
ROUND ABOUT NEW ZEALAND. 

CHAPTER I. 

MELBOURNE T O D U N E D I N . 

E A R L Y in 1883 I left Melbourne for the " promised 

land" of New Zealand. From various reasons I had 

long made a point of acquiring all the information I 

could about the colony; and in actually visiting it at 

last, I seemed to be returning to an old familiar country. 

I had had exceptional opportunities of getting well-

informed about New Zealand, and was quite prepared to 

take a strong liking to it. I suppose every one, in this 

youth, has dreams of an Elysium which he hope; to 

find some day, where all his pet ideas will become actual 

facts. Mine ran something in the way of a coin try 

full of interesting associations and great natural beauty; 

where life was free and easy, and uncontrolled by he 

curious forms and conventionalities of society in vogue 
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in England; where the inhabitants were a quiet, easy-

going, happy, hospitable set, and were, not always worry-

ing themselves and other people in the pursuit of 

mammon; and lastly, where one could enjoy a little 

more sunshine than we can calculate on in our own 

changeable climate. In pursuit of all this I embarked 

on the s. s. Wairarapa for New Zealand, having quite 

made up my mind that if my ideal were not to be 

found there, it would not be for want of searching on 

my part. 

The Wairarapa is one of the finest of the many 

fine boats of the Union Steamship Company of New 

Zealand, " and is a vessel of which any line in the world 

might be proud. Her tonnage is about 2000, and she 

is fitted with all the latest ideas in the way of electric 

lighting, &c.; and for the purpose for which she is 

intended, the inter-colonial and New Zealand coastal 

traffic, it would be difficult to improve on her. After 

a rough passage of about four and a half days we 

sighted the Middle Island of New Zealand early one 

morning, and a few hours afterwards had land on both 

sides of us—the Middle Island on the port and Stewart's 

Island on the starboard side. At about noon we 

steamed into the Bluff harbour, and after passing some 

awkward-looking reefs, got alongside the wharf. 
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M y first sight and experience of N e w Zealand were 

very pleasant, and I made up m y mind at once that I 

should like the country, a decision I never found occa-

sion to alter. I t was a bright, sunshiny day, and that 

doubtless was very m u c h in favour of first impressions, 

beside the fact of running ashore for six hours after 

a stormy v o y a g e ; but, as I said, my first impression 

still holds good after considerable experience of it in 

sunshine and storm. 

" W h y , this is just like E n g l a n d ! " remarked one of 

our passengers, in a half-disappointed tone. 

" Only better, " growled out an old colonist. " W h y , 

what the nation did y o u expect to see h e r e ? " con-

tinued h e ; " ten thousand naked savages in battle array 

on the beach, probably, jabbering Choctaw or some 

Polynesian dialect, eh? Y o u ' v e come to the wrong J 

place, you have! Skipper, take this man up to A u c k -

land, and ship him off to the Society Islands—that 's 

where he wants to g o ! W e ' r e civilized here. " 

It was like England certainly, all except the houses; 

these resembled those of the land we had just left, being 

all of wood, looking very bright and glaring in the 

sunlight, as they are all painted white or some light 

colour. C o m i n g to such a distant land, and hearing 

nothing but Engl ish spoken, was somehow strange; 
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and then all about the wharf, in considerable numbers, 

was our old friend the sparrow, as lively and impudent 

as ever. I felt at home at once. 

We were not long in getting ashore for a stroll 

through the one or two streets the settlement boasts; 

and while some of our party went up by rail to Inver-

cargill, I set out with two or three friends for a walk up 

the flagstaff hill, on the top of which is the signalling 

station for vessels entering or passing the harbour. 

From the top we had a grand view of the harbour, of 

Invercargill, and of the snow-clad ranges of mountains 

about Lake Wakatipu, some fifty or sixty miles to the 

northward. By the aid of the signalman's telescope 

we made out the features of the town of Invercargill 

very plainly, as it is only some seven or eight miles 

away. I did not care to hurry away by train to see it 

the moment I landed, as I knew I should have another 

chance of visiting it at leisure; so in company with 

some of my fellow-passengers and a col ley dog, who 

seemed to appreciate being on shore again more than 

any of us, I employed the few hours we had in a 

pleasant ramble, not forgetting the " meal ashore, " which 

every one looks forward to after a voyage. There is 

nothing to see at the Bluff, as there is but a small settle-

ment entirely dependent on the harbour for its existence. 



MELBOURNE TO D U N E D I N . 5 

It is the harbour for Invercargill and Southland gener-

ally, and great quantities of wheat are shipped here every 

year for export, but just at the time of my visit it was 

rather quiet. 

At five p. m. we steamed out of the Bluff harbour for 

Port Chalmers, the port of Dunedin, and early next 

morning we were lying alongside the wharf before many 

passengers were awake. A pretty, snug harbour is Port 

Chalmers, well surrounded by hills, most picturesquely 

grouped about and above the town. The town is built 

up the slope of a hill, the streets leading directly down 

to the various wharves. I shall not easily forget my 

first view of it through the port-hole of my cabin, as 

we glided in, in the early hours of an autumn morning. 

In the background the high, rugged hills stood out 

boldly, while the " mists of the morning" still hung 

over the town, mingling with the smoke of the houses 

in which the business of the day had already begun; 

and in the foreground stood the busy wharves, busy 

already, although it was not much after daybreak; and 

quite a small forest of masts Slimed to stand out 

against the gray background, as the wharves were 

almost all occupied by big ships loading and unload-

ing cargo. 

Port Chalmers is the principal seaport town of Otago, 
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and the extensive piers are generally pretty well occupied 

by steamers and sailing vessels taking in or discharging 

cargo for or from all parts of the world. There is also 

a good deal of wooden ship-building carried on here, 

and altogether it is a busy little place. It is connected 

with Dunedin by a wide channel—an arm of the sea— 

which, however, is shallow, and will not allow vessels of 

large tonnage to approach the larger town. Dredging is 

going on extensively in this channel, and already I have 

seen vessels of 700 tons or Boo tons at the Dunedin 

wharf, but I expect it will be some time before they 

can take the monster 5000-tonners, which are now to 

be seen in Port Chalmers, right up to Dunedin. 

Along the western shore of this channel runs the 

railway which connects the city with the port, and for 

the seven or eight miles it runs it would be hard to find 

a prettier road. The wild hills on each side and the 

beautiful sheet of water reminded me much of some of 

our beautiful Highland lochs; and really the approach 

to Dunedin does not suffer by the comparison. 


