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And it was there, I think, that the growing  
 
day and the early sun exposed the distant  
 
range called the Blue Mountains – accurately 
 
named. ‘My word!’ as the Australians say,  
 
but it was a stunning colour, that blue.  
 
deep, strong, rich, exquisite; towering and  
 
majestic masses of blue - a softly 
 
luminous blue, a smouldering blue. 
 
 
 

Mark Twain from  Following the Equator (1835-1910) 
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In October 1788 Captain William Bligh set  
 
sail on his return journey to England.  Some of  
 
his crew had other plans.  
 
‘Just before sun-rising, while I was yet asleep, Mr 
 
Christian with the master-at-arms, gunner's mate,  
 
and Thomas Burkitt, seaman, came into my cabin 
 
and seizing me, tied my hands with a cord behind my  
 
back and threatened me with instant death, if I spoke or  
 
made the least noise. 
 
I however called as loud as I could to alarm everyone.’  

 
 

.ƭƛƎƘΩǎ bŀǊǊŀǘƛǾŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ aǳǘƛƴȅ hƴ .ƻŀǊŘ IaΦ {ƘƛǇ .ƻǳƴǘȅ  (1788) 

 


