunity of visiting the XY in their own Chateau.

  Round the house there is no sign of farm or garden except a patch of flowers & shrubs, & what was my amazement when he shewed me the present scene of his labours, a place where he is beginning to hoe up the tangled roots of the burnt scrub, to try experiments with difft sorts of grapes with a view of feeding sheep. The fact of his being unable to afford to plow and sow this land of which not a foot is level is, I suppose, too practical & near home to have attracted his attention. His poor wife endures it from the highest principle and XY is so attached to her and so attentive (whilst he does everything that is possible to secure discomfort & wretchedness) that she does not seem at all unhappy. But, the 'Provocations of Mme. P.' were nothing to hers, for she has to endure all the privations with the cer-
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  tainty her husband will never find the 'White Enamel'. The poor little girl of 11 is just what a Colonial child whose parents are bad managers is sure to be, thin & overworked with a face like 25 & a head full of housework instead of a child's interests, so she will grow up stunted both in mind & body.

  But I must give you a briefer view of the AB family who form the strongest possible contrast to their unlucky neighbours. AB was a medical man & is a person of great practical sense as well as of considerable talent and cultivation. His wife is a clever active well educated woman, who has never known illness and if she sits up all night is just as fresh next morning! I need not say they are just the people to colonise. They were amongst the original settlers here, came and lived in the fern in a tent with a heap of little childn & thought it very pleasant! As the children began to grow up, they somehow managed to educate them and at the same time to turn the boys into farmers & employ the girls in household work. They are poor, by the surest test here, viz. that they have no sheep, which is both proof & cause of poverty. Even with 5 pairs of strong arms to cultivate their land, they tell me the young men would be quite disheartened as to their ultimate prospects but for the hope of being soon able to buy sheep. But still they live in comparative comfort. Their house is of a good size & solid structure & they have an abundance of all the necessaries of life. If not quite come up to one's own views of comfort to sleep on a straw mattrass that makes one's bones ache, nor to smell the yellow soap on the wash stand as one lies in bed, nor to use coarse unmangled towels, all which are concomitants of a visit to their house but the general air of cleanliness, management and prosperity outweighs these things.

  One of the little girls about 10 years old has been my companion here since Edmund went away, & I cannot but marvel at her perfect good breeding & at her being like any gentleman's child except that she can boil potatoes & wash her socks, pelts the cattle that seem inclined to dispute the road with one instead of running away. The habit of going about alone is what gives the children this enviable fearlessness.

  AB is now Government Inspector of Schools of the District of N[elson], and Editor of the respectable N[elson] paper,
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  which 2 occupations occasion him to have head quarters in Nelson whilst his sons manage the farm. He is one of the leading people in politics & public affairs, but he and all educated men are set aside at present, our Superintendent being a cabinet maker, who naturally does not wish for the advice or assistance of those who know better than himself.

  Motueka is called a Village, but there is no street in it and no 2 houses adjoining each other. In the thickly peopled part the houses stand each in its own garden, perhaps 3 on 1 acre, but most have from 1 acre to 5 or 6 around them. The site of Motueka like that of Nelson is a strip of flat land hemmed in between the hills and the sea, probably left by the retreat of the latter (but I am anticipating Dr. Hochstetter) but the plain here is 6 or 7 miles in length and from 3 to 4 in breadth, whereas there cannot at Nelson be more than 2 square miles of flat ground. I suppose this would have been the site of the principal Town only that there is no harbour whatever and large ships can't get near the shore. The whole plain here, as well as at N[elson] having been surveyed & allotted in a businesslike manner, is traversed across & across by perfectly straight wide roads at right angles to each other which is to me a very tiresome and unpleasing feature. However, at present the roads are grassy & the fences light so that the lines do not catch your eye. There is not a hedge in the place, except here and there a bit of furze hedge but furze grows so rampant here & propagates so fast that farmers are afraid of it. When the Greenwoods arrived here 14 years ago the whole plain was a dense forest wh has been gradually cleared till only patches of it are left. Unluckily, the trees on the outside of these patches, missing the protection of their comrades sicken and die, and the undergrowth of evergreen shrubs gets gradually cut away on the skirts of the forest by those who go into it for wood, so that the beauty of them is greatly impaired. Few European trees have been planted round the cottages except peaches & weeping willows, the former greatly preponderating so that now you see a roof surrounded by a blush of deep rose colour, with just a patch of tender green here & there instead of the general green being patched with fruit blossoms as in England. It is very singular & pretty. The Maoris have found out the merit of peaches & their pah
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  here rises from a thicket of brilliant pink, or I would say is buried in it.

  Saty evening Motueka still. I have been kept from day to day by the faithlessness of the steamer.

  Nelson Nov. 4. I was kept at Motueka till too late for the Oct mail & alas! have added nothing since.



 

  Nelson, Nov 24 1859

  [Addressed to no one individual - presumably a circular letter to the family]

  The rivers are the chief cause of anxiety. Of course they are treacherous after floods & the fords are so narrow in some that if you diverge ever so little from the proper crossing your horse must swim. The early Colonists tell me of the days when there was no way of crossing the rivers but by driving in a bullock & holding on by his tail as he swam across, the current being too strong for a man. If however the bullock took a fancy to explore the river instead of going across at once the poor attache ran great risk of dropping off from numbness or cramp (the waters being very cold).

  The perils however are fast diminishing as roadmaking saves the crossing & recrossing of the same stream, and where you used to cross the same river 25 times you now only cross 5 times.

  I was in anything but solitude during Edmund's absence as he left me in charge, as usual, of clergymen & schoolmasters. A schoolmaster on the lookout for a school was amongst the miscellaneous deposits of the steamer & like a similar visitor a few months past thankful to be lodged & shewed his gratitude by working diligently in the garden when he was not waiting on Inspectors & Managers. The garden has been cultivated by such a body of learned men that the fruit ought to be flavoured with Grammar & Arithmetic if not with Latin & Greek. But whatever it may gain in this respect I fear it has not, on the whole, thriven the better for the intermittent character of the labor bestowed on it nor for the contradictory recommendations of the difft. authorities who in my ignorance I have consulted.

  Our predecessors did not like the trouble of attending to a garden & tho[ugh]t it easier to buy what they wanted so they let it go to ruin & become a wilderness inhabited by sheep. I
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  trust I shall never again have to clear a garden or clean up the precincts of a house after an Australian millionaire. We have only just burnt the last old shoe & carted off the last wheelbarrow of rubbish collected about the doors. Bones turn up every time the lawn is mown & sardine boxes & pickle bottles turn up under every bush.

  [Edmund] always comes back [from expeditions] looking much better for the exercise and open air. His well tanned hands after his Wairau expedition made me think with more amusement than ever of the unlucky turn taken by the wit of a Wellington Paper writer who in making satirical description of the members of the Synod there in March represented Edmund as a Clerical Dandy with 'hair duly curled and white hands duly ringed'. I have no doubt his ringlets were unusually long as they had not been cut since he left me at Sydney, and he had, it must be owned, a signet ring given him just before he came away by Bp. of Salisbury but I would have thought his work-a-day hands would have secured him of any suspicion of an attempt to decorate them.

  2 days after Edmund's departure we had a Sunday School tea party at which we mustered 60 children and 6 teachers. There was great encouragement in the sight but 60 sounds a very small number and so it is. I should think 1/2 the population must be Scotch Presbyterians who of course have their School and the scattered nature of the Town is a drawback to little children coming. At any rate they are now in good order, improving (though not excelling) in manners and really learning. It is a painful reflection when one sits down to teach them for an hour on a Sunday morning and another hour on Sunday afternoon, that this is all the religious instruction that the majority of them get at all.

  But I am surprised at the respectful manner of the majority of the grown-up people. Sometimes their courtesy takes an offhand shape. One day, as I was walking with a companion on the Waimea Road with a large bag in my hand, a man who was jogging along on the shaft of his cart, with his pipe in his mouth looked very hard at us & jerked his head. I stared, & the same mysterious signal was repeated. So, at last, seeing how dull we were, he made the exertion of taking his pipe out of his
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  mouth & asking whether we were going along the road, with a significant glance at the vacant cart wh then suggested to us that [he] was offering a ride. I quite regretted we should lose so good a chance.

  There has been an unpleasant new feature in Nelson society this week. 2 respectable householders, earning each £2. 10. 0. per week were found cutting up a neighbour's sheep. They were rather the worse for drink when they did it as appeared by their stoutly maintaining when they were told to produce the head that "it had no head and never had a head", - but I am afraid the idea of such a feat would hardly have occurred to them if nothing in their previous habits had led to it.

  Generally speaking the prisoners in the jail are a very good sort of people - sailors who have run away from their ships & people who have made little mistakes of var[ious] kinds, & indeed the present jail & its system wd be ill adapted for criminals of a worse kind. It is built on one of the pleasantest sites in the Town & the prisoners are out at work on some kind of pub[lic] improvement all day, only watched by a man with a gun & another man to tell the man with the gun when to fire. In former days the discipline was still milder for the prisoners used to ask leave to go out in the even[ing] in the Town which the jailer prudently was wont to grant as he had no means of enforcing a refusal. At Wellington, where a prisoner not long ago died of apoplexy it came out at the inquest that his fellow prisoners used to warn him that if he 'lived so high & took no exercise' he would certainly suffer by it. And it is reported though I can't say with what truth, that, at Otago the prisoners declared they would not stay if their Sunday plum pudding was stopped. I am sure that with the frequent steamers will come adventurers of various sorts, who will gradually oblige people to lock their doors and look after their property. A regular could not well be managed because escape is impossible, but there would be no difficulty now, as formerly in speedily disposing of stolen goods.

  People tell one of the time, & that only 3 years ago, when they thought an answer from Home within a year was all they could expect and when it took as long to get anything from Auckland as from Home!
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  I find many of the inconveniences I anticipated here have been quite abolished by this change in the state of things and I have no doubt that in 2 years more the shops will be so regularly supplied that they will never be 'out of' bellows, mops or mousetraps.



 

  Nelson, Nov 1859

  My dear Fanny, [Mrs Henry Hobhouse]

  I sit down with a picture of Hadspen hanging opposite me. Hadspen always comes before my imagination in its brightest colours in autumn, which was the season in which I first made its acquaintance and last visited it.

  Edmund is still absent on a long pilgrimage begun a month ago which was to take him the whole length of his own diocese, and land him in the Canterbury province.

  In his absence this episcopal hotel and boarding-house contains besides myself 2 clergymen, (Mr. Pritt his chaplain being one, and Mr. Tudor, a circulating, Maori-speaking deacon another), an aspirant for a schoolmaster's post who is improving his education under Mr. Pritt, and doing instead of teaching, 'common things' as they would be called in educational works, for us. And lastly a very deserving but not very brilliant person, a Mr. Jennens [sic] of respectable family, whose advancement in life seems barred by various accidents and deficiencies and who has crept under Edmund's wing for the next few weeks until he can see his way more clearly for future employment.

  I must say when I sit down to pour out tea for them I feel very much as if I kept a school or an Inn, but I rejoice at having every room in the house full because then occasional visitors of a sort that have to be entertained and looked after, and of whom I dread an incursion in the midst of other occupations are at once put out of the question. There is one consideration however that always stops my inclination to grumble at the destruction of all domestic privacy in this mode of life, and that is that it is broken up by those to whom a temporary home is a great comfort, or else by some unfortunate overworked women to whom a few days' holiday is a treat.
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    Contemporary photograph of Hadspen House, near the village of Castle Cary, Somerset; the Hobhouse family residence
  3 December

  [To the Hobhouse family]

  Our good schoolmaster (No. 1) Mr Philpotts continues to be the stay of the family, milks the cows, feeds the pigs and the calf, makes wheelbarrows, rolling pins and benches, teaches the boys singing, rings our early bell to rouse the family in the morning and when Edmund is away pumps water and chops wood.

  I must go and call on the wife of the Captain of a Queen's ship just come in and I am afraid I ought to take her some strawberries if she is in a dismal lodging. I should not grudge it if she would come and pick them herself, but who is to gather the fruit is and will be a difficulty. Edmund has just demolished in 5 minutes the result of some 25 minutes of my labour in strawberry picking.

  The Governor 3 being here is of course a prodigious event in our annals. The good Cabinet Maker who is kind enough to 'superintend' our public affairs does not go out in the line of 'receiving' or 'representing' so on these occasions the Governor does the best he can for himself. He is to have on Monday an undressed Levee at Freemason's Hall which in plain terms means an unwashed Levee. The Maoris will muster strong. We hope
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  they will not take the permission to be undressed too literally. The Foundation Stone of the new College is to be laid.



  [Endnotes on the rest of page 46]



 1 Footnote omitted as it remains in copyright.
2 The events referred to in this letter are mentioned in the Nelson Examiner of 31 August: 



 Aurora Australis had been seen on the previous Monday evening with unusual brilliancy; the sky and the earth being illumined with it until long after the usual time of darkness set in. 



 At 11 o'clock on Tuesday morning there was a slight shock of an earthquake lasting barely a second, and doing no damage that we have heard of. 



 The Nelson Examiner Footnote omitted as it remains in copyright.
3 HMSS Niger arrived in Nelson 3 December 1859 bringing his excellency the Governor, Colonel Gore Browne. The Niger's commander, Captain Cracoft, was accompanied by his wife. During the ship's stay in Nelson it was open to the public, and cricket matches were organised between the Nelson Club and the Niger's officers and between the Nelson Mechanics Club and the 'bluejackets'. A ball for the Governor and officers was held at the Freemasons Hall on 9 December before the Niger sailed for Picton. The 'undressed levee' was held 5 December, also in the Freemasons Hall, where the Governor was attended by Major Richmond, Colonel Mould RE, the Superintendant JP Robinson, Dr David Monro, HE Curtis, and the District Judge WTL Travers. Local notables were presented, including a number of Maori. 



 The Governor had come to Nelson to lay the foundation stone of Nelson College, and on Wednesday 7 December, another assembly of notables gathered at the school room in Manuka Street where the College began. After welcoming speeches and the Governor's reply, the whole party proceeded to the present site, about a mile south of the town on a sunny north-facing slope above Waimea Road. Here the architect, William Beatson, explained his plans for the 'miniature Eton' whose foundation stone the Governor then laid. 



 Bishop Hobhouse was, of course, present and offered prayers suitable for the occasion. 



 Sources: Colonist, 13 December 1859; Nelson Examiner, 7 December 1859; Nelson College Old Boys' Register, Footnote omitted as it remains in copyright.
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  Nelson, Feb. 4 1860

  My dear Eliza,

  My hopes of sitting down a week before the departure of the mail to write you a comfortable letter have been sadly frustrated by the unusual event of a sick headache which has assailed me off & on for the last fortnight. I live in an atmosphere of girls, (Sunday School teachers) and seldom exchange ideas with anyone either in the house or out of it.

  I wish I cd hail the addition of poor Meysey Turton 4 to our society more cordially than I do, but certainly I never heard anything that gave me the idea of his being a sensible man, however good, & I have not Edmund's confidence in the efficacy of good, foolish people. As a susceptible heart seems to be one of his weaknesses I suppose I may be prepared to welcome a future Mrs. Turton as the result of the voyage, wh is so dangerous a proceeding to susceptible people.

  Thank you much for talking of sending at some time Conybere's S. Paul. On the one hand Edmund's impression is that it lowers the subject by giving too much weight to all the human & earthly elements of the subject - on the other, that kind of book is generally I think a great help to one's interest & understanding of the matter.



 

  Nelson, Feb. 27 1860

  My dear Eliza

  As I write everything from the point of view that will interest my Aunts, (not being able to compose for an abstract public) I chronicle things with a minute detail that is anything but generally acceptable.

  Unfortunately I do not possess your family talent for brief sentences & condensed intelligence & if I attempted a laconic style I shd. probably fail of conveying anything that I intended.

  Edmund is just now sadly overburthened with parochial details in consequence of a very distressing event. Mr Pritt who was engaged to a very nice girl here had his marriage suddenly broken off under circumstances of some strange & painful
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  nature, wh. have been revealed to no one but Edmund, 5 & wh. I cannot even guess at - but the result was his leaving this at once & going to Auckland - in spite of his great distress at leaving Edmund thus suddenly, & without help - although Edmund has never said so my conviction is that there is no idea of his ever returning. Fortunately Mr. Tudor is with us still & will not be called away for some time on any long native expedition - & he helps Edmund greatly in visiting & services, though he is not a man of business or method.

  Mr. Tudor's chief charge is Wakapuaka, a scattered country district extending along the shore of the bay to the East & running up into little valleys, distant from this from 4 to 10 miles, & beyond that again a Maori settlement of some 40 natives. He is invaluable in his affection for the natives & influence with them, & also in possessing the frankness & ready sympathy that enables a man to deal with people of the lower class – He does not possess high intellectual powers, nor a talent for predication - but in all the practice of life he is ready & efficient - & in that respect is a thorough contrast to poor Mr. Pritt to whom thinking was far easier than doing.

  I feel the claim of the Maories [sic] upon us for improvement is very strong – but I own if it were left to me to decide I shd. feel that I was undertaking a more useful work in giving my time to a school for white children, either of the middle or labouring class.

  The expenditure of labour on the poor Maori girls must be very large in proportion to the return - (it is not right of course to call it waste) for the greater part of these girls after their 3 or 4 years' training must return to squat amongst 10 or 20 brothers, aunts, cousins, etc on the floor of a dark dirty cowshed, where cleanliness order & industry are literally impossible - It seems to me that until you can get them to live in cottages or even separate huts the training of the girls is like pouring water into a sieve - There are two or 3 families here who do live in cottages & practise English habits, but unfortunately in these families there are no girls, children being as scarce a commodity amongst the natives as they are plentiful with the Colonists.
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  Capt. Blundell's. Waimea Valley. 

 12 miles from Nelson 

 Begun 21 May, ended 2 June 1860

  [To Lou]

  To give you a better idea of [our house's] general aspect than I can in words I send you outlines taken from sketches of the back and front of the house.

  No. I is from the gate at which you enter the premises and come up to the entrance door.

  No. II is from the garden, the privacy of which we have at length secured by excluding visitors from the old entrance and giving them admittance on the other side of the house. But now, my dear, suppose you come and spend a day with me and see what surrounds us and our manner of going on.

  You have landed at the Port, a collection of wharfs, hulks, and warehouses two miles from the Town. You have secured a dogcart with a gigantic and trustworthy Canadian driver, and have driven up the beach road with the sea close to you on your left and low bare hills dotted with houses on your right and as you sweep round the foot of the last hill you are delighted with the view of the little Town and Church perched high up on a knoll in the midst of it, with its background of mountains. But you are not delighted with the perfectly straight roads and streets (the latter being roads with wide wooden houses and little wooden shops ranged more or less thickly along their sides) that cut each other at right angles and score out the whole neighbourhood into frightful squares.

  You get into Bridge Street and drive along its whole length which brings you, not to a bridge, but to where a bridge is wanted, and there your careful driver plunges into a shallow river with a stony bed (the Mai-tai) and after much tramping and splashing tugs you up the opposite bank and turns (at right angles of course) down another wide straight road at the end of which you see the sea. You have not gone many yards when another road crosses this, and at the corner of a new fence which skirts the road you see these imposing gates (which I must leave a space for, and draw when I get home) (which I didn't) and
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  within, innumerable roofs and gables indicating the episcopal abode.

  I was amused in reading Miss Austen's Mansfield Park the other day to find our house so capitally described by one of her fashionable heroines who protests against living in a 'scrambling collection of huts, with as many roofs as there are rooms' but she ought to have said wooden huts, weather board walls, and shingle roofs. Well into these grand gates you soon find that you are not going to drive, but a few yards further on you see a small gate for foot-passengers overhung with almond trees and vines.

  There you stop and have to descend and coming within the gate you get view No. I. There can be no question now as to which way you should go, for a straight footpath goes right up to the house and a large placard and pointing finger indicating 'visitors entrance' are put up on the wall to deter the most obtuse from going round to the garden and coming to the drawing room window (!) as our landlord's friends were wont to do in his time.

  As you approach the house however your attention is attracted by the singular appearance of the great zinc-lined packing case and old barrel that stand side by side at the open window of the peninsular room (D. in No. I). You walk up to them. You perceive that the box is full of pure water, fresh from the neighbouring pump, conveyed doubtless by the tarpaulin hose that reclines at its foot. The barrel on the other hand you observe contains water of a less pellucid nature, but whilst you meditate upon this, your eye glances up through the open window and is [caught] by a blaze of rich Turkey red on the wall of the room. You are seized with a wish to examine it - curiosity I regret to say gets the better of your good breeding and by a very slight effort of agility you get upon the window sill and descend into my room. Now I, when I go back there from my present quarters up the country, shall think to myself as I enter it 'Oh dear how luxurious!' but you, coming fresh from home, or at worst having paused at Sydney, which is just halfway between home and this colony as to civilization - will look round and say 'well really this is very decently comfortable'. In the first



 Page 52
    No. I. South side of house 

 Mary's sketches indicating layout of buildings at The Wood: No I south side of house; No II north side of house
 Page 53
    No. II. N. side of house 

 Mary's sketches indicating layout of buildings at The Wood: No I south side of house; No II north side of house
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  place it is big enough for two people to sleep in it without fear of suffocation, although I have never yet reckoned whether we really have our needful allowance of 1000 cubic feet of air apiece, and therefore always sleep with the door open. In the next place it has a fire-place which in this country is a rare privilege. Then the walls are neither whitewashed brick nor rough boards nor unbleached calico flapping to and fro in the gust - but battened, canvassed and papered (with a hideous paper) and the ceiling is a wooden ceiling cleanly painted. The furniture is simple, and I will not say elegant, with the exception of Messrs. Heal's dark blue enamelled bedstead with gilt vases supporting an acre of spring mattrass covered by an acre of pink and white counterpane. No curtains or hangings - and my own dear old green leather and inlaid writing table. A chest of drawers recently brought out for me by our ecclesiastics is an unspeakable luxury - for until I got this I had no accommodation for my clothes but in the deal packing case which with a shelf and doors put to it forms my dressing table, still bearing on its side its travelling mark of F.15 and a ditto without the doors which serves as a washing stand - But the striking feature of the room certainly is the Turkey red - without which it would be depressingly drabby and dingy - and when you contrast the two pictures which hang over the chimney piece against the paper in all its naked ugliness of huge unmeaning flowers of light drab and dark drab with those on the two side walls thrown out by their background of deep red, you perceive the point of the arrangement. On the north wall opposite the window I have two water colours (a pair) of Florence Cole's of (1) Courtown and of (2) the West Highlands - underneath them (4) Eton - and the (3) dear Peper Harow Cedars - and dividing them from each other 3 little Raphaels one atop of the other.

  But now you are getting quite impatient at being kept so long in my room. You look round with a moony air and evidently are not attending in the least to what I am saying so I open the door and conduct you through the narrow neck of land that connects my island bedroom with the Continent of the house – in plain terms a little passage with linen presses on the left hand and a window on the right and a second door which shuts it off from the passage leading through the house,
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    Mary's floor plan of the house at The Wood
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  and when you have lived in a wooden house for a few days you will discover the comfort of being so thoroughly separated from the rest of the world, so that (putting aside the case of illness) you can speak or move in your own room without being heard by all your neighbours. Well then having stopped for a moment to look at the prints of dear Sir Lowry and Sir Alex. Hope and one or two others which you can scarcely see for lack of light we go into the drawing room. There, in spite of all you have heard of the large families and rapid increase of population in the colonies, you are startled to find 4 big girls carrying on their avocations at ease and you begin to think whether you have 4 cousins to greet but are reassured by finding they are only 'Taranaki refugees'. So then you look critically round the somewhat long and somewhat low apartment with its skirting boards and ceiling of rich brown pine, its flock maroon paper diapered with silvery fleur de lis against which hang many prints and photographs in the modern simplicity of a single rim of gilt frame or still greater simplicity of passe-partout and having satisfied yourself that there is nothing ugly in the room excepting perhaps a large tea-table whose homeliness is only partly concealed by a large blue shawl table cover and will peep out in its square unturned legs, you look out at the French window and exclaim what a delicious verandah, and there we seat ourselves lamenting that though the vines still wreath its pillars and festoon its eaves they have lost their summer luxuriance and that before long 'thick in the blast the dead leaves will fall', though in Nelson one can very seldom say 'the day is dark and dreary'.

  Now if you have heard as much as I did of the pretty gardens of Nelson, you will be somewhat surprized to be told as you look over ours that it is just as much of a garden as any other (but one) that I have seen, though it does not contain so great a variety of flowers. It consists briefly, of a bit of rough lawn adorned by one solitary round bed, immediately in front of the verandah, and divided from the kitchen garden, (as seen in outline No. II) by a hedge of roses and common red geranium. The remainder is a square open border filled with a miscellany of flowers and shrubs of which it is hopeless to make anything
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  ornamental, though of course one is glad to have the flowers there.

  About this time the dinner bell rings, alas! at 1 o'clock, for never shall I be reconciled to mid-day feedings. We pass back through the drawing room and crossing the passage enter a dining Hall of highly Colonial appearance. It was a great dark cold uncomfortable kitchen, without any lining whatever to its wooden walls - in fact, a great wooden shed with windows. We have lined walls and ceiling with unbleached calico, hung the old motheaten scarlet cloth curtains of the Clapham dining-room across it to hide the sink and china cupboard, and there we dine and are succeeded by the servants in primitive fashion. The butler is a little damsel of 15 or 16 who is always good-humored, and generally (by dint of my lectures) tidy so we are envied by our neighbours for so valuable an acquisition. As the party assemble for dinner, besides the 4 tall slender girls and their governess who are an accidental appendage, you are introduced to Mr. Tudor the Maori-speaking Chaplain, an excellent honest Welchman of sanguine complexion and temperament, whose absence from the household is always a matter of general regret.

  After dinner I long to take you [on] an expedition up the valley of the Maitai enfolded amidst high hills or up on some of the hill-tops, but alas! how? for I cannot walk nor you either so far - and horse or carriage we have none – so we content ourselves with the verandah and garden till chapel-time and dark come together at 1/2 past 5. Then we go in by what was the old entrance hall, (see No. II) and is Edmund's bookroom, adjoining his den 6 foot square, and there find him scrambling on his surplice all awry. We squeeze past him into the Chapel. And you go into a front seat whilst I slink as much as possible behind a little curtain which partly conceals me and the harmonium from public gaze. It strikes you that this building which was a ball-room and is a Chapel is a good deal more like a wooden barn than either, except at the end where the little reading desk and communion table stand, and that has lately been made very nice by some crimson hangings and a good piece of carpet which Edmund took off the hands of an impoverished
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  clergyman. So then after chapel, tea, a horridly wholesale sort of proceeding, as I suppose all meals must be in large families where strict economy is observed, though I have not yet adopted the practice of most Colonial houses in regard to breakfast and tea - they no more thinking of asking whether you will have tea strong or weak, with much or little sugar, than you would think of consulting your guests as to the strength or flavouring of the soup that is to appear at dinner. A trayful of cups of nursery wash are filled, and these are distributed with ruthless impartiality. But I shall give you your tea just as you like it, with real cream in it, and out of delicious pure white cups just edged with ultramarine blue and gold. And with such cups and plates, what you eat and drink out of them, will to the truly artistic mind be a secondary consideration.

  Well, how to lodge you my dear Lou for the night, when one of our two small spare rooms is occupied by 3 Browns, and the other by a 4th Brown and a governess is a matter of such painful perplexity to me that I must evade the subject altogether. Many excellent people would have no objections to sleep in their clothes on the sofa in the drawing room, so as they could have plenty of blankets and rugs, and get a towel dipped in water to smear their hands and faces in the morning, but you I fear are bound by foolish traditions derived from the mother country on these matters. So I will only suppose you have slept somewhere in the house and are aroused next morning by the sound of sawing and dull blows which lead you to think we have a carpenter at work somewhere in the house. You will see however if you look out of the little window before mentioned in my private passage, that the sounds proceed from Edmund's morning exercise, for you discover him in an ancient coat and no hat chopping and sawing away at the firewood under a little shed constructed in the angle of the chapel wall. Perhaps I, in crimson flannel dressing-gown should be found actively warming his morning cup of coffee, and perhaps I might even offer you a share, but I much fear that in the present state of things I should be more probably found reading in bed and so combining improvement with repose. Since I have had so large a family, to compensate for the additional tax on my energies, I often breakfast in my own room, leaving the task of pouring out
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  tea to Miss Nicholson, who as well as the girls, is most considerate and kind in her offers of service. And the girls, ranging from 11 to 16, run all my messages, so that I shall feel quite helpless when they leave us.

  Ah, dearest Lou if such a vision could but be realised! how the weight would be lifted up from one's exile. I become daily more conscious that it is not the disagreeablenesses nor discomforts of colonial life that affect one, but the long long distance from all those one cares for, and this consciousness which of course never leaves one throws a shadow over everything. I am often aware whilst I am expressing my admiration of the beauties round one here and the charms of the climate, of something dragging at my heart and preventing my admiration from becoming delight. But I hope I shall never fall into the habit which I see many people have of decrying everything here, and denying the beauty of the mountains and the gloriousness of the skies, because they are not happy or comfortable here.

  Well the greatest solace I have had has been the constant and detailed communication with home. Of course one's belongings and all their proceedings come before one in somewhat fitful flashes, sometimes emerging into full daylight, sometimes retiring into total obscurity.



 

  Nelson, 28 May 1860, Whit Tuesday

  [To Eliza]

  'Who have you in the way of society?' Why my dear Eliza you have only to go to the nearest country town wherever you may be, & make acquaintance with the families of the bankers, brewers, attorneys, doctors, & the two or three half-pay officers who are pretty sure to have retired there, & you have our circle of acquaintances, in substance, though with a different set of names.

  It has amused me very much to hear of almost everyone in Nelson, in turn that they are of 'very good family' but I now begin to think that all that is meant to be conveyed by that expression is that the parents of the persons so designated did not come out as servants or even shopkeepers. The haute noblesse here are people (of whom there are but two or three
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  families) of the class of the Richardsons. He as you know was an M.D. and she the daughter of a small clerical squire. I have never found anyone that claimed to belong to any known family in any county of England. The Richmonds are superior to most people in position & manners, for Major R. is an old soldier who has always lived in good society, & who was one of the principal government officials here in former days. His dau[ghte]r, said to be a very charming person, married a br[other] of Sir T. Tancred's & lives in Auckland, & his son is like any young squire who has grown up in the country with not many ideas beyond horses & the farm. In fact Major R. himself is a very superficial man, always in great spirits & good humour & very pleasant in society, but, unless I am much mistaken, nothing more. However he is a man of right views and gentleman-like prejudices, and so is valuable. 'Some day' I always mean to make a general sketch of the Nelson dramatis personae, for the benefit of my friends at home, but that I cannot do at present. As there is little or no general society in the place, one has more time to bestow on particular people. The Greenwoods are on the other side of the Bay, otherwise they would be a resource in a way that no other family is. Still I don't think I should ever make a real friend of either Dr. or Mrs. G.

  Old Mrs. Collins again is a lady, & she really does belong to the Shushburgh family, but she is very eccentric & flighty - dresses like a beggar, cooks her own dinner, & being great in charity & small in discrimination, picks up as her associates all unfortunate persons whatever their demerits may have had to do with their misfortunes. Now in a place like this, to which it is evident that people resorted not many years ago as a refuge from the tyranny of public opinion in matters of morality & religion & where in fact there was no standard of public opinion in such matters, the benefit of good Mrs. Collins's universal benevolence is questionable.

  [Meysey Turton] is a great help & comfort to Edmund, in spite of his little foibles, & I daresay his melting eyes & affectionate manner will win the hearts of the many people who set immense value on a clergyman's exterior. He has been hold-
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  ing services most Sunday mornings & to be sure when he walks from the one to the other in his white surplice, crimson hood, & golden beard all glowing in the sun he presents a piece of gorgeous colouring.

  We have had a Maori Service & dejeuner this morning - Whit Tuesday - for those whose opportunities of attending Communion are rare, but unfortunately it is a pouring day, and only about 8 or 9 out of 20 came. I did not join in the Service, having little spare time or strength - (and of course it is not to me a Service, as I can barely follow it with two prayer books in my hand, & cannot join in it) but I have once or twice been at the Service Mr. Tudor has had for them in the Chapel, and have wished that white congregations were equally devout & attentive.

  I send you 2 sketches done (not by me) from drawings Mr. Codrington took of the 2 sides of this queer house.

  Greatly we shall miss the Brown girls, though sometimes I felt the house was rather too full. The utter waste of time & talents too under the regime of a quiet well-drilled governess who is not intelligent enough to interest clever energetic girls in their studies is a constant vexation of spirit to me, & I have always been lamenting uselessly that I could not give up time to them myself. Anyhow they have brightened up our circle wonderfully and as we had no privacy before, they have not robbed us of it.



 

  3 July 1860

  Whatever time or strength I have had for sitting upright with pen in hand has been consumed by the contents of those horrible SPCK boxes. 6 I trust they will prove a great public good, for they have certainly been a great private evil to me. Hundreds of halfpenny and farthing tracts to catalogue elaborately with their prices and reference to those mysterious printed catalogues of the society at a cost of labour that would have done our whole library over and over again, but Edmund tried in vain various assistants male and female - and at last there was no resource but that he or I should undertake it ourselves. But my letters have been completely sacrificed to it.
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    Sketch of the south side exterior of the house at The Wood, Nelson, (rented to Bishop Hobhouse 1859-63)
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  Nelson, 4 August 1860

  ... I must put in a few lines to bring our domestic history up to date.

  On the 18th of last month, a month sooner than I at all expected it, Maria arrived here, having been brought as far as Ceylon by her husband.

  [Mr Bowden] is a source of great comfort to me, as I hope he will shortly relieve Edmund of the over-burden of details both diocesan and personal. Mr. Bowden [is] a clergyman who much to his own distress was compelled to devote himself to farming. He and his family are coming down from their farm 13 miles off to live in Nelson where Edmund has arranged a variety of undertakings for him. It was a sad pity to have a conscientious Pastor & excellent man of business wasted on sheep & turnips to wh there is sufficient attention paid by the laity, especially as they did but just feed & clothe his family. 7

  I have been undergoing the miseries of a new girl, a successor to Mr. Philpott's fiancee our late elegant housemaid, whom I restored to the bosom of her family for her own advantage and mine. You can appreciate the task of training 'girls' oneself, especially with no prim lady in spectacles to assist one.



 

  [Much of the following letter is concerned with family letters and reports on various shopping commissions carried out for them in England. She refers to her long-awaited piano:]

 

  Nelson, Aug 4 1860

  My dear Eliza,

  The Piano was frightfully out of tune for weeks after it was unpacked.

  Concerning mattrass stuffings - I have no doubt the flax is quite soft enough for school boys. Coconut fibre is not known in this part of the island, but I am happy to say fleas are not known either, in clean houses, except in the occasional way that they attack one in England, & this is one great advantage of the cooler climate of the Southern Island.

  I am anxiously winding up everything to go on smoothly during my illness, & clearing off the liabilities wh alas! will accumulate with me from time to time, & I must retreat into
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  my own room from Synodical hospitalities for my head & pulse will not stand a whirl of people, although I am so much stronger than I was at Oxford that it was only last Sunday that I had to abandon my walk of 3/4 of a mile to Church & the same back - besides our early Communion & afternoon Service in Chapel.



 

  Nelson, Oct 11, 1860

  My dear Eliza,

  [Edmund's] start yesterday morning for some weeks' tour, of course added to the usual hurry of the approaching mail. I was thankful to get him off, for he had sadly wanted rest ever since the Synod. It is of no use for wives or sisters to remonstrate against over work, but I am in hopes that Meysey T.'s representations that he is doing his best to kill both of them will have some effect.

  I am well, but head & back very weak. Son very heavy, & lively at night wh is unpleasant to a sleep loving mother. He is a very Hobhousy baby in looks, in manners and character he seems very decided & not particularly patient, but thank God he is very healthy & strong.
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  [Page of endnotes]

 

 4 Footnote omitted as it remains in copyright.
5 Footnote omitted as it remains in copyright.
6 Footnote omitted as it remains in copyright.
7 Footnote omitted as it remains in copyright.
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  [Most of page 66 omitted as it remains in copyright]

  Nelson, Jan 8 1861

  My dear Eliza

  The Synod is obliged to sit in the Chapel & began its session yesterday evening after service at 5.30, & resumed it this morning from 9 till 1.

  1. Mr Bagshawe Rector of Motueka 

 An able zealous man of the evangelical school.

  2. Mr Butt Wairau 

 Come out w. the Bp. when he first came. A high Calvinist, and bad man of business, 10 children running wild.



 Page 67
  3. Mr Bird 

 Sent by Edmund as Tutor & Chaplain to a sheep farm on East Coast. Very good, very deaf, very dull.

  4. Mr Poole 

 Richmond - 8 miles frm. this. A remarkably weak individual.

  5. Mr Tudor 

 Who you surely know has been living with us for more than a year.

  6. Mr Bowden 

 Living now in Nelson.

  7. Meysey Turton

  8. Mr Codrington

  9. Mr Brown 

 Taranaki – in an amateur capacity.

  There you have a catalogue raisonne of the Clerical body of the Diocese.

 

  I hope not to ask for anything more for the next 6 or 8 months. Before concluding though I must get hold of my slippery husband to ask him if he can wait so long.

  Groceries. I beg therefore to have another

  1 cwt of composite candles at 11/6 per doz none of the better kind.

  56 lbs yellow soap at 48/- as before.

  12/- or 15/- worth of starch, as before,

  1 Quart orange flower water that is about 24?

  1 doz bottles lemon & almond essence at 1/6 ea.

  3 vanilla do.

  2 lbs candlewicks for moulds (Deborah is bent on some candles for ourselves!)

  Books etc. On the other side I make a list of little books I want frm. S.P.C.K

  Clothing etc. A few small articles I am writing to the Thomases about, & also some little things of leather & cutlery & haberdashery for presents to young ladies; & to maids. I hv. conferred the greatest delight by some the Thomases sent me before. I suppose my order may be from £5 to £7, and the shoes I asked them to get by last mail will be £2 more. Please tell them when there is likely to be an opportunity. I have resolved against any order for Scotch goods just now.

  Baths a nest of 3 or 4 tin baths, of this sort of shape & proportion not so flat as the sponging baths sold in shops. They
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  must have some kind of lip. Diameter of biggest at top 2 ft 8, at bottom 1.7. If any are made stronger than tin such as galvanized iron, they wd. be better.

  S.P.C.K Packets of reward cards. 

 4 of No. 1 Hymns 10d. 

 4 No. 2 Parables 

 4 No. 3 Life of our Lord. 

 4 Seashore birds at 1.0 

 2 Ditto extra 2/6 

 6 No. 7 Picture tickets at 6d. 

 Wild Flowers Cold, in 1 vol with descriptions 18. 

 3 more sets Parkers Cottage prints & N. Testament 

 6 Book of poetry for schools. Bell. I would rather not have these unless the woodcuts have been renewed. The copy I got out had the pictures all blotted & effaced.

  Edmund bids me add 

 6 toothbrushes. Metcalfe 66.s

  and I shd. like to have 3 rather softer than those of his, & as narrow as may be. I hate a thing that scratches one's gums as one uses it.

  Also a strong but not very large tortoiseshell (combing) comb, for I cannot use bone, though I grudge the cost of tortoiseshell. Done.



 

  The College, Nelson. Feb. 1861.

  My dear Augusta, [Mary's cousin]

  I was overwhelmed with shame when at the end of the year I reviewed my own letter-book, in wh. I conscientiously register all letters sent & received, & found what a balance was against me with most of my correspondents. But I hope to make up for my delinquencies in a measure now that I am quite strong again, & I have the more need to make the most of the present because if my delightful Nurse were to leave me at any time I suppose I shd. find my day hopelessly consumed by the charge of the baby. She is the only Nurse I have ever seen or heard of here, children being generally consigned to the care of some girl varying in age from 12 to 18.

  When the Bishop of N. Z. first came out, he & Mrs Selwyn
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  lived for some time either in tents or huts made of bulrush, for which one pitied them, but now that I look at the subject from a nearer point of view I see that being intent on their missionary work themselves & not having any servants, it was by far the best thing to make it clear that they were not living like civilized people. When people are in those circumstances they ought to reduce their establishment to that of an officer on a march. But I am amused at remembering that Lord Midleton told me the Bp. of N. Z. had fixed the needful amount of a Colonial Bp.'s expenditure at £350 per ann., when the rent of houses here is about the same as at Blackheath, provisions about the same, & for an establishment of a housekeeper, a nurse, & 2 raw girls (without a man of any kind indoors) one pays £90 a year. For a tolerable gardener you pay £2.2.0 a week or £109 a year, a handsome sum to spend on vegetables & flowers. I do not say a flower-garden, for that, in the common sense of the term, is a thing absolutely unknown here.

  And by the bye what can be the meaning of a Pistol-gram of a baby, I saw advertized in recent newspapers. My little son's talents are daily developing & most diligently cultivated by his nurse who informs me that he must very soon have a toy of some kind, one of those horrible looking things made up of rabbit skin in the similitude of a boneless legless cat or dog, is what she recommends. He has a pair of great blue eyes wh. I suppose will some day be like Edmund's.

 

  January 20, 1862

  I have been re-perusing this long lost MS with some curiosity to see whether it still serves as a correct account of things. It was written just as the baby was recovering from the illness that so nearly carried him off, & now the great blue eyes have sunk down behind a pair of immense fat cheeks & instead of looking thoughtful & wise, twinkle incessantly.



 

  The Wood, Nelson, March 2d 1861

  My dear Eliza,

  I must try to express my gratitude & delight at the splendid trousseau for my son. I had deliberately refrained from asking to
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  have any things sent, in the idea that either they must be bought at those expensive children's shops, or else entail an immensity of trouble. The preparation of clothes for baby before its arrival seemed to me such an overwhelming undertaking... and I have such a strong feeling of the fragility of those tender baby lives that I should have an almost superstitious reluctance to order things a year beforehand.

  Great was the rejoicing of the maids over the promised cargo, for they all think me terribly regardless of appearances, & I must own that up to this time I have been guided entirely by my notions of what he finds comfortable, not what others think becoming, & as there is a tremendous glare here, instead of a stand up hood I give him to the great distress of the household a white dimity bonnet with a dark blue lining to the front of it.

  It would have been a sad fate for him if he had had to wait till either Deborah or I had made his clothes, for she never gets through more than the regular course of repairs or alterations & I never take a needle in my hand except when now & then Edmund reads aloud to me for half an hour, & then it is generally to sew on buttons or patch up rents for him. I little thought what the charge of a baby was when I talked of having it myself. From his having to be fed, he gives a great deal more trouble than a sucking baby, & being so often ailing he has unfortunately got the habit of being constantly nursed in one's arms, so that his Nurse never has many minutes to spare for needlework. She washes his clothes & does out the nursery, & that seems the most that she can get through.

  Of course he is out of doors almost all day, which is not favorable [sic] for industry.

  Your godson is well, but I cannot say thriving for his teeth are tormenting him and he seems to me to grow smaller instead of bigger. He is decidedly a small baby for 7 months old. He is excessively good and when he is in spirits very funny. For nearly a week after Edmund's return from Auckland he would only stare at him with a look of grave and almost reproachful enquiry paying no attention to his songs or whistling, but having thoroughly learnt him by heart he is now exceedingly fond of him, and begins making demonstrations to attract his notice the moment he sees him.
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  [Many of the letters contain copious details about shopping. In the first year or two the Hobhouses ordered a great deal of goods from England and many of their relatives and friends were commissioned to choose things for them. Colonial goods seldom came up to the standard expected in their household, and everything was exorbitantly expensive. Candles, for example, posed a problem.]

 

  5 March 1861

  In the winter nights what with schoolmasters & Chapel, our [candle] consumption is enormous. In fact 2 candles in the drawing room, & in each of Edmund's, Mr. Tudor, Mr. Wilson, the nursery, & the servants' hall, makes 7 candles burning at once, so that in a long winter's evening there is not much less than 1 lb burnt, without the Chapel.



 

  Nelson, March 9, 1861

  [To Fanny]

  If the English summer has been healthy for children, it is a great contrast to ours for there has been much sickness amongst them here.

  It would be delightful to have a garden here under a clever gardener who would make the most of the capabilities of the climate. With a little trouble one might have flowers almost all the year in blow, but left to themselves they flower in immense profusion at one season & then stop altogether. When one has many other things to attend to, & not too much head to manage them, an additional charge of any kind becomes a bore, so I make up my mind to go with a few common flowers, & concentrate my pains on the tidiness of the garden a point sorely neglected generally. Mr. Turton has made his little garden a perfect model. I cannot say what an addition Mr. Turton & Mr. Codrington are to our inner circle of society, in fact they constitute it. My sister & Mr. Turton take long rides together & as he is a gregarious person the advantage is a mutual one. I am still in suspense as to the duration of her stay here, as it must depend on whether her husband can come here & whether he feels justified in giving up his profession soon.
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  Monday Ap 8

  [To Eliza]

  It is I think a disgrace to this place that having just spent a quantity of money on large shewy buildings for Governt. offices & College, of a very unsubstantial nature, they have no provision whatever for insane people except 3 little wooden rooms wh. are now quite full, & no provision for infirm or old people but a range of miserable dilapidated buildings, like a street in an Irish village. These were originally put up as barracks for the earlier emigrants & in their undilapidated state were for that purpose quite adequate, but now they represent alms houses, workhouse, & supplement to the lunatic Asylum. I never was there till the other day & the stench in the middle of the square wh. the buildings surround, from some neighbouring outhouses seemed to me enough to supply cholera & diptheria [sic] to the whole inmates.

  There have been no victories [in Taranaki] except of large forces over handfuls of Maoris, and we have certainly done nothing in this campaign to lessen the profound contempt of the natives for British soldiers. What this new General may do I don't know but now we hear rumours of peace being patched. 8

  If so it will probably all begin over again in a few years unless they (that is the government) will find some better system for managing Maori affairs. The Maoris wisely enough have profound contempt for the collective wisdom of the millers and public-house keepers of N.Z. as expressed in the debates of the Assembly and unless a Governor can have full powers to conduct native affairs I don't see how they are to be conducted. How can the natives expect justice when the people who covet every inch of their land, are the makers of laws? I seldom say anything about these matters because it is useless to write unless I could write a volume on them, and as for this particular land question one may as well try to get a bird's eye view of a complicated case in Chancery, as to put it into a few sentences. I have always delayed telling you what I could of the natives round us, (apart from these affairs) hoping for time to write fully, and alas! the time has never come.

  Our Sunday School too flourishes greatly both as to Teachers
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  and children, but we sadly want funds for it, or rather we want funds to enable us to establish one or more offshoots in the outlying districts. You ask something about the thickly peopled parts of the Town. Have you realized that in the very centre, the rows forming the street are incomplete, spaces between every 3 or 4, yet to be filled up. I wish I could send you drawings of the grand streets! Most of what are so called in the map are either wide roads or green lanes dotted with houses and trees.

  But the great want of all is more clergy. Ed and Mr. Turton are quite unequal to the work of this place as they do it, & there are country districts crying out too.

  I am in bed myself today, having got a chill the night I stood at the open window, and besides a chill I have got something about me which has made me very uncomfortable for a week past, so I am scribbling in a horizontal posture.

  Soon after the [Brown] girls came here last year I asked one of the elder ones whether such & such people from Taranaki were ladies? She was quite at a loss, & could not tell me in the least, though they were people she knew quite well, to what class they belonged. I must say it disturbs me to find how common minded a person the said Mrs. Brown is, and how entirely without interests beyond her kitchen & wash tub excepting indeed that of kindness to her neighbours. The girls are such nice intelligent creatures that it is very vexatious to find that the whole conversation and observation at home turns on their neighbours' children and the shopping. And it is vexatious too to see them come to Church in such shabby badly made garments that they catch one's eye as they sit amongst neatly dressed farmers' daughters & Sunday School girls.

  And now for a closing summary. Edmund is well, but his head is certainly not strong. My belief is that it has never recovered the pressure of our last year at home. He spares it more than he used to, but not enough. However it is useless to worry him with vain entreaties about it.



 

  April 10, 1861

  The winter 2 months shorter as to vegetation than at home. There is an extraordinary exuberance of vegetable life. On the other hand there is an exuberance of animal life in the shape of
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  slugs, caterpillars, green fly & blight of every kind that is exceedingly annoying. I hope some day to give you an account of the native & adopted trees that are about the Town. I will only mention now 2, a thick shrubby mimosa wh. I think in 2 years fr[om] sowing will make a thick bushy hedge 6 feet high of a splendid full green. The other the blue gum adopted from Australia wh. whilst quite young & has not attained its final shape, shoots up into lordly pyramids & out tops all its neighbours.

  There is just arrived from Taranaki permission for all those who live in or near the Town to return & many will go, but it is a great risk. No one believes in this treaty wh. is not signed by half the parties concerned, & war is sure to smoulder & break out again. It is just a year since our Taranaki refugees came tumbling in upon us late on Easter Eve! I shall never forget the procession that appeared to me to be advancing as I stood at the door.

  As extraordinary misconceptions seem still to prevail with regard to Col[onial] households I really must endeavour to give you a sketch of ours during the last 15 months.

  Girls cannot be had even in the rawest state, at a moment's notice. The first, who came as a footman was a very nice creature of 14, who tho' she appeared 1st in netted red worsted sleeves & wide gilt bracelets, addressed me as Mrs. Hobhouse & volunteered a good deal of conversation, soon dropped these practices partly by being so desired & partly by instinct. Next we secured a y[oun]g lady as housemaid of distinguished family, for her father was a schoolmaster & she had been apprenticed to a first rate house in Oxford St. She soon captivated our softhearted Mr. Philpotts (who had an undying attachment to a girl in Oxford but seemed always to require another on the spot) for whilst I in my simplicity, had tho[ugh]t he was proof against any attachments here, he had, after flirting with a widow & proposing to a young beauty who refused him, consoled himself by making love to Elizabeth so they were engaged, after which much to the black eyed damsel's surprise I helped to restore her to the bosom of her family. Do let me tell you the costume in which my strong kitchen maid appeared, as I found her the day after her arrival standing at the sink. It will give you an idea of
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  what people allow their servants to wear. Faded & washed out skirt of a non washing material over a large hoop, loose jacket of another material, & tawny hue, black velvet & large spangles on her head & in her ears large drop gold earrings!! At Church a flounced muslin, & bonnet richly trimmed with white jessamine! I have given the girl no peace till this style of attire is in process of reformation. The spangles & earrings & jessamine I was peremptory about, but it is a long time before the idea of tidiness & becomingness can be forced into their heads. People submit to see such figures in their houses because they are afraid to speak wh is a total mistake. A vigorous paternal (or maternal) government is the only thing for these raw households & the only way I can reconcile myself to the expenditure of tho[ugh]t & time this entails is by considering the household as a training school, in wh. the good – religious, moral & professional – of the scholars is our main object.



 

  Visiting ones friends in the Country 

 Spring Grove Parsonage, April 27

  Two days ago Edmund and I left home to have a rustic holiday. Mr. Codrington always warned us he had only 1 empty room to offer and that we must bring our own furniture.

  On Thursday then Ed preceded me on foot. I set forth in a cart (not a dog cart but a real cart) in which were piled bedstead, mattrasses, folding chairs, a wash tub full of provisions and innumerable blankets. Reclining luxuriously on this pile I jogged on for the space of 12 miles on the only road out of Nelson that boasts of much length.

  [Mr. Codrington's] first enquiry however was startling.

  'Have you brought any bread?' 'Bread? No! I thought your difficulty was about meat!' 'Well, it is difficult sometimes to get meat, but we have had no bread for a week!'

  I began recounting my stores – beef, cheese, rice, tea, sugar, coffee. Even spice, plums and suet to shew how to make plum pudding, but bread there was not, & when Edmund arrived hungry & we were all to sit down to tea 1 1/4 scone was all the farinacious food that cd be mustered. After much pondering I suggested potatoes & with these & tough beef steak we appeased our hunger.
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  May 10, Spring Grove Parsonage

  Today has realised the idea of the young lady who tho[ugh]t that col[onial] life was a perpetual picnic. Ed wanted an early breakfast bef his start for Nelson. Nurse can't get up & disturb baby, & the Swede doesn't, so I made a grand display of activity by getting up myself, drawing water for our baths, making coffee and laying breakfast (in the kitchen). Afterwards Nurse set to, to stew & bake our dinner & Mr. Codn & I sat down in the open air waited on by a butler of 8 years old (Nurse's child) a most useful & important personage. We dined in the garden not by choice but because otherwise we should have dined in kitchen or nursery. I know you are dying to know what the dinner was. An admirable one I assure you, a stew of mutton & veg marrow (quite original), beautiful potatoes, a bread & apple pudding baked in a camp oven & afterwards a cup of coffee!

  But bef the last light of a rosy sunset fades out of the sky let me tell you how lovely the view is here. I sit in the verandah looking across a wide flat valley bounded by a chain of mountains (or rather chain behind chain) that runs down to the sea to the left where Nelson is and up into more mountains to the right. Immediately in front of me are expanses of meadow dotted with houses & clumps of trees, in wh there is nothing unEnglish, but, to the left, masses of flax and cabbage palm trees rising out of them give a distinctly foreign aspect. There are some fine mountain tops towering over the rest & sprinkled with snow, which soon will quite cover them, but on the whole the outline is too broken for beauty or majesty.

  Tomorrow alas! I must leave this for good. I can't leave Edmund to contend with impending hospitalities caused by Synod alone, & Maria is coming again on Monday so I can with ease of mind leave baby to his good little nurse's care.



 

  [An undated fragment from 1861]

  There has been nothing but constant round of Influenza, bronchitis, ulcerated sore throat, low fever and diptheria [sic], which is not yet concluded. Even in the Oxford fogs that used to prostrate the newly arrived undergraduates, I don't think these could have been anything like the sickness there has been here for 9 months past, in proportion to the population.
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  Nelson, June 11 1861

  My dear Eliza,

  Your little godson really begins to have a biography now, & one of the most important facts about him is his fortitude & good temper though he can scold & roar as forcibly as any baby in Nelson at times. The time to see him in full force is when he gets off all his clothes in the evening & sits up on his nurse's knee slapping his own fat legs & pulling his toes. In the morning the pleasure of being naked is clouded by the expectation of washing, a ceremony which hitherto I have thought it needless to repeat at night. He is so completely changed in the last 6 weeks by getting fat & robust that I really shd. scarcely recognize him as my old baby. He is now what at 3 months he promised to be, poor little fellow, a solid, merry, active baby. He is much less interesting looking; for his great blue eyes have sunk into his cheeks & his transparent fragile look has quite gone off.



 

  Nelson, August 10, 1861

  My dear Eliza,

  Next, our precious little Wakky 9 cut a tooth, the first in his head though he is nearly a year old, & that caused great excitement especially amongst the Clergy. He took it very quietly himself & only exhibited a slight accession of peremptoriness in his orders. His nurse informed us with great gravity next day that he had 'got to know he had a tooth'!

  And now, such is the excitement of this place we are diligently rehearsing for a concert wh. is to buy a piano for the Harmonic Society. I confess I don't like selling tickets for our performances, but this is considered an idle scruple.



 

  9 September 1861

  [To Henry Hobhouse, Hadspen House]

  You kindly ask whether we should like to have any more seeds. When opportunity offers we shd. like very much to have about a dozen acorns, walnuts & Spanish chestnuts, for the sake of having them from Hadspen. They shd. be packed in charcoal, in a glass bottle like the last. There is now an abundance of young trees in one of the two Nursery grounds here, of all ordinary
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  kinds, and a good many choice ones. The Canterbury people have discovered that they can get trees 10 or 12 feet high out from England by having them taken up in winter and the roots matted. They are merely put down into the hold of the ship and planted on arriving, and it is said that they come out here as if nothing had happened. It seems to me however that there must be considerable risk & trouble in it.

  We are fortunate enough just now to have got a man who is waiting for more remunerative employment to work at putting our garden in order at the low wages of 5/- a day. You may judge how lucky we think ourselves when I tell you that the Board of Works have just been advertizing for 100 hands at 10/-a day to prepare the course of the tramroad which they are making to carry the riches of the Dun Mountain down to the Port, & the day is 8 hours work. There is a great rush to new gold and coal diggings at the mouth of the Buller River on the W[est] Coast which has raised wages for the present. This makes me rejoice (in spite of butter being 2/6 per lb) that we have got rid of our cows. An excellent horse is a much less troublesome member of the domestic circle. One does not live in fear of his turning to beef instead of milk, and I or the kitchen maid can catch him if necessary, besides he mows the lawn as neatly as some of the hands we have employed to do it with a scythe.



 

  Nelson, October 11, 1861

  My dear Eliza,

  I seldom have felt more unequal to the bustle & strain of a mail than I do at this present, whether from the remains of a bilious attack or from over-fatigue in gardening, or from the oppressive spring weather wh. is making us all complain I don't know... 10



 

  22 October 1861

  My dear Eliza,

  Flounced muslins not suitable for colonial wear, want constant ironing, as I discovered as soon as I ceased to have a maid, besides the trouble of getting up. Besides we are told, & the
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  goods by last ship as well as the elegant ladies who crowd public spectacles in the pp of the Illus[trate]d News, confirm the statement that flounces are quite gone out.



 

  Nelson, All Saints Day, 1861

  My dear Eliza,

  Your report to Edd. of what she herself [Mrs Selwyn] says about these heterogeneous menages wh. they used to have, interested me much. I had myself come to the same conclusion from the evidence of people who either lived with them or saw their interior often in those days, as well as from our own experiment, but I had no idea that Mrs. Selwyn herself wd. hv. admitted it. With regard to ourselves I long ago meant to have told you that you must think Edd. is strangely altered if you suppose it possible that punctuality & order shd. be sacrificed to anything in his house, or a general system of muddle acquiesced in. Whether one's guests are many or few, high or low, there is no reason for not sitting down to meals as punctually as the clock strikes. Edmund thinks our miscellaneous inmates were not our own choice, but I cannot agree with him, for Mr. Philpotts might hv. been in a lodging just as well as Mr. Wilson and we needed never have embraced our good stupid friend Edmd. Jennins [sic] in our domestic circle. But I never made any opposition to that kind of life at the time because I thought it much better to let the experiment be fairly tried. If it really was either necessary or a furtherance of Edmd.'s work, personal comfort was not a valid argument against it.

  I shall try to get away from home & from the babies [sic] for 10 days this month or next for I confess to requiring change, though I despise myself for doing so, both in mind and body. I cannot shake off the weight of fidgetty little trifles wh. I know to be mere trifles but they are like the cords of the Lilliputians.



 

  1861, Residents of Nelson District

  [Unaddressed]

  I will begin with the Waimea Valley district and Wakapuaka, which constitute the neighbourhood of Nelson.

  Stoke - 4 miles from Nelson. No resident clergyman. Sunday
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  Services by a lay reader, and Mr. Turton once a month. 2 or 3 gentleman farmers (that is people who have raised themselves somewhat above common farmers) are the principal people here. The rest are small farmers and cottagers with a bit of land.

  Richmond - 8 miles - d[itt]o. d[itt]o. as to residents. One a clever, sensible, right thinking Cornishman - Mr. Barnicoat is very well-known to us and a useful man in Church matters - No resident Clergyman now. Service every Sy. morning by Mr. Codrington rivers permitting.

  Spring Grove and Waimea W. about 2 miles apart - and 13 or 14 from Nelson.

  A church at each served partly by Mr. Codrington (resident at Spring Grove) and Mr. Poole (resident at Wakefield). At Spring Grove there is a shop and a public house, also a cluster of houses within a quarter of a mile. At Waimea W. you look about in vain for a thing to which to give the name. At Spring Grove, besides the Parsonage there are its near neighbours, within 5 minutes walk, Mr. and Mrs. Tuckey. They have Mr. Bowden's former farm – (and a station in the Wairau). They form our daily society when we are at Mr. Codrington's.

  The nearest neighbours after them are at Waimea W., Capt. and Mrs. Blundell - very nice people, but with a family of unruly, unmannerly boys and girls growing up round them. One or two other families of small gentry are near them. On the opposite side of Spring Grove, that is S[outh], and up close to the hills are 2 new families - A Mr. and Mrs. Miles lately married, said to be connections of the Bristol Miles's, and a Dr. Cusack and family, a great acquisition to people on that side of the troublesome Wairoa for one he is a very able medical man - formerly in practice in Dublin.

  Wakefield - up almost in the mountains, very scattered and no rich people except Ed. Baigent Esq. who came out here as a footman (whether in or out of livery does not appear) and now has a saw-mill. An empty schoolmaster's house has been converted into a Parsonage for Mr. and Mrs. Poole - but their means being very small and their family large, they do not think they can remain there, and talk of returning home. Beyond this no civilization nor any road.

  Wakapuaka NE of Nelson, a district not a village. No resi-
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  dent Clergyman. Two schoolrooms 4 and 7 miles respectively from Nelson are lent for Sy. Service. Mr. Tudor had the charge of this district, and of the Maoris beyond. Edmund takes the services as best he can now, and occasionally Mr. Bowden goes out, but he undertakes no regular Sunday duty.

  The aristocracy of Wakapuaka, consisting of three families, as I mentioned before –  are Mr. Pierson – Mr. Collins junior, and Mr. Mackay – a Scotchman and one of the earliest settlers. They are all people with whom one associates on terms of equality. There are a few farmers and a good many cottagers scattered about besides.

  Collingwood - Mr and Mrs Halcombe, as you know, are settled there. There is no one there who makes the least profession of gentility, except a Mrs. Johnson, wife of the collector of I forget what. There are a few farmers, pretty well off, and the families of some of the diggers. Mr. Halcombe has several distant services in the schoolrooms up the valleys.

  Motueka A Church - Clergyman Mr. Bagshawe who also (unfortunately for his parish, but fortunately for education) has a small boarding school. He was Principal of the College here, and is an able and zealous man. At Motueka there is a most distinguished circle of society - Dr. Greenwood's family, Lieut. Pocock, R.N. and his wife - the Bagshawes, our remarkable friend Mr. Jennings - Campbells - he is said to be brother to a real Scotch baronet and I believe it is true - and 2 or 3 less distinguished families but all in condition to associate with each other. Compared to any of the others, this seems a gay bustling place. There are 2 shops in it and a nice little Inn.



 

 8 Footnote omitted as it remains in copyright.
9 In a letter to Fanny on 9 March 1861, Mary wrote, 'Tell them that their little cousin is called by Mr Turton Wakatu wh. is the native name for Nelson, the appropriateness of the title being supported by his likeness to a cockatoo'.
10 Footnote omitted as it remains in copyright.
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  [Most of page 82 omitted as it remains in copyright]

 

  29 January

  [To her cousin Augusta]

  I am expecting another grandchild which I hope may prove the last, in May, but I do not dread its arrival as much as I did the
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    The parish church of Christ Church, Nelson during the episcopate of Bishop Hobhouse, 1859-66
  former ones having suffered so much less & I shall be very glad if my poor little Wakky gets a nice companion, as the position of an only child is always unsatisfactory.

  At this moment the Bishop of N. Z. is staying with us, in anticipation of a General Synod, and one of my first conversations with him threw light at once on the calculation of necessary income for a Colonial Bishop, which I mentioned to you last year. He was regretting that he had not advised his Auckland Clergy to bring their tents which they could have pitched in our garden, and so been saved the expense of lodgings, which poor things they can ill afford. Now I, having but 2 active girls and 1 delicate housekeeper as my whole staff (I don't reckon the nurse, whom I never dream of asking to do anything unconnected with the baby) trembled as I saw in my imagination an encamped host of clergy besides our own house full to the brim, to be cooked for and washed up for, so I enquired how, if people lodged in tents, they were to be fed? Oh, he said, nothing could be simpler; if he and Bishop Patteson had a tent they should get some tea and sugar, a sack of flour, a piece of
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  bacon, and a frying pan, and they should live very comfortably on pancakes and bacon which they would cook for themselves. I could not help suggesting that most people would have to get new stomachs as well as the articles he named to make this diet agree with them, but that of course a man whose own stomach is like that of an ostrich would not admit. There is another thing which he overlooks, that others do not share his wonderful capacity of working under the most disadvantageous circumstances, and that to most people a certain amount of space, quiet, regularity, and convenience, all most expensive articles here, are as necessary for the despatch of business as food and air are to their health.



 

  [Her Synod record begins on 10 February.]

  The Primate has been here a month already having arrived from Auckland on that Saturday of frightful whirl in wh the last English mail went out on Jany 11. It was expedient that the Bps shd confer together & get matters into shape before the actual meeting of Synod. The following Saturday brought the Bp of Chch & the Bp of Wellington was expected a few days later, but to the great disapp[ointmen]t of the Prelates the steamer came in without him. So they fell to work without him, & have been sitting daily in conclave in that useful building which has been successively coach-house, bed-room, Infant-school and Diocesan Library. (A green-gage tree wh grows over it they say has been a great resource during their discussions; the Bp of N.Z. declaring that until he saw the Bp of Chch shake the tree he always contented himself with what he found on the ground.)

  You may be sure that in our chronic scarcity of clergy for Sunday Services, the opportunity of this increase in their number is not overlooked. The poor Primate had hardly set foot in the house (looking jaded enough to inspire pity in the heart of any one but a parish clergyman) when Edmund & Mr. Turton were laying their heads together to see what cd be got out of him the very next day. Of course he went into harness directly but I admired the wisdom of the Bp of Chch who when he arrived the following Saty from Otago a good deal tired with his exertions there, replied to Edmund's enquiries the moment
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  he had swallowed his dinner as to what he would do? 'that he would rest and steadily declined any duty the following day.

  Yesterday (Sunday 9) the whole Wellington forces arrived. The steamer was not due till today, but fortunately I had turned Wakky out of his nursery & sent him & his suite to Maria that we might be ready for the Abrahams & just as we were preparing to go to bed they made their appearance, Mrs. Abraham & Charley as well as the Bishop having walked from the Port, a distance of between 2 and 3 miles. You may imagine therefore how much stronger she is than she was 2 or 3 years ago. They brought with them Archdeacon Hadfield... but they had to leave the poor man lying on a mattrass on the floor at a little Inn at the Port, for the night, as he was too ill & weak from the effects of sea sickness to attempt to walk, & it was too late to wait for a vehicle to be summoned from the Town - so he only appeared today.

  There is a great panic lest after all there should not be enough laymen to make a quorum, & consequently no acts can be formally passed. Not a single man from the Canterbury settlement either lay or clerical, but the Bishop! As the Bp says, the clergy there are all farmers – & this is harvest time. [Selwyn] frequently regrets that he did not advise them to bring tents. I own I have two conflicting feelings as I see in my mind's eye an encamped host of clergy frying their pancakes & throwing out their slops in our garden. I cannot but admire the way in wh those who have been out long enough to have gone through the privations of early times take everything just as it comes and are satisfied with bare necessaries. At the same time I am not quite easy at the impossibility of finding out whether one's guests are really comfortable & have their wants supplied, or whether they are contentedly practising self denial.

 

  Wednesday, Feb 12

  Yesterday brought fr Auckland or at least by the steamer from the North, Bp Patteson, the Bishop of Waiapu, 3 Auckland Clergy & Archdeacon Govett from Taranaki, so that Bishops, Archdeacons, & Priests abound, but laity do not. So therefore though Synod has opened formally today, it is not Synod, there not being a quorum of each order. They hope however that in
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  consequence of the Primate's urgent letters the needful number will be here in a week, & in the meanwhile they have resolved to go on as a Conference discussing matters, & preparing them for a formal ratification at the last.

  This day began with Service & Communion at the Church at 9, before adjourning to the Provincial Hall (the Town Hall in fact) in the new government buildings, wh has been politely granted for the use of the Synod. I hear that at the Service there were not half a dozen people besides the members of Synod, and there were only about a dozen or twenty ladies present to hear the address. Immediately after the Address the names of Members duly elected were first read over by the Bp of each Diocese, and then read out as a roll-call to be answered by those present. The poor Bp of Chch having read out his list of absentees once, sat down, but the Primate cruelly called upon him to summon them all by name again, though knowing perfectly there was not one there.

  They all came rushing back for dinner about 3, & have settled to meet for General Synodical Conference at 4 daily, but the whole day will be taken up in Comm[itt]ees, for those at least who have capacity enough to work in them.



  [This separate letter appears to be part of a letter, copied in Eliza's handwriting, probably for circulation among the family. It adds some amusing glimpses of the social side of the General Synod. It evidently refers to the gathering mentioned in Mary's journal of the Synod dated 21 February.]

  I really must relate to you how yesterday evening your largest Paraffin Lamp shed light upon 6 Bishops & some 35 or 40 other persons as they aired themselves by turns in the vine wreathed verandah turned for the occasion into another room.

  I never before embarked on so spirited an undertaking as the hospitalities of yesterday - but the real gratification afforded to the good people of Nelson & our country neighbours by the gathering & by the opportunity of seeing the Bishops assembled here for the General Synod repaid one for the trouble.

  We have all the Bishops in our house except Bp Patteson, besides the Archdeacon of Wellington and the Bp of W[ellington]'s wife and child.
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  You will wonder how they are stowed away!!

  It is necessary to have simplified one's ideas of the preparation required for guests, especially in the kitchen department before one could with a small house already full and a staff of 3 maid servants, undertake a great luncheon party & another in the evening. But with regard to our inmates, as they have all gone through Bishop Selwyn's bacon & frying pan period - except indeed the good Bishop of Chch - one felt that to them roast beef and apple pie must bear the stamp of an advanced - tho' not I trust a pampered - civilization.

  Their daily claims being easily disposed of, one had to consider one's means of satisfying those of the persons invited to meet them - I have always remembered the signal success of our good friend Mr. Tudor's primitive dejeuner a la fourchette and I was encouraged to tread in his steps.

  Having made my preliminary arrangements I was at first rather dismayed, when it came to getting the supplies. Not a fowl nor winged creature to be had for love or money! The last tongue & ham in the place were gone! so we had to shoot our own young hens & use up our last resources in the way of home cured tongues & hams & with the help of a proper cook to furnish forth pies & pastry we did very well. Then we secured the services of a man to wait who having arrived early made himself thoroughly master of the ground & proceeded throughout the day as if he had been one's butler for a year.

  I feel myself inexpressibly grateful to him! for when our 30 daylight friends departed (after coffee in the verandah) I enjoyed an hour's repose of mind & body before the arrival of my candle light guests & this brings me round to the Paraffin Lamp (and several stable lanthorns which much to the admiration of
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  the company illuminated the festoons of vine & hop in the verandah) & so (as the man used to say in shewing the Tower) you end as you begun.

 

  Friday 22d

  Besides a large party on Monday we entertained on Wedy. upwards of 50 people, those frm. the country at luncheon, & the rest in the evening, besides inmates & strange Clerks. But today it has become Synod formal & proper, the lay quorum having arrived.

 

  [Mary's journal continues:]

  Having got their quorum there will be a tremendous push to get through business in the next 2 or 3 days, especially as the Wellington people expect their steamer to carry them off on Sunday night (the day after tomorrow). Business can proceed after they are gone, but of course it is an object that they should be present at the more important discussions, especially as Adn Hadfield who is one of them is the only match for our meddlesome friend Mr. Bagshawe. Mr Bagshawe is at the bottom of this as of every other turbulent move, but makes large use of cats paws. He is as the Bishop of Wellington expresses it 'such a clever tumbler'.

  The party in this house always comes back in the evening with their spirits apparently refreshed by their encounters in Synod, & it is most amusing to hear the Bp of Wton describing them. Unfortunately as the Synod sometimes does not break up till 8 o'clock, I am obliged to go to bed soon after their return & am tantalized by hearing them talking & laughing till 1/2 past 10 & sometimes later. I believe Mrs Abraham thoroughly enjoys the meeting of old friends, especially having the Primate in the house, & Bp Patteson constantly here (he is Mr. Turton's visitor) but her spirits never seem to rise. I wish much on her account as well as my own that Mrs. Selwyn cd hv been here for I suppose the life and exuberance of spirits wh she is said to have retained through everything would act more inspiritingly than anything else could on Mrs. Abraham. It is a happy thing that her husband's spirits are so unflagging. He is certainly the great source of life to the whole party, for one reason because I
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  think he is the only person in it who is thoroughly at ease with the Primate, & thoroughly himself in his presence. It would be too much to say that we are all afraid of him, & yet it is certain that we all (excepting the Abrahams) talk more, & differently in his absence. One feels that it is so much better worth while to listen to him than to talk, & one also feels that his mind is too strongly pre-occupied with his own ceaseless flow of ideas to be in a condition fully to take in the drift of one's replies, & so one gradually utters little beyond monosyllables & short questions.

  I often regret having the party so condensed. There seems such an embarras de richesses of people, each one of whom would have been at another time a prize in himself - one has not time to extract half the good of them.

  All the Clergy from the other settlements are struck with the extent & heartiness of the congregational singing in Church, for which one is very thankful, especially as when we first came here it was so little the practice, that when one sang audibly people turned round, to see I suppose whether one of the choir had got out of his or her place. A lady with a strong clear soprano voice who is now one of Maria's chief assistants in her choir practices says frankly that she never sung in Church before thinking it unladylike, & when she first began she was very nervous about it, though she had frequently sung solos at the Harmonic concerts to an audience of half Nelson.

 

  Tuesday, Feby. 25

  Synod is actually over. But I must go back to the Friday on which I last made my notes. On that evening there was a missionary meeting of which the only fault was that there were too many speakers. The Primate's idea was to bring forward the speakers in chronological order, exhibiting the progress of the Church in N.Z. from its first missionary efforts, down to its latest offshoot the Melanesian work. Thus good old Bp. Williams as one of the early missionaries was to begin, others to follow, then the Primate was to come in himself, then the Bps. of Ch. Ch and Wellington as representatives of the later Colonial Ch. - but this was a part not 'understanded' of the vulgar, who as they said 'could not see what they had to do
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  with the missions' - the idea of the oneness of the endowed Colonial Church & the missions to native races being rather too abstract a one for them.

  Archdeacon Mansell [sic] an Irishman, & one of the old Church missionaries, was I believe the most diverting of the speakers - but the freshness of Bp Patteson's mission & the self-forgetting earnestness & simplicity with which he pleads for it made his speech one of the most acceptable.

  Well, on Saturday we had the people's representative, the Superintendent, & his wife at luncheon to meet the Bps. But the Primate could not be dragged off the scene of action even for an hour, so that I had to send down food for him wh. Edmund insisted on his retiring to gulp down. I could not but admire the Superintendent, a cabinet maker by trade, who can never have associated with gentlemen till his elevation to office 5 years ago, for his combination of modesty & self-possession -and the absence of anything that cd be called vulgarity. We are fortunate, considering that the cry of the place is always to have a working-man, not to have some upstart demagogue in his place.

  On Saturday too we had a great disappointment and failure. It had been suggested by someone & hailed by others, that all the Bps. should be photographed in a group, the photographers came two or three times to know if they wd consent & when they wd be ready but they could not be got to give any answer, & always went off upon every possible subject except what we wanted to pin them to. The Bp. of Wton too vowed that there was one photograph too many of him already, a frightful thing that had made him resolve never to be done again. So I resolved in despair to fix 8 o'clock in the morning, our usual breakfast hour, without consulting them, to have breakfast earlier, and then give the Bp. of Wton the choice of being taken with only his back visible. We breakfasted accordingly, they all consented & assembled in the verandah which was to be the background of the picture (Bp. Patteson had attended the muster) & by a provoking misunderstanding the artist never appeared, & they dispersed never again to re-assemble!

  Archdn. Mansell [sic] had a service on Sunday in our Chapel for the Maories [sic] which gave them immense delight. The
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  Bp. of Wton. who attended it did not listen with such unmixed feelings, though he was very much struck with the genius displayed in his oratory, for he said his acting amounted to the most perfect mimicry of Maori gesture & ranting & he was sometimes squatting on his heels Maori fashion, when he ought to have been kneeling or standing. The Adn. has a station on the Waikato, & when they came out of Chapel the Maories were heard saying to each other 'Can't Waikato do it?'

  [Maunsell] and another Auckland clergyman 11 are representatives of the old school of Church Missionary watchdogs who sincerely believed it a part of their duty to worry Bishops. But that feeling happily has in a great degree worn off, and it has been remarked how much more cordially they have worked with the rest just now, than they would have done in former years.

  I regret very much the want of opportunity to draw out from [the Bishop of Waiapu] the interesting histories of the early days of the Missions that he is able to give. He does not condense, nor give things in a few touches but likes to set to & tell a story full length, & this is just what time has lacked for. Archdn. Hadfield I shd like to know more of. At first sight he strikes one as a man of smaller calibre & slighter build than the rest, & as more quick-witted than wise. But when one sees more of him & finds how much capacity & cultivation he combines, how he has kept up his general studies in the midst of the roughest missionary life & how he dared to venture the first into the territories of one of the most savage & cruel of the old chiefs, being himself a fragile, excitable, nervous man & more addicted to books than to active life, one admires him more and more.

 

  Thursday Feb 27

  Much interest was shewn in the work of the Bishops & clergy by the attendance at the service they had yesterday before the final breaking up. As there was scarcely a person at the service on the opening of Synod, Edmund determined to have it in our Chapel in wh there are only seats for about 24 people, since the Sunday service there has been given up. Hearing however as the time approached that many people were dropping in, we got
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  more benches and chairs, - & I suppose there must have been at least 40 people altogether.

  I am glad to find that at the next [General Synod] a regular Committee will be formed before-hand for arranging the accommodation for clergy & laity from a distance. It appears to me (with all deference to the Primate) that the days when tents and frying-pans were appropriate accommodation for them, are now gone by.

  I am sorry to say that in spite of the abatement of work this week Edmund's head does not appear at all to improve - and I am disappointed to see in comparing him with others, how much more he suffers from the same amount of work.



 

  [With the end of the General Synod, Mary's journal ends and her normal correspondence is resumed. ]

 

  24 March 1862

  Though I neglect all my correspondents by turns I still find more time than I really can afford is consumed in letters. The fact is I perform the mechanical act of writing very slowly as compared with other people, I find it takes me on an average nearly 40 minutes for every sheet of note paper I cover, so when you get a letter of 6 sheets it represents 4 hours or a whole morning's work. Moreover at the end of it my head is often fit for nothing else for the rest of the day.



 

  April 3

  Had I known my dear Eliza that I should be taken ill [go into labour] today instead of May 3 according to my intentions I should not have spent so much scribble [in my last letter] on Wakky's wardrobe, neither would Edmund and Maria have been airing up the country 13 or 14 miles off, and on the wrong side of the river. Mr. Turton with his usual kindness has sent up to them & the satisfactory tidings has [sic] reached me that the river is not unpleasant in spite of pouring rain.

  I trust please God good tidings may accompany or rather precede this dear Eliza, though the prematureness is always an additional anxiety. Should it please God I have a living baby to nurse I must be much more careful than I was about using my
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  brains or encountering a bustle. Last time a mail day, though I thought I wrote very little, deprived my poor Wakky of a good deal of his sustenance.



 

  April 30, 1862

  Last Sunday being the 1st after Easter I was able to go to Ch[urch] with 2 little Sons & assist at Walter's baptism. Eddy was taken because everyone else was going - he behaved admirably as to loquacity, but unfortunately his propensity to climb led to a difference between him & his nurse which led to his ultimate expulsion.

  The small creature who has now had 3 weeks and 3 days' experience of life has, I am thankful to say, thriven without interruption - & has seldom been awake except long enough to get his food - a great merit in every point of view.



 

  Nelson, August 30, 1862

  My dear Eliza

  Doubtless at daybreak tomorrow he [Eddy] will begin exhorting 'Edden' to sing all his favourite songs - He certainly has an ear, for if I hum two or three bars of any song he can always suggest the right words - & the other day when he insisted on Maria playing without a book a march wh. I played often to him but wh. she does not know, & therefore picked out as best as she could, with a great many wrong notes, he listened attentively for a minute then called out 'funny'! & burst out laughing - But these anecdotes have no business in an epitome & can only be excused on the ground that he is yr. godson & today his birthday - As for little Walter (who continues to be an object of the tenderest adoration to Eddy) he is thriving so fast on baked flour & cows milk, & plenty of fresh air, that I daresay he will rival his brother as the prize baby of Nelson, by & bye.

  I have not time to depict my own family circle for the last few weeks. I can only say that it has included a young lady whose turn of thought and mode of expression is what I should not even have imagined but for the help of Dickens and my slight acquaintance with him. I often wonder as I hear her speak, just as one does in reading Dickens, how she can have
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  thought of such ingeniously vulgar things as she says. But so prolonged a visit from Mrs Quilp or Mrs. Gamp is rather wearisome and I am glad that it is drawing to a close - useful as the poor girl has been in a domestic capacity.



 

  Vicissitudes of Colonial Life

  Nelson, August 1862

  'Well, Mrs. Stuart I am come to beg from you' addressed to a neat comfortable little woman working in her garden. 'Weel mem' replies Mrs. Stuart. 'Could you spare Kitty to come to us for a week? Elizabeth is gone home with the mumps, & Hill is not well & I want to send Ann 12 back with her Father who has to return today, & I don't know what we shall do if you can't let us have Kitty'.

  'Oh yes mem. Kitty shall come if ye wish it, but I shall be glad to have her back again when ye can spare her, for she's very useful to me.'

  This is the sort of conversation that takes the place of the condescending permission of the Squire's or Clergyman's wife in story books to the deserving girl to come into the kitchen or nursery, & the rapturous gratitude of the Mother upon receiving it. And this is actually the conversation I had one afternoon not long since when I had resolved to strain a point to send our pretty housemaid for some weeks out of the way of a whimsical lover with £400 a year who was bent on marrying her then and there after having recently jilted her & shewn himself to be a very unsatisfactory person. So the girl with the lover went home & the girl with the mumps went home, and the young lady who is visiting me & speaks worse English than both the girls put together, did a large share of their work very goodnaturedly, but it was not a comfortable state of things.



 

  9 September

  We have now as visitors in the house 2 of the roughest specimens of colonial growth that I have seen. This poor girl Miss Gibbs is one, a certain Horace Jennings is the other, and really it makes one sad to see what a gentleman's son can come to out here. The boy is 16, sharp & useful in all matters of common
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  life, & well meaning, but as thorough a clown as ever walked by a plough. He does not know how to sit or how to eat or how to talk & seems not to have an interest or an idea beyond the things & people he has last seen in the street. There is not a sentence he utters that would not come as naturally from a common labourer, except that in accent & grammar he does shew some symptom of better descent, & in that respect he contrasts with Miss Gibbs.

  You can hardly imagine what it is to be in constant intercourse for weeks with a person whose pronunciation is so extraordinary that you often are at a loss to understand what she says. The absence of hs is a mere trifle so is that of 'an', a form of the article with which she is quite unacquainted, but it is difficult to follow a number of words deprived of their final letters & all melted together except the last which is lengthened with a nasal sound as if to make up the time. I tried at first to cure her of saying 'I see 'im come 'ome long 'go. He 'ad fell down & hurt hisself dreadful' etc. but I found it was quite useless, for the superficial vulgarity is but an index of what is within. 'Mrs 'obhouse are you fond of conversation lollies?' was a question with wh she mystified me one day. I got an explanation but [it] is hardly worthwhile to forward it to you as you are not likely to be examined on the subject.

  To illustrate Colonial life still further I went to the gate this morning & met 2 little girls, children of an M.D. with a very sick wife & large family just coming in with a bundle. 'Please Mrs. Hobhouse' said the elder, 'Mama will be very glad if you will take Alice for a few days for she thinks baby is dying' etc. (I had invited the child some weeks ago, I should say, or they would not have thought of sending her).



  Staplegrove (Captain Blundell's), 

 Nelson Oct 9 1862

  [To Eliza]

  The Synod has on the whole been satisfactory, & has got through business in a more business-like way than previous ones. It might have been over much sooner & with much less storm but for the factious opposition of Mr. Bagshawe on
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  almost every thing proposed. Edmund has stood the strain wonderfully well, but is very much jaded now, & it is well that he had to start immediately on a journey. It is so inconvenient for me to leave home at present, & such a vexation to me to start just before the mail, but I was anxious he should have someone to divert his thoughts from business. I shall not go beyond Motueka.



 

  8 November 1862

  My comfort has been greatly increased by the purchase of a butcher's pony, on wh I can ride about quite alone, so that what formerly I could not do without tiring myself for the day I can accomplish without fatigue & with much benefit from fresh air - & it is a special comfort by enabling me to get up to Maria in 10 minutes at any time of day I want to see her.





 11 Footnote omitted as it remains in copyright.
12 Footnote omitted as it remains in copyright.
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