DIARY OF AN EMIGRANT
Being an account of the Journey between London, England and

Yatheroo, Western Austrailia in 1885

*****

VOYAGE OF THE CHARLOTTE PADBURY

The crew are the Captain and wife, First Mate, Second Mate, Carpenter, 10 ABs, 

2 OSs, 2 Apprentices, Steward and Cook.

Passengers = 4 young men as first class, 20 third-class. Myself and family have place by ourselves amidship, and a nice place it is too. The others are down below.

JUNE 25th    Started from London Docks at 12 o’clock a.m., and got as far as Gravesend.

JUNE 26th    Tug came alongside at 4 a.m., and off we go with a fair wind.

JUNE 27th    Breeze spring up going to the mark – Missus and children sick.

JUNE 28th    Wind fair and stronger. Can go.
JUNE 29th    Same. Flying past South Point. 

JUNE 30th    Same. Waves come over side.
JULY 1st      Crossing Bay of Biscay. We are beating record. Calmer.

JULY 2nd     Calm. Hardly moving. Very fine.

JULY 3rd      Nice breeze. Weather splendid. 8 knots an hour. Thousands of fish, sailors call them Berneeta. Some weigh as much as 30 lbs. Caught in 3 hours as much as ship could eat in a week. Made two hooks out of French nails, catch them like steam. Rare sport getting of them out of the water. Smallest are the best. Going same way as we are. As the sun sets of an evening, the sight is something grand. Clouds rise as the sun goes down, and they look a treat.

JULY 5th      Lovely weather. Enormous lots of fish.

JULY 6th      Going very nicely. We have had lovely weather as yet. Berneetes still passing us in shoals. Saw flying fish this morning for the first time. Captain tell me we are some bit past Madeira. Getting warm. Sea very blue.

JULY 7th      Saw shoals of flying fish. They look to be about 6 to 7 inches long and when they fly they look like so many silver grasshoppers. Weather delightful, plenty of fun aboard.

JULY 8th       Saw two large and funny looking fish this morning. The mate called them fin-back, but I think they are a bottle-nosed whale. The fin on the back look like a sail for a boat. Weather beautiful.
JULY 9th       Got in the Trade Winds this morning, going 8 knots. Weather splendid.

JULY 10th     6 knots. Feel up to the mark. Eat like a thatcher, and can get plenty of it, for my lot gets 15¾ lbs of meat alone a week. Good old Cook, been in the 11th Hussars. We are alright.
JULY 11th     5 knots, 100 degrees in the sun.

JULY 12th     4 knots

JULY 13th     9 knots, gets cloudy close to the line.

JULY 14th     5 knots. We have not seen a sail for 8 days, only one bird 6 days, and that was a large black one.

JULY 15th     Expect to cross the line about Sunday next. 4 knots. Tried to harpoon some Porpoises this morning. They are too strong.

JULY 16th     Very dark clouds, hardly any wind. Going to have a tempest.

JULY 17th     This morning was a funny one. While I was abed this morning 2 a.m. heard the Captain sing out All hands on Deck. We got caught in a squall, that blew and rained and the First Mate and the men aswearing. I go out and give them a pull, could hardly see or stand and by Christ, we did go, if we had went at that rate long we should have Damned soon have fetched Fremantle. 

JULY 18th     Saturday. This is a grog day. Morning fine, calm as Brooks Hall pond. Not moving. Very warm.

JULY 19th     2 knots. Showery. Passed some homeward bound ships. One of them been 108 days out from San Francisco for Cork, the other bound for Cardiff from Conception Islands. One degree north of line. Hot.

JULY 20th     Just after writing yesterdays we heard the cry of Sharks, this was about 6 p.m. There was two of them, we rushed about for hooks and bait. With fat pork a young fellow named Roberts got a bite and three of us tugged him in, a young one, and the other one, a nine-footer, would not bite. Tasted a bit of his tail this morning. Very tidy, but not as good as mutton chops. We are not moving, in fact, going back.
JULY 21st     That can rain about here, I can tell you. We have got the doldrums.

JULY 22nd    Rain. A little win, but the wrong way. Give all of us the Pip.

JULY 23rd     Rain, head wind. We are going somewhere, better than a calm. The First Mate let me know where we are nearly every day. He show me his chart, and I am marking it out as best I can, and when we reach Fremantle I will try and send it. I do not think Jim Miles think we have to go near the Brazilian coast. I will try to explain it one of these days as best I can.

JULY 24th     Calm and not too hot.

JULY 25th     Just moving, nice weather.

JULY 26th     Little breeze. See lots of Nautilus.

JULY 27th     Crossed the  line at 6 a.m. Got nice SxE wind. Going 8 knots and weather splendid. Now for the Cape.

JULY 28th     Going 6 knots. We want to get more round to the South, with luck we fetch that in time for the Trade Winds. Weather very fine.

JULY 29th     Going like the guns, 14 knots. Waves smashing over us. Have to keep my door and window shut.

JULY 30th     Going very nicely. This morning before 6 a.m. a large flying fish came       aboard. Cat got it, me and the Mate saw it. I caught the cat and got the fish. Had it for tea, very nice. This was a very large one, I have preserved the fins. Its dark at half past 6 now. Very fine. 
JULY 31st       Wind have eased off. Children lost their caps and hats on Wednesday. Fine.
AUGUST 1st   Going along fine, we have got the wind right.

AUGUST 2nd  Still going splendid. We saw some Albatross this morning, they came from Trinidad. Weather fine and cooler. 
AUGUST 3rd   Going like fite, and lovely weather. I expect some of the old Mateys will get the Brewer today. Fine sunrise and set. 

AUGUST 4th   Still going fine. We shall make a good passage if that keep like this. Weather splendid.
AUGUST 5th   Charlotte Padbury can sail and no kid. We have gone 242 x 253 x 237 x 261 miles in 24 hours. All we want is Tom Fulcher’s Song of the Slaves – Faster if not faster still.

AUGUST 6th   Still going nicely. Cooler.

AUGUST 7th   See plenty of sea birds. Cape pigeons and hens. Going well. Many happy returns of the day, old fellow.
AUGUST 8th    Caught Cape pigeon. I have skinned it and I am going to preserve it. They are very handsome.
AUGUST 9th   Very squally. We are off the Cape, but we go 40 degrees South to get fair wind. 
AUGUST 10th  There is a very heavy swell on. We are just like a cork in the sea. The children cannot get out, and that’s laughable to see the things roll about. You can neither sit nor stand. Make you swear.
AUGUST 11th  Calm and wet. This rolling about give us all the Bloody Hump, can’t help swearing. We want fair wind – bad we have had.
AUGUST 12th  A funny one. Thunder and lightening and rain, and the sea rolling up with white foam on the top, and the sight look grand. You can stand for hours and watch it. Its winter time here.
AUGUST 13th  We got the wind we want this morning at 8 a.m. Its fine and beautiful, and we are slipping along about 10 knots. We are running our Eastern down. That is what the Mate call it. The next is Fremantle. We are all up to the mark.
AUGUST 14th  We are sailing away now.  Rather cool. Saw some very strange looking birds, they call them Ice Birds. They fly so fast that your eye can hardly follow them. Port today.
AUGUST 15th  Going nicely. We pass our time away with a game of Crib for half cakes of tobacco and Draughs and a game of what they call Fox and Geese. I do very well at crib.
AUGUST 16th  Sunday. We have more calms of a Sunday then any other day of the week, but we are bound to get a breeze in these latitudes. 
AUGUST  17th Nice breeze spring up about 10 a.m. Going proper. We passed the Meridian this morning, going East by South-East. Children grow like hop and eat well.
AUGUST  18th Going nicely, but stormy. Cold.
AUGUST  19th Sea very rough, but going well.
AUGUST  20th Your humble servants birthday, and I shall not forget it in a hurry. Last night it blew, rained and hailed. We had to take in very near all our sail. It smashed the bulwarks in, and the sea hit us like Armstrong guns going off. It is the only night I could not sleep. We have got the wind right behind us and we shall round the Cape today. Good ship.
AUGUST  21st & 22nd  I could not write this last night. We got caught in a gale, lost some of our sail before we could get it in. We did go a bat.
AUGUST 23rd  Calmer. All sorts of birds, caught some funny ones. Can’t get an Albatross, they are as artful as a Irishman we have aboard, he is as cunning as a cartload of monkeys. 36 degrees x E.
AUGUST 24th  Calm. We would rather have a gale as long as the wind was right. The time pass away very fast, the Sundays come around before you are aware. Concert every night from 6 to 8, no females allowed. The four first class passenghers can sing very well, but the sailors sing some as old as Admiral Drake, some are strike me dead ones. I give The Veteran, the one Jim Miles would like to know. It is a take down.
AUGUST 25th  Very little wind. Catching and skinning birds.

AUGUST 26th  Going very well. But it look very squally. Cold.
AUGUST 27th, 28th, 29th  We have been in a gale since Wednesday night, by the Holy Moses, it did blow. I do not know how fast we went but the ship was like a mad dog chained up. The wind through the rigging and the waves coming over us was a caution. If anyone want to see the sea roll up they want to see the Indian Ocean. We had a full moon and by night the sea looked beautiful but treach-ous. We lost three of our sails. It was too rough to lay to, so on we went as if Hell was behind us. She is a good ship in a sea, and to see her go up the hill remind me of a good bred horse with a load.
AUGUST 30th  The wind have dropped, so we are going pretty fair again. Lucky the wind have in our favour.
AUGUST 31st  Going gaily. Tobacco 2s 9d a lb. ale and stout 1s 0d a bottle.
SEPT. 1st          Getting warmer, doing 7 knots. Me and three of the first class passengers have a game of nap of an afternoon, these are going to the same place as I am, to learn farming. They are nice boys, they have all got revolvers and guns, so I shall have the loan of them. We are 70 degrees East.
SEPT. 2nd         Jumbo the cat got overboard this morning. The sailors are in a rare way, say there will be a storm, or some other Damned nonsense. He was a beauty, pity he shit in people’s bunks. 7 knots. Weather better.
SEPT. 3rd          Light winds. Weather getting warmer. Fine.
SEPT. 4th          Caught a Molly Hawk this afternoon. 7 feet from tip to tip of wing. They can swallow a pound of salt beef at once, fine looking bird. Cannot get a Albatross, which are much larger. Some of these birds have followed us over 3,000 miles. Breeze is freshening up, going comfortably.
SEPT. 5th          Killed our last sheep today, two pigs left. Blowing good stiff breeze, cross sea, can’t get about nicely. With luck, be at Fremantle next Saturday.
SEPT. 6th          Sarah’s birthday. Wonder whether Jim Miles will go to Witnesham today. As I am writing the waves are hitting against my window, there is a heavy sea on. Going 11 knots.
SEPT. 7th          Weather is still cold. Going wonderful well. 
SEPT. 8th          During today we have been doing 14½ knots.
SEPT. 9th          Still strong breeze right behind us. 
SEPT. 10th        Still blowing strong. The most miles we have travelled in 24 hours was on the 27th of August, when we went 318 miles. Fremantle is 115 East. We are betting when she will arrive.
SEPT. 12th        Saw a lighthouse this afternoon at 4 p.m. Pilot came aboard at 9 o’clock. Can see Fremantle.

SEPT. 13th         Dropped anchor at 3 a.m. Not allowed to go ashore. Ship swarmed with people. 

This is the sea voyage. There are several little things that I have not put down.

OVERLAND TO YATHEROO
SEPT. 14th     Landed all right at 9 a.m., had a look round Fremantle, went on to Perth. Lost the train to Guilford, slept in Perth. Had a devil of a job to get beds for the night.
SEPT.  15th   Went on to Guilford by the first train. Went to Mr Padbury’s store, very large place. Had to wait for team to go up country. Guilford is a very pretty little place, this is the first time that I have seen the Bush. Slept at the store, and we lived like fighting cocks. We have to go 110 miles by team.
SEPT. 16th   Bid good-bye to houses this dinner-time. A man and his son named Fraser, a farmer that live in Dandaragan, he brought down skins to Guilford, and take stores back. We went about 12 miles and we light a fire, made tea and made beds in the Bush, and turned in for the night.
SEPT. 17th, 18th, 19th, 20th, 21st  That’s no use of me putting down from day to day, so I will just tell you some of the items of our land ride after leaving Guilford. There is a track with bush each side of you and bush everywhere, with trees sometimes thicker than others. Some parts you pass through is like Woolverstone Park and some is swampy and sand. I ought to have told you that the Irishman and his wife is going to Dandaragan, which is 5 miles past Yatheroo, so they are with us, and he make me laugh when we are going after water of a night, for that is the thing where they make snug for the night. There is 7 horses and they nobble them and put bells on them so they can find them in the morning. It is just like gipsying. We never passed no houses till we came to a place called Gingin, that’s 50 miles from the start, and that’s the only place that has got a public house on the road, in fact, there is no places only a house here and there at Gingin. We saw our first party of natives, and they are a funny lot. 30 of them are engaged to do gumming in my district, one of them they call Moor-river Billy.

On the 19th, me and the Irishman and young Fraser and Billy go kangarooing, we camps down about 3 o’clock and off we started. He soon tracked one and killed it, and started two more but his dog spoilt it. He is a good shot and he can walk, he is a old man, too. When they camp down they are about 30 yards from us. This is the first time that I tasted kangaroo and is good.

On the 20th our provisions were getting low, so we made for a house where a man named Regan lived, and him and his wife made us welcome. This man was sent out here in 1851 for 20 years transportation for Fenianism, and he is a very intelligent man, and we had a long chat. Fraser opened a case of rum, and was landed. We sang and talked and drank rum, and ate kangaroo and pork, and all forgot that was Sunday. He found us all beds, and that was 2 o’clock in the morning. I gave them a song ‘Let each man learn to know himself’ and it made them all cry. That might be the rum, but we did enjoy ourselves, and we had not slept under a roof for five nights.
We had a wet, and off we started for Yatheroo. We find the land get richer the nearer we get and some of the places are splendid. Flowers are everywhere, some places are pink, some blue and some white. For miles you can see nothing else but trees, bush and flowers. We passed a range of mountains called Toagee near the Victorian Plain and there we saw a herd of wild horses. They get out of the paddocks and then breed and go for miles, there was one or two grey ones amongst them. These horses are not much to look at, but they are full of courage, and to see them go up the side of a mountain or through a swamp is a caution. In some of these parts they shoot them down, for they eat the grass that the cattle want.

Mr. Fraser brought down 700 kangaroo skins, this seem a lot, but it is a fact. The skins of the Bommers (that’s the male) fetch £1 a dozen and the female 12s 0d. They are very numerous about here. Mr. Padbury find rations for killing them down where his cattle run. Not 30 yards from my house you can see tracks of a morning, but there is not many of them just here, but 6 miles from here they are like sheep. But the masterpiece are wild Ducks and Teal, there are thousands on every little bit of water. You see, everybody have a gun and they can use them, too, they are splendid eating. I believe if I made a pond in my garden they would come down. When you fire at them they rise and then come and light on the same pond again. Parrots of all kinds are plentiful, but the handsomest is the King Parrot, he is green and gold, with a very long tail. There are some animals out here they call Boodies, about the size of a hare, good eating. There are a lot of large birds, and in fact, there is a damned lot they can’t find a name for. I have only seen one bird like ours at home, and that is the lark, but he left his note behind him. There are all sorts of lizards, some of them arte comical fellows, they fight like bull-dogs.
When we arrive at Yatheroo we went to the Blake’s House, where we had a blow-out and slept there for the night. The house where we are a man named Wolf has been living, and he has planted all the stuff in, potatoes, cabbage, peas, and about 40 rod of Indian corn. There is peaches, figs, apples, pear and plum trees in, besides a very nice vinery, and I have got to allow him £4 (that means quids) and they say it is worth ten, there is about an acre. There are four houses in a row of a ¼ mile, that is where the married people live, the single men board at the farmhouse. The houses are made of ironstone, four large rooms on the ground floor, with a veranda front and back.
My shop is amongst the out-buildings of the farm and there is nearly everything for use. The mill is about 300 yards off, where they grind the flour, two pairs of stones, and one of Ransomes 6-horse portable engines, that is what I have been driving.

COPY OF HIS LETTER

Yatheroo,
5th Oct. 1885

Dear Daniel, 

                  There is only one delivery of mail a month here, so if a person have a weekly paper he have 4 at a time. I do not know if I should write so quick, but I should like to know how Tom Fletcher’s eyes are. I have thought about him scores of times, and how Jim Miles is just now, and the rest of the old Mateys. Also the winner of the St. Ledger, Cambridgeshire, and the rest of them.  Likewise general news and how Bill Price got on at Sudbury. I hope he had fine weather and plenty of quids, and if Katherine Andrew is married, if she is I will send her a parrot.
                  When you write to mother and Ted you can tell them I am allright and tell Ted to drop us a line for I forget his address. I wish you would tell Tom Ward there is the largest dog in the world here, there is some beautys, they are something like a deerhound on larger bone. They have to be strong, for some of the male kangaroos, that is Bommers, weigh over 12 stone and a full grown female about 8 stone. The dogs seize it by the head and throw its body away from the kangaroo, or else they would rip him very nearly to pieces. I am going to have a pup off Regan, the man I mentioned in the diary, he have got a pair of the best I have seen yet. I shall have to pay a quid for it, but you must be carefull or else they get poisoned what they put down to destroy the wild native dog and for every native dogs tail you get 10s for.
                    Yatheroo is celebrated for butter, beef and flour, that is through the nature of the soil, for they say it is the best in Western Australia. I believe it is the largest cattle-rearing station in the West. There is over 200 cows to milk in the season, that is now, and they are milked first thing in the morning, turned on the run, and drove home at night, that is so the calfs should be handled and thus become tame. There is runs for yearlings, 2 year olds, 3 years &c, and they are a magnificent lot, but the Gaffer have other places. But I don’t think, with such a feed, they grow enough wheat and hay for themselves and cattle, and the other land for about 25 miles around is paddocks and runs and bush, and some of the places are most beautiful. It is very hilly country and well watered. 

                     Of course, this have been a Penal Settlement some time ago. There is plenty of the ‘Old Birds’ about, the man that live next to me was sent out here for 20 years from Windsor, for night poaching and shooting a game-keeper, his name is Jerry Butler and he is my chum on Sundays. I have borrowed a gun till I an get one off a young man named Douse, you can get a good one for £2. I killed two ducks the first shot and I had to take my shoes and stockings off to get them, but my mate did not, oh no. Some are life men and dare not leave the country, but I will tell you more about them another time.
                     My shop is attached to the farm, joining the Carpenter’s shop, but to the left there id the Dairy. The job I have has as yet is repairing a Reaper and Mower and Plough to mend or make a link, but I have been driving that engine for grinding. She only wanted packing, now she is a treat. The next Smith’s shop is in Gingin, 50 miles, so all the small farmers within 20 miles bring their jobs to Yatheroo. I have a book which I have to put down what I think is a fair price.

                      I like myself as yet very well, most of the men have left to work on the railroad. We have had lovely weather, not too hot, but cool of a morning and evening. This is Spring now, Orange trees grow well here, see them in the farm garden full of fruit. Next time I write I will tell you the price of different things.

                      I go to work at 6 a.m., one hour for breakfast and an hour and a half for dinner and about 6 at night. There is no Bull or Bell, and don’t
The letter ends here and Roger thinks the surname of the person who wrote it was William Bromley and his wife Sarah nee Dynes.
A TRIP TO YATHEROO.
[By Bucolic]
THE names of Yatheroo and Padburyhave become household words throughoutthe length of Western Australia. Whoamongst us has not eaten of Yatheroobeef or tasted Yatheroo butter. It hadlong been my wish to visit this famousstation but, with the exception of a glance" en passent," twenty years ago, tho op-portunity did not present itself until thepresent month when I found myself with-  in its hospitable wall's, where I was wel-comed kindly by tho manager, Mr. E.Roberts, from whom I may at once re-mark I met with every civility and atten-tion during my stay. Yatheroo homesteadis situated about 100 miles to the north-ward of Peith, and comprises some of thebest grazing and agricultural land in thecolony-beautiful undulating country, agreat deal of which is black crumbly soilof great depth on a limestone formation.The fertilising properties of the latter Ifear are not generally understood. Theseslopes carry a rich crop of verdure, con-sisting of couch, Yatheroo oat, spear, andsilver grasses, whilst on the ground maybe seen the seed of wild clover and cloverburr, the latter being licked up by stock
in summer, when the oily seed
found te be very nutritous. Thisproperty was originally selected bythat well known and widely respectedpioneer-the late W. L. Brockman whoin the early forties had made an explor-ing trip out there from Gingin. Afterholding tlie country for a few years Mr.Brockman found that owing to ihe scarc-ity of labor he was unable to manage somuch country, and therefore abaudonodYatheroo and confined his attentions tohis favourite Cheriton. Yatheroo was
then taken up by a Mr. Conolly fromwhom Mr. Padbury purchased it in 1855
with a few head of cattle. From those
cattle, improved by constant introductionof fresh blood, have sprung his now fa-mous herd undoubtedly the best in thoColony. When Mr. Padbury took pos-session tho runs were very poorly watered,in fact the only permanent water on theproperty was the spring where thehomestead now stands, but this difficultyhas been overcome by the tank and dam.system and at the present time there isnot a better watered station in W.AThe homestead stands on a sandy slope,the most dismal looking spot inimagin-able, tho only recommendation being anice spring oozing from a patch of loosesand covered with a dense thicket of thatscrub which bears a most unclassicalname, and which when put upon the fireemits an effluvium the reverse of agreeable.This thicket is surrounded on three sideswith a forest of red gum, jarrah, etc.,whilst to the south east appear the grassyslopes already referred to. Upon thisspot Mr. Padbury orected a modest coun-
try house, now occupied by Mr. Roberts  aud family. In front of the house standsquite a village of outbuildings with all
modern appliances for working a first  class farm and station. My tour of in-spection commenced with the dairy, abrick building 30 x 16 clear, with veran-dah all round, which is walled in on threesides so that no sun can get at the walls ofthe main building. This principle has inmy opinion its disadvantages, as nearly alldraft is excluded, notwithstanding theperforated zinc windows in the mainbuilding. But by knocking down a por-tion of each corner of the verandah wall,a perfect current of air would be admitted.The internal arrangements of the dairy
are first class, the floor being laid wilh  cement, and kept cool by water broughtfrom the spring by spout. During thewinter about 80 cows are kept for dairypurposes, and the butter is sent to thePerth market where it finds ready sale.Adjacent to the dairy is a commodious
shed where large boilers are set up for    heating water for dairy purposes. A portion  
of the same building is used as a sailting  house, also a room for smoking bacon, alarge quantity of which is cured annually.  A short distance further brought us to the  blacksmiths and carpenter's shops, fittedup with a full compliment of tools, &c.Beyond those shops came the large watertroughs, kept always full by spouts fromthe spring. -The pigsties next came un-der notice, which like all other buildiingsat Yatheroo are of solid stonework and
conveniently arranged. In a loft here Ifor the first time saw a maize stripperwhich pleased me greatly. You put in acorn cob, small end downward, turn ahandle and the cob is in an instant strip-ped of every particle of corn. A slaughterhouse with bacon troughs next claimed at-tention and I was much pleased with thecleanliness of the place-nothing offensiveallowed to accumulate. At the back of
the slaughter house comes the stockyard  along one side of which stretches the calfshed, 100 feet in length, fitted up withstalls and well pitched with stone, as area row of pig styes the whole length of theshed. These styes are fitted with patentiron troughs with swinging doors so thatpigs may be fed from inside the styes oroutside. Adjacent to the above is acart shed 200 feet long and stab-les for cart and saddle horses. Inthe stalls wore two cart horses each  twenty years old, which look good for sevenyears more work. ln a box close by wasa nice active looking cart stallion bredby Mr. Miller of Ballarat and importedby Messrs. Anderson & Grant of Nea-
inrracarra.    
In the machinery shed Mr. Robertspointed out a large wooden cog wheel,about 8 feet in diameter, which was madeby Lockyer & Son nearly, fifty years ago
and used in the first flour mill ever  erected in the Colony. 1 believe the saidmill stood on the site of the presentgovernment boys' school in St. George'sterrace, Perth. When the mill was dis-mantled the wheel found its way toYatheroo where it did service in the wa-
ter mill for nearly twenty years until ow-  ing to the scarcity of water in the dry  seasons Mr. Padbury substituted steamfor water power and the wheel is nowlaid up although as sound as ever. Itcertainly should be sent to the great In-  tercolonial Exhibition as showing thedurability of our timber. The potato
house was our next move and here I saw
a capital plan adopted for preserving  the seed potatoes. They are spread on afloor and then covered with straw to keepthe fly off ; this remedy Mr. Roberts  
finds most effective. The barn nextclaimed attention, and was found to le asubstantial building-lofty and cool.Here there is a threshing machine worked by horse power. The stack yard withlarge hay sheds is well planned and con-venient, open spaces bpiug left where ateam can be driven right through and thehay pitched off from eitlier side whilstone space is so covered that a loadedwaggon may be left under shelter dur-ing a storm. The cattle shed close bywas now inspected, and here there is afeeding trough or manger 180 feet longin which lumps of rock salt are kept.The floor of this shed is also neatly pitch-ed with stone. In front of the shed is apond formed by damming the gully, andthus stopping the flow of surplus waterfrom the spring. Beside this dam aresome young orange trees, but theirgrowth has been somewhat impeded bygrasshoppers, which have eaten nearlythe whole of the leaves. Lower downtile gully stands a neat little flour milldriven by a six horse power engine (Ran-some & Sims) and very nice wholesomeflour is made. I learn from Mr. Ro-berts that in addition to their own re
quirements he grinds a large quantity of Igrain for his neighbours. Around thismill and enclosing a melon and enncumberplot is a substantial and expensive stonewall about 900 feet long, along the baseof which runs a most elaborate sluice forcarrying off surplus water in winter. Tothe north of the house is the spring be-fore mentioned, around which two acres
are cultivated for garden purposes.Here I saw maize and piaster's friendgrowing to perfection. The latter cropyielded 45 tons to the acre last year, forthe first crop, and averaged at the rateof 80 bushels of seed. As much as 12  tons to the acre of potatoes have beengrown, and I saw some very large man-gold wurzel, which is used for cattle andpig fodder. Fruit trees do well at Yath-eroo-apples, pears, oranges, apricots,mulberrys, figs, and vines, all lookinghealthy and covered with fruit. Mr.Roberts pointed out a peach tree 27 yearsold, which is still in full bearing. Theapple trees are loaded with fruit, and Iam informed are never troubled with  blight. As I have already stated, thisgarden, with the exception of a smallspace immediately around the spring, isall sand, and it is simply wonderful to seewhat sand aided by water will produce.Wells are sunk in different places,so that a good supply of the lat-ter is always available. In sinkingsand wells a frame must be used to pre-vent the banks falling in, and Mr. Robertsinforms me that he has the frames widerat the bottom than at the top, which hefinds a great advantage. North of thegarden are four neat -stone cottages oc-
cupied by married men employed on theestate. Each cottage has a garden at-tached, in which are several kinds of fruittrees, and the families are supplied withmilk from the dairy free of cost. Mr.Padbury certainly studies the comfort ofhis work people and pays them goodwages. I noticed a fine healthy lot ofchildren about-in fact they appear tothrive wonderfully, but that will scarcelyexplain why a perambulator which caughtmy eye should have been labelled '4 doz.  
assorted.'
After luncheon horses were saddledand a start made for the cattle paddocksof which there are ton, exclusive of fieldsthat have been brought under cultivation.Tho whole property contains 20,000 acres-about halt of which is held in foo sim-ple When it came into Mr. Padbury'shands- there was ouly permanent water atthe Yatheroo spring, but now thero arefourteen tauks and dams, and two wells,the consequence of course being thatcattle have no distance to go for waterIn the first paddock I saw two splendidfat bullocks intended for the Guildfordshow, in November. They are very fineanimals but I doubt if they will equal thepair sent in by Mr. Padbury last year. Afiner pair of oxen than those could not befound in any part of the world. Mr. Pad-bury never commits himself by overstock-ing, consequently his cattle are always inprimo condition. In one paddock I saw80 fine cows kept for breeding purposesand they were rather fatter than I like tosee them. Further on we interviewedabont 200 youug bullocks also in primecondition. Mr. Roberts informed mc thatthere are from 600 to 800 head kept onYatheroo as well as another small herd atDandaragan, about twelve miles north ofhere. Pure short-horned bulls have been  used for the last twenty-five years butnow Mr. Padbury is trying a cross of theHereford strain. I also saw a nice youngbull (imported) of the polled Angas breed.He seems rather small but will no doubtgrow into a fine beast upon Yatheroograss. I noticed a patch of burnt groundand upon remarking to Mr. Roberts thathe had had a narrow escape from fire, wasinformed that the cause was lightningand that had it not been for a providen-tial fall of rain tho whole runwould have been burnt. We rodeclose by a dam in this paddock thewater of which is rather muddy fromthe trampling of cattle, but this could beobviated by fencing in the water, puttinga syphon over the dam and leading thewater into a trough below, a floating capwould regulate the supply and prevontwaste. These paddocks are bearing aheavy crop of verdure in the shape ofYatheroo oat, couch and other grabsos,aud the «.lea- slopes leading down to thevalley skirted i y open red gum forest arepicturesque in the extreme. Ring bark-ing to a slight extent has been attempted
and with beneficial results. Also about70Ü acres cleared of timber. Seven fields
containing in the aggregate 230 acres, arekept for cultivation but only about fiftyacres are ploughed annually, self-sownhay to the extent of one ton to the acrebeing cut off the other fields. Aboutthirty-five light horses are kept for sta-tion use and a f«w good foals bred annu-ally. Mr. Padbury has proved that horsebreeding properly carried out on goodcountry will pay well. He sold sevenyoung horses last year at an average of£37 10s. per head.
Abont 100 pigs are kept from whichabout 30 cwt. of bacon is made annuallyand sent io Perth and Mr. Padbury findsno stock more profitable than porkers.They aro chiefly fed with refuse from thefarm yard, waste milk from the dairy,maize, &c, and are always fat. About100 calves are bred annually and allhandled for the purpose of quieting them.This harvest Mr. Padbury had 800 bush-els wheat, bstng an average of 25 bushelsto the acre ; 700 bushels oats is a highyield butin wheat as much as 35 bushelshave been cut. In Mr. Rjberts whoknows every inch of the country havingbeen on it for 30 years, Mr. Padbury ha»an assistant who ably seconds his viewsin management, improvement &c. Withrailway communication and a fow moremen of Mr. Padbury's stamp our colonymay yet take her position in the great  Australian group.
