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NEW YEAR’S  DAY CELEBRATIONS 

 
Kari on Pitcairn tull: 
The busy holiday season is over, and the final stages of the cruise ship season is still ahead.  Christmas was celebrated like in 
previous years with several private parties throughout the season, as well as public arrangements at The Square.  New Year’s Day 
was celebrated with a fishing trip around the island in the longboat, followed by a public fish fry down The Landing.  The census 
at the end of the year showed a total of 48 Pitcairners and four non-islanders on island, and five islanders in New Zealand on 
medical. 
After the visit on the 24th of the “Pacific Princess”, which had 600 passengers and was the best trading cruise ship for a long time,  
people here talked about little else than the proposed trip to Oeno.  Ever since the beginning of December the excitement had 
mounted, and people were waiting for the final word from the two coxswains whether or not we were going.  In the old days we 
used to go Oeno almost every summer, but the trip early last year was the first one for several years.  Those who were planning to 
go, were steadily packing and getting ready food supplies, canvas, tents, bedding, water containers and other gear just in case there 
would be short notice.   Are we going or are we not?  Due to changes in the weather, several people suffering from the flu and 
cruise ships and charter ships with house guests due, we still haven’t gone.  But summer is not over yet! 
Thanks to Leona for contributing from Bounty Day celebrations in Wellington, to Nadine and Tania for pictures of their families 
in NZ, and to Steve, Meralda, Brian and Terry on island for contributing pictures.  Tim in Australia has as usual done his 
“historic” page. 
 
 
 
 

                  
 

Out fishing in the longboat to celebrate New Year’s Day, followed by a public dinner down the Landing.  The oldest 
inhabitant on Pitcairn, 87 year old Dobrey, competing with the other fishermen/women in the boat, and the youngest 
inhabitant, 1 year old Cushana, seems ready to tackle the big fish, too… 
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Meralda let us publish this picture from her blog, of Mavis and the giant kumara                 
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������������������ ��������������� ���From Ship Landing Point looking southwest to Palwa Valley in 
evening mist. 
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This guava season was the best for ages that people can remember.  
Huge yellow fruit unblemished by insects and rodents.   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
We could fill up a basket along Big Ridge, and the trees down Water Valley were picked again and again.                                       
 
 
 
 

TO HIGHEST POINT 

                                        
The bulldozer pushed another road last year from New Road (by the pine) to Palwa Valley to avoid the steep ascent.  The 
newly pushed road is to the right, and over the ridge it will pass Har Cut as before.  And Up Palwa Valley, the highest point on 
Pitcairn, there is a sign to remind us how far we are from the rest of the world.   From up there you can see the unbroken 
horizon 360 degrees around you and realize how isolated you are.                                   
 

 
 
 
 
 
Bounty Day was celebrated with the usual burning of the “Bounty” replica, this time made from cardboard.  The longboat 
had again taken those who wanted out to catch fresh fish for the scrumptious dinner table. The yacht “Southern Cross” 
was anchored off the Bay. 
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The concreting of the 
foundation for Shawn’s and 
Michele’s house was 
accomplished during some 
mornings in January. The site 
is in Eme Fence, overlooking 
Bounty Bay, and they expect at 
least some of the building 
material on the March supply 
ship. 
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HONEY PRODUCTION 
The beekeepers/honey producers on Pitcairn, united as shareholders under the PIPCO banner, meet in the  
Hall to empty the frames from their hives and spin the honey.  The honey is then stored in buckets till 
it is weighed out into the standardized honey containers and sealed, before sent off to New Zealand and 
out into the world. 

   

CELEBRATIONS… 
Torika celebrated her 8th birthday with a public party at the Square.  Most of the people attended, and there was lots of 
good food. 

                               
 

In honour of Jacqui’s 39th  birthday on the 8th  January, Commissioner Jaques booked the café for the birthday dinner 
and invited a dozen  good friends to celebrate with them.  Her parents Tom and Betty have opened up a café in their 
house down Flatcher, and the grand opening was Tuesday 26th, with a dinner and BYO for those who want alcohol with 
their meal. 
 

 

 

                                 
The white lily, which we call “Christmas lily”, as it always appear at Christmas time, took a long time 
coming this year – but in January the lilies were in abundance along roads, on  hills and in valleys. 
They are absolutely gorgeous, and have spread fast. 

Our Beautiful Christmas Lily 
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BAAAD REPORTING! �

                What a day!  It is raining and cloudy outside with the threat of a downpour, and I couldn’t be happier.  Sitting in my 
warm, cozy apartment, listening to the sounds of Utada Hikaru and Gakht (yeah, I love Japanese music [but I believe my 
neighbours don’t]).  Anyway, I thought this time I’d write about poor reporting.  Pitcairn has had its fair share of poor reporting, 
deliberate or otherwise (especially recently), but the one I am going to talk to you about is over 150 years old.�

                In the Mercantile Journal of Boston (May 22, 1840, which is quoted in Herb Fords “Port of Call”) there is the tragic 
story of an island girl who in 1824, was lured aboard a ship (unnamed) by a man called Captain Bligh!  The short story is that she 
was drugged, abducted, and the ship sailed away.  He later abandoned her and their illegitimate baby, and she eventually wound 
up on the island of Arutua where she pined and died of a broken heart.  The article damns this “Captain Bligh” with all manner of 
words, such as “miscreant” and “vile.”  A tragic tale to be sure, enough to anger enough people as it is.  However, I am of the 
opinion that this article is one of many examples of Pitcairn-related writings that severely misrepresents what happened.�

                Now, let’s look at what history tells us.  Dredging from private diaries, the Pitcairn Island Register Book, letters, 
accounts, diaries, Rosalind Amelia Young’s book and an article by John Buffett, another story emerges.  Putting it all together you 
get the following account:�

                Jane Quintal, daughter of Matthew Quintal and Tevarua had, in the words of Rosalind Amelia Young, “strayed from the 
path of virtue” (or as I call it, “getting her freak on before marriage”).  Who she “strayed” with is not clearly recorded, but one 
source indicates that it was with a visitor from a ship (or if some sources are correct, different visitors from different ships).  It has 
been suggested that she was pregnant.  Whatever the case, her brother, Arthur Quintal was less than amused, and many other 
members of the community were irked at her behaviour.  To what extent her behaviour went, one can only guess (no I will not 
convey my guesswork, I’ll leave that to “reputable” writers).  Anyway, it got so that she was compelled (at her brothers urging), to 
leave Pitcairn (she told a different story some years later, claiming that she left because there were no men on Pitcairn for her).  
This came in the form of the vessel Lovely Anne, commanded by Captain Philip Blythe (as you can see, sensationalist journalism 
was once more noticeable in the 1840 article.  For over 200 years people love to pick on the name Bligh.  I got the impression that 
the writer of the article wanted to make a connection with the late William Bligh.  He’s not my favourite person, but this is an 
example of how ridiculous the Bligh slandering got).  He agreed to take her to Tahiti, and she departed in December, 1826.  She 
was landed on the island of Rurutu.  She indicated in an interview years later that she left with one of the sailors on the Lovely 
Anne, but the relationship ended before she reached her destination.  Some years later, on his trip back from Tahiti to Pitcairn, 
John Buffett stopped at the island and met her once more.  She was married to a chief and had several children, and told him she 
was contented with life and as such did not want to return to Pitcairn.  This was more or less the same story she gave a ships 
surgeon who visited Rurutu, and she also expressed to this surgeon a desire to practise medicine (Dr. Quintal:  Medicine Woman 
[sorry, I couldn’t resist]).  She then fades away from Pitcairn history.�

                Well, there you have it.  I strongly suggest you make up your own mind about what happened, because in my opinion 
there are many reporters out there who twist, bend, shatter and/or dismiss facts, and make it something they can further their 
careers on.  I’ll leave it up to the good readers to surmise who I am referring to.  Heh heh heh 
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big.tim.tull@gmail.com 

Dobrey celebrated her 87th birthday on 
Bounty Day, 23rd January, with a 
public party at Big Fence.  She is a 
matriarch with two of her four children 
living on Pitcairn, as well as three of 
her grandchildren and five of her great-
grandchildren.  Here pictured with her 
huge birthday cake. 
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Nadine, with Bradley and Adrianna, is in New Zealand, 
waiting for the new baby due in May.  Daddy Randy with 
Emily and Ryan at Flatland is waiting for them all to return.    
Left: Bradley, Adrianna and friends  
Right: Nadine with relatives. 

                   

 

Cody Connor McNab 
– 8 lbs - was born to 
Tania and James on 
the 10th of January in 
Auckland.   His older 
siblings are very 
excited and can’t 
wait for him to get 
out of his crib and 
run around and play 
with them. 
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LETTERS TO THE EDITOR…��
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While fishing down The Landing, Steve brought up a small 
shark, which caught the attention of the kids.  Even small 
sharks have sharp teeth, so it is advisable to keep a distance. 
Great-grandmothers, Dobrey and Irma, enjoy a quiet time 
on the jetty after catching their share of fish from the tip of 
the jetty.  Well done, girls!! 
 

GONE FISHIN’… 
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Bounty 2010 – 24 January, Wellington, New 

Zealand 

Wellington’s ‘four seasons’ in one day failed to da mpen 
the spirit and enthusiasm of the many participants who 
attended Bounty 2010  celebration last Sunday. Saturday’s 
weather was dismal – heavy rain and fog but magical ly on 
Sunday morning it cleared. People started arriving at 1 pm 
– coming from as far away as Whangarei (Reeve Cooze ) 
and Australia (Dexter Cobbin) – all very happy to b e again 
mingling and catching up with friends and relatives . A very 
realistic Bounty  model, built by Jonathan Aporo, (Pearl and 
Desmond’s Grandson) was on display, with the Pitcai rn 
flag in the background. Like the 2009 model, built by Butch 
Young, Jonathan’s model was too good to be burnt! A s we 
didn’t have an alternative, reluctantly in the late  afternoon 
Roger set fire to it.  
 
Robert Head and his team again did a brilliant job with the organisation of the field events – there was something 
for everyone – sack race, egg and spoon, three-legg ed race, 50 metres sprint, etc. But the big event of the day 
was the annual tug-of-war between the women and men  – Maureen was heard to say that the women lost last 

year because she was back on Pitcairn – there must be 
some truth in this because the women regained their  title! 
Congratulations ladies, waal done, yorley! Sorry, g uys –
keep practicing! 

 

In keeping with our Pitcairn tradition, there  was 
plenty of food for everyone. Amongst the numerous 
‘pot-luck’ dishes there were the old time favourite s 
such as Pitcairn style baked beans, coc’nut rice, 
picked fish, pilai, plun & coc’nut pie, duff and 
arrowroot & pineapple pie. Enough to burst a ‘bally ’! 

Unna a coc’nut race – Robert Head & Des Christian  

 

We had a small shower of rain just as Bounty was se t alight, 
however, this didn’t put out the fire! There was a loud bang 
– did someone slip a firecracker in or was it one o f Bounty’s  
cannons? Soon she was engulfed in flames as we gath ered 
around to sing ‘In the sweet bye and bye’ followed by the 
‘Pitcairn Goodbye Song’. The burning concluded with  three 
cheers for us in NZ and three for all at home! 
Celebrations continued well into the night with man y 
showing their singing and dancing talents – helped along 
by the Head Family’s karaoke. 
 
Thank you to all who came and helped make Bounty 20 10 such a 
successful occasion , we look forward to welcoming you back 
again for Bounty 2011 – have a Happy New Year!  
 

Unna a Coc’nut – Robert Head & Des Christian 

Roger Clark sets Bounty  alight 

Womens’ Team – 2010 Champions 
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WELLINGTON’S BOUNTY DAY…  
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    Frank Hall (Ruby Warren’s                       Vina Clark’s children, Marie,                    “Unna” champions Elaine, 
    husband and Chris Double,                          Clive and Ruby Williams                              Rick and Tony 
   Vina Clark’s grandson 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

THE BACK PAGE                              
The Constitution Committee has been working for several months on all the issues relating to the draft Constitution drawn 
up by the Governor’s office/Legal Adviser.  There has been intensive research, comparing with constitutions of other Overseas 
Territories and countries, consulting with locals and with overseas lawyers, correspondence with the Governor’s office and video 
links with Wellington and London to discuss and inform.  We now have a third draft, which is going to Council, then to the 
Governor’s Office and on to Privy Council for final approval. 
 
There are still unresolved issues, which seem to be unsolvable at this stage.  The fundamental democratic concept of division of 
power into judicial, legislative and executive has been deemed unfeasible for small Pitcairn,  where the 
Governor in Wellington (the British High Commissioner to New Zealand) appoints the judiciary, initiates legislation and is the 
executive head of GPI (Government of Pitcairn).  We are, however, getting more self-determination in various fields, according to 
the British commitment in the White Paper (1999) and UNs ‘gentle push’ on the colonial powers to devolve power to the 
colonies/Overseas Territories.  At least now according to the Constitution, the Governor has to consult with the Island Council re 
legislation, but he still has the last word and is able to override Council.  
 
The local Constitution Committee recommended that the concept of public work be removed from the Constitution, as it is not 
working effectively.  The Governor agreed to take it out of the Constitution, though he regards public work as a “civic duty”. The 
Committee regards it as “slave labour” since we have to pay a fine if we don’t attend. Public work was never instituted as a way of 
paying taxes. Historically it was about shared responsibility for maintaining tracks and keeping the boats in workable condition. It 
was not until 1964 that paid employment was introduced so prior to that there were no wages to tax anyway. These days it is more 
practical to let the big machinery keep the roads open. It is up to Council to make the final decision about public work. 
 
The concept of Crown Land was also an issue, never in the laws till the Land Tenure Ordinance in 2006, which legislated Her 
Majesty’s Government the owner of Pitcairn, and us homeowners the leaseholders of our “own” land.  The Governor, or any 
person authorized  by HMG, has now power to dispose of  Crown land, though subject to existing laws. 
 
In line with HMG’s objectives more decision-making power will eventually be vested on island, but I guess we have to prove our 
abilities first.  To date Pitcairners have rarely been involved in global politics and  relationships, everything has been done for us.  
Just because we now want more say in governance, doesn’t mean that suddenly we are able to make the right decisions. The 
reality is we have little experience in such matters.  Though our new government structure was launched in April 2009, with a 
flurry of written policies and procedures, a little bit more streamlining and adhering to said policies and procedures is required.  
  
At a Council meeting 4th November 2009 the Councillor with the portfolio for Finance and Economics tabled an application for a 
business loan of $5000, recommended by the Pitcairn Island Office in Auckland  (PIO) and the Division Manager for Finance and 
Economics.  Due to confidentiality, the applicant’s name was suppressed.  Called to vote over it, four  Councillors agreed and two 
abstained, one of whom pointed out that there is no business loan policy, no application forms and no written criteria.   
At the next Council meeting on 11th November, an application for a personal loan of $5000 was tabled.  The applicant was still 
unnamed, but since there is such a thing as a personal loan policy with application forms and set criteria, it was approved by all 
this time (presuming it was the same application). 
 

Old issues of  Dem Tull can be found on Mike’s website   www.onlinepitcairn.com.   
HARTS ET.  EF ANYBODY WUNT A TELL, TULLA ME ORN uptibi@hotmail.com.  Hooray.  Kari 

���� ���  
Zeta and Jim Jacobsen’s                          Cherie Hermens & daughters, Nita’s     Pearl & Des Christian’s grandsons               
children, Linda & Dean                       grand daughter Fiona and Pearl & Des’s 

       grandson 


