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F o l l o w i n g    G e o r g e    A u g u s t u s    R o b i n s o n ’ s    B i g   R i v e r    M i s s i o n



On any given day, in any given place, you can guarantee that 
most if not all colonisers have no idea whose land they are 
walking, working or talking on, such is their way of being in 
the world. And, the thing is, they really need not know for 
them to exist in this place.
Chelsea Watego, Another Day in the Colony



The uninnocence of landscapes, and the memories they carry, 
the traces they record, an archive of history’s dark and light, is 
what is there throughout.
Robert Macfarlane
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https://tacinc.com.au/pk/GIS/index.html#8/-41.962/146.429













































F o l l o w i n g    G e o r g e



15 October 1831 – left Campbell Town … in an easterly direction 
accompanied by thirteen natives of VDL…. This they assured me 
was the road the natives used to take.



15 October 1831 – Encamped for the night on the tier of hills near to a stream of water. 
Saw two white men with guns. Umarrah said that at this spot himself and a tribe of 
natives had been attacked by some white men and that two natives had been shot and 
that the rest had taken to flight. 



17 October 1831 – The country about Campbell Town was formerly a favourite 
place of resort for the natives. Near to where I had encamped there was 
evident indications that natives had at one time made this their rendezvous …



19 October 1831 – The country or pass where I am camped 
is called by Umarrah, Peeretter.



21 October 1831 – Halted at the Macquarie River – called by the 
natives Tinamirakuna ... The scenery of this place had a romantic 
appearance and there was a waterfall.



6 November 1831 – The country from Capt Clark’s is a tolerable level 
country, covered with open forest. In a few years a chief part of these plains 
will be clear of trees as they are fast falling to decay.



6 November 1831 – The tops of these lofty tiers are quite level and are covered with 
herbage. The scenery is very fine, and the whole of these hills to their summit is covered 
with herbage … the chief part is thinly wooded and in many parts is clear of trees.



6 November 1831 – The scenery was truly romantic… this evening the conversation run 
upon the circumstances of the murder of the Brune native, Boomer Jack, which happened 
close by… The soldiers did not use him well and interfered with his wife … he run into the 
river, they fired at him and he dived, they waited for him to come up and fired, when at 
last they shot him through the head.



8 November 1831 – The stock-keeper at Espie’s Bashan Plains said the natives had 
attacked his place in August last and had burnt down one hut, and that they had shot one 
black ... The man the whites shot was placed in a tree opposite to where we then was.



8 November 1831 – on ascending a small eminence came abruptly to Lake Echo [lulanya]. 
Such an expanse of water I had not seen before in the colony as a lake. The whole surface 
is clear … it is said to be thirty miles in circumference, the banks steep and well wooded all 
round.



10 November 1831 – The whole of this country has been frequently burnt by the natives 
and is fine hunting ground for them. There is excellent land and good feed for cattle: open 
plains of good land free from timber bounded by grassy hills. It is delightful country.



20 November 1831 – Encamped for the night a quarter of a mile below the fall of 
the Derwent. The evening was fine and my encampment on the bank of the 
Derwent near to the water. The beautiful stream glided swiftly along.



21 November 1831 – I had arrived near to the farm … not wishing to disturb the 
settlement and which I should have done had we been seen, as it is more than 
probable the stock keeper would suppose the people wild natives.



2 December 1831 – Came to that part of the Ouse where the natives usually cross. 
Found the river to be so swollen by reason of the late rain that it was impossible to 
cross. Saw that I had to cross from one fragment of stone to another and with caution 
lest I might fall between the interstices.



4 December 1831 – I could not help remarking the goodness of Providence in 
the weather – it cleared up and was fine when I had to proceed. Set forward on 
my journey to the Great Lake [yingina].



4 December 1831 – On the borders of this marsh the mellifluent cider 
tree had planted itself in the foreground or front of the forest. I have met 
with them in the highest mountains. 



6 December 1831 – Strong westerly wind with rain and snow. ... Halted for the 
night on the west side of the northernmost lake … The country around those lakes 
consists of extensive plains, and the scenery is very picturesque. 



7 December 1831 – I could no longer suppress my feelings at the careless and utter 
indifference manifested by these people, and rather too freely gave vent to  to that just 
indignation which such ungrateful conduct is sure to call forth and which is so justly 
deserved, and reprehended them in severe terms for their shameful proceedings, to all of 
which reproof they appeared utterly indifferent, and what still added to my mortification 
was that savage grin of satisfaction which sat on their countenances.



12 December 1831 – Proceeded to ascend the western mountains. Myself and 
people now set forward on our journey, climbing up the mountain, which had now 
become so steep ... the mountain consisted of one mass of fragments of rocks, so 
that we had to step and hop from one to the another until we reached the summit.



15 December 1831 – Rain and snow this day, with strong wind. The snow fell in 
large flakes and the fog was so dense we could scarcely see across the lake at times.



17 December 1831 – came to large lagoon which I recognised as the Lagoon of 
Islands. It had a singular appearance; the whole face of the lagoon was studded with 
small islands covered with bush. It looked like a graveyard with the graves banked up.



24 December 1831 – Set off early this morning ... The road I have travelled is 
what the natives travel and is called by the woman of the Big River tribe 
Luketter Markomemenyer. 



28 December 1831 – Proceeded over some high rocky and woody hills about 
which the kangaroo was browsing in great numbers.. 



31 December 1831 – When I first saw the natives I was not more than 100 yards from them. 
The country was thickly wooded and scrubby. I went up to the chiefs and shook hands with 
them. I then explained in the aborigines’ dialect the purport of my visit amongst them.



14 January 1832 – On Saturday last the twenty-six Aborigines captured by Mr. Robinson, 
marched into town. The number of blacks amounted to forty, all of whom were arrayed 
in battle order, each male carrying three spears of twelve to fifteen feet long in the left 
hand, and only one in the right. As they continued advancing they shrieked their war 
song … if report says true, the view with which they were induced to accompany Mr 
Robinson that they should seek redress from the Governor.



Sailed on the 17th inst. the Tamar, Capt. Bateman, 
for Great Island, with stores, and 40 of the Aborigines.
The Courier, 21 January 1832
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