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BAILLIERE'S
AUSTRALIAN ANNUAL REGISTER,

OR,
A Vielo of the Yistory, Politics, Conmercinl and Socinl Progress

OF THE FOUR GREAT COLONIES OF AUSTRALIA:

NEW SOUTH WALES, QUEENSLAND, SOUTH AUSTRALIA, AND
VICTORIA,

A TV VA e

ISTORY, for the most part, has been written after such

a lapse of time that, with the most honest intention,

the Historian can scarcely reproduce incidents and actors as

they were. He is not in a position to estimate fairly the bias

of contemporary chronicles, nor their omissions and additions.

He can only become lively by becoming a partisan. If he

eontent himself with “u;,hmg conflicting and irreconcilable

narratives, he succeeds only in striking a balance dull and

uninteresting, while his pages want that warmth which per-
vades the record of a partisan.

The Newspaper writer of the day has to pronounce an
opinion, before time has been allowed him to view questions
under their varying aspects. His judgment must, necessarily,
be tinctured more or less by his own prepossessions. The
atmogphere he breathes is not favourable to many sidedness.
Where mature thought is unattainable, there is no resource to
fall back upon save instinet and natural or acquired bias.

But the Chronicler, who at the end of the year undertakes a
retrospeet of the past, combines in himself the advantages
which arise from living amid the scenes and incidents and
actors he describes, and the advantages of the Historian who
can correct the present, which has become his past, by the
light of the future which has become his present.

The plan of the Avusrraniay Recrsrer is based upon that
which has been carried out with suceess in the ** Annual
Register,” originally known as * Dodsley’s Annual Register.”
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WaaT joy it is, in distant elimes to meet
Some dear old friend !
How the heart bounds the well-known face to greet!
Whilst erowding memories, both sad and sweet,
Their discords blend.






PREFACE.

Wire such a paucity of guides to our Native
Flora, none of which are within the reach of the
ordinary student, no apology is deemed neces-
sary for the following chatty introductory notes
on the Wip Frowers, the Ferxs, and SEea-
weeDps of Tasmania. That they might have
been much extended there can be no doubt,
but i1t has been thought preferable to confine
the volume to such plants as are accessible to
all, and by naming the localities where they
may be met with at certain seasons, and de-
scribing any external peculiarities easily recog-
nisable, enable the collector to master them
before consulting any more technical work.
The expense, too, of producing such a work
as even the present in these colonies, has
necessarily limited the number of illustrative
woodcuts, but such as are introduced, are from
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the pencil of those residing amongst us, and
are in every case drawn from living subjects.
Nor are the rambles imaginary ones, for many
of the kind friends who have thus rendered
assistance, and to whom most cordial thanks
are presented, have joined in them, afloat and
ashore.

Most earnestly it is hoped the perusal of
them may make many enthusiastic students of
“those stars, which on earth’s firmament do
shine,” and that ere long we may again wander
together, to learn more of those beauties of
Creation, which are now trodden under foot
unheeded.

To Dr. Ferdinand Mueller, the learned Go-
vernment Botanist of Vietoria, the author’s
thanks are especially due for most valuable
information on the Flora of Tasmania, when-
ever he has been consulted,
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THE

WILD FLOWERS OF TASMANIA.

CHAPTER 1L

Rise up, my love, my fair one, and come away; for lo! the
winter is past, the rain is over and gone; the flowers appear
on the earth; the time of the singing birds is come.—SoNa
OF SOLOMON,

e
(37

o ?T has been aptly said by the German poet,

Goethe, that “ We should do our utmost
to encourage the beantiful, for the useful
encourages itself;” but how prone we are, led

away in the pursuit of wealth or the pleasures of
the world, to pass unheeded those very many
gems with which our planet 1s studded—or, 1if
they do occasionally elicit a passing glance, no
deeper interest 1s awakened. We should blush
not to know the names or the habits of the
animals which are our companions, or not to
recognise a geranium from a fuschia, or a prim-

rose from a gum-tree; and yet forms the most
B
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varied, the most graceful, and most brilliant in
colour, meet us at every step we take, in our
native wild flowers—far to wus above all the
conventional inhabitants of stove-houses and
conservatories, since we can wander amidst them
“ancle-deep” 1f we please, and hold pleasant
converse of them and their fellows. To what,
then, is this apathy owing? Does it really arise
from an undue appreciation of these glorious
works of our Creator—that of their habits, their
structure, their history, and their uses, literally
nothing is known ? for—
Not a flower,

But shows some touch in freckle, streak, or stain

Of His unrivalled hand; He inspires

Their balmy odours, and imparts their hues,

And bathes their eyes with nectar, and includes,

In grains as conntless as the seaside sands,
The forms with which He sprinkles all the earth.

Or, is it from a dread of the technicalities with
which the study of Botany is invested, without a
guide to unravel the mysteries of the science, if
mysteries there be ? Well, we will assume that
it is the latter, since it is well-nigh impossible
not to love flowers—for our appreciation of them
commences in infancy; in youth we have our
miniature gardens, with a pet daisy, or wall-
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flower, or double stock; they lighten our toils
and brighten our homes as we become more
matured ; and when we are called from this
world, they are planted on our last resting-
places, to keep green the memory of surviving
friends.
0 Heaven! permit that I may lie
Where o’er my corse green branches wave,

And those who from life's tumult fly,
With kindred feelings press my grave.

So sweetly sings the country poet, Bloomfield;
nor is he singular in this sentiment, for poor
Davis, of the Irish Nation—whose early death
awakened such loud and ardent grief amongst
thousands to whom *“ his very name and being
were unknown until the sad tidings awoke 1in
them the vain regret that they had not earlier
known and honoured the good, great man, who
worked unseen among them*—in his little
poem, entitled, “ My Grave,” says:—
Put no tombstone there,
But green sods, decked with daisies fair;

Nor sods so deep, but so that the dew
The matted grass-roots may trickle through.

*« Introduction to ** Poems and Essays of Thomas Davis.”
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And Keats, who, like Davis, died prematurely,
speaks of a spot—

Where, like an infant’s smile, over the dead
A Tight of laughing flowers along the grass is spread.
—ddonais,

Well, let us endeavour, then, dear readers, to
overcome some of the difficulties which present
themselves, and, divesting the subject of as many
technicalities as we can, make you acquainted
with some of the more interesting plants of the
month 1n which they flower; but you must
ramble with us, through gullies, and over hills
and in bye-ways, and see them in their native
haunts to know them well, and knowing is to
love them. In the Old Country every one, old
and young, watches anxiously for the return of
the migratory birds ; and the arrival of the first
swallow, or the date on which the cuckoo’s
voice is first heard, is duly recorded in the
papers of the day; and children form small
parties to gather bouquets of sweet wiolets,
blue and white, “covered up in leaves,” or
huge bunches of

That bonny peasant lass,
The bold and full-grown beauty of the green,
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as Hartley Coleridge has prettily designated
the primrose.

The schoolboy roams enchantedly along,
Plucking the fairest with a rude delight ;

Whilst the meek shepherd stops his gimple song,
To gaze a moment on the pleasing sight :

O’erjoyed to see the flowers that truly bring,

The welcome news of sweet, returning Spring.

It is just this feeling we long to see cherished
in our own ‘tight little island,” where our
plants, in variety and beauty, will yield to those
of no other part of the globe. The value of
a pursuit such as we desire to see cultivated
amongst us is incalculable, not only for our
Native youth, but also for those who need
something to make a compulsory walk less
irksome, if merely in establishing that happy
frame of mind, which an acquaintance with
every living thing we meet with in our daily
rambles must produce; truly such knowledge
brings its own reward, for

From Nature and her changes flows
An everlasting tide of joy.

And hear again how eloquent is that genial
writer, Jonathan Freke Slingsby, whose cheery
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papers so long enlivened the pages of the
Dublin  University Magazine, on this inter-
course with nature.—* The man who spends
his life exempt from public haunts, and con-
verses much with others of God’s creatures
than his own species, will learn a lore that
dwellers in cities know not of. The flowers
speak of joy, and peace, and love, and their
odorous breath whispers of purity of soul.
If at any time I weary of the face of man, or
chafe at his folly, I can betake myself to the
woodlands, and hear the leafy things around
whisper words of truth and wisdom, as they bend
their branches towards me, while I lean against
their trunks with my back, and re-absorb the
peace of God’s nature.”

It cannot, however, be expected that our
knowledge can be acquired without much
patience, and no small an amount of applica-
tion, or that our random jottings are all that
are needed to attain proficiency. “In lanes and
bye-ways open eyes are always learning,” says
the author of “ Summer time in the Country”—
a companionable, chatty little book, which we
cordially recommend to our readers. The
ability to recognise forms identical in their
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main structure, but most unlike externally,
requires much practice and great skill, but no
more difficulty exists in mastering this than any
other branch of education, and eventually it
becomes a labour of love. The more the energy,
the greater the application, so much more will
the successful efforts be prized.

It is desirable for, the young student of
Botany to obtain the names of a few of the
commoner plants, for reference, and a herbarium
of dried specimens is indispensable. To form
this 1s comparatively an easy matter. Good
specimens, with root, stem, and flower—or seed
where practicable—where the plant is small, or
with larger examples, a branch containing
flowers or seed, or both, will suffice. The car-
pological value of plants in seed is scarcely yet
sufficiently appreciated; a fact but lately im-
pressed upon us by no less a person than the
talented Government Botanist of Vietoria, to
whose friendly help and kind guidance we are
indebted for much of our knowledge of the
Australian and Tasmanian floras.

To collect plants, we carry with us a tin
japanned box, with a lid, much the shape of an

ordinary sandwich box—this is slung by a



8 THE WILD FLOWLERS CHAP, 1.

leathern strap around the shoulders; and we
have, too, a small iron spud, with which to root
up small plants entire without mutilation. The
tm box holds a large number of plants, and when
slightly moistened they will retain their freshness
until leisure 1s found to lay them out to dry. A
specimen of each plant should be put into a vase
for examination, and the remainder placed
between sheets of porous paper with layers
between, and then put between two or more well-
seasoned boards, clamped, to prevent their warp-
ing by moisture, and secured by strong leathern
straps with buckles. After a day or two, the
papers may be changed, to hasten the process of
drying, and to prevent mouldiness; and this
change has one other advantage, that it admits
of altering the position of leaves which have
become curled, or flowers which are not distinct
before they are too set.

When dry, each specimen, or all the specimens
of the same species, should be placed between a
sheet of white paper, of any size the collector
may fancy ; this again into others of a different
colour, to denote genera, and again all the genera
into others, which denote the Natural Order;
for the chaos which exists otherwise, when
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flowering plants are mixed up with ferns, rushes
with algw, and so on, is indescribable.

“ Collecting plants,” says that veteran botanist,
Sir William Hooker, “and forming an herb-
arium are at the present day regarded by many
able speculative botanists as contemptible occu-
pations. To point out the fallacy of such
notions is not our function here. * * * *
Collecting for the mere sake of having specimens
is an unworthy pursuit, in comparison with which
collecting for sale is honourable ; but a collection
made with the view of study, and an herbarium
so arranged and kept as to be the depositary of
the student’s knowledge, and the materials for
his future study, 1s of more importance than even
books.

““To know plants’ in the full sense of these
terms is impossible, without a large herbarium
and a large experience in collecting ; and it is
notorious that the love of the herbarium and its
specimens amounts to a passion with some of the
profoundest botanists of this century; whilst all
those who have risen to eminence as botanists
in the full acceptation of the word—Linnsus, all
the Jussieus, Brown, De Candolle, Iindley,
Endlicher, and Asa Gray himself—founded



10 THF WILD FLOWERS CHAP. I.

their knowledge upon experience in the field,
herbarium, and garden. Specimens and the
herbarium are means, not ends; and the true
botanist should have the same pride in his
hortus siccus that the chemist has in his
laboratory and preparations, the astronomer
in his observatory, and the surgeon in his
pathological museum.”

We will suppose that our readers are ready
for a start afoot, on the first fine day which
presents itself, amongst our creeks and gullies,
and hill-tops, where the shrubs are poutingly
and timidly as yet budding out. We promise
a treat such as they never imagined in store
for them; and they will, we are sure, exclaim
with John Clare, who has so enthusiastically
written of the pleasures of a country life—

Oh, who ean speak hig joy when Spring’'s young morn,
From woodland pastures opened on his view;

When tender green buds blush upon the thorn,
And the young flowers dip their buds in dew.
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CHAPTER II.

Nuoxc frondent sylve, nune formosissimus annus.—VIRGIL

E;\L-PHE advantages which .a study of DBotany
Zg in the field affords over that of dried
herbarium specimens 1n the closet must
be manifest to everyone, for, in a living state,
every part of their structure can be minutely
examined, which facility withered plants do
not present; and the result of an examination
of living examples should always be carefully
jotted down before they are laid away to dry,
i which state, however, they will be most
serviceable by-and-bye for comparison. The
advantages of companionship, too, whilst afield,
are very great, on the principle that two heads
are wiser than one; as hints, though but slight,
not unfrequently assist in the more vready
identification of newly-found specimens. There
are some we know who hump their backs at
pursuits such as ours, and who wander through
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this lovely world caring but for themselves—
such people we carefully avoid; and others, who
sneeringly designate a study of wild flowers
as a waste of time, they being of no value, we
feel sorely tempted (following the advice of
an old writer) to ask to take off their hats
m order that we may see the length of their
ears. Such companions, however, are not for
us, 8o bidding adieu for awhile to the cares and
trials of the world, let us saunter along this
glorious September morning to the low rocks
near the first basin of the Cataract, at Laun-
ceston, bent on finding some of those “ silver
linings " which every condition of life may have
for the seeking. We can quite forgive quaint
old Chaucer, who, when that the Spring was
come, the birds singing, and the flowers in
bloom, bade. farewell to his book and his devo-
tion; for “our human souls will cling to the
grass and the water-brooks,” and town life
wearies us when we know how much there 1s
to tempt us bushwards. It is scarcely credible
how many of our native plants have already
burst into bloom; go where we will now—
in the thick scrub, the dark glen or ravine,
by the margin of our rivers and creeks, or
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the side of some of our majestic mountains—
‘we have loveliness at every step, and useful-
'ness prevailing in those plants which, to the
easual observer, may be considered somewhat
 destitute of beanty.

All nature laughs, the groves are fresh and fair,
The sun’s mild lustre warms the vital air.

We wander along through a perfect thicket of
Sweetbriar, deliciously sweet after a passing
shower, until we reach the basin, and rest
awhile before commencing our labours. Cer-
tainly it is a charming place, where a man
may truly “possess himself in much quiet-
ness,” —the high rocks, through which the
stream pours swiftly and impetuously, yet
musically, into the river Tamar below; the
variety of foliage which clothes them, the
delicious odour of the wild plants, all remind
us of some well-remembered scenes in the home
country, such as Powerscourt and the Dargle;
the swallows skim far above us, and anon dash
down to our very feet, in search of food, which,
until the sun is higher, is generally found low ;
the honey-suckers flit, chirping noisily, from
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tree to tree, the sweet Wattles affording them
plenty of sustenance just now; the bees hum
cheerily in the blossoms of the Cherry and
Apple, the latter so delicately pink that we
are well-nigh tempted to exclaim with Ebenezer
Elliot—

What virgin’s cheek
Can mateh the Apple bloom ?

The Honey-eater Meliphaga Australasiana )
resorts to the thick beds of Ipacris impressa,
our Native heath, on the white and pink blossoms
of which lovely plant it finds an abundance of
food ; and it seeks so intently for it, that a near
enough approach may be made to allow of its
actions being watched without disturbing it, as
it clings to the stems in every possible attitude,
inserting its slender, brush-like tongue up the
tube of every flower with amazing rapidity. The
Blue-crested Wren, on courtship intent (and a
“braw wooer” he is, too), “chit-chits” merrily
to his little mate, so quaker-like in her garb;
and the Red-breasted Robin trills a merry little
song of welcome and joyousness.

Having rested, we commence operations, and
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are at once enraptured with the Clematis
‘aristata, or Virgin’s Bower, whose

Blossoms white, tinted with sanguine hue,

are hanging in festoons from rocks, bushes, and
trees. We can conceive nothing more gorgeous
than the wreaths which they form, as if for
the bridal of the Spring, and even when more
matured, the feathered awns or seed vessels
are always objects of loveliness. It is indeed

A tendril, acenstomed to eling,
And grow where it will, eannot flourish alone,
But will lean to the nearest and kindliest thing
It can twine with itself, and make closely its own.

And most beautifully does Mrs. Meredith, whose
charming “ Bush Friends in Tasmania” is so

deservedly well-known to our readers, write of
the wreaths,

Closely woven, intertwisted,

that from each tree depend
In draperies, with thready gold and pearl,
And emerald, crusted over, like a fall

Of foaming water full of silver shells.

The Native Fuschia ¢ Correa speciosa ) 18 now
i full bloom on all the rocks, and an interesting



16 THE WILD FLOWERS CHAP. II, .

plant it is with its greenish-yellow pendulous
flowers, but a most variable one, for we find 1t
assuming forms enough to make us imagine we
have many distinet species, but all probably

(variations in colour, and degrees of hairiness.
notwithstanding) veferable to this one. “The

heathy plant with yellow flowers, growing
between the stones, is a species of Hibbertia;
and a little gem, straggling in all directions,
with white flowers, is DBeckia diffusa, dis-
tinguished only from another species also
common here and on the banks of the
North Esk—DB. thymifolia—by having nar-
rower, smaller, flat, sharp leaves; they belong
to the order Muyrtacee. Our most esteemed
friend, Dr. Mueller, in one of his early
Reports on the Flora of Victoria, remarks
that the leaves of one species (DB. utilis)
“ might serve travellers in desolate localities
as tea, for the volatile oil of 1ts leaves
resembles lemons in taste and odour, not
without a pleasant fragrant aroma;” and no
doubt our plants possess largely the same
properties a¢ the Victorian species.

A more lovely little plant than we have
here as a type of the Milkworts Polygalee)

—
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it is scarcely possible to conceive, and well
rdeserves Mrs. Meredith's pet name of “love,”
reoming as it does in early Spring to ornament
ithe dead rushes, by climbing up and around
ithem, and concealing what would otherwise be
soffensive to the eye, with its beautiful pale-blue
‘blossoms. Its genertc name, Comesperma, is
ian apt one, being derived from two Greek
‘words signifying * hair-seed,” the seeds having
1a long, delicate tuft of hairs at their margin ;
‘nor is its specific name, wvolubile, less so, the
‘stems twisting spirally. It 1s said to be easily
raised from seeds, cuttings, or roots; whose
garden then shall be without it?

Two Shrubs, now in profuse bloom, will
surely attract the attention of even the most
indifferent of our party. The first, which is
abundant on the high rocks at the very
margin of the basin, is a handsome and
showy one, four to six feet high, covered (as
are the leaves) with a white or reddish down,
with long leaves and dense heads of flowers.
This is the Pomaderris elliptica, belonging
to the order Rhamnacee, and the Cryptandra

| licina, is truly, as Hooker terms it, “a very

handsome species,” forming a bush four to
H
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eight feet high, of a bright green colour,
powdered with abundant white flowers, which
smell like hawthorn, and are surrounded by
brown scale-like bracts. It is singular that
both these genera, Pomaderris and Cryptandra
belong exclusively to this and the Australian
colonies.

An evergreen shrub, with blue or lilac flowers
in sub-terminal racemes, growing high up on
the rocks, 18 Veronica formosa, and richly does
it merit its appellation of * beautiful.” It is
an immense favourite, for few gardens are
without it. We have, too, another little Speed-
well, V. gracilis,

Looking up with gentle eye of blue,
To the younger sky of the self-same hue.

A patch’ of white flowering plants across the
basin of the Cataract look most tantalisingly
pretty, so we hail the Charon of the place,
and get boated over. HHere, amidst the stones,
we find many acceptable additions to our
herbarium—species of Pimelea, Prostanthera,
Clematis, dc., just as the Quaker botanist,
Backhouse, in his interesting narrative of a |










































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































