
 
 
JULIE IN NEW ZEALAND TULL:   You will note that the newsletter is later than usual.  One of the reasons why we 
do the newsletter is to tull news as they happen for Pitcairners and our friends who may not always have regular 
contact with ucklun orn Pitcairn.  Even though the date above is November I have included news of events that 
happened in December, news which I believe is too important to leave for a whole month.  Pitcairn lost two more 
loved ones in early December.  Even though both of them lived in New Zealand they were still very much a part of 
the Pitcairn community.  I delayed the newsletter to tull you about them.  Thanks to Leona Hermens for bringing us 
Ruths memory.  With those news, the one our Norfolk Island friend Pauline wrote on Meraldas visit to Tahiti and a 
flyer advertising Wellingtons 2009 Bounty Day celebrations have taken up more space than usual.  Also there are 
those photographs of our children which I simply must show you.  Check out Adriannas attempt to eat raw fish and I 
do not mean the dish where the fish has already been marinated in all sorts of spices and things.  Timothy wrote an 
article for the historical section but it will keep for next month.  My already written and usual Back Page can wait as 
well.  I plan to continue the topic on Child Protection following lots of emails from supporters on this topic.  Don’t 
forget Pitcairn Honey – see last months edition.  Check out Pitcairns Government website 
http://www.pitcairn.pn/shop/index.html 
 
We wish you all a Merry Christmas and Happy New Year. 
 
 
ROCK FISHING is a favourite pastime for the old, the young and the inbetweens.  There are little rock pools and big 
rock pools where children can swim in and catch fish in.  Pitcairn has no reef so it is pretty much deep water around 
most of our coast line.  The mighty force of the ocean crashes up against the volcanic rocks which can sometimes 
make for dangerous fishing then there are those days when the sea is what we call “White Smooth” when you can 
barely see a ripple of a wave on the ocean.  The fishing expedition below was taken on one of those ‘White Smooth’ 
days. 
 
NADINE TULL:  I had to laugh when I got these photos. Steve and Olive took the grandkids fishing on Saturday. Em 
and Ryan caught 21 fish between them, Emily listing off what fish she caught - Boney Boney, Mumi, Papa, Po-oo. 
(All real Pitcairn fish names, probably not spelt right too).  Adrianna however preferred to play in the rock pools and 
design a new type of raw fish to eat! 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

����������������	
���������������������	
���������������������	
���������������������	
������ ���

���������
	
���

 
Tracking in the direction of the new Road to 

Water Valley 
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Ruth Elva MansfieldRuth Elva MansfieldRuth Elva MansfieldRuth Elva Mansfield    

2 October 1946 2 October 1946 2 October 1946 2 October 1946 –––– 6 December 2008 6 December 2008 6 December 2008 6 December 2008    
    

It is with great sadness that we farewelled Ruth on 6 December 
2008 at Hospice Southland, Invercargill, NZ. Dearly loved wife 
of Phil, much loved Mum of Gillian, Crispin, Pam, Tania and the 
late Mark and their families. Loving Nan of her precious 
grandchildren – Karli, Danny, Abbie, Kate, Tegen, Fletcher, 
Arin, Cerys and Shiloh.  Much loved daughter of Dobrey (Mag) 
and the late Ivan and sister to Steve, Brenda and families 
(Pitcairn), Sena, Fletcher and families, New Zealand. 

Ruth’s love and devotion to her family were immense. So was 
her love for our ‘Rock in the Pacific’!  Although Ruth spent most 
of her adult life in Dunedin and more latterly, Invercargill, 
Pitcairn was never far from her thoughts. Last year, despite 
failing health, she persuaded husband, Phil to take her back to 
the Island for the last time. Those of you who know the 
difficulties associated with making this trip will understand the 
logistics of such an undertaking.  Needless to say, Ruth always 
a ‘doer’, – ‘can’t do’ was never in her vocabulary, showed 
incredible determination in her desire to see Pitcairn again.  

What a surprise it was for Mag when she and Phil 
walked into the house at ‘Big Fence’ and asked if she 
was going to offer them a cup of tea.  Mag nearly fell-
off her chair as she had no idea they were paying a 
surprise visit! 

During Ruth’s service at St Johns Anglican Church, 
Invercargill many tributes were paid to this lovely lady 
who touched the lives of so many through her 
thoughtfulness, caring and generosity.  Ruth, thank you 
for the memories, rest peacefully and know that we 
love you and will never forget you. 

 

From her family: 
 

We saw you getting tired and knew a cure was not to be 
Mark put his arms around you and whispered ‘come with me’ 
Through tears we watched you battle and saw you drift away 

Although we love you dearly, we could not make you stay 
Your battle is now over, those hardworking hands finally at rest 

Although our hearts are broken, with many memories we are blessed. 

 
 



 
IN MEMORY OF DULCIE MAVIS WATSON 

13 August 1927 to 4 December 2008 
 

 
Dulcie was born on 13 August 1927 to Percy Young and Doris (nee Warren).  Dulcie grew up in New Zealand where I  
met her on my first visit to New Zealand at the age of 10.  I stayed with Dulcie and her father Percy and a whole pile of 
other visiting Pitcairners at No 1 Kennedy Street, Mt Victoria, Wellington.  Percy bought the property with sweeping 
views of Wellington Harbour and Oriental Parade.  It gave everyone much pleasure sitting and watching the ships 
steaming in and out of the Harbour especially in the evenings – a Pitcairn love.  At the time, Dulcies partner was a 
seaman who worked on the ferries and was away a lot so Dulcie which was part of the reason she was living there as 
well.   She had a wicked sense of humour of the Pitcairn type.  We built up a rapport and even though through the 
years I only saw her a few times she always gave you the warm feeling we were meeting as lost friends.   
 
Mum tull they were cousins.   Mums dad Calvert Warren was Doris brother.  There were a few brothers and sisters in 
that line of Warren descendants from the American Whaler who married one of ucklun and settled on Pitcairn.  Pearl 
tull there were many mourners at the funeral.  Not many Pitcairn faces were missing.  Some of the eulogies caused  
reflecting on Dulcies sense of humour.  Our sympathies and condolences to Dulcies family. 
  

     
 

 
 
 

 
 

 
I had hoped for lots of photographs of the pile of Pitcairners who attended Dulcies funeral.  But with photos taken 
through the glass of a closed window which reflected the profile of the photographer and a flat battery means these 
are the only photos we could use.   



 

 

Fun for All – Ketch up with Old Friends, Pot Luck Weckles, Sports – Ladies 
come “Defend your title at Tug of War”, Music, Bouncey Castle for lekkle 

sulluns and much, much more!! 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

For more information, please contact: 
Ruby Hall (04) 237 7752 or 021 122 7573 
 email ffhall@xtra.co.nz 

Roger Clark (04) 235 5138 or 021 266 0657 

Pearl Christian (04) 232 4093  
 email christian.family@paradise.net.nz 

Leona Hermens  (04) 383 6521 or 0210 546 579 
 email hermens@paradise.net.nz  

 

Program:  Sunday 18 January 2009 
Where:   Darts Club Hall 

  Kenepuru Drive, Porirua, Wellington 

Time:  1 pm – late! 

Cost:  Only $10 per head 
  Children under 12 free  

  NB: No Bar Service - BYO 

 



Bounty Bounty Bounty Bounty Day Day Day Day –––– Sunday, 18 January 2009 Sunday, 18 January 2009 Sunday, 18 January 2009 Sunday, 18 January 2009    
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FROM PITCAIRN TO TAHITI 
 

 

Pauline Reynolds-Faara tull 
 
**(salan means people) 
 
After months of planning, salan** finally started arriving in French Polynesia last month in anticipation of the Tahiti 
Bounty Celebrations.  Sue Pearson, Jean Clarkson (both Norfolk salan living in New Zealand), Meralda Warren and 
myself had worked for a long time on an art exhibition in honour of our foremothers who left Tahiti’s shores aboard 
Bounty in 1789.  The exhibition was open for a week and coincided with the Arue Traditional Arts and Crafts Festival.  
The exhibition was called: “PITCAIRN TAPA: ‘AHU no te mau VAHINE no te BOUNTY”  (Pitcairn Tapa – barkcloths 
made by the women of the Bounty)  an exhibition and book launch focusing on the tapa cloths made by the Polynesian 
women who went to Pitcairn aboard Bounty and the implications of the discovery of these cloths. 
 
We were honoured to take part in the ceremonies and were welcomed into the open arms of the people of this historic 
area of Tahiti.  We (as a people) have a deep connection to this area and these people.  Bounty anchored off Arue on 
26 October 1788 before moving into the Matavai area on the 27th.  Many of our foremothers came from this area.  And 
sadly in 1831, it was there that 17 Pitcairners were buried after succuming to the Spanish ‘flu which was sweeping 
through Tahiti at the time.  I was humbled when the Mayor Philip Schylle (a well-known personality in French 
Polynesia) told Meralda, Sue, Jean and I, and the entire delegation from Norfolk (around 90 salan in all) that we were 
‘at home’ there. 
 
We had a long, exhausting and exhilarating week at Arue.  Wonderful ceremonies and special moments with our 
Tahitian cousins and the wider public who recognised names in our genealogies - this being very important for 
Polynesians.   During that week the Norfolk flag flew over the Town Hall of Arue (it is still flying high) and the Mayor 
even suggested a twinning project with Norfolk.  The Pitcairn flag flew over the Town Hall of Papeete, the capital of 
French Polynesia. 
 



The Bounty Day celebration was held at Matavai Bay on the evening of the 27 October 2008 led by Gladys Lintz and 
her Association des Descendants du Bounty.  It is here I was struck by Meralda’s dignity and grace.  Outnumbered by 
the strong Norfolk delegation, overwhelmed at times by the media and public who wanted get close to her, and by her 
Tahitian cousins who all wanted special time with her, she always kept that Pitcairn dignity – her gentle voice and 
strong presence silenced many an audience to hear her few but beautifully chosen words. She did Pitcairn proud 
representing her island home at every moment.  When she first arrived in Tahiti aboard the Silver Shadow, she was 
met by family and the ever helpful Shirley Dillon, then driven directly to the exhibition space where we were setting up 
to open that night.  Apart from her own artwork (beautiful barkcloths) and personal belongings, she had in tow 30 
boxes of goods to sell on behalf of the Pitcairn people.   
 
The Pitcairn crafts, t-shirts and books were so numerous I often wonder how she managed to keep track of everything.  
We all pitched in to help sell those beautiful objects, happy to be helping the Pitcairn people – it became a good 
natured competition to see who could sell the most.  It was exhilarating. I was struck by Meralda’s fairness.  She never 
once sold her own goods over another’s.  She is fair to a fault.  I found myself wondering would she prefer to be out of 
pocket herself than let her fellow Pitcairn Islanders down.  I found the answer – yes she would. 
 
The exhibition was closed on October 29 with a beautiful ceremony – a woven rope symbolically linked us all and the 
people of Arue.  This link was further deepened by the donation of a sculpture by my husband in memory of Toofaiti (a 
Huahine woman) and the other Polynesian women who left Tahiti aboard Bounty. Toofaiti was one of those who 
passed away in Arue in 1831.  At the closing of the exhibition we had not sold all 30 boxes of goods from Pitcairn and 
were offered a free stand at the famous Market of Papeete.  This was a strong gesture of support from various 
respected people in Tahiti, which was much appreciated by us, but particularly Meralda.  Dispite her own fatigue, she 
stood there all day in what must have been excruciating back pain, given the operation she is about to undertake. 
 
It’s no news to all yorlye, but I still find it incredible: during the week at our accommodation in Mahina, I’d pass by the 
kitchen and hear her and Rachel Nebauer, Pitcairner and Norfolk Islander talking broad Pitcairn.  It’s a beautiful thing, 
this connection we have.  It makes me realise how we tend to separate ourselves from each other – labelling 
ourselves ‘Norfolk Islander’ or ‘Pitcairn Islander’ or ‘Pitcairn descendant’ when in fact we are a people descended from 
the same story, the same people, with the same culture, the same language, even the same names.  In Tahiti, for 
some reason, it appeared even stronger than I had felt it before.  Perhaps because so many Tahitians were so 
touched by our expression of who we are, how we relate to them, and our focus on the Polynesian ancestors rather 
than the usual emphasis on the Bounty men.  Whatever it was, it was an honour to be involved with such a wonderful 
group of salan and such a worthwhile project. 
 
More information about the exhibition can be found at: http://tattoo-and-tapa.blogspot.com/  
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
MERALDA WARREN IN HOSPITAL: 
 
Meralda has suffered back problems for a few years now.  In the 
absence of equipment to perform MRI Scans on Pitcairn it is 
easy to think ‘old age’ or perhaps more exercise might fix the 
problem.  Not so.  Before leaving Pitcairn on the cruise ship 
Silver Shadow, the Doctor advised her to consult a specialist 
when she arrived in New Zealand.  As a result, on Wednesday, 
19 November 2008 Meralda checked into the private Hospital 
Ascot in Greenlane, Auckland for an operation on her back 
following the MRI Scan.   She has had a spinal fusion and one of 
the discs in her lower back has had a bone graft and titanium 
plates screwed into it.  She could still muster a smile for the 

camera while obviously in a lot of pain.  The operation caused her to miss the latest sailing of the Braveheart.  She 
will be joining the cruise ship Saga Rose in Easter Island on her final journey to Pitcairn which is expected at Pitcairn 
on 4 February 2009 (or shortly thereafter). 
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A NEW ROAD:   The old road going down to Tedside on the western coast has been a steep and rocky road, but 

public work for the last two months have 
been centred on the Tedside road.  Rocks 
have been blasted and tractors, bulldozers 
and diggers have been at work pushing and 
digging and str  aightening out, so at least 
there is a lot less rolling stones maki  ng the 
road difficult to drive our ATVs on.  It was 
also decided in Council to make an 
alternative road down to the coast from the 
halfway point at Malai, ending up at Water 
Valley, and all the machines have had an even harder job there.  If possible, the 

Water Valley road is even steeper than the regular road, and it has not reached all the way down to Water Valley yet. 
  
NOMINATIONS FOR DECEMBER ELECTIONS:  The community met for nominations in early November, and a 
number of people were nominated for the position of Deputy Mayor (a new position according to the new structure, 
and not the same as chairman, which will be extinct next year) and for the four Councillor positions.  The names of the 
candidates have been on the board for a while, and several of the candidates have withdrawn and do not intend to 
stand for election.  Monday 8th December is designated for election day, and there has been a lot of new legislation 
around the issue.  This will be the first time we will have stamped election slips, and do our citizen duty in a voting 
booth - namely the library room next door to the public hall.  In the old days we just went out on the veranda with our 
voting slips and did the necessary crossing out of names on our way to the box where the slips were collected. 
 
RESULTS OF ELECTIONS ON 8 DECEMBER 2008:  Deputy Mayor:  Jay Warren, Councillors:  Turi Griffiths, Brenda 
Christian, Dave Brown, Jaqui Christian 
 
KITES:  A sign that the old Pitcairn spirit is still well and alive was observed during November.  Humming kites were 
flying in the air above Adamstown, even above Kerry's and Heather's house at Big Flower and above Randy's and 
Nadine's house at Flatland.  Homemade kites made of thin sticks and plastic, with long tails of plastic bag strips tied 
together, used to be a normal phenomenon whenever the wind was strong enough.  Men and boys used to compete 
with sizes and colours and loudest whistling or humming, and left their other chores to devote their creativity and time 
to kite-making.  Kites have not been seen over Adamstown for years, so it was a welcome sight.  At one of our 
Auckland Pitcairn get togethers recently, we were talking about flying kites during our childhood and Ron Christian 
who often visits Rakino Island (an island of Auckland) admitted that he flies one of his home made kite while there, 
one of the signing kites which causes much comment.  Our childhood playthings don’t leave us even though Ron 
celebrated his 39th birthday on 12th December. 
  
SUPPLY SHIP TAPORO arrived on 1 December bringing supplies and mail from New Zealand via Tahiti.  They were 
able to heave to outside of Bounty Bay thanks to the good weather.  New supplies are eagerly looked forward to, and 
deepfreezers are sorted out and prepared for new stock. 
 
OLD WIVES TALE?   Orn Pitcairn dem tull when someone dreams about the fish Nanwe a Pitcairn woman will fall 
pregnant.  Me thinks someone has been dreaming about Nanwe.  To be confirmed.   
 
THE SOLITARY PRISONER is still solitary.  October hearings before the parole board regarding Home Detention on 
9 December 2008 has not yet produced a result, either way.  Only two corrections officers arrived on the Braveheart 
(gossip tells us the type who arrives to shut down prisons) so the Superintendant who has been there for three months 
remained behind in the hope he would be able to leave on the Braveheart on 16 December in time to spend Christmas 
with his family.  Will he may be stuck on Pitcairn for at least three more months. 
 
A RARE SIGHT.  A SHIP CALLED.  On 10 November 2008 a ship owned by a millionaire called and stayed all day.   
 
MORE MEETINGS continues to be held regularly.  On 30 November 2008 alone, there was a public meeting, a 
PIPCO meeting and a Land Court Meeting.  They are getting experienced at attending meetings what with agendas, 
minutes and discussions they will all soon become pros.  I understand one of the recommendations of PDT is a public 
meeting should be held at least monthly for information tulling and gathering.  The agenda and minutes from the last 
public meeting are published on the public notice board for all to read.   
 
JACOBSEN, Paul Douglas (Jake)  Ex-RNZN CPO Stoker died peacefully at the North Shore Hospice, Auckland on 
22 August 2008, aged 57 years. Paul was the 2nd son of the late Oswald (formerly of Pitcairn) and Rose Jacobsen, 
Wellington. Paul is survived by wife Trish, daughters Kylie, Claire, Debra (Auckland) and brother, David (also known 
as Jake!). Paul served most of his time in the RNZN aboard HMNZS Taranaki.  
 
PAUL’S MOTHER, ROSE  was not well enough to make the trip to Auckland for his funeral. Sadly, she passed away 
on December, 14 2008 at Summerset Hospital, Upper Hutt after a short illness 



TELEPHONE AND INTERNET PROBLEM:  When we were all anxious to know how the supply ship unloading went 
on 1 December 2008 the telephone and internet system broke.  We couldn’t get through and when we did the phone 
connection kept on cutting off without warning.  When I sent out the email to this group we thought Pitcairn would be 
out of communication until at least 11 December but with satellite phone instructions Mike Warren was able to make 
temporary repairs which gave us intermittent communication with home so fortunately they were not entirely cut off 
from the cheaper system.    

  
 BETWEEN NEW ZEALAND AND PITCAIRN:  
The Braveheart arrived on Pitcairn on Thursday 
4 December with Charlene, Jayden and 
Cushana, Maureen and grandson, Tom and 
Betty, Two Corrections officers, a woman from 
DFID and Commissioner Jaques returning.  
Left on Saturday 6 December was three of the 
four corrections officers, the DFID woman, 
Jeannie the school teacher, Lynn, social worker 
and Melanie, Governors Representative, the 

last three going on holiday to return on the Saga Rose in February 2009.  A few of ucklun got out of bed with the 
roosters on 30 November 2008 to farewell the group flying out to Tahiti, the first leg of the journey.  The pictures tull 
about some of those who went.   

 
 
ENA mum to Ian and Lauras daughter has lived in the United States for many years now.  We have just received 
news that Enas American partner died suddenly on 13 December while at work.  Such a shock.  Our condolences to 
Ena and her family.   
 
REMEMBRANCE DAY was again celebrated this year in the Public Square.    

  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
TANIA MCNABY’S CHILDREN, Raa, Christian and Kaylen are 
growing fast.  Here are the latest photos of them.  As far as I 
can see Kaylen continues to look like Great Grandma Dobrey.  
No wonder she is so beautiful. 

 
Front of Ron and Colleens home in Auckland.  
Every Xmas Ron, an electrician decorates his 
house, inside, outside, front and back.  The NZ 
Herald visited last week wanting an interview.  
Queues of cars and people line the street in awe 
of such beauty.  Heres hoping you win a prize 
Ron. 

 
HARTS ET FER DES MONTH.  EF ANY YORLEY WUNTA TULL TULLA ME ORN julie@customcredit.co.nz  
MERRY CHRISTMAS AND HAPPY NEW YEAR TO YOU ALL.  HOORA Y 


