
I HAD survived for eight monthsstuck on board a hulk and lived to
tell the tale after sailing for six

months on a vessel of doom, only to
end up in a struggling colony on the
other side of the world, shacked up
with the evil man who had brought
about my misery.
Since arriving at Port Jackson, I

had been assigned to labour on pu-
blic works making bricks, alongside
my nemesis, Jim Boag. Not long after
my conviction, Jim had been caught
pawning someone else’s donkey and
transported for seven years. He real-
ly was an ass. The hardships he had
endured on the journey out aboard
the Neptune hadn’t changed him. If
anything he was worse. He was even
more bitter and twisted. I tried my
best to keep out of his way but every
chance he had to pick on me, he took.
Jim stole my rations, added bricks

to my hod slowing me down, gave me
a clip over the ear if I was in striking
distance and hid my boots. This
would make me late for roll call and
the overseer would give me a beating
with a cane. Jim enjoyed these mo-
ments seeing me suffer at his doing.
When this happened I would plan

my revenge but I never got the op-
portunity to enact it. Jim ended up
being his own worst enemy. His tem-
per eventually got the better of him
when he gave another convict in our
gang a good kicking. This landed Jim
in hot water. A magistrate ordered he
be given 75 lashes. The flogging was
carried out in a public place as a
warning to the rest of us.
I watched as Jim was tied spread

eagled to a wooden A-frame and a
scourger swung the cat-of-nine-tails
to the beat of a drum. The whip tore
deep into Jim’s flesh and he
screamed in agony as blood trickled
down his shirtless back, filling his
boots with crimson fluid. I never
thought I’d be glad to see another
human being punished but I knew he
deserved it.
The punishment did nothing to

alter Jim’s resentment or behaviour.
He tried to escape, scoring him 100
more strokes of the lash but he just
became more belligerent and dis-
respectful towards authority. This did
him no favours.
When Governor Phillip made the

announcement to spread the burden
of convicts from the second fleet
between Port Jackson and the Nor-
folk Island settlement, Jim found
himself among the 204 convicts des-
patched to the new penal colony. I
hoped this was the last I’d ever see

of him. I wanted to make sure so I went
to the Cove the day he was being
shipped off. The irony of it was that he
left on board the Surprise.
As I stood on the wharf watching the
ship disappear through the heads of
Sydney Cove, an arm grabbed me
around my chest. At first I thought one
of the military officers had caught me
for not being at the barracks or brick
works. I was sure that I wouldn’t be
noticed in the hustle and bustle of all
the comings and goings at the wharf
but I had been sprung. I wanted to run
but the strong arm had lifted me off the
ground and my legs dangled in the air. I
squirmed and wriggled to try and
escape the hold. I couldn’t even
twist around to see the face of my
captor.
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FLOGGING THE FACTS

Brick hod
A brick hod would have been used to
carry bricks from the stack to the
worksite. It is carried with the base of
the pan resting on one shoulder and
one hand resting on the long handle
to steady the tool.

A scourger
The scourger was the person given
the task of inflicting the punishment
of a flogging.

The cat of nine tails
This was a whip made up of nine
strands of leather, knotted along its
length and sometimes tipped with a
piece of lead attached to each thong.
The lead would tear deep into the
flesh with each stroke.

Norfolk Island
Captain Cook discovered the island
on October 10, 1774. The first
settlement from 1788 – 1814 was
established by Lieutenant Philip
Gidley King when he arrived in HMS
Supply on March6 1788 with 22
people including 15 convicts. On July
31,1790 the Surprise sailed for Norfolk
Island with 157 female and 37 male
convicts.The island was abandoned
in February 1814.

A ship to nowhere
Shacked up in Port Jackson, assigned to labour,
with the evil manwho brought aboutmymisery
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❝The flogging was carried out
in a public place as a warning
to the rest of us.To
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By ROBYN COURTNEY
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