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Kari orn Pitcairn tull:

September has been a quiet month, apart
from the Claymore |1 bringing the new
Governor Ms Treadell and the Attorney
General Mr Rishworth for a two day visit,
as well as the new Governor’s
Representative Ms Guthrie and her
husband. Both here for a one year term.

Steve and Olive and lastly Kari returned
from medical in New Zealand. Christian’s
Café has been open two Friday nights, fish
fry and Gaither singsong nights have been
arranged, and the camping adventures are
mentioned later.

Thanks to Terry, Steve’s family, Charlene’s
family, Julie, Brian and Pauline Reynolds -
of Norfolk Island, for pictures in this issue,
and to Heather for layout and input.

For back issues of Dem Tull
go to:

www.demtullpitcairrtcom

In this Issue:
e Pauline Reynolds - Thinking about
The Pacific from the UK
e Bounty Cannon
e Pitcairn Hall of Fame — Parkin
Christian
Shop till you Drop Pitcairn Style

School Holidays - Getting Away
from it All
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The Mango

' trees are in full

bloom,

incredibly
and full. If the
wind doesn’t
knock off the
flowers, we will
have a bumper
crop of Mangos,
the best in
years.
the season for
monkey puzzle
trees, and
Hulianda is full
of red flowers in
the trees and of
the red lilies on
the ground, as
always at this
time of the year.

red

Looking out
over town from
Ship Landing
Point, the trees
show a variety
of colours, the
Roseapple trees

for firewood)
look dead and
leafless at the
moment, and
the Mango trees
around Pulau
in
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5 Kari Tull...

o WELCOME=

BABY-AYD

=

R

Great
grandmother Iris
in Auckland and
the other great
grandmother
Carol on Pitcairn
with their families
welcome their
great grandson
Ayden, born 17"
August at 71bs5.

Here is proud great Grandmother Iris holding
Jayden at one week old. He is great-great-great-
grandson of Parkin Christian, Pitcairn’s leader
through many years, as profiled in Tim’s article
this issue.

Parkin and Family in the 1950’s

Both James Norman Hall in "A tale of a shipwreck",
Rufus Southworth in "A doctor's letters from Pitcairn in
1937" and Harry Shapiro in "The Heritage of the
Bounty" describe Parkin Christian as an outstanding
Pitcairner. | was always impressed with Shapiro's
description, which | would like to quote:

"l had already met him onboard the "Zaca", but that did
not prevent my being impressed again by his truly
extraordinary personality. Tall, lean and muscular, his
mere physical presence was enough to dominate a
crowd. But in addition, his rather handsome face,
distinctly Polynesian in its brown swarthiness and his
deep brown eyes, set off by greying hair, had an alert
reposen that inspired confidence and respect. Spoken
rather slowly and in a vibrant drawl, his words had
humour and pertinence. It was remarkable to see this
man, raised on a remote island, far from contact with the
world, and letterd only to the extent provided by an
inadequate island school, conduct himself with poise and
dignity".




Welcome to the first induction into the “Dem Tull Hall
of Fame.” Each year | will write up a biography of
individuals/ships that will get special mention for their
contribution to Pitcairn as a way for Dem Tull to
honour them. One will be a Pitcairner (this issue); the
other will be a significant vessel, so often the lifeblood
of Pitcairn; and finally, one will be a non-Pitcairner
who has significantly contributed to Pitcairn in the
past. The only requirements for these inductions are
for people no longer with us. Now follows the first
induction for a Pitcairner.

Charles Richard

Parkin Christian was
born on Pitcairn Island on
November 27" 1883. His
parents were Francis Hickson
Christian and Eunice Jane
Lawrence  Young  (both
Pitcairners who were born on
Norfolk and returned to
Pitcairn in the two waves of
resettlement).

He was the third of 9 siblings.

Parkin’s early life witnessed some of the major
events of the Island’s history. He was a survivor of the
horrific typhoid epidemic in 1893 that claimed the lives
of thirteen other Pitcairners. This was also around the
time when Pitcairn began adopting the Seventh-Day
Adventist Church doctrines, and Parkin would be a
devout Adventist for his entire life.

As he grew he showed himself to be an intelligent,
witty and insightful young man. He was considered a
masterful and slow speaker, and he made sure that the
listeners got the point. He also had a sense of humour
that was greatly appreciated by Pitcairners and
outsiders alike. He had dark, tough skin that was said
to be so hard that it resembled leather. One person
whom I spoke to recollected that Parkin’s skin was so
hard that mosquito’s who attempted to bite him would
leave empty handed and with a significantly blunt
nose.

He eventually fell in love with Rosalind Eliza
Butler, the daughter of a Pitcairner and a shipwreck
survivor (Peter Butler of the Khandeish, that wrecked
on Oeno Island in 1875). They married and had their
first child, a daughter Lorena, who was born in
1910. Tragically she died a few days after birth of
illness. Their second child was also a daughter,
Marjorie, who was born in 1912. Their third and final
child was a son, Richard, who was born in 1915.

So much was Parkin’s influence on the
community that he became the island magistrate in
1920, the first of 8 terms in that position. He was also
the coxswain of one of the island boats for many years
in the early to mid part of the 20" century. One other
highlight worth mentioning is that like most Pitcairners
he was a keen fisherman. So much so in fact that in the
early 1930’s he hauled up the greater part of the

HMAV Bounty’s rudder! All that remains of that on
Pitcairn today is two chunks of wood, the rest in
museums and private collections around the world.

Sadly in 1941, his wife Rosalind died of
pneumonia while they were in New Zealand. Parkin
had her cremated and prepared to return to
Pitcairn. Since it was during the war, and shipping was
not safe, it was a while before he found a
ship. However, he had to take a longer route home and
went to Panama and from there south to Pitcairn with
the urn. He also, knowing that people on Pitcairn had
run out of flour, brought lots of flour to be distributed
amongst the people.

In 1958, following his final term as Pitcairn
Island Magistrate, Parkin journeyed to the United
States to attend a world conference of the Seventh-Day
Adventist Church. He flew in to New York City from
Panama, and straight into a press conference. One of
the first questions asked of him was, “Mr. Christian,
what do you think about New York City?” According
to one witness, Parkin groaned, and said (and | quote,
“in a low, gravelly voice”), “How would I know? I
just got off the plane from Panama!” Needless to say,
people were amused at the reporter being caught
out. Later, a reporter asked him what he thought about
coming out to “civilisation.” Parkin replied “Ah, I
don’t know. | think | left civilization on Pitcairn, and
am now somewhere else!” Ever one who had a way
with words, one person who knew Parkin recollects
that “Parkin was a real thinker, even a philosopher if
you will.”

Parkin’s daughter Marjorie passed away from
cancer in 1969 in New Zealand. By this time, Parkin
himself was ill, and for medical reasons he came out to
New Zealand shortly after the death of Marjorie, and
stayed with his granddaughter Iris (Marjorie’s
daughter) and her husband Langford. Sadly this trip
abroad was permanent, since it was thought his heart
might not take an operation. On September 15", 1971
Charles R. Parkin Christian passed away in hospital in
New Zealand, and was buried in Auckland. He was
survived by his son Richard (who died a couple of
years later), as well as numerous grandchildren. Today,
there are several
descendants of Parkin still
living. However, it seems
the years have not overly
dulled people’s memory of
this outstanding Pitcairner,
and his legacy lives on. |
hope | have conveyed this
account of him accurately. -

Parkin hol%g the Bounty

In closing, | wish to thank Judgeon —mid 1930’s
the people who have contributed information on Parkin
to me, both directly and indirectly. The information
given was invaluable. Special thanks to his
granddaughter Iris Warren who provided much
information on him, and also to Herb Ford who was a
witness to Parkin’s meeting with the reporters in
1958. Also thanks to Brian Young and Pauline Brown
for little tidbits they mentioned on him.

Cheers Tim



Oh dear, it looks like I will be writing on the Bounty cannon. Since | tend to waffle like a drunkard in a brewery, | ask you in
advance to forgive me. Anyway, | was asked to do a bit of a run-down on the Bounty cannons, especially the one that recently went
on display in the Museum on Pitcairn > &

There are those that think the Bounty was a wa
that this is a fact, but let me hasten tg assure you she was
not the 18™ century equivalent of thé Yamato or Mushashi.

The Bounty was equipped With 4 four-pounder cannahns in October 1787 while she was just still slightly downriver from
London. With these four canno re ten half-pounder swivels and a bunch of muskets%nd pistols etc. It is interesting to note that
the cannons or at least.one of themfwas second-hand. Considering that similar éannons Were used on the Endeavour a couple of
decades before, the ones unty had probably seen their fair share of use.

Now, for those who wonder what it means, four-pounder is basically the calibre of the cannon. Theoretically, the
cannonballs loaded into these particular cannons were areund four pounds (to be quite honest, the weight of the four-pounder
cannonballs seem to vary). Anyway, in comparison, the Pandora carried 6-pounder cannons, theVictory carried (among others) 32-
pounders, and the Bismarck somewhere around the equivalent of 1,764-pounders or so, but | digress (sorry)... The four cannon on
the Bounty were basically on board for the role of deterrent to potentially hostile parties (not that |1 would like to be on the business
end of a frigate with only the Bounty as backup). These hostile parties could includé‘)irates (particularly in Indonesia at the time),
hostile natives, politicians and insurance salesmen' .um, on second thought, scratch the last two. The guns were also used for

saluting when visiting port.

Now the Bounty’s cannon did not see 00 much action, and seem to have been only used in anger during the aborted
attempt by the mutineers to settle on Tubuais” Even then the only confirmed kill was a house rafter, as described by Bounty’s
Boatswains Mate James Morrison: “(the mutineers) fired a four-pounder shotted among them(potentially hostile Tubuaians), at
which they fled. The shot did no other damage then passing through a house where it cut away a rafter to which a man was
hanging a gourd of water, and at which he was so terrified that he left thehouse.”

When the Bounty was turned‘into a floating bonfire, all four cannons were still aboard (not to mention some other delicious
relics...sorry about that, got carriedlaway again). Anyway, over fifty years later, in January 1845, two were recovered, and one was
made into working order again. Sadly, this working cannon misfired on Wednesday 26™January 1853 as they were trying to salute
the H.M.S. Virago, injuring three. One of these was the Island Magistrate Matthew McCoy, and he died of his injuries about 12
hours after the accident. As afresult, the cannon was spiked, and many years later it was given to a passing ship (I tend to call this
one the “killer cannon™). The other cannon was taken to Norfolk Island where it is on display to this day. The two remaining in the
ocean stayed as such until June/July 1973 when the third was recovered, and today sits outside a private home in Adamstown. The
final one remained untouchedwntil it was raised in 1999 and sent to the Museum of Tropical Queensland for preservation. It was
returned last year.

Having sat in a since its return last year, a replica carriage was built, and after putting the cannon on it, and a Perspex
case around it, it now sit§ in the Pitcairn Island Museum for all to see. As far as can be determined, it is the best preserved of the
original four cannons/0f the Bounty (I have been unable to positively identify the “killer cannon,” although two possibilities seem to
exist...so far). Well, enough of my ranting. See you next issue.

Big Tim

), and the epitome of her time in that regard. | have heard people state
.+ She was definitely not. She was an armed merchantman at best, and




GETTING AWAY FROM IT ALL...

Kari Tull -

During the two weeks
school holiday recently,
parents and grandparents
set up camps, one in
Tedside and the other Up In
the Tee, close to Taro
Ground, to take the kids
“away from it all”. And,
some of us, without kids,
took part, too.!

ake

Bradly and the Warren-Peu ki
the most of the shade

K4
Cushana enjoys her first camp-out

When my brother in i
Norway told me on skype
he was going to Geneva foH
the weekend, | thought my
planned camping trip down
Tedside, a half hour’s bike
ride away, seemed a bit
pathetic and not very jet- -
set-trendy, but it sure dld
the tr|ck‘ |

[ Yol ‘. (AT
You’ve got to ;hremembbr
that if you take half an
hour’s ride from'
Adamstown, in any
direction, here you‘ will end
up in the wet Pacific. _

Randy, Steve and Dennis doing
what they do best

Sleeping in a tent, eating
fresh fish fried crisp over
open fire, sharing a cuppa
by the fire at 6am, having
your evening wash in a
bucket or in a tiny plastic
tub like grandmother
Olive is all part of the

Al qmék dlg and it's t1me tb‘relax

Listening to the call of
wild roosters echoing
between the hills most of
the night

Holiday fun - Ryan, Adrianna and
Emily

Collecting dry branches
and leaves in the
afternoon for a bonfire
with sausage sizzle at
night and enjoying the
kids feeding the fire like
enthusiastic

pyromaniacs, is different
from routines at home,
and that is what “getting .
away fromitall”is =

about. | i
Relaxing and refreshing.
Even though | am still on
crutches from my
operations. |

Eily aRyan’s camp bed f)

']



Pauline Reynolds Faara

THINKING ABOUT THE PACIFIC IN THE UK

For a woman who has spent all of her life in the Pacific, it’s been a
revelation to travel to the UK ... ’m glad for the itinerary that led me
gently out of the Pacific from Norfolk Island via New Zealand and
Hawai’i before flying into Los Angeles and Heathrow.

I am presently in the UK studying the material culture left by our
Polynesian foremothers who boarded the HMS Bounty in 1789 bound
for Pitcairn. These women gifted many barkcloths to passing captains
that eventually made their way into European museums. Now | find
myself making my way to them — something like joining the dots on a
vast museum map working my way from London to Scotland and
across to Norway.

I’m surprised and frankly disappointed at the lack of Pacific
representation in British museum displays in general. In that light, it is
a sweet thing indeed to have seen two particular barkcloths on display
in public galleries: one in the British Museum (in the Enlightenment
Gallery - a tiny piece by Mauatua, Fletcher Christian’s sweetheart)
and the other at the Pitt Rivers Museum in Oxford (a lovely patterned
poncho). I’ve received a resoundingly kind and enthusiastic reception
at each of the museums I’ve visited by the hard-working curators of
huge out-of-sight collections.

Behind archive doors there have been more, so many more, pieces of
beautiful barkcloth to study. Some white and finely made - others a
patchwork of colours.

It’s important to highlight the significance of the barkcloths (and
Pacific culture in general) within the institutions I’m visiting.
Recently | spent a day with Dr Mark Nesbitt at Kew Gardens who has
since written a blog post about the day we spent talking about the
pieces in their collections. You can read it by going to:
http://www.facebook.com/I/b72f4imVVvVNcMOPPyhn_gOKWAaZQ;w
ww. kew.org/news/kew-blogs/Tapa-cloth-and-the-forgotten-women-
of-the-Bounty-mutiny.htm. Dr Nesbitt generously shared his time
looking through museum notes and archives and we were able to
piece together the history of the barkcloths and how they came to
Kew. It was great fun and a valuable exercise.

Holding these pieces of cloth has been a deeply moving experience
for me. As a people we are in a unique position, because often times
we can name the maker of many of these pieces. What this means is
that those of us of Bounty descent can trace our heritage back to a
particular piece and say, ‘my great great great great great grandmother
made this’. With this knowledge comes the responsibility of
protecting the pieces and assuring museums do too.

Over the years I’ve been pleased to communicate with the curators,
and now meeting them face-to-face perhaps opens a window of
understanding for them too, which is more than | might have hoped
for. They understand the importance of representing material culture
in a way that guards its historical integrity, and working together, we
can come to an understanding of these valuable pieces that are an
important part of our Bounty history.

Paulineé recently received a
scholarship to travel fo NZ,

Hawar’, the UK and Norway

fo study the material culture

left by the Bounty women

who settled on Pitcairn Island

in 1790. Pauline lived for 15 years
on Huahine, Tahiti, and presently
lives on Norfolk Island with her
Tahitian husband, Tihoti, and their

children Oihanu and Mauatua.

Tapa from British Museum, London

Tapa from Pitt Rivers Museum, Oxford


http://www.facebook.com/n/?profile.php&id=576267032&mid=315738fG5b5ad757G1fe26ceG0&n_m=uptibi@hotmail.com
http://www.facebook.com/n/?profile.php&id=576267032&mid=315738fG5b5ad757G1fe26ceG0&n_m=uptibi@hotmail.com

SHOP TILL YOU DROP — Pitcairn Style

A recent visitor to the island asked how it is
that the General Store, serving only about GO
odd people, managed to stock such a wide
variety of goods. Looking around | thought yes,
she's right, the attractively stocked shelves
offer a huge range of things these days. And, as
she said, it is pretty impressive considering
everything on display is sourced off-island and
freighted here, at considerable cost - all here
for the having, enticingly displayed, tempting
local consumers and visitors alike.

As little as 5 years ago only a fraction of what's
currently on offer at the Store was then
available. Prior to that, even at times when the
population was much larger, such variety was
unheard of. Sure, you could get the basics but
if you wanted to satisfy your personal shopping
preferences you ordered them yourself with
help of the PIO and off-island friends and family.
So, how did a once communally run co-op
morph into a mini supermarket and when did
Pitcairners get so comfortably entangled in
what this relatively new ‘shop till you drop
consumerism'?

CoNSUMERISM is
social and economic way of doing things based
on the organized creation and ENCOURAGEMENT
of the DESIRE TO PURCHASE goods or services
in ever greater amounts. In economic terms
consumerism refers to economic policies which
place an emphasis on consumption. That is, the
belief that the free choice of consumers should
dictate the economic structure of a society and
that progressively greater consumption is
economically beneficial for all.

In 1967 the Pitcairn Island co-operative was
formed. It operated out of the art room at Pulau
School and was run by locals - with every family
being shareholders, under the chairmanship of
the Pastor.

By 1989 profits enabled the building of a new
Store on the main road and for many years it
ticked over providing locals initially with
essential food items; flour and potatoes,
toiletries etc and later with a wider though
limited range of ‘must haves'. In those days
there were no freight charges to locals and the
co-op was all about providing a communal
service for all.

By 2002, when the first flush of off-
islanders arrived in response to

Operation Unique, freight charges had
been introduced. Our 'visitors' ordered
their goods separately through the PIO
Store's

and the communal focus

remained.

Prior to the prison becoming operational
in October 2006 things had already begun
to change as more and more consumables
were provided by HMG to meet the needs
of their new people. Blankets and bedding,
lounge suits, televisions, DVD players,
sounds systems, generators, fridges,
freezers, kitchen utensils, bread makers,
quad bikes, tools and equipment, vast
quantities of food and almost anything
else you could think of began arriving on
mass.

Throughout most of 2007 there were
more that 20 additional consumers on

island; the Governor's rep, the
Commissioner, social workers,
psychologists, prisons guards,

supervisors, police officers etc were all
here, on rotation, for extended periods of
time. And, each individual brought with
them their personal tastes and consumer
‘needs’.

When the prison became operational the
prisoners  themselves had to be
adequately fed as well. Visiting days saw
the traditional communal ways continue,
with everyone bringing food to share. But,
before long the men were encouraged to
submit their own shopping lists to the
authorities and they soon honed their
culinary choices!

‘Weckle (food) on the Oueen’ became the
order of the day. And, why not? This was
no different to what the professionals
here were experiencing - a seemingly

limitless supply of goods - mostly paid for
by HMEG.

Soon our shopping expanded to include
the personal preference and ‘needs’ of
everyone on the island. In the stampede it
was obvious that the General Store could
hardly keep up and was decided that it too

would be included in the loop. So, the
outsiders, often extravagant orders,
started being handled and processed by
the Store.

Within months the shelves began to swell
with increasing variety as order overruns
trickled down to us locals. And, our tastes,
preferences and expectations swelled too.
Things once considered ‘luxuries’ soon
became ‘essentials’. Frozen sliced bread
and chips, canned fish, tomatoes and
coconut milk, frozen vegetables, bottled
pickles, sweets and chocolates, cake
mixes, alcohol, cigarettes, fizzy drinks,
canned fruit.. the list goes on and on.
And... it was fantastic - the only problem
being that locals had to pay for all these
goodies themselves.

By the time prison closed its doors the
then commissioner had established a
personal and business loan scheme and
wages were increased. Whilst this may
have improved the standard of living for
some, it also endorsed Pitcairn's
increasing consumerism.

In 2010, ‘Booking it up and waiting for Pay
Day' takes some serious budgeting for and
several households suffer considerable
debt. And, what of the Store? It still
struggles to keep pace - perpetually
running at a loss. The PI0 and DFID
(Pitcairn's funder) have all but pulled
their hair out in frustration. New job
descriptions and operational policies have
been written, electronic point of sales
systems introduced, freight charges
experimented  with, and outside
consultants brought in to sort things out.

But, perhaps the real solution has been
overlooked. Maybe we all need to take a
step back and focus on saving what little
cash we have and focus at what we can
produce ourselves, for ourselves. Fresh
fruit and vegetables, fresh fish, wild goat
and chicken, fresh bread and baked goods,
jams, pickles and chutneys, bottled
tomatoes and preserves, coffee, eggs,
soap, salt, honey, toiletries, fruit juices,
wines and even tobacco could all be locally
produced, marketed and consumed to our
collective advantage.

Maybe then it would have been our ability
to encourage local, eco friendly,
sustainable production, that would have
impressed our recent visitor - even more
so than our attractively stocked shelves.




THE BACK PAGE

Julie tull:

In the last two editions of Dem Tull we mentioned the new travel service to Pitcairn being
organized by Jacqui Christian and her partner Leslie Jacques, former Commissioner to Pitcairn. By
writing about it we are in effect tullen yorley about it so | will refer you to their website
www.pitcairntravel.pn. If the service works, it will be good for Pitcairn and potentially earn income
for the locals. A caution though, when sussing out their website, please do not ignore the Terms
and Conditions button. It can be found at the bottom of the page. It is not shown as prominently
as the other brightly highlighted buttons on the top. Read it carefully. It basically absolves the
operators from any responsibility whatsoever, whether negligent or not. It appears that there may
not be any refund for whatever reasons, even though there is a formula for refunds due to
cancellation, within a certain timeframe, etc. BUT, theygoontosayii Al | pay ment s
non refundabl eo.

It also states: @ waive any and all claims | may now have and in the future against, and release
from all liability and agree not to sue Pitcairn Travel, Team Mowbray Expeditions, its staff, officers
or representatives for any personal injury, death, property damage or loss sustained by me as a
result of my participation in the expedition, due to any cause whatsoever, includi  ng and without
limitation , negligence on the part of Pitcairn Travel and/or Team Mowbray Expeditions...0

They also recommend you buy insurance. Here in New Zealand under the Health and Safety
regulations for businesses and private enterprises it is illegal to insure your company against any
claims for negligence. This means the onus is on the company or private enterprise to ensure they
have policies in place to protect the health and safety of their employees, consumers etc. Does the
Oout 6 dPltcainm $ravel® Terms and Conditions mean they do not have to take care and
ensure the health and safety of their @xpeditioners6?

From perusing the internet it appears Team Mowbray Expeditions has also run charters in Tahiti as
well as other places including South America, Antarctica, etc.

| refer you to the Lonely Planet& website i Antarctica button. A blogger states he secured a last
minute place for a discounted price on one of Mowbray® two week Antarctica journeys with fares
costing up to $US15,000 each. A few short days into the trip they turned back due to engine
trouble. The blogger states they were kicked off the boat, with no refund and then almost
immediately the boat ,with its allegedly broken engine, took off with a full complement of new
passengers on another journey around South America. The blogger questioned how a ship with a
broken engine can manage to do that journey and how did they get the passengers so quickly. It
implied double booking. From the Island Council Minutes it appears they are also aware of the
negative articles on the internet regarding Mowbray expeditions but there is not a lot anyone can
do to stop private enterprise as long as they adhere to Pitcairn® immigration and other laws.

Pitcairn is a fantastic place to visit. I am
a lot of options to get on and off Pitcairn in a short time frame, so come and visit if you can. Just
make sure you have the necessary insurance policies to cover yourself for all of those situations
mentioned in Pitcairn Travel® Terms and Conditions. And remember, if things go wrong, thisis a
private enterprise and nothing to do with ucklun Pitcairn sulluns as a whole or the Pitcairn Island
Government.

HARTS ET FER NOW. EF YORLEY WUNT TULL, TULLA JULIE ON
Julie@customcredit.co.nz or KARI ON uptibi@hotmail.com. HOORAY
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