





Port Philip,







Dec. 9th 1852.

Dearest Mother and Sisters, 


I thank God we have arrived safe and well and in good

spirits. We entered the Port about 12 o'clock today. I did not 

intend writing before I went on shore as I could have sent you a 

more detailed
 account of our voyage but I have just heard that 

the Mail Steamer "Sydney" starts tomorrow for London and that 

a man will be on board to receive our letters.  The Pilot 

boarded us at the entrance of the Bay. He was quite a specimen 

of a "Colonial", he did not bring us good news, the first thing

we heard was that bread was 5/- per loaf, a room without furniture

£2-10-0 per week, and that the Duke of Wellington was dead, but 

we put no faith in any reports we hear on board ship because the 

sailors and passengers are very fond of "stuffing" all
who

can take it in. I had the most splendid sight I ever saw this 

morning on entering the Bay. We were up at 4 o'clock. We could 

just see the two heads of the Bay sailing along by Cape Otway

and gradually getting nearer and nearer till we arrived at the

Entrance.  You should have seen the anxiety of the Captain as he 

watched our crossing the Bar, the sea was rolling tremendously 

but in a few hundred yards it was as calm as a mill pond.  It was 

not very pleasant to see the wreck of the "Ann Watson" lying on 

shore at the heads, if you remembered it was that ship which was 

wrecked just before I left England, and after getting in the Bay 

we saw the masts of two other ships which had been wrecked on 

the sands, the parts of the masts we could see were quite upright. 

I have not heard their names. The scenery is magnificent, the 

hills rising one above the other and thickly studded with trees. 

This Bay I should say one of the finest in the world, there 

is great danger in entering it owing to the sand banks which 

leave only a narrow channel for ships to pass.


I have just been on deck, it is a beautiful sight to 

view hundreds of ships lying at anchor.  We exchanged cheers with 

the "Prince Alfred" and the "Eliza" and several other Liverpool 

ships.  The "Anglesea" which was to start 14 days after us has 

been in 10 days and went off again last Saturday. It is vexing

to have been beaten like this!  We have had a splendid run from 

the Line, bad as it was before.

Dec. 11th.


I left off writing the above to see the anchor dropped 

and am writing this on shore at Miss Rodgers a friend of Lynches.

We have been walking about the town all the morning in search of 

lodgings but cannot find any. They asked £2-0-0. and £2-10-0 for 

an empty room, £6-0-0 a week for two empty rooms. We have 

arranged for Mrs. Bell and her child to stay a little time with 

Miss Rodgers and we must pitch our tent and do the best we can! 

Bread is now 1/6 the loaf it has been 3/-.
Cheese 2/11 and 

Butter 3/- lb. Porter 2/- the quart. We shall be ruined if we 

stop in town. We must go up to the Diggings direct.  We shall 

have plenty of dust and heat.  Tents are pitched in all parts, 

you would laugh to see the different characters. There are men

of all nations and of all classes in Serges with moustache and 

beard.  Houses of all sorts from mere sheds to the large brick. 

We shall remain on
board as long as we can. I must conclude 

as our party wishes to return on board, hoping you will remember 

me to all friends.


Believe me to remain, 



Your affectionate Son and Brother




George Morton.

I have posted a newspaper the "Argus" at the same time as this, 

it is only half but they had no more in print and we must take 

what they like.

