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SOMETHING OF THE PAST.

Some time about the year 1830 or 1BAT.—nt
all ewonts, in the early part of Sir John
Franklin's Gorernment, and whea 1 was s boy,
the last of the sborigincs were captured, or rathar
broaght in from the country by the singularly

vasnive facnlties of & Mr. Georgs Auguatue
Ebinm, who was employed by tlhe sothorilies
for that purpose,

but whoss worth mod
bensvolemes were mover properly appreciated

the men of power in thoss days. There
were abont 50 or 60 of buth sexes, if I re-
membar u?‘nl. sod they wore Jodged in that
gueer iwo story brick bLouse, which even
pow stands upaltered, just opposite James's
brewery on the New Town Road. Amongst Lhe
number I saw then was the head ehief or king
of the north part of the island ; aud one of Lis
follow captives was bis only danghter, a little
ourly hesded naked girl about nix years aod, I
had then seen but as maoy svows ou the top of

Mount Wellington, but well do I remember with |
what a gloating interest I stood by snd n1‘I||.t.
e floor

the sable family, ne they squatted oun
and ats their oatmeal porridge cut of tin plates,
while each had s grest ksngaroe dog, or &
mongrel of some sort or other in closs attendance,
with & lop-esr and watchful eye, snxiously
waiting for bis acenstomed share uf the evening
meal. One day, when dear old Lady Franklin
E:id & wisit to the establishment, the chicftain's

attracted her atteption, and e thers were
po little picsnioaies at Govermment Honss at
that time, it was in some ﬂg asrranged Lbat an
addition should be made to the family at home
and 80 it waa ordered that the little wild girl

shonld take her place s one of the family at the |,

bouse balow. Boshe rolled down in tha vice-regal

carrisge, from her fathier and the brick building |

befors mentioned, to Sir John's residense, which
stood at that time where hin staing stamds now,
Juamt the Commercisl Bauk in Macquaris-
strect. Although s princess of the purest of
, the king's duughter earried no dowery
with her, save, indeed,n single kangaroo skin, »
rush basket, & sliol! neckiace or twn, & pet opossum,
and — hor name — that was Mathiona. This
rrnﬂy sound means o the language of her
athets, " Pretty Gally” or “ Besutifol Valley.”
And bow beautifol thut mesning ! Yet, we
callad them savages and shot them down over
their bush fires, while the men slopt snd the
women sacklod their babes at tho bremat. Oh,
fair Tasmanis, bow do these lines apply to thy
case |
“ Whes the lood cry of trampled Hindostas
Arcus to Honvon in het a from man,
Hia woa the thandor—His the umrghlu' rad,
The wrath—the delagnbed voice of Gl 1"
Byron's Merefy on Sheridan,
But to retorn. PFilial sifection ia alike in
wtrength in all creatares ; but in Methiuna's come
the broken link of love was soon repaired when
she bocame the adopted daughter of the lady of
the great navigator, s & few days who shoold
wa see in the Governor's earrings but our cusrm-
ing littls heroine, standing op se siraight nea
sassafins plant, dresssd in = short bright
sosrlot frock, while her hesd, arms, and logs
were quite unclad, abd pressuted s bluck and
shining, yet strange sud pleasiug contrast, with
her now attire. ﬁlﬂrﬂ ahe sbood, and stands
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her nur’-ttirs. There she stood, and stands
now in my mivd’s eye, just like & queen. 1 aee
lier, quickly turning her head this t‘:f and that,
a8 har infant mind fed nervounly and coriously
upou the strange sights of lionaos, Liorsus, baul-
locks, and earts, whitemen with funuy clothes
oo, soid a thousand things she lad vever seen
before, and whicl nuturally bewildered tho senscs
of one so recently reclaimed (ah! what a mock-
word) from her own native home in tho moun-
taims of the morth. Well, time rolled on then
si it does now, sod wmuds all the differencen
that wo still sBeo creep em, ib every move of
pature. Mathinos afforded ®o  exceplion to
the general rule, and she grew to be a fall,
graceful girl —aud bere Lnm at a losa to desoribe
Lnrllq- one of the grandest specimens of onr
ind thst over nature amiled upon.  She stood,
when I saw hier list, about five feot eight inclies
high, was very ercet, with a quick, thonglitless, or
porhaps,thinkiog,if you please, toss about her head
now alul then. pr hair stll corled short ae
before, but seemed to struggle into length, aml
wais blacker then black, bright, glossy, and vh ! so
beautiful ! Her features were well eliseled, and
singularly regular,while hurminn#nniiﬂﬂ,quink,
yetsighed like,andsomewhat plaintive. Wheuever
sho spoke to gou, her thonghts seamed to bo some-
where else, nnd Yior full and restless eyes ever and
puon rested for & woment—or rather travelled
slong what we call Mount Wellington sud the
monntaing that reach away in the dim distunee
beyoud. But as I fail to say what I would, let
mg steal & lioe from the bmin of the immorial
Byron whose statoo by-the-by, chiseled by the
{irooks from the purest marbls, the Hritish
public kicked nbout the dockyard at Plymouth,
only forty years ago, whilst a poor erestore, whoms
highost abilities never conld have qualified him
far & shoablack to the poet, in now vafoying the i
patronage of the best of England's Queans, aud
crnsequontly —but ouly so, thank liod - of the
English people. Here is the oxtract which I
think is the ouly description that could be given
of the peerless Mathinua—
“ And in her ar
Thare was smething whish bepeke commnnd

An il she were o dady in the land,
y : . Her even

Wero black an deatly, Useir liahes thiesame b,
Of davwns enst lenggth, in whose wilk shodow lies

L itiraction ; for when to the view
Forth from its roven frioge she foll glanee Bies,
Koty with el foree e swifiest nrow fiw
"Tin us the soske bute colld, whe potrs lis leogth,
Agsi] barls at ouee bis veunom wml his streagih”

1 am relnctant to go on any further with this
tale, besanse my lieart sickens s T think of what 1
have yet to tell, But bavieg written thus far,
and an it in & matter in ths history of our—uoay,
not oure—hat of the island we have stolen from
those who had m grant of it from Heaven, and
who wore shot dowu snd murdered men by man,
woman by mwnlull.ild by child, uotil, aa our

rnona say, the will of God was sccomplished,

feel that I ought to procesd Lo the end of my

. When Bir Johu's period of Goveroment

had expired, Lady Franklin determined u
takin Lw to England with her, but
the girl g naturslly wenk in tha cheat,
and perbaps inclived to be consumplive—as
in fect the whole rare were after the red
handed white man had huuted them ont of their
mimin acd commenced the work of butchory
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and morder now carried on after the snme
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gnd murder now carried om after the snine
style undeor the Hritiah fag in New Zealand —
ghs wous advised by Dr. Bedford, ber lody-
ship's physicisn, that a removal to n climate
so muoch colder than her own woull, most pro-
bably, be followsd by fafal resulls, snd conse-
qml‘r. poor Mathiooa was tranaferred, sobbing
and brokon hesrted, from the tonder care of one |
who bad always proved far mors than a mother
to her, and the luxury sod grndenr of Goveru- |
mont i_-launr.lu a cold stretoherin the darmitory of
thie Quoen's Asylum. And pow ber sorrowsand her |
Jdoath began.  Being naturnlly bigh-spivited, aud |
baving boon always indolged in erery whim,
perhaps to a fuult, by her uoble bepafactress, sl
gonid not brook the taunts and gibes of the othor
girls aa to her eolour sud soch like; and that
mature which had nover been aroused siuce hor
infancy was often excited, and, koowing no other
correcting liand than her forster mother's, she
ponld not smbmit to pouishment ; wo she soon full
alck and took to her bed in the hospital. Toor

irl. Ble had o friends thow, save one, who
sloeps with ber now. All those fawuers about
Covernment Honse who vssd to sy kind things,
and protend to be proud to take her hand in
tha ball-room, because it.J:qumJ Lady Fraukliu,
had all dimppeared, and, s her wan flogern
beat upon the wall, she wiphod and thonght of
duys goue by, and of that flock of summer
frienids who revellod in the sunshive of the liour,
but venished with it splendour.

In the meantme, about 1847, T thiuk, those of
the sbarigines who bad vot died out at Flinders
Ixland were removad to Oyster Covo, where the
old convict station was furned into sccoont for
their necommodation, amd a certain Dr. Milligan
sppoiuted Buperintendent of the Fetablish-
mont, st & s of tbhree Lundeed poueds s
year ; and Mathinna, havisg somewl st reco-
vorod from her illness, was orderad off to the
(Covo, aud hurried into that state of former ea-
{utenos whith her eduoaticn mod kimdly trost-
ment sl (Govermiment House himd tmught bor to
forget. Too soon, alas | she fell into the babits
of tho rest, and an they were permitiod to wander
about io the bush in sll directions, smongst
sawyorn, splittors, and charactors of the deepest
dopravity, the reader may guess for Limsoll what
my pon roefuses to writs, One night, however,
H{I imua wan milluf, and, althongh eoooy
sltar aocey resounded from mounlain to moun.
tain, anidl from gully to golly, ue tilings were
heard of the lost girl. In the morning the
pearch was continued, till st longih the wandorer
win found—the little wild gicl with the ehell
wosklica and thoe pat opossins —the soarlet-costel,
bare-hended besuty o the “"H-_W
of tho noble-womman -~ the veclaimed ter of
the native chisf—lsd died, sbandosed by svery
yirtee, and —— in the river.

OLD BOOMER, |
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