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A ship to nowhere
A day to remember for good things happening
By ROBYN COURTNEY

“SETTLE down young Joe. It’s only
me. Anyone would think you’re up to
no good the way you’re carrying on.
You’re like a rabbit caught in a
snare.”
I immediately relaxed when I
heard the voice. It was Davey who
had put the wind up me when he
grabbed me from behind. I’d never
felt so happy to see someone. I
wrapped my arms around him and
squeezed him as hard as I could.
He explained he didn’t have long as
he had been sent down to the docks
to gather stock for the farm at Rose
Hill where he had been assigned. The
farm was about 14 miles from Sydney
Cove, a long walk back carrying
provisions, so he would have to get
going soon or he would be missed.
It had been a month since I’d seen
him and the outdoor work had
changed his complexion. The sun had
bronzed his skin and he was definitely looking stronger. He said he enjoyed the work and knew if he kept
his head down he would be treated
well. He had already been given extra
rations and indulgences like tea,
tobacco and rum as well as decent
lodgings and clothing because his
skills as a farmer were in demand.
Davey had a strong desire to take
up farming, an occupation he knew
he’d be good at. He realised that he
could do well for himself in the new
colony which was struggling to provide enough food for all the mouths
that needed feeding. It was his plan
to prove to Captain Phillip that he
was industrious and apply for a land
grant even though his sentence had
not expired. A fellow convict James
Ruse had done this and was successful. We chatted some more before he
had to head off, promising each other
that we would catch up whenever
possible.
Our chance meeting had lifted my
spirits but the feeling of dread quickly enveloped me when I arrived back
at the barracks. Standing out the
front looking in my direction and
pointing were too men – one in uniform, the other in civilian dress. My
heart beat faster. My legs felt like
lead and I seemed to be moving in
slow motion.
As I came closer I recognised the
man in uniform as Captain Hill – the
kind officer on board the Surprise.
He was in discussion with the other
man. With my head down I went to
creep past unnoticed, hoping I wasn’t
the subject of their conversation but
the sound of my name stopped me in
my tracks.
“This is the lad I was telling you
about, sir. Joseph Wright.”
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FLOGGING THE FACTS

JAMES RUSE
This Englishman was convicted of
breaking and entering and was
sentenced to seven years
transportation. He was sent out in the
First Fleet in 1787. In July 1789 he
claimed his sentence had expired and
asked for a land grant, the first
ex-convict to do so. Ruse was
permitted to occupy an allotment
near Rose Hill (now Parramatta).
In 1789, Ruse produced the first
successful wheat harvest in New
South Wales. By 1791, Ruse proved to
the authorities that he was
self-sufficient, and he was granted a
further 30 acres to farm.
CAPTAIN ARTHUR PHILLIP
Captain Arthur Phillip was the leader
of the First Fleet expedition and
European settlement in Australia,
making him the first Governor of the
New South Wales colony. Governor
Phillip contributed much to the
development of the colony. The first
few years saw a great shortage of
food. Everyone was on rationed food,
including Governor Phillip. The land
was not suitable for growing crops
and few convicts knew anything
about farming. Phillip explored the
surrounding area to find more
suitable farming land in places like
Parramatta.
I peered out from under the fringe of
hair that had grown long since its close
shave nine months earlier, still unsure
if I was in strife or not.
“This is Master William Corbett. He
is the colony’s bookbinder and requires
an apprentice.
“I told him you were well able to read
and write and I believe you have
worked in the trade previously.”
I nodded in a state of disbelief. I had a
sense of optimism as arrangements
were made for my new assignment. I
had been handed a lifeline to a good
future which could give me the opportunity to improve my position.
This day had turned out to be the
best since leaving on the ship to nowhere. I was now somewhere with a life
ahead of me and I was going to make
the most of it.
Journey Online Go online by
visiting your newspaper’s website.
You’ll find the address on the front
page. Look for the NiE logo in
the top right hand of the
homepage and
click!
Here you will find
extra information,
resources and
activities that
support this story.

:
ek
e
w
xt py
Ne Hap ays
lid
ho

❝

I had been handed a
lifeline to a good future

