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    Preface

    A gem such as the journals of Captain Bayly seldom comes to the notice of historians. We first heard of them from a researcher, Laurel Heath, who spoke enthusiastically of Bayly’s accounts of his voyage to New South Wales with convict women in 1824. A subsequent search for the complete original manuscripts finally led to the Hocken Library in New Zealand. The librarian of that institution surpassed all expectations when she sent photocopies of each of the eleven voyages and Bayly’s paintings.

    From the first reading it was obvious that this historical treasure trove should be published. A working copy of the handwritten original was transcribed in neat script by Rica Erickson, while Pamela Statham put together the introductory biography. Several passages in the journals indicated that Bayly was one of a large and devoted family, but he was reticent concerning their private lives. Most of the people he mentioned were identified discreetly by their initials only, a literary practice typical of the polite society in which he moved. He had an absorbing interest in the fortunes and misfortunes of people of all classes, and his accounts of experiences in foreign lands are interesting and often unusual.

    Bayly wrote fluently in a racy style, and his narrative is humorous as well as informative. The first journal covers the period to the end of 1838 and is very much the product of daily entries, edited for the public. Dates are frequent (although occasionally we have had to insert the month and/or year in square brackets for ease of reference). The second journal, covering the last two voyages from 1839 to 1844, is more discursive; there are fewer dates and more reminiscences.

    While it was highly desirable to keep the text of Bayly’s journals exactly as written, their length would have prohibited publication. As a result it has been necessary to cut the work by about a fifth, which we have done as sensitively as possible. We have cut numbers of long anecdotes, especially those related to Bayly by others, and have condensed lengthy descriptions of changes in weather, nautical directions and changes in sailing rig. Present-day sailors and researchers of climatic changes who wish to study these details are directed to the original manuscripts and transcripts at the University of Otago, New Zealand, photocopies in the National Library, Canberra, and to the initial draft at the Battye Library, Perth, Western Australia.

    Explanatory passages, printed in italics in square brackets, have been introduced from time to time to add relevant material from other sources, including Bayly’s own book. All these sources are cited in the bibliography. Square brackets are used also to correct misspellings and, as mentioned above, when we have added the month or year to the date. Dates have been deliberately entered in bold type to facilitate the reader’s grasp of the passage of time during a voyage, for sometimes there are daily entries while at other times there is scarcely one a month. All round brackets in the text are as Bayly used them.

    Occasionally a paragraph has been moved to a more appropriate place (usually from the second journal to the first), and such changes have been noted. Bayly’s use of capital letters was inconsistent and this has been retained as typical of his times, as has his frequent lack of punctuation, but his use of the long double ‘s’ in such words as ‘pa∫∫ing’ has been modernized.

    Readying these journals for publication has been a labour of love for the editors, and we hope all readers will gain the same enjoyment and sense of discovery that Bayly sought to leave to posterity.

    Pamela Statham and Rica Erickson

    October 1997

  


  
    Conversions

    Imperial weights and measures and the British currency of Bayly’s time have been retained throughout the text.
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    About George Bayly and his Journals

    It is hardly surprising that George Bayly took to a ‘life on the ocean wave’—it was in his blood. His father, also George, was a sailmaker and ships’ chandler, and his mother Ann (née Boyd) came from a seafaring family. George junior was born in Rotherhithe and baptised there on 1 April 1808 in the parish church of St Mary’s, the same church that had seen the blessing of the crew who sailed in the Mayflower to America in 1620.

    Rotherhithe, a long narrow settlement on the south bank of the river Thames, stretched from Bermondsey in the west around the loop of the river east to the Royal Dockyard at Deptford, facing the City of London and the Isle of Dogs across the busy river. Behind Rotherhithe, to the south, timber yards, cooperages and rope yards stretched back for a mile into the Surrey countryside where young George Bayly could roam across farmers’ fields.

    Great changes were occurring on the river about the time of George’s birth, as ships were gradually moved from the crowded river into new docks, surrounded by bonded warehouses. The West India Dock on the Isle of Dogs opened in 1802; the London Dock at Wapping in 1806; the great East India Docks down the river at Blackwall also in 1806; and the Commercial Dock complex at Deptford was under construction.

    George Bayly senior was described as a ‘Sailmaker and Ships’ Chandler at Fountain Stairs, Rotherhithe’ on George’s baptismal certificate, though it appears he was also involved in ropemaking and ship breaking.1 As Fountain Stairs were so conveniently located near ship building and docking facilities at a time when British naval and merchant shipping dominated the world’s sea lanes, George senior’s business could not help but prosper. By 1821 he was able to buy out his partner, one Smith, and become sole owner of the sailmaking business.2 The family home was in Jamaica Row, Bermondsey, above and behind the business and connected to it by a rope walk which ran from the Row down to Fountain Stairs.

    
      [image: ]
      The London Docks were opened in 1805; so the Bayly family’s business as ship’s chandlers and sailmakers was well sited across the Thames at Fountain Stairs. The St Katherine Docks were opened in 1828 soon after George Bayly began his seafaring career.

    

    George was one often children, nine of whom survived childhood. These were Richard, born in 1805; Ann, in 1807; George, in 1808; Edward, in 1809; Charles, in 1810; Elizabeth Boyd, in 1817; Matilda Boyd, in 1819; Matthew, in 1820, and another younger daughter.3 The family had numerous relatives, some in mercantile businesses, living nearby4 and others in India, Ceylon (Sri Lanka) and other parts of the Far East, with whom they kept in touch. A favourite among the relations was Captain Matthew Boyd, George’s uncle, a ship captain and ship owner5 who had travelled the Southern Seas and visited the colony in New South Wales as well as China and India,6 and who told the Bayly children fascinating stories of adventures in foreign parts. Such stories no doubt fuelled young George’s ambition to become a seafarer.

    The Baylys and Boyds were evidently well connected, both socially and financially. George was educated at Ramsgate in Kent, a fashionable resort on the coast just over 70 miles from London. Noted for its colleges, beaches and harbour, Ramsgate was a favourite rendezvous for light cruising craft. There, where the North Sea meets the Straits of Dover, George Bayly acquired the rudiments of navigation while learning to express himself fluently and write a fair copperplate hand.

    At sixteen George had his first taste of life at sea on a voyage to Jamaica with his uncle, Captain Matthew Boyd. On his return in February 1824 he sought and obtained his father’s permission to sign on as an apprentice officer on the Almorah, owned by Matthew Boyd and captained by another relative, George H. Boyd.

    Over the next twenty-four years, George Bayly sailed to most of the major ports between the Cape of Good Hope and Cape Horn, with Calcutta as his main port of call. On voyages to Valparaiso in South America, the South Sea Islands, New Zealand, the Australian colonies, the East Indies, Mauritius, India and China, he rose through the ranks from apprentice officer to ship’s captain and, finally, commander and sole owner of his own vessel.

    That we can reconstruct Bayly’s life beyond the bare bones of his voyages is attributable to his habit of keeping a detailed and informative journal of all his travels, and to the perspicacity of a family which treasured and preserved the journals for posterity. Bayly not only wrote well, he also illustrated his early journals with pen and wash sketches of events and the ships on which he sailed. His eye for detail in these sketches, which are reproduced here alongside the text, add another dimension to the value of his work.

    The Almorah, on which Bayly began his career, sailed first to Ireland to take on board over a hundred female convicts in Cork to be transported to Sydney. On arrival at Port Jackson, the vessel was chartered by the Governor, Sir Thomas Brisbane, to proceed to Batavia for much-needed stores. On her return to Sydney, the Almorah was seized by HMS Slaney, on a charge of smuggling tea and contravening the trade monopoly still held by the Honourable East India Company. The event featured in the Sydney Gazette on 24 February 1824 and was described vividly by George in a letter to his father.

    When the case eventually was heard in London the charge was dismissed, but the seizure left George, along with most of the other Almorah crew, stranded in Sydney for some time. He finally accepted a post as third officer on the teak-built brig Calder, under Captain Peter Dillon. Bayly had been at sea only a year so this was a fairly swift promotion but he was unaware at the time that Dillon was notorious for his violent temper and bad treatment of his officers. Even before the ship sailed he regretted his posting but, having accepted wages in advance, he could not withdraw. Dillon had given Calcutta as his destination but after sailing on 23 March 1825, he announced he was going first to Valparaiso in Chile, South America.

    Dillon was a noted South Sea trader. He had been sailing the Pacific since 1808 and had business dealings with the missionaries and islanders, enticing some of the latter as crew. He traded in sandalwood, horses and other stock as well as curiosities. He also engaged Maoris in New Zealand to cut spars from their forests, which were valued as masts for sailing ships.

    On the voyage eastwards towards Valparaiso, the Calder sailed well south of New Zealand, as far as latitude 50°S, in freezing stormy conditions. Shortly after arriving in Valparaiso, then recovering from its revolt against Spanish domination, a violent gale drove the Calder ashore. Dillon sold the wreck and discharged his crew. Bayly found another berth as third officer aboard the St Patrick, under Captain John Florence. On the day of sailing he learned that Dillon, as part owner of the St Patrick, had acquired full ownership and would be sailing with them, virtually assuming command.

    After trading with the missionaries at Tahiti and other South Sea Islands, the St Patrick sailed to New Zealand to collect spars, arriving on 31 December 1825. Her trade goods consisted of second-hand muskets, gunpowder and old lead for bullets, much in demand among the warlike Maoris. The St Patrick then sailed for Calcutta, planning to call at the Fiji Islands en route to dispose of the remaining trade goods, but stormy weather took the ship further north west to Tikopia in the Santa Cruz group (eastern Solomon Islands) where they arrived on 13 May 1826. Here, Dillon discovered relics from La Pérouse’s voyage, and learned from the natives the actual site of the wrecks. The fate of these French ships had been a mystery for nearly forty years, and Dillon hoped the discovery would bring him the recognition he coveted as well as more material benefits.

    After his arrival in Calcutta in the badly leaking St Patrick, the East India Company gave Dillon command of another vessel, the Research, to retrieve yet more relics of the La Pérouse voyage. These were eventually to be returned to France where Dillon was awarded the Chevalier of the Legion of Honour. Dumont D’Urville, who was in Australian waters when he heard of the discoveries, followed in Dillon’s wake looking for more artefacts, and met with even greater success.

    When Bayly arrived in Calcutta on the St Patrick on 26 August 1826, he had been met by friends and relatives who told him that his father, on learning of his trouble with the Almorah, had asked Captain Reeves of the Hooghly (in which Bayly senior had a part interest) to offer his son a berth if he needed one. After eighteen months under Dillon’s tyrannical command, George joyfully accepted a post as third officer and sailmaker on the Hooghly and arrived home in London in April 1827 after an absence of three years.

    By this time the influence of the East India Company was much eroded by the combined effect of the government-appointed Board of Control and the growing competition from private merchant shipping companies. The Company had lost its monopoly of trade between Britain and India in 1814, but retained the valuable monopoly of trade lo China until 1833. Despite this diminution of their powers, the directors of the East India Company still wielded considerable political and economic influence and, in an age of patronage, family contacts were unashamedly exploited for appointments, trade concessions or licences to enter the rich eastern trade. Family relationships were also important in the various mercantile shipping companies and East India houses which participated in the Eastern trade. Buckles & Co. of 33 Mark Lane in the City of London, owners of a fleet of vessels that included the Mangles and the Hooghly, are a case in point.

    The partners in the house of Buckles & Co. were the brothers Thomas Henry and John William Buckle, Henry Mole Bagster and Walter Buchanan. The latter, who appears to have been a connection of the Bayly family, was the brother-in-law of Captain Edward Lamb, formerly in the East India Company Service, who had given meritorious service during the Napoleonic Wars. Through their father’s influence, three of the Lamb sons obtained naval appointments. Retrenchments after the war, however, prompted two of them, John and William, to join the less prestigious but more lucrative merchant service through their uncle’s firm.

    William Lamb was appointed Master of the Hooghly, the pride of the Buckles & Co. fleet. She was built at Deptford by David and Charles Gordon and, when completed in April 1819, was registered at Lloyd’s as a ‘square-stern’d ship with poop and forecastle decks’. Of 465 tons, she had two main decks and three masts, was 117 feet 3 inches long, 29 feet 8 inches wide, with a height between decks of 5 feet 8 inches. The figurehead was a golden lamb of which Captain Lamb was greatly proud.

    Captains of merchant ships often bought a share in the ships they commanded if the owners were prepared to offer this incentive for profitable and swift trading voyages. In November 1824 Peter John Reeves, the chief officer of the St Vincent, another Buckles vessel, bought a quarter share of the Hooghly and was made her captain. It is said that Captain Lamb, on learning this, seized an axe and angrily chopped the golden lamb figurehead to pieces. He was thereafter transfered to the Prince Regent, a smaller (392 tons) and poorer ship.

    It was in the Prince Regent under Captain William Lamb that George Bayly next sailed in 1827 for Calcutta. Lamb died of fever on this voyage, and George was promoted to second officer. In Calcutta he met Captain Dillon just returned from his exploratory trip in the Research and heard of his success in obtaining yet more artefacts from La Pérouse’s vessels.

    John Lamb, Captain William Lamb’s brother, had sailed as master of the convict transport Baring and the merchant ship Palmira before arriving in Sydney in 1829 on the Nimrod to settle as the resident partner for Lamb, Buchanan & Co. His uncle, Walter Buchanan, had left Buckles & Co. in 1828 and established his own house, Buchanan & Co., at 4 Leadenhall St, London, to concentrate on the Australian trade. John Lamb had then sold his ‘share’ in Buckles to his uncle (December 1828) and Buchanan in turn sold eight of his shares to George Bayly senior, ‘sail maker of Jamaica Row, Bermondsey’ in March 1829. This paved the way for the young George Bayly to be taken on as second officer of the Hooghly on its next voyage.

    In October 1829 the Hooghly under Captain Reeves sailed to the newly settled Swan River Colony in Western Australia. The vessel had been chartered by Thomas Peel, whose grandiose plans to form a large-scale establishment in that infant colony were to fail dismally.7 George Bayly’s account of the state of the settlement at Peel’s Clarence Town, on Cockburn Sound, add considerably to the literature of this tragic venture. On returning to England, Bayly was invalided with a back injury and during his enforced idleness he rewrote and expanded the journal of his experiences at sea. When complete, he sent it to Lord Byron (Captain George Anson RN, cousin and successor to the poet) who returned it in August 1832 with the brief inscription ‘Lord Byron returns Mr Bayly’s Journal with many thanks for the perusal of it and has found many parts of it very interesting especially the part relating to the Swan River’.

    By November 1832 Bayly had recovered from his back trouble, and sailed as first officer on the Hooghly, again under Captain Reeves, bound for India under charter to the East India Company. On their return, Reeves sold his quarter share of the vessel to ‘George Bayly, the younger, Master Mariner’, who assumed command in December 1833, having risen from apprentice officer to commander and part owner in less than ten years. For the next ten years, the Hooghly was to be Bayly’s home.

    In 1834 he took 260 male convicts and a party of soldiers from the 50th Regiment under the command of Colonel Wodehouse to Sydney, and then sought cargoes in Java and China for his return trip to London. Unfortunately the pages of his journal which describe this first trading trip to China and the return to London are missing, but the London Times reported on 4 January 1836 that the Hooghly had arrived off Portland Head, having left China on 12 July 1835 and St Helena on 13 November.

    On her next voyage in 1836, the Hooghly returned to Sydney, this time loaded with immigrants including Scottish shepherds. On this voyage Bayly was accompanied by his fifteen-year-old brother, Matthew, as an apprentice, in the hope that sea air would strengthen his constitution. On the return voyage they traded in Mauritius and Burma, then Ceylon—a visit which gave Matthew the ambition to become a coffee plantation owner, in which he succeeded later in life.

    Bayly’s next voyage, in 1839, was to Port Adelaide with 300 immigrants and stores for the colony of South Australia which had been first settled in December 1836. Arriving in June 1839, Bayly was most impressed with this systematically planned colony. He wrote to his brother Edward urging him to hasten his proposed marriage and emigrate to South Australia where a sailmaking business could be most profitable. Edward married his childhood sweetheart, Frances Goodwin, by special licence in May 1840, and sailed within the week. The newlyweds and their servant were the only passengers on the Ijana, a small cargo vessel of 221 tons, when it arrived in Port Adelaide in October 1840.

    Meanwhile Captain Bayly had left Port Adelaide for Mauritius where he had better prospects of securing a homeward cargo. Learning there that Britain was engaged in war with China over trading rights, he sailed for Singapore where the Hooghly was chartered by the British Admiralty as astoreship in the Opium Wars, in which Britain sought to maintain its control of the opium trade. During a lengthy period of service in China, Bayly had ample time to write extensively on several aspects of the campaign.

    On his return to England, November 1841, he was elected a Younger Brother of the Corporation of Trinity House. This venerable marine society was established by Royal Charter by Henry VIII in 1514, and governed by the Elder Brethren (among them heads of state and leaders in the world of commerce), with assistance from the Younger Brethren. Trinity House Brethren were (and still are) responsible for erecting and maintaining lighthouses, lightships and other seamarks, for pilotage in British ports, and for the relief of aged and distressed master mariners.

    Soon after Captain Bayly returned home, the family negotiated the purchase of the remaining shares in the Hooghly. When the transaction was completed in May 1842, Bayly took her with a contingent of troops to Calcutta. The latter was a favoured trading port for the British in the Far East, but in the early 1840s was struggling with the general trade recession, and the consequences of bank failures. Bayly could not obtain a return cargo and preferred to lay up his ship some distance from Calcutta to avoid port charges.

    After some months he accepted an unusual charter to convey a small party of people and a large cargo of animals to various ports in Australia. One of the passengers was Thomas Little who, with his family, was returning to the Swan River after the absence of nearly a year. Little was the manager of a large estate in Western Australia owned by the Prinsep family, wealthy bankers in Calcutta, where it was intended to raise horses as remounts for the Indian army. The cargo therefore included a large number of highly bred horses with their Indian attendants. The remainder of the passengers were army officers, one on recuperation leave, and two retirees who planned to settle in eastern Australia. One of the latter was an eccentric elderly major whose cargo included a large collection of wild animals and birds, as well as Arabian horses and their attendants.

    Financial necessity was only one of Bayly’s motives in accepting the Australian charter. He could also visit his brother Edward and his wife in Adelaide, who had reported disappointment with their circumstances, and on the return voyage, visit his brother Matthew who was pioneering a coffee plantation in Ceylon. He would also be able to visit old associates, including former captains retired in foreign ports.

    By now the Hooghly was an aging ship, needing extensive repair. On Bayly’s return to London, the family decided to sell her, and purchase a new ship with the proceeds plus the legacy of £1000 which ‘young George’ had received from a ‘favourite uncle’. The Hooghly was sold to George Marshall, a London merchant.8 She made five more voyages to Adelaide, mainly as an immigrant ship conveying miners to the recently discovered and rich Burra Burra copper mines, and to Sydney where she took on wool for the return voyage. In 1859 she was laid up in London as a coal hulk, and was Finally abandoned in December 1863 at the respectable age, for a merchant ship, of forty-four years. In her prime she had been a fast sailing ship, and Bayly always wrote of her with affection.

    Having decided to purchase a new vessel, Bayly looked about for a replacement. After consulting his father, he purchased a new ship, Bristol-built, of 350 tons. Some of his family gathered at the launching when she was named Kallibokka, after Matthew’s promising plantation in Ceylon. The ceremony was performed by Bayly’s newlywed youngest sister who had deferred her marriage until George returned home.

    In his journal, George Bayly often expressed an envy of those who enjoyed a settled married life. Perhaps inspired by his sister’s wedding, he courted Mary Saunders, daughter of well-to-do miller, Anram Saunders and his wife Mary. Although resident in Bath, the family was originally from Lavington in Wiltshire, where Anram had founded a Congregational School. Both the Saunders and Bayly parents would have been delighted when they witnessed the union on 2 April 1845, for Mary at twenty-nine would have been regarded as ‘on the shelf,’ and George at thirty-eight almost a confirmed bachelor. After the sale of the Hooghly, and his entry to the married state, Bayly discontinued writing his journal, but he did not immediately retire from the sea. After a brief honeymoon he took the Kallibokka to Ceylon, leaving his wife at Lavington to await the birth of their first child, Mary Charlotte.

    Bayly’s next voyage in the Kallibokka was to Adelaide. He left London on 1 December 1846 with cargo and fifteen passengers, some of whom were early settlers returning to South Australia where spectacular deposits of copper ore had been discovered. The arrival of the Kallibokka on 31 March 1847 was greeted with approbation in the press, for she introduced the largest shipment of merchandise imported into South Australia to that time. The South Australian Register announced there were guns for the protection of the colony; hops for the brewers and wines and woollens ‘bringing cheer to the inner and outer man’, and numerous packages ‘contents unknown, which doubtless contain some fashionable garniture for the ladies’.

    This appears to have been Bayly’s last visit to Australia. He returned to England by way of the East Indies, China and Ceylon, arriving home after the birth of his second daughter, Elizabeth Boyd, on 2 June 1847. At this stage Bayly apparently decided to retire from the sea. The Kallibokka was sold to Captain Campbell who took her to Adelaide in 1848 but thereafter traded in the West Indies.

    It is not known exactly when George Bayly and his family moved from Lavington to live nearer London, but they probably had moved by mid-1857, for on 8 June of that year he was sworn in as an Elder Brother of Trinity House with responsibilities requiring frequent meetings. Elder Brethren must be master mariners of long experience at sea in either the Royal or merchant navies, so Bayly was well qualified for this promotion to the governing body.

    George had a substantial income in his retirement, and his wife enjoyed financial independence, which meant that despite his Trinity House duties he had the leisure and means to take up his pen again and record his later travels. Reviewing his diaries and log books, the letters to his family which his father had carefully preserved, and newspaper cuttings collected over time, George began to compile the second volume of his journal, starting with the 1839 voyage to South Australia.

    His style of writing changed in this second volume from the day-by-day references of the first to a more discursive narrative. None of the sketches he had made to accompany the first volume appear in the second, but his comments on people and places make just as compelling reading. His views on a captain’s relationship with his crew and passengers reveal a man of wisdom and humanity. Small asides give details of life aboard a sailing ship that are rarely noted elsewhere. In modern times of radio communication and world-wide weather forecasting, it is sobering to reflect on the fate of sailing ships subject to the vagaries of wind and tide without alternative power to take them from dangerous reefs or prepare for approaching cyclones.

    Occasional glimpses of the bonds of kinship in his narrative hint at the dominant part such relationships played in George’s life. Yet we have no knowledge of when his father died, despite the many references to him at the end of voyages. He would have heard with concern of the death of his brother Edward in Adelaide in 1873 and, with some relief, the news that Edward’s widow Fanny had remarried in 1875 and would be in comfortable circumstances as the wife of Samuel Smith, the founder of Yalumba vineyards and winery. When his bachelor brother Matthew retired from his coffee plantation in Ceylon he was welcomed as one of George’s household at No. 5 Kempshott Road in Streatham. According to the 1881 census the household at that time consisted of Matthew and George, George’s wife and daughter Elizabeth, the two spinster Bayly sisters, Elizabeth and Matilda, and two female servants.9 The fate of George’s elder daughter, Mary Charlotte, is vaguely revealed in Bayly’s will, drawn up in 1886.10 In it he bequeathed his money and his house at 8 Lansdown Crescent, Notting Hill, to his daughter Elizabeth Boyd Bayly ‘relying on her to maintain and make suitable provision for her afflicted sister’. The executors were his daughter Elizabeth and his nephew, George Edward Haycroft, who may have been the son of George Bayly’s youngest sister who had died soon after her marriage.

    The year previous to the drawing up of the will, 1885, was exceedingly eventful for George Bayly, and could have been the year in which he was photographed in the full uniform of an Elder Brother The year marked the centenary of the departure of La Pérouse from France on his fateful voyage of discovery. In commemoration, an exhibition of the relics from his expedition was staged in the Louvre in Paris, with the name of Dumont D’Urville figuring prominently. Some of D’Urville’s officers were still alive but the part played by Peter Dillon had been almost forgotten—he had died in 1847 and his book describing the discovery of La Pérouse’s relics was long out of print. George Bayly travelled to Paris to view the exhibition. The larger exhibits were ‘massed into a monument in the form of an obelisk’ in front of which was ‘a handsome glass case containing the silver sword guard and handle’ and all the other small articles purchased from the Tikopians. Bayly was allowed ‘the pleasure of once more taking in his hand the well remembered sword guard’. He decided that it was time to vindicate Dillon by publishing his own account of those memorable events, relying ‘on neither memory nor imagination . . . [but] entirely from letters and a journal written on the spot’.11 Bayly’s book, titled Sea Life, Sixty Years Ago, was published in London in 1885 but dealt only with that memorable first voyage.12

    Three years later, on 13 November 1888, George Bayly, aged eighty-one, died at home from the effects of severe bronchitis.13 In the meantime a copy of Bayly’s book had been sent as a matter of course to Alfred Saunders, Mrs Bayly’s brother, who was one of the earliest settlers in the Nelson district of New Zealand. He had achieved eminence as a Member of Parliament and was known as the ‘father of the House’. The book came to the attention of Dr T. M. Hoc ken of the University of Otago, Christchurch, who in 1898 wrote to Alfred Saunders’ son, William, endeavouring to procure a copy of the original journal. But George Bayly had died and his widow did not respond to this request. There the matter lay until after the death of Elizabeth Boyd Bayly in 1927 at the age of eighty in a nursing home at St Leonard’s on the south coast of England. Elizabeth’s will benefited two Bayly connections, Mrs Alice Gertrude Webber and Mrs Annette Amelia Grimes Buchanan, who were to receive the income from her estate during their lifetime, and then the Saunders cousins in New Zealand, who were to benefit from the estate when the English cousins died. Significantly all her books, including the journals, were bequeathed specifically to George Nelson Saunders of ‘The Mill’ at O tau tau in the South Island of New Zealand.14 In 1934 the original Bayly journals were presented to the University of Otago by the Misses Saunders.

    This remarkable record of merchant shipping, spanning the hitherto little documented period from 1824 to 1847, provides an invaluable insight into a critical phase of Australasian development before steamships dominated world trade, as well as giving a sense of the dangers, hardships, terrors and pleasures of a mariner’s life.

    1 Businesses listed in the London Directories of the period include ‘Boyd, Bayly & Smith, rope makers1 at Fountain Stairs, Rotherhithe, ‘Boyd & Bayly, sailmakers’ at Beaton’s Stairs, and ‘George and James Bayly, shipbreakers’ at Hanover Hole, Rotherhithe.

    2 The London Directories (annual, various publishers and dates) originals held at the Guildhall Library, London and on microfilm at the National Library of Australia.

    3 Birth and death certificates for all children traced through indices to the Parish Register of St Mary’s, Rotherhithe, originals held at London Metropolitan Archives (formerly the Greater London Record Office).

    4 The 1834 London Directory lists Edward and John Bayly as Hatters and Boot and Shoemaker respectively, both at 11 Rotherhithe Wall, and other Baylys in the same area.

    5 His ships included Mary (to New South Wales in 1812 and 1823, first as a provision ship then as a convict transport), the Almorah (voyages as a convict transport in 1817, 1820 and again in 1824.).

    6 Master of the transport Bellona to New South Wales and Canton in 1793.

    7 See Alexandra Hasluck, Thomas Peel of Swan River, Melbourne University Press, 1965.

    8 Captained by S. Williams, William Henry, J. Durant and H. Rich. Lloyds’Register (annual publication).

    9 1881 Census of Great Britain PRO RG 11/667.

    10 Will and testament of George Bayly proved 13 November 1888, Principal Probate Register, Somerset House, London.

    11 G. Bayly Sea Life, Sixty Years Ago, Keegan Paul Trench & Co, London, 1885.

    12 ibid.

    13 Death certificate for George Bayly, General Register Office for England and Wales. Note the certificate gives the number of the house as 9 Kempshott Road, while it was number 5 in the 1881 census.

    14 The Will and testament of Elizabeth Boyd Bayly, proved 28 May 1927, Principal Probate Register, Someset House, London.
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I

    Almorah

    Captain George H. Boyd; George Bayly as Apprentice

    10 February 1824 TO MID-February 1825

    Cork-Sydney-Batavia-Sydney

    The Almorah left Cork in February 1824 to take 109 female convicts, and 15 wives of male convicts already transported, together with 45 children, to Sydney, New South Wales. Bayly describes Sydney and comments on the reception of the convict women, most of whom were sent to the female Factory at Parramatta. The Almorah was then chartered by the colonial government to collect stores from Batavia. Leaving on 10 September 1824 the ship went through the Barrier Reef and Torres Straits islands, arriving in Batavia on 10 November. He describes his time in Batavia until the return journey, begun on 9 December. The ship sprung a leak 20 January, requiring constant pumping until it reached Sydney Harbour in mid-February. The day after its arrival Almorah was seized by officers and marines from HMS Slaney on a charge of smuggling tea. Bayly, like the rest of the crew, had to choose between discharge or volunteering to go to Calcutta under Naval regulations for the allegation to be tried. Bayly took discharge in Sydney.

    On the 20th of February 1824, I sailed from Gravesend in the Ship Almorah bound to the Cove of Cork to take from thence [female] Convicts to New South Wales. After we had passed the Isle of Wight the wind came round from the Westward, and in the course of a few hours blew very fresh. For 2 or 3 days we weathered it out at Sea, and Captain Boyd was just thinking of making for the nearest port, when the gale abated and gradually the wind hauled round to the South East quarter. Made all sail again.

    On the 2nd March arrived at the Cove [Ireland] and moored at a short distance from the frigate which was riding guard in the harbour. When the Pilot Boat made for the Ship there was so much sea that she was not able to come alongside, so we hove a strong rope’s end into her, and the Pilot making himself fast, gave a spring and we hauled him (through the water) on board the Ship. The first words he spoke were, ‘Maybe ye’er honor would be after tipping us a sup of the craytur, as I am very cauld’, and I daresay he was, for he got a regular soaking. So Captn Boyd ‘tipped him a noggin’, as master Pilot was pleased to term it, and then agreed with him to Pilot us in.

    During our stay I had a day’s liberty to go and see the City of Cork. One of my messmates joined me in the cruize, and about 10 AM we started for the shore. We walked as far as a place called Passage where we took a boat and crossed the river. No sooner were we landed on the opposite shore than we were surrounded by about 20 jockeys, who wanted us to ride to Cork in a machine they called a Jingle. Such a spirit of opposition existed among them that the fare was reduced in about half a minute’s time, from half a crown to sixpence a piece for the ride. My companion and I walked up to the stand and chose the best one amongst them (tho’ wretchedly bad was the best) and away we started at full gallop. These Jingles are a sort of square box carrying four passengers who sit vis-a-vis. We had not proceeded far when the road began to be excessively bad, so much so that we were frequently nearly thrown out of the concern. At last after about an hour’s ‘labouring heavily and shipping much water’ we alighted in one of the principal streets of Cork with every bone belonging to us aching to that degree that we were not sorry when we got moored in the first tavern we came to and ordered dinner. In the afternoon we went to look at the shipping, and all that was to be seen, and at 5 again mounted the formidable Jingle and rode back to the Passage, and after a long walk, which heartily tired us, arrived on board the Ship again.

    On the 1st of April [1824] the Convicts came down from Cork 107 in number, [109—official, 113—according to the’Surgeon’s logbook] also about [15] Free Settlers’ Women [some pregnant] going out with their families to their Husbands who had been transported [there were 45 children, some among the convict women]. As soon as they were all on board, Dr Travers (the Gentleman who superintends the Convict business at Cork) began to muster them, and as they answered to their names they were passed down below to their several berths. One of them, when called upon, was very impudent going up to Dr T. she said, ‘Yes, ye ould blackguard, and if it wasn’t for you I should not be here now’, and then up with her fist and gave him such a blow as made him stagger. She was ordered to be put in irons immediately, but the next morning on promise of future good behaviour, was released. Several others during our stay, were also confined in handcuffs for slight offences, but upon the whole they were very quiet. Dr Price, RN came on board to superintend them on the passage out to Sydney.

    On the 6th April at 9 AM weighed [anchor] and made sail. At 4 PM got clear out to sea. The Convicts had all been kept below until we got out, and then Dr Price gave them all liberty to come on deck and take a last look at their native land. The effects of this permission were various. Some laughed, others cried, some danced and sang, and many would not take the trouble to come up and look, while others were prevented by seasickness. For the first two or three days the greater part of them were troubled by that infirmity and many of them were very much frightened, continually crying out, ‘Eh! Sailors, is there any danger?’

    11th, being Sunday and the women having pretty well recovered from the effects of sea sickness they were all mustered on the quarter deck to hear the prayers read. The Ship’s company also attended in clean clothes. The next morning some of the convicts were selected from the rest to superintend the cleaning of the lower deck and berths, which was done every morning after breakfast. They were allowed certain privileges and perquisites, such as a double allowance of wine etc etc. 2 of them were also allowed by the Doctor to repair the Ship’s colours. One of them named Judy Crowley, aged about 60 was a regular thoroughbred smoker. She had a pipe or ‘duseen’ as she called it about an inch long and as black as a coal with continued use. She said she had it given to her about 7 years before and would not part with it for the best one on board the Ship.

    18th, observed a sail at daylight about 4 miles astern coming up with us very fast. Spoke to her by signals and found her to be the Lang bound to Van Diemen’s Land and New South Wales. We kept company with her for 2 days when a fresh breeze springing up she outsailed us. Two of the women who had been quarrelling with another one fell upon her and beat her most unmercifully before anyone could render her any assistance, for which they were both put in irons for a week [irons being the term used for handcuffs according to the Doctor’s logbook].

    22nd, at 5 AM made the Islands of Madeira, Desartus etc, but did not touch at any of them.

    28th, [Mary Cogan, a free woman] one of the overseers of the deck cleaners (who by way of distinction, and from being a terrible termagant we named the Boatswain) having made rather too free with the wine which had been served out and of which she had contrived to get several allowances besides her own, in the course of the evening became quite desperate and about 10 PM getting into a dispute with about half a dozen more women she picked up a knife and swore she would murder the whole of them, when they all screamed out, ‘Murther’ and were joined in their exclamations by several more who were near them, altogether making a terrible din. The Doctor with his Assistant and the Chief mate went down below and succeeded in quelling the disturbance, putting the Female Boatswain in irons and lashing her down to one of the stanchions, there to remain for a month. But after doing 3 day’s penance she was released on promise of future good behaviour.

    [The Surgeon had noted on 19 April that old Mrs McQuire, eighty years of age, was still suffering from sea sickness and was very debilitated. Fifteen children had previously gone down with measles, hut those who were well were attending daily school lessons. The illiterate among them soon learned to read a little. The convict and, free women were required to knit stockings from wool supplied by the government to be placed in the government stores on arrival at Sydney. Stockings were articles of apparel for men as well as women. At first some of the older free women tended to disregard the routine imposed by ship’s regulations. They were more difficult to handle than the convict women and the Surgeon threatened to use the harsher punishment of confining the offenders to the prison quarters with the convict women. Anne (Mary) Rally, a convict, gave birth to a son on 5 May, but he died a few days later after a private baptism which the mother pleaded for. A divine service was held at which the first officer, Mr Sleight, and Mr Thomas, the purser, also attended, with the mother and a muster of the free women and children, all clean, properly dressed and attentive.]

    8th May. A dreadful thunderstorm, the lightning very vivid. A large ball of fire fell into the sea about 300 yards from the Ship.

    13th May. At 11 AM saw 2 sails to windward, 4 PM lowered the Jolly Boat down and sent her on board one of the vessels, found her to be a Spanish Ship with no one who understood a word of English on board. However we found out that her name was the Andromache, bound to Cadiz. When we were about quarter of a mile of the Spaniard we saw a whale boat [and] lay on our oars till they came up with us. They told us their vessel was the Eleanor bound to the South Sea Fisheries.

    [By mid-May 1824 the Almorah was sailing in the tropics. The heat was so oppressive below decks that as many as seventy women fainted in one day. Their shoes and stockings were dispensed with and stored away. Big tubs were filled with sea water and the women bathed on deck behind canvas screens. Also they were permitted to remain on deck until 10 PM. Even so the berths below were extremely hot and the children could not sleep, wandering about uncontrolled. Tempers flared among the sleepless women. The additional four hours on deck of an evening facilitated communication between the women and the sailors. By 17 May the Surgeon was attending seventy patients daily. He prescribed extra wine and vinegar for the women. A sailor named Thompson pilfered some of the wine and on the 21st was seen going down to the prison quarters with one of the women. When intercepted he came to blows with the first officer. As a result of this incident the indulgence of allowing all the women on deck until 10 PM was with-drawn and only one third in turn were given this privilege.]

    19th May. As we expected to cross the Line very shortly our crew had been making great preparations for the occasion. All the actors in the ‘Comedy’ had prepared dresses suited to the various parts they had to perform. About 7 PM one of them went over the bows and hailed the Ship. The 2nd Mate who had the watch on deck answered him. He then demanded to know how many of his children were on board, who had not been made free of the briny ocean. He was told the number of them. He then wished us good night, and a tar barrel filled with fuel and lighted was sent adrift from the ship, as a similitude of Neptune’s car. He promised to return in the morning and welcome all the newcomers in a manner suitable to their dignity.

    20th May. As soon as the decks were washed Neptune and his colleagues began to prepare for the awful ceremony, and at breakfast a host of Tritons, Mermaids etc. sat down with Neptune, his Wife and Daughters. Breakfast being over they proceeded to action by going upon deck, Neptune with his Wife and Daughters mounting a Gun carriage which had been rigged out for a triumphal car and being drawn by his Tritons up to the Cabin Door where he enquired very kindly after the Captn’s health and presented him with a bonita (which had been caught that morning by one of his crew). Captn Boyd of course (after Neptune’s kind enquiries) could not do less than ask him to take a drop of something to keep him from catching a cold. The same compliment was passed upon his Assistants, and those of the Fair Sex seemed equally anxious to partake of the reviving Cordial with the rest of them. They then got the large Wash Deck Tub filled with water, stopped all the scuppers to prevent the water (thrown about the decks) from going overboard. The shaving materials were already prepared from the pigstys, tar buckets, blacking buckets and a variety of other articles mixed up together. The barber took his station alongside the Tub armed with a long piece of iron hoop with teeth filed in it, termed by him a razor.

    During the time these preparations were making on deck, those who had never crossed the Line, 9 or 10 in number [including Bayly, the Apprentice Officer] were confined below. When everything was prepared for their reception two of Neptune’s followers came and took off the hatch and roared out some of their names, saying that Neptune wished them to be introduced to him. As soon as the unfortunate wretch’s head appeared above the deck, he was seized, blindfolded and led to the scene of action where he was asked how he liked the sea, and a variety of other questions by Neptune. His daughter also welcomed him and asked if he would not grant her a kiss, with which request when he went to comply she dexterously clapped her mouth to his ear and gave him such a gripe as made him roar out lustily. He was then led to the tub and made to sit down on a stave which was laid across it and was there told he must never drink water when he could get grog, or salt water when he could get fresh and a variety of other advice after which the stave was whipped from under him and souse he went into the Tub. Upon his first rising and before he could get time to breathe, the barber commenced operations by paying his face and the greater part of his head with the mixture before-mentioned and then partially scraping it off with his sawlike razor. When that operation was concluded he was asked several questions and if the poor fellow was inconsiderate enough to open his mouth to answer them, down came a tarbrush full of mixture into his mouth and stopped his utterance. He was then ducked again until Neptune gave the word of command to call the next name on the List, and announced it as his sovereign will that the initiated one might join in the fun with the rest of His followers if lie thought it proper.

    Some of the women begged very hard to be allowed to come on deck but were not allowed, except the three who were cooking the dinner for them and they got plentifully soused. As soon as the last of Neptune’s new visitors had been supplied with his credentials he drove up to the Cabin Door, reported progress to the Captain and hoped he and his followers should have the honor of drinking his health and prosperity to the voyage, to which when Captn Boyd had agreed and supplied them with, he drove away forward and disappeared over the bows. When all was over the women were allowed to come on deck and there was fine laughing at the poor fellows who had been shaved. For my part I did not get rid of the deep scratches for a fortnight and was obliged to grease my head all over to get the detestable stuff off.

    21st and 22nd May. Caught such a quantity of bonito that everyone on board who liked the fish was supplied with a fresh mess.

    31st May. A shocking and melancholy event happened on board in the death of one of the Convicts [Rose Farrell], a young woman who had always conducted herself in a very becoming manner since leaving Ireland. She was to all appearance in perfect health and had not complained of illness, but as she was talking to one of her messmates, she dropped down suddenly on the deck speechless. She was carried down to the hospital and died in a very short time without uttering a word. She was only 21 years of age. The rest of the Convicts begged to have a light, and a lantern was suspended in the Main Hatch. One of them got a Catholic prayer book and read it aloud to the others all night, but being in Latin we (and I daresay they) did not understand much of what she was reading. The next day at noon the body having been sewed up in canvas with a bag of shot at the feet was brought to the Gangway and Dr Price read the Church of England service over it when it was committed to the deep.

    It would be impossible to describe the scene which immediately followed, the women seeming to vie with each other which should scream and howl loudest, pulling their hair out of their heads by hand-fuls, tearing their cloaks and singing out, ‘Och and why ye die now, sure and hadn’t ye enough to ate and to drink, and couldn’t ye stop till ye got to some Christian land and be buried dacently, and not be thrown overboard to perish in the salt seas’, with a variety of other exclamations getting at last so ridiculous that some of our sailors could not help laughing; when some of the most violent of the mourners came up to them, abused them pretty severely and threatened them with a good thrashing if they laughed at their customs. However being dinner time order was very soon restored and the poor young woman seemed to be forgotten by them all, except her messmate whom she was talking to when she fell on the deck and who wore a black ribbon one week in commemoration of the event.

    [On 3rd June the Surgeon noted that there was only one patient in hospital, having discharged seventeen. The women were all well behaved and he was satisfied that no improper intercourse between the sailors and his charges was taking place. The weather was growing colder as they sailed south and so shoes and stockings were distributed, and as the women were obliged to remain below in cramped quarters quarrels broke out again. It also transpired later that one of the convicts was giving sailors the government’s knitted stockings.]

    7th June 1824. In the afternoon observed a vessel on the weather bow with which we were coming up very fast. By 9 PM came up with her and hove to. Lowered one of our Whaleboats down and went on board, found her to be a Portuguese Ship bound to the Brazils. We procured some Sugar and Tobacco from her. (10 PM) Made sail again and were soon out of sight.

    15th June. One of the Convicts [Mary Boyle] made a complaint to the Doctor that she could not get any rest for that several others were continually annoying her by pouring water into her bed when she was asleep, throwing shoes and other articles at her, they had also smashed a new bonnet belonging to her. Upon enquiry into the case, it was found she had brought all these troubles on herself through her malicious and scandalizing disposition which qualities she was advised to correct and then apply for redress.

    27th June. One of the Free Settlers’ children [Daniel McBryde] a little boy about 11 years old who had long been in a declining state of health, departed this life and was committed to the deep with the usual ceremonies.

    7th July [1824]. I had a very providential escape from a watery grave. About 7 PM I was sent out to loose the jib. The wind was on the starbd quarter, the vessel going 8 knots an hour and rolling heavily at times. While in the act of casting off the gasket she gave a tremendous roll to windward and rolled the sail upon me. I attempted to get hold of the boom but missed my hold and fell down backwards. Providentially I fell on the martingale stay and succeeded in grasping it and getting on board again. About 20 or 30 of the women were looking at me when I fell and they all screamed out together, ‘Och! Sure and Mr Bayly’s gone’. But thank God that was not the case.

    16th July. One of the apprentices having occasion to go down in the Fore Hold found a case of wine belonging to Captn Boyd broken open and a marlinespike laying beside it. He immediately informed the 2nd Mate of the circumstance who mustered all hands on deck and then went down into the men’s berth to search, accompanied by the Chief Mate and other witnesses. After searching for some time they found a bottle with a small quantity of wine in it, in one of the berths, and upon enquiry found one of the seamen Wm Baker slept there. He was charged with stealing the wine but stoutly denied having any knowledge of the circumstance but as the bottle was found in his berth he was ordered to be made a prisoner at large during the voyage.

    10th August [1824]. Our number received an increase of two in the birth of twins [Mary and Kitty McCarty] but they died 2 days afterwards. We were now approaching very near the end of our voyage. The expenditure of provisions and water had been so great as to make the Ship quite cranky and we were obliged to fill a quantity of our casks with salt water. The Convicts began to look forward to the time of their departure from the Ship, some with pleasure and others on the contrary wishing the voyage was to be as long again.

    19th August. Made the land to the South of Port Jackson. Stood off and on all night and at daylight on the 20th wore Ship and stood in for the land. At 8.30 entered between Sydney Heads and immediately after the Pilot joined us, and took us safe up to the harbour, where we came to an anchor in 8 fathoms about 10 O’clock.

    [The Surgeon Superintendent noted with gratification that he had landed the women in good health, only one having died during the voyage, and that their behaviour was as well as could he expected.]

    25th August. The entrance of Port Jackson between the Heads is about 3 miles across. A beautiful Lighthouse is erected on the cliffs at the South side of the entrance. The light revolves and is seen only at intervals of half a minute, to prevent its being mistaken for a fire, which is frequently made in the interior by the Natives. There is also a telegraph [heliograph] there which through 2 intermediate posts communicates with the Governor’s residence at Parramatta, a town about 15 miles from Sydney. On the South side of the river is a beautiful mansion surrounded by lofty trees and spacious pleasure grounds. All sorts of Fruit trees grow in the gardens in abundance, and the whole has a delightful appearance especially to a person just arrived after a long passage. The owner of this delightful residence is Captn Piper, the Harbour Master who had the mansion built for himself and is considered I believe the richest Gentlemen in Sydney. There is a fort on each side of the Harbour and a regular garrison kept in each. The town of Sydney is built partly on a plain and partly on a hill which overlooks the South side of the harbour and forms an agreeable prospect.

    When we had been at anchor 3 or 4 days an order came on board from the Governor to send all the women up to the Factory at Parramatta. 25th. At 9 AM. they were all sent from the Ship in two large Government Boats, many of them seemed deeply affected at parting with their old companions. The wind was not fair for proceeding up the river and after about an hour’s turning to windward, the ebb tide came down which forced them to come to an anchor which they did so close in shore that after the tide had ebbed about an hour they could almost walk on shore with dry feet. The consequence was that 3 or 4 of the men who had charge of the boats went on shore to a public house at a little distance, and their keepers having taken their departure, several of the women thought proper to decamp and made their escape into the woods. But finding nothing to eat there they were very glad to give themselves up to the persons sent to look after them on the following day.

    A curious circumstance took place the day after we arrived in Sydney. It was about 10 AM and the Convicts were all allowed to be upon deck to take the fresh air, when a young man came alongside and desired to speak with the chief mate. He informed him that his business on board the Ship was to look for a wife. The Chief Mate laughed and told him to look round and see which he liked best. He had plenty to choose amongst, indeed so many that for a time he was completely puzzled, I suppose looking for the prettiest, which I daresay was a difficult matter. (It was said on shore we had the ugliest set of women that ever came out to Sydney.) At last he fixed his eyes on a young girl about 17 years of age and asked her if she should like to be married. She said she had no particular objection. ‘Observe,’ said the young man, ‘it is not for myself I want you. I am already married, but for a friend of mine who is unfortunately very busy today and could not come off to the Ship.’ He then described his friend and the girl said she would have him. So he took down her name and wishing her good morning went ashore again. The day after the women arrived at the Factory this gentleman’s friend went and enquired for the young woman, brought her down to Sydney and was married to her at the new Church on the same day. Several others were married during our stay.

    The man who had been confined on suspicion of stealing the wine was taken ashore to be tried but the magistrates not thinking the evidence against him sufficient to warrant his further imprisonment he was released from confinement and sent on board to his duty.

    I went on shore one afternoon on liberty and after rambling about some time I met a man of the name of Cuthbert who had been on board the Ship since her arrival purchasing cheese etc of Captn Boyd. He invited me to his house and when the servant brought out the refreshments I found she was one of the women who came out with us and her master gave her a very good character. Mr Cuthbert at Sydney goes by the name of Lincoln Bill. His friends were respectable in England but he being of a roving disposition left them and took passage out to Sydney, where he landed with the world before him and not much in his pocket. It was however sufficient to set him agoing and he used to go on board of the ships and buy clothes or anything else the sailors had to dispose of. He then managed to set up a small slop shop and in the course of a short time his business increased rapidly and together with it increased his premises. He was then married to a Bengal Captain’s widow possessed of a handsome property and is now living very comfortably in a house which he has built for him in a pleasant part of the town. After sitting some time with him I took my departure.

    Going down towards the wharf I met another of our Convicts and said, ‘Ah! Mary Moore is it you?’ She replied, ‘Sure and it’s not me, Mr Bayly. I am not Mary Moore at all, at all.’ She was married to a man worth some thousands, so that she was not the worse for coming out as a Convict to Sydney.

    One of our sailors when ashore on liberty went up to the Factory at Parramatta and was allowed to speak with the person he asked for during the space of quarter of an hour, but when he came away the rest of the women cheered him so heartily and made such an uproar, that when 4 more of the people went up on the Sunday following they were denied admittance and threatened with lodgings in the gaol if they did not return to Sydney immediately.

    After we had cleared the Ship and sent everything ashore belonging to Government she was chartered afresh by the government at Sydney to go to Batavia for stores. We refitted with all possible expedition. About a week before we sailed 4 of the crew took the Jolly Boat from the side in the night and made their escape from the Ship. It was supposed they had been concerned in the robbery on the passage out as they were all messmates of the man who had been confined. However, we never saw anything more of them. Our 2nd Mate was discharged and the 3rd mate was promoted to the vacant situation.

    8th September [1824]. At 8 PM it was blowing very fresh from the Southd. with very heavy rain, the 2nd Mate had the watch on deck when he observed the Long Boat dropping astern. He immediately gave the alarm. Captn Boyd and the chief mate were out in an instant; the latter fired a musket in the direction of the boat, and then ordered the cutter to be manned to go in pursuit of her, as it was supposed some of the crew were making their escape from the Ship.

    As soon as we could see the boat (it was very dark) the mate hailed her but received no answer. We pulled up alongside of her and found nobody aboard. Just at that moment the moon shone out from behind the thick clouds and we perceived at a little distance a man swimming. We pulled after him and came up with him just in time to save his life, for he was almost exhausted by swimming and fright of the musket, for he said afterwards he heard the bullet whiz over his head. A few yards further on we saw something floating on the water and coming up with it found it was the bedding and hammock with a bundle of clothes belonging to the man. We then pulled on board taking the Long Boat in tow. On arrival the man was put in irons. However, the next morning he seemed so penitent that he was released from confinement and went to his duty. In the afternoon he pleaded sickness and was allowed to go below and during the evening contrived to make his escape and we saw no more of him. [Later, on the 23rd, Bayly noted that all the chests, clothes, etc. belonging to this seaman were sold by public auction amongst the crew, commenting ‘They did not fetch very high prices as most of them were a little the worse for the wear:]

    10th September. Got under weigh at noon with a southerly wind and at 2.30 were well clear of the Head of Port Jackson and steered away to the Northd, Captn Boyd intending to go through Torres Straits to Batavia.

    23rd. The weather being fine we now sent up our Royal Masts, Yards and Flying Jib boom, and set all the fine weather sails. We also rigged the Long Boat and made sails for her, as we expected to have full employment for her in Batavia, as well as to be in readiness in case we should meet with any accident in going through the straits which are very dangerous on account of the great number of shoals, sunken wrecks, etc. etc.

    [After several days sailing outside the Great Barrier Reef along the east coast of Australia, the Almorah approached the entrance to the Torres Straits.]

    1st Oct. [1824] Made Boot and Portlock reefs on the lee and weather bow. Latd 10° 15′ Stood off and on all night and at daylight [2nd] made all sail for the entrance of Torres Straits. At 2 PM Murray’s Island nearly ahead about 7 leagues distant. At 2.30 PM saw from the Fore topmast head a large coral reef extending NE and SW. Proceeding Southwesterly with caution, gradually approached this dangerous reef. Sailing along it under an easy press of canvas a few rugged openings presented themselves to our view but none of them wide enough to admit a Ship. Brought Murray’s Island to bear W half S and seeing an opening on with this bearing, two small coral patches within the Barrier Reef, and a mound of white sand on the North side of the entrance (which marks are very conspicuous) we ran in for the barrier by the above bearing. The courses steered through were NW by W, NW by W half W, and WNW. The Passage is not more than 16O fms wide and it is a truly awful sight to see the sea breaking over the reefs each side as the Ship is sailing through, roaring so loud that it was sometimes necessary to make use of the speaking trumpet to give the necessary orders. Left the 2 coral patches within the entrance at some distance on the starbd hand and went as near mid channel as possible, the depth of water through [the passage] being 10 & 11 fms. When well inside the reefs hauled to the Southd and at 4 PM came to anchor with the best bower in 20 and a quarter fms. Ground, fine sand interspersed with fine small shells. Murray’s large Island bearing SW by W about 7 miles.

    
      [image: ]
      The Almorah under Captain Boyd with George Bayly as apprentice sailed from Cork in 1824 with female convicts bound for Sydney. Sent to Batavia for urgently needed provisions they took the dangerous route through the Torres Strait. See inset and map on page 70.

    

    4th Oct. The weather being considerably more moderate at 6 AM got under weigh and made sail with the wind at ESE and passed about a mile to the Northd of Murray’s large Island, steering NW by N, when we saw a large coral reef on the starboard and a small one on the larbd hand, with strong rippling between them. Passed in mid-channel through these ripplings and saw Darnley’s Island bearing NW fronted apparently with extensive coral reefs trending to the NE and SW as far as the eye could reach. When off Murray’s Island, observed 3 or 4 natives in a canoe but as we passed at a quick rate they were not able to overtake us. [During the following days the Almorah was navigated with extreme care through the reefs, with sightings of numerous islands. Bayly, an ambitious apprentice officer, noted every bearing taken, every change of wind and current, as he carefully compiled his own charts for future use, as was the custom.]

    Wednesday 6th October saw Mount Adolphus on the larbd bearing SSW. This Mountain is remarkable from the flatness of its summit. At the same time saw Mount Ernest on the starbd bow bearing NW. It has a short thick peak. These two Mountains are well laid down in Flinder’s Charts and are very useful for crossbearings. Saw 2 small islands W Northerly one of which is called Double Island. Bore away for it and about 4 PM anchored off the West end of it in 9 fms. The ground, coarse sand mixed with small stones and broken shells. Double Island bore SE by E half E about one mile distant, veered away to 50 fms best bower (anchor).

    About half an hour after came to an anchor, lowered down the cutter and Captn Boyd, Mr Thomas, supercargo, and Mr Clements, Commissary of Port Jackson, visited the Island. During their ramble they collected some pieces of coral, a few shells, and a bone which appeared to be the shoulder bone of a human being. There were some trees cut down apparently to make a road; some traces of fire were observed and a few rude sheds. Darkness prevented them from proceeding far from the place where they landed and they returned on board about 6.30 PM. We supposed the Island had been visited by the natives of some of the neighbouring ones to perform some of their superstitious ceremonies. From 1 to 2 AM it continued to blow strong from SE by E and showery. At 5 more fair and fine. 5 h. 30 m. began to heave in the cable having a weather tide and a brisk breeze from the SE ward. We started the anchor at 25 fms. Hove it up cheerily, coiled kit and made sail.

    As we approached Wednesday Island observed a double coral Reef to the Northd running nearly parallel with it. The widest part of the passage between the Island and the reef is about 1 mile and three quarters. There is also a small rock standing about half a cable’s length from the Island to which we gave a wide berth and left it on the larbd hand. The Western end of the reef is very deceiving even from the Mast head as it appears to terminate in a point long before you reach the west end of the Island. But as we stood further to the Westward we saw from the Mast head several detached shoals trending West a little Southerly and a nest of rocks stretching from the Island.

    This is the narrowest part of the passage and is about half a mile wide. When we had passed these dangers saw Booby Island nearly ahead and distant about 4 or 5 degrees appearing as the Sun shone upon it like a limewashed Rock. Passed it about 10.45 AM. It appears to be nothing more than a barren, sun burnt rock elevated above the level of the sea about 170 feet; a retreat for birds, perhaps the Booby from which it takes its name. From Double Islands to Booby Island the depths of water vary from 9 to 7 fms and from Halfway Island to Double Island from 11 to 9 fms.

    If the Sun has passed the meridian it is best to embrace the first opportunity to anchor as the Sun to the Westward is between the Ship and danger, which prevents those on the lookout from seeing it until they are very near. It generally blows a brisk breeze, and the water is very smooth, which increases the danger of sailing in the afternoon. Making choice of anchorage for the night under the lee of some of the weather reefs is preferable, taking care to have a drift of a few fathoms to allow time to take the anchor well off the ground before you make sail.

    In order to lose no time in making sail, the Topsail Yards should be hoisted up and all except the bunt Gaskett cast off [this is the rope securing the baggy part of the sail]. Should the Ship be got under weigh on a lee tide the Sails will require to be filled immediately the anchor is tripped to check her to Windward.

    From the time of our leaving Torres Straits until the 18th of October nothing material happened. About 10 AM made the Island of Timore [Timor]. 10 PM it fell completely calm, in consequence of which we were obliged to lower our boats down and tow the Ship. It continued calm until one in the morning (and the crew had all been in the boats alternatively) about which time a breeze sprang up. Hoisted the boats up again and made all sail through the Straits of Rottu.

    20th Oct 1824. About 6 AM. saw Java Island. 6th. Spoke to a Dutch vessel from the Persian Gulf bound to Batavia, she had been a long time boxing about the entrance of the Straits of Sunda but owing to contrary currents had not been able to effect an entrance. 7th. At daylight made Pulo Crachatoa [Krakatoa] which has a high peak on it, and Pulo Bessey. PM. made Captn Button Islands and the next day numerous other large and small islands. 9th Nov. At 7 PM came to an anchor off Middleburg Island about 16 or 17 miles from Batavia.

    10th Nov 1824. At 4 PM sent the Jolly Boat with Mr Clements, the Commissary, to Batavia with his despatches. We left the Ship at anchor and pulled towards an Island on which a Dock Yard is established and a wharf for heaving Ships down to. After a hard pull of about 15 or 16 miles we arrived at the end of the Jetties which are built out into the sea from the mouth of the River, on the banks of which the Town of Batavia stands. These Jetties or Piers are built out about a mile and the water flows underneath the Platform, on which you walk, it being built upon strong pieces of timber driven deep into the ground.

    When we arrived off the entrance, the tide was running out so strong that we had some difficulty in making headway as far as the steps, where we got out and tracked [hauled] the boat up with a long line which we had taken in her for the purpose. Just as we got to the inner end of the Jetty, we saw a house on the opposite side of the river with ‘Toll Huis’ printed in large letters in front of it. The Officers stationed there called out to us and beckoned for us to come over so we were obliged to get into the boat and pull across to them. They had a vigilant search in the boat and asked us very particularly what Ship we belonged to and where we came from with a variety of other questions which we could not understand, being spoken in half Dutch, half Malay. However, at last we were suffered to depart, and pulled a little farther up the river till we came to a large house on the right bank.

    Mr Clements ordered us to pull ashore, and away he started in a little chariot drawn by a beautiful pair of ponies, telling us to wait for him. Two of us took a walk and in a short time came to the market place. We found no Europeans there but ourselves, but Malays a great number of whom were sitting upon benches and taking their morning’s repast. My companion and I not having had any breakfast and being rather hungry after our long pull, saw no just cause or impediment, why we should not sit down and satisfy the cravings of appetite, although it was in the company of a parcel of beings which we did not know whether we should call men or women. By their clothes and head dress we should have taken them for the latter sex. We sat down and made a hearty breakfast of fruit and coffee for 7 pence each, and did not want for lookers on all the time we sat there, so I suppose it was rather an uncommon thing to see Englishmen sitting down among them. After breakfast we made the best of our way to the boat. Shortly afterwards the Commissary came down and told us to go on board. We tracked the boat down again and saw the Almorah at a great distance off, standing towards the anchorage. We pulled on board the Chapman which was the only English Ship in the harbour. She left Sydney about the same time as we did and had beat us 5 days, besides coming a longer passage, although not such a tedious one as we had come. The crew were just going to dinner, so we sat down with them and made a hearty dinner on fowls with which animals Ships are plentifully supplied at Batavia. There were about 30 Dutch and American Merchant Vessels in the roads besides the Melampus, Frigate Guard Ship and 2 or 3 smaller Dutch Men of War. At 2.30 PM the Almorah came to an anchor in five and a quarter fms. We immediately pulled on board heartily tired and pretty well tanned by our day’s excursion. We soon got the Ship into harbour trim and commenced discharging the Iron and Firewood we brought from Sydney. Mr Clements the Commissary lived on shore and purchased the cargo for government consisting of Wheat, Rice, Sugar, Tea, etc.

    Captn Boyd’s brother who is a Merchant at Batavia gave my three messmates and myself an invitation to come on shore and spend the day with him, which after obtaining liberty from the Mate we accepted. We left the Ship about 4 AM and when we reached the Custom House found two chariots in waiting for us. At dinner [at Mr Boyd’s] we were much surprised at hearing all of a sudden several drums beaten close to the house. A short time after we went to see from whence this delightful music proceeded. We found just at the back of the house, under a large shed, a party of dancing girls. One man was beating 3 drums and 2 more were playing on Nondescript instruments having sounds something between a Kettledrum and a penny whistle. There were 6 girls and as many men dancing. As soon as we made our appearance an old man with a great deal of formality set chairs for us. We were all very much amused by the National Dance of the Malays, and as the Gin was passed about pretty freely amongst them between each act, and the musicians partook of it in rather an immoderate degree, they began to get rather uproarious. The dancers gave a terrible howl all together every now and then and the old fellow that played the 3 gongs acted about just like a madman, rolling his head and eyes about, roaring out and thumping his gongs with such violence that I expected to see them fly into pieces. We stayed there for some time, and at last getting tired of the hideous noise retired to bed, but not to sleep, as these unconscionable vagabonds kept the game alive all night, to our great annoyance; for it was impossible to get any sleep while they continued their sport.

    We took a walk to the public road before breakfast, and were quite surprised to see the immense concourse of people carrying different things to the market. They carry everything on long sticks across their shoulders, the same as Irish Women carry rabbits in London. After breakfast we got into our carriages again and drove back to town where we found the Ship’s boat waiting for us. We got on board and in the course of 2 hours from the time we had been riding like gentlemen on our carriages we were almost smothered by the dust in the hold. We took in our cargo rapidly. In addition to the before-mentioned articles we received on board 50 boxes with 2000 dollars in each. By 8th Dec. had all our cargo on board and were ready to sail.

    9th December [1824]. At 10.30 got under weigh but the sea breeze setting in shortly after we were obliged to come to an anchor again between Onsust and Ontong Java. Lowered the cutter down and went with the Mate to the Dock Yard where a Brig was heaving down. On the next Island to this, all the sailors who die in Batavia are buried. 10th. At daybreak got under way again and after a day of light variable winds and calms at 6.30 PM came to an anchor for the night. The next morning got under weigh again. 15th. Off the coast of Sumatra spoke the E. I. Co’s Ship Duchess of Athol from China homeward bound.

    19th. Took our departure from Java Head and made all sail for the South with a fine cheering breeze. Nothing particular occurred to interrupt the monotony of our duty on board until the 20 January 1825 when the Ship sprung a leak somewhere about the sternpost which the Carpenter found it impossible to get at. The leaks increased so much that we were obliged to pump the Ship out every 2 hours.

    30th [January 1825]. It came on to blow very hard with a tremendous heavy sea we had the wind on the quarter and were carrying on single reef d Topsails when about 3 AM we shipped a sea which washed away our bulwarks fore and aft on the starboard side. The leaks still increased and occasioned us to pump every hour. Our biscuit was all expended but as we had plenty of rice we did not feel the want of it very much.

    We arrived again at Sydney about the middle of February and found the Slaney Sloop of War and several Merchant Vessels in the Harbour. We began to strike our Royal and Top Gallt Masts etc for harbour trim. The morning after we came to an anchor. Just after we were turned to we were much surprised to see the Slaney's boat come alongside with an Officer, 4 Marines and about a dozen Men of War’s men in her armed with cutlasses. When the Mate enquired what was the reason for these symptoms of hostility the Lieut, replied he had come to take charge of the Ship in the name of His Majesty King George, on account of our smuggling a quantity of tea into the harbour of Sydney. So we were obliged to give up possession of the Ship.

    After being kept in anxious suspense for about a week we were informed that we must all leave the ship unless we chose to volunteer 10 go in her to Calcutta (under Man of War regulations). Our crew in consequence all left the ship with the exception of the 3rd mate and 4 of us who were apprentices. There was a terrible uproar ashore about it. The Captain of the Slaney was seized and put in prison and was bailed out by 20 gentlemen who gave security for £1000 each. The Government had the Forts manned and threatened to fire upon the ship as she went past, but I believe it was finally settled that she should be taken away quietly.

    The night they hauled the Ship [Almorah] into the stream Mr Thomas, our supercargo, asked permission of the Lieut, who had charge of her, to go on shore in his boat which he refused. He then asked if the ship’s boat might put him on shore, but was told he should not go but must consider himself as a prisoner on board. However some time afterwards he allowed him to go with all his private property.

    The next day I had been ashore with the Captain and in the afternoon was going on board again in a shore boat with Captn B. when just as we got within about 100 yards of the ship ‘whiz’ came a musket ball about 20 yards of the boat, when we lay on our oars for a short time, and as there was no repetition of the above salute we tried it again. But scarcely had we got the boat’s head towards the ship when ‘whiz’ came another ball, a little nearer to us than the last had been. So we were obliged again to heave to and wait till they made a signal for us to come on board. We found on our arrival that about an hour before, the Attorney General with two other Civil officers had been fired at, the same way, on their attempting to go on board. But after the first fire, not wishing to have a repetition of that sort of fun, pulled the boats head round and [pulled] away for Sydney as fast as they could. 2 or 3 days after, at daylight in the morning, the 1st Lieut, of the Slaney got the Almorah underweigh, and it being calm several vessels in the harbour sent their boats to assist the Slaney’s in towing the Ship out.

    We went down [harbour] with the Ship till she was clear outside the Heads when we left her, in one of the towing boats, with heavy hearts at being obliged to part with Captn Boyd in such a manner, for he was universally respected by all the Officers and Crew on board. The 2nd Mate, Steward and cabin boy went away in a Ship to Calcutta. When we arrived on shore we were invited by the Chief Mate to go and live with him, until we were provided with berths, on board of an old ship called the Ardent which the Captain of her had kindly offered for our accommodation during our stay in Sydney. One went on board the Asia bound to Calcutta, in which vessel Mr Thomas took a passage. Another joined a ship going to Batavia. A third who was very unwell was sent home in a ship called the Hope, bound for England.
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LENGTH

rinch 2.54 centimetres

1 foot 0.30 metre

1 fathom (6 feet) 1.83 metres

1 mile 1.61 kilometres
WEIGHT

1 pound 0.45 kilogram

1 hundredweight 50.80 kilograms

1ton 1.02 tonnes
VOLUME

1 pint 0.57 litre

1 gallon 4.55 litres

AREA
1 acre 0.40 hectare
CURRENCY

£1 (pound) (= 20 shillings) $o

1 guinea (£1. 18) $2.10

1s (shilling) (= 12 pence) 10 cents

1d (penny) 1 cent
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