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OPEN 7 DAYS — 9am–5pm

Lots of gifts and books in the Maritime Museum’s shop!
CALL IN to browse and see the full range of

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

Rolph's Nautical Gift & Book Shop

BOOKS Clocks DVDs Barometers GLOBES Mugs SHIPS MODELS etc.

Welcome  
to the Maritime Times of Tasmania's 

digital supplement:
Summer Reading 2020-2021.

 
You'll find a mix of articles,  

short notes and  
reviews of selected books  

that you might enjoy reading  
this summer.

 
Check out more books in  

Rolph's Nautical Gift & Book Shop  
at the Maritime Museum. 

Summer Reading

2021 opening dates to be advised
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NOTE: Care is taken, as far as possible, to provide accuracy of historical facts and other content in 'Summer 
Reading'. The opinions expressed by individual authors do not necessarily reflect those of the Maritime Museum.
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Cape Sorell 
Lighthouse

Cape Sorell Lighthouse 2019                                                                                    Photo: Darren MacQueen

notes from the ‘Western Wilds – Story Stop’ project

LIGHTHOUSES
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THE LOCATION

‘It's as far west as you can go 

— on a craggy finger of land 
that reaches out into the 
Indian Ocean.’

Images and information for this article 
are from ‘The Outer Extremity: as far 
west as you can go’. Documentation for 
the Western Wilds – Story Stop project 
was donated to the Maritime Museum 
and extracts are reprinted here with 
permission. Images of maps are also 
from the project. Thank you to the Cape 
Sorell families who shared their stories 
and images. 
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Shipwrecks prompt the call for a lighthouse

SHIPWRECKS

The west coast seas have claimed many a good seaworthy vessel since 
the early 1800s. There are few safe harbours in which to shelter and wait 
out a storm on this treacherous coastline. There were few choices. Some 
stayed well out from the coast to ride out a big sea, some turned back 
and sought shelter in Port Davey, or even Recherche Bay, and some, if 
their vessel was small enough to clear the bar, attempted to get through 
Hells Gates for the safety of Macquarie Harbour.

In 1898 the schooner Annie McDougall and the steamer Grafton both 
struck the same north spit of Hells Gates within two months of each 
other (and fortunately no lives were lost on either vessel).

MAKING NAVIGATION SAFER

Not much can be done about treacherous waters, but they could make 
navigation safer. The discovery of silver and lead at Zeehan in the 1880s 
greatly increased west coast shipping, and led to the urgent need to 
improve the entrance way to Macquarie Harbour.

In 1891 a six-sided short wooden light tower was erected on the  western 
side of Entrance Island and the other on Bonnet Island. The Government 
of Tasmania commissioned a lighthouse for Cape Sorell, the channel was 
dredged and a breakwater was planned at Hells Gates to check the sandbar.

Cape Sorell seas                                                                                                        Photo: Darren MacQueen
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LANDMARK BY DAY  o  BEACON BY NIGHT

The many dangers to navigation on the west coast have been greatly 
reduced with the establishment of the lighthouse on Cape Sorell. 

—Mr JJ Gaffney, Master Warden & Chair of the Strahan Marine Board 
2 October 1899

Cape Sorell Lighthouse was officially opened on 2 October 1899 and, 
adding impetus to progress, Mt Lyell Mining and Railway Company's 
extension of the railway from Toopokana to Strahan reached Regatta 
Point on 1 November 1899. 

By 1900, the Port of Strahan was the commercial centre of the West Coast.

THE BOOMING WEST COAST

1899 was a good year for Strahan; the West Coast was booming. 

Population was 13 500 and rising, the value of mineral exports was 
escalating and the annual consumption of meat was 3180 cattle, 12 288 
sheep and 1440 pigs ... all brought by ship to Strahan.

However, the sinking of SS Grafton at the harbour entrance the previous 
year saw the loss of essential mining equipment for Mt Lyell mine plus 
100 sheep destined for Strahan.

THE HARBOUR BAR DELEGATION

It was decided something had to be done. Local businessmen formed the 
Harbour Bar Delegation and, armed with facts and figures of the west 
coast boom, petitioned the Government for urgent breakwater protection 
of Macquarie Harbour's entrance. The Government immediately voted to 
construct a breakwater training wall and dredge the channel The Signal 
Station was established and lighthouses erected at Entrance Island, 
Bonnet Island and on the coast at Cape Sorell.
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THE BUILDERS

The building contract went to the Duff Brothers of Hobart. Building 
materials were transported between Pilot Bay and the Cape by a horse 
drawn cart on a wooden tramline 1¾ miles long.

Showing the tramway tracks ca 1910     Photo: TAHO

William Jacques (right), first lighthouse keeper, with friends on the tramway to Cape Sorell ca 1900.
The cart is drawn by Marine Board horse, Beauty.                                                                 Photo: TAHO
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AN ELEGANT DESIGN

Architects Huckson & Hutchison were responsible for the elegant 
design of the lighthouse. Previously they had designed lights for 
Entrance, Bonnet and Maatsuyker Islands. The brick tower, 100ft 
high, had a base diameter of 27ft that gracefully reduced as it got 
higher, and a circular cast iron staircase of 200 steps wound up the 
inner wall to the lantern room.

ALL THE WAY FROM BIRMINGHAM

Cape Sorell's 2nd Order Light was made by Chance Bros & Co. of 
Birmingham, England. A Piston Pressure Lamp fed vaporised kerosene 
to the 4-wick Trinity Burner, and the Dioptric Lens moved around the 
fixed lamp. The total cost of this machinery was about £2245.

The Signature of the Light: The light at night showed white and red 
flashes, with eclipses. In clear weather, the white flash was visible for 
3 seconds and could be seen 20 miles distant, then an eclipse for 19½ 
seconds followed by a red flash for 3 seconds, visible for 12 miles. It 
took 3 minutes for a complete revolution of the light, resulting in a total 
of 4 white and 4 red flashes and 8 eclipses. Visibility was reduced in bad 
weather, which was common at Cape Sorell.

   Image: TAHO
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DEDICATED TO THE LIGHTS

The First Lighthouse Keeper

The new Cape Sorell Lighthouse will enable mariners to pick up the 
entrance to Macquarie Harbour with ease and safety.

—Superintendent William Jacques, Cape Sorell Light Station
June 1899–July 1907

A GUIDING HAND

Captain William Jacques had been in the Lighthouse Service for 17 years 
when he was made the first Superintendent of Cape Sorell Lighthouse. 
Transferred from Maatsuyker Island to establish this new service, he was 
assisted by Carl Carlsen and Henry Phillips.

His experience was valued as he had been the Head Keeper at Mersey 
Bluff Lighthouse when it opened in 1889 and in 1892 he was posted 
to Macquarie Harbour to establish the leading lights on Entrance and 
Bonnet Islands.

SINGER AND SAILOR

By all accounts, in his younger days William had been a bit of a character. 
Growing up in Hobart, he had a reputation in entertainment circles for 
being one of the cleverest amateur singers and performers in the capital.

He and his brother John had many excitng adventures sailing on whaling 
ships between Fiji, Mauritius and Hobart, They skippered trading boats 
around the Furneaux islands in Bass Strait and both became Light Keepers 
for the Hobart Marime Board.

William Jacques      ca 1900
Photo: TAHO
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SERVICE RECORD

As his service record shows, William was a Light Keeper for 44 years in 
many of the more remote locations around Tasmania.

Goose Island

Swan Island
Mersey Bluff
Macquarie LH
Swan Island
Maatsuyker Is
Cape Sorell
Tasman Island
Tamar LH

AS FAR WEST AS YOU CAN GO

Cape Sorell Lighthouse stands tall on the outer extremity of Macquarie 
Harbour. It's as far west as you can go, on a craggy finger of land that 
reaches out into the Indian Ocean. The Lighthouse has been an essential 
safety beacon for passing maritime traffic since 1899.

EMPLOYMENT ON THE EDGE

At the Lighthouse, a Head Keeper, two Assistant Keepers and their 
families lived to service the light 24 hours a day. It was their duty to see 
that the light shone every night.

At Macquarie Heads Pilot Station, a harbour Master, Assistant Harbour 
Master, Radio Signal man and their respective families lives in three 
houses above the Harbour Entrance. They ensured the safety of boats 
entering and leaving the Port of Strahan through the notorious Hells 
Gates of Macquarie Harbour.
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Wives were a spirited lot who worked hard to  keep the home fires 
burning. They educated their children by correspondence and did their 
best to support their husbands.

For children, life was an endless adventure. They made their own fun but 
had to look out for each other. These isolated families made a tight-knit 
community.

CHANGE COMING ... ready or not

The 1960s brought progress and change to the West Coast. It created new 
opportunities but not before the death of the old ways.The community 
of the Cape was a casualty of change.

1962 – Automation of the Lighthouse 
           meant 24-hour manning was no longer necessary.

1963 – Murchison Highway was opened 
           and connected the West Coast to Burnie

1963 – Mt Lyell Railway closed 
           as it was no longer profitable.

1972 – The last copper shipment left Strahan 
            and the Pilot Station became redundant.

1988 – The Lighthouse was converted to solar energy
            and the keepers' houses were demolished.

NOW –  There is only a Lighthouse ... and memories.

FAMILY LIFE

Summer Reading

Return to Contents page
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LIVING WITH JEZEBEL
A life on Tasmanian and Bass Strait Lighthouses

by Marlene Levings 

Forty South Publishing 2015 
253 pp, illustrated with Allen Levings’ artwork 
and photographs. 21cm
$64.95

This absorbing narrative tells of the unique lifestyle at the manned 
lightstations of Bass Strait and Tasmania. It gives historical insights into 
the remote lighthouses that once dominated lightkeepers’ family life. 
Christening the  lighthouse  Jezebel,  Marlene  never  forgot  that  the  Jezebel  
in  her  husband’s  life  always came first. From 1967–1989 the couple served 
on six lightstations, tending nine lighthouses, bringing up their family and 
enjoying a lifestyle unknown today. 'We cannot forget Jezebel—she ruled 
our lives shamelessly and now has no men to rule .. It is the end of an era.'
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MY CATHEDRAL IN THE SEA:  
a history of the Conway 

by Harley Stanton

Forty South Publishing 2019
xviii, 222 pp  illustrations (some 
colour), maps, portraits, facsimiles
25 cm                                        $54.95 

The story of Conway from its 1851 
construction in Saint John, New 
Brunswick, Canada. Conway made 
many trans-Atlantic crossings and 
five journeys to Australia. In 1860 the 
ship barely survived a storm close to 
Madeira. There are extensive extracts 
from logs, passenger diaries and 
contemporary newspapers, which 
paint a vivid picture of life on a sailing 
ship in the mid-nineteenth century.

COOK's ENDEAVOUR JOURNAL
The inside story

NLA Collection Highlights

by Captain James Cook (1728-1779) and NLA  

Published by National Library of 
Australia, Canberra (2008)
194 pages. Illustrated. Charts, maps, 
an index and a bibliography. 

SHIPS & SHIPBUILDING

Return to Contents page
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INDUSTRIOUS, INNOVATIVE and ALTRUISTIC 
The 20th Century Boat Builders of Battery Point 

by Nicole Mays 

Navarine Publishing (2017), 366 pages and map

Nicole Mays book, Industrious, Innovative, Altruistic: The 20th Century Boat Builders 
of Battery Point describes the individual builders or yards, detailing their work and 
output. It's lavishly illustrated with photographs from a variety of sources, and the 
index allows searches by boat, person or place. It's as popular and as useful as its 
predecessor Spirited, Skilled and Determined: The boat and ship builders of Battery 
Point 1835–1935. 
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In  September  2014  the  wreck  of  a  sailing  vessel  was  discovered at the bottom of 
the sea in the Canadian  Arctic.  It was Erebus. Its  whereabouts had been a mystery 
almost 170 years. This book by explorer and master storyteller, Michael Palin, 
reimagines the extraordinary adventures of the nineteenth-century vessel and Sir 
John Franklin's brave but futile attempt to discover a North West Passage.

Launched in 1826, the ship served in the Mediterranean with the Royal Navy, 
sailed to Antarctica in 1841 and 1842, and was lost on its final voyage to the Arctic. 
In his lively and entertaining style, Palin follows these voyages as literally as he 
can and describes the lives of those aboard and something of the lives of people 
encountered along the way. The Antarctic voyages that brought the ship to Hobart 
are described in as much detail as the more famous, final, Arctic voyage, making 
the book of particular interest to Tasmanian readers.

Summer Reading

EREBUS  

The Story of a Ship 

by Michael Palin

Hutchinson (2018)
334pp paperback 
illustrated colour, index
153mm x 233mm
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ANTARCTICA

ICE IN THE RIGGING: SHIPS OF THE ANTARCTIC, 1699–1937
by EA (Ted) Mitchener

Publisher: Maritime Museum of Tasmania, Hobart (2015).
Hardcover with dust jacket. Pages xxii + 354
RRP: AUD 75.00
ISBN 978-0-646-93455-6                   Read a Review  - next page 



Maritime Times of Tasmania  supplement                                                   Summer Reading 2020–2021                                          20

REVIEW —  Ice in the Rigging

This book, explained the author in the Introduction, was a long time coming 
together. By taking the time to peruse this Introduction, the reader will be 
rewarded with insights into the author’s journey, from a trainee shipwright with 
the Royal Navy to leader of Davis station with the Australian Antarctic Division. 
He helped build a weather station for the International Geophysical Year (1957–
58) on the sub-Antarctic Campbell Island, worked on the wooden sailing vessel 
New Endeavour in sub-tropical waters, and was involved with the restoration, in 
Sweden, of the tall ship Eye of the Wind. 

Mitchener’s experiences, the contacts he made, and his background reading of 
the extensive literature in libraries on Antarctic bases, fuelled his passion for 
Antarctic ships, and facilitated his research. He acknowledged recent publications 
like Robert Headland’s Chronological List of Antarctic Expeditions and Related 
Historical Events (1990) and Rorke Bryan’s Ordeal by Ice: Ships of the Antarctic 
(2011), but felt there was a gap in the literature.

There was little, he wrote, ‘highlighting the improvements in maritime technology 
that changed human contact with Antarctica from one of high risk and happenstance 
to one of modern industrial and scientific efficiency’. 

Gradually, when on leave from his work, he collated information, photographs, 
plans and maps to include in this book; travelled to archives in many countries; and 
wrote with authority, and with first-hand experience, of ships and the Southern 
Ocean.

The published result is much more than a list of ships. 

The content focuses on sailing ships and ships with auxiliary power, and includes 
the vessels of British, European, Scandinavian, Russian, American, Asian and 
Antipodean expeditions—exploratory, scientific and commercial ventures—from 
the pink-hulled Paramour (1699) to the British Graham Land Expedition’s Penola 
(1937). ‘Pink-hulled’ and other terms, which may be unfamiliar, are explained in 
the glossary of maritime terms. The early ships, the Empire builders, the ships 
of science, the whalers and sealers, those whose men were focused on reaching 
the South Pole, those of patriots and adventurers are all represented. The Heroic 
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Era ships, including Belgica, Pourquoi Pas?, Discovery, Terra Nova, Morning, Fram, 
Nimrod, Aurora, Endurance, and Quest, appear. 

An illustrated summary of each ship’s history is given, with references to ship’s 
logs and personal diaries, and with a concise table of its type, tonnage, dimensions, 
builder, engine (if applicable), owners and the ship’s fate. In other accounts, we 
often read of the construction of a ship and its voyages; less often do we read 
of its fate. This detail, whether the ship ended its days in glory, in wreckage or in 
other circumstances, can be surprising and reveals the longevity—or limitations—
of the vessel.

I thought of ships I expected to be included, to see if they were—and they were. 
Even Endeavour, the Government fishing trawler, which made only one voyage to 
Macquarie Island and disappeared without trace in 1914, was mentioned. 

Epilogue

In the Epilogue, the author noted that much larger ships mysteriously disappeared 
but pointed out that, after Penola’s return from Graham Land, the introduction of 
aircraft-carrying ships and icebreakers in the late 1930s and the 1940s signalled 
the end of an era in Antarctic shipping.

Appendices

Appendices include Antarctic maps showing the tracks of ships, and a gazetteer of 
real places (e.g. Wiencke Island, discovered by Adrien de Gerlache (1897–99) and 
named after Carl Wiencke, a crewman lost during that expedition), and imagined 
places (e.g. Pagoda Rock: a mythical obstacle to navigation, probably an iceberg, 
reported by the captain of Pagoda in 1845). 

Glossaries

There are glossaries of maritime and ice terminology, whaling statistics, and 
interesting notes, written by a master shipwright, of the refitting of Erebus at 
Chatham dockyard in 1839. ‘The bow, internally, is fortified with a solid mass of 
timber eight inches moulded, canting from abreast the foremast to the stemson 
...’ he wrote in a detailed report explaining the process.

Ice in the Rigging is a well-researched and beautifully presented book of stories 
and references. Entries for individual ships are arranged in a roughly chronological 
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order, there’s a bibliography, and separate indices for ships and aircraft, for people 
and for places. It is a book to dip into or to savour at length, and is dedicated to an 
acknowledged master of ice navigation, Captain John King Davis.

Ted Mitchener died in 2014, while his book was being edited. It was completed by 
his ‘publishing committee’, as he called them, and they have maintained his style. 
He wrote in the language of a mariner, sure of his subject, communicating with 
fellow-mariners and maritime and Antarctic enthusiasts, in a very readable book. 
It is a book of which he would be proud. It will take its place on the shelves among 
other important resources for researchers of Antarctic and maritime history and, 
just as importantly, it is a book to enjoy.

ICE IN THE RIGGING:  
SHIPS OF THE ANTARCTIC, 1699–1937

by EA (Ted) Mitchener

Publisher: Maritime Museum of 
Tasmania, Hobart (2015).
Hardcover with dust jacket. 
Pages xxii + 354
RRP: AUD 75.00
ISBN 978-0-646-93455-6

Summer
Reading

ORDER from the Maritime Museum of Tasmania

10% discount for members     —    email: admin@maritimetas.org

Return to Contents page
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TASSIE's WHALE BOYS:  Whaling in Antarctic Waters

by Michael Stoddart

Forty South Publ. Pty Ltd (2017)
ISBN 9780995408227
Illustrated, xv, 192 pages  
with photographs, tables, appendices and bibliography

                             Read a Review  - next page 
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WE ALL LOVE AN ADVENTURE STORY, and Michael Stoddart’s book uncovers a 
cracker from not so long ago, told through the diaries of some of those involved. 
In 1923, 21-year-old Alan Villiers sailed south aboard Norwegian whaler Sir James 
Clark Ross, recording the voyage on film and in notebooks that became a series 
of illustrated articles in the Mercury on his return. Villiers was one of 12 young 
men selected in Hobart to work aboard the whaler and its pack of chasers that 
year. They were the first of 132 young men, mainly from Tasmania but with some 
who came to Hobart from the mainland expressly to join an expedition, to voyage 
south to the whale hunting grounds of the Ross Sea over the next seven seasons.  
 
The book sets the scene by outlining the establishment and development of 
whaling in Tasmania through the nineteenth century, and emphasises the economic 
significance of the industry to the young colony.  Following a collapse in the price 
of whale oil in the early twentieth century, we learn how Norwegian interests 
sought to develop Antarctic whaling grounds, the difficulties encountered in 
obtaining licences from the British, negotiating Australia’s Federal regulations 
that nearly lost the whole enterprise to New Zealand, and how little Australian 
interest there was in the industry. 

Despite the lack of interest from government or investors, the arrival of the 
Norwegians in Hobart on their way south in 1923 brought ‘sizeable’ crowds to the 

TASSIE'S  WHALE BOYS – Whaling in Antarctic waters

by Michael Stoddart

REVIEW

‘ The quality and 
monotony of 

the food and the 
relentless cold 

seemed to challenge 
the boys more than 

the hard work. ’
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wharf and the Norwegian Captain, CA Larsen, was able to choose his 12 hands from 
a large number of hopeful applicants.  Villiers’ diary was not the only record kept 
of the adventure, and the principal sources for this story are the diaries kept by 
a few of the boys, supplemented by the grainy photographs some of them found 
time to take. The average age of the adventurers was around 20, a similar average 
to the fabled first crew of nineteenth-century Hobart whaler Flying Childers. 

The book describes the subsequent voyages in chronological order, with the 
dangers and discomfort of life in the Ross Sea well described. Diary entries 
describe the food and accommodation enjoyed by the Tasmanians, their daily 
tasks, both onboard and often on the ice, using saws and wedges to cut space in 
the ice around the ship’s hull to enable it to back up and charge the ice edge.  The 
quality and monotony of the food and the relentless cold seemed to challenge 
the boys more than the hard work. While one voyage was enough for many of the 
boys, a significant number joined two or more expeditions, and the author notes 
that all the boys were captivated by the unique beauty of the Antarctic.

That considerable amounts of money could be made from whaling at this time is 
made clear, but the motivation of the boys was purely adventure. Their contracts 
were written in a language they couldn’t understand and in many cases their 
voyage earned them less money than if they had stayed in Hobart. While many of 
the boys recognised that industrial whaling on this scale could not be maintained 
indefinitely, their primary concern was to make the most of their adventure while 
they could.

The book is illustrated with many contemporary photographs of the expeditions and 
of many of the whale boys themselves. Biographical details of some of the boys’ later 
lives is included and appendices list the boys by voyage and tabulate the volume and 
value of the oil each voyage yielded. Endnotes provide bibliographic details should 
the reader wish to explore the story further. 

Summer
Reading

Return to Contents page
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MARINE LIFE - A  Wild Australia Guide
Steve Parrish 

96pp. colour  $14.95

Spectacularly beautiful or barely 
noticeable — Australian marine life 
is an astonishing world of colour and 
complexity.

This practical Wild Australia Guide opens 
the door to a world of wonder — not 
only enabling the reader to recognise 
these amazing life forms by reference to 
the superb photographs, but providing 
information about where they live, what 
they eat, and how they behave and breed.

FIRST FIELD GUIDE TO  
AUSTRALIAN FISH

Steve Parrish 

56 pp. colour illustrations. $9.95

An introduction to the diverse 
range of fish found throughout 
Australia's seas, estuaries and 
rivers. Identification is made 
simple by providing similar 
species information and hints 
on observing, recording and 
classifying. With detailed 
descriptions of over 50 species, 
the guide includes: colour 
photographs, habitat information 
with maps, glossary, references 
and an index.
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CORRUPTION AND 
SKULLDUGGERY
Edward Lord, Maria Riseley and 
Hobart’s tempestuous beginnings

by Alison Alexander

‘A real story of early Hobart.’

ENCOUNTERING TERRA AUSTRALIS 
The Australian Voyages of Nicolas 
Baudin and Matthew Flinders 

by Jean Fornasiero, Peter Monteath and 
John West-Sooby

A comparison of the two explorers 
whose careers overlapped as they 
charted the coastlines of Tasmania 
and mainland Australia:
Frenchman Nicolas Baudin (1754–
1803) cartographer and naturalist and 
Englishman Matthew Flinders (1770–
1810) navigator and cartographer.

MARITIME & TASMANIAN HISTORY

Return to Contents page
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Summer Reading

IF YOU'RE INTRIGUED BY THE SOUTH WEST, 
you'll enjoy this beautifully presented book.

It takes us deep into the wilderness and 
along the coast. We are introduced to a 
diverse range of characters: those who 
sailed past, those who were shipwrecked 
there, and those who chose to live and 
work there, extracting resources in the 
challenging conditions. It takes us from 
the time it was the domain of the Ninene 
people, to the early twentieth century, 
the introduction of ships' radio and other 
technology, and a looming war. And there 
are hints of the tourism to come.  

There are early seafarers (French, Dutch 
and British), convicts, zealous missionaries 
intent on the propagation of their faith 
and culture, explorers, gold prospectors, 
whalers seeking refuge, timber getters 
seeking Huon pine, boatbuilders, surveyors, 
tin miners, and desperate shipwreck 
victims. Themes entwine as the parade of 
characters interact and create history in 
parallel with changes in government policy. 
Their stories, often amusing or poignant, 
but always informative, are at times 
incredible but factual accounts of the harsh realities. We learn about politicians, their 
interest or disinterest (the vice-regal Franklins visited), the influence of bureaucrats 
and newspaper editors, and how the succession of industries brought changes to the 
south west. We learn too about the area's geology, vegetation and native species. 

This book is illustrated with maps, photographs, and sketches; historical and 
current placenames are given. The research is very thorough and the author knows 
his subject well. This is not only a good read, it is a reliable and valuable reference.  
Already looking forward to Volume Two, currently in preparation.

A HISTORY OF PORT DAVEY  
SOUTH WEST TASMANIA 
Volume  One, Fleeting Hopes 

by Tony Fenton

Forty South Publ. Pty Ltd  (2017) 
ISBN 9780995408241 (pb) 
(hard cover also available) 

xxii; 312 pages 
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Coles Bay 

Granite
Quarries

 THE FAMILY'S VISITS TO COLES BAY WERE ALWAYS EXCITING. In the early years of going 
there, each trip meant some new exploration. Probably the most interesting of our outings 
was the Granite Quarry. It was in full production then and quite fascinating with slabs of 
granite being prepared for loading on barges at the wharf. 

above: Stone being quarried from the working face at Coles Bay.  Photo: Stanton Family Collection
below: Zealandia unloading Coles Bay granite in Hobart.        Photo ex Mercury, supplied by Rex Cox
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Geologically, the Freycinet Peninsula (above) is more than 70% granite, with intrusions of 
pink/red granite in the older grey deposits. The series of mountains known as The Hazards, 
and the Mt Graham/Mt Freycinet complex consist of this granite and the pink tinge is 
caused by iron oxide impurities in the rocks. It was quarried at Coles Bay 1930s–1970s and 
was in demand as a building material in Hobart as well as interstate. The  facades of the 
Commonwealth Bank building in Elizabeth Street and the Marine Board building in Hobart 
are Coles Bay granite.  

When we stayed at Coles Bay in the 1940s and 1950s, we 
clambered along the coast to see the operations of the 
red granite quarry. It was a favourite destination.
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Roy Stanton and Ray Stanton inspecting the operations at the granite quarry, Coles Bay.

The large tripod winch used at the Coles Bay granite quarries.   Photos: Stanton Family Collection

Sections of this article are extracts from the book Stantons of Rivallyn: Tales of a Tassie Apple Orchard (1999) 
by Harley Stanton and Robyn Stanton.
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Coles Bay

Boats and Fishing      

Boats were an important and necessary ingredient for fun, fishing, water-skiing and even 
trauma at times, at Coles Bay. There were many occasions when one or two, or more, of 
the family managed to get into difficulty. This was caused either by an unreliable motor, 
unexpected rough weather, or both. Each family has a story or two to tell.

Roy with his wife Mary, and Dorothy and 
Shirley Stanton.

right: Kel Cox (centre) with Ray and Paul 
Stanton and their  fishing boat.

This article is an extract from the book 
Stantons of Rivallyn: Tales of a Tassie Apple 
Orchard (1999) by Harley Stanton and 
Robyn Stanton.
Photos: Stanton Family Collection

Roy Stanton was renowned for risk-taking 
and boating was no exception to the rule. 
On one occasion the whole family were out 
in the King Billy pine boat with the inboard 
motor, when it cut out. There was very little 
freeboard with so many aboard. Roy and 
his son David worked and tinkered with the 
engine until finally they got it going again. 
All family members were most relieved 
because it was quite frightening out in the 
middle of the water with no life-jackets and 
not much of the boat above the waterline.
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A number of the children, with Roy and Mary, rowed out to 'the rocks' at Coles Bay where 
they had previously set the net. There were dozens of huge, giant cod caught in the net. 
Roy hooked a bag over the side of the boat and the family members slid the largest of the 
cod into it, tossing the smaller ones back into the water. When Roy turned to put the last 
fish in the bag, it slipped sideways and sank, down down down to the bottom of the sea. 
They sadly rowed back to shore with ONE lonely fish for tea.

***** 

The Duffys and the Totenhofers were at Coles Bay one Christmas, with Mary and Roy 
planning to arrive a few days later. They had gone out in the dinghy to fish and were in the 
middle of the bay when the engine gave out. Ed and Arthur struggled to get it started but 
to no avail. They were trying to decide what to do when a larger boat appeared a distance 

top: Stantons in their dinghy on 
Coles Bay.

from left: Ron, Shirley, Laurie, 
Marlene, Ross and Harley.

Coles Bay: Boats and Fishing (cont.)
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away and seemed to be coming in their direction. Facetiously, Ed remarked; ‘Here come 
Nanny and Poppa to rescue us!’ They all laughed at the joke, but the boat passed by at a 
distance and went further out.

Suddenly it took a wide sweep back toward them. As it came closer, it became obvious that 
the figures were indeed those of Nanny and Poppa — Dad in a sports coat and felt hat, and 
Mum in her fur-collared coat! They coasted alongside and, without a word, threw a line. 
Arthur and Ed secured it to their boat and were towed back to the jetty in style. As they 
were speeding through the water Ed, with a grin, remarked ‘We're just the poor relations.’

Dad had bought a new boat and had planned to surprise them. He certainly succeeded. 
Unfortunately, this new boat was also renowned for breaking down. It usually happened 
when a group was way down toward Schouten Island or well offshore with a southerly 
buster beginning to blow up. One night, while Ross was working at  Swansea, he took the 
boat out with the girl from the Post Office for a spot of fishing and it stopped and refused 
to start again. They spent a good part of that night rowing back to shore.

***** 

Paul and his family spent a few days at Coles Bay with some of his wife Carole's relatives. 
Paul had set the net for fish at the Gulch and felt he should retrieve it. The sky looked 
rather black and ominous and the wind and waves were starting to rise with the white caps 
beginning to curl. When Paul asked Les Gill and Allan Large to go with him, Allan refused. 
Paul and Les set off and managed to pick up the net safely. As they were returning to the 
Coles Bay beach, the waves were steadily mounting. The boat was only a hundred metres 
from shore when it was suddenly picked up by a wave —as if it was surfing— and hurled 
to shore at speed. It came to a sudden stop when the bow hit the edge of the sand but the 
wave kept coming right over the top of the boat and completely filled it with water. Once 
again, no one was hurt but it was a lucky escape.

One of the activities associated with boats besides fishing was waterskiing. With six boys, 
it was inevitable that competitiveness was rife. The race was on to see who could ski right 
around the island and back to the beach without falling off. Ray declared he was the winner 
of that competition. Harley, who was not a strong swimmer, decided he wanted to learn to 
ski. He donned two life jackets, one frontwards and the other backwards. Each time he fell 
off he just bobbed around like a cork till he was plucked out of the water.

*****  

The next boat the Stantons owned was a 20ft Caribbean equipped with a 160hp outboard. 
It was much more reliable and on one occasion the means of a quite remarkable trip. 
Gordon and Rita McDowell with their daughter Aurea were holidaying in Tasmania with 
Ross and Robyn in 1967. The plan was to go to Coles Bay for a few days at Christmas 
time. The weather was particularly good with very calm seas and someone (probably Roy) 
suggested they launch the boat at Margate and travel up to Coles Bay by water. 

This suggestion was greeted enthusiastically by some of the party so Roy, Mary, Ross, 
Gordon and Aurea set off. They had on board about 44 gallons of fuel and a picnic lunch. 
Robyn, Rita and baby Phillip travelled by car to take the provisions.
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It was a magical day!
The group headed down past Cape Raoul and then inside Tasman Island. Here they stopped 
for lunch and watched the dolphins’ antics while they ate. As they reached Maria Island, 
a school of porpoises played in, around and under the boat, swimming along and keeping 
pace for quite some time.

They had begun their journey at 11.00am and reached Coles Bay at just on 5.00pm. 
There was no auxiliary motor, no life jackets, no flares or radio.
A journey such as that could not be contemplated today!

The Caribbean                                                                                            Photo: Stanton Family Collection     
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Coles Bay

The Floods      

Coles Bay was not always idyllic.
If the weather had an easterly influence, it could be quite soggy and unpleasant, especially 
if tents were the sleeping abode.

On one occasion in the early 1950s, the family had enjoyed a few peaceful days at the shack 
but at the weekend the weather turned bad. A howling bleak south-easterly gale brought 
very heavy seas and rain to the Coles Bay camp, making outdoor activities impossible. Roy 
was concerned about the little boat that had been left on the beach toward Black Point on the 
way around to AD Hope's cottage. The lagoon was running too swiftly to allow us a crossing 
to investigate. When Sunday morning came, it was decided that Joyce and Ed would travel 
home in the 1949 secombe green FX Holden so that Ross and Harley could attend school the 
following day. They had exams scheduled for that week.

Hurriedly the essentials were packed and, as an afterthought, Roy decided he and Mary, plus 
David and a friend Wally Claus, would accompany the party to the main road in the 1949 
Chevrolet and see them safely on their way home. In those days the road was rather rough 
and corrugated with roots and ruts. As they passed the little streams on the way, they could 
see that they were running higher than usual, indicating that there had been heavy rain in the 
hills. There was no thought of major difficulty until they had passed ‘Swanwick’ and Moulting 
Lagoon. It was always fascinating to see the ducks and swans here but not this day.

A few miles further on, the group rounded a bend where the road led down to the low bridge 
over the Apsley River. Imagine their surprise to find a raging torrent of brown water flattening 
the tea-tree bushes as it crashed through a place where normally there was no stream! Ed 

Photos: Stanton Family Collection
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pulled up promptly and decided it was too risky to try and cross. When Roy came along he 
felt, with his experience of such conditions, that he could safely negotiate the stream and go 
on further to assess the situation where the real river was crossed by the bridge.

The drivers swapped cars and Ross went with Roy. All watched with bated breath as Roy and 
Ross slowly pulled through the stream to the other side and then drove out of sight. While 
they were away, three young men in a red roadster pulled up, investigated the problem and 
decided they would leave their car and wade through the water and then walk to their home. 
They were wished well and off they went.

After about fifteen minutes, the Holden was seen coming back into sight on the other side of 
the river. But by this time the water had risen dramatically and Roy felt it would be inadvisable 
to attempt a return crossing, especially since the river current would be against them this 
time. They communicated to the rest of the party by shouting above the roar of the water, 
which by this stage had reached about one hundred metres wide.

The situation was considered and it was decided the best thing to do was to go back to the 
camp for additional supplies, and then return. So they turned the car around — by now it was 
raining quite heavily — and began the return to the Bay. When they arrived at a creek near 
Moulting Lagoon, the stream increased to a raging torrent, making it impossible. There was 
nothing else to do but return to the temporary ‘river’ where they could endeavour to keep in 
touch with Roy and Ross on the other side.

It soon became apparent they had made very inadequate preparations for such an eventuality. 
The rumbling tummies reminded them it was time to eat but they had no lunch with them— 
nothing at all!  The boys decided to investigate the contents of the car the young men had 
left and there they found one packet of Sao biscuits. Mary emptied out her handbag and 
found a couple of small squares of chocolate. A plastic bag was strung up to catch rainwater 
for drinking and some vitamin B tablets were unearthed. Everyone shared these morsels and 
prayed the waters wold soon fall so they could go one way or the other.

Roy and Ross were also lacking nourishment. They only had a couple of apples and a biscuit 
or two to share between them. Everyone began to realise what it would be like to be on a 
hunger strike. Oh, for some food!

There was nothing to do but sit in the car and 
wait and wait. The monotony was broken only 
by the need of one or the other of the group 
to seek a suitable place to relieve themselves 
when that became absolutely essential. With 
the risk of becoming soaked, the need for 
urgency was uppermost in everyone's minds.

To while away time during the long afternoon, 
as the rain continued to drum down on the 
car roof, someone found some paper and 
concocted a ‘spelling’ game of cards. This 
was played with the boys to relieve the 
boredom.

Mid-afternoon the decision was made to 
again retrace their steps toward the Bay, but 
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the streams were even higher and any possibility of getting through in either direction was 
even more remote. On this try, David spotted some sheep and thought it might be worthwhile 
catching one and barbequing some lamb chops once the rain stopped. Unfortunately the 
sheep had other ideas and led him a pretty chase before he realised it was not a particularly 
practical idea. So once again they returned to the river.

From time to time, Roy came to the opposite bank of the stream, but with the roar of the 
water and the rain pelting down, it was impossible to even shout much. Harley decided he 
would risk a small drink from the gallons of water rushing by. He found a place where he could 
scoop up a handful and gulped a few mouthfuls down. The rest of the party was grateful they 
hadn't copied his example when he very soon suffered stomach pains, whether from the 
water of lack of food they never did decide.

Night fell. What a long night it was. They all slept fitfully, sitting in their seats, and were 
very glad to welcome the daylight. The rain continued to fall and, even in that sandy soil, 
everything was soaking wet. No one was tempted to leave the car except when it was 
absolutely necessary.

Occasionally the Holden would be missing and it was guessed that Roy had gone to check 
on the river but, with the rain still pouring down, they knew it wouldn't be good news. By 
this time, the separating stream was so wide the cars had to be moved further back and 
communication between the parties was no longer possible. There was no chance of anyone 
coming along the road to their rescue—they wouldn't have been able to get through either.

As the day wore on, they talked much about what they fancied to eat—even a witchetty grub 
or two began to sound tempting—and what they would have when they finally got some 
food. The spelling game was once more used to fill the boring hours. Late in the afternoon the 
rain eased so, as night fell once again, they felt some degree of relief as they faced another 
night in the car. Maybe they were just getting used to the situation or perhaps they were 
weary and hungry, but the second night was no worse than the first.

By the next morning, the weather had begun to clear, with the sun gently breaking through 
the thick cloud cover. This meant the party was able to move outside and walk up the road a 
little way. The waters eventually began to recede, slowly at first, then more and more rapidly. 
There was much rejoicing when Roy piggybacked Ross across the stream as it became safe 
to do so. A couple of hours later he was able to bring the car across to join the other party.

Inspection of the way back to Coles Bay assured them it would be possible to get out to 
Bicheno before the road back to the Bay was passable. Both cars were driven across the 
receding temporary river and out to where the bridge crossed the main stream. There they 
waited more ‘hungry’ hours until it was possible for Roy, accompanied by David and Harley, 
to drive the Holden across.

At least the weather was fine now and they could walk up the road and back again while 
they waited ... and waited ... all the time wondering  what the party would bring back to eat. 
A spot was selected where several logs formed makeshift seats and they all sat around in 
anticipation.

It was mid-afternoon before they returned with the most appropriate food available for 
vegetarians in Bicheno in those days. They had never enjoyed such a milkshake! Besides this, 
they had bread, butter, jam and boiled eggs. Joyce's stomach was in such a delicate state 
after so long without nourishment, boiled eggs were not the answer but some of the others 
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enjoyed a second. Harley was amazed that he couldn't even drink a whole milkshake. Their 
stomachs had shrunk so much that very little quickly satisfied their hunger. It had been fifty 
hours since they had eaten anything except the couple of dry biscuits and a tiny piece of 
chocolate. Everyone was truly grateful that their enforced fast was at an end. Their spirits 
were quickly revived.

The packet to Sao biscuits was replaced in the red roadster that was still sitting near the first 
stream that had now almost disappeared. Returning to the river, they could see the water 
just a foot or two above the low wooden bridge and so late in the afternoon Ed and Joyce 
with Ross and Harley made the crossing and set off for home. Meanwhile the streams at 
Moulting Lagoon had receded and the rest of the group returned to the shack to discover 
everything was all in order.

The dinghy had been washed onto its side and so the gear in it had been shielded from 
the rough weather. The camp and shack were untouched also. They thanked God for His 
protection and determined at that time to always make better provision when travelling  
—even if it was only a short trip planned!

Joyce checking the levels 
as the waters receded.

Summer
Reading
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Blood, Sweat & the Sea

REVIEW
Mike Swinson tells the story of John Muir, the Battery Point boy whose determination 
built an internationally successful business. The author rightly says his book is an 
insight into a man whom he describes as ‘like a bloody Blue Heeler.’

John Muir’s great-grandfather, William Jenkins Muir, emigrated from Scotland in 1876 
and married the Tasmanian-born daughter of two Scottish convicts. William began 
work as a seaman and ended his career as a light-keeper on Tasmania’s coast. The 
Muir relationship with the sea had begun in Scotland but endures as the book draws 
the reader into exciting anecdotes of life on the Tasmanian waterfront, boatbuilding,  

BLOOD SWEAT & THE SEA

by Mike Swinson

 with Georgie Pajak 
(designer) and Nicole Mays 
(researcher)

Publisher: Forty South Pty 
Ltd, Hobart 
416 pages,  
more than 700 illustrations, 
with maps and an index



Maritime Times of Tasmania supplement                                         Summer Reading 2020–2021                                          41

sailing and adventure that led to John Muir’s gritty resolve to manufacture unsurpassed 
marine equipment.

In the chapter ‘Rights of Passage’ John’s schooling and early days in Battery Point are 
portrayed. Life for boys brought up in the 1950s allowed a freedom and independence 
seldom encountered today. But it brought with it challenges and a need to be 
resourceful, something the ‘Blue Heeler of Battery Point’ soon learnt in schoolyard 
scraps. When John left school he began work as an apprentice in 1961 at AG Webster 
Woolgrowers where he qualified as a diesel fitter. He then joined his father Jock 
at Muir’s Boatyard and Slipway in Battery Point and it was here in the early 1970s 
that John began manufacturing fishing winches at Muir Engineering. The business 
expanded and moved to a factory in Kingston where John’s perseverance and the 
skills of his staff developed the company into a worldwide leader and innovator 
for anchoring systems. The difficulty of breaking into the super-yacht market is 
told in detail and illustrated with photographs of many of the amazing vessels fitted 
with Muir winches. John Muir’s European contacts recognise his determination to do 
business and Jeroen Jeltes of Belship described him as ‘half gentleman, half street 
fighter.’ John has always had a tough reputation, reinforced by Robert Clifford’s 
story of a visit by the bailiffs in his foreword to the book. 

Blood, Sweat & the Sea is more than the biography of a remarkable Tasmanian who 
stubbornly built an international business from scratch. It tells the history of the Muir 
family, and their sailing exploits; and it chronicles the influence of friends, employees 
and colleagues whose many anecdotes are quoted in the narrative. It is a prodigious 
work by first-time author Mike Swinson. If not a book to read from cover to cover,  it’s 
definitely a book to delve into for anyone interested in maritime Tasmania. 

Summer
Reading
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Kelly Basin
by L J Morley

People often ask me where Kelly Basin is situated, but first we must go back to when it 
was discovered.

In 1815–16 Captain James Kelly circumnavigated Tasmania in a five-oared whale boat 
manned by himself and four crew. He is credited with the discovery and naming of 
Macquarie Harbour, the Gordon River, the King River and other features. It was generally 
believed he discovered Port Davey but there are discrepancies in this statement that may 
never be cleared up. A merchant by the name of T Birch stated that he discovered Port 
Davey in 1816 in his schooner Henrietta Packett and that Captain Kelly was with him, but 
then Kelly went out in a boat and discovered Macquarie Harbour. This led to a hearing 
before the Government Commissioner JT Bigge in 1820. Kelly was examined during this 
enquiry but mentioned no discoveries. 

A journal, written and signed by Kelly, is in the possession of the Royal Society of Tasmania 
and gives full details of his voyage. It records the date he left Hobart in the whale boat 
and the date he arrived back after circumnavigating the island in 1815. If this journal is 
correct, after leaving Hobart mid-December 1815, Port Davey was entered and named a 
few days later and Macquarie Harbour toward the end of the month. [Accounts vary.]

Kelly left the harbour in January 1816, in danger of attack from the local indigenous 
population. At Georgetown, Kelly and his crew were seized by settlers and handcuffed. 
Why? Because they thought he was Michael Howe the bushranger. They were released 
when Kelly presented a certificate signed by Captain Nairn, commander of the 46th 
Regiment stationed at Hobart. On their way home around the East Coast they were again 
in danger of attack, but Kelly was able to fraternise with the local peoples and observed 
many of their customs. He also obtained seal and kangaroo skins from them, which he 
took to Hobart and sold at a marginal profit. 

Kelly Basin (an area within Macquarie 
Harbour) remained undeveloped till the  
land around the harbour was settled. 
The first shipment of 74 convicts left 
Hobart on 12 December 1821 bound for 
Sarah Island, or Settlement Island,  in 
Macquarie Harbour. This was chosen as 
a penal colony because of its difficult 
access and from where escapes by 
land would be practically impossible.  
The area, subject to frequent storms, 
had forest so thick that it was almost 
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impossible to walk through. This settlement was known as Hell on Earth. Sarah Island is a 
story on its own and I have written in other articles about how the inmates suffered. The 
penal settlement's distance from Hobart made it too costly to maintain. It was abandoned 
in 1834. Kelly Basin was named while Sarah Island was operating, as convicts often worked 
the bush adjacent to the shore to collect timber.

When the North Lyell Mining and Railway settled there, Kelly Basin became the port with 
the town of Pillinger situated at the edge of the bay. Pillinger, and Kelly Basin, was a hive 
of activity. Wharves were built, as well three hotels, stores, schools and a church. The 
amalgamation of two mining companies, Mt Lyell and North Mt Lyell, in 1903 sounded the 
death knell for the Basin, and for Pillinger and Crotty. All were wiped out by the stroke of 
a pen. Most of what has been written about the early history of the area is about Sarah 
Island and the piners, but Macquarie Harbour was also visited by dozens of early explorers 
and adventurers.
 

Based on the West Coast, LJ Morley has published four books and several articles on Tasmanian 
history. Another of his articles, ‘On the Waterfront’ is on the next page.

NOTE: A popular walk south of Queenstown follows an old railway track that serviced the mines to 
Kelly Basin. Maps and details are on Parks and Wildlife Service Tasmania's website at:  
https://parks.tas.gov.au/things-to-do/60-great-short-walks/kelly-basin

Photos: Kelly Basin and surrounds, 
LJ Morley Collection.
Photographers /dates unknown

https://parks.tas.gov.au/things-to-do/60-great-short-walks/kelly-basin


Maritime Times of Tasmania  supplement                                                   Summer Reading 2020–2021                                          44

On the Waterfront 
by L J Morley

N0, this is not a story from the famous film starring Marlon Brando. This is the story of the 
Hobart waterfront that was once a hive of shipping activity. 

Hobart Town was settled in 1804 and as it grew so did the waterfront. As more ships 
arrived in Hobart Town a wharf area known as Salamanca Place was constructed, then 
other wharves were built along the river. One was in front of where Government House 
stands and another, Powder Wharf, just a little further along. Ships tied up here to unload 
the gunpowder that was stored in the Government Powder magazine on the Queens 
Domain, but the main port was Sullivans Cove. [Older wharves are no longer there.]

As time went on, more piers were built and eventually Hunter Island was joined to the 
rest of the cove by reclaiming land from the River Derwent. This is where the Jones Jam 
Factory once stood. The city continued to grow and Hobart was one of the busiest ports 
in Australia as Tasmania was really on the move exporting wheat, wool and timber. It also 
became known for its apple industry and the introduction of refrigeration on ships put 
Tasmania in the forefront with exports of apples, butter and meat products.

Hobart has one of the best deep water ports in the world. Ships can sail right up to the 
edge of the city, which reduces their reliance on tugs. When aeroplanes were in their 
infancy, ships from all corners of the world called at all city ports en route to England 
and Europe to collect and deliver mail. This was the heyday of the Hobart waterfront. 
It was the day of the ocean liner and one or two visited Hobart every week. Ships from 
the Pacific and Orient line were regular visitors. Other visitors were Union Steamships, 
which traded between Tasmania and the mainland, Huddart Parker, Adelaide Steamships, 
Australian National Line, Holymans Shipping and Cunard liners. Zealandia and Strahnaver 
were regular visitors.

After the Second World War, shipping in the Port of Hobart intensified. England and Europe 
needed food as they reconstructed after five years of war and devastation. Tasmania was 
on a new wave of expansion with new industries being established. 

Ships from England unloaded tons of hydroelectric equipment, new cars, trucks, machinery, 
steam and diesel electric locomotives for the state railways and in return filled their 
holds with apples, pears, wool and timber. The waterfront was really buzzing!  Jones Jam 
Factory, situated on the waterfront, ran tons of cases of jam straight out of their doors 
onto ships. Some of the jam was not even cold but they had to go—the ships couldn't 
wait as there were more waiting in the middle of the river to berth at the docks. The wharf 
operation was a well-oiled machine; as one departed, another took its place.  This went 
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The Mail Ships
in

Hobart

top: The mail ship India has just tied up 
alongside Dunn Street Pier. P&O liner 
India called at Hobart in 1902 and 1903. 
Dunn Street Pier was renamed King's 
Pier in 1910. 

centre: Mail ship SS Orford at Ocean 
Pier in 1936.

right: Passengers disembarking from a 
mail ship at Ocean Pier in the 1930s.

Photos: LJ Morley Collection.
Photographers/dates unknown.
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on for years,  but there was change in the wind. Ships changed with the introduction of 
the container and roll-on/roll-off method of transport. Along with the decline of the apple 
industry, this was the start of the slow death of the Hobart waterfront. Several things 
contributed to this: the distance from all the major ports, and the continual strikes by 
waterside workers. This did not help the apple industry or any other industry. It cost ship 
owners a lot of money while their ships lay idle. This played havoc in England as all cargo 
was sold before it landed and, when ships did not arrive on time, buyers went elsewhere 
leaving Tasmanian producers and sellers high and dry.

Princess of Tasmania was launched and berthed at Devonport. This turned Devonport into 
a major port that allowed containers to be road and rail freighted to all parts of Tasmania. 
Coastal trading ships also gradually disappeared from the Port of Hobart. After the Second 
World War, the mail ships were replaced by aeroplanes. As ships became larger and cost 
more to run, it was cheaper to off-load cargo in Melbourne and ship it across Bass Strait 
on one of the roll-on/roll-off vessels like Bass Trader or Seaway Queen.

With a lack of trade, the Hobart waterfront was only just surviving in the shadow of its 
former glory days. Empress of Tasmania was launched to trade between Sydney and Hobart 
but wasn't a success. Most of the conventional ships were disappearing; it was now the 
age of the container ship and ships were getting bigger. One container ship could carry as 
much cargo as four conventional ships and unload in half the time with fewer men. All this 
had a devastating effect on the Hobart waterfront; the end was near. Gone were the days of 
apple ships, ocean liners and lots of jobs. Today it is mainly cruise ships that visit. Old wharves 
and sheds have disappeared, but what is missed most is the activity.  

We were proud to see ships from all over the world at our wharves, flying their national flags 
and loading Tasmania products. 
It was another time.

above: H class steam locomotives for the Tasmanian 
Government Railways on the deck of Christen Smith 
arrived in Hobart in March 1952, having survived a 
stormy passage from Europe.

left: A shiny new truck is unloaded from Seaway 
Queen after the ship's maiden voyage to Hobart 
arriving 14 June 1964.

Photos: LJ Morley Collection.
Photographers/dates unknown.
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2020 — and the best laid plans 
When I sent ‘Happy New Year!’ greetings to people in January, I wrote that I was looking 
forward to the year and thought 2020 had a reassuringly good sound to it. That thought 
might have been prompted by a friend’s claim that she suddenly had 20-20 vision after a 
cataract operation. But, whatever the reason, I was looking forward to 2020: I had a trip 
planned, booked and paid for. I had other projects to be worked on that were interesting 
and, with a bit of effort, achievable.

For a while after the announcement of COVID-19, the trip still seemed possible and then 
borders closed and it was a shock to realise that all that planning would now be consigned 
to the filing or the rubbish bin. After the cancellations, the chase for refunds and credit 
vouchers began. Of course, there were hundreds of thousands of people similarly affected 
and maybe we all felt a sense of grief at the loss of our promised best ever holiday.

We watched the daily count of COVID casualties here and overseas, and listened to the 
worriers and the non-believers, but the virus had gained a hold. Shops and cafes closed. 
Libraries closed.  Theatres closed.  Museums closed. At the supermarket we searched 
for items on shelves with reduced stock. Suddenly the ‘wash your hands’ directive was 
replaced with ‘stay at home and if you do go out for essentials wash your hands, use hand 
sanitiser and wear a face mask’.  We were in lockdown. I planned, bought extra supplies, 
extra food, cooked extra meals and froze them.

Then my refrigerator (just out of its five-year warranty) broke down. No one would come 
to  fix it. I salvaged what food I could but the frozen things were slush. That all went to 
the compost. I bought a supply of tinned food, dried food, capsules of long-life milk and 
thought I could adapt to these ‘rations’. About this time a neighbour, who lived alone, 
died.  That was a shock to all of us. She had been a good friend and I considered asking her 
family if they wanted to sell her fridge when they came to collect all her things. Maybe it 
would be easier for them to trundle it across to my garage than to load it onto a truck. But 
then I couldn’t. It seemed insensitive. So I bought a new fridge online with the condition 
that they would take the ‘old’ one away and install the new one.  I didn’t hold much hope 
of all that happening in the no-go COVID world, but it did. It's restocked now.

I did discover lots of convenience food items in tins and packets that I had never bought 
previously and I did take advantage of online shopping but deliveries were erratic. Some 
parcels took weeks to arrive, but I persevered—until my credit card was compromised. 
After a string of unauthorised transactions over a weekend, I presented myself with all the 
evidence at the bank.  There was a long line of customers with a marshal at the door. When 
it was my turn, instead of coolly and calmly stating the facts, I was babbling, wondering 
if the staff believed me. They are most likely used to that situation and to customers in 
shock. They were the cool and calm ones who reassured me, stopped my card, arranged 
for a new one and for the reimbursement of my money.  It took time then to reorganise 
all the services that the old credit card had been linked to, like monthly payments and my 
Kindle (brought back into service when libraries closed).

Now, as the year that was 2020 fades and the new year has a hint of better things to 
come, there are things we can find that are worth remembering. Unexpected kindnesses, 
supportive phone calls and emails, online discoveries,  little treats to compensate, a growing 
sense of resilience. Many neglected gardens responded to unaccustomed attention.  
Sheds and cupboards were cleared. Forgotten hobbies were rediscovered. We adapted 
to Zoom meetings. One of my first impressions when shops reopened was the queues 
outside hairdressing salons, sometimes with chairs provided on the footpath.

I have read more books this year.  Online purchases of ‘real’ books, as well as ebooks and 
gifted books gave me a choice while the libraries and bookshops were closed.  Like all 
readers, I welcome their return and, more cautiously, I welcome 2021.             —MMT member, JFF
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—Walt Whitman (1819–1892)

Walt Whitman was an American poet. Here he alerts us to the beauty of the underwater 
world and to the similarities and differences between worlds. There is a subtle 
suggestion that we could better appreciate and respect 'beings who walk other spheres'.

The World below the Brine 

The world below the brine, 
Forests at the bottom of the sea, 
the branches and leaves, 
Sea-lettuce, vast lichens, strange flowers and seeds,
the thick tangle, openings, and pink turf, 
Different colors, pale gray and green, purple, 
white, and gold, 
the play of light through the water.
 
Dumb swimmers there among the rocks, 
coral, gluten, grass, rushes, 
and the aliment of the swimmers, 
Sluggish existences grazing there suspended, 
or slowly crawling close to the bottom, 
The sperm-whale at the surface blowing air and spray, 
or disporting with his flukes, 
The leaden-eyed shark, the walrus, 
the turtle, the hairy sea-leopard, and the stingray. 

Passions there, wars, pursuits, tribes, 
sight in those ocean-depths, 
breathing that thick-breathing air, 
as so many do.

The change thence to the sight here, 
and to the subtle air breathed by beings  
like us who walk this sphere, 
The change onward from ours 
to that of beings who walk other spheres.
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Enjoy your Summer Reading
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