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4th mo. 11th. Wz took a final leave of the Officers of
the Penal Settlement, and embarked on board the Com-
mandant’s gig, a fine boat of eight oars, to return to the
Isabella.

At the Lower Wharf, we took in two military officers,
one of whom was returning to Sydney. While waiting
for them, I went on shore, and saw, in the bush, a beau-
tiful, blue Plumbago, possibly P. capensis, which 1 believe
is not known as a native of N. 8. Wales. As we crossed
the Bay, we saw great numbers of Pelicans, standing in a
line, at the water’s edge, on a sand-bank. One was also
fishing among shoals of Mullet, a migratory fish, probably
not the Mullet of the Northern Hemisphere, that is just

coming in from the sea, so thick, as to darken the water ;-

out of which, they are so continually jumping, as to give
the idea, of a dance among the fishes! but it is probably
a dance of terror, to elude the pursuit of their enemies,
the Porpoises and Sharks. The Blacks do not kill the
Porpoises, because they shew where there are fish to be
caught; but they value the flesh of another cetaceous ani-
mal, called here Youngon, the Dugong of India, Halicore

Dugong. This animal feeds on marine vegetables; and is
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taken when it goes up narrow creeks, by means of nets,
skilfully made of the bark of various species of Hibiscus.
Moreton Bay is shut in from the sea, by three islands,
the northermost of which, is called Moreton Island, and
the middle one, Amity or Stradbroke Island. On the north
point of the latter is the Pilot’s station. The forest about
this point, is formed of some species of Eucalyptus, Mela-
leuca, and Banksia, with the Cypress-Pine, Callitris arenosa,
which forms a spreading tree, forty feet high, and eight
feet round. On the sandy flats, by the shore, Ipomea
maritime, sends out long, straight shoots, to the extent
of many yards: it has large, pink, convolvulus-like blos-
soms, and curious, two-lobed leaves. It helps to bind
the sand together, as do also, the large, yellow-flowered
Hibbertia volubilis, and several maritime grasses. Although
H. volubilis is offensively fetid, in English green-houses,
I could never perceive that it had any smell, either here,
or at Sydney. Some of the smaller species of the ge-
nus, are offensive in Tasmania. Many interesting shells
are found upon the shores of this bay; among them, the
Crowned Melon Shell is much esteemed for its beauty.
The Blacks watch for it, and take it as the tide ebbs, before
it has time to bury itself in the sand, or they probe for
it, with a bone skewer, in the places where its track is seen.
The Blacks on Stradbroke Island, like those resorting
to Brisbane Town, are fine-personed, in comparison with
those about Sydney. Some of them can speak a little
English, Their intercourse with the white people, at this
station, has not increased their virtue, but it has evidently
advanced them a few steps towards civilization, beyond
those of Brishane Town. Pride produces its painful effects
among these people, as well as among those who profess civili-
zation and Christianity, among whom it is less tolerable. The
males of this tribe of Aborigines, ornament themselves, by
cutting their flesh, and keeping it from healing, till it forms
elevated marks. They cut nineteen ridges, that look like
ribs, right across their breasts, from the line of their arm-
pits, downwards. One man, about six feet high, had thewm
as wide as my thumb, and half as much elevated. Their
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