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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 June 2014 edition is 15 May 2014. 

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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When approaching the Maritime Museum in the morning 

I see across at Constitution Dock the beautifully restored 

trading ketch, the May Queen. The effort put in by the May 

Queen Trust’s volunteers has made her spars and rigging 

stand out remarkably against the backdrop of Mawson Place. 

The ketch, the last of her kind, reminds me of the Tamar 

Barges, when I lived in Cornwall in the UK. There were two 

types, smacks and ketches. The larger ketches traded on the 

south coast of Cornwall and Devon. Their later years were 

spent carrying stone from quarries along the various rivers. 

As happened here, they became motorised and were finally 

abandoned along creeks and river banks.

In the 1970s, one was rescued, restored by the National 

Trust and made operational again by the Maritime College 

where I had work. It was the same gang who sailed many 

of the sailing vessels in the TV series The Onedin Line. The 

University at Plymouth has done a study of these hulks 

and found about fifty of them, plus another one which has 

been restored. One of these hulks was at my local creek 

next to where my boat was moored. Over a few weekends 

I took measurements of what was left of the timber. I then 

recorded an interview with the past skipper of this old 

ketch. I remember him saying how the government in the 

1920s made him carry a clock and a barometer in the cabin. 

“What a waste of money the clock was; I never wound it up; 

everyone knows its two pipe full of tobacco between Fowey 

and the Sound.” Just a few weeks ago, I looked at what I had 

drawn of the Saltash forty years earlier. It looked very similar 

to the May Queen build. 

Since coming to Hobart I have always wondered about the 

early ship and boat builders. The earliest boats must have 

been based on some previous shape and build somewhere 

else. Experience obviously has had some effect on adapting 

structures to meet local conditions. I would be interested to 

know if any member knows of any study, that I have missed, 

that might have been carried out on this subject.

As most of you would know, our own Westward suffered 

mast and rigging damage when leaving Constitution Dock. 

The original mast was broken in two areas. Bill Foster, as 

an apprentice, helped build the mast and volunteered to 

repair it. The hunt is on to find matching timber. Volunteers 

are putting in a lot of effort to repair it; we have also had 

enormous assistance from Graeme Phillips of Sabre Marine. 

The insurance company responded very quickly which has 

assisted the recovery process.

In the last Maritime Times I misunderstood a remark that was 

made. Rex Cox was not the President when the MMT moved 

into the Carnegie Building. I have been informed by Phillip 

Fowler that he was at the change over. My apologies.

from the president’s log

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.

by Mike Webb

The Tamar barge Shamrock at Cotehele Quay                      Photo: Roger Lombard 
                                 geograph.org.uk

MV Westralia – a ship’s history

The Diary of Jack Fox (Part 2) 
a personal account of 1920s whaling

A Ship to the Rescue 
an Antarctic crisis 100 years ago

Circus at Sea 
animals escape from their cages

Plus ... news and all the regular features

in this issue
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letters to the editor

from the brig
The Australian Maritime Museum Council’s 2014 conference 
will be held in Queenscliff, Victoria, 01-04 May. It will 
provide an excellent opportunity for anyone involved in 
maritime heritage to meet other like-minded people and 
enjoy informative speakers and robust discussion. The 
conference also offers opportunities to enjoy social events 
and to explore Queenscliff, with an opening function 
aboard the Sorrento Ferry, a conference dinner, and a bbq 
hosted by the Queenscliffe Maritime Museum. The Maritime 
Museum of Tasmania will be actively involved. More details 
are on page 10. We encourage members who would like to 
attend to register through the AMMC website:  
www.maritimemuseumsaustralia.org/ 

Our own museum has enjoyed a busy summer. Our new 
temporary exhibition on the Sydney-Hobart yacht race has 
attracted many positive comments, and we are building a 
relationship with our new neighbours in Mawson Place, the 

Hi,

The issue of the MTT that arrived yesterday [No. 45] was a 
beauty. I look forward to more of the diary of the whaleman ... 
skilly ... that map [French Chart] ... all great stuff. 

Cheers,  
Pat Quilty. 

Ed: The Jack Fox diary continues in this issue.

 
Dear Editor,

The article re the French Chart in the Summer 2013 edition 
of the MTT [No. 45] kept me amused for hours on a 38o day in 
Melbourne. Graeme Cook as the author of the article and owner 
of the subject map would have made a much greater effort than 
me in reaching his conclusions, but it intrigued me that after 
consulting the internet: (1) It was Tobias Furneaux on the Second 
voyage in the Adventure that spent time in the map’s area and 
named Adventuire Bay after his ship, and also named the more 
southerly islands shown, presumably after James Swilly his 
personal servant;

(2) Meanwhile James Cook in the Resolution on this same voyage 
apparently bypassed Tasmania as he continued to search for the 
great southern continent at higher southern latitudes;

(3) The two ships rendezvoused at Queen Charlotte Sound in 
New Zealand as prearranged in the event of separation. Tobias 
Furneaux would have advised James Cook of this activities and 
his naming of features in the map area and could surely have 
only done that adequately through supporting it with a chart;

(4) James Cook only visited the area during his third voyage and 

Replica Mawson Hut Museum.  The face of Sullivan’s Cove 
continues to change subtly. The Ice Rink has come and gone 
(perhaps to be replaced by a coffee kiosk if the planning 
application is approved), while the new IMAS building on 
Princes Wharf is humming with activity. TasPorts new Cruise 
Terminal on Macquarie Wharf has nearly completed its first full 
season, receiving many thousands of visitors to Hobart.

We often receive enquiries concerning details of ships on 
which convict forebears were transported. On Saturday 10 
May the Female Convicts Research Centre is hosting a seminar 
at the Old Sunday School at St. John’s, New Town. A series 
of presentations at this seminar ‘Voyages of Female Convict 
Ships’ will explore the different sources available to today’s 
researchers and perhaps shed new light on the long voyages 
from the perspective of female convicts. Registration for 
the seminar is $20 and includes a light lunch. Contact the 
organiser, Lucy Frost l.frost@utas.edu.au 

that was mainly to take on water and wood. So why couldn’t the 
chart have been drawn by Furneaux, or at least be an upgrade of 
a chart by him?

Then I remembered the MMT publication Exploring the South 
Land. Section 4 includes the sketch by Furneaux, the chart attrib-
uted to Cook and the plan of Adventure Bay, resolved it for me in 
time to enjoy the cool change and the last session of the fourth 
day of the Melbourne Ashes Test!

We thoroughly enjoy reading the journal, and are delighted with 
the continuing high standard following on from that set by the 
late Bob Petrass, but we do miss “Bob the Boozer”.

Best regards,  
Brian Hawley.

Ed: It was also brought to our attention that details of this French 
Chart are at TAHO  and at NLA  
http://catalogue.statelibrary.tas.gov.au/item/?id=1468 
http://nla.gov.au/nla.map-t239 

Hello, 

Thank you so much for sending me this interesting magazine 
[MTT No 45]. From what Jack Fox wrote it is easy to see that the 
life on board one of these whalers was a really tough life. Not for 
soft souls! I will forward this to the Norwegian Whaling Museum 
in Sandefjord.

 My best wishes for you. 
Anne Melgård, National Library of Norway.

Ed: When in Hobart, Anne visited MMT, and helped to identify some 
of the Amundsen photos held at the museum.
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THE KENT GROUP MUSEUM  
INTERPRETATION PLAN PROJECT

The Kent Group Museum is housed in the old Superintendent’s 
Cottage within the lightstation compound on Deal Island. 
Deal Island is the largest of the five islands which collectively 
are The Kent Group of Islands, Bass Strait.

The Friends of Deal Island Wildcare Inc have been working 
with Arts Tasmania Small Museums and Collections Program 
2014 on The Kent Group Museum Interpretation Plan Project.  
This project was assisted through Arts Tasmania by the 
Minister for the Arts, allowing the assistance of the Roving 
Curator and a Graphic Designer to develop the interpretation 
of the stories and history of the Kent Group and to better 
interpret the collection of The Kent Group Museum.

One aspect of this project has been to develop and produce 
a set of interpretation banners for display in the museum on 
Deal Island.  Prior to transportation and installation of the 
banners in The Kent Group Museum on Deal Island, FoDI are 
proud to display the banners at a launch function to be held 

in Hobart, allowing an opportunity to raise the profile of The 
Kent Group Museum along with the profile of The Friends of 
Deal Island, Wildcare Inc, Arts Tasmania and the Tasmanian 
Parks and Wildlife Service. The Interpretation Plan Project 
will also feature later in the year as a topic for a Maritime 
Museum of Tasmania Lunchtime Talk, details of which 
will be posted on the Maritime Museum website closer to 
the date.

With the assistance of the Roving Curator and Graphic 
Designer, Friends of Deal Island have produced interpretation 
panels on The Deal Island Lighthouse, The Victorian Field 
Naturalists vist visit to the Kent Group in 1890, The Karitane, 
The Erith Mob, Artists of the Kent Group, Philip Wolfhagen 
and Fred Williams, Lighthouse Families, and Wallpaper (of 
the upper rooms of Superintendent’s House). John Hague’s 
Rocking Chair is also featured. Lightkeeper John Hague died 
on Deal Island in 1924, and is buried on the island.

SS Karitane                       Photo: Craike Collection, Maritime Museum Tasmania

THE SALVAGE OF SS KARITANE’S COPPER
A voyage from Devonport to Port Kembla ended abruptly 
for SS Karitane. It had beached on a sandy bottom in Squally 
Cove, or Wreck Cove, Deal Island  “after striking a precipitous 
cliff during a fog” on 24 December 1921. Captain and crew 
survived, but the ship’s stern-post was fractured, the bow 
plates were badly twisted and broken, and the bottom plates 
were seriously damaged.  At high tide only the fo’c’sle head, 
the chart-room, and the boat deck were visible.  

A valuable cargo of blister copper (4,500 bars), 61 bags of 
copper precipitates, and 81 bags of copper ore, worth about 
£25,000 was worth salvaging. A syndicate was formed in 
Sydney in January 1922 by D Hambridge, A Freeman, and 
LV Waterhouse. Waterhouse, with JN Dowling the Karitane’s 
mate, directed operations and divers John Anderson and John 
Johnstone participated in the work. The ketch Phil Forbes was 
chartered and the men arrived at the site on 12 February. 

The copper was stowed in four separate holds and covered 
by timber and about 5,000 sacks of Tasmanian produce. 
The produce by this time was in “an advanced state of 
putrefaction” and had to be cleared. Holes were blasted in 
the side to dislodge it but the slime produced by rotten peas 
and turnips covered the copper, making it difficult to handle. 
Despite the smell, the salvage party remained on board, 
living in the fo’c’sle and chart-room. The divers attached 
slings to the copper bars (2 cwt or about 102 kg each); these 
were hand winched to the deck and transferred to the ketch 
using a donkey winch. The ketch landed 250 tons of salvaged 
copper at Burnie in four trips. Koorinya and Hall Caine took the 
remaining bars on board. The ketch took concentrates, ore 
and the ship’s gear back to Sydney. Almost all of the copper 

was recovered.

No serious accidents were recorded. The lifeline of one of the 
divers was cut when a sea surge brought it into contact with 
the edge of a ship’s plate, but he was able to get to safety 
using an alternative air pipeline. Had there been an accident, a 
bosun’s chair was the sole link with the island, when the ketch 
was away. A Government steamer called with supplies to the 
lighthouse keeper’s family once every three months, and the 
salvaging party were missed when the work was finished. 

Further reading:  
“Diving Feat” Northern Advocate (NZ) 1 May 1922, page 7.  
“Tasmanian Shipwrecks:  Vol 2, 1900–2012” by G Broxam and 
M Nash. Navarine Publishing, Hobart (2013) pp 85-86. 
Australian Dictionary of Biography:  Johnstone, John Edward 
(one of the divers) at: http://adb.anu.edu.au/biography/
johnstone-john-edward-10635  
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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

Adrienne Daly (Licensee)
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obituaries

Dr Joe Cannon was President of 
the museum from November 2001 
until November 2003, taking on 
the role shortly after the museum’s 
move from Secheron House to the 
Carnegie Building. This was a time 
of significant change and growth 
for the museum, described by Joe 
as a period of ‘struggle, survival 
and success’.  He worked hard as 
President to secure the museum’s 
future, building strong relationships 
with many people and remained a 
significant donor to the museum in 
his own right, donating a range of objects, plans and maps. 

Joe was a well known and respected member of Hobart’s 
maritime community, the regard in which he was held 
acknowledged by his Honorary Life Membership of the 
Derwent Sailing Squadron and, in 2013, by the award of the 
Medal of the Order of Australia (OAM) for his services to the 
sport of sailing. Along with Stan Gibson from Hobson’s Bay 
Yacht Club in Melbourne, Joe overcame many obstacles and 
objections to establish the Melbourne to Hobart ‘Westcoaster’ 
yacht race in the 1970s. Joe’s sailing exploits included a 
challenging Southern Ocean circumnavigation via Cape Horn, 
the Cape of Good Hope and Cape Leeuwin, resulting in the 
publication of a personal maritime volume, Storm & Silence: a 
portrait of the Tasman Sea in 2003, a noteworthy addition to our 
local maritime records.

Tom Murdoch passed away 
recently at the age of 99. He had 
been an active volunteer at the 
museum during the Secheron 
House period, with his most 
visible contribution being the 
display labels he produced in a 
distinctive calligraphy, an example 
of which is reproduced here. He 
was also a talented model maker, 
donating a model, and half-model, 
of the acid tanker Ransdorp 
that he built in the 1950s while 
employed at EZ’s Risdon works. 

Tom was one of the very early 
members of the World Ship Society in Hobart reflecting a 
life-long interest in ships and shipping.  As a 19 year old Tom 
joined the cargo-passenger liner Clan Urquhart, which was 
loading apples in Hobart in April 1934, and sailed to London 

via Durban as a supernumerary because ordinary passengers 
were no longer being carried. Through the generosity of Clan 
Line management he was able to continue with the ship to 
Glasgow and Hamburg, though his fare had only been paid as 
far as London.  He remained a fan of Clan line for the rest of his 
long life. 

While in Britain Tom witnessed the launch of Queen Mary at 
John Brown’s Clydebank yard on 26th September 1934, but 
from a distance and in pouring rain. Next day he caught the 
train from Glasgow to Clydebank, with the hope of gaining a 
closer view of the great liner, but the gates at the yard were 
closed, and buildings prevented even a glimpse of the vessel.  
Over seventy years later Tom could still recall the frustration 
of being within such a short distance of the largest ship in the 
world, and not being able to see it. To make matters worse, he 
then discovered he had to wait over two hours for the next train 
back to Glasgow, so spent a thoroughly miserable time in the 
station waiting room!

Bern Cuthbertson passed away 

shortly before his ninetieth birthday 

and it was befitting of his character 

that the party he had organised for 

his birthday went ahead in any case 

as a wake. Bern’s life was spent on or 

around the sea as a fisherman, boat-

builder and seaman with unparalleled 

knowledge of southern Tasmanian 

waters. As a collector Bern had 

established a significant collection of 

maritime objects and memorabilia 

and was a strong supporter of the 

aims and objectives of the museum. 

He donated a number of objects to the collection, most recently 

the figurehead of the Waterwitch that appeared on the cover of 

Maritime Times of Tasmania No. 43. 

In this issue we are sad to record the passing of two Honorary Life Members of the museum  
– Joe Cannon and Tom Murdoch, as well as well-known and respected Tasmanian fisherman,  
boat-builder and collector Bern Cuthbertson.

Dr Joe Cannon OAM at the 
President’s farewell lunch, 
December 2013                      
Photo: Rona Hollingsworth

The figurehead from  
Waterwitch donated to 
MMT by Bern Cuthbertson  
Photo: Colin Denny 

Model of MV Ransdorp, made from plans at EZ Co. by Tom Murdoch, and gifted by 
him to MMT.                        Photo: MMT Collection

An example of Tom  
Murdoch’s calligraphy.
Image: MMT Collection
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When Europeans came to Tasmania they relied on an ocean passage into a sea of danger. In the 

days of uncertain navigation and unreliable or non-existent charts, vessels sailing east before the 

‘Roaring Forties’ feared the perilous landfall as they approached the west coast and Bass Strait 

islands. Numerous shipwrecks in Tasmanian waters trigger gripping stories of our maritime past.

book reviews
TASMANIAN SHIPWRECKS: VOLUME 1, 1797–1899 (2ND EDITION)  AND

TASMANIAN SHIPWRECKS: VOLUME 2, 1900–2012 (2ND EDITION) 

by Graeme Broxam and Michael Nash.

Navarine Publishing, Hobart  
(2012 and 2013).

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

Author and historian Graeme Broxam and marine archaeologist 
Michael Nash first published their two shipwreck volumes 
more than ten years ago. The first editions soon became 
definitive references for those with an interest in Tasmania’s 
maritime heritage but have been out of print for some years. 
When the authors decided to produce a second edition 
of each book, Broxam and Nash were able to gather more 
reliable information from many sources including the National 
Library of Australia’s TROVE system of digitalised newspapers. 
Meanwhile Nash revisited the archaeological findings and 
searched for superior images. The authors were given access 
to the generally unpublished reports of Marine and Safety 
Tasmania in order to bring Volume 2 up to date.

The revised editions are published in large quarto format 
with numerous colour illustrations. The books are not just for 
reference purposes since they uncover many incredible sea 
stories. Tasmanians are well aware of the nineteenth-century 
sailing vessels foundering on the west coast, and sometimes 
forget that vessels are lost in other places and at other times. 
The forgoing is highlighted by the cover of Volume 2 depicting 
the loss of the Antarctic supply ship Nella Dan in deep water off 
Macquarie Island in 1987.

Tasmania’s east coast has had its share of misfortune too. 
Volume 1 tells the story of the sad loss of the six children of 
Thomas and Mary Large on the stranded smack Resolution at 
Great Swan Port one night in November 1850. Thomas and 
Mary survived and returned to the Swansea Inn (now Schouten 
House) and went on to have four more daughters.

The inscription beneath the names reads:

The above were the Children of

THOMAS and MARY ANN LARGE

who were unfortunately drowned

at the time of the wreck of the Cutter

Resolution at Great Swan Port

on the 5th of Novr 1850.

Weep not for us but be content

we was not yours but only lent.

Wipe of those tears and weep no more

we are not lost but gone before.

We was not yours but Christ’s alone

he loved us best and called us home.

During the great storm in April 1880 the schooner Guiding 
Star was also lost near Swansea. Four more trading vessels 
foundered the very same day in that storm on the east coast. 
Broxam and Nash’s volumes tell these and many other stories 
which can easily be unearthed using the index listing vessel 
names or alternatively the index of people and organisations.

These landmark editions of Tasmanian Shipwrecks are available 
from the Maritime Museum bookshop at a cost of $60.00 per 
volume (member discount 10%).
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The result was a motor vessel with a traditional steamer-like 

funnel quite unlike the other passenger motor vessels being 

built at that time by Harland and Wolfe and for which the yard 

became famous. Indeed she looked a little old fashioned. 

The Westralia may have fallen a little short in beauty but, with 

her slightly raked stem and cruiser stern her easy shear and that 

rather splendid funnel, she presented a profile of great dignity. 

The pace of her construction was rapid, no doubt due to the 

lack of orders throughout the shipbuilding industry at that time.

 The hull was transversely framed and subdivided by seven 

bulkheads made watertight to the upper deck. The ship had 

a continuous shelter deck and a tween deck forward of the 

engine room to provide five holds and two cargo tween decks. 

The forecastle was broken at the after end of No.1 hold to 

provide a well deck in the way of No.2 hatch, the hatches  

being trunked though accommodation and storage spaces  

as necessary.

The ship’s propulsion machinery consisted of two standard 

eight cylinder, single acting four stroke Harland B and W 

diesel engines. The 8108-ton Westralia attained a maximum 

speed of 16.9 knots on trials. The new ship undertook her first 

interstate voyage from Sydney bound for Fremantle, and made 

intermediate calls at Melbourne and Adelaide.

[Editor’s Note: Tasmanian officials, with a view to boosting the 

tourist trade to this State, lobbied the ship’s owners suggesting 

Hobart as an additional port of call. Delayed by striking workers 

in Sydney, Westralia first berthed in Hobart on 2 January 1936, 

after a voyage of 39½ hours, bringing 237 passengers (Mercury, 

3 January 1936, p 7)].

The Westralia was requisitioned on 2 November 1939 and 

sent to Garden Island, Sydney, for conversion into an armed 

merchant cruiser. In 1943 she was returned to Garden Island 

into an LSI (Landing Ship Infantry) to carry 18 landing craft and 

1100 troops. Thereafter she took part in many of the significant 

landings in the South Pacific. In her various roles as a ship of 

war, Westralia seems to have enjoyed a relatively charmed life 

escaping the attentions of the Kamikaze bombers at least twice 

with only superficial damage. Continued on next page >

MV WESTRALIA

by Sid Heatley

It was probably the decline of the State-owned Commonwealth Line in 1927, coupled with the 

stranding of the Riverina on passage between Hobart and Sydney, which prompted Huddart 

Parker to order their first motor vessel, the second Westralia, from Harland and Wolfe of Belfast. 

It was a brave decision, considering their extensive coal interests; the decisions of the firm’s 

naval architects were not so brave.

MV Westralia at Hobart                                                                                                                 Photo: MMT Collection
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2014 AMMC CONFERENCE HEADS TO  
QUEENSCLIFF, VICTORIA

Thursday 1st – Sunday 4th May 2014  
Hosted by the Queenscliffe Maritime Museum

The conference theme is ‘Looking Forward’. The program of 
speakers, workshops, panel and group discussions will appeal 
to all with an interest in or actively involved with heritage 
vessels or the conservation and preservation of maritime 
heritage by museums and history groups.

Forward visions, from maritime museums large and small, 
combine with sessions on such things as strategic planning for 
museums, heritage vessels, volunteer management, maritime 
archaeology and, of course, the ever popular National Wrap 
summarising maritime heritage activity around the States and 
Territories of Australia.

You don’t need to be a member of the AMMC to be warmly 
welcomed at the conference, but you might agree that it’s 
worth joining at the end of the weekend.

The full conference fee, which includes the opening reception 
cruise, all conference sessions, morning/afternoon tea and 
lunch during the conference, the conference dinner and the last 

night BBQ, is $260 per delegate.

Rates for conference sessions only, one day, and partners are 
also available.

Full details of the conference program, social events and the 
hosts, Queenscliffe Maritime Museum as well as how to book 
can be found on the AMMC website at  
www.maritimemuseumsaustralia.org/

The Lifeboat Queenscliffe, the core of the Queenscliffe Maritime Museum
Photo: Queenscliffe Maritime Museum

Following the war large detachments of Australian troops were 
scattered across the Pacific and, for the next twelve months, 
Westralia was in almost continuous use taking them back home. 
She was released for refitting in September 1946, but her refit 
was curtailed early in 1947 when she was again requisitioned 
by the Navy to undertake nine voyages to Japan to take 
replacement troops and supplies to the British Occupation 

Forces. Upon completion of this duty, refitting was resumed only 

to be interrupted for a second time for further trooping between 

Suez and Trieste. Finally she was released in March 1949, and 

underwent a complete twelve month programme of repairs and 

refurbishment.

As expected, prospects for the interstate trade were well down 

on previous levels. In the winter of 1958 the Westralia relieved 

the Wanganella on the Trans Tasman service, the latter ship being 

released for cruising duties for the 1958/59 summer. She was 

returned to the Fremantle service but results were unsatisfactory. 

In 1960 she was sold to the Asian and Pacific Company of Suva, 

shorn of her splendid fittings, converted to use as a livestock 

carrier, and given the name Delfino. The enterprise was not 

successful and, after one voyage to the west coast of America, she 

was again laid up in Sydney.

In 1961 she was sold to Japanese shipbreakers. Her propellers 

had been removed and she was towed away for demolition.

Ship’s specifications:  

http://www.clydesite.co.uk/clydebuilt/viewship.asp?id=6325

MV Westralia at Sydney                                                           Photo: MMT Collection

Continued from previous page.

G T PLASTER PTY LTD
For all your plastering needs

11 Katrina Court, Lindisfarne
P: 0409 146 721 (Tony Shearman)

•  New House
•  Renovations
•  Extensions
•  New Ceilings
•  Bathrooms
•  Repairs
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Recent donation to the Maritime  
Museum Collection
Hardly a day passes at the Maritime Museum without the 
offer of an intriguing artefact. Accordingly our collection, 
consisting largely of donations from bighearted benefactors, 
grows continually. Recently one of our volunteers arrived with 
a collection of original Kev maritime cartoons donated by the 
artist himself. Kevin ‘Kev’ Bailey became well known in Hobart 
working for the Mercury as a press artist and cartoonist for 25 
years until he retired.

In this summer of Ashes cricket, one sailing cartoon stood out 
from the others. It depicted a yachtsman shouting: All out for 
92 … the Poms have got fastest time stitched up!! But what was 
Kev thinking about? Cricket statistics revealed that England 
lost the 1994 Boxing Day Test Match when their team were all 
out for a miserly 92 runs in the second innings. The Test Match 
coincided with the running of the fiftieth anniversary Sydney-
Hobart yacht race with a record 372 entries. 

Hobart shipbuilding identity Bob ‘Beanhead’ Clifford skippered 
his maxi-yacht Tasmania to line honours victory with a largely 
Tasmanian crew driven by sailing master Graham Freeman. 
Earlier,in October 1994, Clifford had experienced a severe 
setback when he ran the multi-million dollar high-speed 
catamaran ferry Condor 11 aground on Blackjack Rock near 
Betsey Island. However, his Sydney-Hobart success in the 
former Whitbread Race winning yacht was a positive end to 
what had been a difficult year.

Now back to Kev’s cartoon – when this writer realised the 
cartoon related to that anniversary yacht race, it struck a 
nerve! In 1994 I sailed the 14.3 metre yacht Trump Card to 
Sydney without incident for owner Hughie Lewis and stayed 
on for the race as navigator. The Boxing Day start saw us 

get away well from the second 
of three staggered starting lines 
that separated the large fleet into 
divisions.We ran to the South Head 
turning mark and then had a short 
reach to a sea mark in choppy 
conditions beforeTrump Card came 
onto the wind bound for Hobart.

As the crew settled on the 
windward rail I went below to 
log the position and conditions. 
Without warning I heard a sharp 
crack above me followed by 
crashing noises as the rig went over 
the side. A toggle casting on the 
windward lower diagonal shroud 
fractured triggering a break in the 
mast at both the deck and lower 
spreaders. The race was over for 
Trump Card abeam of Coogee little 
more than an hour after the start. 

We cut away the rig and motored back to the Cruising Yacht 
Club in Rushcutters Bay to drown our sorrows.

My connection to the Kev’s cartoon theme continues for, 
on abandoning the yacht race, I flew to Melbourne with my 
wife and her friend who were in Sydney to watch the start. I 
left them shopping as I went to the remainder of the Boxing 
Day Test and saw Tasmanian cricket legend David Boon top 
score with 131 in the second innings. Australia declared at 
7/320 leaving England 388 runs to win. By the end of the 
day England was 4/74 and the following day they lost the 
remaining six wickets for just 18 runs thereby prompting the 
cartoon.

I told Kev my story over a beer at the Motor Yacht Club and 
we chatted about the events that inspired his many maritime-
themed cartoons. He chuckled, recalling that the Condor 11 
accident provided material for many weeks. Kev added he 
was glad the Maritime Museum showed interest in his work, 
because he had been wondering how to deal with  
the collection.

 Kev’s Sydney-Hobart/Ashes cartoon 30 December 1994                                                     MMT Collection

maritime art
by Colin Denny

Trump Card (Gordon River Cruises) dismasted off Coogee in the 1994 Sydney to 
Hobart Yacht Race.                      Photo supplied by Hughie Lewis

•  New House
•  Renovations
•  Extensions
•  New Ceilings
•  Bathrooms
•  Repairs
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Pol Boats follow N.T. Nielsen Alonso. Photo: Courtesy National Library of Australia
Inset: Jack Fox.                                                            Photo: MMT Collection

THE DIARY OF JACK FOX (PART 2)  
A Voyage with the N.T. Nielsen Alonso, Whaler to the Antarctic 

Second Expedition, from 18 October 1928 till 19 February 1929

 Hobart: Thursday, 18 October 1928  We were on board at 8 
a.m. and pulled out from Queen’s Pier at about 10 a.m. with best 
wishes for a quick trip and safe return. Some of the lads were 
cursing when we stopped in the stream until about 8 p.m. Then 
we pulled up anchor and got under way for our long trip south.

19 Nov One or two of the boys were feeling sick. The sea has 
been pretty rough and the old boat has been shipping a fair bit 
of it.

20 Oct  In my bunk. I can hear seas crashing over the deck as they 
come tumbling over port side and go roaring over starboard. 
Some of the boys are singing sentimental songs but they will be 
singing different ones later. 

21 Oct The boys are feeling much brighter as they have got over 
their sea-sickness.

22 Oct  We expect to see ice in a day or two. The Captain believes 
the pack ice is too heavy to smash through just yet .

23 Oct We have been emptying tanks & getting them ready for 
oil. It won’t be long now before the work really starts. 

24 Oct  I saw a whale spout this afternoon. 

25 Oct We started to get the gear out ready for fishing. All men 
picked for their jobs. 

26 Oct  We are right in the ice. Could sit in my bunk & watch the 
heavy floe ice drifting past. We stopped altogether about 10 a.m. 
The Pol Boats came alongside & took provisions, rope & fuel oil. 
Tomorrow we start in real earnest. Hope we have good season 
and home early.

27 Oct It was a bitter cold day. We had our first whale on deck 
about twelve, brought by Pol III. 

28 Oct Pol Boats bringing in whales. I have lost the tally now, 
been too busy. The First Mate is just as bad as last year. All the 
boys reckon he is an ignorant “Pig”. Had to substitute “Pig” on 
paper. If I used the exact expression, the ink would refuse to 
run from the pen. Some would like to tickle his head with a bar 
of iron, though for myself I don’t wish him any harm, but some 
frosty morning may his legs snap off and stab him.  

29 Oct I didn’t know I had any feet until about 3 p.m. About 20° 
below zero. Ice all round the portholes and companion-way stairs. 

30 Oct Just crawled into bunk. A hard day dragging bones about 
on deck. It is pretty severe on the feet as you have to wear spikes 
in the heel to keep from slipping. The sleet & snow would fairly 
blind you. The wind was that strong you could hear it whistling 
through your ribs. 

31 Oct We have about 2,000 barrel of oil so far. If we can keep it 
up, I reckon we will be back for the regatta. 

1 Nov One Norwegian got his fingers crushed and another got a 
crack on the head from a gun guard on the Pol Boat, but they are 
all right now. 

2 Nov I had my photo taken holding a small calf whale, about 
three feet long and perfect in form. One wouldn’t think to look at 
it that a whale could grow so big. 

3 Nov I saw some penguins, the first this year. They are like little 
children, curious & inquisitive. 

4 Nov Pol I has got a bad leak in one of the plates below the 
water line. 

5 Nov  I will try to get back in the coal this week. It is too cold on 
deck. Fairly freezes the marrow in your bones. 

6 Nov Pol I came alongside. The hole will have to be repaired 
before she can go fishing again. They have been working like 
Trojans to get the job done. 

7 Nov We had our first whale steak tonight. Some didn’t like the 
idea of eating it but being a veteran, and liking it, I argued the 
point.  Believe me it is great eating steak.

Jack Fox’s handwritten diary was recently donated to the Maritime Museum by his family.  

Part 1, his first voyage to Antarctica 1927–1928, is in the December 2013 issue of Maritime 

Times of Tasmania. Like Part 1, these extracts from his diary of the second voyage, Part 2, 

are condensed but maintain Jack’s original expression. He is now familiar with the work and 

describes the everyday routine on the Norwegian whaler, as well as a few dramatic incidents. 
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8 Nov No whales. I helped empty some coal tanks to get them 
ready for oil. 

9 Nov Boys played poker tonight. Bill Stewart won about ten 
dozen matches. It’s good they have no money to play with, or 
there would very likely be a few fights.

10 Nov I have changed from the deck to the coal gang. The chap 
I changed with nearly got killed today. They had hauled up the 
winches when a shackle gave way and it crashed down alongside 
of him. He was pretty white about the gills I can tell you. Nearly 
had another disaster. It had been snowing and you could not see 
for any distance at all. We were moving, with Pol Boats around 
us, one in front keeping a look out for icebergs. Whether the Pol 
in front missed it I cannot say, but the one on the port side made 
the devil’s own noise on her siren, short sharp blasts. Dead in 
front of us was a huge iceberg which you could hardly see for the 
snow storm. The Captain at once had the ship going full astern, at 
the same time swinging her round to starboard. We passed with 
very little to spare. We were only doing 3 or 4 knots or we would 
not have missed it. It was a close shave and will be remembered. 

11 Nov We worked until 11 p.m. to finish the tank. 

12 Nov Working with Bill Davis in the bunkers throwing back 
coal to make room. I reckon some of the coal will be dumped 
overboard.

13 Nov A very unusual catch. The first sperm whale caught in the 
Ross Sea. He has a big, squat head, like a huge pile driver, and also 
a fine set of teeth. The First Mate would not let the Tassies take 
any of the teeth but one of the boys got two for me. 

14 Nov My friend Gerald Manley is on deck after an illness. 

The Doctor thinks that it will do him good as there is plenty of 
fresh air. 

16 Nov. I have been trying to write a few songs about the trip, 
and Gerry is trying to write a bit of poetry. 

17 Nov We caught a humpback whale. They are very small 
alongside a blue whale. In the two trips I have had I have seen 
seven kinds of whales. Blue, Finn, Ular,* Sperm, Humpback, Killer 
& Minke, not a bad collection to see. 

18 Nov A Norwegian was dragging blubber along the deck when 
the ship gave a lurch. The whale that was being cut up slid across 
the deck pinning his legs against a winch causing a broken ankle. 
We all went to see him in hospital. 

19 Nov Up to the present date we have 140 whales and 13,000 
barrels of oil.
20 Nov  We caught a big whale weighing about 106 ton & nearly 
105 feet in length, the second largest whale caught by the Nielsen 
Alonso. The blubber on him was 12 to 15 inches thick. I have 87 
hours overtime now, and expect to finish up with 300 or more.

21 Nov Everything frozen on deck and the blubber is as hard as a 
rock, and chips the flensers’ knives, much to their disgust. 

22 Nov The old man who got injured by the whale is getting on 
very well. His leg was not broken after all but severely twisted.  

23 Nov The Bosun has been expecting a little too much from us, 
but we have been keeping him in his place so far. 

24 Nov It was Gerry’s 21st Birthday. He opened a gift box and we 
tore into it like flies into honey, and it was good I can tell you. 

25 Nov A good start on the midship tanks. 

26 Nov About 195 whales caught and hope to have nearly 500 
by Christmas time.

27 Nov The First Mate growled at us for not shifting coal fast 
enough. We put out about 60 tons today and, if that does not 

satisfy him, he will get less. We have been doing a fair bit of 
overtime & it knocks you out a bit.

28 Nov The sea was like a mill pond and the sun shining down 
was actually warm. We were up out of the coal every chance 
we got to sun ourselves. At dinner time I took some photos. We 
discovered a fire in the coal and some boys have got the job of 
shifting the coal out. 

29 Nov It is about six weeks today since we left home and it 
seems like a year.

30 Nov The Captain told our Bosun that he is pushed for room to 
store the oil. 

1 Dec One of the Norwegians swallowed half of his false teeth. 
They were going to operate on him but I can’t see how they can, 
unless they get the doctor from the C.A. Larsen or Ross Clark. 

2 Dec My 24th birthday, and it makes me feel quite old. I 
celebrated by cutting one of my cakes from home. I asked the 
Captain for the day off but he told me to wait until I got home (I 
don’t think). 

3 Dec I saw the C.A. Larsen about two miles away. The Larsen has 
the ramp in the bow instead of the stern like our ship and has a 
false bow also, making her look like a warship. The engines are all 
aft and she is a queer looking ship. I don’t think our Captain like to 
see her so close, for he was watching it a lot.

5 Dec We got seven whales and delayed our journey to the Ross 
Sea. A Norwegian told me that the whales were all making for the 
Ross Sea. 

6 Dec Pol I is alongside to get her boilers cleaned for the Ross Sea 
work. 

7 Dec We ran into the pack ice about 6:30. It is only thin as yet. 

8 Dec All the Pol Boats got stuck in the ice late last night and were 
still fast today. The mother ship has been manoeuvring around 
to break the ice. The First Mate and another man crossed the 
ice with a line to one Pol and the men on the Pol drew a hawser 
across the ice with winches and made fast and the mother ship 
pulled her out and later on towed them all astern which made 
the progress of the big ship very slow. 

9 Dec All Pols are sailing under their own steam again as the ice 
has thinned out. I never got up until 12 o’clock. On deck it was 
snowing, so I turned into bunk and read.

10 Dec We ran into extra solid pack ice and ripped a plate on the 
bow. It is not dangerous, but the Captain is not taking the risk of 
ramming too hard. I heard that some of the boys were on the ice, 
but I am in bed and do not intend to get out either. 

11 Dec All the water tanks are frozen. The Skipper has to pick his 
way very carefully on account of the damaged plate in the bow. 

12 Dec We got on the ice today and took a few snaps. The boys 
chased penguins & a Weddell seal. I saw the Ross Clark and her 
fine chasers in pack ice and she started to follow on after us as 
we had made a clear course for them. All Pol Boats have been 
supplied with fuel oil, etc., for the Ross Sea.  

13 Dec We should be clear of the ice tomorrow. I have been 
learning a bit of Norwegian so I ought to know a little when I get 
home. 

14 Dec Coming on deck I saw a great commotion, and was told 
that we had sprung a big leak and was sinking fast. I can tell you 
it gave me the willies for a minute or more. The old Norwegian 
Bosun rushed up and told us to clear and man the lifeboats at 
our stations. One of the Tassies asked me where my station was 
and I said the first one I could find. The boat I chose had half the 
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bottom stove in.  We had to pull out rubbish of every description 
to clear them, with the ship listing at an alarming angle. They 
sent out the S.O.S., located the damage and soon had the big 
pumps going at top speed. The Pols came back. The life boats 
are a disgrace to the Company. They should be forced to replace 
them as they are more like sieves than boats. After the scare, we 
were playing football, with a leg of my old trousers made into a 
football. I took the team’s photo.

15 Dec The damaged plate has been mended although it was 
pretty awkward to get at. I saw a big school of Killer Whales about 
100 yards from the ship. 

16 Dec Pol IV is laid up getting her boilers cleaned. 

17 Dec Heavy seas, high winds & snow. No whales in, so the boys 
were glad to get below for a while, out of it. 

18 Dec I have been transferred from the coal to the deck again 
and it is rotten luck. We had a severe blizzard and everything was 
covered in a thick coating of ice. One of the Tassies, Mick Lane, has 
severe pains in the stomach and will be sent to hospital tonight. 

19 Dec Mick has appendicitis and is in a very bad way, and I don’t 
go very much on the doctor. 

20 Dec Only one whale in all day. We were sent down into the 
coal to work. 

21 Dec Pol II & III are heading South with us close behind. 

22 Dec. I have been having a friendly spar with Gerry Marley and 
although it was friendly we made it pretty willing for two rounds, 
and I felt in the pink after it. 

23 Dec I nearly got my leg broken with a big piece of bone which 
caught me in the knee. Later I nearly got hit with a whale’s fin but 
ducked out of the way in time, or I would have been sown up in a 
canvas and dropped overboard. 

24 Dec We started work with thoughts of a good time tonight. 
We finished work and got cleaned up for the 6:30 Christmas 
dinner. It was a poor turn compared with last year’s dinner but we 
got a bottle of ale, rum, gin & hot toddy. A lot of us went down 
aft and the Norwegians gave us some songs, carols and poetry. 
I gave them a couple of songs. Later we came back to our own 
mess, and had another sing song. Gerry Manley & Alf Miles gave 
us a fine recitation of The Man from Snowy River. Barney Rule 
& myself gave a piece called Marchetta and we got an encore. 
We were all still going the next morning. The Norwegians had a 
Christmas Tree and it looked a fine sight with the candles and all 
the men sitting around it having dinner. 

25 Dec We never had to work until one o’clock. We got a surprise 
for breakfast, ham & eggs. The boys went at it like wolves and 
I was just as bad. The Pols left the mother ship for the fishing 
ground again. 

26 Dec The ship has a big list to starboard, with the oil all being 
on one side.

28 Dec One of the boys cut a pudding up and we had a royal 
time you bet. The chap in the hospital is all right now.

29 Dec I saw a big flock of birds around the ship after the waste 
meat in the water and they looked a fine sight. A winch hook 
narrowly missed my head. I reckon they would have been picking 
the pieces up if it had caught me. 

30 Dec I have just finished doing some washing and a rotten 
job it is. 

31 Dec We had a bit of a spread tonight as it is New Year’s Eve.

1 January, New Year’s Day 1929 We started the New Year in 
glorious weather. The coal gang refused to work if they did not 

get double overtime for the day, so the First Mate came across 
and gave it to all the men. I saw a big school of Killer Whales. 
When they are about, there are no blue whales to be seen. 

2 Jan I nearly fell down one of the cookers today and only 
managed to save myself by grabbing the Bosun. 

3 Jan There is a report out about Sir George Wilkins (the Antarctic 
Explorer who is going to fly from the Weddell Sea to the Ross 
Sea). He will leave his base at Deception Island and make for our 
ship to use as his base in the Ross Sea. 

4 Jan I got a Radio Telegram from home today and it gave me a 
good cheer up. Saw the C.A. Larsen again. There has been trouble 
in the coal gang today but I do not know what it is about. I have 
been cleaning my cabin out all day. That is to say I made it all day 
but it is only a couple of hours work. 

5 Jan Wonderfully fine weather, and you can walk about the deck 
in cabin clothes. 

6 Jan We had seven [whales] last night & eight today so plenty to 
do. 

7 Jan Pol III had a mishap with her gun. The gunner had it trained 
on a whale, but it refused to go off, so he had to come back to the 
mother ship to have it repaired. 

8 Jan Queen Victoria Land and its rugged splendour was a sight 
to see, towering mountains of ice and rock. 

9 Jan I had a day in bed on account of a strained back. It is pretty 
cold on deck, so I was told, and blowing like the dickens. 

11 Jan Sir George Wilkins the explorer had his seaplane damaged 
at Deception Island and is not sure if he will be able to fly across 
the Pole or not. 

12 Jan Last night I could not sleep, so I went on deck. It was a fine 
night and I saw Pol III chasing a whale and it led them a merry 
dance before they caught him. I had a shave and could hardly 
recognize myself.

13 Jan I have been scraping a fuel tank. It is coated with lime and 
it nearly blinds you when it gets in your eyes. A lot of the coal 
gang are getting bad eyes.  

16 Jan We have just heard that there are plenty [of whales] near 
Balleny Islands, so we are travelling in that direction. A dirty day, 
with sleet that would fairly cut you in two with the keenness of it. 

17 Jan Travelling all day to keep the Pol Boats in sight. 

19 Jan Pol V is tied up as she is getting no fish and using up the 
fuel oil for nothing. We ran into a very severe storm and it was 
a trimmer while it lasted. We kept on being blown back near a 
big iceberg. Sometimes you could not see it for the heavy snow 
storms.

21 Jan Pol V which has been laying idle, has gone out again 
to fish. 

22 Jan Had a pretty easy day with no whales until 2.30. One was 
the biggest caught so far, about 105 feet long and mud fat. They 
reckon to get at least 120 barrel out of him. 

23 Jan Pol IV & Pol V came in with four whales [each]. The coal 
gang are on the last tank, the thousand tonner. 

24 Jan Sir George Wilkins is expected this week so I intend to get 
a photo or two of him and his seaplane. 

[ Editor’s note: N.T. Nielsen Alonso took aeroplane parts and petrol 
for Wilkins, but was later informed that owing to bad weather, he 
would not require them that summer. The supplies were returned 
to Hobart. The Mercury, 22 Feb 1929; Geraldton Guardian and 
Express, 29 Feb 1929.] 
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25 Jan Pol I came in with a broken propeller. They were going to 
send a diver down to put a new one in. It is pretty bad luck. 

26 Jan Pol I has been repaired and has gone fishing again, and 
Pol IV has come in for repairs with a hole in the hull. 

27 Jan It has been a beautiful day on deck with a calm sea. I saw 
two star boats cruising around having a look to see how we were 
getting on. 

28 Jan One of the boys got a trip on Pol I and got some good 
photos. We have been laying in sight of the Ross Clark the best 
part of the day. 

29 Jan They have been flensing over the side as one of the 
whales was too bad to bring on deck.

30 Jan We have been in the midst of dozens of icebergs big & 
little and they were a fine sight to gaze at, with the sun on them 
bringing out all the colours. The Ross Clark has been near us all 
day. Some of the boys have been arguing about the weight of 
the book or belly blubber, and it has been as funny as a circus to 
listen to them. 

1 Feb We have ten whales alongside, a finn whale amongst them.

2 Feb We had a penguin with us all day, sitting on a whale. He has 
oil over his feathers and cannot swim properly, so he just sits in 
the sun.

3 Feb We got seven finn whales out of 21 whales. 

4 Feb Some very dirty weather today and we had trouble getting 
whales on deck as we were tossing about like a cork. I have been 
scraping a little pocket tank. A three hour job, but we got eight 
hours overtime for it, not so bad. 

5 Feb They have been inspecting the port hole today in our cabin 
to see if they are seaworthy for the heavy weather going home. 

6 Feb They have nearly filled the big tank up and expect to leave 
some time tomorrow. I have been driving a winch as one of the 
boys are sick. It must have been 20 below zero. We were given 
extra rum and we needed it. Pol V brought three whales in, all 
finn, a most unusual catch.

7 Feb Two whales today. When the last carcase was dumped back 
into the sea we all gave a cheer as it was the end of the season. 
We have got our full ship of 63,500 of oil & 733 whales. We have 
been cleaning the decks and giving the Pols their provisions for 
the trip home. At 6.30 p.m. we started. All the boys are in high 
spirits and smiles are the order of the day. 

8 Feb We have been making good headway today as we have a 
big following sea. We are about 68° South. 

9 Feb Told to go and clean out our cabins and men’s room. 

10 Feb Sunday, so I stayed in bunk, only getting up for meals. 
Seas are pretty rough. We are about 64° S one of the seamen told 
me, logging about eight knots an hour.

11 Feb Stormy weather, and big seas are sweeping the decks. 
You have to be careful that you don’t get washed overboard. The 
wind is blowing with terrific velocity and you can almost lean on 
it. Had to go up to the bridge and sign for our overtime to save 
trouble later on. 

12 Feb The ship keeled over at an alarming angle, sending mess 
tables & forms everywhere. I have been playing cards tonight. We 
are at 58° and into the Furious Fifties winds and they fairly scream 
through the riggings. 

13 Feb As we were having tea we nearly turned over and the 
mess-room was turned into a rubbish tip. Plenty of crockery was 
broken and the tables and forms. The Captain, First & Second 
Mates are all on the bridge as it is so rough.

14 Feb Big seas. We were roused out of our bunks to help bail 
water. We had sprung another leak after the buffeting. We are 
about 52°S, logging five or six knots an hour. We are sailing  
8/4 seas.

15 Feb  Not many turned to today. The First Mate came down 
and took their names. 

16 Feb We signed our Pay Sheet today to have them ready by the 
time we get in.

17 Feb Norwegians & Tasmanians had a washing day and you 
can hardly see the ship for clothes. We are 46° now and we should 
be in Hobart some time tomorrow. 

18 Feb A heavy fog outside. Tonight we lay outside the heads as 
it is too risky to go in. They have been sounding the depths to see 
how close we are to land. 

19 Feb We first sighted land about 8 a.m. and all the lads were 
out to see it. We picked the pilot up about 10.30 and got into 
the stream about 11.30, where we had to go through the usual 
ceremony with the doctor. At the wharf people were waiting 
to give us a welcome home. I was glad to feel the hard ground 
beneath my feet again. I arrived home about 3 p.m. where a 
welcome awaited me and a good dinner, but strange to say I 
could not eat it, and now I will close my diary and end the second 
expedition to the South. End

MARITIME TIMES AWARD

The Maritime Times Award for this edition is presented to Anne and 

Peter Ashford. Anne has taken on the unenviable role of organising 

much of the research material that is building up in the library  

while Peter can usually be found turning a sow’s ear into some 

kind of useful mechanical device. Both contribute their talents and 

knowledge to the museum with unfailing good humour and help 

make the museum such an interesting place to work.

The award goes to

Anne and Peter  
Ashford 

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

good wishes

We send our best wishes to volunteers Neal Cheney and John 

Williams who are currently unwell, and Peter Ashford who is 

convalescing with a broken arm. We welcome back to the museum 

Ian Gibson and Bill Baker following surgery.
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Captain Davis had had a challenging year.  
In November 1913 his ship SY Aurora was 
berthed in Hobart ready for a voyage to 
Antarctica, via Macquarie Island, to rescue 
stranded men. Ten months earlier he had 
made one of the most difficult decisions of  
his career: to leave seven men behind  
in Antarctica. 

Two years prior in December 1911 Hobart had, with a good 
deal of ceremony, farewelled Douglas Mawson and his 
team as they left on the Australasian Antarctic Expedition. 
The plan was to return after 12 months of implementing 
a comprehensive scientific program in Antarctic regions, 
and exploring and mapping as much of the coastline as 
possible. They would establish a base on Macquarie Island 
as a meteorological and wireless relay station, and three 
(later reduced to two) bases on the Antarctic continent: the 
Main Base at Cape Denison (where the original Mawson 
Huts still stand); and the Western Base, under the leadership 
of Frank Wild, on the Shackleton Ice Shelf 1500 miles away. 
John King Davis, 27 years old but already with ice navigation 
experience from a Shackleton expedition, had been chosen 
as captain and was second-in-command of the expedition.

Built in Dundee in 1876, SY Aurora had served as a whaler 
in Arctic waters and was a sturdy 50 metre wooden sailing 
vessel. After its purchase for use as an Antarctic ship, Davis 
had the ship refitted in London with a new foremast and 
rigged as a barquentine, but with a steam engine. The 
wheel was moved up from the deck to the new bridge, and 
accommodation was remodelled and improved. 

After Mawson’s team left from Hobart, expedition members 
were deposited at the three bases as planned, and 
Davis and his crew returned. During 1912 he supervised 
oceanographic studies in sub-Antarctic waters as part of 
the expedition’s scientific program. When he arrived back 
at the main Antarctic base at Cape Denison in December 
1912 as arranged, men were returning from sledging trips; 
Mawson and the two men who had accompanied him on 
the Far-Eastern Sledging Journey were due. After a year 
of isolation, the men at the Hut welcomed the return of 
the ship, the reunion, the fresh food onboard and the 
prospect of home. Days passed but there was still no sign 
of Mawson’s party. Davis, aware of seasonal changes in the 
sea-ice, was anxious to collect the men at the Western Base 
while it was still possible to gain access to that area. After 
waiting until early February 1913, he decided to leave six 
men, including the medical officer, at the Main Base with 

a year’s supply of food, and go to the Western Base.  Hours 
after SY Aurora sailed, an exhausted and severely debilitated 
Mawson stumbled back alone. His two companions and all 
the sledge-dogs were dead. A wireless message was sent to 
the ship to return and pick up all hands. The ship, which had 
receiving but not transmitting capability, returned. Caught 
in a gale, Davis was unable to send a boat to shore. Unable 
to communicate his decision to leave the well-provisioned 
Main Base and its seven occupants in favour of collecting 
the more vulnerable men waiting at the Western Base, he 
departed. Wild and his men were not on land but on an ice-
shelf and with a diminished food supply. Navigating his way 
through increasingly heavy pack ice and threading his way 
through numerous icebergs, he reached the ice-shelf in time 
to embark the waiting men. 

He returned the expedition members that were onboard to 
Hobart, then spent most of 1913 organising a relief voyage 
for Mawson and the six men at Cape Denison. He needed 
funds: the ship needed repairs, the crew’s wages had to 
be paid, and supplies had to be bought. The Antarctic 
Committee decided that Davis should return to England 
with the twofold purpose of informing supporters there 
of the progress of the expedition and to raise funds. He 
duly reported to sympathetic supporters, but his efforts 
to raise funds were thwarted by public appeals for the 
Scott Memorial Fund (Robert Falcon Scott had perished in 
Antarctica after reaching the South Pole the previous year), 
and for the Crystal Palace Fund. At first the editor of The 
Times refused to publish an appeal for the Mawson Relief 

A SHIP TO THE RESCUE

by Anna Lucas

SY Aurora berthed in Hobart                              Photo: MMT Collection
Inset: Captain Davis                        Photo: Australian Antarctic Division
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Fund, but a small paragraph did appear in late June. The 
response was mainly from those with Antarctic connections, 
including Scott’s widow and others who had travelled with 
him.  Nevertheless Davis succeeded in gaining financial 
support from the British Government, the Royal Society, and 
the Royal Geographical Society. The Australian Government 
also contributed.

Davis returned to Australia and SY Aurora was taken to 
Williamstown dockyards in Melbourne for repairs and 
refitting. During the course of that work, he was obliged to 
get government approval. Armed with a written statement 
about the purpose of the expedition, he met the Premier 
of Victoria and as he began to read was abruptly stopped. 
“Captain,” said the Premier “I know you are in earnest, not 
because you have a statement that you want to waste my 
time reading, but because they tell me that last year when 
repairs to your ship were completed by us, you went to sea 
on Melbourne Cup Day! I have instructed the engineer in 
charge of the dockyards to do everything to ensure that your 
ship is in the best condition.” Taken aback, Davis thanked 
the Premier and took his leave. He was grateful for the man’s 
support, but noted in his journal: “What had we to do with 
the Melbourne Cup, anyway?” 

He returned to Hobart to make final preparations for the 
voyage south and departed in November 1913. The ship 
was laden with stores, including live sheep, bound first for 
Macquarie Island. Photographer Frank Hurley, who had spent 
1912 in Antarctica with Mawson, was on board. Also on 
board were government meteorological officers who would 
replace the men at the Macquarie Island base. The island 
was administered by Tasmania, but the administration of the 
meteorological station now passed to the Commonwealth 
Government. While the changeover was being effected, the 
Aurora was engaged in sounding operations around the 
island. The uncharted waters with reefs of submerged rocks 
had caused numerous shipwrecks, and the Aurora had twice 
collided with them on previous visits. Davis considered that 
some time spent documenting these reefs “would not be 
time wasted” especially when it was a little too early in the 
season to be attempting a passage into Antarctic ice. 

Macquarie Island lies about 1500 km to the south-east of 
Australia, approximately halfway between Tasmania and 
Antarctica. It has since been established that the 34 km long 
island in the Southern Ocean is one emergent peak of a 
long ridge uplifted over millennia from the ocean floor. Its 
formation, its colonisation by various species, and its history, 
make fascinating reading (Cumpston, 1968; Terauds and 
Stewart, 2008), and at http://www.parks.tas.gov.au/fahan_
mi_shipwrecks/infohut/geology.htm

SY Aurora departed Macquarie Island in early December 
1913. Captain Davis set a direct course for Commonwealth 
Bay and the Main Base, and continued his oceanographic 
work en route. The ship sailed through gales and, when 
the force subsided, was “bowling along under topsails and 
foresail” until thick mist obliged the crew to take in the sails 
and keep a sharp lookout for icebergs. Davis manoeuvred 
through the ice, changing direction when it proved 

impenetrable. In higher latitudes and in close proximity 
to the Magnetic Pole, the ship’s compass was unreliable. 
Navigation was by the sun’s position (when it could be 
observed) and by the direction of the coastal wind “which 
seldom varied more than two points from S.S.E.” (Davis 1919).

Mawson saw the ship approaching. He had recovered from 
the ordeal of his long sledging journey the previous year 
but was understandably feeling down after the unplanned 
additional year of isolation. “The dreary outlook, the 
indefinite surrounds, the neverending seethe, rattle and 
ping of the drift in Antarctica ... the anxiety for the future” 
he wrote. Early on the morning of 13 December SY Aurora 
anchored in Commonwealth Bay; Davis and a few men went 
ashore to a noisy welcome. Shortly afterwards, Mawson went 
onboard and, in a happier mood, described the change of 
food, noting especially the fresh vegetables.  

Before long, as expedition members and crew excitedly 
recounted experiences of the past year, he and Davis 
were discussing how the rest of the season could be best 
employed. Davis had earlier expressed the opinion that 
every opportunity to gain knowledge of the region should 
be taken. Mawson had plans to investigate nearby islands, 
to proceed with exploration travelling westward along the 
coast, and to continue with oceanographic work before 
returning to Australia. It has been a stressful year for both 
of them, but both wanted to take the opportunity to make 
more observations. 

Equipment, stores and personal belongings were loaded 
onto the ship and the Hut nailed up. The motor launch used 
to ferry back and forth was hoisted aboard, and 12 remaining 
sledge-dogs settled on deck. A gale sprang up bringing high 
seas and low visibility. The anchors held initially, but the 
fluke of one was lost. It had proved an expensive location 
for anchors with two broken and three lost. During the 
gale, so much damage was done to the motor launch, and 
the davits, that it was cast adrift. Davis was glad to leave 
Commonwealth Bay where, he wrote, he never felt “snug”.  
Second Officer Percy Gray, who on the outward voyage had 
befriended both men who died on the Far-Eastern Sledging 
Journey, echoed his sentiments: “Never, never do I want to 
set eyes on this awful place again, with all its memories.”  

They made a short detour eastwards to examine a 

SY Aurora approaching icebergs        Sketch by Nike Meyer
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glacier tongue and, when weather permitted, to trawl for 

biological samples. One of the trawling operations yielded 

an interesting find: fossilised wood from the mud of the 

ocean floor. Changing course, they proceeded westwards, 

steaming at full speed to cross the longitudinal points 

of Commonwealth Bay as quickly as possible. After New 

Year (1914) celebrations, they skirted the edge of pack ice, 

sounding and trawling where they could. Lots of whales 

and huge icebergs were sighted. One pinnacled iceberg was 

estimated, by sextant angle, to be 200 feet (61 m) high. 

A detailed description of the remainder of the homeward 

voyage can be read in Louise Crossley’s Trial by Ice. After 

travelling along the Antarctic coast, they set a course for 

Adelaide. Tensions began to set in between Mawson, as 

leader of the expedition, and Davis, as master of the ship. 

Percy Gray recorded that they began to avoid each other, not 

speaking for days. As Crossley noted: “They had both been 

in Antarctica for far too long.” Davis reflected that perhaps a 

Relief Expedition should be just that, and not an extension of 

the original. According to Gray, after weeks of friction, they 

reconciled over a glass or two of whiskey and soda.

As they drew closer to Adelaide, those who were technically 

savvy rigged up a wireless aerial to transmit to ships within 

a limited range. To the Cape Borda (Kangaroo Island) 

lighthouse a message was sent by Morse Lamp: “Aurora 

for Adelaide. Dr Mawson and party on board. All well.” The 

pilot boarded and the ship proceeded to its berth at Port 

Adelaide. A very relieved Davis wrote: “Very glad they are all 

safe in Australia again without mishap” (26 February 1914). 

Only a few days before, Davis had noted his 30th birthday.

Mawson was asked by a reporter in Adelaide why he had 
chosen that city as his last port of call instead of Hobart. He 
replied that there were three reasons:  

The people of Adelaide had not previously been visited by a 
polar vessel;

South Australia had been the first State to grant funding for 
the expedition; and

their oceanographic work had taken them westward, so the 
ship was closer to Adelaide.

After an enthusiastic public welcome, Captain Davis took 
the Aurora back to Hobart. The young captain’s skilful 
and successful navigation through the high seas of the 
Southern Ocean and the sea-ice of Antarctica for Mawson 
and Shackleton, earned him Polar Medals and other awards. 
His was a distinguished career, with many years spent as 
Commonwealth Director of Navigation.

Further reading
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Davis, J.K. With the “Aurora” in the Antarctic 1911–1914. 
Melrose: London (1919).

Mawson, D. The Home of the Blizzard. Heinemann: London (1915). 

Terauds, A. and Stewart, F. Subantarctic wilderness: Macquarie 
Island. Allen & Unwin: Sydney (2008).

knot so hard
a series by Frank Charles Brown

No. 30 
Lighterman’s Hitch
In a recent issue I described a 
Lighterman’s Hitch that provoked critical 
comment form Tom Hughes in Sydney. 
Tom has over 45 years’ experience as a 
tug boat master, so his opinion carries a 
lot of weight. He considered the knot I 
demonstrated of doubtful security and 
offered the one described below as one 
that has been tried and tested hundreds 
of times by himself with no problems. I 
have carried out some bench testing on 
both knots and have not encountered 
any problems with either. However, I 
willingly acknowledge Tom’s superior 
expertise and gratefully include his 
favoured Hitch in my column.

1. Bring the working end up to the pile 
and form the first Half Hitch.

2. Make three turns around  
the pole.

3. Bring the working end down  
across the standing part and back  

up behind.

4. Finish with a Half Hitch  
around the pile.
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The story on page 20 of this issue of Maritime Times came from 
our Document Collection. It was written by Leaver Cross Sr a 
few years after a memorable voyage featuring an escaped circus 
tiger on a cargo steamer.  We believe the incident occurred 
when Second Officer Cross was serving on the Australian 
Commonwealth Line’s Barambah in 1923 or 1924. (The Barambah 
had been captured from Germany during WWI). Later Mr 
Cross became well known as the Signalman at Mount Nelson. 
The circus story was one of a number of interesting maritime 
reminiscences kindly donated by his son, also named Leaver, and 
a member of this Museum.

Another circus connection at the Museum is the silver cup 
featured on our front cover. This was presented to Captain 
Richard Copping who traded for some years between Auckland 
and Hobart on the Bella Mary. On this occasion he stopped 
off in Sydney to deliver: “7 horses ... 2 dogs, 1 monkey, and 
paraphernalia of travelling Circus, Cooke, Zoyara, and Wilson”. 
(The Empire, Sydney 20 August 1867)

The engraved inscription on the cup reads: 

Presented to Captain Copping of the barque Bella Mary, by the 
proprietors and members of the Great World Circus, as a token of 
respect for his kindness to them during their voyage from Auckland 
to Sydney, August 1867.

A quick check through newspapers on the Trove website shows 
that the World Circus had played five months earlier in Bombay 
and nine months later would be Shanghai. In Sydney it received 

“thronged attendance” while owner Mr James 
Cooke was “undoubtedly the most original 
and amusing clown ever seen in an Australian 
Circus.” The troupe also included “most graceful 
equestriennes and acrobats.” Unfortunately the 
circus was blown down at the beginning of a 
performance in Newcastle during a “southerly 
buster” amid clouds of dust – but no one was injured. 

Captain Copping, the son of a convict woman, was a highly 
respected captain on the New Zealand route before becoming 
master of Alexander McGregor’s Harriet McGregor and Lufra which 
traded to England. 

notes from the curator
by Rona Hollingsworth

Captain and Mrs Copping. Elizabeth Copping joined her  
husband on many of his voyages.  Photo: MMT Collection

new members

donations

We are delighted to welcome the 

following new members to the 

Maritime Museum.

NICHOLAS BLAKE (individual)

MICHAEL NICHOLS (concession)

SUZANNE WYATT (individual)

SAMUEL CLINCH (concession)

MAURICE AND KAREN CLARKSON (family)

JOHN SALTER (concession)

BRUCE AND GILLIAN WILLES (volunteers)

PAUL THOST (individual)

BARBARA HAMILTON-ARNOLD (concession)

ROGER DEWAR (volunteer)

We gratefully acknowledge donations 

from Dr John Morris and Paul Thost, 

and especially Dr Joe Cannon’s family 

for the donation of the collection from 

Joe’s funeral.

The Lady Nelson
sailing most weekends

& public holidays
(1½ hour duration)

$30 adults | $10 children

Phone 03 6234 3348

www.ladynelson.org.au
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Some years ago I was Second Officer on a 
cargo ship. Two days before Christmas, we 
were loading general cargo in Antwerp for 
Buenos Aires. As we were covering up the 
after hatches, the Chief Officer informed me 
that we were taking with us a circus, which 
had been touring Europe and was going for 
an extended tour in South America and the 
United States.

The first of the cages arrived; the fun 
started. It was a cage of monkeys, 
accompanied by the Bearded Lady. As we 
were slinging the cage on board this Lady 
tried to take charge, so I just stood by to 
see what would happen. While lowering 
the cage on to the deck, the stevedores, out for a bit of 
fun, suddenly swung it towards her Ladyship. In trying to 
save herself, she accidentally caught hold of the bolt which 
kept the door closed. Ten very agile and angry monkeys 
were let loose on deck to the consternation of all hands, 
and the everlasting undoing of that Bearded Lady, so far as 
Antwerp’s dockside was concerned. Jumping from the cage, 
one monkey became entangled with her nice long flowing 
beard, and in a moment had scampered with it to the top 
of the mainmast. The remarks of the “Lady” left no doubt as 
to her sex or the distance she was born from “the sound of 
Bow Bells”. After nearly two hours of hot pursuit, all monkeys 
were recaptured and safely restored to their cage. I was then 
allowed to finish the loading without further interruptions.

The last two cages contained tigers, and the showman 
informed me that one called Jess was very tame and 
playful and liked to be patted; but the other had not been 
in captivity long, and was very dangerous. He asked me to 
see that the crew was kept well clear of the cage; he did not 
want a repetition of the monkey incident, which might not 
only ruin his show, but end in tragedy as well.

In due course we proceeded to sea without any further 
incidents. Christmas Day was fine and clear. The Captain and 
I were sitting on the after hatch, on which the animals were 
stowed, talking about strange cargoes which he had carried 
in his long and varied career. Suddenly, to our horror, we saw 
the door of the tiger’s cage open and out strode his lordship 
with a ferocious growl. We did not stand on the order of 
our going – we went. The Captain’s door was the only one 
open, the old man decided he would retire to his cabin, 
and I accepted the unspoken invitation to go with him. 
Unfortunately for us, we were both extra outsize in build, 
and, having the same turn of speed, we made a dead heat of 
it to the door.

Now, if you have been aboard a tramp steamer, you will 
have noticed that the cabin doors are not very wide at the 

best of times, so, when about thirty-eight 

stone tries to rush through, the obvious 

will happen; and it did – we stuck. As we 

struggled to release ourselves, up came the 

tiger. Evidently thinking this a new game, 

he jumped over our backs into the cabin. 

Strangely, we had no further desire to enter 

that cabin. After a few more grunts and 

heaves, we broke adrift and made for the 

mainmast like the monkeys. After reaching 

the top, we took stock of our position, and 

expressed the fervent hope that tigers 

could not climb masts. 

The Third Officer, who was on watch on 

the bridge, came to the after end to learn the reason for the 

rather unorthodox movements of the Master and Second 

Officer. On being enlightened, and ordered to take steps for 

its recapture, he took steps all right – long ones, straight into 

the wheel house, and shut himself in with the helmsman. 

Next to appear was the showman, and, when he was 

informed of the situation, another hurried disappearance 

was registered.

Meanwhile the tiger, on entering the cabin, found that it was 

already occupied by the steward who was cleaning it out 

and making up the bunk. Catching sight of the visitor, and 

deciding that he did not wish to become closer acquainted, 

the steward dived head first into the bunk, pulled the 

bedclothes over his head, and hoped for the best. The tiger, 

finding himself in complete control of the situation, set 

about making a tour of inspection. He came to a small open 

cupboard which contained the ship’s medical comforts. 

Amongst them was a full bottle of whisky. Knocking this over 

by accident – or intent – he decided to try this new beverage 

and, finding it to his liking, finished the lot. He then sampled 

a bottle of wine, but did not drink much of it. He next ate all 

the Captain’s chocolates, about six two-pound boxes, and a 

large plug of tobacco. This, like the wine, was not to his taste. 

He then decided that it was high time he went.

The next thing we saw was a very dejected looking tiger 

trying to find his way home, but neither of us felt inclined 

to show him the way. In due course he arrived looking very 

much the worse for his dissipation, entered the cage, and lay 

down to sleep it off. After a short time, I very carefully slid 

down the mast’s back stay, dropped onto the top of his cage, 

and quickly shut and bolted the door.

After this, the ship suddenly became alive again. Everybody 

started talking at once, saying what we should have done, 

when suddenly along came the circus owner with the 

remark: “It’s all right boys, it was only old Jess.”

CIRCUS AT SEA

by Leaver Cross
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Part of the fun of working in a museum is that you never quite 
know what people might ask you, or what they might bring in 
as a potential donation. In the last week I’ve had two enquiries 
that might lead to something wonderful in the future.

Have you ever watched the British maritime heritage series 
Coast? Early in the week I was contacted by a producer from 
Great Southern Film &Television. They are making the second 
series of Coast Australia. Did I have any suggestions for 
maritime stories of Northern Tasmania? Well, one advantage 
of our Maritime Heritage Organisations of Tasmania network is 
that … yes, I do! I spent a pleasant hour or two identifying key 
stories, places, people and the odd vessel from the Bass Strait 
Islands, from Marrawah, and from Mt William National Park.

Our maritime heritage is so rich in Tasmania that I’ve probably 
given them enough for four series of Coast Australia or more. 
Will they choose Australia’s first female pirates Catherine 
Haggerty and Charlotte Badger who incited the crew to steal 
a ship from the Tamar? Will they sail on Julie Burgess or go 
surfing at Marrawah? Will they tell stories of shipwreck survival 
on King, of the complex relationships between sealers and the 
North East Aboriginal nation, of the leader of the Aboriginal 
Furneaux Group mutton bird fleet, Lucy Beeton, or of the 
shark and ‘couta fishermen of Stanley? I can’t wait to find out.

I also had a visit from a lady interested in making a donation 
to the museum. Her grandfather and father were fishermen, 
and she brought with her a treasure trove of their logs, 
account books showing fish caught and prices paid, and her 
grandfather’s memoir of his life at sea. The documents date 
from the early 20th century to the 1950s. There was also a 
photograph album ‘Cruise to the East Coast of Valkyrie, 1925’. 
(This yacht was probably built by C. Lucas in 1920.) 

Enquiries like these are not only great fun, but are a real 
reminder of how fascinating our maritime heritage is.

Our school holiday programs help welcome new families to 
the Maritime Museum. In our Art Class, Louis and Tiiu taught 
kids the basics of learning to draw ships, pirates, lighthouses 
and more.  Our program ‘Communications at Sea’ had our 
families and Margaret, Rex, Cath, Tiiu and Natalie not only 
sending semaphore and Morse code messages, but also 
heading up to visit Coast Radio on the Domain. Volunteers 
at Coast Radio gave everyone an introduction to the work 
of keeping our waterways safer, and a demonstration of a 
scheduled broadcast.

The public programs group would like to extend a hearty 
thanks to Coast Radio for making everyone so welcome, and 
to Don Mitchell, Mike Webb and Mykel Salter, who generously 
helped out during the sessions at the Museum.

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

Pages from the photograph album. (1) Organ Pipes, Tasman Island; (2) Tasman 
Island; (3) Crew in Cockpit; (4) Under Way. Photographer unknown.

no ship there I was 
being the continuing adventures of the maritime  
heritage coordinator, Elizabeth Adkins, part the eleventh

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
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Now, as with many other foods that have attained PGI 
(Protected Geographical Indication), one needs to be certain 
that one is getting the authentic item and not an inferior 
variant cooked up by someone who doesn’t know what they 
are  talking about, which in this case would be anyone from 
outside Cornwall. So who better to ask for the true recipe than 
the Cornish Pasty Association, based in Bissoe, near Truro, to 
whom I am very grateful for the following information:

‘A genuine Cornish pasty has a distinctive ‘D’ shape and is 
crimped on one side, never on top.

The texture of the filling for the pasty is chunky, made up 
of uncooked minced or roughly cut chunks of beef (not less 
than 12.5%), swede, potato and onion and a light peppery 
seasoning.

The pastry casing is golden in colour, savoury, glazed with 
milk or egg and robust enough to retain its shape throughout 
the cooking and cooling process without splitting or cracking. 
The whole pasty is slow-baked to ensure that flavours 
from the raw ingredients are maximised. No flavourings or 
additives must be used. And, perhaps most importantly, it 
must also be made in Cornwall’. 

500g strong bread flour 

(It is important to use stronger flour than normal as you need the 
extra strength in the gluten to produce strong pliable pastry).

120g white shortening

25g cake margarine

5g salt

175g cold water

Mix fat lightly into flour until it resembles breadcrumbs.

Add water and beat in a food mixer until pastry clears and 
becomes elastic. This will take longer than normal pastry, but it 
adds the strength that is needed to hold the filling and retain a 
good shape.

Leave to rest in the fridge for 3 hours, which will allow the pastry 
to be rolled and shaped more easily.

450g good quality beef

450g potato

250g swede

200g onion

Salt and pepper to taste

Clotted cream or butter (optional, but will add extra richness to 
your pasty)

Chop the ingredients finely.

Roll out pastry making circles of a size appropriate for your 
appetite and hands (about 250-300mm diameter)

Layer the vegetables and meat in the centre of each circle leaving 
a wide border of pastry. Add plenty of seasoning. Finish with a 
dollop of cream or butter.

Bring the pastry around and crimp the edges together. This will 
take practise and ‘is the secret to a true Cornish pasty but it really 
has to be taught as it is almost impossible to describe’.

Bake for 50 – 60 minutes at gas mark 6 or 210°C, or 40 mins at 
165°C in a fan assisted oven.

Mike Webb’s mention of Tamar Barges caused me to think fondly of the English West Country.  

The River Tamar forms part of the boundary between the counties of Devon and Cornwall, many of 

whose residents have similar attitudes to each other as north and south Tasmanians divided by the 

bridge at Ross! Mike’s article featured an illustration of the barge Shamrock and a quick check on 

Google Maps shows her mooring, Cotehele Quay, to be firmly on the Cornish side of the Tamar.  

This was all the justification needed for this edition’s recipe, the Cornish Pasty.

PASTRY

FILLING

from the galley

I can’t help thinking that there may be an opportunity for 
someone to open a pasty shop somewhere in that part of 
Tasmania once called Cornwall. Falmouth would be most 
appropriate!



22 | Maritime Times of Tasmania Autumn 2014 Maritime Times of Tasmania Autumn 2014 | 23
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Pop Top and 
Caravans 
12’ - 18’ 
outback models 
available

OVER 80 NEW AND USED VANS IN STOCK  

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.

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



Rolph’s Nautical Gift& Book Shop
OPEN 7 DAYS 9am-5pm. Call in to browse

10% DISCOUNT for MMT Members.               Order online + Postage  and handeling                 Photos By: Laurie Bahr

10% DISCOUNT to MMT members  (+ postage & handling)                         shop@maritimetas.org

Rolph’s Nautical Gift& Book Shop
OPEN 7 DAYS 9am-5pm. Call in to browse

10% DISCOUNT for MMT Members.               Order online + Postage  and handeling                 Photos By: Laurie Bahr

SS Karitane                                   Photo: Craike Collection, Maritime Museum Tasmania 

SS KARITANE
The difficult but successful salvage of SS Karitane’s cargo of 

copper following the wrecking of the ship on Deal Island in 

the Bass Strait is one of the stories told in a new exhibition at 

the Kent Group Museum on Deal Island ... see page 5.


