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PREFACE.

Tew birth of great natlons s alwaye regarded with
intercat. The BEoman higtoriane, unsble to penetrata
the gloom of their past and nawilling to olaim
contemptible cripln, boldly allied themselves with the
oolestial Olympus, and madoe their Bomunlos the zom of
s god. A Niebubr has shattered the fairy fabric of
thoae early days, and robbed our youth of the charm-
ing tale of wolf-noraed herces. Yot who thet trod the
pelaces of the Cesars, and wondered at the plory of
old Bome, wonld nob throw o plonce backward, and
wish to know the souree of so muoch majeaty! And
hers, in this Malbonrne of to-day, with its one hundrad
gsnd thirty thoussmd inhabitants, and its moble Inter.
tolonial Brhibition, as wa loock bpom a sixky-feet
pyramid of Vietorisn gold. enn wa be otherwiss than
deeply interested in the origin of our colony !

It = with a view of settling this Important
gqueation, that the prosent work ia submitted to the
Angtralian public. And a very trying teak hes it been
to write gnch early history. I arrived in the colonisa
flve years only after the flrgb great exodos from
Teamania to Hobaon's Bay, and two years after o
attled Government of the Provides here. I waa per-
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sonally scquainted with several of the leaders of the
Port Fhillip movement. I have made it my hosiness
for many years to converse with primitive settlers,
and search through old records, to be correetly im-
formed of the colonial past; and yet, with all my care
and research, I have failed to setisly my mind opom
cattain hisforical points. If puch have been my d&iffi
culties to arrive at the truth of events so near omr
own day, what dependence can be placed in the
histories of remoter times, writtem—it may be—by
prajiudiced pertizane or careless collagtors of facte P
As a curicns llustration of the difeulty of reconcling
‘evidence in the formation of higtory, it may be
mentioned that Wellington's mother said ha was bormn
at Dangan Castle, Westmeath, on the first of May,
while the nuorse effirms he was born &f Dublin, oo the
gixth of March |

To ssveral gentlemen who have kindly contributed
to my literary stores I mmat confess myself dseply
imdelted ; bub especially to the Rev, B. E. Ewing, of
Launceston, to the Hon. J. H. Wedge, and to W. T
Bama, Hag.

It is now tweniv-one yoars mines the flest edition
of my Australian Goography sppeared; -spd I hope
before long to bring out, for the Australisn Youth, my
story of the Last of the Tasmanians, wpon which I
I have been oogupied many years. To my fallow-
colonists I am gratefol for encourngement.

JAMPEE BONWICH.

8r. Eruna, Vroromia,
January 1, 1867.
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LIFE OF MR. JTOHN BATMAN,

TWwENTI-FIVE "ﬁ":{:n I was wandering abount the
somreea of the lﬁ:‘dﬂn at Jericho, bevond Jeru-
malem, in Van Diemen's Land, as it was calied.
Stooping to drink at the prosaie, hoof-trodden
I heard my guide say, “Ah! it was blood Emmg'
Iuhni.nlu:lt.ngfmw;ﬁbnutheg T ew ht. Ud
ing mear, dropped them down at n ?  Under-
s II'I.I:im the erows were blacks, lmllgx mjr
ghocked foelings, the rough farmer
expladn, After o sort of apology he added, * But Julm.
Batman didn't knoek them down like that, for he and
they onderstoad one another.” * What Batman do
men ' was mimrj" U The fellovw that made
Phillip, to be sure,” answered he. ©0," said T, "ﬂmt
is the mow m]un mmthu Btraits” "J’nutuu,"m
“;um“,? #and hﬂ ﬂ]TlEht hu.wmmved ll.lm'iaelf the
ort.hnym emashing BD
“back here BT e
This was my “lfﬂ*nmal-mtrmlm to the name
of John Bn.tmnn, mdeuouﬂ:wmi.hayrmpmuuf
the littls oo at that time umbers were returning
to Ven THemen's Land.
A year passed, when a holiday trip to Avocs—the

uhmmjﬁmutmgphm of waters—h ht me under
the shadow of the ne pile of Ben ond, newr
which, by me, the house and farm of John Bat-

man’s home at Kin Agnin, and on the adjeining
extate to his own, Ihﬂutﬂ]ﬂ_ofthur&muhb]re

TamL.
L
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And what have T heard? They told me stories of
bloodthirsty natives brought in by the beld hunter, and
reteined by his spirit of kindness, They of
ﬁdmnu _ofh:ghgk—huuh;mnﬁng—-—on urance

unger, thirst, fatigne —and a succesafuol capturs
of dreaiful armed outlaws, T learned that this man of
G Eitennes OF & gutemin, tho Siptiry of &t

manners of o . sl a
thehenﬂrmemufffmn. - i

Need it be wondered, then, that T thonght kindly of
the man; that I feit jemlous for his howour when I
found it afterwands so gross] imE:gned. I am not the
apologist for his frailties, r_{nmq such wore all buot
universal them in the colomy. emighes of the same
port have, unfortunately, been attached to the fuir fame
of many whom the world justly regard as heroes and
henefactora, Juhn Batman, in spite of his love of drink,
fostered and encouraged by honse t by the
man who can bow so freely of his wietim, -
and in epite of his unhappy devotion to the othir sex,
wad what his fellow-citizens esteemed honest and
i e et S T L ey
oI o , and engaging in n
Thereismﬁﬂlsnﬁzriﬁinlﬁm%npmmupammr.
ness to his race, and leads theusands to a happy home
in a strange lend. :

Not only have Governors spoken highly of the man,

but philanthropists, like Mr. Backhouse, have hailed his
efforts. His intorcst in the iginal inhabitants wiil
alone entitle him to gratitude, Rev. J. H. Weat,

in his Flistory, speaks thus of him——* T's Mr. Batrian
belongs the praise of mingling hymanity with severity,
of perceiviog human affections in the creatures he was
insi to resist. He certainly began in the
midst of conflict and bloodshed to try the softer in-
fluence of concilintion and charity—being one of the
few who entertained a strong wonfidencs inth&lwm
uﬂa:ind.rﬁ" Mr. ﬁlﬂ,tﬂlhis Australian b;f%
being w nain i person, speaks i
that he e not with the sword, but with the
olive branch.” This is not the man to be sneered at for
his treaty with the Port Phillip Blacks, whom he
believed to belong fo the broth of nations, and




THE FOUKDER OF VICTORLA, ]

wmha sought to treat with the justice and truth to
heir position entitled them.

As to his veracity, it wu- unquewhlmled by those who
knew him  best. the captain, calls
him * & kind-hearted, ]mrmc audtruﬂxﬁl]mm ! The
excellont Mr, Geurgﬁ Wnuhmgtun Walker, the Qunaker
mmmar{hoﬂm spoke to me of his regard for Jobn

Henry Wedge, one of our esteemed fellow-
colonists, writes—*' He was alwaye considered & gen-

ﬂmm and man of hompmr® Mr. II Jemmin -l.'l'lll‘
weil-known Melbowrne solicifor, ean “ T

think he would write falaehmﬂn." _The Ehmwﬂ
Chrontcle utters the seme hearty ''We are

eertain that our brethren of Victoria only be too
gled to do justice to the memory of & man whose name
will always be cherished by the early ssttlers of this
colony.” Homest old Unptnm Hohson maserts that “he
was & brave, sthletie, daring, mlutﬁ man, fearing

wind nor westher in

was beyond anything I cver saw.” But gg‘wmm
Robertaon, of Colas, ome of our hest kmown and
hottoured old colomists, and one of the real foornders of
ﬁmedmy,m' thus t0 me in foll shout his former

“J am glad to have been afforded an opportunity of
adding m i to that of ntharmmeupm&-
mﬂi vour of ahantm.m and am
ﬂuukﬂtb?dﬂ:!:igmlm nndmrwnﬂtbl]ﬁql;;m‘

ILATE A o

W mmlnhnﬂatmnﬂltﬂmm:;
years the expedition to Victoria was contem-

ht:lrll and from that time up to the day ofhmdm'thﬂr

50 MRNY opportunities & judgment

what kind :I.ml.n he waos, that mihiw:mt the
slightest hesitation in murmgj'm: that his cheracter for
veracity and probity cannot, with rﬁtﬂﬂm’h’ﬂhbﬂ
in the slightest degree im ed. own ohser-
vation, as well as from w I hiave from those
who were even more intimstely conneeted with him
than 1 was, my opinion is that hiy parrative may be
teken a8 a strictly trothfol t of what he himsslf
Mul’aﬂthntm under his immediate



