
 

          
 

Julie in New Zealand tull  –  Happy New Year to everyone.  In this issue we feature Christmas celebrations as well as 
the usual day to day happenings.  You will read that during most festive celebrations there are two groups.  Some say 
the island is split in two – the anti British and the pro British.  I see it differently.  I see one group of people who made a 
decision not to celebrate communally while their men are in prison or on home detention while the other group who are 
not directly affected, celebrated in the usual tradition.  I see that as normal.  December was not a good month for us in 
the justice sense and those families affected preferred to celebrate amongst themselves as they could share their 
common hurt with each other. 
       
 
 
 

KARI TULL :  �
�

SPECIAL CHRISTMAS CHURCH SERVICE 
 

In recent years, attendance at church services has been low������ he last church service before Christmas was special.  
There was a children's Christmas pageant in church, arranged by Doctor Madeline, Sarah and Ariel - a wonderful 
performance by our five school children, one correspondence school student and two pre school kids dressed up in 
sheets and towels for the nativity play.  Baby Adrianna was excused but she attended in her mother's lap.  Almost 
everyone who was able to attend filled the pews, a rare sight in recent years.   
 

 
 

  
 

 
 
 
CHRISTMAS MAIL TO AND FROM BOBS VALLEY 
 

Mail to and from the Remand Centre is on Sundays, Tuesdays and Thursdays.  
25th December 2007 was a Tuesday.  Christmas Day or not, it was mail for the 
Bobs Valley boys as usual.  36 in and 46 out for that day alone, a record for 
internal mail.  Lucky the ones who received mail and kept the envelopes.  I doubt if 
there are many Christian countries in the world with postmarks dated 25th 
December.  The usual eager ones who expected mail waited outside the Post 
Office to collect theirs and for  the others, Dennis got on his bike and delivered to 
their door.  Door to door mail delivery is not provided on Pitcairn as outside mail is 
received usually on supply ships  once every three months.  On those days 
everyone gathers at the village square to socialize and collect their mail.    
 
 

BOBS VALLEY MAIL STATISTICS FOR THE MONTH OF DECEMBER:   
In: 196   Out: 189    
 

 
 

Christmas Day envelopes date stamped 
25 December 2007 
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SARAH TULL ABOUT CHRISTMAS EVE ON PITCAIRN: 
 
Here is a little Pitcairn Christmas tradition that not everyone may know about.  On Christmas Eve large plastic strap baskets are hung 
at the doors of every household with school-aged children.  After about 9pm when all good little boys and girls are tucked up asleep in 
bed, everyone on the island travels to each of these houses, either on foot all the way or on a bike to within a short distance and then 
on foot, and fills the baskets with goodies.  

 
I first encountered this tradition when I was here with my parents (my father was the Island Medical Officer) and siblings in 1995 and 
’96 and was young enough to benefit from it. Of course we loved it, to wake up Christmas morning to a basketful of chocolates and 
lollies, and some more traditional Pitcairn fare such as popcorn molasses balls.  

 

When I was here in 2003 and the island was less divided a large group of us walked to all the houses with baskets for children. Some 
of our number were waylaid by wine and song but most of us made it.  It doesn’t sound much I know, on a small island such as this, 
but when everywhere you go is uphill or down, distances are much longer.  We went first to Pawl Warrens where Mason and Pania’s 
baskets hung, then to the Brown’s and then up to the Warren-Peu’s, to fill the four baskets there. After this it was slightly more 
interesting.  We were out of town so there were no streetlights and few torches in the group, but boldly we climbed the rocky road 
through Isaac’s Valley with little but stars, a flashing Santa headband and the ghosts to guide us.  At the top we crossed past Matt’s 
House and then through Jack’s Yam (and probably half a dozen other named places) to Flatland where we found baskets for baby 
Emily, Bradley and oddly enough their father, Randy, with the note, “I’ve been a good boy this year”.  Unfortunately being good wasn’t 
enough and he received only rotten fish. After that it was a long downhill to deliver goodies to my sister in town, her still being in 
school at the time.  

This year I was curious, I had always imagined this as a recent tradition but the older (but young at heart) women I asked (to name a 
few, Royal Warren, Nola Warren, and Mavis Warren) quickly disabused me of that notion. In fact the baskets had been around for 
long enough for none of the women to know its origins and as their knowledge stretches back beyond their ages then it is fairly safe to 
say that it dates back for possibly even a century or longer.  

 
My husband, who does the historical section of this newsletter, unfortunately had no records of Christmas traditions. His information 
deals mostly with pre-1850 Pitcairn, so this tradition may or may not date back that far. The ladies I spoke to told me a little of what it 
was like when they were growing up.  Back then it wasn’t plastic strap but thatch or coconut leaf baskets. The abundance of goodies 
was still great but instead of chocolates and lollies, although if some had been got off a ship there would be some of those, it was 
mostly treats such as pineapple, strawberries wrapped in ruhuloo (dried banana leaves), rose apple, mountain apple (a fruit I hadn’t 
encountered before but looks like a small red apple and has crisp white flesh and a taste all its own), oranges, and the like.  
 
The goodies were less fancy but nonetheless received as joyously by the children on those long ago Christmas mornings.  I’m sure 
there’s a lesson there somewhere....  
 

JULIE TULL: 
 

Tania McNabney (nee Christian) in New Zealand kept the Pitcairn Christmas tradition and hung up Pitcairn baskets for her two boys 
Raa and Christian on Christmas Eve and they awoke on Christmas morning to baskets full of little goodies.  They were not allowed to 
open their traditional presents until later in the day when the whole extended family gathered to open theirs. 
 
Mum, Pony and I were also reminiscing about the Christmas Eve tradition and they can remember back to the late 1920’s when they 
were children, receiving dried bananas wrapped in dried banana boats (the dried fleshy skin of the trunk of the banana tree).  In those 
days there were no dehydrators (or electricity) and no such thing as Health and Safety regulations.  They dried the bananas without 
covering on the roof of their houses together with bird and fly droppings.  When the bananas were dried they were washed in water to 
remove the droppings and any other foreign matter and then placed on the bottom of the cooling home made stone ovens to dry off 
the water before being lovingly wrapped in the natural banana boats and placed in the children’s baskets, who thought all their 
Christmases had come at once.  In hindsight – yuk!!!   
 
THE PITCAIRN PUBLIC BELLS: 
 
As long as I can remember Pitcairn has always had two ships bells, one in the Public Square and one over at Palmy beneath Charles  
house.  The bells were only rung for official and community events.  A continuous ring was for Entertainment (movies), two for public 
work, five for shipping, others for church, emergency, etc.   When someone dies the bell is rung with long pauses in between each toll 
for the number of years of the deceased life.   Except for Christmas Eve and authorized events, ringing the bells were taboo.  But on 
Christmas Eve it is free for all.  The bells were rung continuously throughout the night by anyone who felt like it and most of us did – 
us old blingos  i.e. the ones who didn’t need to be asleep for the many Santas to visit.  (‘blingo’  is usually a person past their use by 
date for that event).   
 

 
KARI TULL :  CHRISTMAS DAY ON PITCAIRN 
 
Christmas was celebrated, but not as in years gone by.  
Approximately half of the Pitcairners stuck by their decision 
not to celebrate Pitcairns traditional community celebrations 
while some of our men aren’t able to.  The men's families 
were invited for a scrumptious Christmas lunch in Bob's 
Valley.  The other half, plus all the outsiders, attended the 
celebration at the Square with presents tied in the trees.  
This year the presents were given out in the early morning 
instead of the traditional time of late afternoon.  This gives 
more time for the families to prepare their Christmas dinner.  

The Christmas Trees in the village square before th e 
community hung up the presents – 2007  

 



 
 

 
CHRISTMAS IN NEW ZEALAND – quite different to Pitcairn.  
When we finished stuffing ourselves at Ron and Colleens 
home, we crashed on the couch and floor watching the 
revamped Johnny Cash DVD of his shows between 1969 
and 1971.  Some of us slept through it.  A typical outside 
Christmas Day for ucklun.  Eat, eat and more eat. 

 
NEW YEARS DAY  
There were two groups celebrating – one was a picnic at 
Flatland at the community tennis courts.  The other group set 
off to celebrate at Ships Landing Point but didn’t make it past 
Heather and Kerrys new home up at Big Flower.  Check out 
their fabulous view and the windows on all sides of their living 
room.   They have already moved into their home even though 
they have not yet got electricity.  So they are really roughing it.  
Big Flower is outside the boundary marked Adamstown.  We 
understand there are negotiations going on regarding the cost 
of supplying electricity to them and one other house currently 
under construction.   

 
Back – Ben, Jason, Ron. Mum and Suzanne on couch and 

Pony (Iris) asleep on a bean bag 
 
We celebrated Raas 4th birthday at his home on 18 
December.  Dad James was absent, in hospital, with another 
injury from motocross racing.  Sorry no space for a photo of 
Raa.  Instead we have two expectant mothers to be eating 
for two.  

 

 

 
Pearl and Kerry up Big Flower with the home made bolt (stone 

barbecue)  

A wing of Kerry and Heathers new home with glass on all sides.  
The view is spectacular 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Tania with her 3rd and Darlene with her 1st 

 
 
BITS AND PIECES: 
 
The second cruise ship “Pacific Princess”  called in the week before Christmas.  No passengers came ashore, this being a 
scheduled ‘Cruise By’ only.  32 local residents were invited on board to trade their souvineers and T-Shirts.  The ships captain 
requested a Pitcairn lecturer to give a commentary during the cruise by.  Timmy who is the fountain of all knowledge on Pitcairn was 
selected.  We hear the Captain and passengers were very pleased with his commentary and a scheduled few minutes of questions 
and answers turned into an hour.   
 
The motorized Super Yacht “Indigo” called in December and stayed overnight.  On board were the owner, captain and wife and a 
crew of three women.   
 
The usual Christmas Carols singing evening with a public dinner was held in the village square prior to Christmas. 
 
There were lots of Birthdays with parties in December, both on island and off.  I won’t mention names just in case I miss one.  The 
only two children celebrating, that I am aware of were Raa and Torika who celebrated hers on 10 January 2008. 
 
A Public Meeting  was held on 30 December 2007 to discuss the delayed proposed Breakwater project .  The plans presented at 
that meeting were the original plans which had already been rejected by the community as being more dangerous than the current 
‘no breakwater’ situation.  Back to the drawing board.   
 
New Years Eve Queens Medals were awarded to the two British Detective Inspectors for their services to Pitcairn.  We have long 
speculated this would happen and are still waiting to see who will get the Sir and Dame titles.   
 
The Public meeting held while Evan was on Pitcairn was to discuss new shipping proposals  that would hopefully mean we would 
not have to charter one ship for supplies and one for passengers.  In Jay and the Commissioners travels late last year, shipping was 
on the agenda with the various organizations who help fund Pitcairns needs.  We understand someone has submitted a proposal to 
provide a ship that would take supplies to Pitcairn directly from New Zealand approximately four times per year and during the other 
months will ferry passengers to and from Pitcairn and Mangareva on a regular basis.   
 
Pitcairn is without support and guidance counselors  for the families who need them.   Jon the forensic psychologist who spent the 
last nine months on Pitcairn and whose contract was not renewed and Pastor Rays absence due to illness were sorely missed by the 
families, especially the wives, in December.  See the section on Justice.    



 

 
 

Bits and Pieces con’t 
 

The Cottage industries continues to be successful. 
 

Kari has a new Duncan  (long drop toilet).  Hers was getting seriously full.   The men set 
to with a digger and in no time the hole was dug waiting for the housing to be built and 
placed over it.  I hear it has already been christened.  In the Vanity Fair article they 
commented that Claire Harvey missed flush toilets so much when visiting a cruise ship, 
she flushed and flushed and flushed.  Well quite a few homes have flush toilets with 
septic tanks but water is in short supply so most locals continue to use the long drops out 
of necessity.  Being Australian someone should remind Harvey it is not green to flush 
and flush and flush especially in her country where in some areas water is in such short 
supply some children would not know what rain is.    
 

Mum is in Sydney went on 11 January 2008 to return o n 20 January –  Kirsty her 
oldest granddaughter flew over to get her and she is having a great time but is also 
taking it easy as we will be flying out again on 27 January to start the 9 day journey to 
Pitcairn. 
 

 

 
 

 
 

 

Photos:  Top from clockwise 
 

1. Nadines latest quilt 
2. Mum and Kirsty 
3. Yacht ‘Indigo’ 
4. Dennis & Meralda at Christians 

Café 
 

 
TIMOTHY YOUNG TULL: 
 
We received lots of compliments on Timmys article on Tarara including from Pitcairners who enjoyed reading it.  Lots of ucklen tull: 
“We nort know da” (We didn’t know that before).  When reading about Talaloo’s ridge some of us tull “aaaah dars side har name cum 
from?” (Oh! Is that where the name of the ridge came from).  Thank you Timmy.  I have a correction from the last issue.  Timmy 
majored in History, not just Pitcairn History.  Here is the second of the three articles he has written.   
 
William Brown  
William Brown was born in Middlesex around the year 1762 (Thanks to Terence Hotston for this information).  His early life was 
involved in the Navy, and he was a midshipman when he fought against the French.  He served as an Acting Lieutenant under 
Captain Lord Robert Manners on the Resolution and participated in Rodney’s Action of April 12th, 1782.  After that he left the Navy, 
reappearing as a gardener at Kew gardens.  By this time he had a scar running down from his eyelid to his throat, giving him a 
somewhat fearsome appearance. 
  
He was chosen as an assistant to David Nelson the Botanist, and accompanied him on the Bounty when she sailed for Tahiti.  When 
the Bounty stopped at False Bay in South Africa and Adventure Bay in Tasmania, Brown accompanied Nelson in collecting samples 
of native fauna.  At Adventure Bay, on September 2nd, 1788, he wandered off in search of plants and met some aborigines (the first 
of the crew to do so).  He managed to communicate with them and found lots of information on their way of life and culture, and 
when he returned to the Bounty he gladly recounted this information to the inquisitive Captain Bligh. 
 
On October 19th Brown received a reprimand along with Gunners Mate John Mills, when both refused to do the obligatory dancing 
required of all non-officers.  As a result, Bligh had their grog stopped, and threatened them with further punishment should they 
refuse again.  As a result, Brown developed a great dislike for Bligh, which would carry through. 
 
During the several months the Bounty stayed at Tahiti, Brown lived ashore.  Here he formed amorous acquaintances with the women 
and £0.30.0 was deducted from his wages for venereal treatment.  When the mutiny erupted on the Bounty, Brown was armed with a 
musket and stood guard with one of the seamen, Isaac Martin, over the Bounty’s hatch.  He was also recorded as giving Bligh insults 
as the launch was veered away.  When the Bounty men attempted their failed attempt at the island of Tubuai, Brown and one of the 
Tahitians cleared ground at the settlement to plant yams.  When the men split, Brown sided with Christian and sailed with him and 
twenty-six others into oblivion. 
 
When the Bounty came to Pitcairn, Brown was one of the first to go ashore.  He was the man who found one of the main springs, 
and it was ever after called “Browns Water!” in his memory.  When there was a debate to dismantle or burn the Bounty, Brown was 
one of the few who were for burning.  When Quintal set fire to the ship and permanently damaged it, Brown and another man, 
Young, clambered aboard the decimated ship and reset the fires.  Brown settled down with a wife, called Teatuahitea.  They had a 
close relationship, and when Tarara began his rebellion, Browns wife warned him of what was happening.  Following the failed 
rebellion, Brown took the Tahitian Temoa as his servant.  However, unlike his fellow Europeans, he did not mistreat his servant, and 
Temoa and Brown became friends. 
 
One day in October, 1793, Brown was by his house feeding his pigs.  Isaac Martin stumbled into view, badly wounded, followed 
closely by the four remaining Polynesian men.  They immediately killed Martin with a hammer to his head, and Brown was stoned by 
one of the men.  Temoa, who was one of them, wanted Brown spared, and pretended to kill him.  Brown played along but got up too 
soon.  Temoa and the others agreed to spare Brown till he saw his wife.  However, Manari’i, one of the more violent of the killers, 
came up behind him and shot him in the back.  He was just over thirty years old.   Note:  Thanks to Terrence Hotston (a member of 
Browns family) for some of the background information on Brown. 

 



 

 
 

 
JUSTICE:    
 
1. The verdicts from the Parole Board following Decembers hearing are   

as follows: 
a)  One of the men on home detention was released on parole 

at the end of December 2007 
b) The second man on home detention was denied parole 
c) Another man was released from Bobs Valley to Home 

Detention before Christmas.     
 
2.  The verdict on the appeal heard in October against conviction was 

delivered in open court in early December .  The appeal against 
conviction was dismissed.   

 

Following the decision the President of the Pitcairn Appeal court remarked that this was the last of the appeals to be heard in the 
Pitcairn jurisdiction and praised the integrity and honourable performances of the people (especially the lawyers) involved with the 
whole Pitcairn justice system.  I gulped then placed a fixed smile on my face when I stood to attention to farewell the two judges 
when they  finally marched of the stage in single file.      
 

Please take a bow for the Honourable Adrian Cooke, Queens Council.  At 78 years of age he was marvelous.  He fought a battle 
which another colleague commented would never be won in the Pitcairn Courts.  He was given no financial resources and defended 
his clients on the “smell of an oily rag”.  He had no assistant to help with research or to bind his documents for him.  There was 
definitely a disparity in resources between the prosecution and defence.   
 

During one of the trials there was Adrian alone fighting the fight.  Against him sat the prosecution team with senior lawyers Simon 
Moore, Christine Gordon, Simon Mount on the benches with laptop computers flickering furiously and in the public gallery  were 
Detective Inspectors Peter George,  Rob Vinson,  Senior Constable Karen Vaughan, Deputy Governor Matthew Forbes, former 
constable Gail Cox and a couple of social workers whispering amongst themselves and rushing to and from the courts whenever we 
suspected some fact needed checking.  Whenever our eyes met theirs we were unsure who had the bestest stare or the bestest 
false smile.  Adrian was definitely outnumbered but he sure gave them a run for their money.   I watched him in court day after day, 
exhausted, alone, searching for records.  I just sat there and smiled and thought, take your time, brass them off.  Court sessions are 
usually between the hours of 10 am to 4 pm but most of the days during the two weeks of the trial the sessions started from 9.00 – 
9.30 am until mostly 5 pm but one day until 8 pm and another until 10 pm with the early starts next day.  Times that would exhaust 
any young man but especially someone acting alone with no helper and the unique court sitting times certainly made it difficult for 
him to sufficiently review the days proceedings with his client and prepare for the next.     
 

He also had to contend with difficulties with disclosure documents.  When cross examining witnesses on at least three occasions and 
after much frustration on everyones part it was discovered that 1.  only Adrians copy of a witness statement was printed in a different 
size font which meant page and line numbers were different to everyone elses including the witness which caused her session to be 
adjourned.  As he had made copious notes and cross references on his copy it wasn’t as simple as printing of a new copy to match 
the others.  2.  only Adrians copy of a double sided statement was copied with one side only, i.e. he only had pages 1, 3, 5 etc which 
caused the same problem as in 1.  3.  there was much confusion during the questioning of a witness until it was discovered that the 
witness statement disclosed to the defence actually belonged to another accused charged with similar crimes which caused the 
same problems as in 1 & 2.  One day soon someone will tell the true story which we believe will equal or better the stories being told 
in the cases of Peter Ellis, Scott Watson, David Bain, Arthur Thomas a few names which is currently making big headlines in New 
Zealand on the state of the Justice system as regards Miscarriages of Justice. 
 

You will note in the photograph that Adrian is standing next to the Pitcairn flag draped over the front of the judges benches.  On the 
other side the British flag balanced the ‘look’.  I attended many hearings and pretrial hearings in the Pitcairn courts over the last four 
years and became amused at the attempts the Registrars made to make the New Zealand room a Pitcairn room.  Sometimes 
posters of the Queen were hung over fixtures ‘blaring New Zealand’ and when that wasn’t appropriate and the fixtures couldn’t be 
removed temporarily, reams of A4 photocopy paper were selotaped crookedly over them.  At one hearing we were shunted into one 
of the family court rooms which setting was a lot less formal than the other courts.  The lawyers including the prosecution were sitting 
a mere arms length away from four of the accused who were seated with us.  The lawyers obviously weren’t afraid they might be 
strangled from behind.  A desk full of computer equipment was situated close by and the Pitcairn flag was thrown precariously over 
them in a failed attempt to hide them.  A small puff of wind would have dislodged the flag which partially hid a picture of the Queen 
placed lopsidedly up against the computer monitor sitting on the desk.  In one room we were sitting behind glass screens (another 
kind of court room) and were grinning from ear to ear while watching the Registrar with the Pitcairn and British flags draped over his 
arm wondering around the room looking for a place to put them.  Then when he spied the glass screen we were sitting behind at the 
back of the courtroom, we looked at each other as he came and threw the flags over the glass petition completely blocking our view 
of the court.   Pitcairn humour won the day over such disrespect for the Queens flags. 
 

 
 
The Vanity Fair article has spurned other articles and contacts from other journalists in a few countries.  It wasn’t all one sided.   A 
New Zealand daily paper published with large bold heading the story about the victim who apolosied.  I was going to do a full page 
comment on the article, correcting one or two points and elaborating on others including the apology but my comments took up a few 
pages.  I will need to edit it and run it over the next few issues.  Thanks to the article for throwing a few punches in the other 
direction.    Later on I also intend to review Birketts book, Serpent in Paradise.  I was on Pitcairn at the same time as Birkett living in 
the same house yet there is no mention of Ben or me in the book at all.  I was the one who discovered she was writing the book.    
 

 
Sometimes emails are returned to me for various reasons, like mail box is full.  If you already receive the newsletter but think you 
have missed some months check out Mike Warrens website on www.onlinepitcairn.com.  He has posted past issues on his site.  

Thank you to all of you who tulla me the news.  Ef yorley wunt a tull tulla me on julie@customcredit.co.nz.  Hooray 

 


