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W 
e have all been watching with interest as the buildings in the Barangaroo 
precinct have grown ever higher and the northern headland has been 
returned to a likeness of its 200-year-old form. The new foreshore park, 
Barangaroo Reserve, will be buzzing this spring with a three-month 

program of free entertainment, art, culture, talks and family events. 
 
The Welcome Celebration begins on Sunday, 6 September, with 12 weekends of events 
during September, October and November to celebrate the historic opening of this 
spectacular park on the Sydney CBD’s north-western foreshore. The naturalistic cove, 
foreshore and headland cultural space will be a vibrant hub of activity throughout spring, 
with events and entertainment including site tours, talks, live music, art installations and 
hands-on activities. October’s celebrations, themed “sea”, feature Barangaroo Reserve’s 
long maritime history, paying tribute to two centuries of maritime culture and the working 
harbour. James Craig  will moor alongside there on 4 October.  
 
Our new park neighbour should add more value to the museum’s excellent site and afford 
another talking point with our museum visitors. www.barangaroo.com 
 
Meanwhile, on 15 September, just a couple of headlands away, the Royal Botanic Gardens 
will be the scene of a guided walk for museum volunteers led by Friday museum guide 
Phillip Armstrong. Wearing his other hat, as a Botanic Gardens volunteer, Phillip will recall 
the life and achievements of Arthur Phillip and the significance of Farm Cove in our history. 
See Phillip’s story about the creation of this special guided walk on page 29 of this issue of 
All Hands. 
 

David van Kool 
 Back to Contents 
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DIRECTOR’S COLUMN 

S 
pring has just arrived, and as we look back at the winter 
months it’s been another exciting period for the museum. 
We had a very successful school-holiday period with 
thousands visiting the museum to enjoy the Antarctic-

themed activities including the character tours, workshops, Kids on 
Deck and the Cabinet of Curiosities. Thank you to you all for making 
holidays such a great success. 
 
In July I visited Newcastle for the official opening of our War at Sea 

travelling exhibition. Newcastle was the first venue on the tour and the exhibition was a big 
hit. The next port of call is Wagga Wagga, where it opened this past weekend. 
 
In addition to the exhibition, we are also touring a flat-pack display of War at Sea to nearly 
100 small regional venues. This really is a great new initiative. It allows us to share the 
lesser-known story of the Royal Australian Navy’s role in World War I with thousands more 
people in regional Australia and with many venues that are too small or don’t have the 
right conditions to display exhibitions with objects. 
 
On 20 August we opened a small but significant exhibition, Black Armada – Australia and 
the Indonesian Struggle for Independence 1945 to 1949, in our Tasman Light Gallery to 
mark the 70th anniversary of Indonesia’s declaration of independence. And on 31 August a 
second version of the exhibition opened at Museum Benteng Vredeburg in Yogyakarta, 
Indonesia. Our chairman, Peter Dexter, Stephen Gapps and Jeffrey Mellefont attended the 
Indonesian opening.  
 
There’s also lots happening on our waterfront. Some of you may have heard about a series 
of reef pods which were installed underwater in our basin to encourage more marine life 
to our water. We will also be unveiling a new commemorative sculpture to mark the loss of 
HMAS AE1 and its crew. The Ocean Bed Their Tomb by artist Warren Langley will 
permanently float in the museum’s basin next to the display pontoon and is part of the 
broader Warships Pavilion project.  
 
And from next month the scaffolding around our new Action Stations experience will start 
to come down, revealing the iconic shape of the building beneath. There’s still a lot to do 
between now and November to get everything ready for opening, but things are 
progressing well. Over the coming weeks you should expect more information and training 
on the new experience as well as opportunities to test out the new building and visitor 
experience. Again, a big thank you to all our volunteers who have been involved in the 
project – your contribution is an invaluable part of the success of Action Stations. 

 
Kevin Sumption 

Back to Contents 
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Lady Nelson − His Majesty’s Tinderbox 
 
For 25 years the Lady Nelson was the tough little workhorse of the fledgling 
colony of NSW. Bob Hetherington takes a trip on her replica namesake. 
 

T 
here are always interesting sights on the Hobart waterfront: Antarctic research 
vessels, cruise ships, the occasional floatplane and the sleek MONA cats to name 
a few. Pride of place in Sullivans Cove belongs to two wooden square-riggers, well 
known to Hobartians and a privileged band of mainlanders. They are the 

brigantine Windeward Bound and brig Lady Nelson; both are beautiful replicas of earlier 
craft, built locally and operated by Tasmanian foundations. Lady Nelson’s namesake was 
the first vessel to regularly sail the waters of early New South Wales, and here is her story. 

The original Lady Nelson 

On 13 November 1798, a small 60-ton brig-rigged ship, fitted with an unusual sliding keel 
(centreboard) system for work in shallow waters, was launched at the Royal Navy’s 
Deptford Dockyard. Because of her diminutive size she soon acquired the nickname HM 
Tinderbox, although officially she was Lady Nelson. The reason for this choice is not certain, 
but some say it was in honour of the dutiful and long-suffering wife of Horatio Nelson who 
at the time was commencing a scandalous affair with Lady Emma Hamilton. Philip Gidley 

Lady Nelson with Endeavour at Port Arthur, 2015. 
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King was in England preparing to 
replace Governor Hunter, and he 
persuaded the Admiralty to assign 
the new ship for exploration and 
communication in New South 
Wales. 
 
Her initial challenge would be the 

voyage of 13,000 nautical miles to the new colony, and many said she was too small to 
undertake it. However, under the command of Lieutenant James Grant and with only 14 
men, she reached the Cape in July 1800, where Grant received news of the discovery of 
Bass Strait. After a three-month layover to avoid the winter weather, the ship resumed her 
voyage, now aiming to transit the strait en route to Port Jackson. She became the first ship 
to do so from west to east and after 10 weeks’ continuous sailing from the Cape reached 
her destination.   
 
Less than three months later, Grant was at sea again, tasked with charting Bass Strait, and 
he became the first European to enter and chart Westernport Bay. Later in 1801, now 
under the command of Lieutenant John Murray, Lady Nelson explored the Bass Strait 
islands and in another first entered Port Phillip. 
The following year she acted as tender to 
Matthew Flinders’ Investigator on his voyage to 
northern Australia, but being unable to keep up 
with the larger ship had to return to Port Jackson. 
 
Over the next 20 years the hardy little vessel 
became a familiar sight in the ports of New South 
Wales and Van Diemens Land. She was present at 
the establishment of Hobart in 1803, and took 
part in the relocation of the Norfolk Island 
settlement to Port Dalrymple (near Launceston). 
She made a return voyage to New Zealand and 
carried Governor Macquarie on his tour of the Tasmanian settlements, Newcastle and Port 
Stephens. She was sent to establish Port Macquarie, and like many vessels since was badly 
damaged by rocks inside the infamous sandbar there. 
 
After 25 years of sterling service, Lady Nelson was to meet a tragic fate. In 1824 she was 
sent with two other ships to the north of the continent to establish a new settlement on 
Melville Island. In February 1825 she departed the settlement to obtain supplies from 
Kupang in Timor, but did not return, and some months later her hull was discovered 
grounded and burnt on Babar Island. It was concluded that she had been captured and the 
crew murdered by Malay pirates. 

Left: a woodcut of the Lady Nelson in 
the Thames, 1800. 

Some months later the 
Lady Nelson’s hull was 
discovered grounded and 
burnt on Babar Island. It 
was concluded that she 
had been captured and  
the crew murdered by 
Malay pirates. 
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The replica Lady Nelson  

Our story resumes 156 years later in Hobart with the foundation of the Tasmanian Sail 
Training Association (TSTA). This was the culmination of moves to build replicas of early 
square-rigged sailing vessels. Lady Nelson was chosen as being of manageable size, and 
although no original plans were available, a design was prepared for a conventional bilged-
hull vessel of the same dimensions.  
 
TSTA was tasked with building the ship as a Bicentennial project, and after the seemingly 
inevitable frustrations and delays which beset such projects, the new Lady Nelson was 
completed. She made her first cruise on the Derwent in 1989.  
 
In her early years the replica sailed in Victorian, NSW and Queensland waters as well as 
around Tasmania. She joined the Tall Ships Race from Sydney to Hobart in 1998 and then 
circumnavigated Tasmania. More recently, working on an all-volunteer basis, she has met 
her expenses with regular tourist cruises on the Derwent and periodic longer sails out of 
Hobart. All Hands readers may remember seeing her in Sydney in 2013, when she entered 
the harbour with other tall ships for the RAN International Fleet Review. 
 
Fast forward to February 2015 when your narrator joined Lady Nelson for a five-day ocean 
sail out of Hobart. I had seen her on previous visits, but had forgotten how small she is!  
 
I already knew we would be “18 
souls”, comprising 12 volunteers 
and six passengers of both sexes 
and all ages (your narrator the 
oldest). We had all been told to 
bring the minimum of gear, but 
as I watched my fellow sailors 
arrive on the dock, the question 
loomed, “How would we all fit?”  
 
The vessel is only 16 metres  
long with a 5-metre beam, but 
we all squeezed into three 
compartments below deck,  
each with six bunks, where  
we cohabited cheerfully for  
five days. The midships 
compartment also contained  
a tiny galley, head and mess 
area big enough for half of us  
at a sitting. 
 

Right: Lady Nelson on the  
Derwent, 2015. 
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Skipper Mal briefed us, then deftly manoeuvred away from the dock and into the Derwent 
for our first leg to overnight in Port Arthur. Mal’s day job is with the Bureau of 
Meteorology, so with the very best weather forecasts he outlined his plan to maximise 
sailing and minimise motoring (an option not available to Lieutenant Grant two centuries 
ago!). We were able to sail most of the first leg in company with Endeavour which was 
heading for home.  
 
Our entry into Port Arthur in the late afternoon was beautiful; the visitors had left the 
historic site and the ruins were tranquil and atmospheric in the sunset. Dinner was on 
deck, and everyone took the opportunity to become well acquainted. Only two of us were 
mainlanders and our Tasmanian hosts lived up to their reputation for hospitality. 
 
The next four days were spent chasing the wind. Mal has a reputation for carrying as much 
sail as possible, so most of us were kept busy setting, furling, trimming or handing sails. The 
more experienced crew helped the novices, 
supplemented by the occasional bellow from Mal.  
 
Our route took us north to Maria Island, through 
the narrow channel west of Tasman Island, where 
I recognised the lighthouse wharf and access 
route from the exhibit in our museum gallery. 
After overnighting in a bay on the west coast of 
Maria, we returned to Port Arthur, then sailed 
south to Adventure Bay on the east coast of Bruny 
Island. This is another atmospheric spot, steeped 
in the history of 18th-century navigators.  
 
For our last night there, a strong southerly change was forecast, and Mal was promising a 
fast sail for our return to Hobart. Sure enough, the southerly hit with a vengeance, and 
from my warm bunk I heard a commotion on deck. We had started to drag our anchor and 
the senior crew were mustered to move us to a safer location. Next morning we set all 10 
sails and surged out of the bay, reaching Lady Nelson’s personal best of seven and a half 
knots. The wind took us up the Derwent and almost back to the dock. 
 
The pleasure (or otherwise) of this type of sailing depends almost entirely on the weather, 
which gave us four seasons in five days. Sometimes cold, wet and sick, sometimes warm, 
dry and happy, we wondered at the challenges faced by the original crew. The prospect of 
working aloft in all weathers and in the dark would terrify me, but it was a matter of 
survival 200 years ago.  
 
As I write this, I’m hearing reports of the storms which hit our coast during April with gale-
force winds and mountainous seas. Facing those conditions in a tiny sailing vessel beyond 
any means of rescue fills me with admiration for Lieutenant Grant and his 14 iron men. 
 
My thanks go to the TSTA and its dedicated people for giving me at least a taste of living 
maritime history. If you would like to find out more, visit www.ladynelson.org.au  

Back to Contents 

The prospect of working 
aloft in all weathers and in 
the dark would terrify me, 
but it was a matter of 
survival 200 years ago … I 
am filled with admiration 
for Lieutenant Grant and 
his 14 iron men. 

http://www.ladynelson.org.au
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Signals from South Head 
Neale Philip 

“All ships, all ships, all ships. This is Marine Rescue Port Jackson Victor Mike 
Romeo 261, calling on VHF channel 16 and 27 Megahertz channel 88…” 
 
And so another day of signals from South Head begins. 
 
From the top of the signal tower in the background of the above photograph, volunteer 
radio operators from the Port Jackson Unit of Marine Rescue NSW broadcast weather 
reports several times a day, and monitor the radio communications of boating traffic in 
Sydney Harbour and offshore. The tower is also the communications base for the rescue 
vessels operated by the Port Jackson Unit. 
 
The first signal from the site goes back to the first years of Sydney’s settlement. That signal 
was a flag raised on a flagstaff in February 1790, to alert the Sydney colony to the return 
from Norfolk Island of HMS Supply. South Head has been continuously occupied for 
signalling purposes ever since.  
 
A state government report on the management of South Head documents the following 
history of the usage of the site as a signal station. In January 1790, Governor Phillip 
ordered a signal station to be set up at South Head, on the suggestion of Captain John 
Hunter. Supplies in the colony were running short, a feeling of isolation had set in, and 

 
   Since Sydney’s very earliest days, a signal station at South Head has been  
   communicating vital information to both Sydneysiders and ships at sea. 

 
 
        South Head Signal Station today. 
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news of the arrival of any vessel was of the greatest consequence. There were also 
concerns that ships en route may not have received news of the selection of Sydney Cove 
for the colony in preference to Botany Bay.   
 
A flagstaff and a modest lookout house were built in the vicinity of the present signal 
station. The flagstaff was sited where it could be seen from the observatory at Dawes Point 
on the western side of Sydney Cove, as well as from ships at sea. 
 
Two huts to accommodate a larger party were soon built, and they were provided with a 
boat for fishing. They established a vegetable garden, and by July 1790, 11 men were 
stationed at the lookout. The signal station was supplied and relieved by boat from the 
settlement, but later a foot track was established linking the station with the settlement. 
A brick signal column was erected in September 1790, intended to alert passing ships to 
the presence of the colony inside the harbour entrance.  
 
The signal station was further developed in 1832 with a system to relay signals from South 
Head to Parramatta via stations at Observatory Hill, Gladesville and Dundas, using signal 
flags. Semaphore was introduced in the 1840s, and the telegraph in 1858. The brick signal 
column had been replaced by a stone tower in 1838, raised to its current height of four 
storeys in the 1890s. Residences were also built near the tower for the signal master and 
his assistant, and these buildings exist today. 
 
Jane Graham, the wife of 1850s Signal Master Graham, served as a local 
postmistress from 1856, operating out of the signal station. She was the first to 
sight a wreck and bodies on the rocks below the station at daybreak on 21 August 
1857. It was the wreck of the Dunbar. 

The view from the signal station to Observatory Hill today. 
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The above copy of an 1857 engraving captures the scene. Its caption reads: “Immediately 
under the stupendous cliffs delineated in the engraving, the ill-fated merchant ship 
‘Dunbar,’ with one hundred and twenty souls on board, struck at midnight, August 20-21. 
The signal station lies a little to the south of the wreck (which is still visible this date, 
September 4th) and the light-house about a third of mile S.S.W. (Engraved by W.G. Mason 
from a drawing on the spot by Mr E. Thomas.)” 

 
The stone signal tower, dating from 1838, is octagonal in shape, with an internal stone 
spiral staircase. Each of the eight windows at the top of the tower faces a major compass 
point. Marks on the seaward glass window panes today are graduated with distances to 
the horizon, 18 nautical miles away from its 90-metre elevation above sea level.  
 
In the early 1900s, a visual watch was kept 
for ships. Signal Master Gibson (1899-
1929), pictured at right, shows how it was 
done.  
 
Local maritime authorities continued to 
occupy the building for port traffic 
management purposes until, in the late 
1990s, the then Australian Volunteer Coast 
Guard (now Marine Rescue NSW) took 
over the upper floors.  
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Today, the signals from South Head 
are two-way radio transmissions. 
Members of the Port Jackson Marine 
Rescue Unit maintain a listening watch 
and co-ordinate their rescue vessel 
operations from the tower, serving 
the boating communities of Port 
Jackson, the Parramatta and Lane 
Cove Rivers, and beyond. 
 
In researching this article, the  
co-operation of the Marine Rescue 
Port Jackson Unit, and of senior 
member Rob James in particular (above at the radio desk), is gratefully acknowledged. 

Back to Contents 

Reference: 
South Head Stage 1 Conservation Management Plan – Volume 1, report no. 07046, 2008.  
Photographs: 
Current photographs by N. Philip; Dunbar engraving and Gibson photograph are copies by 
N. Philip of framed material displayed at the signal station. 

An abridged version of this story was published in the Winter 2015  
edition of Soundings, the quarterly journal of Marine Rescue NSW 

She Ate a Banana Under Water... 
 
“The Melbourne Aquarium, in an annex of the Exhibition Building, was a curious 19th-
century pleasures-palace, offering a variety of unusual diversions. The most popular 
was the aquarium itself, with hundreds of marine creatures, from long-tailed Chinese 
carp to stately sea-horses. There were also acrobatic seals, a maze, a dimly lit chamber 
of Egyptian mummies, naked Greek statues, peacocks, slot-machines, and a museum. 
 
“To these delights was added, in 1903, the exciting spectacle of a lissome young lady 
in a bathing-suit ‘fearlessly gamboling’ as the Melbourne Punch put it, in a tank 
‘among various fishes and eels’. Punch predicted that she would become the rage of 
the town. And she did, especially when she added the remarkable feat of eating a 
banana under water.” 
 
She was Annette Kellerman, who had taken up swimming as a child to overcome the 
disability of her polio-weakened legs. She would go on to become an international 
celebrity: a swimmer who broke sprint and distance swimming records around the 
world, a diet guru, and a star of the silent silver screen. 

Extract from Cyril Pearl’s Australia’s Yesterdays, Reader’s Digest, 1986 
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Book Review  

The Wolf:  
How One German Raider Terrorised Australia and the Southern Oceans  
in the First World War 

written by Richard Guilliatt and Peter Hohnen; 
published by William Heinemann, Sydney, 2009 

reviewed by John Lea 

T 
he long and very eventful voyage of the First World War German commerce 
raider SMS (Seiner Majestaet’s Schiff) Wolf has received very little popular 
attention in English naval history. The main reason, of course, is that this highly 
successful German ship was an enemy vessel, and the fact that it remained 

undetected while marauding across the world’s oceans for 15 months was highly 
embarrassing to the Allies.  
 
Several books about her exploits were indeed written at the end of the war both by 
members of the German crew and some of the 800 men, women and children held 
captive on the Wolf. But, as the two Australian authors of this gripping book state, none 
of the previous publications told the whole story and only one of the German books was 
translated into English.   
 
Considerable research in several countries, 
including German, British and Australian 
naval records, has unearthed a great deal 
of information about the Wolf’s naval 
engagements that saw the sinking of 35 
ships, either through capture or destroyed 
by mines laid by the Wolf, in all totalling 
some 110,000 tons. Her voyage, which 
lasted from November 1916 to February 
1918, was the longest by any naval ship on 
either side in the First World War.  
 
What makes this book fascinating, 
however, is the week-by-week account of 
the voyage through the eyes of the 
captured seamen and passengers, as well 
as the accounts of the German crew. 
Several women, for example, were 
captured from various ships in the seas off 
Australia and New Zealand, and two at 
least struck up intimate relationships with 
the Germans, one of them doing so under 
the eyes of her husband, an Australian 
officer on his way to New Guinea.  
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The Wolf was originally a 5809-ton German merchant ship capable of only 10.5 knots,  
but what she lacked in speed she made up for with a fearsome armament. This comprised 
six 15-centimetre guns, three 5.2-centimetre guns, smaller weapons such as machine 
guns, four torpedo tubes with 16 torpedos and 465 mines. These last were probably the 
most effective part of her arsenal, and were responsible for sinking large civilian vessels off 
Cape Town, Bombay and the coast of NSW.  
 
The Wolf’s camouflage consisted of a fake funnel, telescopic masts and collapsible sides 
hiding the large weapons until needed for action. One of the secrets of her success was 
the extra intelligence she received from her two-seater seaplane, the Wolfchen. This small 
biplane not only sought out possible prey located over the horizon, but was also 
instrumental in forcing the surrender of several ships. Perhaps most effective of all was 
the Wolf’s ability to carry some 8000 tons of coal, giving her a range of 42,000 nautical 

The First World War German commerce raider SMS Wolf.  

15cm (5.9 inch) gun on the deck of SMS Wolf. 



 

 Page 15 

miles at 9 knots. This last attribute, though vital in allowing her to roam the southern oceans 
without ever coming to port, was not enough to fuel her total voyage of 64,000 nautical 
miles. To do that, she was obliged to use coal found on several of the captured vessels. 
 
Most readers will be surprised to learn of the nearly complete absence of any effective 
naval defence around the coasts of Australia and New Zealand during the First World War.  
Indeed, the likely presence of a German raider forced the Allies to request the assistance of 
two Japanese cruisers to do the job. This they completely failed to do. Shamefully, the 
Australian government perpetuated the untruth that the sinking of the large freighter 
Cumberland off Gabo Island in July 1917 was the work of local German saboteurs, long 
after divers had proved that a mine had done the damage. This propaganda, designed to 
keep the population at home quiet and ignorant of the real situation, led to the internment 
of more German families and fuelled anti-German sentiment across the nation. 
 

Although the Wolf was able to make use of captured vessels as subsidiary accommodation 
for the prisoners on two occasions, living conditions steadily deteriorated as the voyage 
wore on and the numbers increased. Even scurvy appeared among crew and prisoners 
alike. In total, more than 800 prisoners from many nations were detained, though this total 
was split with a captured prize, the Spanish coal carrier Igotz Mendez. The Wolf returned 
to her home port of Kiel unscathed in February 1918 with 467 prisoners on board. 
Remarkably, her captured consort, the Igotz Mendes, almost managed to reach the Baltic, 
but ran aground on a Danish Island, allowing her group of detainees to escape further 
confinement in a German prison camp.           Back to Contents 

The voyage of the Wolf, November 1916 to February 1918. Map from http://
smnmcshannon.hubpages.com/hub/World-One-War-An-Epic-Voyage-of-Destruction#  
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Tour with a Personal Touch 
Marilyn Blackett 

 

One volunteer guide has used her convict ancestors’ colourful stories to create  
a specialised tour of the museum. Here’s why they inspired her. 
 

H 
ow much did my dear dad know 
about the dark past of his mother’s 
family? Why did his family research 
only go back as far as 1840? Did his 

stepmother refer to a family secret when she 
taunted him? How would he feel now if he 
knew that his ancestry would make him 
Australian Royalty? Since 1988, when Dad 
researched the respectable branches of our 
family tree, the convict stain has reinvented 
itself into a badge of honour.  
 
Many years after our father’s death, my 
brother booked a genealogist to speak at the 
local Probus Club. For fun she took our dad’s 
family research to see what else she could find. 
And what she found was not one, but five 
convicts in our family tree, one of them a First 
Fleeter! How proud we were to have five 
criminals in the family.   
 
Our convicts: 

Joseph Wright: stole 218 pounds of lead, 
value 40 shillings, from William Rothwell – 
sentenced to seven years’ transportation to 
Africa, changed to Botany Bay; arrived on 
Scarborough with the First Fleet in 1788. 

Ellen Gott: stole a gown and cloak from her employer Charles Norris – three years’ 
transportation to NSW; arrived on Neptune in the Second Fleet, 1790. 

Mary Holland: stole bedsheets and a cotton counterpane – seven years’ transportation 
to NSW; arrived on Indispensable, 1796. 

William Harris: stole a seal, value five shillings, and a key, value two shillings, from John 
Marshall – transported for life to NSW; arrived on Sir William Bensley, 1817. 

John Shoulders: stole bacon and pork – seven years’ transportation to NSW; arrived on 
Countess of Harcourt, 1828. 

 
Thieves, every single one of them! Our only law-abiding ancestor was Lachlan Ross, a 
soldier with the NSW Corps who arrived on Scarborough in the Second Fleet in 1790. Our 

Marilyn Blackett’s father aged six (at right) 
with his siblings and parents. It was his 

mother who was Australian Royalty, 
descended from five convicts, including  

a First Fleeter. 
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fascination grew. Upon closer inspection, the 
lives of our forebears had contributed to the 
building of our nation. Their lives are a 
snapshot of our colonial history.  
 
Eighteenth-century British regional jails had 
become overcrowded, thanks to a crime 
increase spawned by the poverty and 
dislocation of the Industrial Revolution. 
160,000 soldiers, discharged after the loss of 
the American colonies, competed with a 
rapidly increasing population for survival. 
The Botany Bay settlement option 
considered by British Prime Minister William 
Pitt the Younger and his cabinet looked 
financially feasible as a return on 
investment.  
 
Transportation of convicts by European 
countries had, until then, been by private 
contract with merchants, who profited by 
selling the convicts’ labour upon arrival at 
their destination. Why not employ 
transported convicts to do the work of the 
government? They could help establish a 
base for Britain in the recently mapped 
Pacific. Rivalry with the French, Spanish and 
Dutch over territory, shipping routes, trade 
and naval supplies had to be countered by a 
strategic move. As well, the criminals could 
be “reborn by work on the land” and Britain 
could take formal possession of half of New 
Holland before the French. Pitt’s envisaged 
global trading network could be realised. 
This was a win-win solution to domestic and 
international pressures. 
 
How the project was kept secret from the 
French, its meticulous planning and its rapid 
implementation make exciting reading. This 
was the largest forced exile of citizens by a 
European country at that time: 11 ships 
following a route mapped by only four 
previous navigators.  
 
To safeguard the survival of 1350 souls at 
sea for more than eight months, plus during 

HIGHLIGHTS 
First Fleet Tour of the Navigators 

and Age of Sail Galleries 
 
Endeavour Model 
James Cook’s first voyage to the Pacific on 
Endeavour set the scene for the beginning 
of British settlement in Australia. In the 20 

years following, a serious race for territory 
erupted between various European 
countries, as we can see from nearby 
exhibits: the Coronelli Globe, the powerful 
Dutch East India Company and the 
voyages of Dampier and later La Perouse. 
Our Eora exhibits also reveal the clash of 
worlds about to happen when Cook’s 
famous naturalist passenger, Joseph Banks, 
became one of those who promoted a 
British settlement in Botany Bay. 
 
Model of the York Prison Hulk 
My First Fleeter, Joseph Wright, spent 
three years on a prison hulk before his 
transportation. When Britain lost her 
American colonies, she also lost a 
destination for her growing convict 
population. Regional jails became 
overcrowded and some convicts were 
housed in defunct vessels like the York. 
Britain needed another settlement – 
Botany Bay in the Pacific became the 
solution. Thousands of convicts could be 
employed to construct a settlement, till 
the land and create a naval and trade base 
for Britain to thwart the ambitions of the 
French, Dutch and Spanish. 
 
The Charlotte Medal  
This is a rare contemporary depiction of a 
First Fleet convict transport and a record  
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the first two years in the new colony, was  
a feat few, if any, European powers could 
achieve.  
 
Joseph Wright, our family’s First Fleeter, was 
sentenced to Africa before that 
transportation option was abandoned in 
favour of Botany Bay. He was imprisoned on 
the well-managed Censor hulk for three 
years before being dispatched by wagon to 
Portsmouth and transferred to the 
Scarborough in February 1787. The fleet 
finally set sail on 13 May 1787.  
 
It isn’t hard to imagine Wright’s challenges 
on that long voyage and in those early 
colonial days. After earning his ticket of 
leave in Sydney Cove, he was in the first 
group of convicts to be granted land. He was 
even able to sell it and buy again, due to 
Governor Arthur Phillip’s enlightened land-
grant policies authorised by the British 
government. His options of choosing a wife 
from the few females available and owning 
30 acres on the Hawkesbury were part of a 
master plan to “dispose of convicts in a way 
reciprocally beneficial to themselves and the 
State”. His wife, Ellen Gott, my fourth great-
grandmother, was a lucky survivor of the 
“hellship” Neptune from the notorious 
Second Fleet. The early idealism of the plan 
was to be tested. 
 
Lachlan Ross, our NSW Corps ancestor, also 
played a part. Six years after his arrival in 
Sydney Cove on the Scarborough, he landed 
with Lieutenant-Colonel Paterson at Port 
Dalrymple in 1804 to claim Northern Van 
Diemens Land for the British. Ross had 
already been to Norfolk Island in 1793 to 
help secure naval supplies of flax and timber 
against the French.  
 
When he returned to England in 1810, he 
took with him his son, Donnal, leaving his 
convict partner, Mary Holland, and their 

of the route taken by 11 ships to transport 
1350 souls safely 13,106 miles beyond the 
seas. The fate of Thomas Barrett, the forger 

who engraved it, sheds light on the strict 
rules Governor Phillip imposed to give the 
precarious settlement the best chance of 
surviving. Stealing from the public stores 
was a crime that endangered everyone and 
only a month after arriving at Port Jackson, 
Barrett paid with his life for stealing pease 
and beef, the first person in the colony to be 
hanged. Yet Phillip’s enlightened convict 
management – the responsibilities and land 
grants he gave them – shows also the 
idealism of his early policies. 
 
Sirius Anchor 
When nine of the 11 First Fleet ships 
returned to England, only the Sirius and 
Supply remained. Sirius was a lifeline, 
collecting much-needed food supplies 
from Cape Town in a seven-month voyage 
in 1788-9 and helping to establish a 
second settlement to secure Norfolk Island 
from the French. It was there that she was 
wrecked in March 1790, leaving only the 
little Supply to be sent to Batavia for food. 
The arrival of the ill-managed Second Fleet 
three months later – with two more of my 
ancestors – stretched meagre resources to 
the limit, with no more supplies and 
hundreds of dead and ill convicts. 
 
Matthew Flinders’ Map 
New South Wales soon expanded. The 
settlement spread to Tasmania, then 
gradually north with my remaining three 
convicts. By 1830 it had spread further 
west from 135 degrees East as shown on 
Flinders’ map, towards building a nation.  
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daughter, Mary Ann, to fend for themselves. Mary Ann later married Robert Wright, son of 
Joseph Wright and Ellen Gott. 
 
Our two later convicts arrived in an era not so enlightened, but at a time when the colony 
was expanding north. William Harris married Elizabeth Wright, daughter of Robert Wright 
and Mary Ann Holland. His son, also William Harris, was conscripted to work as a shepherd 
at Bogamildi, a huge cattle run between Warialda and Moree. He had moved as a child to 
Black Creek in the Maitland Circuit and met Emily Shoulders of Armidale, a daughter of 
John Shoulders, our last convict.  
 
They produced 16 children in various remote localities around Warialda, established in 
1839, registering the latest births, deaths and their own marriage with the local Church of 
England minister as he toured the outstations. Eleven children survived, three bearing the 
names of dead siblings, the ninth child being my dad’s mother. 
 
It certainly was a frontier lifestyle: Bogamildi was cleared by Chinese labourers. Escaped 
convicts were recruited to help graziers and explorers like Cunningham. The Myall Creek 
massacre of 28 Aborigines in Kamilaroi country nearby led to the hanging of seven 
offenders – causing a sensation when the value of Aboriginal life was upheld by British 
law. Timber cutters were 
witnesses to William and 
Emily’s marriage. Some of 
their children were born at 
Emmaville, where arsenic, 
emeralds and silver were 
being mined. 
 
No wonder I have become 
enamoured with the 
significance of it all. 
Together with other “First 
Fleeters” and those fellow 
Aussies and overseas 
visitors interested in the 
foundations of our nation, 
let’s talk about it. And that 
is the story of how I came 
to devise a specialised First 
Fleet tour of the ANMM, to 
share the excitement with 
anyone who wants to 
listen. 

Back to Contents 

Right: Friday guide Marilyn 
Blackett on board Endeavour. 
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Undersea Worlds 
 

The memorable Onslow experience will soon be even better. But there’s more 
than one way to show off a sub, as Geoff Barnes discovered on a trip to the UK. 
 

G iven that our ANMM Action Stations is about to open, All Hands thought it was worth 
having a look at how two museums in Britain have interpreted similar vessels to ours: 

a submarine and a warship − HMS Alliance and HMS Belfast. For space reasons, HMS 
Belfast will be covered in the next issue. 
 

How HMS Alliance was saved from seagulls 

HMS Alliance is the only surviving World War II era British ocean-going submarine, in 
commission until the 1970s, and now on dry-standing next door to the Royal Navy 
Submarine Museum at Gosport, a short ferry ride across from the main Portsmouth Navy 
Museum. When I visited it, the vessel was sparkling clean, newly restored after a £7 million 
refit, in very different shape from the rusting perch for pigeons and seagulls that Bob 
Hetherington reported on in All Hands Issue 72.  
 
The museum began in 1963 as the Submarine Branch Collection, housed in St Ambrose 
Church in HMS Dolphin, the training facility at Portsmouth well-known to some of our ex-
RAN volunteers, but security restrictions meant that the public rarely had access. In 1967, 
the Ministry of Defence officially recognised its existence, along with the Fleet Air Arm and 
Royal Marines Museums. The first full-time curator was appointed, and by 1982 the 
museum had moved to new premises and acquired an important major exhibit, the RN’s 
Training and Static Display Submarine HMS Alliance. The collection grew, archives 
amassed, and in 1983 purpose-built premises were erected next to Alliance.   
 
Now another submarine was added to the Gosport collection. Back in 1901 the British 
admirals in Whitehall had been appalled at the very thought of submarine craft that could 

The Gosport museum in 2015, with the restored HMS Alliance in pride of place. 
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spell doom for the mighty battleships and 
Britain’s capacity to rule the waves. A 
century later, in 2001, the Submarine 
Museum opened a climate-controlled 
building to house HM Submarine Torpedo 
Boat No. 1, aka Holland 1, launched in 1901 
and dredged from a watery grave in 1981. 
Unlike AE2 − too fragile, too difficult and too 
expensive to raise − the salvaged Holland 
was given priority treatment as a unique 
artefact. Meanwhile, HMS Alliance was 
deteriorating badly outside on its concrete 
plinth. HMS Alliance’s exterior had corroded 
so badly that sections were in danger of 
falling into the nearby yacht marina. 
 
HMS Alliance had been commissioned and 
designed in 1945 specifically for war in the 
Pacific, but because it did not get to sea until 
1947 it became a Cold War warrior like 
HMAS Onslow. Alliance was bigger, faster 
and had a greater range than previous British 
submarines, with more food and water 
storage and with five officers and 60 crew. Because it survived the scrapyard as a Navy 
training aid, Alliance, like Onslow, came to the museum with almost all her original fixtures 
and fittings still in place, but because it had not been well maintained, pigeon and seagull 
guano mixed with sea air and regular exposure to salt water had created a natural 
corrosive environment, and urgent action was needed. The UK Heritage Lottery Fund, 
which funds many projects of historic importance, provided £3.4 million. A further £3.45 
million was donated, and the last £120,000 was raised with a special grant. Summer 2012 
saw the ship’s outer structure repaired and maintenance access around the site improved.  
 
Parallel to this 
restoration, a 
permanent 
exhibition was 
developed to offer 
oral histories, 
operational details 
and interactive 
skills tests, such as 
maintaining 
neutral buoyancy 
on a model 
submarine, 
counting a convoy 
during a brief 

Alliance as she was in 2010. 

Alliance undergoing extensive restoration in protective shelter. 
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glimpse through a periscope, identifying various sonar sounds, feeling water pressure at 
various depths, smelling a submarine, and operating the head to avoid blow-back. (For 
those who luckily don’t know what that is, the submarine’s toilets had to discharge into 
the ocean at a higher pressure than that of the sea pressure outside the hull. Then internal 
pressure had to be re-established. Failure to follow the operational sequence exactly 
resulted in “blow-back”, with the perpetrator being responsible for the clean-up.) 
 

Making it real 

The final phase of the project focused on internal conservation, along with the installation 
of new interpretation facilities by a specialist audio-visual company, involving state-of-the-
art lighting, extensive set-dressing, sound-scapes and smell-scapes. The Hampshire-based 
AV specialist company DJW was responsible for the design, programming and installation. 
Not surprisingly, they found the submarine offered only small, claustrophobic spaces to 
work in, which made getting equipment in and out, let alone installed, challenging. They 
had to find enough nooks and crannies to hide 51 speakers throughout the vessel to 
recreate various scenarios.  
 

Left and below: artefacts on  
display in the permanent  
exhibition housed alongside  
Alliance. 
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In some cases, however, DJW made features of its AV hardware by sourcing vintage 
speakers such as 1960s Tannoy systems, and displaying them as they would have 
appeared on the working submarine. These also ensured that the voices of the crew 
sounded authentically muffled.  
 
The control panels were refurbished and “interpreted”. About 20 of the submarine gauges, 
firing panels, warning lights and depth indicators were rewired to respond to scripted 
audio-visual scenarios. These would be activated by the visitors walking through various 
sections of the vessel, or switched on by guides to trigger special situations such as a dive. 
 
Given that museum interpretation is nowadays entertainment as well as education, there 
is also a very loud attack sequence in which a deafening alarm blasts from loudspeakers, 
accompanied by the frantic flashing of red emergency lights. A seaman’s voice shouts a 
warning to the captain of depth charges being used by the frigate above (although I 
suspect that he might have already been aware of this, and in fact Alliance never 
experienced such an enemy action). Audio cones create the sound illusion that a searching 
enemy frigate has gone over the top of the submarine and, just at the right time, DJW’s 
programming makes the lights flicker and control panels respond, as if the depth charges 
have gone off.  
 
There are six main speakers providing ambient sound throughout the submarine, as well 
as dedicated ones in places like the crew messes, which are set-dressed with all the 

elements of the crew called 
away from dinner in a 
hurry. The “immersive 
sound experience” was 
created with soundtracks 
composed of hundreds of 
micro events playing 
randomly but relating to 
each other. For example, 

 

Left and below: the crew 
have been called away mid-
meal to action stations. Note 
the ashtrays. 
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after three footsteps on a ladder, 
a hatch closes, then someone 
makes a report over a Tannoy.  
 
They also designed tactile 
transducers in the floor plate of 
the engine room to shake the 
floor, giving the visceral bass felt 
when the diesel engines are 
working at full pelt.  
 

There were also triggered sounds here and there − for instance, the sound of dice being 
thrown in a game of uckers, men turning and snoring in their racks, and the mewing of a 
cat in the wardroom. Alliance did bring a cat back from one mission. 
 
Extensive research was needed to reconstruct the authentic sounds of various pieces of 
equipment. What commands were spoken,  and when, and in what year of the 
submarine's operational 
history? Alliance was in 
service across three 
decades, so these 
details shifted over 
time. As the service life 
of the volunteer guides 
stretched over a 
similarly long period, 
there were lively 
discussions about 
details like the rpm of 
the propellers which 
would affect how they 
had sounded.  
 

The veteran experience 
was essential to the 
interpretation. With all 
the new sights and 
sounds aboard Alliance, 
one all-important element of the submarine experience has been firmly retained. At 
Gosport, there are still real guides, and in this museum’s case all are ex-RN submariners, 
and some senior ones who served on the vessel itself.            Back to Contents 

HMS Belfast to be covered in next issue 

Left: tactile transducers underfoot 
heighten the sensation of the engines 
charging the batteries.  

HMS Alliance veteran Paul Cubitt tells his stories with an enthusiasm 
that belies the hundreds of times he has told them to other visitors. 
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What I Do at the Museum ...  
interviews with our volunteers  

 

Y ou won’t see them talking torpedoes in the Onslow fore ends or explaining ladder 
technique at Endeavour’s gangway, but the volunteers interviewed for this second 

instalment of What I Do at the Museum undertake equally important roles. Their efforts, 
often behind the scenes, contribute to the fabric of the museum experience for visitors 
and make the museum “tick”. 
 
The kind permission of the volunteers involved to publish their stories is gratefully 
acknowledged. There are more volunteer stories across the museum to bring forward for 
publication – you know who you are. If you haven’t spoken to a member of the editorial 
committee about what you do, please don’t hesitate to do so. 
 

What I do at the museum – Harold Adolphe 
 

Harold finished his previous working career in finance in the insurance industry, and came 
to the museum “full-time” about four years ago. “I like being on boats, and love the water. 
There’s also a great atmosphere among the fleet team, a great working environment, and 
good people to learn from and to share tasks with,” he says. 
 
“My time has been mostly spent 
on the Krait and on the John 
Louis. I scraped and repainted the 
Krait’s engine, and now I’m 
priming and repainting John 
Louis’ rigging. You see the 
progress bit by bit, and eventually 
there’s an end result, and that 
gives me a lot of satisfaction.” 
 
Harold also volunteers at the 
Glebe Men’s Shed. “There’s a 
similar culture of working and 
sharing there,” he says. “The 
maritime connection exists there 
too, because I’ve been working on 
the restoration of the timber 
windows from the Sydney 
Heritage Fleet ferry Kanangra.” 
 

“I wanted to do some work  
with my hands,” he says, 

“and here I am.” 
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What I do at the museum – Pat Cullen 
 

Pat has been at the museum for about 18 years. “I was looking for something to do, after 
my husband died suddenly, and the free films and guest speakers on a Sunday at the time 
appealed to me,” she says. 
 
“I thought I’d like to be a guide, as I’m a people person, but as soon as I’d become 
proficient in guiding on some exhibition, a new one would come in, and I needed to regain 
my confidence all over again,” she recalls. “With the support of the then volunteers’ 

manager, I moved to the Members’ Lounge, both ‘on the floor’ and as a representative on 
the Volunteers’ Committee. My over-enthusiasm caused a few personality clashes at first, 
but the lounge is where I’m most comfortable and where I can best achieve volunteering 
satisfaction. I like the fact that you meet people all day long, including overseas visitors, 
and a cheerful welcome brings out their stories and their experiences. Looking after people 
is a part of my lifestyle.” 
 
After a mid-life return from motherhood to commercial travelling in educational materials, 
Pat juggled volunteering with the Historic Houses Trust, school life, events coordination, 
and off-stage theatrical work. “I like to have a set roster and timetable, so I can plan my 
week. My day at the museum has been part of this,” she says. “I can’t imagine a life 
without some form of volunteering. The rewards are so many.”   
 
Pat is a prolific writer of entertaining stories that have been published in All Hands over the 
years, and was a worthy winner of the 2014 best story award. This issue, she has written a 
review of one of the books in the Members’ Lounge library − see page 31. 

Interviews by Neale Philip 
Back to Contents 
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Sunday Fun Day 
Annalice Creighton 

 

The museum’s “Harbour Hoots” Family Fun Day in August was a great Sunday out, 
made even more enjoyable by the involvement of the Sydney Heritage Fleet. 
 

I 
t’s a stunning sunshine-saturated Sydney winter day. Cape Bowling Green Lighthouse 
is attended by a queue of happy visitors, over on the performance platform an aerial 
circus display is being set up, and a parade of families − young ones sporting painted 
cheeks, handcrafted sailor hats and paper-cup lighthouse models − is moving keenly 

towards the northern pontoons, where two small motor launches are pulling in to pick up 
more passengers. It’s “Harbour Hoots” Family Fun Day, our celebration of International 
Lighthouse and Lightships Weekend and all things to do with working harbours.  
 
Family Fun Days happen at the museum about twice a term, with the program offering a 
chance to connect with not just temporary exhibition themes but our core collection and 
maritime communities. We’ve 
celebrated terrific tugboats, our 
splendiferous submarine, 
regattas, world oceans day, the 
historic shipyards of Cockatoo 
Island, and some of our favourite 
collection items, our very own 
three lights: the Cape Bowling 
Green Lighthouse, Lightship 
Carpentaria, and Tasman Light in 
an annual August celebration.  
 
Each year the museum likes to 
connect with different 
organisations or communities 
who have a connection to 
historic lighthouses or working 
harbour vessels as part of this 
event. In the past this has 
included local amateur radio 
societies and Rosman Ferries; 
this year’s special guest was our 
very close neighbour Sydney 
Heritage Fleet and their historic 
motor launches Harman and 
Berrima.  
 
Sydney Heritage Fleet is a 
volunteer-based, not-for-profit 
organisation dedicated to the 
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preservation of Australia’s maritime heritage. Their fleet of 10 historic vessels ranges from 
the graceful Edwardian steam launch Lady Hopetoun, to the iconic 1874 tall ship James 
Craig that has made its permanent residence (when it’s not sailing) outside the museum’s 
Wharf 7 Heritage Centre.  
 
The Fleet has always had a close relationship with the National Maritime Museum, so this 
seemed like the perfect opportunity to collaborate on presenting something special for the 
Family Fun Day program with the wonderful assets that SHF has to offer: unique working 
vessels and dedicated volunteers. SHF hosted a day-long charter of free 35-minute boat 
rides around the harbour on board Harman and Berrima to over 200 visitors of all ages.  
 
Thanks to SHF staff Ross Muir and Sophie Pan, Tim Wilson and all the SHF volunteers, the 
day was a wonderful success. Visitors were delighted by the opportunity to enjoy these 
historic vessels and the history of Sydney harbour in a manner not normally possible at the 
museum: no height restrictions or age restrictions or entry fees! There’s just something 
about cruising the harbour in a charming wooden boat, be it ferry or motor launch, that is 
even more wonderful than just stepping on board − the sunshine, the sea breeze, the passing 
islands with their aged wooden wharves, brick cottages and industrial graveyards mingle with 
the whiff of the diesel engine to remind us of a Sydney long gone but not forgotten.  
 
Back on dry land, the museum’s volunteers also did a wonderful job keeping the day’s star 
attraction – the Cape Bowling Green Lighthouse − open, and guiding our keen visitors on 
board the vessels and inside the museum. We received over 400 visitors to “Harbour Hoots” 
Family Fun Day and rave reviews from many of our visitors for whom climbing the lighthouse 
or taking a ride on board SHF’s Harman or Berrima was the highlight of the day. 

Back to Contents 

Harman, Berrima and SHF staff and 
volunteers made a great day even better. 
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Arthur Phillip and the Botanic Gardens 
Phillip Armstrong 

 
A special walking tour of the Royal Botanic Gardens holds particular interest for 
our own volunteer guides. Experience it for yourself on 15 September. 
 

L 
ast year saw the 200th anniversary of the death of Arthur Phillip, commander of 
the First Fleet and first governor of New South Wales. Commemorations were 
held, both in Australia and in England, to celebrate this important man’s 
achievements in successfully laying the foundations for British settlement here. 

The most significant memorial to Phillip in Sydney is the large statue of him in the Royal 
Botanic Gardens, and as part of the 2014 celebrations, a historical group asked the 
Gardens to organise a special walking tour, incorporating Phillip’s statue and 
acknowledging the significance of the site to the beginnings of the settlement. 
 
As a volunteer guide at the Botanic Gardens and because of my love of Australian history, 
the Gardens asked me if I would like to devise the tour. Here was both a challenge and a 
chance to learn more about our history and then to express that knowledge through my 
beloved Gardens.   
 
I put together a 90-minute tour of the Gardens, using trees, specific plants, garden beds, 
vistas and his statue to tell the story of Phillip’s life. British Home Secretary Lord Sydney 
(after whom Phillip named Sydney 
Cove) had nominated Phillip to head 
the First Fleet, saying he was ”one of 
the most talented and versatile 
officers ever to wear a naval 
uniform”. His character and 
strengths made him the ideal man 
both to command the fleet of 11 
ships bringing the almost 800 
convicts here and then to take 
responsibility for them and the 
establishment of the first European 
settlement on this continent. 
 
At Farm Cove the Botanic Gardens 
evolved from the actual site chosen 
by Arthur Phillip to be cleared for 
the agriculture necessary to feed the 
new settlement. I didn’t have to 
research that; as a guide at the 
Gardens, that is one of the first 

Right: volunteer Phillip Armstrong 
with the statue of Arthur Phillip in 
the Royal Botanic Gardens. 
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things you need to know. But what my research did reveal was that Phillip brought with 
him as his personal servant a farm worker who had worked for him on his Lyndhurst 
estates earlier in his life, to carry out the important job of clearing the land; remember, the 
only “labour” Phillip had was the convicts, and he was wise enough to know they would 
most likely not be too dependable!   
 
The original gardens tour was close to the actual date of Phillip’s death, 31 August, and it 
was free for the public. Because of the maritime connection, I invited my fellow (Friday) 
volunteers at the museum to come along on the tour if they wished. Quite a few did. One 
of the important things to emerge from the feedback was just how little most people know 
about Arthur Phillip’s life before the First Fleet. As a result, I organised with the ANMM to 
repeat the tour just for museum volunteers, from whom I received very good feedback. To 
learn about Phillip’s life in the beautiful harbourside environment of the Botanic Gardens 
had proved a most enjoyable experience.  
 
Some examples of what I covered in the tour:  
 Before the First Fleet, Phillip had spent some time in the Portuguese navy; he spoke 

many languages fluently and had been employed on a number of occasions by the 
British government to spy on the naval operations of the French. 

 The First Fleet’s voyage from England to Botany Bay (via Rio de Janeiro and the Cape of 
Good Hope) had never been done before and was the longest journey of transportation 
ever undertaken.  

 The report on the nature and likely fertility of the land made by Joseph Banks when he 
was here with Captain Cook on Endeavour was not what Phillip found when he arrived.  

 Arthur Phillip was the first European ever to set foot on the shores of our now famous 
harbour (Cook named it “Port Jackson”, but did not himself enter it).  

 Phillip was very humane; he believed that by giving the convicts the best opportunity he 
could, they would, in most cases, attempt to live better lives; similarly, he did his best to 
understand the Aboriginal people and ensure they were treated fairly. 

 

Most Australians do know of Arthur Phillip. In Britain, however, his name, and his 
achievement of successfully establishing a British settlement here, are virtually unknown. 
As part of the 200-year anniversary commemorations, through the work of the British-
Australia Society in Britain (whose patron is Prince Philip, Duke of Edinburgh), major 
memorials to Phillip were opened. In London, where he was born, a plaque was laid in the 
floor of Westminster Abbey. (Readers may have seen Governor, Sailor, Spy, Scott Bevan’s 
recent ABC TV program on Arthur Phillip, in which footage of Prince Philip laying a wreath 
on the plaque in the floor of Westminster Abbey was shown.) In Bath, near where Phillip 
died in 1814, a memorial Armillary Globe was erected, beautifully embellished with quotes 
honouring his life. It is to be hoped that Arthur Phillip and his achievements will now be 
more widely known in Britain as well as in Australia.      Back to Contents 

A Welcome Return 

By popular demand, Phillip Armstrong will again be conducting his Arthur Phillip tour  
of the Botanic Gardens, on Tuesday, 15 September, at 11.00am and 2.00pm.  

Bookings to volsoffice@anmm.gov.au or Tom on 9298 3687 or Tegan on 9298 3641. 
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Book Review 

The Life of George Bass: Surgeon and Sailor of the Enlightenment  

written by Miriam Estensen, published by Allen & Unwin, 2005 

reviewed by Pat Cullen 

G 
radually, over a long period, as a volunteer in the Members’ Lounge, I’ve been 
working my way though the lounge’s library, and it has been a great joy to me 
on quiet days to have three or four hours’ uninterrupted reading. That’s how I 
came to be reading The Life of George Bass by Miriam Estensen, a very 

interesting account of the career of this “surgeon and sailor of the Enlightenment” and 
cartographer of merit, based on enormous research by the author. It is not a dry and dusty 
tome; rather, it engages you in a desire to know more about Dr Bass. 
 
From a devoted son – who obeyed his mother’s wishes and became an apprentice to 
Patrick Francis, a surgeon and apothecary of Boston, Lincolnshire – he blossomed into an 
intelligent and curious young man, who was also prepared to act in community affairs. 
Always asking questions, always engaged in the pursuit of knowledge, be it the origins of 
the herbs used by his mentor, or an overpowering urge to go to sea. This feeling had been 
getting stronger with each passing year, until at age 18 he finally went to sea as a surgeon’s 
mate. A year later he was made a surgeon, and clearly excelled at his task. 
 
Thereafter the biography goes on to explore his 
other interests, which were numerous. Among 
them were the study of languages and the 
treatment of scurvy. He was always exploring 
ways to push the boundaries for himself. At sea, 
he threw himself into mastering latitude and 
longitude, learning Spanish, reading the classics, 
asking to go ashore to chart new bays and rivers. 
As a man he was a popular companion and a 
natural leader. I was amazed at how many 
people’s lives he touched. Each chapter reveals 
new faces and familiar names: Governors Phillip, 
Hunter and King, botanist Banks, Captain Cook, 
John McArthur, Matthew Flinders. And the 
extent of his explorations was extraordinary. 
George Bass packed so much into his short life 
that you could truly call him an inspiration and a 
man of many talents. 
 

If you read this book, you will be richly rewarded. 
And I, for one, would like to read more of Miriam 
Estensen’s books as I like her style of writing: never boring, never too many descriptive 
passages, but straightforward and interesting.         Back to Contents 

Miriam Estensen’s The Life of George Bass is available now at The Museum Store 
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The Strange Tale of the Emden Bell 
 

The bell of the German raider Emden has been stolen not once, but twice, since it 
was souvenired from the stricken ship. Here, a story of criminal incompetence. 
 

A s was mentioned in All Hands Issue 90, replicas of the ship’s bells of HMAS Sydney (1) 
and SMS Emden were unveiled by the Australian Governor-General, Sir Peter 

Cosgrove, and the German ambassador to Australia, on 9 November 2014, to 
commemorate the engagement of the two ships in the Battle of the Cocos Islands.  
 
The original Emden bell was removed from the wreck following its destruction by Sydney 
on 9 November 1914. The bell was displayed at Garden Island, Sydney, until 1917, from 

where it was stolen in August 1932. In February 1933, 
authorities found it buried in The Domain, Sydney, not far 
from Garden Island. It was then donated to the Australian 
War Memorial and exhibited in Sydney. However, in April 
1933, it was stolen again.  
 
The suspect for the second theft was Charles Kaolmel, a 30-
year-old German immigrant who had arrived in Australia in 
1925. Kaolmel had been involved in the recovery of the bell 
the first time. In that instance, he claimed he had bought 
the bell from another man for £150, not realising it was 
stolen. He also claimed he intended to take the bell to 
Germany, where he thought he could sell it for a profit. 

Above: the German cruiser/raider Emden. 
Left: the ship after her encounter with HMAS Sydney. 
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When he discovered it was stolen, he panicked, 
and concerned it would be found in his 
possession and he be accused of theft, he 
buried it in The Domain. 
 

In the second theft in Sydney, Kaolmel cut the 
wire holding the bell to its pedestal, placed a 
bag over it and carried it, unobserved, to the 
fire escape (you would wonder how, 
considering security and the bulk of the bell) 
and drove off to Melbourne in a truck he had 
purchased for the theft.  
 

After months of speculation, the bell was 
located on 20 December 1933. Again Kaolmel 
had buried it in a park, this time the Royal Park 
in Melbourne. The bell was then returned to 
the exhibition in Sydney. Months after the 
second theft, Kaolmel, who had a number of 
aliases, was arrested and found guilty of both 
thefts. 
 

The bell was eventually moved to the then new 
Australian War Memorial, Canberra. There 
were fears it was not the real bell, so tests were 
done which determined it was real. There were 

concerns about it being stolen again, so a replica was made, which was displayed until the 
1970s, when the original bell was returned to display for the first time in 40 years.   
 

The bell (right) had been cast in 
the 19th century for a wooden 
vessel, but later presented by the 
city of Emden to Emden when it 
was commissioned in 1909. The 
bell, following the engagement, 
had a large hole in one side of the 
mouth, and smaller holes and 
craters elsewhere. The mouth is 
compressed and no longer round; 
the attachment point at the head 
stock is missing. 

                                          Back to Contents 

Sources: Australian War 
Memorial; The Sydney Morning 
Herald. 
Photographs: Australian War 
Memorial; Trove.nla.gov.au. 
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The Swinging Passenger Saloon 

With the development of steam and seagoing steel ships in the late 19th century, some 
strange and experimental vessels were built. 
 
One in particular was the passenger ship SS Bessemer, which was launched in 1874. It 
featured a swinging passenger saloon which was intended to reduce rolling and 
prevent seasickness. The saloon was 21m long by 9m wide, with a height of 9m, and 
hung from gimbals above the deck. It had a part cylindrical cross section with a flat sole 
to form the saloon floor, and a vee-shaped under-structure which formed a fulcrum on 
the ship’s centreline on the inner bottom as it heeled. The cylindrical side of the saloon 
mated and was contained within the ship’s curved internal structure. It was levelled by 
hydraulic controls operated by a steersman watching a spirit level. 
 
The ship had a length of 107m, beam at deck of 12m (20m beam over the paddle-wheel 
boxes), draught of 2.3m and a gross registered tonnage of 1974 tons. Propulsion was 
by four paddle wheels – two on each side, and fitted forward and aft. Because of the 
saloon being amidships, separate engine rooms, boiler rooms and bunkers were 
arranged forward and aft adjacent to the paddle wheels, with a long funnel from each 
boiler room – in effect a two-funnel ship, albeit at opposite ends of Bessemer. 
 
Bessemer sailed from Dover to Calais on a private trial in April 1875. It sustained 
damage to a paddle wheel when it hit the wharf at Calais due to failure to answer the 
helm at slow speed. The first and only public voyage took place on 8 May 1875, with 
the swinging saloon locked, and it crashed into the Calais wharf again, demolishing part 
of the wharf. 
 

Mauretania Model 

The 12-foot (3.15m) model of RMS Mauretania, sister ship to the Aquitania and the ill-
fated Lusitania, was expected to fetch £50,000 at auction on 12 May 2015 – close to 
the 100th anniversary of the sinking of Lusitania by a German U-boat on 7 May 1915. 
Mauretania held the Blue Riband for the westbound crossing of the Atlantic that stood 
for more than two decades. 
 
The model was bought for £162,000 by the Pullman Gallery, a London-based dealer of 
high-end articles, having outbid the Liverpool Museum.   
 
The detailed 1:64 model of the luxury Cunard liner was made to commemorate its 
launch in 1906. It was loaned to the Science Museum in London in 1938, three years 
after the vessel was scrapped by the Tyneside shipbuilder Swan Hunter. It had been in 
storage since the museum’s Shipping Gallery closed in 2012 until Swan Hunter, which 
still owned the model, decided to sell it. 

Daily Mail Australia       
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Woolloomooloo Fuel Bunker 

On 27 May, after a global search and two years of planning, the Art Gallery of NSW 
announced the architect (Tokyo design firm SANAA) whose design will be used for its 
ambitious expansion, the Sydney Modern Project. The project will double the size of 
the 23,000-square-metre gallery with a series of interlinked pavilions. They will be 
built on the two underutilised grassed areas to the north of the existing gallery 
building, one over the Cahill Expressway and the other over a disused heavy oil fuel 
bunker built in WWII. 
 
The bunker was constructed in concrete on the western side of Woolloomooloo Bay, 
adjacent to the start of the Cahill Expressway, which was built later, from the end of 
the Cowper Wharf Roadway. The area was excavated and the concreting of the base 
and walls began in late 1942: it was finally crowned with concrete and re-grassed. The 
only evidence of the tanks is the sheer concrete wall, which is the side of the tanks, 
fronting Lincoln Crescent and Woolloomooloo Bay.  
 
The tanks were built for the storage of heavy oil fuel for the Navy in WWII, becoming 
redundant afterwards and left empty. Construction was by the Metropolitan Water 
Sewerage and Drainage Board (now Sydney Water) and was carried out in conjunction 
with the building of the Captain Cook Graving Dock, for which the Board was the 
project authority with its experience in mass concrete pours for dams – even before 
Warragamba Dam was built.  
 
Some decades ago, a move was made to remove the oil fuel sludge from the tanks, 
possibly for the storage of recycled or reclaimed water for irrigation of the gardens, 
but to this writer’s knowledge nothing seems to have come of it. 
 
The Art Gallery project is expected to be completed in time for the 150th anniversary 
of the gallery in 2021. 

The Sydney Morning Herald; additional reporting 

The poor performance was due to the duty engineer’s inability to match the ship’s 
motion quickly enough. This failure led to the winding up of the company in 1876, 
and the ship was sold for scrap in 1879.  
 
The designer had the saloon moved to his home, where it became a billiard room. 
Later, the house became a college and the saloon was used as lecture hall; it was 
destroyed by a direct hit when the college was bombed in WWII.   
 

Antiques Roadshow; additional reporting;  
The Oxford Companion to Ships and the Sea, edited Peter Kemp, 1976 
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James Cook in Stainless Steel 

A unique statue of James Cook was a feature of an exhibition at the Gallery of Modern 
Art, Brisbane, which closed on 21 June. 
 
The exhibition was The Promised Land, by the New Zealand sculptor Michael 
Parekowhai, and a particular piece was The English Channel, which featured the larger-
than-life statue of Cook in stainless steel. The image of Cook is borrowed from the 
portrait by Nathaniel Dance (1748-1827) and according to a reviewer of the exhibition, 
the “likeness looks more melancholy – if you can imagine melancholy in [shiny] 
stainless steel”. 
 
The reviewer went on to say “he has his back to us as we enter, as if absorbed in 
troubling thoughts”. The catalogue for the exhibition goes further, and suggests that 
Cook could be “filled with guilt for his own dastardly deeds”.     

The Sydney Morning Herald  

Conqueror: Nuclear Submarine 

HMS Conqueror, the submarine that sank the Argentine light cruiser ARA General 
Belgrano, is to become a floating museum.  
 
Conqueror became the first British nuclear submarine to fire with intent, when it 
attacked the General Belgrano in May1982 during the Falklands campaign, killing 323 of 
its crew. The action was mired in controversy over claims the Argentinian ship was 
technically outside a British exclusion zone, though 2011 documents revealed 
Conqueror had orders to enter the zone on that day.   
 
A new charity, the National Maritime Trust, has revealed plans to preserve the 
submarine as part of a Falklands Memorial Fleet in Falmouth, Cornwall. It is also bidding 
to acquire the Type-42 destroyer Edinburgh, sister ship to Sheffield and Coventry, 
which were lost in the conflict. Conqueror, which was moored in Portsmouth, would 
become Britain’s first post-war submarine to become available for visits by the public. 
There are also plans to build a Falklands War Museum.     

Express  
 
 

Wanderer: Benjamin Boyd’s Schooner 

The non-profit Wanderer Replica Project Committee has been formed, with volunteers, 
to build a full-scale replica (or a reconstruction) of Benjamin Boyd’s topsail schooner, 
the Wanderer. Boyd was a Scottish entrepreneur who owned the vessel and arrived on 
it in Australia in 1842. He settled in Twofold Bay, near Eden, on the south coast of NSW, 
built Boydtown and founded his large business empire including whaling, shipping, 
owning properties on the Monaro Plains and later, interests in Sydney. 
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The All Hands Committee is always happy to discuss any ideas or comments regarding All Hands. Articles for the 
enjoyment of all volunteers are always welcomed. 

There are no original design and construction plans for Wanderer, and the only guides 
are paintings and sketches, and a small-scale model held by the Boyd family in the UK.  
A Sydney naval architect was commissioned to prepare plans for the construction. A 
local shipwright will supervise the construction, and a building site has been allocated 
at Boydtown. Once completed and commissioned, it is planned to operate voyages 
between Sydney and Twofold Bay. The committee need to raise $5 million to build  
the vessel.   
 

Boyd’s Sydney Harbour interests were in a wool scouring and a store in Neutral Bay for 
wool to be shipped to London, and Mosman Bay for fitting out ships. Two heritage-
listed commemorative plaques to Boyd are fixed, side by side, to a brick wall on the 
south-west corner of the Ben Boyd and Kurraba Roads intersection, Neutral Bay. One is 
made of marble with a commemorative text on Boyd. The other is a relief of Wanderer 
that includes an inscribed summation of the salient points of Boyd’s life and death. 
 

Another lasting memorial to Boyd is the Ben Boyd Tower, built at Boydtown. It was built 
in 1847 as a lighthouse and was used as a lookout for whale spotting; it is built in stone 
with a square section rather than round. In 1973, the surrounding area was dedicated 
as a national park and includes the tower. 
 

In 1849, after the collapse of Boyd’s business empire, he left Australia in Wanderer to 
try his luck on the Californian gold fields. He was unsuccessful, and decided to cruise 
the Pacific with the idea of establishing a Papuan republic or confederation, and was 
believed to be killed in the Solomon Islands in 1851. A month later, Wanderer was 
wrecked in a gale off Port Macquarie. 

Sydney Heritage Fleet Forum; additional reporting 
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