
                                                                                          

 
 
JULIE IN NEW ZEALAND TULL:   It is hard to believe this is the start of volume 3.  I am sitting here typing with one 
disabled hand.  Three weeks ago I broke one of my little fingers because I rough es Albert (I’m clumsy) which 
delayed the typing of the newsletter.  And it is hot.  The weather has been in the news world wide.  Today Auckland 
had the hottest temperature since 1842.  It is snowing in London.  Adelaide is burning, such tragedy with all of those 
fires and loss of life and property.  On Pitcairn it has rained so much lately we thought Pitcairn was going to wash 
away into the sea.  But there is still some news to tull.  I was lucky enough to attend Wellingtons Bounty Day 
celebration and took lots of photos of ucklun some of whom yorley might not have seen photos of for some time.  
Last month we wrote about wanting to make sure the Pitkern language survives so I have written about the 
Wellington Bounty Day celebration in my version of Pitkern.  Much of Pitkern as I know it is English written 
phonetically with a bit of Tahitian words thrown in.  When I was growing up there was no official dictionary of the 
Pitkern language and we were not allowed to speak the Pitkern language while at school even in playtime so there 
was no formal teaching of it either.   
  

BOUNTY DAY CELEBRATION ON PITCAIRN   

 
In the week leading up to Bounty Day on Friday 23 January the weather 
on Pitcairn was artrocious.  It rained and rained so celebrations were 
delayed for the next fine day which turned out to be Sunday 25th.  23rd 
January 1790 was the day the Bounty Muntineers burnt the Bounty 
whose remains lay at the bottom of the sea in approximately a fathom of 
water just outside and to the right of the entrance to the harbor.  So 
celebrations on Pitcairn usually take place at the Landing.  In the olden 
days when more folks lived on Pitcairn we held water sports and wind 
and waves permitting the men used to race the longboats or their fishing 
canoes by either sail or rowing.  Celebrations for the 219th year since the 
original burning of the Bounty started by gathering down The Landing, 
going fishing in the longboats for a big dinner, and then eating together 
down there before the homemade Bounty replica was burnt. 
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RAINBOW OVER ADAMSTOWN 
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BOUNTY DAY IN WELLINGTON – 18 JANUARY 2009 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 
 

Wen we wake up Sunday morning 
rainen like a brute.  We sort des day 
gwen be es hairy putty and gwen 
lucky ef eny bordy tun up. Den wen 
mussa time fer go har sun come out 
un shine like a goodun but mite be 
putt some sulluns orf cos nor get 
mussa as much ucklun es hem 
tadda time.  But still gut plenty 
ucklun compared to Pitcairn.  Fer 
me, mussa es sad un fer see how 
much ucklun out ya tekken part knowen orn Pitcairn we car play da kinds 
of games we bin el lorng ago, cos we nor gut nuff folks levven home now.  
But es goodun ucklun out ya involven dems sulluns un dems sulluns 
sulluns in our celebration un culture.   

 
Wen we arrive at har hall ent hard fer see how much work un effort dem 
pile putt in organisen har hole sing.  Dem se decorate har hall in Pitcairn 
stuff un gut one television un DVD player playen a Pitcairn picture from 
olden days tull now.  Un dem gut plenty pictures orn one wall side our 
Pitcairn flag.  Every year some sullun putt dems harn up fer make har 
Bounty fer bun next time.  Hem udda one dem make before mussa too 
goood fer bun so des year dem make one smaller bounty fer bun un one fer 
keep fer show every year.  Denman gwen make next years un his 
grandchildren wunt he make one biggest hem cunnoo orn Pitcairn.  Har fire 
brigade mite nor like et.   
 
Ruby un Leona un dem at da door fer greet us when we come.  We haft to 
pay $10 a hade un lucky we gut a name tag cos while I see plenty familiar 
faces es hard un fer putt a name to dem side somea us getten dart old.  
Everybordy halp in one way or nadda but the committee es made up of 
Roger who es Emcee fer da day, Ruby, Leona, Robert un Pearl.  Dem da 
one in har picture holden har Bounty.  Da day start orf with a speech un 
welcome by Roger un a prayer by Kendall Cobbin.  Den we all pile about 
gossippen un catchen up tull Robert (he in charge of games) se ready fer 
we go outside play.  Hem pile a games es in ages un by sex.  Begen at 3 
years en under to 100 years en under. Side dem gut a price fer all hem 
lekklesun naver mind ef dem cum last we car keep dem away un dem wunt 
a race hem biggun too.  We play all kinds of games un unnaren a cocknut.  
Our side come sacent cos we let some who car wut way hav a tun side 
dem el know wutway fer next time.   Dare was two highlights fer me, one es 
hem mens sack race un da tug of war, girls against the boys.  Bevan har 
sullun fer Clements who es old blingo beat dem all in har sack race.  We 
mussa weewee in our pants wen we see Bevan flyen past leaven hem 
uddas fer dade wen we see he gut two sacks one on each feet un runnen 
like da wind.  Three hem sulluns racen hem dart jump dem eat a dot side 
dem bus a balley.     
 
Den har tug o war.  All day hem two sides eggen each udda orn cos hem 
gals bin beat hem mane fer years un hem mane se begin a scurvey.  You 
hav to laugh wen you see how much sulluns bring a gloves side dems 
harn car bun orn har rope.  Es serious stuff.  Es da best of three.  Hem 
men win har fussun den hem women win har sacent un den hem men win 
har last un un the challenge.  Us gals dart suspicious side har rope juggen 
plenty from har manes side un we gut all hem lekkle sullun orn our side un 
dem begin a cry so we hav to give in un let hem mane win, des year!!!!  
Look out next year. 
 
Den we bun har Bounty un sing ‘In the sweet bye and bye’ and the 
‘Pitcairn Goodbye song’.  We sound goood too.  Wen se begin a late we 
go inside eat un we eat plenty.  Dar much Pitcairn weckle.  Melanie (har 
current Governors representative orn Pitcairn) in Wellington dart time so 
she come instead of har Governor and gave a speech too.  After denner 
es Kareoke time.  Es goodun fer sit bout un listen to other sulluns sing.  Es 
quite sobering wen you too fraid fer go up sing bare you chase dem all 
 home when hem pile a children tek dems tun even one of Marilyns 3 year 
old granddaughter get up un putt us to shame wen she sing Jingle Bells.  
Brave es a brute.   We lebbee dare bout 9 har night den we go round 
Shellys un Bobbys un watch the whole day again from hem pictures we 
tek side Bobby convert to DVD side we el watch et orn a TV.  Goodun.  I 
look forward fer next year.   
Increase the size (%) of the .pdf file to enlarge t he photos.   

 

 

 

 



CHILDRENS PAGE 

 
Raa has started school.  
He is standing tall and 
proud on this first day and 
mum Tania took a photo of 
him in class.  He is lucky to 
be in a class full of his 
friends from kindy.  On the 
turtle are Raa, Christian 
and Kaylen (poking her 
tongue out) 

 
 
Baby Cushana was so tiny when she left New Zealand at the end of November.  She is growing so fast? Her proud 
siblings, Ralph, Jayden, Kimiora and Torika with her on Christmas day.  Torika holding her 
birthday cake.              

 

 
 

 
 

SOME OF THE CHILDREN FROM WELLINGTONS BOUNTY DAY CELEBRATIO N – GC = Grandchildren 

 
Jessica & Matthew – Pearls GC 

 
Kate & Tegen – Ruth and Philips 

GC 

 
3yr old TeAwanui singing 
Jingle Bells – Marilyns GC 

 

 
 Quila & Shania singing ‘Sad 
Movie’ – Marilyns GC 

 
 

 
Nicola & BB – Pearls GC 

 
Leonas granddaughter – 

right front 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 
 

 

Bradley, Emily and Ryan drawing on the T-Shirts they 
got from the cruise ship.  Adrianna proud as punch 
while holding onto the rope flying daddys kite.  She 
became quite peeved when daddy pulled the kite down. 

 

 



 

WILD WAVE  – TIMOTHY YOUNG TULL 
 
Well, I have decided to only do six more articles for "Dem Tull," so let 
the countdown begin.  There will be three articles on notable 
Pitcairners, and three articles on notable ships to visit Pitcairn (or one 
of the neighbouring islands).  I will start with this article on the ship 
Wild Wave. 
 
The Wild Wave was an American Clipper Ship, built in 1854.  She was 
215 feet long and displaced around 1,547 tons.  Although she would 
never feature as one of the fastest clipper ships, such as the Cutty 
Sark, in her short life, she had an interesting history.  On February 9th, 
1858, the Wild Wave departed from San Francisco with a crew of 
thirty and ten passengers.  Her captain was Josiah Nickerson 

Knowles, and amongst the cargo in the hold he had a bit of morbid personal cargo:  the coffin containing the remains 
of his brother, Thomas Knowles, destined for the East Coast of the United States.  On March 5th of that same year, at 
1 AM, the Wild Wave ran up onto the reef at Oeno Island and was lodged there with the breakers pounding her 
mercilessly.  In the following days, the passengers and crew managed to salvage items from the ship (and also buried 
Thomas Knowles ashore), and tried to make the best of their situation, which was grim. 
 
Not believing in the hope that a ship was going to pass and pick them up, Captain Knowles, along with his mate, Mr. 
Bartlett, and five men, decided to make for the closest inhabited island, Pitcairn.  On March 13th, they got through the 
breakers of the reef, and headed for Pitcairn in their open boat.   The following day, after making good time, they 
sighted Pitcairn Island at a distance of thirty miles.  However, it was not until the next day that they managed to get to 
Pitcairn and with difficulty they got ashore.  Unfortunately, despite their highest hopes, the island was deserted, and 
they found a notice saying that the population had been moved to Norfolk Island.  Not to be outdone, and not wanting 
to let down their stranded companions on Oeno Island, they decided to build their own boat and make their way to 
French Polynesia.  Setting to work, they got their timbers and for the most part made their own rope, and to obtain 
nails, they burned down a couple of houses to get them.  On Friday, July 3rd, their little vessel, which they christened 
the John Adams, was launched, and Knowles, along with Bartlett and two others, departed Pitcairn, leaving three on 
Pitcairn. 
 
On August 4th, the John Adams reached the island of Nukahiva in the Marquesas, and found at anchor there, the U.S. 
sloop Vandalia, which offered aid to the castaways.  Captain Knowles was offered a berth on the ship Eurydice and 
departed for home, while Mr. Bartlett went on the Vandalia as an officer, their mission to retrieve the other castaways 
on Oeno and Pitcairn.  The Vandalia reached Oeno and rescued forty men (one 
had died).  From there the ship went to Pitcairn, where they rescued the three 
remaining men. 
 
Today, on Oeno Island, the gravestone of Thomas Knowles still lies, although the 
Vandalia shipped the remains to their original destination.  The Wild Wave sat on 
the coral reef and was pounded into pieces, although today her anchors and chain 
are still visible. 
 
I wish to add in an addition, being that when I was in New Zealand, I met a family 
whose surname is Knowles, and who are descended from the brother of Thomas 
and Josiah Knowles.  Among the items they have in their possession is a painting 
of this brother, as well a photograph of Captain Josiah Knowles in later life.  When 
I jokingly told them that their relative had burned down my ancestors house and 
taken the nails, I received for Christmas a plastic bag full of nails. 
  

 

BITS AND PIECES 
 

BIRTHDAYS I seldom write about birthdays just in case I miss someone out.  However there were three public 
celebrations which I have received photographs for:     

 
Dobrey  was born on 23rd January which is also Bounty Day so her celebrations are 
usually combined publicly anyway.   This year Pitcairns weather was so bad 
Bounty Day celebrations were postponed leaving the day free for Dobrey to have a 
public party without having to share.  This year she celebrated her 86th birthday.  
Last year she travelled from Pitcairn to New Zealand to England and back to 
Pitcairn via Tahiti.  On the front page you will see Dobrey sitting in the longboat 
fishing with the rest of them – the fishing day was 25 January 2009.  I have nothing 
but admiration for our elderly and mostly widowed Pitcairn women who continues 
to participate in local life as if they were still young and agile.  With all the British 
Queens medals awarded for services to Pitcairn in recent years, Dobrey is one  



 
person who deserved one but to no avail.  Some years ago she was fishing with 
Vula down Isaacs when Vula had an accident and fell into the turbulent waters 
outside Isaacs.  Knowing Vula was not a good swimmer, Dobrey jumped in the 
water to save her.  This was no mean feat because Dobrey is not a very good 
swimmer either.  For those of you who know the coast down Isaac will know that 
even with a flat sea the waves would still crash and pound upon the rugged volcanic 
coastline.  Such bravery should not be ignored.  We have not forgotten this event 
and others like it which is one of the reasons why scorn is sometimes shown for 
some of the other recipients of Queens medals. 
 
Michelle Christian and Mike Warren held a 
combined public dinner at Big Fence.   
 
Torika was another who held a public party to 
celebrate her birthday.  Time flies, it seems only 
a few editions ago I was writing about her last 
party.   
 

 
 

 
The cruise ship "Europa " arrived on 15th January, and 
most of the passengers came ashore for a peek and some 
shopping, while some of the locals went out onboard to set 
up shop. The weather was not the best, and she anchored 
off St Paul's.  The "Tahitian Princess" was supposed to 
visit us morning of the 1st February, but emailed the day 
before arrival to let us know they had an epidemic o f 
gastroentrities onboard, so we did not visit onboard. The 
longboat went out to pick up ordered food items, which 

were sprayed - the longboat crew was sprayed before they came ashore as well. We are still 
waiting for the gastroentrities to be spread on Pitcairn, we seem to catch everything floating 
around the Pacific, in spite of all the protective measures. None of us can avoid the flu's and 
"fevers" once it is on the island, it spreads like wildfire, as we got no immunity.  (The first 
picture, the grey and rainy picture is of the Europa, the other two of Tahitian Princess, with the longboat going out for 
the ordered supplies, and a shot from the cemetary of her leaving) 

 
Allen (Suprintendent – Corrections officer tull) - Even 
though we are separated by approximately 5000 
kilometres, we still can share things in common.  My 
wife, Jill, took the Napier picture from our deck on 30 
January 2009, of the Sun Princess arriving at the Port Of 
Napier (in New Zealand) and was going to send it to me 
when she had time. On 01 February I took the Pitcairn 
photo (right) from the deck at the place I am staying on 
Pitcairn Island of the Tahitian Princess off Pitcairn.  

When I sent my picture the same day she immediately sent her picture (left) - both had a 
palm tree on the left and a Norfolk pine tree on the right.  Thank you to Allen who also took the front page photograph 
of the rainbow over Adamstown.   

  
The catamaran "Bounty 
Bay" brought six 
passengers to come 
ashore for a short stay, 
but consistent rain did 
not make it easy to be a 
tourist.  Roads and tracks 
were wet and muddy, 
some of us had to grab 
shovel and spade and 

dig ditches for the water to run away and keep our houses dry, and every day brought more rain and grey skies. The 
newly constructed road down to Water Valley is said to be unpassable, and the dirt has collapsed several places. The 
"Bounty Bay" is coming back a couple of more times with tourists this season.  (see the waterfall from Buffett's Red 
Dirt! and the muddy sea outside Bounty Bay).  Rainwater was running continually in all culverts and dug deep ruts in 
the dirt roads. 
 
THE SOLITARY PRISONER is still in prison.  No word yet from the parole board.   
 



Kari tull:   For me this is an ongoing phenomenon.  The day I took these, there were three KITES hanging over 
Flatland, two of Pawl's hanging over Big Flower with flags attached, and two more kites lower over Adamstown - it was 
so gorgeous!!!  and it hit me especially at this time, for it is a sign of the "innocence" and childlike and funloving 
attitude of ucklun.  There has not been kites flying for many years, and it is a sign that the island is coming to life again 
to see kites hanging there, hear the humming, and listen to the good natured competitive comments between the kite-
makers. 

   
A whole lot of people arrived at Pitcairn  on the Saga Rose and another group left  on the same ship.  Arriving were 
Meralda, Jackie, Melanie, Jeannie, Mike Lupton and two Corrections officers.  Leaving were Mike Warren and Royal, 
Maureen and grandson, Hope, Leslie, Heather, Sue and Allan (Corrections officer who stayed on when only two were 
sent up in early December – possibly anticipating the release on home detention of the solitary prisoner.  The two who 
arrived were to make up to four the minimum number required to make up the work shifts.  Pitcairn appears unique in 
the way the prison is managed). 
 
Meralda  finally made it back home after having the operation on her back.  She fitted in a trip to Norfolk Island where 
she attended another festival selling her tapa cloths.  She recounted a story which is typical of Pitcairn humour.  
Making the tapa cloths is not only time consuming but hard work and the bark of the tree requires a lot of pounding 
with a wooden mallet.  One day she was seriously hard at work, pounding, pounding and pounding away when out of 
the silence Toge who had been sitting there watching commented “Well if you do not make any money from selling 
those things at least you will end up with muscles”.   
 
Royal Warren accompanied by Mike left on the Saga Rose for medical treatment .  Recently she woke up one 
morning and could hardly see.  Not knowing the reason for her problem the doctors believe it is preferable for her not 
to fly so the two of them are staying on the Saga Rose until it reaches Auckland on 22 February when Royal will be 
driven to Wellington to stay with Pearl and medical treatment. 
   

 

THE BACK PAGE 
 
Because of my sore finger and space problem I will be brief this month.  Recently I haven’t commented on Kathy 
Marks book however there are still many comments I wish to make.  The following comments are viewpoints from 
others who have emailed me in the past.  But first I would like to comment that it has been good not to read any 
negative press reports on Pitcairn in recent weeks.  I would like to comment on a recent article published in the 
Northland Age newspaper in New Zealand from an interview with Mike Cleeton the New Zealand policeman currently 
on Pitcairn.  It was quite refreshing to read an article that didn’t constantly bag Pitcairn.  We are not saints and while 
Pitcairn is our paradise it is not everyones and neither are we as bad as the way Marks portrayed us in her book.  
Thank you Mike Cleeton your article was very different to the one published in British newspapers based on comments 
by your predecessor.       
 
This email was received in December 2008 “In your "Public Meeting" article, "journalist" Kathy Marks is mentioned.  I 
am bewildered about why nobody in the media has criticized Ms. Marks' lack of journalistic professionalism. I can cite 
… examples:  -1-When she was on Pitcairn she wrote an article appearing in the N.Z.  Herald describing Mr. xxxxx 
Christian as having an "arrogant swagger" even though she knew he suffered a severe leg fracture as a teenager and 
had a recent hip replacement. Please also remember that it is HIGHLY INAPPROPRIATE for "professional" journalists 
(as opposed to tabloid, "scandal sheet" reporters) to use emotionally-loaded, judgmental adjectives in front page news 
stories.  ……. Professor………..”.   
 
Also received in December 2008.  “xxxxxxxx has just read out to me part of "Pitcairn Paradise Lost"  which much to 
my surprise I featured!!!!!!!!   Most of it was very unflattering half truths and outright lies.   Some information quoted 
was from private E-mails……..”   
 
On Waitangi Day (6th February) weekend we went camping in Papamoa with friends and while out shopping we found 
Kathy Marks book for sale in the bargain bin of an outlet bookshop (which sells off cheaply hard to sell books).  It 
warmed the cockles of my heart. 
 
 
Harts et.  Ef any yorley wunta tull, tulla me orn julie@customcredit.co.nz 
 


