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Maritime Museum of Tasmania

CARNEGIE BUILDING 
Cnr Davey & Argyle Sts. 
Hobart, Tasmania

Postal Address: GPO Box 1118, 
Hobart, Tasmania 7001, AUSTRALIA

Phone: (03) 6234 1427 
Fax:  (03) 6234 1419

email: info@maritimetas.org

www.maritimetas.org

Open Daily 9am–5pm 
(except for Good Friday & Christmas Day)

Contributions may be historical or newsworthy 

and with themes reflecting the Museum’s 

mission to promote research into and 

interpretation of Tasmania’s maritime heritage.

They may be short notes, or articles with text 

about 700 -1200 words, accompanied by 

images if possible. Text may be edited and 

publication is at the discretion of the editor.

Ideally contributions will be in a Word 

document, with embedded images and/or 

with separate 300dpi JPEG or TIFF files. We can 

accept legible handwritten articles, with loose 

photographs, which we will copy.

Images should have a caption, be credited to 

the photographer or to the source, and have 

written permission to publish. 

Please submit contributions to The Editor  

at the postal address above or email  

admin@maritimetas.org 

Alternatively you can leave your contribution 

at the front desk of the museum at the street 

address above. Please remember to include 

your contact details.

Deadline for next edition 15 November 2013. 

Layout & production:

Ricoh Studio 
Phone: 6210 1200 
studio@tasprint.com.au

New Zealand Schooner Huia

MaritiMe tiMes of tasMania welcoMes original articles for publication
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By the time you read this message I will be holidaying in the 
Mediterranean with Annette prior to joining the International 
Congress of Maritime Museums (ICMM) biennial meeting  
in Portugal.

The ICMM’s major role is to bring maritime museum people 
together from all over the world for a week-long congress. 
In 2013 the meeting is being held in historic Cascais on the 
Estoril coast of Portugal. The theme is Making Maritime Culture 
Relevant and lectures, discussions, and site visits will reflect on 
this theme. Interesting activities and excursions strengthen the 
network connections made at the conference.

Preceding the visit to Portugal we join a cruise from Cadiz in 
Spain to Kusadasi in Turkey aboard the small Noble Caledonia 
ship MV Island Sky. The journey will visit some out of the 
way island ports in the Mediterranean including one of my 
favourites – Corsica’s stunning natural harbour of Bonifacio 
in the southernmost commune of Metropolitan France. The 
town was founded by Boniface II of Tuscany as an unassailable 
fortress and naval base to defend his territory from the Saracens 
of North Africa. Parts of the original 9th-century citadel remain 
intact today. 

Descending from the heights of the citadel’s ramparts one can 
find a magnificent marine antiquities shop in a cavern hewn 
out of precipitous chalk-white limestone. Mer et Découvertes as 
it is known, is the place where on a previous visit I purchased 
a Florentine reproduction of Nicholaas Visscher’s c1655 world 
map Orbis Terrarum Tabula. However, I will try to keep my hands 
in my pockets when visiting this year!

After travelling in Turkey and also in England I join the ICMM 
conference being hosted by the Museu de Marinha in Belém 
and the Museu do Mar Rei D Carlos in Cascais. Delegates will 
explore the idea of making maritime heritage and culture 
relevant today. There is sometimes a perception that today’s 
society has lost its natural everyday connection with things 
maritime. But is this really true? Is it time to seek a fresh 
perspective and look for positive and challenging examples  
of how to revitalise the world of maritime museums?

One of the speakers on the foregoing topic is a Tasmanian, 
Richard Wesley, who has thrived in the museum world. He is 
now Director of the Hong Kong Maritime Museum where he 
was brought in specifically to spearhead the museum’s move 
from Stanley to Central Pier 8. Richard’s interests include marine 
archaeology and the use of museum objects in storytelling.

Following the final Portuguese excursions our homecoming  
will be in time to enjoy the September event, Tall Ships  
Hobart Tasmania 2013, which will interest many from our 
museum community.

president’s message

Individual $30
Family $40
Concessions: $20
Interstate $20

Membership Fees
Categories of membership and annual fees effective each year 1 July to 30 June (including GST)

Overseas $20
Quarterdeck $25 plus $275 donation
Perennial $1000
Once only, or 4 years Quarterdeck membership.

Noble Caledonia’s small cruise ship MS Island Sky (launched in 1992 as 

Renaissance VIII)                           Photo: Colin Denny

Top: The sheltered natural harbour of Bonifacio in Corsica 

Bottom: Corsican fishermen returning to Bonifacio    Photos: Colin Denny
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letters to the editor

Dear Editor,

The Spring 2012 edition of Maritime 
Times Tasmania had a story re Light-
Ships on the Queensland coast. My 
memories may interest some readers. In 
1954 I was on HMAS Barcoo which was 
doing hydrographic survey work near 
the Keppel Islands. We had Jabiru and 
Warreen with us for waters too shallow 
for Barcoo to survey. 

Recreational leave was on a local beach, 
or on the two monthly visits to Brisbane 
to take on fuel oil and other stores. On 
one of our trips to Brisbane we got the 
job of collecting and towing to Moreton 

Bay the Light-Ship from Breaksea Spit, 
which had parted from its mooring 
during a storm. It would not be good 
seamanship to tow the Light-Ship while 
it was operating, so I was sent in the 
seaboat to board it and turn off the 
gas to the light. The gas valve was not 
accessible on deck, for obvious reasons. 
When I passed this info to the seaboat 
crew, they rowed back to the Barcoo 
and the solution was sent to me by 
return boat: a few fathoms of canvas 
to roll around the light, and marlin to 
lash round the canvas. My part of the 
operation done, I was taken back to the 

Barcoo to report to the engineer.

If anyone should venture on to a Light-
Ship as I did that day, be very careful. 
It will be covered all over with sea bird 
droppings. Take baby steps, and don’t 
get too far away from a safe hand hold, 
especially after rain. Barcoo and I were 
together for about eighteen months, 
Autumn 1953 – Spring 1954. I had a 
Box Brownie camera and used to snap 
whatever took my fancy, including 
these two photos.  

Best regards,  
Steve Whitton.

ANVERS 
Confectionery

•  Chocolate Tasting  •  Viewing  
•  Gardens  •  Cafe and Museum

Indulge yourselves in a Belgian style breakfast in a chocolate factory, 
morning and a�ernoon tea in the old gardens listening to the native birds, 
a fine Tasmanian lunch near a cosy wood heater, stocking up on Tasmania’s 
finest chocolates or just browsing through the chocolate antique display. 
There is ample car and bus parking on site.

Also catering for the quick quality business lunch and corporate presentations in 
our own private room.

The “House of Anvers” is a real chocolate taste sensation. It is located on the Bass Highway between 
Devonport and Latrobe and is open 7am - 7pm, 7 days a week. Phone: (03) 6426 2958 for bookings

The tug Coringa with a light-ship in hand, at Moreton Bay 1954.                                Photo: Steve Whitton A light-ship under tow to Brisbane by Barcoo.   
                Photo: Steve Whitton
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from the brig

100 Burnett St, North Hobart. Ph. 62346219 . Traditional Pub . Good Food . Good Beer

Europa: one of the Tall Ships gracing Hobart.                                  Photo: AWBF, Inc.

Depending on whether we get this edition out promptly Hobart 
is about to, or has just been, host to 8 ‘Tall Ships’ as part of 
Hobart Tall Ships 2013 from Friday 20 September to Wednesday 
25 September. This will be/ was a spectacular event showcasing 
beautiful ships in the stunning and unique surroundings of 
Sullivan’s Cove and the Derwent River. The Maritime Museum 

was represented by a fantastic stand onshore in Princes Wharf 
Shed no. 1 where a display of photographs and artefacts was 
augmented by the museum’s Rainbow dinghy and numerous 
activities involving ropes and knots and paper boats. We intend 
to offer a similar presence at the Clarence Council Seafarers’ 
Festival on Sunday 27 October at the Bellerive Boardwalk.

As I write a team of volunteers are installing a ‘new’ secondhand 
compactor alongside our three existing compactors in the 
space previously occupied by shelving for the storage of models 
in the mezzanine office space of the Carnegie Building.  This is 
part of the reorganisation of space allowed by the acquisition 
of the storage facility at Cambridge. In contrast, negotiations 
with Hobart City Council regarding the possible occupation 
of the Carnegie Gallery itself are progressing rather slower, 
with Council due to consider the museum’s proposals in their 
October meeting cycle.

As this edition of the Maritime Times was going to press we 
received the sad news that museum member Ila Andrews had 
passed away at the age of 103. Ila had been a member of the 
museum for some time and regularly attended events, often 
in the company of the late Maritime Times editor Bob Petrass 
with whom she shared an interest in Errol Flynn. At the annual 
Shipwrights Arms volunteers’ dinner, Ila would engage any 
and all in lively conversation, although at the last dinner she 
attended a couple of years ago I remember her asking to be 
woken in time for dessert if she dozed off.
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Shipwrights Arms Hotel
(Established 1846)

29 Trumpeter Street, Battery Point
Phone: 03 6223 5551

Situated in the heart of historic Battery Point,
“Shippies” is lined with a unique collection

of Tasmania’s past, both maritime and historical

A traditional old English corner pub,
filled with history, tradition, and pride

including photographs of every ‘Sydney to Hobart’ winner

Aaron Gray (Licensee)
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Constitution Dock, Hobart. 5.30 pm. 12 May 1938 
A man opened a ship’s hatch and struck a match; the 
subsequent explosion was heard throughout the city.  
The following day The Mercury reported:

ExPLOSION IN HOBART DOCK. KETCH HuOn CHIef ON FIRE. 
OWNER INJURED. 

The trading ketch Huon Chief, believed to be the oldest craft 
in Tasmanian waters, was the scene of a terrific explosion 
yesterday ... fumes from the spilled petrol in the hold and engine 
room ignited, wrecked the cabin top and fittings, set the ship 
on fire, and severely burned and shocked the owner-master, 
Mr. W.B. Richardson who is in the Royal Hobart Hospital in a 
serious condition. A crowd estimated at more than 700 watched 
members of the Hobart fire Brigade extinguish the blaze. 

Mr. Richardson, who has owned the Huon Chief for 20 years, was 
to have left Hobart in her last night or this morning for Cradoc, 
there to load a cargo of sand for Hobart. During the day he gave 
instructions for the fuel tank of the auxiliary engine to be filled 
with petrol. The tank is fitted with a device by which it cannot be 
overfilled – a kind of waste pipe. The persons who filled the tank 
apparently are unacquainted with the engine, for after the tank 
had been filled to its capacity of 40 gallons, a large quantity of 
petrol must have flowed into the bottom of the boat ...  
                                                                         —The Mercury, 13 May 1938.

Who was W.B. Richardson?  
Walter Barrett Richardson, better known as “Watty”, hailed 
from the Rokeby-Sandford region, from a large family of 

farmers. The Richardson family was well known and respected 
for their outstanding ability at the game of cricket, a game 
very popular among Tasmanian farming communities.  The 
Country Competition, 1850s to 1950s, was serious sport and 
keenly reported in the newspapers, particularly in the days 
before football made inroads. Most country districts fielded 
teams in the Competition.  

At Rokeby, the Richardson family had almost enough cricket 
playing members to make a team. The Mercury, 26 April 1897, 
reported a special match, played at the Cricket Association 
Ground on Queen’s Domain, between the Richardson Eleven 
and the legal firm of Butler, McIntyre & Butler’s Eleven, won by 
the Richardson Eleven by 2 runs.  Watty Richardson made 61 
runs on the day an effort that called for special mention.

The Mercury, 21 April 21 1898, reported another match: 
Richardson Family v. Innocents. This was again held at the 
Association Ground on the Domain. The Innocents were not 
too innocent and the match was a draw.  Such was the success 
and local fame of the Richardson Family, along with their top 
batsman and all rounder Walter Richardson, that the Rokeby 
club in the 1890s was mentioned in the Wisden Cricketers’ 
Almanack. The Mercury, 21 November 1898, lists Walter 
Richardson as being chosen as a member of the Tasmanian team 
that played against New South Wales in Sydney. The Tasmanian 
team included Kenny Burns, test cricketer who played with the 
famous W.G. Grace and plus another famous Tasmanian player, 
Charles Eady.  Also in the 1890s Walter Richardson was selected 
to play against the visiting English eleven, which included their 

THE CRICKETER WHO WENT TO SEA 
This is the story of a man, his boat, and the ship’s wheel  

by Jonothan Davis

Left to right: Watty Richardson. Photo: Maritime Museum Tasmania collection; 
Huon Chief under sail 1940s. Photo: Jonothan Davis collection; Ships wheel from the Huon Chief.  Photo: Colin Denny.
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The summer of 1940 saw Huon Chief back in the regatta racing 
fixtures. Watty’s keen sporting attitude saw the vessel as a 
regular competitor despite the lack of funds to have a proper suit 
of racing sails.  She raced in her patched up and dirty working 
sails which, along with her hog, makes her easy to identify in 
old photos. However such handicaps did not put the old girl 
out of contention, as The Mercury, 3 January 1940, reported. In 
her first race since the explosion she gained line honours at the 
Shipwrights Point Regatta.  This was an amazing comeback not 
just for the ship but for her well liked skipper.

The ship’s wheel 
The wheel, possibly the original wheel from the 1849 vessel, was 
now burnt, mangled and missing a section where Watty landed 
on it after being blown out of the companion way by the force 
of the explosion, but was kept. Watty probably saw it as what 
saved his life, by stopping him from being blown completely 
over the side, so he presented it to the Shiplovers Society of 
Tasmania in whose care it remained for years.  In 1983 the wheel 
was recovered from the basement of Secheron House by myself 
and hung on display, along with its story.  In due course there 
were some complaints: it was dirty, ugly and we had better ship 
wheels, and so on.  Finally it was returned to the basement and 
a certain museum member, who shall remain nameless, wanted 
to throw it out, despite my views to retain it.  Then one beautiful 
Saturday morning we were cleaning up the Secheron House 
gardens when, my ute piled high with rubbish, I saw the wheel 
sitting on top.  For the next 15 years, the wheel was displayed 
over my fireplace mantle, and every visitor asked about it.  One 
visitor, Bern Cuthbertson, on learning that is was the Huon Chief’s 
wheel, related that on the day of the explosion he came into 
Constitution Dock aboard his father’s ketch Weerutta. It was late 
in the evening and lingering in the air was an acrid smell. After 
making enquiries, he learnt of the explosion.  

When I moved house, the wheel went back to where it belongs: 
the Maritime Museum of Tasmania. Museums are repositories for 
stories, and nothing tells a story more than this decrepit ship’s 
wheel, a memorial to Watty Richardson, the sailing cricketer. 

A tribute poem 
In 1949, Huon Chief was 100 years old. Shipwright Walter Wilson 
presented a poem to Watty Richardson at the September 
 muster of the Shiplovers Society. The poem, begun by his father,  
John Wilson, was updated to include more recent events in the 
ship’s career.  

There’s a well-known trader, the “Huon Chief” 
and this is her history told in brief. 
Built at the Huon of Gum and Pine, 
in eighteen hundred and forty-nine 
by the brothers Webb of local renown, 
near the Catholic Church at franklin Town.

In eighteen hundred and eighty-four 
dozens of craftsmen lined the shore 
to witness a race that was between 
the “Coral”, the “’Bama”, the “Chief” and “Queen”. 
The “Chief” she was in splendid trig 
and every craftsman admired her rig, 
and nicholls declared, given wind enough, 
he’d ‘ weather the “Queen” at every puff...’

best players of the time.  Richardson bowled magnificently to 
bag seven for 65.  One wonders where his cricket career would 
have led, had he had access to  more funds. 

After the explosion
Watty Richardson was lying in the Hobart Hospital in a serious 
condition. His mortgaged Huon Chief was uninsured, and 
the repair bill exceeded her purchase cost; he had bought 
her in 1912 from H. Jones and Co. for £130.  It seems he kept 
remortgaging the vessel and by 1938 the mortgage was for 
£250. His main income at the time was using the vessel to 
transport and sell firewood.  The Huon Chief had local fame, and 
Watty was a very well-known identity, so a public subscription, 
initiated by the Tasmanian Cricket Association was begun via 
The Mercury in June 1938.  Lists of contributors and amounts 
donated were published. The fund was very well supported by 
the local business community, members of the 12th Battalion, 
some politicians, the crew of the cruiser Conrad  as well as the 
Shiplovers Society of Tasmania, of which Watty was a member.

By December 1938, Watty was sufficiently recovered to think 
about getting the Chief repaired.  On 7 December 1938 she left 
Constitution Dock in company with the ketch S.M.H.T. for Cygnet, 
where she was to be repaired by renowned shipwright Walter 
Wilson, whose father had extensively rebuilt the vessel in 1883.  
Built at Franklin in 1849, the Chief was a part of life for those 
living in the Huon-Channel regions. The damage was extensive 
and the repairs took time; she was not launched till 14 June 
1939, just over a year since the explosion.

Top: Watty Richardson furling the sails on the Huon Chief. 
Bottom: Huon Chief after the explosion.             Photos: Jonothan Davis collection.
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They sailed the race and the “May Queen” won, 
and nicholls said, when the day was done, 
‘I’ve a faster ship and a better crew, 
but God-All-Mighty what could I do, 
with my mizzen and mainsail all of a shake, 
but follow along in the “May Queen’s” wake? 
If those sails had set as sails should do, 
I’d have beaten them all however it blew.

– John Wilson

Who raced her next I do not know, 
and after many a summer we go, 
say about thirty years more or less 
“The Corporal” raced her with success. 
Then “Watty” her present skipper 
bought the ninety-year old clipper, 
and raced her in nineteen thirty-eight; 
what happened next I’ll soon relate.

One night he came aboard his craft, 
and entering it by the cabin aft, 
smelt petro fumes; without a pause 
he struck a match to find the cause. 
There was a flash, her decks were riven, 
and “Watty” began his voyage to Heaven, 
but doctors and nurses got on his track 
and by skilful attention brought him back 
to live again once more on earth; 
and friends who recognised his worth 
took round the sympathetic hat, 
or something equivalent to that, 
and raised a tidy sum for him, 
and put the ship back in racing trim.

now this veteran craft with bluff old front, 
that modern eyes deem rather blunt, 
will soon be bumping the sea once more 
and tacking about from shore to shore, 
her canvas pressing her down to the rails 
and hailed by admirers wherever she sails.

– Syd. Wilson

Final days of the Huon Chief
Watty had always had the vessel mortaged excepting for one 
brief period. During the 1940s he started carrying sand sourced, 
according to the late Ernie Clark of Lewisham, from Sandy 
Point, Pittwatter, opposite Dodges Ferry for the Hobart Bridge 
Company and later the Hobart City Council. The mortgage was 
not finally discharged till June 1955.  In September of the same 
year he sold her to a student, Mr. Garnet Robert Gourley, who 
intended to turn her into a yacht. When sold, the Huon Chief was 
on the slip at New Town Bay, and there it remained as Gourley, it 
seems, had no further funds.  She was finally buried with other 
vessels, including the iron hull of the 1848 Paddle Steamer 
Monarch. Today the Friends School Rowing Shed sits atop of 
where she lays. Watty Richardson died 30 May 1962, aged 86 
years, at his residence in Cascade Road, South Hobart.

Long-time member Jonothan Davis saved the 
blackened wheel of the Huon Chief from being 
dumped, and donated it to the Maritime Museum of 
Tasmania, thereby preserving an artefact that reveals 
a remarkable Sullivans Cove waterfront story.  As 
Jonothan’s article relates: in 1938 Constitution Dock 
was the scene of a huge explosion. Petrol fumes in 
the hold and engine room of Watty Richardson’s 1849 
trading ketch Huon Chief ignited, wrecking the cabin 
top and setting the vessel on fire. 

The loss of Watty’s ketch meant the loss of his 
livelihood. A public appeal was set up calling for 
assistance to enable the 90 year old vessel to be 
refitted. When the fund closed on 30 June, just a few 
weeks after the explosion, a total of nearly £150 had 
been raised – equivalent to about $12,000 today. 
Huon Chief was given a new wheel and, once repaired, 
continued in the coastal trade until the 1950s. 

In addition to the damaged 1849 wheel, displayed 
on the cover of this issue, the Maritime Museum of 
Tasmania has three salvaged blocks from the ketch.

                             Colin Denny

Top: U-Help Removal employees with the Huon Chief wheel at our 
Cambridge warehouse. A modified version of this photograph appears 
as the front cover image. Bottom: Salvaged blocks from the Huon Chief 
on a steamer chair.            Photos: Colin Denny.
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book reviews

capital port: a HistorY of 
tHe Marine boarD of Hobart 
1858 –1997

by Audrey Hudspeth and Lindy Scripps 
(2000)

Have you ever wondered where the 
original Hobart shoreline was? At one 

point, the water was just outside where the Maritime Museum 
of  Tasmania building is today. A series of maps in this book 
illustrates the changing shoreline as the reclamation of land and 
the expansion of port facilities proceeded over time.

The authors’ focus is on the history of the Marine Board of 
Hobart, its administration and the legislation that drove it. 
They also trace the development from early days of French and 
British exploration. In 1849, Lt. Governor Denison praised the 
attributes of the “splendid harbour, well sheltered from every 
wind; plenty of water for any vessel …” (p 7). We read of the 
days of settlement, convict labour, sealing, whaling, fishing, 
shipbuilding and trading, to the days of regattas, ocean yacht 
races and of deep-water berths for large cruise ships and 
Antarctic supply ships in a working port. 

This comprehensive record informs us of the establishment 
of port infrastructure, of Signal Stations, Pilot Stations, Ferry 
Services and Salamanca. It gives details of lighthouses, 
constructed and maintained in the River Derwent (Iron 
Pot), on the west coast (Macquarie Harbour), in the south 
(Maatsuyker and Tasman Islands), and in the north (Low Head). 
It also presents vignettes of the personalities who made it all 
happen. The effect of recessions, depressions, and wars on the 
economy and subsequently on port development is addressed, 
explaining the shifting perspective of successive Boards. 

It is a well researched reference for anyone wanting to delve 
into the history of the port’s development, and a fascinating 
read which reminds us of known facts while offering greater 
insights into background details. I was surprised to learn that 
643 vessels visited the port of Hobart in 1854 (p 33). Discover 
other surprising facts in this informative book. 

Capital Port: a History of the Marine Board of Hobart 1858–1997 
by Audrey Hudspeth and Lindy Scripps (2000), published by Hobart Ports 
Corporation Pty. Ltd.  ISBN 0 9578428 0 5 (pbk)

MurpHY’s signals  
Hobart town
by Mark L. Risby (2013)

This beautifully-presented, large-format 
book brings together, for the first time, 
eleven Tasmanian maritime charts 
drawn in the 1840s and 1850s by convict 

guard Private Edward Murphy of the 99th Regiment of Foot 
(Lanarkshire Volunteers). Included are colourful, detailed 
drawings of 250 different flags and over 300 semaphore 
signals. For those interested in maritime history, particularly 
ensigns and identification flags, this is an important reference 
book, and the extensive research that has contributed to its 
compilation is evident at first glance. 

The Maritime Museum of Tasmania has a special connection 
with this work; one of the historical charts illustrated in the 
book is held at the Museum. Murphy’s watercolour ‘Formal 
Presentation of Signals’ Hobart 1851 is framed in birds eye 
Huon Pine. It shows the flags used to signal ships from 
Battery Point and Mt Nelson, many individual flags and the 
Semaphore system Hobart to Port Arthur. 

You will find, inserted in the pages of this edition of Maritime 
Times, an invitation to the launch by Lord Mayor, Alderman 
Damon Thomas of Murphy’s Signals: Hobart Town in Hobart 
on 1 October 2013. The launch will be at the Mawson Place 
Waterside Pavilion. 

Murphy’s Signals Hobart Town by Mark L. Risby (2013), published by Forty South 
Publishing Pty. Ltd. 

Clio was one of the nine Muses in Greek 

mythology, the Muse of History, and 

is – appropriately for a reviewer – often 

depicted with scrolls or a pile of books. 

Both books are available in  

rolph’s nautical gift and  
book shop at the Museum.

by Clio

new members

ANNE ASHFoRD
(Volunteer)

CHRIS BoRoN 
(Volunteer)

NEAlE CHENEy
(Volunteer)

DAvID HARCoURT 
(Individual)

URSUlA HoRloCk
(Concession)

JAMES SPAUlDING 
(Concession)

W WIlkINSoN 
(Volunteer)

RoBERT yoUNG  
(Interstate)

We are delighted to welcome the following  
NEW MEMBERS to the Maritime Museum.
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YukOn
An east-coast odyssey

Back in March 2011, Dr Jennifer Lavers presented a lunchtime 
talk for the Maritime Museum, which discussed the impact that 
dumping of plastics on the marine environment has. Those 
members lucky enough to have been there would remember a 
fascinating and passionate presentation.

 As part of her ongoing research Dr Lavers is undertaking a 
voyage along Australia’s east coast on the tall ship Yukon. The 
expedition departs Hobart on 20 August 2013, bound for 
Eden, Ulladulla, and then Sydney where they will be joined by 
Canadian naturalist, Dr. David Suzuki.  The expedition is aimed at 
linking adventurous members of the public with marine science 
– focusing on plastic pollution.

Whilst in Sydney in September and early October the project  
is offering opportunities to support the project through  
sailing charters. 

More information on Dr lavers’ research can also be found at 
the following websites:
www.jenniferlavers.org 
http://wildiaries.com/tours/90-East-Coast-Odyssey

Next year will be the centenary of the wreck of the three masted 
steel barque Svenor, which washed ashore on a remote west 
coast beach north of Port Davey. 

Friends of Melaleuca, Wildcare Inc, with help from the Maritime 
Museum of Tasmania, is proposing to collect images of the 
wreck for a presentation documenting the ship’s gradual ageing 
during her 100 years on the sand.

Although the wreck is rarely visited because it is in such a 
remote location, those who go by foot or visit by boat on a calm 
day are fascinated enough to take a photo or two. The old wreck 
makes a striking image, her rusting frame silhouetted against 
the sea beyond. 

Svenor was on a passage from South Georgia to Newcastle 
when she struck a heavy gale off Tasmania’s west coast and her 
ballast shifted, making her uncontrollable. All crew were taken 
off safely by a passing steamer, and the Svenor eventually came 
to rest in what is now known as Wreck Bay. 

The story of the wreck is told in Maritime Times issue no 38, 
summer 2012. 

If you have any photos of Svenor and are happy for them to be 
used in a presentation, please submit them for consideration 
to fenton@southcom.com.au, or if hard copies, please leave at 
MMT in an envelope marked ‘Svenor Presentation’, attention 
Janet Fenton. 

Please also provide photo credit and date the photo was taken.

PS:  Photos of the ship afloat would be sheer gold. Complicating 
matters, the Scottish built barque (1884) was originally named 
Corryvrechan before she was sold to norwegian owners and 
renamed Svenor in 1909. 

Wanted
Photos of the barque Svenor

Photo: from Simon Mustoe http://home.wildiaries.com

Wreck of the Svenor, circa 1940.         Photo: Max Cutliffe.

We gratefully thank the large number of members who 
have made donations to the museum when renewing 
subscriptions, but we particularly acknowledge: Doone 
Kennedy, N & P Holdsworth, J Shegog and J Sargent for 
their generosity.

Donations
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On 26 December 1850 the Apollo class frigate HMS Havannah, 
under Captain John Elphinstone Erskine, arrived in Hobart 
Town from Sydney. Her tender, HMS Bramble arrived three 
weeks later. The two ships had been surveying on the New 
Zealand station following the pacification of that country, and 
their visit to the Australian ports was an interlude in this, and 
perhaps a holiday for the crew.1 

We know little of the activities of the Havannah’s crew prior 
to the arrival of the Bramble, but if subsequent exploits are 
anything to go by, we may well imagine. But it wasn’t all 
play: On 10 January 1851 the Havannah took Van Diemen’s 
Land Governor Sir William and Lady Caroline Denison, Major-
General Edward Buckley Wynyard, and his daughter on a tour 
of inspection of the Port Arthur and other settlements on  
the peninsula.2

The Havannah had returned to Hobart Town from this 
excursion by the time the Bramble arrived. Aboard the Bramble 
was a forthright diarist, twenty-year-old midshipman Henry 

Gabriel Swainson, whose writings provide a rare insight into 
the life of these seafaring men. On their first night ashore, 
the officers went to a ball, which Swainson considered to 
be ‘remarkably deficient of beauty’. Following a picnic on 
15 January, Swainson went to dinner at the residence of 
Captain George King, the Port Officer of Hobart. We begin to 
see the nature of his diary when we read that ‘there are two 
daughters, the eldest a very fine but most extraordinary girl... 
the skipper is flirting most desperately with [her], heaven 
knows if he means anything’.

The following evening Swainson attended another party, after 
which ‘about ten of [them] paraded the streets until four in 
the morning, serenading people with drums and pipes’. Was 
this the nineteenth century equivalent of delinquent youths 
hooning in cars?

Next day they went to a picnic, but Swainson was too hung 
over to enjoy it, and was glad to have a rest from socialising 
on Sunday! Continuing the social whirl with another picnic 

HYDROGRAPHERS ASHORE

Hobart Town in 1857, just a few years after the visit of Havannah and Bramble. Note the words HMS HAvANNAH on the building in the foreground. Was this graffiti 
written by Swainson and his shipmates during their revelries?                               Photo: Tasmanian Archives & Heritage Office

The mid-nineteenth century was an age of mapping, when the coasts of the Australia-Pacific 
region, gradually revealed over the preceding two centuries, were being surveyed. It was 
painstaking work, which required ships to be away from civilisation for long periods. So when they 
did get to a port, the crews made the most of it.

by Tony Fenton
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on Monday, and another party at the Kings’, Swainson ‘made 
great friends with Miss King, but [was] always obliged to  
stand clear when the skipper makes his appearance’. It seems 
that one’s rank determined more than just the position  
aboard ship.

On Tuesday 19 January, the Bramble sailed to Port Davey on 
a survey expedition, and our diarist went on the voyage. The 
survey was done at Denison’s behest, and Erskine delegated 
the task to second master Philip Going. Going had married 
Sarah Ann Parker Haig the day before – ’one of the prettiest 
girls here, but without any fire’, according to Swainson –  
but Going ‘stoutly denied all knowledge of it’ to his  
suspecting shipmates.3

He only admitted to his marriage when the Bramble returned 
on 7 February. While they had been away working, the 
Havannah’s crew, it seems, had no respite in their social 
activities. On 5 February they had held a ball aboard the ship. 
The top deck was enclosed for the occasion, and bedecked 
with flags and Tasmanian greenery. Around two hundred of 
Hobart’s elite attended, including the Denisons, the Wynyards, 
the American consul Elisha Hathaway, and Captain d’Harcourt 
of the French corvette Alemene. Dancing commenced early, 
with music provided by the band of the 99th Regiment, and 
continued till a ‘late hour’. Supper was held at midnight, and 
the governor piked at one – not that this slowed the party.4 

On 10 February the Bramble was used to convey a picnic party 
to the eastern shore. Swainsion thought the picnic – given 
jointly by Captain Erskine and Miss King – to be a ‘baudy 
house turnout’ as the guests ‘paired off’ as soon as they 
landed. Swainson noted that his shipmate Lieutenant Charles 
Payne was engaged to Josephine Simmons. He predicted that 
the match was doomed as Josephine, though ‘a nice quiet 
girl’, possessed ‘neither beauty, accomplishments or money’. 
Nevertheless, the couple were married three years later.5

During February there were great celebrations in the colony. 
It had been learned that the bill to grant self government 
to the Australian colonies had been passed by the British 
parliament. On the evening of the 11 February, most of the 

town was illuminated, much as houses are decorated with 
lights at Christmas today, many displaying the insignia ‘VR’, 
for ‘Victoria Regina’, Queen Victoria. The long campaign for 
self government was in no way a republican movement, the 
colonists just wanted the same rights as their brethren back 
home: the same ‘no taxation without representation’ stance 
that had lost Britain her American possessions, but in this case 
with a very different outcome.

The next day a ‘demonstration dinner’ was held in an 
enormous tent in ‘the paddock’, boat races were held, and the 
battery fired salute after salute. Erskine was at the dinner and 
was one of many who made a speech and proposed toasts. He 
expressed gratitude to the colonists for their warm reception 
of his crew and hoped to find the colony flourishing under its 
new constitution next time he visited.6

The hectic social life for the crew was beginning to slow, and 
Swainson now spent most of his evenings with the Kings. He 
was very fond of Miss King, and suspected that there was an 
engagement between her and Erskine, yet there is no hint of 
jealousy in his diary. The social life had not ceased completely, 
and on 18 February the officers of the Havannah and Bramble 
attended another ball hosted by the Wynyards at the officers’ 
mess. Swainson considered it to be much better than the first 
ball they went to on arrival. Going’s new wife was considered 
the ‘belle’ of the evening. Going had, thanks to the efforts 
of Erskine, obtained a position as marine surveyor with the 

HMS Bramble painted during her earlier duties surveying the Great Barrier Reef. 
John Oxley Library, State Library of Queensland. 

When the Bramble went to Port Davey, the hydrographers named many features 
after their shipmates. Going Hill is in the background with Swainson Island to the 
right and Chatfield Islands toward the horizon.                            Photo: Geoff Fenton
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survey department at Hobart, and so would be leaving  
the ship.7

That was expected to be the last ball the hydrographers 
would have in Hobart Town, as the Havannah was set to sail 
for New Zealand two days later, and ferry the governor – ever 
the engineer – to the east coast to inspect a coal mine and 
associated infrastructure.8 However a court case between 
Terrence Bellew McManus, an Irish political prisoner, and 
governor Sir William Denison, delayed departure. McManus 
was one of seven ‘Young Irelanders’, rebels – or patriots, 
depending on your point of view – who had been charged 
with treason for their leadership in the 1848 rebellion, but had 
their death sentences commuted to transportation for life to 
Van Diemen’s Land. On arrival they had been offered tickets-
of-leave on the condition that they undertook to remain in 
the colony, and all bar one accepted. They had to reside in 
separate districts to prevent collusion, but would make long 
journeys to meet clandestinely. On one such visit they were 
caught and cautioned by the magistrates. On hearing of the 
magistrates’ leniency, governor Denison overrode them and 
had the rebels apprehended and sentenced to hard labour at 
Port Arthur. Two months later McManus’ friends initiated legal 
proceedings on his behalf against Denison.9 

While the trial took place, Swainson, Earle and Ashley went 
to the gardens, where Earle and Ashley met their respective 
girlfriends and ‘picked up their spoons’ – engaged in foolishly 
sentimental love-play – according to a cynical Swainson. 
Erskine felt he could wait no longer, and the Havannah sailed 
on 22 February, but the Bramble was to remain for a while 
at the service of Denison. Once Havannah was underway, 
Captain Erskine came ashore and made one last visit to the 
Kings, presumably to say goodbye to Miss King in particular. 
In the afternoon, the Bramble sailed downriver to ferry Erskine 
to the Havannah, which they found anchored at the mouth of 
the Derwent.

Swainson went aboard the Havannah that evening and 
smugly informed the crew that the Bramble was to return 
to Hobart Town the next day and stay for another week. ‘Of 
course they all instantly began to write’ to their loved ones,  
‘I have never seen a set of fellows so completely down in  
the mouth’.

The Havannah put to sea on 23 February, while the Bramble 
returned to Hobart on the sea breeze after a quick trip to 
Oyster Cove. Back in town, Swainson delivered the letters 
the Havannah’s crew had written, went to another picnic 
followed by a dance at the barracks. He and Miss King had by 
now become ‘regular warm friends’. ‘She will interest me with 
anything, I really have formed quite an affection for her’.10 

On Friday 28 February Swainson attended the funeral of 
the 66-year-old Colonial Secretary, James Bicheno, who had 
died suddenly four days earlier. The Courier wrote that this 
‘melancholy event’ had ‘cast a feeling of gloom throughout 
the community’. Swainson, however, had a different view: ‘The 
funeral was a grand but entirely public one, as he really did 
not seem to have one friend who cared a straw for him’.11

McManus had by now won the case against governor 
Denison, and had regained his relative liberty and proceeded 
to Launceston, his assigned district, as directed by the court. 
Denison determined to arrest him on his own responsibility 
in defiance of the judiciary, and issued orders to that effect. 
Meanwhile he, along with his private secretary, Clarke, 
embarked on the Bramble on 1 March bound for Waub’s 
Harbour (Bicheno). Before leaving, Swainson had a long talk 
with Miss King, from which he concluded that she and Erskine 
were not actually engaged, but was convinced that the pair 
were well matched. He and his shipmate Pollard had a large 
bundle of letters for the crew of the Havannah from their 
various sweethearts.

The Bramble reached Waub’s Harbour on 3 March, after 
sighting a ship which later turned out to be the Havannah 
putting back to Hobart Town after losing her lower yards. 
Denison went ashore for a while, where he went down the 
coal mine and inspected the harbour. With the governor back 
aboard they now retraced their route back toward Schouten 
Island, but adverse winds forced a return to Waub’s Harbour.

The next day the winds were more favourable and they 
reached Schouten Island, anchoring in Clara Bay (perhaps 
Crocketts Bay), where Swainson noticed infrastructure 
connected with the coal mine. Denison went down this mine 
also, and found that the coal seam had terminated abruptly 
against a great mass of basalt. By digging down for sixty feet, 
however, the miners had again found the seam. On 6 March 

Bramble Cove, Port Davey.                     Photo: Geoff Fenton
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the Bramble headed for Waterloo Point (Swansea), but ‘Polly 
[Pollard] took fright and bore up for Prosser’s Bay’. The next 
day they did reach Waterloo point, where the local police 
magistrate informed them that McManus had absconded from 
the colony.12 News was received in August that he had arrived 
in San Francisco. The majority of the colonists applauded 
his escape, contending that on Denison’s arresting him the 
conditions of the ticket-of-leave had been broken, and he  
was thus no longer bound by his word of honour not to leave 
the colony.13

The Bramble remained at Waterloo Point for a few more days. 
The hydrographers made the most of their time socialising 
in this little hamlet, ‘leading a very jolly life’. The principal 
landholders in the area, the Merediths, made them welcome, 
giving them horses each day with which they travelled about 
the district. Swainson, of course, observed that there were 
four daughters in the family, three of whom were single, and 
rather tall: ‘such grenadiers I never saw’. They found all the 
farms in the area in ‘regular English order’, and the owners ‘true 
built genial yeomen’, giving them ‘cider in abundance, which 
however is not good’. The Englishness of the district impressed 
them, but they could not stay. Governor Denison and Clarke 
– whose company the hydroghraphers had enjoyed – set out 
overland for Hobart Town on 8 March. The Bramble, laden 
with presents from the settlers – two live sheep, fruit, eggs, 
preserve, pickles and vegetables – sailed from Waterloo Point, 
leaving Van Diemen’s Land, bound for New Zealand.14

The hydrographers’ stay in Tasmania came at a fascinating 
time in its political history. Transportation was unpopular, 
the colony was about to embark on its long fought-for self-
government, and the Irish political prisoners were giving 
Denison ‘more bother than the whole of the remainder of 
[his] penal population’. This was the backdrop to the equally 

fascinating personal lives of the hydrographers ashore, which 
would have gone unrecorded but for Swainson’s diary, while 
they themselves are remembered in place names around 
Port Davey. Yet even this is not the full story: typically for the 
nineteenth century, the lower ranks are not even mentioned. 
And with most ratings being illiterate, we can only imagine 
what they got up to.
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Hobart has been singularly blessed over the years in both the 
number of its ship photographers and the quality of their work.  
I have had the privilege of knowing some of them and sharing 
the satisfaction of taking a photograph of a particular vessel 
that may have eluded us in the past, or perhaps in ideal lighting 
and weather conditions.  In this regard, I can certainly relate to 
comments made years ago by New Zealander Vic Young:  

Ship photography is a wonderful hobby. To me it has 
now become a way of life.  However it is not without 
its problems and frustrations and it takes another ship 
photographer to understand the feeling of helpless 
frustration one gets at times when things go wrong.  
There are the small clouds that roll up from nowhere and 
block out the sun at just the wrong moment, seagulls 
(usually the giant variety) that do acrobatics between 
you and the ship, huge clouds of black smoke that can 
engulf the downwind photographer, sailing times that 
are altered from the ideal to the impossible and the 
unexpected manoeuvre that leaves you with an upright 
stern shot.  These things don’t put me off but instead 
make me work harder to get the ship that ‘got away’ last 
time.  To wait, sometimes hours, for a certain ship and 
then end up with good shots of her results in a wonderful 
feeling as you head home at the end of the day ...1   

An (almost) lifelong interest in the history of the Port of Hobart and the ships using it has led me to 
the conclusion that some recognition is due to all those photographers who have taken the trouble 
to record port development and countless ship visits, in sometimes difficult circumstances  
– particularly in the early days of plate cameras and long exposure times.  

The Maritime Museum possesses many fine images taken in 
the late 19th and early 20th century by James Chandler, but he 
is just one of the photographers whose work now makes our 
collection an invaluable reference source.  These include the 
late Nancy Jacobs and John Craike, with whom I shared many 
a “ship spotting” experience, afterwards pooling our results by 
exchanging colour slides or prints. 

Nancy came to the hobby after retirement, and continued 
enthusiastically almost until her death a few years ago – just 
short of 100 years of age!  She had a top-floor unit in Secheron 
Manor, overlooking the harbour, and conveniently situated  
next door to the Maritime Museum (of which she was a  
Life Member).  

John and a close friend, Noel Brown, began pursuing their 
hobby during the late 1930s, when both were in their late 
teens.  After war broke out they succeeded in obtaining permits 
so that they could continue using their cameras around the 
port.  Risdon was excluded, presumably because of its strategic 
nature as a major industrial plant.  That didn’t stop them, of 
course, but one day they were caught and marched off to 
Anglesea Barracks where film and permits were confiscated.  
Deprived of their interest, they joined up – John ending up in 
the Armoured Corps and Noel going into the Air Force.

SHIP SPOTTING: A BOY AND HIS BOx BROWNIE 

by Rex Cox
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Hobart has always been a good port for taking photographs.  
The confines of Sullivans Cove have made it possible to record 
even the smallest ship entering or leaving, while the wharves 
and piers have presented other opportunities.  Powerful zoom 
lenses now available mean that vessels can be captured from 
various locations on both shores of the Derwent – the eastern 
side in the morning, western side in the afternoon, to take full 
advantage of the light.  I can even photograph ships from home 
in Mount Stuart, as we have an excellent view over the city to 
the harbour. We do tend to get a bit casual about this outlook, 
but visitors soon remind us that it’s something very precious.  
Certainly I never get tired of watching activity on the river, be 
it a cruise ship, a tanker or perhaps local excursion vessels and 
yachts.  Though only a small port, and not busy in commercial 
terms, there always seems to be something happening!  We 
have lived at our current address for nearly 40 years, and prior 
to that I grew up just down the street where my dad had built 
a house in the early 1950s.  In those days there were fewer tall 
buildings in the city to block our view, and I can remember from 
an early age watching ships come and go from the piers – but 
all from the comfort of home!

That industrial clutter which was characteristic of the port for 
many years (even though Hobart was, by world standards, a 
clean and tidy port) was no doubt regarded as a nuisance by 
photographers at the time, but in retrospect it provides us with 
valuable insights into life on the waterfront and the gradual 
evolution of buildings and other landmarks.  The cars, for 
instance, which always seemed to be parked in the wrong place, 
now provide a fascinating story themselves, and can often help 
to date a particular photo. 

Most of the detritus of those years has long since disappeared.  
Even the once abundant graffiti would now be interesting.  
I’m sorry, for instance, that I never photographed the wording 
“Hurseys traitors to the working class” painted on the outer end 
wall of the Macquarie No. 2 shed, circa 1958, and still visible 
only a few years ago.  Then there were the ships’ names painted 
along the piers just below the decking; one of the last examples 
that I recall was the name of a Yugoslav vessel on Macquarie 
Wharf No. 1, painted in the early 1970s.

Hobart’s bridges have provided the ship photographer with 
an aerial perspective.  In more relaxed times, it was possible 
to hitch a ride on the lift span of the floating pontoon bridge 
(1943-1964) as it was raised, while the roadway and approaches 
also provided close-up opportunities at water level, with vessels 
sailing at full speed very close to the western shore. A good 
friend, the late Kingsley Barr, was more adventurous; he would 
often walk along a narrow plank connecting the bridge with 
a breakwater on the down-river side.  From there he could 
practically touch the ships as they went past!

The Tasman Bridge, opened in 1964, has a height at the main 
navigation span of 46 metres above the water.  A fair walk – 
about 700 metres – is required from the western end to the top 
of the arch but there are plenty of opportunities for elevated 
broadside views without going that far.  Taking photos there 
used to be a hair-raising experience.  Until the Lake Illawarra 
disaster closed the bridge in January 1975, photographers 
had to brave four lanes of traffic if they wished to cross from 
one side of the roadway to the other to obtain both bow and From top: Port Wyndham; Seattle Star; Theseus; US Arnab.              Photos: Rex Cox
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stern views of a ship going through.  In retrospect this was 
probably foolhardy at least, and one of my companions once 
lost his sandal as he weaved his way through the cars.  It was 
not surprising that a motorcycle policeman stopped a group 
of us from crossing the roadway one day, though we were later 
advised that our actions were not illegal as the bridge was 
considered to be the same as any other roadway, busy or not.  
At that time the railings of the bridge were quite high and there 
were no footholds, so most of us had to be content with poking 
our camera lens between the uprights and hoping for the best.  
Kingsley, however, had fashioned a rope ladder with hooks that 
he could throw over the top of the railing and thus clamber 
up to obtain an unimpeded view.  This naturally aroused 
some interest and even concern amongst passing motorists, 
and Kingsley was later interviewed by The Mercury about his 
“unusual” hobby.

Once the bridge was reopened in October 1977, vehicle and 
pedestrian access was prohibited while a ship passed through 
the main span.  Warning lights were installed, and a police 
presence guarded against “trespassers”.  Rather than lose 
this great photography spot, Kingsley went to the top and 
secured a permit signed by no less a person than Premier Doug 
Lowe, allowing him access to the bridge at all times.  Kingsley 
generously made sure that other photographers received 
similar permits, and the police soon became used to this 
group turning up at their control booth waving bits of paper.  
A bonus of the bridge rebuilding was that new footpaths had 
been installed (remember the “Nippon Clip-On”?) and it was 
now possible to climb up, using the railings for support, and 
rest elbows on the top of the rail while taking a photo – so, 
Kingsley’s ladder was no longer required.   

Photographers have used other vantage points to pursue their 
interest.  Noel Brown had a motor boat moored off the Domain 
during the 1960s so that he could go out to capture ships in 
their natural element, often at speed off Taroona inward or 
outward bound.  Today, digital photography and comparatively 
inexpensive and light zoom lenses open up more opportunities; 
indeed, they really mean that no ship is inaccessible in Hobart’s 
harbour, regardless of location.

For me it all began in the 1950s when I would often accompany 
Dad for a Saturday afternoon stroll around the Hobart 
waterfront.  Although there were always a few ships to be seen 
(and a lot more during the fruit season) there was often less 
activity on those afternoons; the wharfies liked to knock off at 
lunchtime on Saturday, unless required to get a ship away, as 
Sunday was a normal work day.

This pleasant pastime was taken to another level in 1960 with a 
thirteenth birthday present of a Kodak Box Brownie camera.   
I can still remember the first photographs I took with it over the 
March long weekend that year.  The first ship “captured” was 
Port Wyndham (8,702/1935), handling general cargo at Princes 
Wharf Nos. 2-3, but there were lots of others in port and, in fact, 
it was one of the busiest periods that Hobart had experienced 
for some time.  Nine ships arrived on 7 March 1960, the day Dad 
and I decided to visit the waterfront and try out the first roll 
of 620 film - black and white, of course, as a colour film in that 
format was not available until a year or three later.  You only got 
eight exposures per film, so had to be selective with subjects, 

as the camera now competed with comics, etc. for limited 
pocket money. 

Anyway, back to those nine ships, some of which I did 
photograph that day. Seattle Star (6,054/1938) was berthed at 
South Elizabeth St. Pier, while P&O’s Perim (9,550/1945) was 
loading fruit on the north side; Wilhelmsen’s Tulane (5,485/1940) 
was at South King’s Pier, loading wool, hides and skins for 
Europe, and Blue Funnel’s Theseus (7,803/1955) was at North 
King’s, also loading fruit.  While Risdon (3,906/1959) went to 
Risdon with concentrates and falie (226/1919) to the Powder 
Jetty with explosives, three warships had also arrived - HMAS 
Quiberon (1,705/1942) and HMAS Voyager (2,800/1957) going to 
the Oil Wharf, and the submarine HMS Anchorite (1,385/1947) 
to South Queen’s Pier.These nine joined five others already 
in port.  Apart from Port Wyndham, there was Port Saint John 
(5,668/1938) at North Queen’s Pier, Melbourne trader karoon 
(2,427/1951) at Macquarie Wharf No. 2, kawatiri (2,484/1950) 
discharging New Zealand paper pulp at Macquarie Wharf No. 4 
and naracoopa (303/1940) at the Transport Commission’s 
Ferry Wharf.

The American Antarctic supply ship USS Arneb (6,230/1944) 
had sailed that morning from North King’s, allowing Thesues 
to berth, and I also just missed the first ever Soviet visitor to 
Hobart - the schooner rigged research vessel Zarja (333/1952), 
which spent Saturday 5 March alongside South Queen’s Pier, 
adjacent to USS Arneb – an interesting contrast, against the 
background of the Cold War which, as I recall, was pretty chilly 
at that time.  Despite that, a large number of visitors took 
advantage of Zarja being thrown open for public inspection, 
and several of her scientists made the most of their limited 
shore leave by hailing a taxi for a whirlwind tour of Hobart and, 
by chance or good luck, striking a Polish driver who could speak 
Russian.  They took colour movie film of the sights while some 
of their colleagues were discussing their work with staff of the 
Physics Department at the University of Tasmania.

USS Arneb had been operating out of Lyttelton in support of 
Operation Deep Freeze 60.  Three of her crew spent an evening 
in the children’s ward at the Royal Hobart Hospital, helping 
to feed the young patients and brighten their lives with gifts 
of sweets, fruit, books and toys.  One even changed a baby’s 
nappy!   Local newspaper The Mercury also featured another 
seaman who was making quite a living from his flair for art 
and design, having designed numerous bridal and debutante 
gowns in the United States and received commissions in 
Christchurch from fashion houses and a popular restaurant. 

Over 50 years later, I am still taking photos of ships in Hobart, 
and am pleased to say that there are still  seven or eight other 
people doing the same thing – and most of them have taken up 
the hobby in fairly recent times, which bodes well for the future.
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In July Roscoe Barnett from the Wooden Boat Guild and I 
travelled to donor Felicity Langley’s property on the Tasman 
Peninsular to pick up a piner’s punt that had been used by 
her family for three generations for fishing and recreation 
on the south coast. The punt originally came from the West 
Coast near Strahan, where it was bought by a Mr Shalwell and 
transported down to Dodges Ferry for his retirement after 
World War II. 

Roscoe explained to us how piner’s punts had a straight tuck 
at the bow to help make them quicker to build. Despite being 
built what from we now see as precious and rare timbers, 
during the hey-day of the punt it was seen as a disposable 
bit of kit that could be quickly put together on a river bank 
if needed. Could you imagine knocking up a boat on your 
own without the help of a boat builder? I can’t, but this was 
what generations of Tasmanian timber-getters were doing 
in order to reach stands of Huon Pine on the South West 
rivers. Also intriguing is that the punts are both an endemic 
Tasmanian water-craft – found nowhere else – but also with 
clear similarities to vessels made in Ireland over a century 
ago. Roscoe and other members of the Wooden Boat Guild 
are researching these beautiful watercraft to document those 
that survive and help people appreciate them. Tasmania being 
the place it is, if you know of a Mr Shalwell who was on the 
West Coast during the 1930s-50s, or anything about his piner’s 
punt, then please call us on 6234 1427.

Our Winter School Holiday programme encouraged kids to 
find out what living in a lighthouse might have been like 
and to discover their artistic side by learning to draw. These 
proved a big hit with kids and parents alike, with the little kids’ 
and ‘Keep it up!’ We are so lucky to have talented volunteers 
like Margaret Jones, Natalie Rees, Rex Cox, Tiiu Raabus, Cath 
LeFevre, Gerald Latham and artist Louis Rodway to welcome 

families into the museum through our programs. We have 
celebrated our successes with cake, and are already planning 
our spring program, which this time will involve navigation, 
treasure maps, communication and codes.

Until next time, wishing you fair winds and following seas…

knot so hard
a series by Frank Charles Brown

 Figure 1. Middle the 
whipping line and 

attach to rope using 
a Clove Hitch or 

Constrictor Hitch.

Figure 2. Tie a Half 
Hitch with one of the two 

lengths of line.

Figure 3. Tie a Half Hitch 
with the other line.

Figure 4. Continue 
tying Half Hitches with 
the alternate lengths to 

achieve a whipping.

Figure 5. Finish with a 
Thumb Knot in each of 
the lines. Tuck end into 

the lay of the rope, or seal 
off with heat. 

No. 28  Moku Whipping
This is another type of Coach Whipping that can be  

used for decorative whipping on a rope’s end.

‘NO SHIP THERE I WAS’
being the continuing adventures of the 
maritime heritage coordinator elizabeth 
Adkins, part the tenth.

From top: lighthouse illustration by louis Rodway; Michael Smith with the punt
Photo: Liz Adkins
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An exciting new project on Migration to 
Tasmania can now go ahead thanks to a 
generous grant from the ‘Your Community 
Heritage Program’ (Department for 
Sustainability, environment, Water, Population 
and Communities). 

I have started reading avidly about migration to Australia 
but, for the display, will concentrate on the experiences of 
those who made Tasmania their home.  I am therefore very 
keen to hear from any of you who have interesting migration 
stories. Were you or your forbears - convicts, free settlers, 
bounty emigrants, ten pound poms, refugees or other? Did 
your family arrive on convict transports, fast clipper ships, 
liners, Bass Strait ferries, frail fishing boats or by some other 
means? Do you have photographs or a family diary that tell a 
migrant’s story? I’d love to hear from you!

Recently we have been trying to gather a bit more 
information about some of our collections. Geoff 
Andrewartha has been very helpful particularly with 
information on DD Knight. Knight’s fastidious and very 
extensive notes on ships built or owned by Tasmanians 
as well as shipbuilders and maritime personalities are a 
fabulous resource. Copies of his notes are always within 
arm’s reach of our research volunteers and I too, frequently 
use them - most recently to answer an interesting query 
from the National Portrait Gallery. The Gallery had purchased 
a William Buelow Gould portrait of shipwright, John Eason, 
and wanted some information about him. 

Thanks to DD Knight we were able to report that he built six 
vessels in Van Diemen’s Land during the 1840s (five at North 
West Bay and one at Macquarie Harbour). These were mostly 
used to trade to Port Phillip and Port Albert or to go whaling. 
Curator, Joanna Gilmour, who was writing an article about 
the portrait, was very pleased with the result - and I was very 

interested to see the portrait (illustrated here). Apparently 
this one is somewhat unusual for Gould as he provides clues 
to his sitter’s profession with Eason shown working on a 
plan for one of his vessels. The portrait is now on display in 
Canberra at the NPG.

Fascinating new donations continue to arrive at the Museum 
including a bell from the trans-Derwent ferry kangaroo, 
(colloquially known as ‘old double guts’ and our best known 
catamaran before Robert Clifford’s modern versions). 
Victorian, Ian Wilson, donated the bell (which is now on 
display) as well as the picture illustrated here which shows the 
bell hanging between decks, above the middle car. 

notes from the curator

Top: Mr John Eason 1838 by William Buelow Gould (1803–1853) oil on canvas. National 
Portrait Gallery, Canberra, Purchased with funds provided by the Liangis family 2013;  
Bottom: The kangaroo at Princess Wharf.    Photo: Maritime Museum of Tasmania

by Rona Hollingsworth

What is this? The photograph above shows another 
recent donation. Can you guess what it is? 
                 Photo: Maritime Museum of Tasmania
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The Shiplovers’ Society of  Victoria will launch the 70th 
issue of The Dog Watch at its October meeting.

Copies of the booklet can be obtained from the treasurer 
at johnbaragwanath@yahoo.com.au or write to The Treasurer, 
Shiplovers’ Society of Victoria, PO Box 825, Port Melbourne, 
Victoria 3207. 

the Dog Watch turns 70

The Lady Nelson
sailing most weekends

& public holidays
(1½ hour duration)

$30 adults | $10 children

Phone 03 6234 3348

www.ladynelson.org.au

H a n D  f o r g e D 
i n t e g r i t Y

AWARD WINNING DESIGN
geoff roberts 

21 HUNTER ST, HOBART 
PH 6234 7720

want to  
aDvertise Here?
Contact us for a full list of prices  
and availability in our next issue. 

Details inside front cover.

One of the longest running maritime enthusiasts’ booklets, 
The Dog Watch, published annually since 1943, will celebrate 
its 70th birthday this October.

The Dog Watch is published by the Shiplovers’ Society of 
Victoria and circulates to subscribers throughout Australia 
and overseas.

Articles are written by former mariners, old salts, maritime 
historians and lovers of the sea. The Dog Watch provides 
shipping and maritime news, history and stories from around 
Australia and internationally. 

The Maritime Times regular feature writer Sid Heatley has 
also provided one of his popular ship history articles for the 
70th issue. Editor for the past decade, Maurie Hutchinson, 
handed over the editor’s chair to Greg Wane in January after 
maintaining the tradition of excellence in editorial content 
and accuracy set up by the first editor Mrs S. A. E. Strom in 
1943. Since then The Dog Watch has had only a handful  
of editors. 

At a time when photographic reproduction is of the highest 
quality yet can be achieved inexpensively, The Dog Watch 
Number 70, will not only offer a diverse collection of stories, 
but feature many more photographs, including a number of 
never-before-published historical images.
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It’s hard not to make assumptions about the thoughts and 

feelings of the men. Our interpretation in the museum 

describes them as ‘looking a little sad and wishing they 

were home’.  Jim on the left certainly looks deep in thought. 

We also describe them as ‘feasting on their Christmas 

dinner’ of pig’s head, with half a head clearly visible in the 

enamel basin on the right. At the bottom of the picture a 

stock pot can also be seen.

But we have little real idea of what the men were thinking 

at this time, or whether they were ‘feasting’. The museum 

interpretation also suggests that a pig’s head was 

‘considered a treat by those who could not afford choicer 

pieces of meat’. But it could, perhaps, just have been a 

practical solution to providing food for the crew over a 

period of a few days away from home. For example, Mrs 

Beeton’s famous cookbook suggests that half a head would 

provide 10 -12 servings, although she doesn’t state whether 
they are servings fit for hungry, hard working crewmen.

So what would have been involved in the preparation of 
the May Queen crew’s Pig’s Head? Thanks to the digitised 
newspapers on the National Library’s Trove website, 
accessible at http://trove.nla.gov.au/newspaper?q= , we can 
find 8 recipes for a pig’s head from Tasmanian newspapers 
between 1880 and 1950. All are from papers in the north/ 
north west (draw your own conclusions) and most date from 
the 1930s or later, suggesting, perhaps, that it was indeed a 
frugal dish for times of austerity.

The recipe I’ve chosen is the closest in date to the picture, 
and comes from ‘A Ladies Column by a Housewife’ in The 
north Western Advocate and The emu Bay Times, Saturday 
23 June 1906, page 7. The preparation alone would put 
me off (in a similar recipe for a calf head from 1931 was the 
instruction ‘clean teeth with a stiff brush).

The image above, of Christmas Dinner on the May Queen at Raminea, 1896, would be 
familiar to most members of the museum.  The photograph gives us a snapshot into the lives 
of the crew pictured, Jim Miley, Alf nichols and Joe Connors. for them, and presumably the 
photographer, Christmas Day was just another working day spent many miles from home.

Hogshead stew for crew members, Jim Miley, Alf Nichols and Joe Conners, on board the May Queen at Raminea – Christmas Day 1896.  

from the galley
a pig’s HeaD
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Prepare a pig’s head by cutting off the ears, taking out the brains, 
and cleaning generally; rub in plenty of salt, and let it drain a 
whole day and night. Rub in two ounces of saltpetre, and the 
same quantity of salt, and let it stand for three days. next put the 
head and salt into a pan, and cover it with water for two days. 
now wash it well from the salt, and boil till the bones can be easily 
removed. extract these, and take off the skin of the head and 
tongue carefully. Chop up the meat into bits, but do not mince it, 
and season with pepper, salt and shallot to taste. Place the skin 
and one-half into a pan closely fitting it. When this done, take the 
other skin and lay it in place, or put the other skin in the pan, and 

proceed as before, and turn out when cold. Should the head be too 
fat add some lean pork. for a sauce, boil a pint of vinegar with a 
quart of the liquor in which the head was boiled, and salt to taste, 
and pour over the brawn when cold. The hair should be carefully 
removed from the ears, and they must be boiled till tender, then 
divided into long narrow pieces and mixed with the meat.

Today a serve of ‘Brawn’ would probably be considered a novelty, 
and for a modern recipe to compare I suggest you try this one 
from The Pantry of Newmarket, England:  
http://thepantryfinefoods.com/2012/01/06/brawn-recipe-aka-
pigs-head-terrine/

Unfortunately the historical record is silent on what the May 
Queen’s crew thought of their pig’s head.
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Your JaYco won’t grow barnacles,

you won’t have to row ashore 

and definitely won’t have to get  

up in the middle of the night to  

check the anchor.

MARITIMe TIMes AWARD

The Maritime Times Award for this edition goes to Bruce Woods. Bruce’s skills in television 
and film production and recording have been of inestimable value to the museum. He has 
worked with Rona to conserve and digitise old film stock as well as producing films from 
old and new footage for the museum. Some of Bruce’s work for the museum is also on sale 
in our shop, providing much appreciated help for our fundraising.

The award goes to

Bruce Woods

Left: First Boil;  Right: Smile for the camera. 
Photos: Vincent Woolley, The Pantry, Newmarket. http://thepantryfinefoods.com
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Both items are available from

Friends of Tasman Island Wildcare Inc.

spectacular 
Lighthouses of tasmania 
2014 calenDar
An all Tasmanian production

“I can think of no other edifice constructed by man 
as altruistic as a lighthouse. They were built only to 
serve.” – George Bernard Shaw

Lighthouses would not exist today if they didn’t serve a 
compelling practical purpose and despite modern technology, 
lighthouses are still relevant in modern times.  They keep watch, 
albeit automatically, their majestic towers located in remote 
places of incredible beauty or amid the hustle and bustle of  
busy harbours.

These unique and spectacular structures are once again 
celebrated.  The latest edition of the Friends of Tasman Island’s 
Lighthouses of Tasmania calendar features stunning photographs 
of some of our iconic lighthouses.  The images, donated by both 
professional and amateur photographers, include lighthouses at 
Maatsuyker and Tasman Islands, Cape Bruny, Eddystone Point, 
Low Head, Mersey Bluff, Table Cape, Point Home Lookout, Rocky 
Cape and Macquarie Harbour’s Bonnet and Entrance Islands.  
Historic images of the lighthouse at Cape Rochon on Three 
Hummock Island, destroyed in a bushfire, are also featured.

Working in partnership with the Tasmanian Parks and Wildlife 
Service, the Friends of Tasman Island are another Wildcare Inc. 
group of dedicated volunteers, carrying out many hundreds of 
hours of work each year towards the restoration and preservation 
of the natural and cultural heritage of Tasman Island. Lighthouses 
of Tasmania calendar is our annual major fundraiser.

the 2014 calender is now available from the museum shop at 
$20 + post and packing. 

MurpHY’s signals Hobart town
Unique Tasmanian maritime artworks

eleven charts by Private edward Murphy of the 99th Regiment  
of foot (Lanarkshire Volunteers)

Murphy’s signal charts represent some of the most significant historical maritime art of 
Tasmania, produced by an untrained draughtsman in the remote island penal colony 
during the 1840s and 1850s.

These charts contain the only known drawings of the merchant ships’ Van Diemen’s Land 
Colonial Ensign and the entire collection of the individual merchant ships identification 
flags flown in old Hobart Town.

Bringing together all the known signal flag charts drawn by Murphy for the first time, this 
lavishly illustrated large format book shows in fine detail the 250 different flags and over 
300 telegraphic semaphore signals and their decodes.

see flyer inserted in magazine for launch offer. otherwise available from the museum 
shop at $59.95 plus post & packing.


