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Introduction

The complex photographic works (combined
photographs and photograms)and the series
of factional manuscripts based on the history
of the Islands that make up Codes of Survival
project, eventuated from the opportunity to
experience the New Zealand's subantarctic Is-
lands through a project titled Art in the Sub-
antarctic. This was an unusual and innovative
ground breaking project and the following is
as an introduction as an explanation of this
project.
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During the early 1980s | read of a surrealist
proposal in the 1930s for ‘an art expedition to
Easter Island’, it fascinated me. For the surreal-
ists, like Breton, Eluard, Aragon, Tzara, Ernst,
Lam, Matta, Penrose, Oceania and the exotic
was of great interest, mysterious and intriguing.
The Surrealist map of the world, (From Vanetes,
Brussels, June 1929), shows Easter Island in gi-
gantism, and resembling a teddy bear pointing
towards Peru. Evidence of this surfaced in their
journals and they engaged in the collecting of
artifacts from this region. The primate mask
was of particular interest, so it was not surpris-
ing that the dream’ of an arts expedition to a
remote, exotic location like Easter Island was
appealing to this group of artists.

The seemingly extravagant and certainly ex-
otic idea of the expedition to Easter Island, was
to involve the leading artist of surrealism as
a probe from a familiar space and time into
the unconscious space and time of this remote
island. Apart from Henri Storck’s film, Easter Is-
land, 1935 which was part of an ethnographic
expedition to the South Seas that explores sur-
realist use of documentary, the concept of the
expedition was never to eventuate.
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But the idea intrigued me! This dream of artists
away on an expedition of discovery stayed with
me, like an air bubble forming below the water
and rising to the surface, the bubble kept float-
ing upward in my thoughts from time to time

During 1984, | finished work on the Last Rivers
Song project. While working on this series of
photographs of the Clutha and Kawarau Riv-
ers, | became increasingly more sensitive to the
unigue qualities of the New Zealand landscape.
The raw sense of ‘Chaos’ watching a timeless
flood of water ripping and clawing at the hard
bed rock and banks binding the water to a
course with a finite destiny.
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Researching the history of the Auckland Island
revealed varying accounts of human interven-
tion. Whether intent on establishing a settle-
ment at the Islands or exploiting natural re-
sources, the climate and isolation challenged
all who ventured there in a manner they could
not overcome, it rebuffed the invasions of hu-
mans eventually reclaiming the land as an un-
inhabited natural wildlife sanctuary. Infamous
were the islands for the numerous shipwrecks
which produced struggles of human survival
beyond comprehension, often with fatal conse-
quence. "Died from Starvation”, reads a grue-
some epitaph on a headstone in the cemetery
at Enderby Island as a reminder of a struggle
lost by a marooned destitute. Scant reminders
of futile attempts at farming, agriculture and
settlement, shipwreck survival and scientific
expeditions have been left to the ‘Chaos’ or
'Order’ of the islands; left to fall back to nature.

Birth of the Project

So it was by the end of 1984 that | conceived the
fusion of the two ideas; the Auckland Islands
as a destination of ‘Chaos and Order’, and the
surrealist idea of an arts expedition of discovery,
that related to New Zealand's culture.

| floated the idea with colleagues at the art
school like David MclLeod, Shaun Burdon, and
from here planning for this project began in
1985 when a loose group of artists interested
in the project began inquiring as to the realis-
tic possibilities of the project eventuating. We
made plans and researched the government
departments overseeing the Islands. It seemed
like an ambitious risk, but a letter outlining the
exciting concept and initial inquiry was posted
to the New Zealand Lands & Survey Depart-
ment, who had jurisdiction over the area.

The response from the official government de-
partment was mild to say the least. Where we
had envisioned a project that offered an excit-
ing fusing of the artists creative contribution as
a new way of “seeing” this special wild environ-
ment, and the expertise and logistic support

of the New Zealand Lands & Survey Depart-
ment, the Department saw their role as one of
administration only and offered little support.
Our idea of using the New Zealand Navy for
transport for instance was far too extravagant;
any application would have to be put through
the Lands & Survey Department for detailed
consideration and they could find “No Way”
to back the proposition of using the Navy be-
cause the limited positions on the Frigate were
too valuable in terms of transportation of seri-
ous scientists to the islands for “real” research.

The anchorage of Port Pegasus, Stewart Island where
the Acheron sheltered

Royal Albatross nesting near the top of Enderby Island

It seemed no room at all could be made for
the frivolous dreams of artists. Like anyone,
we were welcome to apply for permits to the
islands, but the Department could offer no
assistance’. We would have to fully fund the
expedition ourselves, transport and other lo-
gistics, while also paying for a representative
of the Department to accompany us at great
expense to make sure we would not put at
risk the uniqueness of the environment. The
cost of this would be prohibitive and effectively
mean the project would remain like the surreal-
ist project, only a dream.

i

Some response to an innovative and sharing
ideal

The DOC hut where the expedition stayed on the Main
Auckland Islands.

A DOC worker looks on as Laurence Aberhart adjusts his
large format camera while photographing the Victoria
Tree Erebus Cove, on the main Auckland Island

Advantage of a re-structure

Apart from an enthusiastic response from the
then director of the New Zealand Arts Council,
John McCormak whom | detailed the project
to in Dunedin there seemed little reason to
proceed. John wanted the project to proceed
with up most haste, but the project lay dor-
mant for a number of years. Every good idea
has its time, and eventually, the wheels of gov-
ernment began to change with the inevitable
re-structure of Government Departments, and
with this a seismic shift, the jurisdiction of the
islands passed over to the newly formed De-
partment of Conservation (DOC). It seemed
that now was time to reignite the potential of
the project, and after an initial settling down
period, an approach was made again to DOC
in Invercargill who now had jurisdiction over
the Subantarctic islands.

Russell Beck, Director of the Southland Mu-
seum and Art Gallery had also become inter-
ested in the potential of the project and as part
of his own innovative plans for the gallery, had
the vision to see the project as part of a larger
ambition to establish a Subantarctic Centre in
the redevelopment of the Southland Art Gal-
lery and Museum that was underway. This in-
volved constructing a 6 storey pyramid over
the entire old building. Russell was amazing
and became a huge force to see the project
through, and like so many of the projects he
envisioned, he never doubted that we could
realize it.

The project was also steadfastly backed by Jim
Tomlin head of the School of Art Otago Poly-
technic where | worked teaching photography,
who saw the project as a way of associating
the reenergizing art school with an innovative
project that would place it on a national map.
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Together, Lou Sanson Russell Beck and myself
(with the help of two of the original group of
interested artists, Shaun Burdon and David
Mcleod) began planning the project in earnest.
Both Russell and Lou were sensational and very
enthusiastic about the idea. Lou was Conser-
vator for Southland Conservancy in charge of
Fiordland National Park, Stewart Island and the
Subantarctic World Heritage Area and later in
2013 became Director General of DOC. Lou
could see the potential of the project in terms
of the Departments policy of promoting an
awareness of the Subantartic Islands through-
out New Zealand. He was sympathetic to our
argument that artist are researchers , they just
research in a different manner, on a visual level
and communicate in a different way than sci-
entists to a different audience. The potential
of artists creating work based on the direct
experience of these island fitted with DOCs
new mission statement of communicating the
unigueness of the Islands to the wider public
and artists were a vehicle to achieve that. He
understood artists could do this in a way that
scientists simply could not.

As a member of the Art Gallery Directors Coun-
cil, Russell Beck proposed the idea of a touring
exhibition at the conclusion of the expedition in
Southland. Russell and Lou had far more skills
in proposal writing and presentation than any
of the artists involved, and also a greater range
of contacts and from this point took greater
control of the project planning. As an artist as-
piring to go on the exhibition I took a step back.

Russell and Lou wisely decided to bring for-
ward the planed date for the project to become
part of New Zealand's 1990, celebration of its
sesquicentennial: 150 years since the signing of
The Treaty of Waitangi.

As well as the artists, DOC was planning an
extensive season of activity at the islands which
included hut building and other such projects,
preservation of historical sites (like the Cem-
etery at Enderby and the Victoria Tree), wild
life management, (shooting of the goats in-

troduced onto the Main Auckland Island), and
further scientific study (sea lions, botany plot
surveys). The artists would be included as part
of this much larger expedition and the inter-
disciplinary mix offered an exciting potential.

However, further problems arose when it was
suggested that women artists would be part
of the team and consequently be allowed to
sail aboard the precious naval frigate. The navy
refused, stating that “woman NEVER sail on our
boats’, and we would have to find alternative
transportation. Planning stalled for some time.
About this time | had a visit from another well
acknowledged artist who had spoken to John
McCormak and was keen to join the expedition.
From my discussion, he realized that to gain
permission from the navy for women to be part
of the expedition would be tricky, if not impos-
sible, he sensed we were bogged down in red
tape. So he set about presenting a personal
proposal to the Arts Council for himself to sail
to the islands and experience the environment
and create some work.

A selection of rubbish washed up on the shore line of
Ocean Island. This inspired the use of the photogram
technique in the Codes of Survival images.

We needed something special to cut through
the Navy red tape and enlisted the help of Mi-
chael Cullen a cabinet minister at the time, and
later deputy Prime Minister of New Zealand as
patron. Combined discussions between DOC,
Michael and the Navy eventually opened the
pathway to a resolution that allowed the radio
room to be used as sleeping accommoda-
tion for the women, but this meant only one
women could be transported on each trip. |
remember in a letter that Michael sent to the
navy that he “trusted the artist would enjoy the
delights of naval food”. However it was ground
breaking and the very first time women had
sailed on board a New Zealand Naval vessel.

Once this was confirmed, | rang John McCor-
mak at the Arts Council to set in place an ap-
plication for funding. His response was that the
project had already been completed by the
other artist who had applied for a grant to
travel to the islands by himself

Bulbinella rossii, growing on a cliff top, Enderby Is-
land

| reminded John that we had letters of sup-
port from him for the project dating back a to
September 1985 and that Michael Cullen was
patron of the project and would be more than
interested to learn that he had broken our con-
fidence by supporting the other artist. There
was deafening silence for about 30 seconds, to
which he replied in a quivering voice “ Ok you
will get your funding but | will never support
you in any other project”. Although we did met
at several other functions and gallery openings,
he never ever spoke to me again. We ‘gener-
ously” gained the same amount of money for
the 11 artists travel costs on the expedition as
the other artist gained for himself, but despite
this, it was enough to see all the selected art-
ists take part in the project. Such is the life of
politics in art.

Finally, in 1989 plans for the project were firmed
up and eventually all the delays came to an
end and the planning came to fruition. An
expression of interest was finally called from
artists interested in becoming part of the ex-
pedition. A special selection panel was estab-
lished to select the artists from the more than
80 applications, from which a short list was
drawn up, before the final group of 11 artists
were chosen. The selection included a range
of mediums, both men and women, artists that
had experience with the natural environment
and those with a more urban base, while taking
into account cultural differences.

Some of the decaying tins of food found in the Coast
Watchers Hut, Ranui Cove - these were buried in a
deep hole by the Doc Staff
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An exhibition of work based on the artists direct
experience in the islands would be curated and
opened to coincide with the opening of the
new pyramid extension at the Southland Mu-
seum and Art Gallery as a 1990s project, with a
touring exhibition of many New Zealand galler-
ies to follow this. (In fact it was the most toured
show the Art Gallery Directors council had ever
supported to this date)

However, due to the Governor General, Sir Paul
Reeves and party being offered berths on the
naval Frigate, problems with Naval transport
arose at the 11th, hour, which meant that fewer
artist could be transported. Suddenly organiz-
ers had to find $27,000 in four weeks for the
project to continue as had been planned.

The fix was to hire a charter boat, the mv Ache-
ron, which was significantly smaller than the
frigate with a length of 23.16m, beam: 5.49m,
draft: 1.90m and limited by favorable weather
conditions, it offered a more adventurous form
of travel. In fact on one previous excursion to
the southern ocean part of the deck house had
been damaged by a huge wave and the vessel
had to limp back to New Zealand in the lee of a
larger fishing ship. By bringing a film crew from
TV NZ, who would film the voyage, onboard
the funding was secured and the project was
still alive; TV NZ would fund the short fall.

Transporting everyone in a single expedition
was impossible and eventually, the project
planned to take 11 artists on several trips at the
end of 1989 over a 6 week period to the sub-
antarctic islands, some to the Auckland Island,
others to Campbell Island.

The selected artists included ceramicist Ches-
ter Nealie, painter Bill Hammond, photogra-
pher Laurence Aberhart, photographer Helen
Mitchell, photographer Lloyd Godman, painter
Shaun Burdon, painter Geerda Leenards, paint-
er Linda James, sound artist Rudy Adrian and
others.

The group | was connected to saw Ches-
ter Nealie, Helen Mitchell and Shaun Burdon
transported down on the Leander class Frig-
ate HMNZS Southland, then a second group
Bill Hammond, Laurence Aberhart, Geerda
Leenards and myself transported down on the
Acheron a few weeks later. The first group were
then transported back to New Zealand on the
Acheron while the second group were picked
up later by the Frigate. Each group spent about
4 weeks away including the transportation time.

Bill Hommond among the Rata forest at night Main
Auckland Island

The first voyage

The group | was in saw us assemble at Bluff, to
embark onto the Acheron. | met up with Lau-
rence, Bill and Geerda where we excitedly dis-
cussed the expedition. They were all scathing
of the other artist who had” jumped the gun”
and organized his own expedition. Aboard was
Russell Beck and Ken Sceeden from the Mari-
time Museum in Wellington, and a TV NZ crew
were also part of the sailing party. As the thud
and whine of the large diesel engine filled the
air we moved our gear on board and found
a bunk. It was now getting exciting, this was
actually happening.

DOC and Navy staff pick up the expeditions gear
from Deas’ Head for the return voyage

As we headed out of Bluff harbor, the weather
was changeable with a wisped grey sky and a
building swell. The glowing sky above Stew-
art Island revealed a shoreline of, craggy rock
outcrops, inlets and bays, which passed by
one after another. Arms of thick bush reached
down the folds in the hills to the water line
with little sign of humanity. The further south
we sailed, the more the swell built and waves
began to brake the bow sending sheets of wa-
ter and spray across the bridge wind screen.
Cautiously we kept sailing onward, then when
we rounded Break Sea Island at Port Adven-
turer to face the full brunt of the great ocean,
it was obvious the small frame of the Acheron
was struggling with the rolling ocean. If we
continued and were caught between Stewart
Island and the Auckland Island there were few
options. Brought in especially for this charter,
master mariner, captain Williams changed the
plan and decided to continue sailing but to put
in at the southern tip of Stewart Island where
we would shelter at Port Pegasus until the
storm passed. He anticipated we would have
a window of calmer waters to sail the two days
to the Auckland Islands later in the week, so we
could shelter here for a few days. The thump
of each wave got louder, the creaks of wood
more intense, the locker catches rattled, while
we were thrown from side to side.

Eventually we sailed through the passage by
Noble Island and into the welcome shelter of
the South Arm in Port Pegasus where the wild
weather moderated. Even so, the water was
peppered with strong gusts of wind that beat
beautiful textures on the surface that scurried
across the bay though patches of light and
shadow; but the large threatening swell was
gone.
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There we anchored up at the very sheltered
Sylvan Cove beside a sturdy fishing boat with
the same idea, while the wild winds whistled
over the hills and more importantly our heads.
Ken Sceeden kept us amused with tales of the
many ship wrecks and harrowing stories of sur-
vival form the Islands. The next few days were
spent exploring the sheltered bays of the Port,
climbing rugged hills to the spectacular gran-
ite outcrops of Smith's Look Out that sat high
above us in the sheltered anchorage far below.
Then a climb of Bald Cone to the north east
with the spectacular peaks of Gog and Magog
ominously reaching for the wild sky. These are
peaks of raw granite where no vegetation has
been able to take hold. On the lower slopes
stunted rata trees and other bushes cling to the
rock growing at an incredibly slow rate away
from the harrowing wind, until the abrasive ef-
fect of the fine air-borne granite sand driven by
the wind finally cuts through their fine trunk and
they finally die. Life here on these wind-blown
slopes is tenuous. Twisted lines of dead, bone
white trunks litter the lower areas of the hard
rock. Sustained survival on the tops is impos-
sible with weather sculptured rocks strewn like
ruins in every direction.

Some of the photographs | took here were used
in a later series of photograph/photogram im-
age in the Adze to Coda project.

We examined the ruins at Ship Builders Cove
where we saw the efforts of men falling back
to nature. This experience of the Port Pegasus
area was an added bonus and a wonderful pre-
lude that set the scene for the Auckland Islands
expedition which would follow. We walked
through the small gut from Disappointment
Cove to Broad Bay and watched the squalls
descend on the ocean like a beating hammer,
where the ocean surface suddenly changed
texture and even saw a willy wall (an old fash-
ioned term for a water spout) far on the south-
ern horizon.

The fisherman on the boat beside our anchor-
age was an interesting man, very articulate and
gentle spoke and not what one would expect
from a Stewart Island fisherman. Because of his
interests in classics he preferred to sail alone.
He would play classical music as he worked
and save money to tour the ruins of Greece
and Rome, so he was sympathetic to the work
we did as artists. One night he turned us on
to a magnificent sea food feast from his chiller.
There was some fishing and lots of eating. Years
later | learned that he had died at sea in a trag-
ic accident, apparently washed overboard his
boat was found abandoned.

Leander class frigate HMNZS Southland anchored off the
Island for the return voyage

Naval staff move the Derry Castle Punt in a specially
made cradle from the shed where it was stored on the
Auckland Islands to the Frigate where it was transported
to the Southland Museum and Art Gallery

In fact over the days we spent waiting for the
weather to improve, we ate so much it was de-
cided to sail back to Bluff, refuel the boat and
restock the food before setting sail again. After
a few days back at Bluff the weather was not
looking good and the talk from DOC was that
if it did not clear the trip would be cancelled.
We were like wild animals in a cage. Bill and
Laurence headed for the Bluff pubs, | had the
offer to go bush with one of the DOC people
and spent a few day at the mysterious Lake
Hauroko in southern Fiordland.

The second voyage

However after a few more days the forecast
had improved and we were once on the open
ocean sailing south, past the same coast we
had navigated a week before, past Port Pega-
sus and south to the Auckland Islands. The two
day voyage was in much calmer conditions
and the ocean quickly expanded into a vast
expanse where only waves and seabirds caught
our eye. At one point, | watched Captain Wil-
liams with the sexton calculate our position, his
navigation was spot on and within the next day
Enderby Island materialized from the vastness.
Instantly sea lions greeted us swimming with
ease around the hull.

Once we arrived at the Island we met the other
artists who were already down there and would
return on the Acheron within hours. Chester
Nealie, who was in the first party invited me
back to the hut on Enderby Island for a cup of
tea and toast. He unwrapped this mould green
bread and proceeded to cut the green bits off
all sides until in the core was something that
resembled bread as | knew it, a square about
2 inches. He then toasted this and smeared
another 2 inches of jam on it. "You have to
make the most of your bread and stretch it out
as long as you can” he said, “there are no more
supplies than what you land, it's camp rations
from here on".
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| had an underwater camera housing with me
and within the first few hours decided to swim
out at Sandy Bay, Enderby Island and shoot
some photographs. | asked the scientist work-
ing on the sea lion population if it was safe.
“well you will be fine in the water, they will just
swim around you” - "but when you get out
and walk up the beach the dominant male will
either try to fight you or fuck you". He looked
at my slim stature in the tight black wetsuit and
added” I don't like you chances, mate”.

At the time the arts expedition went to the
Auckland Islands, Enderby Island had rabbits
and wild cows, the main Auckland Island goats
and pigs, Rose Island rabbits. These had been
introduced to provide food for anyone who
might become marooned and were now con-
sidered a hindrance in returning the island to
their former flora. | was fortunate to experi-
ence islands like Ocean island that had no in-
troduced animals, and here the flora was totally
different than the islands where rabbits, cows
etc had be introduced. Large areas of mega
herbs, like Stilbocarpa Polaris, with huge, round
hairy leaves covered the ground. | found the
spectacular Pleurophyllum flowering on Ewing
Island. These did grown on Enderby, but only
in the most inaccessible cliffs where no hungry
mouth could find them.

We spent most of the time at Enderby Island.
The hut we stayed in was at Sandy Bay and |
would set off alone early in the morning walking
the shores of the island, the basalt cliffs, explor-
ing the caves, or walking through the scrub over
the tops. The first thing | was struck by was
the dead remains of so many creatures. In this
place there was a ‘code to survival' and the
inattentive paid an ultimate price. When | came
across these remains | photographed them with
a sense of the wider environment behind.

Then we moved to the hut near Dea’s Head and
walked through the rata forest track to Terror
Cove, Erebus Cove to Beacon Head. Other trips
included walks to Matheson Bay, high up the
Hooker Hills, Pillar Rock, Rose Island, Ocean

Island, Ewing Island and Frenchs Island. We
stayed a night in the Coast Watchers Hut at
Ranui Cove. But the wild country to the south
alluded us, it was simply too far with the small
inflatable boat we had. We thought perhaps
the Frigate might sail down this way on the
route home, but they had plans to impress the
Governor general with target practice.

The very last thing we did before we left was
work with the Navy to rig the Derry Castle Punt
onto the navy's inflatable boat and motor it out
to the Frigate where it was hoisted aboard and
transported back to the Museum at Southland
where it is still on display.

Among the various experiences from the ex-
pedition to the Auckland Island, were two that
proved to be seminal in developing the Codes
of Survival work.

Before we arrived at the islands, | had wrongly
believed that the Islands were a pristine envi-
ronment, a last bastion of wilderness, and while
there is some truth in this (Adams Island at the
southern end of the group is the largest island
in the world with no introduced species) they
are islands and the very isolaion that protects
their wilderness status undermines them in an-
other way.

On the return voyage, the navy engaged in a shooting
drill - small arms fire from the deck of the frigate

Along the rugged coastline we found rubbish
washed up on the shore, detritus dating back
to a time when the island where first discovered
but also reaching to the present. So while the
Southland Museum and Art Gallery asked if we
could retrieve any useful artifacts from the past
(but only if they were venerable to damage, the
Department of Conservation asked if we could
collect rubbish to either burn or bring back to
New Zealand. When we asked for a distinction
between artifact and rubbish the explanation
was not clear, no distinct date or significance of
the objects encountered could be given. With
time rubbish becomes an artifact.

We brought the inorganic plastic rubbish
aboard the Naval Frigate for our return jour-
ney aboard the RNZN Southland, but during
the first night at sea, this was dumped into the
ocean along with other rubbish from the Frig-
ate. This practice of dumping rubbish at sea is
common among most vessels, but only sets
up a situation where the material eventually
washes back up on a coast line somewhere.

Sir Paul Reeves, Governor-General of N.Z. at the
time and party were also offered a shoot. Sir Paul is
second from the right

On a still blue ocean the navy prepared for

“target practice” to impress the Governor-

General ‘s party and then proceeded sailing
around an object dumped in the water firing
deck guns with random accuracy. Later small
arms were directed at the target by the navy,
after which the Governor-General ‘s party were

offered a shoot and during this an albatross
was accidently shot. As the Governor-General
was patron of DOC this was an embarrassing
moment. Eventually the goat shooters were
offered a shoot and proved to be the most ac-
curate shots.

Back in New Zealand, some sort of normal life
returned, | struggled with how to interpret
the experience of the expedition through the
photographs | had taken and the event of the
rubbish being re-dumped back into the ocean
kept returning to me. The stories of struggles
and survival Ken had told us and my own read-
ing of these suggested the way forward was to
somehow combine the photographs with an-
other medium that would express this. | came
to a conclusion of the photograph as a sort
of visual Island in the centre surrounded by a

"sea’ of rubbish, but this needed to be some-

how more abstract. The photogram technique
surfaced and | looked at ways to combine the
two. Initial experiments suggested that there
needed to be a visual separation between the
photograph and the photogram.
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Survival Code VI triptych
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Detail: Survival Code VI triptych
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Survival Code VIl triptych

Detail: Survival Code VIl triptych

42



Detail: Survival Code VIl triptych
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Survival Code VIl triptych

Detail: Survival Code VIl triptych
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Detail: Survival Code VIl triptych
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Survival Code IX triptych
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Tree of Knowledge, Forest of Confusion Il triptych
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Detail: Tree of Knowledge, Forest of Confusion 1V triptych
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Tree of Knowledge, Forest of Confusion V triptych

Detail: Tree of Knowledge, Forest of Confusion V triptych
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Tree of Knowledge, Forest of Confusion XlI triptych
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00



Detail: Tree of Knowledge,

Forest of Confusion XlI triptych

w
>
-
$
5
-

Detail: Tree of Knowledge, Forest of Confusion XiI triptych
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Survival Code X| triptych
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Survival Code XII triptych

Detail: Survival Code XII triptych
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Tree of Knowledge, Forest of Confusion [ triptych
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Detail: Tree of Knowledge, Forest of Confusion | triptych
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Tree of Knowledge, Forest of Confusion VI triptych
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Detail: Tree of Knowledge, Forest of Confusion VI triptych
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Tree of Knowledge, Forest of Confusion VIl triptych
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Tree of Knowledge, Forest of Confusion VIl triptych
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Tree of Knowledge, Forest of Confusion IX triptych
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Tree of Knowledge, Forest of Confusion X triptych
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Codes of Survival - Installation
Solutions Gallery Dunedin
August 1992

The installation consisted of the photographic works on the wall, the
manuscripts laid out around the perimeter of the gallery, two table like
structures of shattered glass suspended on basalt rock with dead Rata
branches growing from the floor through the glass with scattered ar-
tifacts used for the making of the photogram images, and an original
sound track Te hokioi, composed by Peter Adams.

Gallery installation 132



Codes of Survival -Scripts

Codes of Survival -Scripts - a series of short factionalized stories based on historical events in
the Subantarctic Islands written by Lloyd Godman to accompany the exhibition and installation

Enderby -
Island N

Page

133 1460 Off the edqge of the world 199 1916 Salvage

138 1796 A secret burial 202 1922 Dear Cellia

147 1806 Bristow 204 1939 A saw cut

143 1809 The broken links of a sealers chain 208 1941 A search for the enemy
] 146 1815 For the pleasure of 210 1954 A tin of paint

148 1818 Gallows pole 214 1958 A bloody good time

152 1826 Marooned 218 1964 The trig

154 1830 Mrs Morrell's underwear 219 1969 A woven net

158 1840 The English Antarctic expedition 221 1973 Fairchild’'s garden

160 1845 The pang of birth 225 1975 A large lamp

164 1851 The throw of a frustrated woman 229 1978 The loss of a compass

166 1854 Mahue matau 232 1983 Devils from the deep

169 1857 Death of an immigrant 235 1984 Holly roller

170 1865 The forge 238 1986 The French nexus

173 1866 _The General Grant 247 1989 The pencil of an artist

177 1869 A beacon and the Victoria tree 244 1989 A stray bullet

179 1874 In search for a star and the loss of a lens 247 1991 Sea storm

181 1877 The Nelson’s 250 1992 A plastic bottle

184 1887 Derry Castle 254 1996 Explosion

188 1891 Broken pipes 255 2000 Branded

190 1907 Observations and collections 256 22?7 Nuclear carrier grounded on island

193 1912_A good pile of rubbish

As | was creating the photo-based works, | became intrigued with the history of the Islands and read every piece of information that | could find. From this |
wrote more than 40 factionalized short stories taking an element of truth and imagining a scenario where objects were either lost or placed in the Auckland
Island’s environment. When printed on paper, the pages of each of these stories were individualized through the use of differing fonts, by painting or dying
with substances like iodine, oil, wax, rust stains etc. that often related to the story. Some were left in a mud estuary for 24 hours with the tide washing over
them. Others had the edges burnt, cut or torn. Objects embedded in the photograms surface in the stories and the scripts became a key part of the Codes
of Survival work. The flowing series of scripts are scanned from the original sheets of paper.

1460 Off the edge of the world

Scripts

134
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1806 &

With the violence of the storms during the weeks before we had discovered the island

: . L ' i!llll'ﬂ
MNot but a year before, the expeotant belicf of us all was that this southern ocean would envelop . ﬁu&:‘; ;i“-'f"‘r mi:mif"ﬂi: 'L::’j ll-“\‘-'!'lml ﬂt]“l'.ﬂli'!-'- including some personal
s uilurm,; the many woeks of sailing. Then, when we had least expected land, Elur? i+t had been w MLy M“T;n lmun;..ml had ].tl];n::]::tb'“]l about the ship. From time to
amid the coean, it was such a welcome change to the vastness of the ocean we had anticipated i i rae e I;.ulwdn e mﬂtha el :Enﬂ:::]:a;wlmn:r:&::lﬂmrﬁiﬁ. &
At that time, the "Ocean" was in ite a sorry state of repair due to the puissant violence of the had put his mind to the task and had fulfilled more than that which we asked from such
T -m:.' i A T | s cur sealing activikies so; unfurtanstely we were in na ﬁf{ﬂ t&;ﬂﬂrﬁum -l:ml uuwmfail pile, he had collected intoe a large barrel, and with i‘lu #
condition or had not the time to spe thanlm&timnfdlihbhn&wﬂhylthﬁmdoupﬁba with ::lni:‘ '“:i:n it had bgen lifted up from below then, all had been tossed over board :
land we had discoversd. We had been returning from Van Diemen's Land when we sailed within | - pn A e B /
n;hﬁu\f.]nﬂwrﬁnnrmldoauhm}lun lﬂihﬂuulf,l.m& | ﬁ.l!lmum of debris amongst this piled rubbish had tipped from the side, and it was fair
Initial observations luuul'aml there did seem to be a gonerous -uh.'ng grounds .nm:unﬂ. tha- | ::;:?;&Thm:ii:Lﬂ‘:ﬂf::L‘Ex;‘::ﬁlhiﬁ'{::m“{:r] ﬂnf:;f:t in an
na])nl:.ﬂl%mmé :of ﬂliuul]-nd- and n:‘a could ?Jl expeot ?]:: it .]‘]::H .]mu‘nil ?ﬂt their | R e i T A O :an v ‘“,{W li:,,& : the i:inla ]u[uj
numben Vit a tight, but loféy forest down to the acean on eait s rc.thuium wturnfa | Iucidly S e e " e at: cleared, I cou
moderate height. We had a look over what we could in respect to the land, both in the ship and 1 r‘l‘l :‘“" e d:h:w okt tlr ﬁl:‘ cups severa ms below us through the ]
Lﬁaﬂ!hikﬂh“Mb‘ut it had not allowed a survey of the land the way that I would have liked fHoon g e o unmistakable shapes lay a¢ rest on the sea b8
because of the lumbered state of the ship. Certaialy, then there was no fime to come ashore at i & \ ' E
m;whtolthnmionihﬁmmuﬂhmwrp i - B s forthove islands has net a S R " and i
i. ] . . » DAL 1E nnT

In some haste but in the appropriate demeanour and tradition, by the Qlueen’s name we had [ : Em:u‘ It ':E:um:{':t:mlrﬁ:a; B uEl-::.J. f’l‘:'t e called Sarah's
claimed all ¢his in her possession. | venture that flm uotmpanywnulll wmi;furt.hnrn:phnﬁnn ‘ that made up this part of the island providing an &:G-u]]a::: ] s 3 & u;:! llaaﬂ:ands
-i.;}ahf date as there !rn.l.luml‘f some oummsml:lpm f:nh made from these islands. At that \ attention was directed éo the coast with ifs éangle of reefs, rooks and ‘:.:e- :Ihi.-l.ni. :
initial éime, I hoped that it would be I and the "Ocean" who could return and complete the R s navigational aids for cho fbin ;UI 1: E:“ I‘E w‘EtL
appraisal, 'n;':mi]manuiofi.ml:uo]:.;ﬁnrnpmkintl:uruimufthiiocumTlmwuﬂ:ar B i oEL Bhand, the water rahina-:ltl:’i 5 bf“'i T AN W“"“ffli-“
at this € been quite moderate and clear, board felt that, if this was any equal consisépney from bay to ba 8 qualify of exceptional clearness with
indication clement climate if could become a siza ingand whalingbase. . ; . ! o :
There se litéle doub that if should afford an excellent harbour ¢o the north of our amiable : : ' : * i TP
anchorage at what I supposed is a Latitude of 80 21' South and its greatest extent is in a 3 ; = : L
N.W.and S.W. direction, though the strand in s was rugged with rocks that could dash a 5 .

ship.
A first discover of the island, or islands, for ;nm] fortuns, Lord Auckland Islands 1 bestowed
upon it. This was after that good friend through my father, Lord Auckland. Like all these
islands, there is no significant wild stock and on this second érip, I had brought some young
pigs to be sof free. L had the ship's company release several of these pigs to the land of the largest
island of the group. The men reported how they scamperei off into the thickness of the larger
¢rees and the shrubbery eager to be free. These pigs should thrive in the forests and high ground of
the island, as there seems o be a suitable climate for them to thrive. &

Hopefully this foresight will provide ample food for our return and any oi.l:.e%l who land in the
years to come, while at the same time clearing th land in some small way. Thiswe shallsce ifwe
have the time and chance to return once for a third visit and conduct an even more
thorough survey of the surrounding country. :

Dhuring the short time of our first stay, the men had spent quite some time af the chores of
cleaning the lumbered state of the ship. There was much they could do in the way of small jobs,
but the larger work was a more difficult task, quite beyond our means. I had some of the crew and
the ship's wright do what they could with these repairs a the time, but we conld only do so much
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s gt oot sto e Mool men hons de  sdouck 1ok fo
qudgeon with the cha WMMM&&:
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THE PLEASURE OF ss
. .1:.r 0 e ""j:'"_f:"’:i-.-.:l:'.l.: ; : ._‘ -. : "’."'-“'j Lli:';}; '
ek *%Je.mmw the swine "ad done it. Sure had
* Some owthl ko o colin ‘o] managel o o o o el

P "nmfa«ﬂ%e htmwﬂln im as pemndfmm ny. Ric |'.|i info is tender lovin hands, And we'd oll

o ,.luhwéct vﬂwl that company was up fo. We cou

hear him every night with "er in "is cabin for 2

a aﬁ d Ia]m turns with an ear and a qluu at il'ncloor fa hear tha sounds of "is tricks. Rig hi ol

She'sa sretmer o' a wench, we'd oll hear that, for :I'ne';:l u- out :;.I.rg:u'ng_an long irnm Aubed ™ ¥4
when the e in tha midst. But he’s nought but a dog we thought, feom "is grunts and the thumps

; ed make at tha fime. Tlml;'cl go foe houes of a fime and "end slart again. Night af'er night, eii
since we'd left tha seaport those months ago. He'd even dared during tha daylight hours if tha

| : waters were calmer an” he's got a mind, or ther's nought land insight. Tha sounds they made ad

T all the more envious o the scoundrel, for we'd oll ad dreadful wants o’ a woman in fese
*F R lomlg wolers and |'u:'$ i'ﬁum'q un ta "ave "is need satisfied on F'is sea, We'd "ove fa wait Hill we
e reached il'lg dock ntmme before we'd be in wiﬂ‘u q-l_:lmnm. Ten only if ouP wage was a
 goedun fv'pm.qw.m.if o tha catch and thee's un that’s o'willing on the dock af tho fime that we's
o In I:I'Q’I”IDJIMI-HI'II' to wait, nee nougkf fowanl, g ' \

B HI’;"‘I' | ﬁéﬁwﬁ; all above the boards, an” he was fa be e escort for tha journey from
i P hmzieuiuml Said "she'd finished "er term and wos af'er o new start wa from
o Vﬂl‘lﬂ‘pﬁﬂql’ﬁdm 'mmllsjol:v msfu_deiim "er salely and in g ‘eall_l'l. God knows |:iltli 4
I  sheddidtabe I.Lﬁr:i'n %i.pnq‘tbdmig_'gng "ow. Could "ave killed o man or worse, for olls
B R U T S i

_ 1‘Wnlli of Melbourne in tha muﬂm::n&'r;mumls urﬂ_m“nﬁqq-gﬁuﬁbouu fill Apri'
i : by ml‘:irji fime we'r fa sail fo New Zealand I;:IEJ land tha convict woman as a free soul. It seemed
: : a dubicus areangement fo us. We'd never seen 'er escorted fa tha ship, she'd just appeared
 whenwed ot sigh ot big . Ao e gucs s tht s i fol o b o o
; v ilw casure o’ tha journey from an unscrupu mpﬂaﬁﬁ%ﬁdmnﬂm ong os she’s willing 1a
m;r';'_:.’ls' _uruue antics slw’ci‘ oas a free woman wlwn‘#’cf m&fhﬁﬁnﬁrw y far from
: 'Sqdpeq town. If she'd net do ot all, in tha ﬁdﬁp{.’i}qﬁ" es Im'c] ’rum"ﬁijnfu tha prison
wardens again on cur refurn. Al tha rate _'é.'wﬁ_{’n‘f mﬂl;e well free by tha voyage's end and
: f_J Jmil:h::“]loh that's if oue guess wusrlql!{ in whol he s up la. vl '

iskery Jock, we'd called "im that because o’ 'is beard o_nJ]we‘”o' a spo !’Q&I'IIBUH‘J o it

re on ancther :iﬁp 'ed sailed on, but tha mﬂahﬁ ﬂigi-un muld.ﬁ:e ‘er round with tha
"T{u caplain one I'!i'.]t’ll, a crewman tha nuhrvm a amiable arrangement for all
h%_'“;' d, that's whot we'd thought. We'd "ave 'ad a share if an ofer's ma e, no doubl about il.
3w _jﬂ:_ h]:-ni:r'g['m'dfump right fo a shave, o man could think, and you couldn’t blame nought
~ for that. T should be like tho kill where we'd allot it out fa o man’s worth on tha feip and ‘ow
 hed cll:medntka oyage. We'd gol a right greedy un "ere and from what we knewed, he was o
Pk rqu ronn:':]miao we'd mel from "is time ashore and tha company he kept he liked "is

women fo ‘imself, :
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VAR L ol o the shio with & rpe of bicio, o sl 1P o el i
) ::Ec"n::‘ﬂwﬂ“fu i ora ﬂlm, ':ltili he ’E‘:r:mple I:ilﬂlll:ll.] and {::pll m:‘:?h "imself.

ﬁ&mﬂmﬁtﬁlu t wl'lﬁli tha Jirfqllilj L:c:lqer :;1 up te il: tha davk | l’l!ﬁn: ,il:lmLin
"k‘(m[ichnq_ uess al tha noises they made, nows there's enough. The blitter
_‘.'.' : wnuu jom H‘o cloar |l'|?.|l in a wink and we's sure he,cﬁ.i"ed -:l“ |l1|:| cracks in m"s, for

.:':1"5 ﬁ‘?' »
& X

o

EF : g,' 2 ._ ‘ *._!:' t?{&whm: he'd sueface on deck.

&'
; E'dlziﬁltan at unl;l'm in fha I:-m,ls n{ li‘aa ml is|unc|s, il'u: oH oc:f wnuH |:Jope|q |euve 'is ml:nin
: ~ when u[he’t] be inside. Then nnlq ta dish oul tha orders o’ 'is command foe us lubbers fa COFPLY
ol Dmi:;ul:rg didntHeust us fa get near "er for a span. T'was tho fiest male whe's a punning the
&Lipw&_ﬂ"" knewed that and he's o qom:l un. We'd EZT' j
i newjulln about tha caplain or tha wench. Just say fwas ne p}aoe for cur nose and ta Laep it
dl.!r&u we d learn nnuqlli from 'im.

~ nought we'd see af a ey, even in Tha beight of day, "e must'a thought we'd be dumb fa 'is heax,

if that's wha it was, e focl: of us sh-uith in the eye with nouql‘il a wink no# a smile ol $ho

ow what he'd say without a gripe. He

W o AT
B
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:.f: : s Vis lime ﬂmuqll when tha fwo o' 'em Ieﬁ ||1u ml:uin for a frip fa tha si:opes G Ol ;m

: ) ; i islands o’ Bristows land. We'd ta put "em ashere in a secluded |:-cu.] out o ﬂql-.i feom ﬂu 5}1‘;
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 knows where it be, but it don’t come back 1o "tis boot, that we'd see.

i et o neoe 1f we'd fecised oue lfe. God domn ‘em, they probobly hod Seight do ke M

tha forest floor, while we'r en uqecl in tha fasks o' tha ship. Swabbing tha l:fﬂl‘.“u i'\wl-’;" o
B T o e tha bbb wos g wih e moclon. Frcen th fu oees TGRSR ARRERRER

ze upon Ier, she’s o well bosomed wencl‘l, fallish with shoet blond haie from tha plni_-,nﬁ'us 'I[-u;rq
3::' ’l:!i' i'l:a 'ern a“ Elru:l slmrd I'H:I\-e (ione any or u" l}f us l:.ll once we’r SUFE. Ttm ppis(m .ucl |‘c||<gn
nought away, she'd all of if there. She'd a big round bultocks that I'd 'ave o yearn fo fouch en
E::I a ctaq on chl sea, Aq,_ I:ll.l.i' i,ms not fa l';e while WE WIS CPEw unr.‘l he‘s mpiuin on ,is mrjnec!
i
“\m{cl taken a packed picnic lunch and we'd "eard il'uu":-d'lfe: o grog clink as tha picaic erate

was info tha boat below. Shit we'd all been fa sea for times before, and talked o

"aving a woman aboard for cur fancy, as a joke it was said more than once. For there wasn't a
e when we'd not want o’ a wench o’ a lluuc| in tha cold o' tha night. But now we'd un on
m, I'was worse. "ere she’s so close and none of us could fmh hand on 'ee, not even a flnqm-

for a an. Twere ennuql'l la make a man cry o tha pain. We Il'lu‘ric.nk: went on 1ill 'was

o 0 dark in tha sky. All o’ tha day they'd been on tha land. He'd signal us fo get em, we'd

_* and knowed he’s finished for f|'h Juq. Than of e iheqjs_alaoam:l. we'd ‘ave fa clean
up the :nq EI_I?J 'is picnic mess in tha JarL 5

‘We'd loc ked. crafe fa see what he'd 'ad and F'was all tha best of tha store from below,

new they er there from tha clu 5 |l‘|ai wercl [eFf, Ll.li welcl |1cn:| few fnr fact. WGIJ Inulkf.l
selves, everyone had laid o hand, we had. The betles they fook o'er, they never came

DI Lo ia: oo e'd miver kevow st he'd hod b deik will i wench, B e
flnsw

b 5 i

i Hﬁu Iﬂ!'l' 'is t;'ﬁﬂi' Hlitl‘ coal feo aru:l he*d never sent us I)utL fur it. WE’J Ilmuqllf 'is was queer

brandy, could smell if on "is breath.

as he should ‘ave qui it, we all. knows that. Can't leave i'!‘linqs like that behind. It had o I:uq brass
buckle and em buttons fa match down tho feont, in c{osi'linq blue, but worse for sea wear. God
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GALLOWS POLE 1818

Ironic, the golden sun, hung as a bright warm orb in the clear blue sky. It
was a sun, in a way that I had never known one before. It was warm and
bright beyond belief, in a way I could hardly imagine.

My eyes squinted as we were led through the cobbles with cold, hard stoned
walls on all sides, to the green grass where the three gallows poles waited for

us like dead trees. Was it the sun or something in my soul, I can not tell as a
single tear slid down my taut cheek. With a brawny sniff and a hard
swallow, I was a man again and the tear had gone. I could face death with a
hard cold stare. Step by fateful step the three aﬁus were led m chains though,
escape was far from our heads. And after the disenchanted experience of the
past, none of us would have wanted anything but death as closer to the
gallows and our death we walked. Then as we reached the softness of the
green, we were offered one final pipe of tobacco. A last pleasure before we
would become a victim of the rope and be judged by our maker.

God it seemed so absurd squatting on the grass in the warm forenoon sun
smoking the pleasure of a and , while the gallows waited only but a
scant few paces away and the watchful eyes of the smirking guards upon us.
The great wisps of blue smoke cur into the air with an aromatic air.
And then in a flash, the memories of my short life flashed before me. All the
woeful memories of our ill fortune came flooding back.

The chance escape from this very same prison, recollection of an unlocked
gate and a dark, dark night, the risk of the small boat found upon the shore,
then stolen from our need to survive and the jeopardy of taking her to sea;
for there was no escape on that island and the chance of the open ocean was
the only gamble to decide our fate. Then alone on the unforeseeable ocean
with no land insight for many days with little nourishment and being found
%a sealer en route to the southern islands. Mistaken we were,j:rr we had
thought we were safe at last; free from the bonds of our penal days as this
captain had offered us all work as an exchange for a passage to England. We
knew the life of a sealer was hard and even dangerous though we had no
choice it was clear, so we all agreed.

We had been right on that one for sure, it was as hard as it comes and one of
the crew died wn the task, be mour%isd,feﬂfrmtfwri%in during a
fearsome storm, never to be seen again. Didn't even hear the blighter scream
on the way down into his watery . We searched for the poor soul but he
was gone. We worked our hands til they were hard and calloused with wear
and the coldness of the wind cracked the skin with an added pain. But
we endured if, every hour, as far u:fur there was little choice. We worked
our with the best of the old hands, being certain of our safe passage. We
ch in with them all. ;
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For weeks we tried to avoid that perilous chg;dbut we could not help being
drawn to the edge to peer over and see if he et fallen over into the sea.
But no, there he was caught like a fish to a hook, and slowly being pecked
rt by the seahawks, as they do to the otherdead creatures on the island.
orpidly it seemed, the flesh was ripped off and in a matter of weeks, we
see his guts ooze out. God it was an insufferable sight. In a rotten mass

it slid over the ed%e and landed on a lower Iadgm rther below. But at

here itwas swallowed up by the gulls and there was no sign of that

part of him for us to dwell upon. :

But sorrowfully there on the ledge above remained the rest of his se.
Sometime laterthere were bones beginning to show through the parts of t
clothing that were worn orpecked away. For the bells of hell I can’t tell why
we kept going back, but that we did. We were all pulled by some inner force
right to the brink to peer down time after time, even though we would all say
this would not be done, and we would keep away.

By the time we left, or at the last time I looked, there was little left but the
whiteness of bones and his crumbling clothes, maybe the few things in his
kets that he had with him. For our fate had turned for the best, as a shi
called and willingly had taken us on board and away from this ghastly
island that held us as free men but still imprisoned our body and souls.

It was so good to be free of that gruesome place, that not one gave half a

thought to the events that m'ﬁ,}:t be when we would berth in Australia. For if
was

was Sydney this ship und for and once we found out, tﬁﬂl{ﬁh we
pleaded to be taken somewhere else, there was not a chance of that. We had
thought there was a chance to slip unseen in the crowd of a 531 dock, and
this we even planned. But it was not to be, and the captain delivered us
direct to the authorities who identified us and duly handed us over to the
penal system to meet our ultimate fate. '

In turn they returned us to the horrid site of this colony here in Norfolk

il;iar;d, and after a short internment trial were condemned to hang, without

Now I had sucked the last wisp of smoke from the warm bowl of the pipe 1
held in my trembling hand and as I raised my eyes to the waiting guards,
ﬁ;:dmfwhomthehstafusmﬁhishnndftmst&neforusmbe

As I stood there with the coarse, thick biting tight on my neck, of all the
thoughts and emotions I could have held, I still dwelled in wonderment at
the fourth escapee and if he still remained lodged on the Iedﬁ no more than
bones and a few personal artifacts that had not rotted with the threads of his
clothes on a forgotten island somewhere in the south oceans.

It was on our return that things went sour, for the supplies of food were not
enough for us and the regular crew to sail the months to England. So we
were put ashore with a few potatoes and little else on some sparse island to
fend Er ourselves. It was rotten, but at least, we had thought there was a
chance of staying alie in the that another :ﬁ miiht call some day to
take us away, for there were birds we could kill and cook by a fire we never
let die. There was fish abound that tasted fine, and we had even found a
sheltered ﬁhce the potatoes would grow enou, our needs though not

large at all.

Then there was the problem of John, dear John. For the first year or so he was
right as the rain, for it fell as good as it can in this island, to be sure of that.
But then he was struck with a mild bout of melancholia. He had to be alone
r awhile, and we could yield to that, for at times we would all wander off
ourselves for a cgnet time of contemplation, until we could face each other
square once more. But he would spend ;i;g/s detached from any thought of us
or the rest of the world, there he would hide, in the darkness of that cave high
on the cliff. It was a dreadfully exposed site if ever one could choose; and
there he would lie d%s at a time with nought £0M, just him in the dark
and the wet drips from the roof falling on his thick head.

But his bouts got worse by the month, for each time was longer than the last
and upon his return he would swear and curse all of us and even the air
itself. This got worst by each woebegone attack. But the worst of it was the
brawls he would pick over the slightest thing, and these grew more furious

degrees, until we all felt they were almost vicious and we feared the sight
gfy him in every way.

Consequently, we felt he would kill one of us if not all, if left to run amuck,
so we had p%sted a guard in the nights that we slept, for he could creep
through the trees as a rat or a dog and be upon us in the most Lz;r:}godiy of
hours to send a chill up our backs. The man had mislaid his mind, it was
clear for sure. It was as if the forceful winds of that sofim%;!gf where he
lived in that cave were blowing it away with each gale. We een a gan
of four and now it was three and one melancholic on the hillock. We couldn’t
lwe the way we were, we couldn’t face it for another month, so, as evil as it
was, we plotted to slay the imbecile at the earliest chance to save ourselves.
He had forced it to us. :

By fluke or ne, we three were on the cliff after some sea bird eggs for a
m%afg when mau came screaming from 'fklgftﬁkets wielding a sf%ﬁf }::fck
in his palm. Charging like a wou bull on a full moon, cursing at the

of his voice he straight at the three of us. It was not hard to dodge his
unwieldy steps and then with a push send him over the sli edge in an
echoed scream that disappeared with him. We all thought he would hit the
water and be carried away on the tides, and waited ﬁor the splash, for it
would have been much simpler for us, but there he was hooked on a rock
ledge in the last gasps of life.

150



MAROONED : 1826

Ir brought back such a deluge of perturbing memories and loathsome emotions ta me, as it took
an eternsty for that small shadow of a ship fo sail back up and into the empty arm of the bay. It
was as if every foor of keadway it made through those cold forsaken walers was as @ day of my
time spent on that lonely island with the memories of my embittered existence over these past
months flashing through my feeble mind. Behold, here before me, at last. there was help at hand,
Rescued before death I would be; or was this once more a dream, another disappointment to add
to the endless list. Ok I dearen’t think of the bitter disillusionment I would face if they turned
and sailed out 1o the openness of the sea once more, or this was no boar ar all but a trick of my
eyes. But no, this was a ship with a real mast and sails heading directly rowards the bay.

So many emotions flooded over my withered wane of a body, from the first minute we had

realized the brig was wp anchor and sailing away without us, We had been with the rest of the

party, then led astray in the thickers of the woods. There, in the sullen unanswered echoes of the

valleys, we had been left alone fro rest of the party, which aloof had scampered off to the

boat as quick as they dared and n the next tide. Not one answer to our anxious calls had
heard, as we hopefully stumbled about in a search for the elusive coast.

d wien we did find, through a poken the brushwoods, an opening to the water, there, we saw
in full sail and off on the breese, away withour us. At that point we had surmised that it
was only off for a short while, for a miSsion we knew not of, and surely it would be back in the
days that followed to pick us up. Ir would only be a matter of making do with the discomforts of
this Jand till they returned. As we kad done many times before, there seemed fow problems at the
beginning. Ok, how wrong I know we were. Now I fathom it was a purposeful act by a wretched
man who dares to call himself a captain and take the helm. He and all kis comrades have much
to answer fo if ever we chance fo meet again on any dock side. Did they so much as think twice of
the act they had done? Did they deem our true plight, with no stores of any kind? Scumbags,
surely they must all be. - B .

No!

We martered [ doubr at all in their minds. I pity them for their despicable deeds, and the
miserable heads on their poxfestering shoulders, though I shall never forgive one of them for a
single second. What kind of a man from the sea would desert another in this forlorn part of the
world? Scumbags to be sure.

I reasoned after a few months or maybe more, that it was the secret of that seal-filled bay we had

all found bur a few days before their tricks, and that caprain’s mistrust in us to hold our tongues

as forsakes from another sealing vessel in the same waters. I wish I had never bekeld that other

ship et alone transferred 1o the company of that wretched crew. The ship we had sailed to

%gﬂﬂdsiﬂMM&NH@‘@MMM&M#&M&MW#WM

these dogs had also left, we were here, cut off with no escape. It was a wilful act by a merviless
Tmbm.md’fh'&ﬁxﬁ:wa' seumbag in all my days.

© Marooned, that's whar we bad been!

oft to our own devices. And 100 few of them we had been left with by those wretched dogs. Farh

kinder act may have been the shot from a musket clean through the heart, a quick death. For this

- was a grishy, torpid way, and almost just as certain, I was the only ome to survive, and then

only scarcely, for Wilson had failed and died from the vie for life. I had watched the blighter

wane and wither away and I knew I was close to the same. That was real pain to see kim go. =

3 They had left us to run a ragged dance through that rugged land in the months that passed by.
' Desperate in a hostile land. I had to scrape a hellishing hole in the carth as best I could with &

only a firm stick, to lay that thin hint of @ man down. It took fur too long and asked too much .

- soul to earvh proper.

strength of me in a dirty drizsle before I had anydhing thar looked like it could take his paunt
remains, but was nought I _Iﬁﬁapﬂ'ﬁak,fr&admkdam. but I had not the might to lay the

v God, if those first few weeks were bad, hungry cold and wet; it only forewarned of
plight with the real trials and tribulations to come. There just was so little to eat ¢

%”ﬂﬁmﬁ:ﬂmhﬂi&hﬂn’.irmad’ﬁm,nﬁmg&n&msmﬁmxfxﬂmmg&mm _

hills and such an extensive coast line. Limpets are not exactly apt for every meal one sin

how long does it take to clean a bay from the very Jast one within easy reach?® Raw sea birds

- have a hell of a fish taste at the best of times and thers was too many but not enough times for

ﬁ} me. The few plants that appear palatable are bitter to the taste and could only be forced down
~ with the greatest of diffsculty. A least prison food is regular. This land asks too much of @ man.

B
e T Right from the first few weeks, as cold and hungry as we felt, there were times when we would
both lie backs on the ground, our eyes gasing at the procession of endless cloud rweeping past us,
while pondering our fate though talking little and wishing for a rescue or the quickness of death.
Suddenly a blast of hail would bring us back from this dream and with as quick a run as we
could manage on our weak limbs, we would dve for the skelter of the woods where we could find
some refuge of a kind and plan our wext move. Bwuﬁ.ﬁpm:wkfwm&? Where could we
go? There were only questions to ask. s

re, seen my markers, I felt sure.. 1

A

With a gust of this cver presgg wind, my beard blew Beross my arm and I realised that Lnuss
be a dreary sight, my hair and beard were unkempt and tangled with brush weed wilkile my
g clothes hung, rags on a hagpard old did find me, would they ever want me
aboard? Many a night I had a ship to spare my soul. For @ changed

man | would be in the eyes of the Blmighty if ever I
© now was such a ship, white with sail and as bold as
" rowards me ever dloser: What a sight.

a civilized land once more. And here
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T 1 ol ke cway frews s kend i ewer I 45 e, there wowld alwirss et R s
behind. I had lost so much weight from my body that surely it must lie on the island somewhere
embodied among the roots of the trees or stems of the grasses that billowed on the breeze. Or
pﬂﬁafm‘frw' upon the airs, was blown away with this unyielding wind and was here nor
at all? My clothes and boots had lost much roo, for where was the fabric and the leather now
worn bare fo little less than fragments of the garments they once been? Where? [ ask indeed, for
both had been quite new and strong when 1 first set foot amaong the shores of this land. The pieces
that had once filled the holes must lie somewhere.

While I still had my knife, though the blade was worn to a fine slither of roughly sharpened steel,
where was the metal worn from this blade? The filings seraped off on the hard siones? The few
coins that had been in my pocket, guite by accident when we had been cast ashore were gone

Sforever. Tﬁq&admaﬁafﬂb%ugj the lining and slipped out. Where were they now? Tis a

wonder that I still kad my mind, for it too conld have been claimed by the land and I ke
thoro maniacal. Or had it a claimed this roo? Oh, I could never really escape thi
place for the rest of my days? It had left its mark on me, but had I left any on ir? Pm!:’irp: a few
scrafchings under the trees, a few empty limpet shells, and at best a few fish and bird bones. I
was such @ pitiful specimen in this island.

But I had lost my fear of death here too, for I had been as dead as a live man can be. My body
had felt sensations of tiredness, pain, cold that bit to the bone and hunger that defy description.

Now, the ship war about to drop anchor, and I kad kardly turned a thought for the walk to the
codgst. S I should be as a bird or a hare and off in a race to where I could call out to the
ship. But, when I did start dowon the knoll, a tiresome walk was all I could make with my

7 , like anchors below my mind.l had lost my sm‘ft&, i anly for the tine, but it
felt as if I should never have it back. 1 had lost too much to this land, far too much.

o
-

¢

MRS MORRELLS UNDERWEAR, 1830

It had been a frightful voyage deep into this southern latitude, and the past
Sfew weeks had been among the worst in terms of the inclement weather that
persistently whipped across the expansive ocean around us. I can only relate it
to a journey to Scotland’s far north we once embarked on, when the wind and
rain were constant for almost two weeks. A dreadful time. I have seen little of
the outside in the past few weeks and can only imagine the blustery conditions
Jrom the ceaseless frightening agglomeration of sounds and vibrations within our
cabin and also the constant reports from my dear Bengamin. He fias been so

The reason I fiad seen so little is due to my being quite ill, not only with the
interminable tumbling action of the boisterous ocean, but also with a high fever
and a terrible Kind of dysentery that fiad me running for the toilet much more
often than I would fave (Ked. This dysentery has been the worst of the effects
I fave fad to endure. It would not have been quite so bad except for my
situation on the boat, an only woman among an entire crew of men. For as
one may imagine, the sanitary conditions aboard leave much to be desired and
there is also the embarrassment of the seamen Knowing my plight, my every
move as it were. For it is they who have to deal with my

uncontrolled reactions to this dreadful illness, which happens much more often
than I can abide. The embarrassment is much more on my part I am sure,
because the seamen are really very good, caring and helpful about this problem,
as many of them fiave experienced a similar illness from time to time at sea,
and some I am told are still as ill as I.

Bengamin fappened to be on one voyage where several of the crew fad even
died of the enfeebling illness. Only as a wife at sea does one fathom the
conditions on boand these ships that the men have to endure for months at a
time.

My loving husband, Captain Morrell, being the good navigator that he is fias
brought us safely into the bays on the south east side of the island, and after
all my prayers of a calmer ocean, I finally sensed a great refief as the fhull now
seems quite easy in the calmer waters of this pleasing harbour. The sounds of
the boat at anchor are quite different to those when we are under way, and I
much prefer this time to the endless pandemonium and confusion from the weeks
sea. The weather fias been quite warm and lapge patches of blue sKy are
clearty visible from my small cabin window; this fas brightened the gloom in
the cabin and also my resolve to regain my full health once more.

8
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ﬂ:ﬁctﬁyﬁmupmdmsﬂcujoytﬁcp&mmtsﬁ&mqftﬁtkﬁay.
Although convalescing, as yet I have not been well enough to venture onto the
deck_ for an unobstructed view of the islands however, it sounds a wonderful
ﬁmﬁﬁwtﬁcgﬂw&gupﬂst&n&ﬁmﬂﬂgmnfuﬁusﬁmugﬁtmnyﬁnﬁﬁe.
ﬁmmﬁmm@&mﬁam{m@%mtmafsmﬁuﬁuﬁngvmﬁw
that it must be a sight to behold. He has brought me some unusual flowers
that are said to abound within parts of the delightful forest, and these
MMMEWBGM-IMMMMGMMM
them there are some lovely bright yellow conical-shaped blossoms and some
wonderful purple daisy-like flowers. They look. so sweet among the stuffy
wooden interior I have had to endure for much of these past weeks, that I
must surely be on the mend. ;

I have been told whole forests and great woodlands embrace the land untouched
to the waters edge. Bengamin believes the weather is mild and the lowlands
ﬂmﬂkuwmﬁramwsatmmtwﬁwﬁaﬁymdsmﬁy
Wﬂtﬁtﬁcwﬁﬁgﬁfﬂ:ﬁﬁtyafﬁﬁ&mﬁﬁrmﬁgu&wmﬁ
grazing once the woods are cleared. It seems such an idyllic paradise for a new
scﬂfbmn@a;uﬁwtmsmaﬁuﬁ.%aﬁmuﬁnmaffqﬁyﬁm&acmﬁfmppm
mMmﬂyufsﬁfpmpa&Mm:ysWﬁatknmﬁzsays.iﬁ:wﬁa&m
and sealers that sail these depths could well do with the service in such a

~ place. Benjamin fias great expectations for these islands.

I am feeling much recovered now and have regained my appetite somewhiat, to
nﬁnﬂmmougﬁsmg:&msrgugﬁrﬁfﬁﬁtswtﬁaupp:r:{ecf,:.‘lﬁzﬁmﬁm
of the air is rejuvenating to my wellbeing, and I am convinced that in no time
at all I shall be back. to my full health once more. Benjamin is right, the land
does have a pleasant vigour about the coast-line from where the brig is at
anchior, and the full splendour of the land is a gracious sight after the weeks
upon the rolling ocean and my interminable confinement to the cabin. Later,
wﬁmfmweﬁmgﬁme@mﬁuﬁmmmdmu@mﬁammgtﬁ;
grandeur of forest trees and flowers, perfaps even for a picnic, It seems there
are  whole gardens of new woodland plants beneath the shelters of these tall
trees, and song binds that are new with sound.

ﬂﬁsmnn}gfmaﬁ&wmaﬁautﬁ:&smwmfanw&ﬁmtﬁeﬁaraf
my illness striing me, and I ventured about the ship in the rejuvenating
sun-shine for a time. To be steady on one's feet once more felt so miraculous.
Mhhﬁcq{mﬂmuiﬁd‘ﬁawamfmm{a_pnﬁﬁmm&{fuamqfw

were so

-7

It had been a lovely garment, a loved gift from my aunt Emily, and I had
treasured it in her memory, so it saddened me to have this tragedy happen.
Although past its very best, there could still have been some wear left in the
weeks at sea to come, as amy garments are an asset on a journey such as this.
There fiad been lovely lace inserts from the top of the bust down, and a row
of tiny braided beads sown around the waist that added a delicate touch to
the frilliness of the fine cloth. I had been so fond of it as it reminded me of
my dear deceased aunt and the cheery times we had spent together before she
had passed away. I shall miss it from my wandrobe. It was such a fhapless end
to @ once gracious garment, it was not how I would have parted with it,
given any choice.

Benjamin fad two unfortunate crewmen quickly embark upon the task of
disposal; and through the port in my cabin, I saw them disappear stroke by
strokg in the dinghy towands the shore, with a spade and the soiled mess in a
bucket beside them. Despite my utter embarrassment, it must Rave been an
unpleasant task and perfaps even a larger embarrassment for them.

|
|



THE ENGLISH ANTARCTIC EXPEDITION 1840
20 November 1840

The expedition is at anchor at Sarah’s Bosom, and both ships, the H.M.S. Erebus

and the H.M.S. Terror, are sitting easy on the water, for they had arrived not a
day apart in this northern bay. Part of our survey work included making
magnetic observations at various points through out the world, and these
islands had been chosen because of the desirability that these readings and
observations be taken in high altitudes of the south of the globe. The Auckland
islands were seen as a spot from which one series of readings may be
successfully taken, hence our course to this location.

Almost as we dropped anchor, one of the mariners, with watchful eyes, spotted
two painted erected upon poles at the beach head directly in front of us.
These aiﬁm stood distinct among the green of the forest along the edge of the
rocky shore and aroused our interest as to their purpose. Uncertainty
surrounded the reason for the poles, and a boat was despatched at once with an
officer to examine their exact rationale, as th d have indicated any
manner of information that might have compelled an urgency of action. After a
time, he returned with the news that these posts recorded the visit of American
and French expedition to the islands not the previous year. Both expeditions had
been independent, but had been scientific in their nature. It appeared the
"Porpoise”, the ship from the United States Exploring Expedition, had left a note
of communication in a corked bottle under one of the signs. Unfortunately, the
cork had been umecu:elg' fixed allowing moisture inside and the writing was
now almost indecipherable with only the odd string of words comprehensible,
and little was gained from the script.

On this, our second day, the observatories were landed and all hands set to
work in the task of clearing the ground from the trees and undergrowth. Once
this, with much effort, was achieved, we embarked upon m a firm

- foundation for the instruments to rest on. This became qluiie a task, for so deep
was the peat bog, however, that no firm and dependable foundation could be
found at all. After digging a hole to quite some depth, the only alternative was
to fill it with large stones and rocks from the beach and casks of sand which
solved the problem and at last provided a satisfactory base. Later we set up the
i:l'lstl'u.'l:él:nts with some simple preliminary observations being made by the end
of the day.

28 Nov

This day saw the major experiments carried out under good conditions. Messrs
Smith and McCormick, two members of the scientific staff, were intrigued with
the highly magnetic property of the rocks on this island g;roudp Their excitement
led to numerous experiments at various points, and the findings indicated that
the island was proving to be one lar It made the ship’s compasses
quite unreliable with erratic swin is wa that in some areas, ar-! this

is
was nowhere more acute than w nwep%sed- Island in the harbour

* down to one with a friendly curiosity. One party that was

30 Nov

During our sta:.:.DerIé&rha;lnpg:rtmﬂnrtomakenthumu collection of
the varied botanical specimens, as WWH ection of very
interesti spedmem.Muchoftheﬂorais , and his work should

form the is of a new collection. [ have the utmost confidence in him to .

an excellent collection of imens as a legacy and reference of our
scientific h;\npeﬁ%iﬁmf& d'.;llvzl;ﬁe ety of birdd% was ﬂl'flﬁ <t thx:?le
who, w ashore, found them unafrai men. wo right
csity. ashore to collect fre

wood, found two newly born kittens, still blind and in the interests of the gentle

_native birds, these were destroyed. The cunning mother, though, managed to

escape into the wilds of the island despite all efforts to catch her.

It was also noticed that the gs that Captain Bristow had liberated on the island
had multiplied greatly, for although few were seen, the extent of their rooti

were quite obvious. Their few, but clearly defined tracks through the thick b
cover was ample evidences of their increasing numbers.
2 Dee

_Burexpediﬁonhadbemdommdavadcl%gtam:kwberﬂmaédontheislmd,

for the future. A certain Mr A::stemtef Hobart Town had provided pigs, rabbits
and hens to be left on the island, while the expedition itself also had some sheep.
Accordingly, a ram and two ewes had been landed on the western side of the
ur by the Erebus. From the Terror, a similar number were taken with
some difficulty inland some miles to the southward of our position. All these
seemed to rapidly accommodate to the new surroundings and will provide a
wealth to these islands in the future. A pair of goats were to be put ashore, as
well, but one of the poor unfortunate creatures died the day the vessel
arrived at the islands, and there was no logic in releasing only one such beast.

Mr Anstey had also donated seeds of turnips, cabbages, mustard, cress, radish
and some other varieties of vegetables. We spent some time some time on the
main island clearing a suitable site for a garden in which to plant these. Dr
Hooker had in addition, a number of and currant bushes, raspberry
and strawberry plants that were distributed over parts of the main island. The
rabbits were kept on board the vessel to be released at a later time on Enderby
island slightly to the north of our position.

4 Dec

‘The bush cover can be diﬁcultandlﬁnderingtowa]kﬂupu%ardﬂr
e broken

McCormick has written a lively account of his scrambles through
country and dense brush during one of his shore excursions around
Rendezvous Harbour. Poor chap, seems for most of the day he thought he was
lost for good or entangled for ever. Many of the expedition members delighted
in these shore excursions for pleasure but loathed any movement through the
country as at times more than difficult for even the strongest men aboard.

L,
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Today, a t of tmg;ﬁrmme,tho thoughtless act.
Song ucfweﬂmﬂm a.=u=;:l'n-.:+rne-,Emﬂ :Fhw inanattem t to reach
the distant western hills, set alight dmegrowﬂ-,h ing to clear it away and
create a path before them. Although to some extent their aim, this was

' a thoughtless prank and might have been provocative of much harm besides
'deshuymgsomud\valuahlewmd forasl:mrlgbmm&mtwash lowing at the

causedﬂmﬂnmestnapreadmldl}'unhlltgmw bet{ooundan y control
or direction. This fire then burnt thro utﬂwmghtand we talked
mm“mdmrrﬁ o I?h deh;ﬂtd w:he hole mlat}:d u:u&}b:
i i i wi as the w a
i glorious . leapt high into the dark sky, the
glowreﬂecungaﬂossﬂtedeepwatersnf e bays.

8 Dec

Next day, we found out that involved in this hapless incident of
torching the forest had severa.l‘» been resea and collecti buaﬁn
sam;ﬂesabuvemahushhmu their return they had to'fight through
and scrub so thick and tan that the precious samples they had collected
with their equi ment%underedﬂie:rpmgress mﬂ'teshorecamp So
d:ﬂinﬂtwmﬂteterram,thatmsheertmsh-anmatthﬂrlad:ofp
hvnuredeqmpmenthadtnbed:scardedandleﬁbelundmﬁvcw
to the ship with the hard-won samples. 'Iheyhadretm‘mdmtand
with the samples but their precious equipment left behind. The chance nf ever
retrieving this would be an absolute im ity, and so the next day they had
deudedtosetnﬁtoexphreanewlomhanandsetﬁmaheadofﬂwmtomake
the path easier. ,

Inafewda whenﬂteﬁredsddle,thereweregreatblacksmrsu the side of
vn.l? ll"’lgf ﬁgﬂﬂ‘\ of destruction the flames had cEt The long
fingers ﬂa,mehadnuwleﬁ

POf the old ways : is of li

_  they have. They have been
: this is and, but they are not

made me feel 50 unwell and this is the reason that I

wandered off alone. But I had never thnrught I should walk so far

So here I am, alone in this Tane to give birth? It is not a choice I would
gladly make. There is no family, friends, not even a slave to help. There

15 no shelter except for the canopy of the forest and the hollows in the

damungthafmrynngsnfarma[amnnm OWIL Iaha]lh&vetu
upunm:,rmm-emgth am myself. ] must be strong. *

waters had hrnkon earlier with a warm rush. Then I knew the
itement of the birth moment had arrived and it was at last my time.
vas happening quite suddenly and something I had not for at
time, caught so unawares was [. The waters had run down my legs
t to the earth. I could even feel the wetness i

h the humus of the land. I had wandered much
anﬂltwnuldbaamafﬁrttug&tbacktnﬂmpnmﬁme This
_myﬂamndblrthand:twaaaﬂha ening much faster than the first,
» the contractions were coming much faster than I would ever have
I.l]md and now they were here I tried to remember all that I had been
told a.hmlt the event and the experience of the first birth.

It was sore, a strange mixture of pain and pleasure, much like the first

time. At times I fell to the forest floor doubled with the pain in an
uncontrolled writhe. I felt hot and cold at the same time, dropping

blanket and stripping off the elothin Eﬂfrom my body because ufp the w, b
and the ease of movement I would have. It felt a natural thing to be

done. There I naked writhing on the Papa-tu-a-nuku. Ignoring the
pain, with the help of a stout branch I my self up again thinking
that I could make my way to the pa in time. -. ;

I was mistaken. The mamae came stronger, I fell to the ground once
more with m:,r eyes closed and clenched teeth. I was breathing hard with
lips ggenmg closing with each motion. [ grabbed another strong
branch of a tree and pulled myself up to a squat. For there was no flax
to bind the sick to two trees and I could not contemplate this old =
tradition. With my eyes closed I sang a birth Loud a
Loud ntmng,agamanﬂagmnlmadtuthagoddeaanf
This my mother had been when each of us had
all s before. It was the tradition of the

1845 The pang of birth
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I had my eyes closed with the pain, but above me, I sensed the rustle of
- the trees that moved gently in the slight breeze. I was lucky the weather
not-mt.hﬂmmdnfaatorm Imanﬂgedmﬁnﬂnfurkadmmﬂla
Mgl::l in the fork at the right height to aid my birth. With
hands held high in a tight  on the stick, I pushed down hard
warm movement inside. I worked at for some time
e m:lﬂ hardﬂr breathing and breathing

;ﬁ'. einsidemew
-3 wr:rld:fY md my contrul was the will to
progress of the birth was that it will shed

atartzngtnentarthaupenmm
e warm head.

I pulled hardar with my other hand on the branch and it bowed still &

4 pressure. Shortly the head was completely free and I
ﬁhﬂaﬂm with my free arm, gently pulling as the body would follow to

~ the out-side world. The skin felt new and erinkled, but I could not tell if
the new born was breathing yet or if it was a bu_'.r or girl.

Suddenly with a few last eas es and a pull with both hands on the
new-born there was the new i Ery warm wet and slippery in my arms.
With one firm slap on the bottom, the cry of the new-born filled the air
and I fell back on the ground relieved once more panting with the new
born clutched to my firm breast. There I lay for some time between
exhausted breaths tly t:hantmg a birth song overcome with joy. It was
a new son I held in my arms and Rangi woﬁd be pleased mtJh

new-born. As I chanted and my breath I was not even aware of
ii-ha placenta expulsion, before, there it was on the d beside me and

thntthamrdwauaﬁﬂattachadtutheba embraced in my
nrmu.'l‘aumahlra.etaltl !

. few things that were in fibre kit to m:t the umbilical cord,
but there were some broad splinters of green glass from a broken bottle
" b :

':‘

%’

L’ oy

ﬁ%m the island and that I pt to cut any number of as
: “1.,&. a very sharp edge. I used to cut through this line that had .
'f'\ tied us together. stomach E:Il:;t been full, fat and round was
‘now withering with !nuae flaps ike that of the baby As soon as I
could gather my thou the ::mw was at my raised nipple.
~ breasts were firm an full with the id before the coming of the new

~ milk. They had swollen so that g e e i
1 see was them like Iar%e round hills and my stomach even rounder
ing out in front of me. It had all felt heavy.

f’la.y the small one gently in a soft bed of dry fern fronds while I elothed
elf with the few garments I had earlier thrown aside in the haste of
birth, for I felt cooler now and also the day was turning to the cold
. kness of night. Besides there were clouds shifting in from the north.
-Wiﬂlaahurt.st-uutahck I scraped a hole in the earth as deep as I dared
in the time I had and with care placed the placenta in the hollow before
the birth sac with loose earth and a scattering of fallen rata
mm were few rocks to be found in any of these dense forests,
and on top of this special spot I placed several large fern fronds and a
large forked branch as a mark of the Tapu that remained in this place.

gﬁy of my success and
tween me and the

‘the world and now
and  on the

g at the same time. It felt strange.

_ rst from the sky as heavy drops of rain

- Boon wet my hair and thick cold drops trickled in

ese long black strands, flowing down my back and

e between my breasta and the baby as this is

Fup ed him a8l I ran. The water felt cold but in a refreshing
....-;. it, thou did make the baby cry from this new

 experience. In p'mbal:rhun and comfort I held him closer to me, and tightly

- ran fu.tl'.h&l.‘ 0n.

ace to shelter I would have waited, perhaps
ut as there was no refuge from the torrential
fa]hng in great sheets from above I decided to
ack had become thick with water running
m the downpour making my way
times I and fell t to
: small tense in my arms. He would cry
“the fall, butIalwayam&nagedtushmldhmfurmthe
any harm Thepawannnwnmerastherewmnmmﬁ-nm
below, through tha last scattering of trees. Althuugllahg could see the
I could not see a soul out in the op rain had driven
1} E-}ahalter and only the lazy umnkatrmhdnfhngupahuwad

;.,. out all been worried for me and now
L e “m“"’““ SR et oy o ofaed arod

3 BIMEerg g Bre

I rain. ?:Fastuudnul; 1.1.1:"r I Eﬂ

r each other almost without thou ht. fo "

] ents. It was a shock, but the kat.e. was
ould have been left at the birth place, though I v
I left the site. Parhagalt was lost at one ufm_w,r al
tmck, it could have been thmwn far to i
into the mud. Perh.a “:Eaa

ankets lenl:. by the
kete mth iix contents was of
little concern. ’I‘haimwmhad to D In much that they had all offered
their warmest clothing, Thay‘_ d also snatched away the baby as if it
was their own to look after I could hear them wﬁmtolt ACToSS
the fire. As the rain continued to pour down uutslﬁa, dri

2 shelter on our heads, there I sat with all fP rom
feeling much warmer and stronger. I had all t.hm by

elt a great sense of mana. ok

fussing older women, and

- _' at dour of the Whare there was much excitement, ,,:? Ly

162



[
M
&
o
=
O
@]
s}
O
—
=
wn
>
st
=
[qv]
u_
@]
=
]
—
h
-
(6]
e
—
LN
[ee)
~—

164

Scripts




1854 Mahue matau

Scripts 166



Codes of Survival Scripts 168



ko

@°

Ahandmdmmeelemtsamungmemmsmts ing pulse of the ocean that
explodes in a mass of tered whiteness an uriwwsnﬁasefﬂumum.lashes
of rain squalls dive from south west in heavy curtains across the surface with a

persistent voracity that eauses the large rain drops to ricochet upwards a meter or

more with the impact; like bullets from ten thousand auntomatic weapons.

Majestic sea birds wheel and dive ig ultimate roller coaster rides from crest to crest,

Large is the Albatross and petite is the prion, this sea is their home, each a ruler in a
vast senfommk!%mweaﬂmfﬂmammmmwem
at the m&ﬂﬂ bﬂ.mrfwe,causlngareﬁ-ncﬁunufme]ls

larger with each circumnavigation. Tt P ufmli,ﬁ:atmm;esm te lines
uefungmndpmeracm.ﬂreapen“ anse, i is unigue to this

_ This where the lifeless dressed in fresi: ts
3 au—fas:e; . upunnedcm garments breught

t's lan on the soil and
nfanewhndfﬁm!ﬁﬂtmﬂmmﬂenmmm ‘Islinh;fmmuremma

. wm&m%ﬁe of illness and the tragedy of death. embarking

suul hmﬂuwnmﬂtﬂlesurewmgsaf eagle all the

_ gnslengﬁmu werehlsapmmatﬂiemmt anewbegmﬂng a new

mmsgonewlﬂl delﬂ‘-,nwto

Unﬂerstrmnufwind-ﬁlleﬂ al
the others though cloudec .m-n-m-- lost son
earts ﬁl’ﬂﬁ hlﬂd&n rom the others fall drop after
‘mdmel:inmﬂmwh Bes Dfow the
stance dry and ng and the

But! flung far up the'beach Is ¢ Single § D oo kol the st ini
mmﬂfmm familar_ atg%w o

It lies in a sandy hollow with last year’s dmcm'dedmtn]eamsdnedtnbmwnmthe
mnnmﬁrmandalargeskmsspitha]loﬂeathmsandhirdhunes.

N : il

e

a&dwﬂm&dﬁw%mnﬁm&fﬁ@&m
, (¢ ol seemed porsible, And then, the concern Seoawe not the idea, bat a

Lqpﬁﬁﬁ;ﬂ, MWHWHmyﬁ#wwmﬁdut‘m
-- e on fask mallers,

.-M##ﬂ;%dmyﬂm&m bt witth ol the elomente we
4 ﬁm fp{rﬁgmm gpliin we elood arownd ik ax exoited] omammed groap as we

the fire and watshed the flumes ‘j,mww for the base, r‘fm’nr
ﬂﬁ‘%mm unﬁdmﬂmq{éyn@f ﬁ .@Mﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁ#ﬂm’ﬁﬂ The

Enthralted we thered around the ket of the Hazity flimes i aspectation. (¢ drew as i ite
amﬁ,#wfwaﬁ;\#ﬁﬁw with oer pae ax the gatkeriny race of fire, the leoking flanee,
i«-auu’ﬁoumhnfﬂeﬁm the goarke whizip 4p
mﬁﬁo MM@‘H&&, the lope at a5, and the rocke ever kotter and
kotter, Witk one and comedines turs mex panping fufl Ge on the handles of the cealolin thke fire
Muma{n&wnanﬁmwm&m&ﬂw = S
7 asvemblle theve makeckift bellowe kad been a tack ix iteelfl but they did work and as o0 the work
wae warranted, [he ripht elins had to bo selested and tien the ardusus task of e fire elitsking took
howre. The fidip of the branches to tho ofi, ﬁn.&yamm fwuw.wm

fe the e gl the Chix @‘mp&iwﬁmﬁﬂﬁ
M#ﬁrwq‘m afw'cﬁ-afo&mmwn&m{m& mdr-tﬂw'
aaoil e other ar an inprovised himner, left the decired indent i Che metal and € had grown ints
anotiker mire desivable shape, fﬁwg@-m”&m{&@uﬂ#ﬁwfrﬂrﬁmﬁrﬁ
then we would brickly Kammer hard til it gpread xa&v#%nm% /t waz as
Mﬂiﬂ%ﬁdﬁeﬁ&wm m’w,oﬁ(n#m#:

% o
- B - -l
*k i
_ o ';m—a
= e - ‘r‘
11‘3": '}"'
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o The fiiched
; M and that's aff we ;
M nm# nhf IM arrig df MM We

it i we were 2

#W

cprave o
u.@‘pwﬁnrémiﬁu %mﬁ'nﬁ'

mﬁmwﬁ, #%ﬁqﬂ w‘ufnwmmﬁ# ﬂl"ﬁd nrnnﬁ"

for divver. The routive taske about the hat ettt ka

That we et kad ts owroive white of¥ thi

Mﬁfﬁ#ﬁd’#m‘ﬁrnﬁﬁ-ﬂm’nﬁn&uﬁi_f hene ﬁrr}#dﬂiﬂvtm{ﬁ

ﬁ‘u, ﬂlﬂﬁfﬁﬂﬁﬂrﬁﬁcwd‘ﬂ
Wﬁcmﬁcﬂnﬁ .

ap Lo 2 week at a tie, m’m‘tﬁég
Kept with oar work,

bat ox we ,nn‘af

r el we were

m’ama

al¥ sount, ¢ &
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N *i.;:, W iy S T ey :r.-' . h G k. g
7 Ly, ] ‘1 L‘ % "1.*. e 4
Aty -l Vi GENERAL GRANT 1 e e mcirkncw l:he ship was damned to destruct and in hysterical alarm the
N3 ¥ + pusadsmms from their kits below were scarched for. If we were to be ship .
E . ﬁn bour aﬂm’ sighting land, { . . wrecked dn this desolate island, what would we need? Three men and myself had
. i g ﬁc‘hﬂ :H.i;hklnnd up, there' was it OQINE mass af ErEat “eps 2 - hauled the $hip’s medical chest up from*below while the crew were assembling a
pis ronted us: They rose sheer, : r at least 1200fc = ° 1o ‘7 store of food tools and blankets. If there was some escape in the morning through th
i 2 e defgc bol:'; ‘qu?h;;h lﬁw ! ncca:;an% rose in a wall of ﬁq - long!)oat and other small craft aboard there just might be a chance to retrieve some o ‘i‘
: h]l‘ﬂlﬁ: lmt]ul] thr.m“ * i Mailir ;% her ol .'.'“ ¢ breeze died to a =  these essential items. But beside the three with the medical chest, were miners fresh :
s t choppy sea. it @?{H et B L from the fields in Australia, from the fields of Ballarat and Bendigo, with their
S - Mk ot 4 i 1_ L5 i fnrtuuuu of gold w pred in blankets and tied to their backs, There werélwomen and
; : - ,Aﬂ m Watchud fmm the’ *dack. .At-*}l:cmad a c:naml:y d*mlh & at o ch.ildren,sanmgn t worked the boat, thimukz, rich and poor, all in tertor.
'. i ik sometime and then, whhlﬂ hﬂlfaﬂ:"ﬁh‘l.lr at about 11.30 p.ane theee 'ﬁuﬂ quu:c a shﬂp o ;
% _crack from above as the 'Gmnt‘fs'ru  the cliffs. The jik 1% carried away asht u : ,;FIt seemed the night wﬁu ver cnd,gs ship rocked in a bounce un‘thc lap of
plﬁrud it become stu m a cﬁ' ing, then in a ¢ iShudder of the ship . i the water, sIow]-y mwmg_ fufther and f inside the tunnel-like cave. The crew
g fn:c. to remain fh] ere were scred n - were Wailing and #  hadbeen ﬁhng'mﬂhdmgscand thegg remained a constant twenty-five fathomg under
; % m a “:HJ" that struck terror amongheh sw_uwhmts i . : % i her stern as she struck forward, w}m ymuid at least keep us afloat. E‘anan.tual,];j,lr there
’ 'Il'ht ship then fell nswg uncantml]:d to an extended palifior M rose in a . waaﬁ::tciinawmunprmi!i b i el $ ripss
pannicle high aloft.“There was amdmr crash, this tm€ Mere violen J»! ﬂ?’a[[t been ::,1,_1 ¥ i 5 iy
. spanker-boom and. “were carried away in a tha ) y e 18 o xR
ling from the precipice in-a barrage of splashes as  fell to the w . the émiller crafe Gn anoth of the island. As the
J}  into the side of the ship. In the dark, it w:u: har w]iat 4 mmn ' had troubles unseen in the dark. The chop on the s
but as the disbelieving passengers Ea now in small ‘whispering huddlu ' swells that entered the cave and ran in a wild surge
nd the decks, the drift dragged the hull unyieldingly towards the entrance ofa b  before passing us and crashing on into the end of 06 1o 20D yards
£ blax:k opening in this seemingly impervious wall. It became obvious we were ' ks . inside this enormous cavern. ; '.,' - P
at cave as the flickering fingers of light from the fire lanterns, reflected % ; st :
o eer E. inesce fom the walls and roof. All night she dri further i in surges, g However, thq: mpn had erected a boom over the stern and quiic séon the boats w:re
i?mde thle lengths of this great cavern as if embodied by the womh of r_l:w. mn;h_ ' lowered. We watched as the pinnace was dropped down first, and three able secamen
& A Gl O SV lowed by a great whale of itﬂﬂﬂo : ‘; . i Btz ¥ *  were sent with stout lines to attach them in an attempt to lay a kedge for hauling®out
$ i Once dong, the gig was put to use and with joisting on the
 The quiet huddles and whispers that had d tering the cave had s, e i s
* now rurm:d to a quiet but high anxiety as the s f:.nfﬁ:;oug %;uﬁgdmumh ;ﬁ‘é ' S MEEMREEEES, the chicf officcr, chrg seaman o Deave'passerigee oleared the
¥ Him from surface to'surfice. Th: "o PP lapping of ﬂmwamm u o il ; entrance of the cave. We felc much better at s until there was a britde -
) thﬁ e walls, and then, every.so oftent uff'ng plosion of reathe of 4R ~ crack that sounded the snapping of the top which had been jammed on the
i, mpﬁg. as the air bubbles tra 03 : ;_ TR burst tothe surfnca. The = cave roof for the past hour as the new ti ed its way, upward. Tt was this that
o e “slighering le h,.dp fogdtie walls, swirling with the heave around RN jammed hard onto the roof holding ip fast, and now to our dismay, she was
f ter fi e damp roof above. The gentle : : to driftdeeper inside. There shrill confi shouts from W
; .:. ; @lubled voices, made for an thatsigpalled a strong leak as the hull and a @rrent of water pouréd'i "
% _ ; : As mast had broken, it had also pu a gaping hole he bottom of the hull. ¥t
; rack, “as the for, it the cave roof dislodging . . } 4 MI e frﬁm S0 G with the shiggnom b : "r‘--‘ :
e upon the ship in a of devastating crashes. The . SR -
: chunks of rock ed in the forecastle, | gaping holes amid the ; X .

- debris. of smashed tim people changed still ; 3
{rfunher; there Was panic, ms,’ yclhng that overrod um echoes. Before 5
this, it had felt as :l'mugh this great opening had offered a strange protection ama

~womb to the child, a burrow to the hare, biit now it was as ‘thnu&h wc; were trapped

mmdg a hugc. stone Leviathan, and would surely die.
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Chﬂdrcn were crmg in the arms of fnghtcnc.d muche.rs, brave men at l:hc depattirg b
were now fearful in expression. The captain and crew were shouting in an echoed din§ e
: that confused their messages. Chaos reigned. It was cleatly day by now; the tide wasy 4™ -
; % beginning toigain all the while, as the wind rose and the swell pushed ever higher up =% =
i . the walls of the cavern. They were lowering Mrs Jewell, who had been an admirable 77
5t on the voyage, for she was the only woman to be coaxed into attempting <
- to gain the boats below. Slowly down to a boat she swung, when there was a lurch,
st her grasp and tumbled into the cold water with a s Iash. In an instant her
hln had dived over. the edge and had ed in tow towards the
She was along side the small craft E:ab in l:h-: water for a few
ts ith her husband beside her, before bcmg hauled into the safery of the
here they sat, cold and wet before they were joined by two other men that had )
into the water to, help with her rescue. We had missed their leap as our
was clsew bemg qmr.e c]nsr: to Mr Jewell As they sat there, we

now turned to tﬁu seas uvcrwhclmmg the poop of thr;: 'Gcncral Grant"
were sweeping in through the entfance of the cavern, and running straight
down the tunnel to greak across the shjp in such a manner as to free the long boat
afloat. In reflex there was a mad scramble as a dozen or so-frightened persons
scampered aboard. I was left with tlie screaming'wife and two children of one wretch -
who had made it on board and had‘made not an effort to drag them along with him. - -r..l
T All the craft then made a desperate dash for the open sm.,ﬂfnc the pir had at least -~
I 40 crammed aboard, while the rest uf us were,lcft bl:hmd pn thesinkin ship; among
™3 o them the captain. : z ;
O s +.  There was more chaos when we saw the long boat swam nce by a la.rgc Wave.
: ~ -« Perhaps there were three rescued by the other craft, but we heard the screams for _
o - help as others drowned in the clear coldness of the waters. At this point there was a ‘H
1*. oo o gredt chpmg that washed the sI'up from end to end and the only choice for me
= was thé loose hatch cover that floated in the foam beside me. In another crash of
y ; white spray, and before I could find a ‘thought I was floated free and far up inside the : Vs -
e F o cave a way from the hull. The sudden coldness had taken my breath and I o
b’ ~ deeper and deeper for air I could not find. Bcs:dﬂ?npmiﬂ manner of d ns ~a
u:ti off the detks. On the mizzen-mast clinging like rats, were the captain and a
¢ seaman, while far out. through the entrance I could “ake out the bold stroking
as the boats headed off out into the ocean. There seemed-licchchance for me, &
although I had floated right to the end of the cavern and fo d ground under
my feet. I rengember the round boulders were slippery as I haulfel myself up to thx:
dry rooks in front of me, andcullapsnd panting with czhausu;fm = :

_ When I regained my senses, after a ummuld hardly guess at-F
inside an enormous vaulted dome thac fori i:d the head of th&
i’ cold rocks and the debris of our sunken, !
:ﬁ' ™ x f water. There were tl'n:
B child

being thrown by the surf across
ntrolled as my clothes clung wis
ed with uncontrolled thoughts After SORSS
to drag what bodies I could to higher ground. It
I seen not the day before playing on the degk with

now been battered by the action of the waveg s¢ that I
- with a glance. There weré other items floating in- thé sul

rmks, and it occurred that I may find items fo i

)

*j:‘;fr_j-._,. o P i AT -d ’ Ih } % ':;. . :‘-
oy S, v '-ér:-r?';‘u-‘.'*‘ .
‘J‘ ‘!; ’ .-:ﬁ;_r:.*-?.
5 Lt o & AT
. ' "
ik - g ' j X
ok " b et
5 !u: I::h-z end of the day, with increasing difficulry, I h,n‘&icmavad w% blankcl:s, a w:sic. & e ]
E\is . selection of coloured bottles that contained assorted mixtures a d broken free | e
2 ; from the medical chest somehow surviving the trip to shore. Was even a box of w: By}
i of broken timbers

3 wet biscuits, strips of canvas and lengths of rope, a_great
E ': 8 SLIEWN  across tﬁ:, rocks, though no matches. The ni s coming and in
i : Er:%'auun, I constructed a shelter from broken timbers an strips of canvas, as

3 the shore and the crashing waves as I could. L : {

oy uring the night;” the roar i the cave became deafening, and sleep was an
e possible thought for the second night, but as the light crept into the cave, I could
i sec huge swells“pouring in the entrance and running several hun s surging
il * along the walls befdre crashing violently into the shore in front of t was much
S more violent than the day before. The great round boulders were rolled in a,
g PR <5 hideous grmd:ﬁg sound as the waves swept in and then sucked ba t once more
T mm them ever round. The air hung with the rain like thickness of sea spray and I
. 1oy dly see the open entrance of the cave. There was more ship's debris high up »
*  the shm,glc bank that fmmod the prb‘l:ccmn between me and the surging turmoil of ,
3 lawvc‘ -:‘ ‘'
The wet biscuit tasted l: as I sat there shivering, watching this terrifying PR
display, contemplating_ m”w;;hancc of survival. There was no water, and little food e
ed.

- —

rother than this wet salted t. It was certain that I had been abandoned by the
others, presumed drown even if I was known to be,alive, there was no chance -
; of a boat entering the cave for some time with the ‘tremendo ops fury of this storm. It
.‘ seemed I would slowly die, probably of dehydration here in,this enormous tomb.
e were the others dead on the rocks below me, lgrci Fs they wcrw. Pcrhaps
vaﬁdthmabum]whdelmsmllmthe d ol thchvmg.

a further six bodies, lncludmg two gl:u]dn:n and a woman within rcach, while
e Were many others among the rocks and seas that I dared not venture to retrieve.
laidwout side by side and .constructed piles of round rocks to cover them. At
hmd of 1 placed a makeshift wooden cross 1 had mamged to construct from
t was only a token. As I moved the body of one a handsumc
had mIkeﬁe' with %ﬂm t, I noticed he had a blanket tolled to his bac v
tter of me and I had to unroll the b]ankcr. ere, i e
. _mnw.s bag. Inside the unmistakable shin€ of gold; these'it
* had died with ghir fortune. I buried it wir.h the man as lt‘SBl:mﬂd to have no f

P e in world.

W 3 : o
This of the day, and as llghr. bcgan to fade outside the cavern, it
was then l:ha myself out in-a hollow beside these others, and one by one

contents of the many medical-bottles washed ashore the day
befo 'TlmugJ':. they had lost their labels, and I could only guess at the contents of
\ ﬁ;m‘r blue coloured glass jars, pne or all would kill me quickly, and I

d soon lie with the others in e sleep, ashes to ashes, dust to dust..
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1874 In search for a star and the loss of a lens

‘i-

¥

ﬁmnammnmﬁmssommﬁ 1874

hadmideamatthgislmdwehadmemwcruld]mkns and as
boding - as this. Here, it was the forest that had me intrigued the most. Gnarls
great knots within. seemed to be twisted and tortured in a way

never seen forest in any area of Europe. Certainly, the great

back home I ha seen look like this. Ew e decpest depths of the
see:nnkmﬂplaoc comparison. :

‘&_ " i

#
We had spent much 1| ﬂmmujngaﬁrmbaseandamtelymang
insmmmtsfmﬂ'mub:éﬁahunufmeTrﬂmhthmwe had antici
had been the ﬁndmgofasnhdfnunﬂaﬂonmﬂ'un the suhsnﬂ
d chosen a site quite close to the coast, the I;»eaz
could not provide the necessary stability required for the neeesaarjr solid datign.

We had to embark on digging through this spongy layer to find a firm rock base. A %

full four meters of this material was dug through before the obligatory solid base

revealed itself. This " black layer was surprising in its thickness, com ing
asmmedlyﬂle ofﬂleman}rfumm en in the thousands o
o A '
Asitappen:sme ufmlsarﬁaﬁmda 7 growth to the of these

of a gmnt age perhaps even hundreds of years ol
om.mted onlon uhhesnnﬂmu*eeswehadmrforﬂmbuddlnguf

th age of this strange earthy substance that makes up the

hie water saturation of the soil is a by-product from the
1----u miuandralnthatplagueaﬂie mate, and it drips
as it runs down to the ocean. " et

'mmabycﬂnr?‘jiuﬂﬁcmthcweamﬂ,asthmema t mist and rain
that plagues the te, and drips through the earth. It § ery do l and a
chance affair that our venture would succeed in any way ¥ consistent cloud
cover and unclearingness, that threstened to foil our exped u«._ ar the odd

of a pale sun and wisps of blue sky behind the lez ey, little had been

- seen by us of the settled, dwandﬂneweathuwehadhﬂped 'and needed for
the success of the expedition, If the climate we have experienced while here is
ks it could be said the sun in this land is as cold and cruel as a Russian, heart

'imdaﬁexfendedpenndnfﬁfehmewwldbemeades perate search to see the
sun. There is

a that prevails
dense black fmmofmmand

- winds. : 1"

: rhad spent some mﬂdwaﬂe expense in the arrangements for the
, and w questionied by some right up to our
d more than justified in the. ig lement weather of this land. These

Iireplaoed with the
the tempestuous

e

and it far exceeded one hundred thirty years, It may be |

 ships that have recently

ﬂmgaleaﬁminﬂlcnlﬂsglmoftheglobe Eﬂdenaeisalsosuggss;edbytbe'm»fawd
4 1 had spent time at the grave on the bush Pm-tRuss d felt s

&

e «
mﬂwmmwmmmﬂMdtuﬂwpmmeMam it i
the sodden remains of our tents several days later, so the substantial in pent in

lildings and th serv!oeamawmamdseandnemssmmwe S retul

with the choice and our treatment; all rubbish that was not to be taken -
s buried in a deep pit, some distance behind the camp, dug for
this exact p ad cleared some amount of the larger tree time of

om. th easeofmwememamongﬂres
needed to keep these "home * burning during our
ehﬂlsqtﬂtebaremsomeplams ba.;t]suspeuﬂmtthc

1T
-

the transit, it seemed still to be this clm:dy weather that
L in. the adﬁvememofaurexpedlﬂmhutsnmahuw on

s needed, these broiling mists parted enough to allow
1s and 1l ‘I&msltuf‘fenu.swaso&ewedbrmostnfthe

tmyhavebeen but the expedition purpose was
gered with this limited success.

isﬂwyaoseln h phasrnuchufthc
- weird forest as I to. It ‘was this that fa
wmcdpumae ttmuuhlneverletmyu'ucfeeiin,gbe

! ‘Lnere was quite some time at the
it midem*p towards the end of the tion
the purpose of my photography. Though time
1mﬂmdmexposem£;1ndplatesaslmuldmanage

nged to our stay on
ﬁ%ﬂ,l:lkﬁuon and great trunks had been blown flat

these hard iron-like trunks, large branches

e failed sunlight. These great trunks lay knurled,

iy beyond belief, All the twisted lengths grew away
clire: ; in our area this was towards the sea, as if an
u'mir?:gs Wuﬁs:nustinﬂiaﬂme small island
evi ty and direction of

onto the rocks

I:rythehumaﬂu'a thulslandaswaffmd
existence. - : -

L s .’ v ;;;-.. lr‘.gﬂ
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THE NELSONS 1877

It was such a piriful sight. Two people bedraggled in isolation. Dressed in rags, unkempt and
half hungry by the look of them. They looked as if they cowld do with a good bathe in a warm
¥ bath and a bar of soap. They had been nine months without being visited by any soul, and were
almost demented with their own presence it seemed to ws. As alone as one could be. Yer they
refused to come away no manter how we tried to persuade them. We offered them a free passage
with us more than once and still they were adamant in their desire to stay down here. They may
have been a close couple that liked isolation, but staying here by themsehves was just plain folly.
They may have been half simple too, for we could see no reason to stay. I suppose the woman
must have had to endure the worst of i, at times it must be shocking. It was hard to imagine why
they would want to prevail in this lonely land at the end of the earth.

These people, they didn't really have to be kere, they didn’t kave to come and disturb us. We don’t
need them. All they seem to want to do is talk us into going away from here. This is our place, we
know it and we'll be here when all these blighters have gone, I can bet you of thar. We won’t go.
Bloody old Watts has probably been in cakoots with Monkton with this lot, I reckon they're all
out to get us off here. Bastards all of them. There’s no way we'll go, not a show at what they're
planning. We've got strengrh that they couldn't guess at.

The man was probably coercing his poor wife ro stay here. He was conspicuously resentful of
their failure to farm this land and the intention ro replace them. It appeared that the run holder
Dr Monkton who was trying to make a go of this place had replaced them with another farm
manager, a Mr Watts in 1875, and ke was to take over, but this man and his wife had refused to
accept the termination of their position and just wowld not return to New Zealand. We had
heard a report before we arrived down here, that they had no intention of co-sperating with the
plan for them to recurn, and stubbornly remained. So they had been down here independently
since then surviving by themselves. It seemed that Monkton had secured the first grazing lease
from the Dominion Government, but the whole venture had been a disaster from my limited
observations, as the land was not good for this purpose, sailing and supplies were difficult and
this rrouble with the Nelsons was a sad affair also.

The way the bastards looked at me. I could feel their Jewd eyes, I knew what they were up 1o,
They scanned their look all over us, I could see them shake their heads and look down upon us
with a frown. But James and I are going to stay, nothing surer; the bastards, who do they think
they are? We'll be able to make a go of this place when they all go and there’s just us, James can
do it, I know ke can. We know how to break in this land properiy for the stock. We could clear
away the thick serub much better than Watts. Bloody Watts hasn't got a clue. Lasy blighter: It
m’r#hﬂgnﬂﬂﬂh}ﬁd&ﬁm@dﬂdﬂ@hﬁaﬁmﬁ#gﬂnﬂmam;

¢ o

#

It seemed they had seen a few people in the years they were down here. They talked of meeting the
German Transit of Venus Expedition in 1874 and spending a few evenings with them, There
was the infreguent visit from the "Awarua” that would call in to check supplies at the castaway
depots, and they had also had some contact with the "Gazelle” that came here in search of the
"General Grant’s " gold. No one knows if they ever found it, as they disappeared on the return
trip never fo be seen again. It was said they sank, but maybe they were secretive about there find
and sailed off to a discreet port. But these past nine months must have been hell for these vawo; no
one at all had visited.

We're steadily building wp a good stask of top grade seal skins; in time they'll be worth a fortune,
Once we get that lot back to New Zealand and sell them for a top price. Thar will frx old
Monkton and Watts when we have got enough ro buy out bis lease. If we can just keep going,
we'll be able to do it in no time. I know we have had to borrow a few items from the castaway
stores to keep us going. Only bits and pieces over a long time, and [ know the provision depots
look a bir bare ar the moment, but we can easily replace them with the extra money from the
skins. And if we can't, once we make a go of it and we have a bit more money, we'll be able ro
replace it all and everything will be square once mare.

This poor couple showed ws the results of their strenuous efforts and all it amounted to was little
more than a few seal skins. They had been here for years, since 1874 in fact, and in all that time
all they had accrued was these few motley skins. It was pathetic! What the hell were they abour? [
can't figure them out. I kept eyeing them over in wonder at their stupidity. The woman looked so
badly, and I could hardly keep an eye from her, rough were her hands, worn her sealskin coat
and the skin around her neck was thick in the folds with worn in grime. If one dared to Jook
there might have been enough dirt in her ears to grow potatoes. It was so hard to glance away, as
I had never seen such a pathetic woman, even in the worst squalor of London; it was sickening
to say the least.

The blighters, all they could do was stand and gawk. Stare us up and down. Is that all they
thought we were good for a snigeer;, a gigple? Lord knows what they really thought. Had they
never seen keen peaple before? Could they not see we were thin and fit with work, they were 50 a
Jat and typical of lazy affluent oafs, st nearly made me sick. They wanted us to fail, I could tell,
Just like Wates and Monkton. They'll see we were right in the end), we'll work hard, James and [
will stay here until we win a pound I'd bet on that.
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Even if they were indignant about their sacking, did they really have to stay here? What were
they trying to prove, and to whom? There was also the shocking question of the castaway stores.
Right back in 1875 they were suspected by some of raiding the provision depots for their own
needs, and it seemed that they had continued to do so for all these years. Even the very boots they
wore appeared to have come from the stores depor. There was little doubt that they had made
constant rasds on the provision depots on the islands from our observations. These had been set
here for the relief of any desperate castaways, not for the welfare of these self-inflicted introverted
hermits.

We didn’s want their offers of help. It was all aimed at getting ws off the island. Bur we're
steadfast. James only asked them for one thing, a pocker watch. We both Jonged to see the hands
turn round and round and keep track of the passing howrs, James had lost his in the thick scrub
behind our dwelling. The bastards couldn'’t even give us that. It proved they were in cakoots with
Watts all right, couldn't even spare a watch, The sooner they go off again the better: Bastards all
of them. Just go and leave us alope.

The man asked if we could lend him a pocker watch. Said ke had lost it in the scrub and he could
do with anotker one. Whar would anyone need a watch for in a land like this? The only one we

had was a present from my father and though I felt stingy at not being able to offer them the one
thing they wished for, I just could not. They would have to be the strangest pair I have ever met
and seem like white aboriginals without a tribe in the isolation of the antipodes.
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1891 Broken pipes
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BROKEN PIPES 1891

Such wfufq‘.’rmw fad never ;ﬁzy i::?ﬂ our days in the brine. Even the old b;ﬂmdaym
in awe o storm though jed to calm us younger men. The ocean s
white with the spray whipping across the rolling waves; like feathers of fine vapour in
a vortex of confusion the scud flew across the currene of air Willmaws spun across
the surface in an overwhelming display. Undying in our ears, the noise was a
deafentng fury that frightened us with a whistle and whine through the rope, the
bashing of the blocks, the trill through the weave of the hahards, the creaking strain of
planks and timber, and the crashing boom of tumbling wave. It was a full chorus of
the ocean’s every breath, and ome to be wary of.

We stood in fear of our lives clutching the safety of the parts of the brig thar seemed
fo affer some protection M:ﬁm,ﬁraﬂe conld be L{r‘:mnﬁvm one side ro the
next with no warning ar all. dﬁ:bmawi&;;a. and as good a sea boat was
hard to find, but we knew her limits too and that she could hardly take any more in
this tempestuons sea. The old seamen said it would be a luck not 1o be flapdragoned
by the twrmoil of water drove as mountains around ws and turned our sea boar
into litle more than a cork in a torrent whirling out of comtrol. With a reasoning we
can't tell or understand, we did remain upright amid this boisterous confusion of
water, and we managed some kind of unerring heading.

Bur somelhow we kepr onward with as little sail as we could on the mases, bur as
much as we dared fo steer her by. Great waves would come shiding over the side from
time fo time, running across the deck then spilling back through the seupper-holes into
the oeean %am The deck cargo and fixtures ratrled thumped and banged with each
of the gunwale, and if not tided down with a proper fastening, would have
been ripped free dn seconds. The worst of it was the alarm of the sudden hull lurches
that awkwardly flattened her to the bulbheads at the most unexpected times. While the
near broaches left the taste of a fast beating heart high in-ones mouth. For this deluge
amme all sides and above all at once. Visibility was poor, as a grey line of mise
cut the horizon but a few miles ahead, reducing our clear vision ahead to hardly a

Jew Jeagies.

If it had not been for the watch of the firse mate we could easily have been caught®™
between the cruel rock and the hardface. For there was land off our starboard bow
Was de heaven or hell; an island in the midst of this? For stelter we could in dh
lee, bur to seeer untrue by more or less a few points was the certainty of a ship!
wrecked on the rocks. Nothing is more close than the facr of those vervical black rocks
laughing through the suspended mists of spray, and the course of the ship. For we
could so easily have been castaways amid the deathly action of the sea and the
enormity of those cliffs if we had nor, by the grace of god, not been able to steer the
course through the pass in the jagered rocks and tossing breaking rolless.

This inkalation and echalation of the ocean ar the land’s edge in a rempest of swell
that threatened to foss ws all 1o hell was an awesome sight. Death at sea is a terri
thing for any man young or old. It was hesitant probing as we eased a course through
the great crashing swells that broke on the reefs around the gur berween the islands
Jeopardized our ship. But in a sudden surge and tremendous explosion of spray
unconirolled we were shor through rﬁ:ﬁmfg betareen the reefs and out into the open

bay beyond.

Once through this group of rocky iskets and we had gained their protecion from the
wholence of the ocean, the rollers moderated and the ﬁamy surface abated to a pale
grey with only the tale of thick slicks of scud. Little more than a whisper of the shout
outside became the seas. To hold our course and not sail past the shelter of the island
was a demanding task for the best of caprain and ecrew, for to bear back up to anchor
in a storm like this could be nigh impossible.

The further we sailed into the .rg} harbour, the more the storm concealed its furry.

We finally dmfpm’ anchor at Port Ross, though we all preferred the old charted
name of Sarah’s Bosom. It reminded us all of the family we had or the friendship we
kept and the warm loving bosoms we had lefe back in Melbourne and now all Jonged
for: It is @ strange thing, for once at sea you yearn for the warm bosom of a loved
one and a strong embrace; but once close to this loved one the yearn for the sea and
smell of salt it calls you back. We reveled in the relative safe haven of this place and
the sight of land, uninkabited and murky though it was. 3

i

Without delay a party was made ready and sent ashore in the ship's dinghy to explore
and find fresh water, as our supply barrels had been smashed and salted v the storm.
With the swirl of wind eddy, odd williwaw blasting away farther 0ubto sea and

unpredictable unseen gusts blowing down from the hills, a dinghy wagbhard to sieer 2
true course to the rocks of the bay. Then once we did, dry gmggd as strange fo the
Jeet, for it moved with a regular roll and a pitch as if an ocean iwself, it worried ws
Jor we knew the - well from the countless other wyglm swells of the
we had all endured. frees of this forest we found ourselves in, were no Jess
- a tavisted mass grear of branched trunks, corkscrewed by some extraondy
naiwral force of growih. We stood there for some time, breathing the ambience of this
eerie place, magming the countless storms that had thundered onto the island forcing
these frees ro grow ar they did.

Once the barrels were landed and filled, we decided to explore the lie of the land
someaviar as we fad finished the task in less time thar we supposed, and there was
little to do nll the fury outside abated. Ahead there was the resemblance of a track,
and we could rell this was wied by the wild pigs that were free here by the marks in
the mud and their rooting up of the earsh. We started up through the muddy line,
brushing aside the serub that overhung the track in places.

There was some ground that lay clear of the larger trunks to our left, and SOHIE
efort we were able to cross the ridge dividing it ourselves. We deduced that it
may have been the remains of some activity on island some years before. But now
a rEsu zwpiam_ the area overgrown with a thick covering o fo three
Jeer &ix planis fought a vigourous battle to cover the ground that had once
been cleared. [t may have been for some kind of farming venture, as it seems they had
attempled a settlement here years before. But there were sealers too who had cut the
trees for fires of warmeh in thelmonths of their stays, and this area of clearing could
well have been from them.
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We wwere hardly across the divide shen it seemed the time for a pipe of tobacco was
about right. There were froe of ws, and we all smoked pipes, so it seemed that one
wonld have a veital and it was true that we did. We fad some gaua’p:pe tobacco
o, bur as we each brought out our pipes from our kifs, there wasm’t a good one
amaong them. ANl broken they were. Broken on the shanks and the only way we could
have a smoke was fo suck on the broken ends with half a bowl full. The smoke is
much hotter with less than half a stem, but it was welcome in our lungs in the cold

grey of the wintry day.

From the hill we cowld see the bargue far out in the bay and a fine sight she looked
at anchor in the skelter of this bosom. We conld alio see the waves and spray from
the ocean proper that we had been in ot a few hours before whipping across the
peaks of another smaller island off to he north. After the pipe, there seemed little use
for the broken stumps of clay we had wsed, for the ship had more than enough to
suppdy all of us with Ben - Wintry cutty pipes alowg with pood tobacco, so we fossed
the wseless clay ends into a heap on the fire we had lit and covered the lor with o few
loose stomes and rocks until we were certain the last flicker of life was dead. It almost
resembled a small monument by the time we had succeeded in quenching the flames,
such was our concern fo leave no chance of the fire spreading to the a.fm"frgmwﬂﬁ af
the thick bush.

There was a lowd clang, clang dlanging of the ship’s bell as signal for ws to return,
for we had become quite precccupied with our wa that we had for mmr
and it was now nigh time to return before the evening light fasled completely .

were stuck here for the night amid the brush. So off we ser back down the bl in a
slippery race of the shore and the boar.

Observations and Collections 1907

Upon the arrival of the entire expedition about midday on the 17th of
November 1907, we had been greefed by a lowering sky that darkened
the atmosehere fo that of late evening even though it was just affer
noon. There was a fresh north-north-west breeze that brought occasional
shrouds of mist sweeping across the skv and obscured the tops. and
every so offen there was the odd fine drop of rain falling on the wind.
Similar weather had prevailed for the past few days on the island,
?A%m%ﬂh the wind direction had swung markedly on the compass during
s time.

We had been more than surprised to find a bedrageled group of
castaway seamen from the barque the .Dundonald. firmly entrenched and
residing at one of the Government stations we had called at. They were
certainly elated fo see us and realise that at last rescue was af hand.
From their delirious accounts and garbled conversations, these poor chaps
had strugeled through a real hard fime of it. We spent quite some time
making sure they were recovering now they had found the sueply depot.
We added fo this with our own stores and felt assured they would have
no fears of running short of food or medical needs.

(nitially, they told how they had been wrecked on Disappointment [sland
and had miraculously managed fo scramble ashore on the sheer cliffs. [t
seemed that island had no supply station because of the very fact no
one thought that the cliﬂ‘s could be scaled. Poor chars were a little
perplexed to learn that although they were rescued. they would still have
to_suffer this place a liffle longer, at least until we had finished our
smim o studles and could refurn’ with them to New Zealand and
civilization.

The weather was not fine in any sense of the word, as we evenfually
began our studies, but it did not sfor us working at all, and in fact was
perhaps more pleasant to work in than the heat of the dry alpine ranges
on a summers day back in New Zealand.

The first sameles | had taken, Notothenia colbecki, Boulenger, were not
unexpected, as it had already ‘been partly described through an earlier
collection and faken from Camebell [sland. At the kind invitation of His
Excellency the Governor to join his party for a tour of the southern
islands at the beginning of the vear, in February this vear, | had been
able to take some specimens at the Anfirodes [sland, where [ found it
quife common. While at anchor on the north-east side of the island
caught this .cod. very readilv on several lines | had over the side and
once hooked it affords no sport at all, being hauled unresistingly to the
surface, almost dead on arrival!

Many of the fish caught here at the Auckland [slands were hfesred ﬂ“w‘:;th
fluke like parasites which glided over the surface skin of the

gills harboured crustacean parasites which Dr Chilton ldmmies as
Livoneca nouae-zea[andlaa. There is also an internal worm that appears to
severely atfack the fish. Together these varied parasites render the fish
unusable and certainly most uninviting for eafing with no one requesfing
fresh fish from the cook at any time during the expedition.
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The head of this fish is not exceptionally broad, and as its width is equal fo
its length, is quite round in nature. The fine scaleless nature of the skin
means that it is smooth and naked, with the exception of the upper part of the
checks and orpercles, for here it bears small imbedded scales. From close
behind the opercle, the ueper lateral line arises, and in a slight inifial rise.
runs almost sfraight fo beneath the last dorsal rav: the lower line occupies the
middle of the caudal peduncle, arising posterior to the centre of the anal

The fish has a row of widely spaced canines that stand in front of each jaw,
behind which sit a broad band of villiform teeth that narrows at the sides.
There are no feeth on the vomer, palatines or on the tongue.

While there are some variations, the outline of the dorsal fin is rounded and
it commences slightly behind the opercle, the second spine being the longest,
3.9 in the length of the head. The length of its base is twice the diameter of
the eve and that of the second dorsal 2.3 in the fofal. Beneath the sixth dorsal
rav arises the anal and this extends further back than the dorsal. By
comparison, the pectoral is weakly rounded and does not reach fo the vent, the
ventral strefches fo the centre of the pectoral ravs. This is eaual fo the caudal
in length, or one half of the head. This caudal is slightly forked, and the depth
of the peduncle is one half longer than the diameter of the eve.

This species is inexplicifly marked with an olive coloration above and a distinct
pale vellow beneath, while the fins are dark brown with the median ones being
margined with pale vellow.

[ have concisely listed all the measurements from all the fish caught for future
documentation and research, but | suppose over all, the fish would be no
Imuﬂdsarl_than 510mm and these larger fish would be about 400mm without the
ca

Among the other species caught in the first few days was Bovichfus
variegatus, Richardson; Notothenia microlepidota and Rhombosolea tapirina. I
found Bovichtus variegatus also living in the various nooks and crannies around
the enclosure of the bays. One | had hooked was immediately swallowed by a
large Nofothenia, and in one move, | was able fo obfain both specimens. [
found Nofothenias abounding in the sea weed of the shallow water, and
although they are of a sluggish habit the young are aquite fearless and will
follow a bait right to the surface of the water. The survivors of the
.Dundonald. wreck that we had picked up, told me that thev had not been able
to catch fish and they had all concluded that there were so few because of the
presence of the seals, vet | found them fairly plenfiful.

We did get off the boat in those first few days. which allowed some limited
work along the shore line, and at this time [ was able fo beach drv some
specimens &uccessfully in the limited sunlight and heat though [ don’t know
how. | would spend the morning, as the tide was low then, among the cluster
of exposed rocks that clung along the coast and | was nearly alwavs
accompanied by the resident sea lion or two. Mainly the younger males. They
were very inferested in my activity and came quite close at times with a big
splash and roar, before they would swim off faster than they arrived. This
became a game with a courle of individuals, and every time [ was near they
would investigate my presence in a flash. It can be quite slipery along the
edge after the tide has dropped and the sea weed is left above the water. [
had a few minor falls as [ sliered and slid across the rocks at times.

[ would catch three or four fish at a time before carrving out some
basic measurements and classification on sife. for [ am not one fo have
a fotal mess of specimens and an eaual amount of figures to sort out
once | reach some semblance of a laboratory, the way some
disorganized scientists work. [ feel the more [ can record on the spot
the more meaningful and relevant the information may be, and the fewer
chance of mistakes.

It must have been affer one of these fishing stops that [ left my rule
out and did not put it back in my kit. When [ found that it was missing
| refraced my sfeps to find if. [ have done this before and have
somehow always managed fo find it again about the same locafion that |
thought it was left. But this time, it must have been once too offen, for
it never turned ue, even though [ searched for some ftime and some of
the others in the party were alerfed to keep an eve out for if.
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1912 A good pile of rubbish

I was sauntering bank on a quiet morning in early aulumn. Il was a
morning of great plsas hithe warm sun sireaming through the turning colours of the
willow frees, the Dboughs ¢ fing long shadows across the rich green grass still dotted with
the last faw sums - wﬂmmﬁofﬁrﬁmlmmlumw

wad' all the time in the world to wander through this tranquillity. It was o
Img Srom the 'hdmjnm#manabbmmn, and of this time I mow had
mEﬂghﬂdm&ﬁ my cousin I could hardly have asked for more.

the next corner there was a long curl of blue smoke that slowly rose as a feathe
mmﬂtm:;tuukﬂgﬂmwayandﬂmt,uﬁmaﬂﬂmmﬂ:ﬁa of this

place. As T approached, I could make out the shape of two youlhful figures tending the

_hm Bﬁuﬁl&mmaﬂmthmpafmmungandmad:andmd;ma”ﬁq

msgﬂingﬂ:wg#nqhdmhaﬂoandmppdﬁmmwimmukm:m 5

pleasaniness of the day as one does when meeling a sirangen
After awhile I inquired as to their task, as while we had talked, I took note of the fact that
the

great pile before us contained many items from ships and the sea, so much so, it virtually

smelt of the salt, and this was an interest to me being o man of the sea myself.

To which they replied that, their old grandfather had died not but the week before and they
had this chore for the family of sorting through his possessions and cleaning his lodgings.
The old man had been a man of the sea all vight, 1st mate in fact, and during his years
al sex had brought back here to his abode any item that he had a fancy for They said the
family saw it as a real pandora’s box and while much of it was just plain junk which was
for the fire or they had piled on an old cart to be taken off to the village tip, there was
also a few items of worth, which had quickly been snapped up by the rest of the family. It
seemed the lads themselves had got very ltlle of any value, and yet were stuck with this
chare.

'm_ﬁ;ﬂkmto.tsanuy,yauymng " I began "Aye, you two showld be in want
i neads at some tims, then you'd keep the lot my lods, aye yes the lot". They
: ntmmtf;us&aﬁk the peace of the morning suddenly broken with my now abrupt
*A man can find a use for any of this if he has a need”, I announced now in a

'.—. mare serious tone than the pleasaniries of our greeling.

Before they had an ounce of time to react or utter @ sound, I broke out again. "I, my

have been in real need, I know what the want of the most simple things can I

close, 5o close to death that I know his eyes. I have seen them my lads, and they ain't
¥

kind",

treacherous strait of water in a craft with a frame from the spindly bushes that grew on the
isle. Most twisted wood I'd ever seen, not a bit with two straight feet in length. Bound
together we could make a of a kind all vight and no more than a skin of canvas
stitched wp with thread from the sails and needles from small birds we'd had to kill Aye
that’s all what we'd had to kesp out the waler That canvas there on

good quality sail canvas, your gra knew what he was about

thickness and the weave. That stuff can take the sivain of great

never wo the I g, that’s what we used for our coracle,

torn with we bail all the whole time we's afloat. Ya ]
ﬂﬂ‘ﬂﬁk__ . 9 ot B NIER
"Six i #'s what we had to cross. Six miles of ocean tha ﬁulhrh

ﬁmﬁﬁalwfdnﬂ&uﬂmﬂaw}hmmﬁmamﬁq&rmd

the coracle, for never did the storms relent. That's the way it was. Even when we'd
mhadmmnudmm“mmmsm;mmmmﬁgm
it was a hairs breadth that we made it at all. The bush on that island of
aye,:lmasmdasmumaﬂmum and we had fo fight our way
mﬂhﬁcpmm#ﬂmﬂufmrndqmﬁdsaﬂﬁthﬂumiﬂmm
us. Sochked to the skin lads, wet but again, and all of us feeble”.

as
rolling waves and winds so strong as to blow a man down, time
ke

I
i

3?

§1
i3

to listen to every word and then as I took a breath, for I was fair out by now,
one said " I've always wanted to go to sea, I've always wanted to be a seaman,
and grandfather thought that I would one day”.

"To sea lad, do sea you say. Perhaps if you knew what being a sailor really means you
would not be 5o anxious for that one. It is hard and dangerous work, and a stiff is soon
spotied both by the officers and the oew my boy; if you have any doubls of mind or strength
stay to the land, don't ask to test your sea legs at all”.

]

£

m&:rgariudbunmhngﬁmapadofaﬁﬁuaswtaﬂmdmdﬁadﬁmﬁdmkﬂﬂm
in this time. Now, as he made his crisp bites, he struck one that had a grub in it and he
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And then I began to spin out the whole tale and the lervible times of near starvation and

the needs we had had.

well, we had spent five months on Disafpointment Island initially,

¥
*

"Aye, I've been shipumecked in the cold of the subantarctic walers. Me and wmy shipmales from
uﬁdhﬁmmﬂcmmﬁmfaﬁﬂﬁrtbat?fammammﬂmddaﬂukﬁamm

the barque Dundonald

rque, as tough as I ever sailed with my lads. That suit of dothes

I On our ba

could never wish for It could break the heart and soul of the toughest and we had a few

s Bhy 2L w3

+ R TN
ENE 3easiil
wmmmmmmu ﬂmmwwwﬁ
P HE MMMMMMW
A S T
TR IS TH T
mmmmmmmm WMMﬂ¥¢m
Hatipg S
.m.m‘,mmmm,m aWWm.mmez
TR N
3 rwmmﬁm : Mwmmm
THHRERH
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hvw% M@mmmm mmmwmmw

s Hudn

serenity of the
a turn back at them, I saw them throw on some more of this
ever know the difference between their quist existence and my
AN
B

Hmmﬁmgr

rewell, and wandered off, disappearing into the distance, the
struggle to survive, how could they ever understand?

With

w.mmh & 43
Maii
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across the strait & was "

m@mﬂwmmthmh
L
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SALVAGE 1916 iy

~ We had expected rough weather, and for the past six weeks there had been a

violence of continual storms about the ocean such as | had rarely seen, The
“Enterprise” was at anchor in Carnley Harbour during all of this time, and
other than the few futile attempts to clear Victoria Passage in the launch, and
the once we had made an over land trip to the western cliffs fo locate the
wreck site, there was little to do except wait. On the overland trek, we found
the thick bushed terrain more difficult than the ocean, leaving us tofally
exhausted from the expedition. From this it was obvious the only chance we
had of success was an entrance from the ocean, however long it might take.

Eventually the weather had improved enough to clear the sea passage, and the
launch finally succeeded in reaching the cave to allow the preliminary salvage
ﬁﬁ in. The cliffs matched all the expectations we had heard, stretching
h above us with a stark blackness that made us feel very small. Just when
there ap some headway with the project, and we were beginning in the

- task of initial soundings, the wind rose with a fury, giving us a real concern as

launch was nearly wrecked upon a submerged rock, so there was little left
the return to our camp.

On the 13th of May, fifty years to the day since the wreck of the "General
Grant”, moorings were laid at the entrance of the cave and it seemed that with
this coincidence, at last it was our time. With the "Enterprise” brought round
from Western Harbour, the weather rem calm as the vessel, now
dwarfed by the black dliffs that must have been over 600ft and over-hung the
water with physical unease, lay at anchor all night. Throtgh the night, a
walchful eye was kept on impetuous nature of this ocean, and in
all remained well enough for a first dive. During the day;several
made, and though the water was reasonably clear, there was no e
wreck site of any kind. By the end of the day though, thew
final say and with the frustration of another % d we were forced
to refurn to Western Harbour where we had now set up camp.

There in the wilds of this land we remained ﬁfr more than a month, confined
to the land by the ceaseless storms that raged night and day, enduring the
frightful conditiens. At the first opportunity, we moved camp to North

_ Harbour and by*thance, soon struck a suitable day to take the "Enterprise”

~_round the nort cape to the cave.

A e k.

- which allowed

‘amount in the manifest would have been in solid bars, heavy in wei

The settled weather suggested that we may at last have encountered enough
calmness to explore the area for some time, but once more our attempts were
thwarted, as after only the first dive, there was a dramatic change in the
conditions, and once more we had to abandon the site. The wind had set in
from the north-west with a fury, and rather than chance the beat we
ran for the shelter of Carnley Harbour once again. This was proving to be a
very ﬂifﬁcult salvage task, and all due to this unyielding and unreasonable
weather. X

However, these periods of rough wether were at last followed by a remarkable
spell of calm that surprised us all, and with some trepidation, we were actually
able to take the cutter right inside the gaping entrance of the large cavern.

I made many dives over this time, and Eegah with the sea floor just outside the

- cave enfrance. Even the buttresses where the “Gazelle" had reported finding

the wreck in 1877 showed no signs at all of a wreck, though I located what
may have been a rock ledge that might have been mistaken for a wreck
working in a heavy swell and the limited equipment of those times. The water
was clearer than | had expected, and | adopted the method of being suspended

~on ropes below the cutter while it moved slowly backwards and forwards over

the whole area; this way | could cover a large area in a short time.

The ée'a floor was likened fo a great level sheet of rock that stretched over the
entire area with the only exception a few pinnacle-like teeth of rock, right at
the entrance and | felt that perhaps these could prevent a sunken ship from

. being carried out fo sea. So from here | concluded that maybe the hulk was in
_ the cave itself, and if we wanted to explore further, there was little to do but
 dive far inside the de

pths of the cave. As the others of the party were more

an [ at this prospect, | rowed in and dropped and anchor

0 pull the "Enterprise” in stern first. Although the weather
he reverberating backwash from even the small swells

vere difficult to contend with and made the diving an arduous

than concerned

was sfill holding
inside the cave
exercise.

However, without too much difficulty, I spent the next two.d (@
the cave floor M*W except for two anonymous pi fi
wedged between large boulders against the cave wall. There was

sign of the wreck, and apart from these obscure timbers not a sigr
like a speck of the gold. Not one ounce of the 25700 oz in the

drop of the further unknown amounts of the miners personal fortuned) tha
were en route to England. From my deductions, | had concluded that the

difficult to shift by even the fiercest of submarine storms.
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The dive was easy in terms of depth as it would have been in about 30ft at the
mouth of the cave and this shallowed fo 21ft at the inner end. The.roof
continued from the mouth in one straight line for about 600ft inte the cliffs
and would have been about 60ft above the high water mar ship of a
reasonable size could sail in all right, there seemed little dou that, and it
would have accommodated the "General Grant" easily. Far; at the very end
was a stepped boulder beach, with great hunks of rock that had fallen into the
water having been ground into spherical boulders and pushed to the posterior
of the cave, Even here on the stony beach, there was no evidence of the wreck,
not a plank, or even a nail.

It was with bitter disappointment that we had to accept utter failure and made
ready to leave this spellbinding place. After all our efforts, | can only conclude
that the crew of the schooner "Daphne” may have hftedﬁd in their

attempt in 1870. Surely, it must have sunk with them a were never
heard of again. They were all drewned with the gold, an the ocean and
God would know the truth. Perhaps though, it was washeﬁ_‘ﬁir out fo sea with
the violence of the extreme storms that must .4

inflict these coasts. Or slim as it may seem, there niay‘he another cave, as yet
unfound, and we had located and worked the wrong the wreck site.

So, it was with embittered exhaustion and disgust, that we raised the anchor
to depart for the last fime. However, at this last hour, one of the anchors had
become lodged in a jam of boulders, and no matter how we tried to free it,
there it stayed tight. | prepared fora dive, to solve the obstacle once and for all,
but as we grappled with the equipment to begin the dive, a large sea lion
broke the surface and with a load roar and a show of strong sharp teeth, | fell
back on the deck of the boat, The beast stayed close as if defending its space,
and I felt uneasy about the prospect of sharing the water with such a large
powerful creature, Across the ocean there was the unmistakable sign of
another approaching squall. This, with the likelihood of the sea lion still in the
vicinity, made us quickly abandon any plan to retrieve the anchor and the rope
was soon cut, Straight away, we were steaming for the protection of Carnley

arbour, where we packed the camp, before our eventual return to New
land.

if
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1939 A saw cut

A Saw Catt 7939 &

ﬂmmﬁ#ﬁuﬁhm&@‘m;ﬂwww&twwuﬁw War ax a grand soale,
and here we were, Nﬁkﬁmrﬁm frm ey port, mﬁyur.frﬂma’fe
de seired with the fir qﬁ%ﬁfmmquﬁwﬁfﬁﬂ ﬂu&mm&ﬁdﬁmﬂwﬂﬂ
from the pegple m@@#mmkﬁwr@{mﬁmmmﬁmdnm{
that a profonped elag ix this area of the wirld could be folly,
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Fort Chabwers, ix New Leatind ﬂwmmﬁ mﬂﬁm&&mﬂom ard that
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A SEARCH FOR THE ENEMY 1941 \ : i ' Q
i ¥ v

‘have left on a trek to the other reserve sﬁ%\nﬁmﬁ penguins, carry out
] ions and do a general check of the location, this has left just James and
weather in the morning was guite fine although there was a stiff breeze

1 ﬁnm the south east. In the afternoon the wind had moderated and there were a
mild skiffs qum about. James spcnr maost af the day in the top lookout, but once

Dec 14 »

Today was q almost for all the day. Then in the evening we could see a thin line of
grey fog 0 the horizon. Before long it was creeping in from the sea across the land
and everything. We had walked to the top of Meggs Hill in the morning on a

track clearing exercise and had enjoyed for once the fine day to work in. By the time the
fog had appeared, we were well set in the hut with a good fire for the night. We saw that

. strange albino penguin that has been about for the past month once more scurry off into

water before we left in the morning. It is quite a strange sight and is almost pure
white. We have not been able to get close enough to see if there is a pigmentation
difference in the eyes at this point.

Dec 15

This thick mist has been here all day and we can see ver_'; imte in ction. From the
en the end of the hut is almost obscured, by the swirling vapours, and as there

is wind and it seems to seep in from the sea rather than bé blown in. It has been

a time to catch up on a few odd jobs around the hut, and the door lock that has

been fitted since our arrival was finally screwed in place. The chimney had been
king in the northeast winds, and though it rarely blew it always seemed to blow it

back down again into the room. So with a little time on our hands, we managed
fo construct a cowl direct the gusts away. This is a makeshift arrangement and will
prove its w ce we experience another gale.
cl6

> mist is thick as ever and we just spent most of the time curled up in the hut with a
good fire to dry our ever-present pile of washing and read books. We always have a mass
of wet and dirty washing to deal with, and this would be one of the few times we had got
r:!n.mmgmtngonupqﬁr,thmgh:mmymﬂmhmmmdr} If there is any enemy
out there we mn‘:m m.!hutfuckbfanker

Dec 17 1941 ,
The wind and blew last night and all today from the NNE. There was little rain,
Just thick mi. n, and we have not seen Ewing Island for three days now. Looking for

Germans could be right outside our hut and not be seen; still sound

w is is impossible. We didn't even try and spent the day reading and playing
ries well in the still mists, and we have heard nothing strange, so we can only suppose

all is well.

1941 A search for the enemy
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Dec 18 _ » *

There is a cold breeze from the siw and ge in the weather, as the sky is now sunny
and clear, at last the mist has cleared. ‘were no sightings again yesterday, so we are
still safe, just the ocean and more ocean 5o New can still sleep easy. The others
are still away and there is just the two of us to keep the fort. There have been sporadic
bursts of fighting between two young male sea lions sparring below in the bay. Fights of
territory seem to be the main reason for their skirmishing. I have started carving a small
boat from the packing-case wood using my pen knife to pass the time in the lookout. It
won't be long till Christmas and the excitement of something special to eat. We should be
able to spend it together for one large celebration this year with any luck.

Dec 19
A storm broke again last night with a real downpour so the stream is up in a torrent past

the door. It even swept up and over the small bridge we had constructed to ¢ We %

both spent the day away from the hut, and I was right up at the top lookout. No sig.
other party or the enemy. Read ﬂgaad books and carved some more of the boat. O,
Our return, a young sea lion som got inside the hut. It did no real damage exce
knocking over most of the furniture and dragging in a little more dirt than we nor
dos It was probably one two from the bay. We will have to fix the catch or

use the new lock we had fitted to the door from now on.
¥ F /

' Dec20 L \ f
3 The weather is as‘our as calm as it gets and the reflection of the bright red ﬁawar.;' of the

. rata canopy in the waters of- y is a wonderful sight. The young sea lions
fighting in the bay have taken to te sides of the inlet, and James I still can’t get

used to sudden outbursts of their fighting when they meet up. Every time it happens [
think the enemy has arrived undetected. I've finally taken to locking the door to keep them
out of the hut, and this has kept out the sea lions so far. - "*

Dec 21

- We have had two days of still fine weather on end, and it would be great if this could hold

for Christmas. Last night a small prion crashed into the window of the hut; we wondered
what the hell it was until we found it dead below one of the windows. I lost the key to the
hut in the afternoon and no maiter how we searched there was just no sign of it. Keys!
They're worse than the enemy 8ind. The spare keys were inside, so that meant we were
firmly locked out. Just my luck te be embarrassed as the others arrived back as we were
looking for the key, it was good to see them all safe and sound but not so good to be the
Joke af the lost key. We had to break in through one of the windows in the end.

Al A,

A TIN OF PAINT 1954

MacQuarie Island Is the most bleak and desolate place | have ever seen. There Is
hardly ‘a plant that could ralse itself more than a few Inches off the soggy soll due
to the Incessant force of the wind., And I it did, It would surely be cut through by
the persistent Aying hall and fine sand as If attacked by sand paper. | was sure glad
to leave that inhuman place!

We were now on the return to Mew Zealand, and the "Holmlea® had called Into the
legendary Auckland Islands, which presented a welcome change to the view of
endless sea, There was bush here. In some places, dumped right down to the
water’s edge, and great trunks, twisted by the same winds that swept MacQuarle
island. The welcome song of bell birds diifted among the higher branches which
merged In a total compact head of leafy dusters that appeared to hug together for
protection. The forest seemed to snuggle across the hills like a single coat from one
glgantic merino’ fleece.

It appears that Eﬁd‘l Inch of growth thls forest makes enables the next plant to
grow an extra Inch higher. Its nelghbour bears the brunt of the driving wind storms
as the wind sheer factor afforded from the follage toward the wind, offers enough
protectlon for the whole living forest to gather Itself from the ground and galn the
full height of about thirty feet over a distance of several hundred feet. Sadly where
the forest at Enderby has had this cover broken, It appears that the wind Is cutting

. through and klll.tng off the forest from inside out.

We could sense the history a.nd folklore of the p!ai:e the hardships, trlals and W

 tribulations of the varlous people that had passed through for what ever reason. We
- knew some of the history of Hardwicke, the falled attempts to settle and farm that
had only ended In bltter dl.sputes We knew also of the sl‘dpmeck days and 'I'.hl:

plight of the desolate castaways,

As we stood beside the few lsniated graves at Erebus Cove, the peellng paint and
recessed letters caved Into the stone tombs revealed as bref facts, the truth of
those times and the fatal struggles of people now long burled beneath the soil.

" The death of a child, but a few weeks old. A shipwrecked seaman from a lack of

ratlons. Those were demanding times, when a llfe could be taken at the whim and
the change of a wind. Theyk:w[ewnfﬂiemndernmmfmts that we enjoy today.
They were ploneering times when the world was stlll young and walted discovery
and the promise of fortune. | wondered If the memorles of these miserable deaths
had faded faster than the palnt that now peeled from the zlnc plaques tacked to
the disintegrating wood of the rough grave markers. It seemed as though no one
knew the truth of their existence or the tragedy of their deaths; perhaps these
tombstones stood not as an epltaph to the llfe or death of these people, but as an
epltaph to the age In which they lived. They were asmuch about the people as
they were about thelr era, and that Intrigued me.

It was an age that forged much of what we are now‘éhratﬁtudﬁmthcvw
sodety we have become. Strong, they stood for the evelution of a people and the
growth of a natlon. As much as It was these people who were responsible, It was
the nature of the land and the dimate that was conceived In these very areas of
the ocean and then came sweeping up towards Mew Zealand with unpredictable
vengeance, These few lonely graves held such a fascination for me, and the others
In the party too. They made me think, they made me feel who | was. ‘I‘h.eywere
as much about us, as we were -abmrt them. [ felt aome meanlng here !

1t iy ST
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We had brought with us a stiff brush and sand paper to prepare the surface and
clean the chalked, flaking palnt that was the only record for us to freshly retrace
the lines. For these freshly palnted lines would become the only written legacy for
those who would come In the following generations, to ponder the history, the
people, thelr death and perhaps themselves,

There were but a few colours for us to choose from; a black, a white and a small
tin of gold. And yet their colourful lives seemed to demand an extraordinary array
of colour. First we cleared away the vegetation that was galning a hold on the area
around the cemnetery and across the ralsed earth of the graves. The dracophyllum
tree grass was the most evaslve plant among the moss covered ground. But there
were also small rata trees beginning to grow, and low to the ground, even small
“green hooded orchids shooting upward for the summer. It seemed a pity to have
to pull all these pla.ms up by the roots and toss them aslde, but they would scon

.Therestmuldrealhrbeastrongﬁenmemedamundtherrwktrsandgraves as
there Is some sign of the wild plgs that occupy this Island rocting the ground, In
some places right next to the markers. However, that may be a job for another
partymatvlsﬂsmeislandsomemm trmﬁ;ture,aswehave nl:lmerﬂ':e.ﬂmear
_ the materlals I’m fence w:stru;:don ! :

Onmwehaddaared&searmmbegmﬁmpamung Mossﬂ‘mma:ker:;wasa

patina of flaked and peellng white paint mixed with the subtle varations of green,
yellowmdorangefmmt}mmmd]idmﬂndungmmemface There

was some work In bnﬁhlng and scraplng this away, but eventually, ‘we had a dear
su:facerea.dyﬁcrtheﬂrstcuat We gave them three coats of the thick white palnt, .
andwtﬂlethepahtdﬂedbehweenmatsﬂﬂdﬁmkabnutﬂmswehadﬁmem
wander through thl: mmalns ufthe:old Hardwldae sertlanent. Ers

'|-'

 There really was llttle tn see as'a remmbramf: to li1e hulldings- that once stood
here. We located the few remaining floor boards of the Governor's house, now only
partly visible above the ground as they disappeared under the earth In a contorted
twist. There were a few old bricks, the chalk red now completely covered with
olive coloured moss, and only recognisable by thelr shape, scattered through out

- the bush cover. Atnneﬂmemerehadbemanacﬂvemnwmlyhereuﬂth 18

" dwelllngs erected, In addition to the bamacks and Gmfernment house. There awvere
also wofkshups half a mlleofroad am:l E.'vm a ganl

" All this had be:nﬂghthﬂe m‘u&ﬂ‘mﬁuh rt,gl'ltwl'qerewestnod and now It was
~all lost to the land except for these few remalns and the graves we tended. These
- _settlers had planted all kinds of vegetables, berry frults and fult trees, around which
they had bullt shelters. They brought in horses, cattle, sheep and plgs, but now
there was no sign of any of this except a few surviving plgs and goats that
endured the dimate on this maln Island. The rest had died off over the intervening
years. There was even a story of the release on the Island of possums and the fact
that they all died off due to the harsh d.]mahel Enderby lslmd stll- had Its cattle

‘and rabblts though. R I ; : 5.5 ;

This was a place where the land had defeated the effurtscfman It was a place

that belonged to ltself, a place beyond padfication. Once the grave markers had

been prepared, we began the careful Job of repainting the telling words that

defined the person and thelr fatal situation. The contrasting colour flowed In fine rRE .
lines to form the words that 5pelt the Iegav::.r of these graves. Every wbrd seemed o
to cut deep Into my mind.

_ the materlals l‘m fenc.e wﬁtrur:uon

‘and rabblts though.

We had brought with us a stff brush and sand paper to prepare the surface and
clean the chalked, flaking palnt that was the only record for us to freshly retrace
the lines, For these freshly palnted lines would become the only written legacy for
those who would come In the following generations, to ponder the history, the

people, thelr death and perhaps themselves,

There were but a few colours for us to choose from; a black, a white and a small
tin of gold. And yet thelr colourful lives seemed to demand an extraordinary array
of colour. First we cleared away the vegetatlon that was galning a hold on the area
around the cemetery and across the ralsed earth of the graves. The dracophyllum
tree grass was the most evaslve plant among the moss covered ground. But there

_mrea!snsmaﬂ rata trees beginning to grow, and low to the ground, even small

green hooded orchids shooting upward for the summer. It seemed a pity to have
to pull all these plants up by the roots and toss ﬂm aslde, but they would soon

hmwmgrmmmea:mm)r --,f
Theres&muld rea.l.lybeastrong I’enoe erected around thl:rrwictrsandgraves as

. there Is some slgn of the wild plgs that cccupy this Island rocting the ground, In

mephmﬂghtm:xttothemaﬂmrs Hwevﬂ‘thatmaybcalchformﬂ:er
party that vislts the lsland sometime In ﬂmﬁ;ture,aswehavenulmermeﬂmear

Gnmmhaddaamdﬂwmmbegmﬁmpalnﬂng Mossmema:kmwasa

patina of flaked and peeling white paint mixed with the subtle varlations of green,
“yellow and orange from the moss and lichens the dung across the surface. There
was some work In bnﬁhlng and scraplng this away, but eventually, we had a dear

surface ready for the first coat. We gave them three coats of the thick white paint,
and while the paint dried behweenmatsmﬂﬂchmkabnut&i'us wehat:itime to
wander through thl: runalns uf the old Ha:dwidae seﬂ]ement.

. There really was llttle tu see asa remmbramf: to H1e hulldings that once stood

here. We located the few remaining floor boards of the Governor's house, now only

_partly vislble above: the ground as they dls.appaardunder the earth In a contorted

twist. There were a few old bricks, the chalk red now completely covered with

. olive coloured moss, and ‘only recognisable by thelr shape, scattered through out
- the bush cover. At one ﬂm&ﬂlere had been an actlve community here with 18

dwellings erected, In addition to the bamacks and G&fernment house. There awvere

also workshops, halfarnlleofmadaru:imenagaul

Al this had bcscnﬂghthﬂe m‘sderou:l’ut. rtghtwherewe stno-d andnnwltwa.s
~all lost to the land mptforﬂmﬁewremalnshndhcgmv&mhend&d These
settlers had planted all kinds of vegetables, berry frults and frult trees, around which

they had bullt shelters. They brought In horses, cattle, sheep and plgs, but now
there was no slgn of any of this except a few surviving plgs and goats that
endured the climate on this maln Island. The rest had died off over the intervening
years, There was even a story of the release on the Island of possums and the fact
that they all died off due to the harsh d.]mhel Enderby lsla.nd still- had Its cattle

: ; w
This was a place where the land had defeated ﬂw: el‘fnrtscfman It was a place
that belonged to ltself, a place beyond padfication. Once the grave markers had
been prepared, we began the careful Job of repainting the telling words that
defined the person and thelr fatal situation. The contrasting colour flowed In fine
lines to form the words that 5pElt the Iegav::.r of these graves. Every wbrd seemed
to cut deep Into my mind.
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*lsabel Younger, aged three months, Died 19th November, 1850, of Inflammation”

: *Thomas Cook, Mariner, aged 22, Drowned on 7 September, 1851

‘Janet Stove, aged fourteen weeks, dled on 10th October, 1851 of Convulsions®
*John Edward Downs, Mariner, died on 21 February, 1852 of Dysentery”

 “SACRED to the memory of JOHN MAHONY Master Mariner second mate of the

ship Inverauld Wrecked on this lsland 16 May 1861 Dled of Starvation® dearly read
the recessed letters as the light cut across the Inscription carved In the stone at an
oblique angle In the next tomb stone. It was actually the ship “Invercauld®, spelling
mistakes carved In stone are there forever, If you have the chance to make them.

~ David McClellan Aged 60 Died 21 September 1867

“In memory of Jabez Peters RLP Late Mate Barque Dundonald Wrecked on
Disappolntment Island Where he died of exposure Died 25 march 1907° This
wooden marker was rotting away with time, and the drcle that had once embraced

 the point where the cross met had fallen away on the bottom and the top half

hung together on the barest of threads. = =

" Then there were the markers that had no words to trace and would have to stand
" the Impartlal ambivalence of only the thick white paint. We stood back almost
_ breathless, though there had been no real physical effort In our task, gazing at the
" dean earth with the crooked markers now freshly palnted poking upward unlevel

from the swelling roots beneath the ground. :
htﬂ'mbascufﬂ'm uadgls'aboat's!mdﬂm}ﬂbmmlitm house the dinghy,

~ and was put there to assist any castaways by the Government steamer, and Inside
with the falling timbers that had once been this boat, we left the tightly capped

tins of paint and the brushes that were now clean. Inside were also other reminders
of the days of the castaways, the broken cases that contained the essentlal supplies
they had used, bottles of one kind or another, a few slate tlles from the Enderby
settlement, Iron fittings from some long forgotten source.

Perhaps sometime In the future when others are visiting this Isolated and
unfrequented Island they may come across our tins and brushes and have the
thoughtfulness to repaint the same words on the same grave markers for the next
generation to remember. el P .
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A Bloody Good Time 1958

They were having a hell of a hoot of a time, with plenty of real
serlous drinking.

After the first few days of rambling about the bays of the place,
they had found an old abandoned house at the end of a small but
deep inlet, right up in the bush. It was tucked away, hidden from
the outside world, not only, by the isolation of these islands, but
by the camouflage of this concealed place. It was just a simple
shell of a structure really, with little comforts to speak of. A couple
of old chairs, a table and a bunk room. Just a bit more than a
shearer’s hut, you know the sort of thing one might find way up in
the hills of the sheep stations. And like these, it was always fair
enough for anyone to stay over in them.

They had set up a good camp in the bush initially, but once the
existence of this house had been discovered, they quickly packed up
and moved down all their stuff to this new spot. The building
seemed so deserted and disused, that they had all felt that nobody
would probably ever think of that place again. It appeared that the
place was abandoned for good. God, they had only found it
themselves by sheer accident. It was just left to turn to rack and
ruin in the total forgottenness of the land. It was basically going to
rot here neglected for years to come, until it eventually just fell to
bits.

It was a bonza place to set up though. The weather could throw all
the crap under the sun at them and unlike in the tents, (for there
were some frightful leaks on the deck, and the water could seep in
and run down with a constant drip all night), they could sleep dry
for a change. For here at least, in this old place even though it
was a bit run down, they did have a dry space to stretch out.
There was another room that must have been used to dry their
clothes out on, as it had long racks.

Their small craft had approached the bay under sail, running far
up the hidden arm of the bay, that disappeared visually into the
bush but then opened up to provide a perfect anchorage, sheltered
and hidden from the outside. It was here that they anchored the
old tub. It was pretty shitty weather outside with squalls sneaking
through unexpectedly all the time and just as it seemed to be
picking up, there would be & hell of a din on the roof as a heavy
burst pounded out of the sky on to the corrugated iron. It had
been quite a trip down too. They always knew that it could be, but
in a boat like thelr one, well they were just glad to be here, and
as they were all a bit crook the less said about that the better.

e e
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They had a 303 with them, and after they had woken about 10
a.m.they would make their way out the back of the house where
there was a sort of concrete thing. It was perfect for placing bottles
on and popping them off. If they missed, the ricochet would &

the bullet screaming off in any direction. It was a hell of a laug
They pretended the concrete stump was a German, and they were
the coast watchers popping them off. Ever time that Jack missed,
he would run up In a rage and bash the hell out of the stump
with the back end of the axe as a sort of punishment for his own
bad shooting. The others would piss themselves laughing. Cripes,
there was stuff all left of it by the time they packed up and left.
And that lump of concrete had split to bits from the heavy blows
that Jack kept inflicting on it.

There were some good windows in the place golng to waste too, so
they got out the hammers and a crow bar from the boat and
started ripping out the best ones. Bert sald he could use them for
his place at Colac Bay. They had double sheets of glass in them,
not like the windows that you see in most houses back home in

. It was a fair job to get them out and took the best
part of the afternoon to do much. It was easler to pull them inside
and take them out through the door. Some were a bit big though
and they came up with the idea of widening the gaping hole where
one of the windows had come out of. So, they set to smashing
great bits out of the wall

It became quite an organised game to see who could smash out the
largest section in one hit. Only one swipe at time with the crow bar
or the hammer, take your pick. There was rubbish flying about in
all directions. It became quite rousing smashing things up, and they
had all got more excited as the afternoon went by. At the end, they
across the floor and jumping through the air to crash
1nt0 the side of the wall. When they stopped for another drink, for
it was hard and thirsty stuff, the screwdriver was wedged in
~ between two boards with the point sticking out, and Dick went
over to the table where one of the old tins of baked beans were
sitting, for there were miles of tins left behind by the war mob.

In one great motion, he yelled out "Bloody baked beans again®, and

the tin went flying through the air, hitling right on the end of the

screw driver. The sharp point of the screw driver went right through =
the lid and the horrible familiar orange liquid cozed out onto the

floor. They all burst out laughing and it was made worse, as Jack

had a bottle of beer up to his gob and when he laughed, the piss

went everywhere, Then he got up and with his finger over the bottle -

opening, shook the hell out of the bottle and then sprayed the shit t
out of all the others. They chased each other about the house for @
awhile spraying piss everywhere. Shit they all laughed.

o5
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You wouldn't read about it, one throw straight on to the sharp tip
of the screw driver. And they had

it again. So they all thought they would
their attention turned from the windows
beans at the screw driver point. It was q :
and Jack's first throw had been a | one, There was a bit of a
knack involved, but with some practice, they could all score a hit
after about three throws with each tin.

Bert was getting the best score by far and had six hits in a row at
one stage. God they cheered. Once a tin was hit and slit open, it
was turned upside down on the table to let the stuff run out.
There was a hell of a mess by the time they finished. Not only had
they thrown all the tins of beans, but all the tins of spaghett and
jams had hit the spike, as they called it, as well. There was a hell
of a mix running out across the table and trickling on to the floor.
In all George had scored 16, Dick 22 and Bert was well ahead with
34. It left bugger all on the dusty shelf of any worth. There was a
couple of bottles of Roses Ship's Lime Juice, and a bit of tined
beef, plus a few tins of milk powder. Still, no bugger would be back
here for awhile.

It was starting to stretch out towards evening, and they lugged off
to the boat the windows that were lying on the ground. It was
obvious after awhile that they had taken out too many. The boat
was only going to be able to take about three, and they had
ripped out at least six. Stll, it didn't matter a damn, as the whole
place would have rotted apart anyway, and the wreckage from their
stay was stuff all in the run of things. They managed to get every
thing sorted out as the dark set right in and they spent one last
draughty night in the house, but they were all up at the sparrow’s
fart to leave the next morning.

Astheywa]kedoutfurthelas , the house looked pretty
amazing and you could tell there habeensnme“dldpartieshﬂre
at some point. The tins of food were stacked up on the table and
the food still cozing out in all directions, and there was the great
gaping holes in the walls they had smashed to get the windows out.
There were plenty of broken glass from all their smashed piss
bottles about as well. It was real evidence of their  rip-roaring
time on the island. Still, it was doubtful that anyone woul
back here again. What would be the reason? v;
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Once a firm anchorage was jacked up, they proceeded to bring

ashore all their stuff. They had also brought a fairly decent supply

of liquid refreshments with them, and all that had to come ashore

as well. They had intended a some good nights with a few beers -
beside a raging fire right from the outset. There were sleeping bags,

blankets, washing stuff and the tucker and that had to come

too, so there were a few trips in all before it was finished and they

_ were snug inside,

It took a while, but once she was all safe and sound, they
to poke about the place a bit more. There were even older huts and
shelters scattered around the bush. Most of them had sort of junk
and stuff in them, certainly nothing of any real walue or worth
back as a souvenir. One had a few sacks of coal which was
great for the fire. Away up the hill was a sort of tree house. It
hung way out on a limb over the bay, and further up the hill, right
at the top was another hut hidden in the shelter of the bush. It
had big windows facing out to sea and provided a commanding view
of the greater bay area. Once they found this hut, it wasn't long
before they worked out what this place was all about.

Apparently it had been used by the army during the war to keep

an eye out for any Germans and Japs in case the dirty devils got =~
any smart ideas about creeping up from down south on us. There &
were even the old charts for spotting the different types of ships

still pinned to the wall. Shit, it must have been a cushy number.

While they were away with the blood and guts brigade in the

danger zone, these blighters must have been here with a few pair of
binoculars and all the time in the world to fart about, Cripes,

some blokes get all the luck. Bloody poofters.

It was after about three nights in the house that the real fun
sta:tedlhc:ywnreallgctﬂ:ﬁpmtt}rpjssed every night and each
one had got better than the night before. They could go on to

it 11 p.m. with the hurricane lamps burning a way, and the
ckes of a candle, and as the night drew on things would
ading up. That third night wasn't too bad, but the next
, Jack had got up for a pee and as he made his way for the
in the dark, over he tripped and staggered into a chair that
his road. In one of his usual fits, he sent the thing flying
anf t?ethleg atu{:la;ltan into the wall. Geez tl:thlj{;ikm funny stcking
out o e wall. rge got pre upset wi waking
upandaﬂaahtﬂofalotofttyyeﬂmg.ﬂmyhadafardusw
fighting on the floor, both were pissed of farts of course. It was
George that had the black eye the next morning though. !

o

¢ Enduring the wait,
*‘ g . Suffering the winds, the clouds.
.

* . Black, white, black, white.
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FAIRCHILD'S GARDEN 1973

Who would have guessed that at the this, the most exposed area of the
whole group of islands, there could lie a place that could boast a name
such as Fairchild’s Garden? It was a botanist’s delight, a fairy tale world of
plants unequalled anywhere in the world. Whole hillsides of undisturbed
subantarctic megaherbs had me shaking my head in amazement. Great
thick leaves covering the ground in an undulating pattern of rich green
curv swirls on a grand scale across the hill side as far as the eye
*cal se®. Grewth, luxuriant as one could only imagine in a tropical paradise,
an &mazon valley.

But no, here they are at the south west end of these islands right on the
most exposed tip of Adams Island, beamy the full force of every ravaﬂg;ng
storm that had passed this way, drenched with e salt gpray that swirls in
the air from the gigantic waves that crash headlOhg into the cliffs and then
explode in a boisterous mass of foam and mist that drifts with the wind far
across the island. Salt air, combining with the incessant rain and hail that
often drives with such force that it almost angles parallel with the land is a
constant_elixir of moisture upgn these extraordinary plants. It is a
combin of many elements that ine to make the special state that
allows t8se plants to thrive, and even @6 howlleg wind is part of this, as is
the lack of bright sunlight and the hd constantly damp paaéy nature
of the soil intersp@ed with the rock scree in which they thrive and grow. A
more unlikely association could hardly beYmagined, but it is perfect for
these distinctive plants to flourish. 4

A friiend haﬁksn some small plant samples, complete with roots, back to
New Zealand, on one of the previous expedifons in an attempt to establish
them as an experimental ga%far subantarctic plants, but they grow in

such a specialisgd.climalg th. er a few years they had all failed and he
Id only con t "Théy took three miserable years to die". A
rbury sum *nothing like the sr.?'agy and climate of these
: %ase wonderful megaherlly have eVolved perfectly to ey::fo!t this
e climate and the temperate natuwe of the main land hg had brought
was just too mild as an opposite extreme #br thentto SUrvive.
e . \»
the Government steamer ‘Hinemoa' that made
l the location is his namesake. Ri
ory of the "garden” and that the name had
common usage since 1890 but had not been officially recognised. He w
applying to 4he New Zealand Geographic Board to have manm
common names of these islands accepted, and among these
It seemed so apt, as the name sugg
fair children playing in an untouched and natural garden, a sort
imaginary paradise. Was it luck or fate that the Captain’s name
Fairchild and not something that might have been unsympathetic? v
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®dailors who had struggled to surv
Al o
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Rickwood seemed doubtful that they would accept the word ‘garden’ as a

geographical term and that they might require it changed to bay or
something less sensitive and per::gns more common. After mfhzi
experienced this place there seem

"proper” geog term. Strange, how some burks in fﬁn‘?tm can
make decisions ag@ut such a wonderful place without ever having been
here, still that's ington for you. If ‘garden’ isn't in their lary, then

it should be to accommodate this one place. g ®

P, -
Adams Islang is a jewel in the top of the crown that%s these islands. It is
the largest Istand in the world with nogjntroduced plants or terrestrial
mammals and the endemic flora and fmnjay a freedom that few other
places in the world can offer. A plagd committed scientists can complete
their work in unmodified natural surfoundings. Apart from a short time of
grazing by a limited nﬁumber of sheep on the island, which were eventually
shot out, it has flot even a mouse ashore fo disrupt the sensitive
ecosystem. It is here that onegcan see and study by comparison the true
effects of the changes that introductign can bring to an island. It is here
that one can see the way some of Yie other islands might have been
before people arrived and disrupted th& balance. The present difference in
the nature of each island is quite obvigus, and where the main Auckland
island has goa gs, mice and wild cats the effect of these can be
directly seen on ?endﬂmm ecosystem and in particular the flora.

While some e same plants that grow so prolifically here in ild’s
%ardan dl w on these other islan y are sadly now reducedito a
w sfubborn survivors well out of th ch of the munching ouths of
theg§ introduced animals. Perchg# on bluffs or down sides,' they cling
tenugus survival. | believe there are now planstafoot through the
Departmght to try and remove these mﬂm‘w in the future, and
the s the better. Though ironically j 'Government in the past
that had animgls deliberately fnrrm&ed to provide food fgr castaway
. Now those wild and woolly days are
ipwreck and the islands e)trﬁ managed

there is little ch of a
| reserve,

Hittle need to have these ahimals here
that could form the only ,means of
: e goats easiest tq remove, and a count on thei
i numbers is ufider way at present. How the world can change
boon can become a emfassﬂwahundradyeam! L

¥

d no name that could describe the .
geography, and we could all bear witness to the claim a{t;garﬂen’ asa -
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But, here, before us on Adams Island, one can see the striking endemic
plants of the subantarctic islands in an original situation. Prolific, vigorous
and vibrant, they really are quite astounding. The peculiar conditions of
extreme exposure and rock have allowed Fairchild’s Garden to develop
into an extraordinary natural garden where large coastal herbs such as
Stilbocarpa aris and Anisotome latifolia are more than abundant.
Tw:ﬁar with the bright yellow flower of Bulbinella rossii and large grey
silken leaves of Pleurophyllum speciosum with its tall upright daism.;'ka
flowers they form a gick cover that has to be seen to be believed. While
there is some of the coastal shrub Hebe elliptica, the fell field is
benefited b ence of rata that could have formed a large canopy,
allowing this gide unforested area to flourish. So striking and abundant are
these pl at it seems criminal walking over them, but no path can be
found #?mud.f‘.: or around the denseness Gf%h grand garden. It seems no
foolpath was, in the gardener’s plan. v

We could have spent an eternity in that wonda:ﬂ:i place, and in some ways
we did, for it will always stay with me in my mind and heart as a special
place. But we had taken olr soil samples and collected the plant

specimens for John, and now it was time to proceed to at
hand so off we iged dowR through the ading thickn f this
wondrous site. Thd weather, thadugh a drab grey mistthat merged the sea
and sky as one, hdd held off agy real threat of wind and rain, an had
been welcome a all knewghe s!ran'es about #‘.ljs:hnd of the isla

At the lower gbction of Fairghild’s Garden, we had erected a large foot
by three fool"sign in clear view of anyone landing. This was supported by

two poles 'driven deep Irito the soil, and it had taken some time to secure a
firm footing before we could nail home the %ﬁﬂn& ply sign itself. The
wording clearly indicated that this region is a flora and fauna reserve, the
name of the islafd, and that landing is by Jmmft only. There has been
some. substantial damage from people landing illegally in the past, and
whilg it is al impossible to catch m there are few warmings of the
status of the Islands. The La amt.g' a lypical example where some
vandals had caused a large amount of damage smashing the buildings u,
and stealing the double glassed wjpdows. At least a few strategicall
S jght indicate that g as illegal to come ashore without
d completely outof pl: Jn.ﬂf?f)u ess of the land, but
g don@ for the better prbtegtigl) of the islan

#rty Had been awwork down at BoatShed Bay which was’
an’a short walk dlwg towards Carnley Harbour from the
amgsake az the bay,*the beatshed built for the castaggays,
or lsrepair a sidé was the remaining! recogpjsable
g8 Islands. It had béen decided thal a team e
& Doat for retum to New Zealand®&nd possible re.
tthat we attempt to save what Historic reﬁms tha

for once they are gone no force :

%_..

" nll
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. the shed
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The shed itself was almost useless and any timber that might have been of
some use was to be taken back to Ranui Cove and stored for future use.
The coast watcher’s hut there had been wrecked some years before by
some fool vandals that had caused all sorts of damage. No one in the
dep&rtirment could understand it, as there seemed no purpose at all to their
vandalism.

Fairchild’s Garden extends from the rough strait at thé north-west end of
A Island along the perilous shore to the first piece of bush, and then

ver the top of the ridge summit, in all about 400 acres. As we
%&m down the slope towards the hed with some regret at
leaving this place, fye could see them bel t-work on the dilapidated
remains of the bulling. We had landed &#re earlier with the boat and
passed the baatsffd on the way up Garden”. $he shed itself was
now little more thaa a few.sheets 6f rough corrugated iron, clinging on in
places to a twisting*wooden framg work. Most of the sheets were missing
down one side and a few from tife roof, while the other side and end were
still quite intact.

The wooden boat itself sat slumped over on one sidd, with a few small
clumps of carex grass beginning to grow within and ene remaining crate,
that had contained the castaway i:ss, now empty and tipped on its sids,

inside the hull also. The boat shd@yed few signs of seaworthingss and its

purpose here was indisputably fin \Though it had been a fine strong
baﬂ her day, if it had been left it would soon fave dPteriorated
fu and then, feen well beyond r. Of the migéing gheets of iron,
little pt a few pleces here and there among.the byshes and

we cou edlice that they had come loose and the
id d that they had 1‘ d the b
the SW gales. Although we gleaned up the site as much e could, there
were ﬂﬂmmrs of rubbisfi; and the hole scraped in the ground where
sat, but | su ct these will soon be growsloverin less than a

s episode of the island’s history
Diten book. ; y

n away with
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ALARGELAMP 1975

There was a glint among the cold black hardness of the resting rocks. Between -

th n spherical mass of shore boulders, a glistening sparkle that only glass
asthe direct light of the sun strikes its reflective surface and bounces
up. as a beacon, salient in the reach of wet rocks. An extrinsic flicker of
another world among the natural antiquity that has lain here through the
obscure eons of time and is now invaded by this unknown mentality.

It was glass all right, and it revealed itself as a smooth curved surface, broken at
the top, sharp and jagered as a bizarre weapon might be. It .ed upward as a
vimlmtm the unsuspecting, the unwary or any unknot eshthat might
ha ppmtastcp uponit. And there, attac the bottomwhere the glass drew
_inward, a greening patina of extruded me#al with some earlier rationality so
neous to the leten his balanced ecosystem that | was just

-

the m‘lainﬁ of a simple light bulb. A large lamp
at inly not the no one might use in the electrical socket of
an ordinary house. No this was a |z p of uncommon pmporl‘-fm&. Something
special, an object with a secret purpose to match this unique size. | puzzled over
it for more than a time, for as well as the mys 5 source, the full unbroken
pleces |ay nowhere near here for

Where had this come from? How had it got here? The maagﬁv&e only logical
answer, | knew that, but this was too naive and still | many other
qumtinnsﬁﬂmthe real answers | searched for. Such alargelampwashed up here
s isolated shores of an isolated island in an insolated sea. It seemed hard
ision a scenario that could land this trash upon these shores, but here it
was, defiant and bold upon the rocke with this bright sparkle among the black.

The magical enclosed glass rounded vessel had been floating buoyant on this
ocean for more than a year. Thrown on the storms, tossed on the great waves,
blown with the frantic winds, ever on the move as a restless being. It was a huge
continuance of ocean this fragile vessel had the freedom of. It was an ocean that
this vessel could cut a wide Eath through, when all it needed was the smallest of
gaps. Any course through this ocean offered a pdssage way, with few
obstructions of any kind to end ite wild dance, ahdit seenfed that it could sail

forever, unheeded and free. With an arp m its own fragility, it had

as a living entity in the suckin Ng wasH wit han a fair chance

r\dving a -::ompltsts circular b = course right d these cold waters
{* ; ;:ﬁ'

:

It continued in a vibrant frolic, bouncing on the crests, diving in the troughs,

ohward again and again with the boldness of a vessel exploring the world for the -

buried by the tumbling wash of white water, but always surfacing to dance

first time. A capsule intact as a self in an infinite broiling sea. An unhatched
glass egg with no embryo, noreal purpose.

As open an expanse as that ocean was, it wasn't interminable, and it was
inevitable that some obstruction would loom through the wind gpraythat
lifted from the surface of this liquid ocean to affront the asﬁggi? this daring
vessel made of glass. And here now it was. Dark grey p Ica@c ing from the
ocean ahead of these driving winds and heaving swells th ered the tiny
vessel full ahead. At first they seemed to carry little weightand appeared only
as obscure, flimsy sumtﬁan the horizon. But as the distance closed, they grew
ever larger, blacker and menacing, until they surrounded all the paths ahead and
thevessel was trapped. A 1

5
With no steerage there was no
and jostled on the relentles pﬂuring swells tmvard the ha

land. It was alive, only as it mmalnsd in the water and ¢
brutal hardness of Iaﬁ
suspension. Ahead

aﬁ like an embryonic fluid

wavsﬁ breaking on the shore, not like the
tumbling tops of the Jangcﬁt open ocean waves it had survived many times
before. _

Here the swells g : thsmaalvaﬁr and rose te their full height. Here, in anger,
they madeafinal degperatevigorous death throeat the coast line, tobite at the

undulative journey around the polar ocean THes iere crashing waves, with all
thewrath of their last dance as they crashed eadla hg against the coast linein
a sudden explosion of sound and spray. They stood full, ufa right with a reflexive
arch and curve of their bodies with a sudden thrust, a last orgasmic frenzy
before peeling over in a thundering turmoil of white water as they charge ahead.
An ultimate upward twist of tautness as they curved up, over and down with
thunder.

But alas, the glass ship had reached the area where the swells gathered
themselves, and pushed off the shallowing bottom with a jerk and an ultimate
last surge towards the rugged shore, Then, with a whoosh and an exhilarating
rush of speed, the vessel was caught in the cascading pitch, and thrown in a free
fall to the sequential eruption of foaming white water below. Amidst this roar of
breaking wave it was swept straight to the waiting black rocks ahead. It seemed
it could never survive the landing, the berthing intact. :

o .
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But with luck, it bounced off the first rock ricocheting back to the embraceme
of the churning turbulence of the crashing Waves that dragged the ve
bounding bouncing on the shattered surface giward. By sheer chance, it do
theblack teeth one after theother, these teebhitha >
fUR far up the black beach of bot
on the final lap of wave. But at the last re2eh of the waning waters, there was no
eéscape and in a crack and smash of glags it broke into pieces against the
seaboard of eroded rocks. N 3 -

il
Over the following years, it lay on that'beach,and every time the deluge of swells
drove up the beach higher and higher, it was carried with it, until it sat farupthe
beach only as the corroded end of a large lamp gripping the few remaining
fragments of glass that sat as sharp teeth amid the rocks. This egg of gla:
this fragilevesselwas shattered, it could float ) :

We would spend all the hours of the night after this squi abounds |
southern waters. In the void and gloom of the darkness we would alig
waters with the deadly fire of li hat would cut the mists but not the g

i ng position, where we
ousscramble totake as

anot hﬂriﬂﬂlﬁl

ships are uwd?alyays andabuse s rife; they aEpcar as the disinteg
buckets of the seas, and.eurs is no exception, but what choice dowe
They ly factories to catchsguid and make money for their owners,a
are ines too.We are on Ig.r retoca

The ships are covered in rows l"“ Llamps, and the engines insistently thum
through thenight to rthecountless filaments. Each lampis large, and when
we change the dead blown lamps, we will often keep them for souvenirs for our
friends and family back in the E::ma land. They are even quite sought after by
sote people. But there are so many that burn out during our time at seathatwe
cant,keepthemallandtheyend upintherubbish. g '

& o

® ¢ C
L,FA:;

__~There is packing, plastic wrappers cardboard, tin
© containers, glass es, food scraps, some paper,

-

Thereis somuch garbage too, from a crewliving at sea, it builds and builds in a pile
until it begins to rot and stink. Until with some reluctance, under the veil of dusk,
it is cast aside, over, down, down to the sea below. Down to the waiting water, the
boundless sea that can swallow all that is thrown upon it This refuse floats, it
sirks, it remains a part of the ocean for quite some time. Davy Jones's Locker
may claimit-for good, orit may survive in the sea for a time unknown.

Lt-lc detergent
ing, a broken radio,
% plastic bags, fish bones, an old wornout paint brush, an old shoe,a steel bracket
and some bolts, cigarette butts broken crockery, a ripped tee shirt, some
mgetab!; matter, some ;ﬂple cores, rage soaked in turps, a match box, some
cli hails, a u , potato ings, a sporte magazine, peanut
huFI ,ad r, a corked MPr::hottla. a mboarﬁ box, an old file, a aqnf::hed
film pa nd lastly our large lamps that bob like buoys on the surface as they

%j away. 3
& 4 .ly. with the action of the sea it disperses. Some sinks immediately to the

comes air-borne and is away, skipping across the surface
ewind. Some is eaten by the birds of the sea that follow the ship

day and r the chance that this disposal will occur. Often the crew would
dream and watch them reel in spinning dives for any scrap they could. They could
spend hourson the deck as thesebirds mlsntlmlyrfdlomswoes the towering
swells, But s00 ‘ﬁﬂhavaaﬁﬂsd onward anditis all gone.

%
e

e
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THELOSSOFACOMPASS 1978

During that day | had completed three 50 meter plot lines. One at about 1200 ft, just
below the summit, one adjacent the trig at about 1000 ft and the other just below 800
ft. |had estimated on the walk up, thateach plot line should have taken aboutone and a
half hours work to complete. Initial observations seem to reveal quite a diversity in the

lant distribution, butlwill have to wait until my return to New Zealand until Icanrun a

nal analysis from my charts. | find the complexity of these miniature plants hugging
low to the ground and the interspacing and action of the various species a totally
engrossing areato study.

The view from the top of the Hooker Hills was unexpected, as the land seemed visually
miuch flatter than the frustrating climb through the tangled sections of Dracophyllum
scrubwould suggest. The panoramic spread of the main island and the smaller offshore
islands from the heights is impressive, to say the least. Itstretches outin all directions and
confirms the windswept ruggedness of the islands. Mt Eden is marked clearly on the
map as a rock knob, and it sat prominently on the skyline to the southeast, while the
long arm of Larrie harbour spread out before me stretching off towards the fragmented
coastline where Ewing, Ocean, Rose and Enderby islands hugged close to the main
island. To the north | could see the sloping valley that led down to Matheson Bay,
where the strong winds sweptup from the ocean and across the tops in a rush. Further
around to my left North Pointand Blackhead rose up clearly visible in the morning sun.
The sight was enough to delay the plot lines for several minutes while | gained some
breath back, stretched my tired back without a pack, and admired this wonderfully wild
land below me. The weather was quite calm with the sky clear and fine during my
ascent early in the morning at 7 a.m. And later when | started the first plot line about
9.30 a.m. it still held the promise of a good day. As itwas so fine | decided to climbto the
summit and work down the slope in the chance that the weather could suddenly
change. Later in the day this proved to be a good strategy.

During the first plotline, the bold snow tussocks sat upright and dignified in the still airs
thcuré% their heads still had a definite lean for the last blow across the tops. However, by
the time | had finished the first line a strong s/westerly breeze had sprung up from
nowhere and it sent the fine white tussock heads dancing into life with the play of
sunlightthrough them. At this highest altitude, an abundance of Hebe Williamiwas just
starting to projectits bright blue flowers, making an attractive feature in the plant cover.
Much of the plant cover is modified because of the destructive browsing of goats and
pigs. Unfortunately, magnificent species like Pleurophyllum and Bulbinella are now
reduced to a few hardy specimens clinging to the rocky outcrops far out of searching
animal teeth.

Its criminal to think that people actually released a wide range of animals onto these
islands for food. On the islands where they were released the vegetation is so modified,
and without a visit to another unchanged island, itis hard to imagine how it must have
been. This, the main Auckland Island, has goats and pigs that cause damage to the
plants, and the other animals that were here have either been removed or died out by
themselves from the unsuitable climate. It would be great if steps could be taken to
eradicate the goats and pigs from here at some point in the future, and there was a
chance for these plants to return. Adams Island only ever had sheep, they have long
since been removed and the island has made a full récovery, becoming a showpiece of
endemic species. Though a little smaller, Disappointment Island never been
disturbed, and | would give a months salary to research areas of that land. Rabbits are
only onRese and Enderby Island and modify the land ina differentway altogether.

I had been so engrossed in my work, that quite wiﬂ-mar%warnrng lhad notsensed a
change in the weather. But as | was about halfway igh the next plot line, the wind
had become so strong that trying to retain and write on the flapping pages of my data
book was almost impossible. Now the tussocks were whipping wildly in the air and
lashing viclently at my legs. The still silence had turned to a chorus of ethereal wind
songs with the haunting whistles in the rock crevices, the whipping hiss in the tussocks
and the buffeting force of the wind on my clothing and the land. Away to the southwest
was a spiralling line of dark black cloud that annulled any vision and cbliterated all. It
became larger and larger until a dark shadow overtook my position and the sun was
gone exceptfor the disappearing rays on the geography to the north.

I felt pretty insignificant in the centre of this elemental intensity happening before me,
and within 15 minutes, | lay defenceless in shelter as the voracious storm pounced
around the hills like a wild animal. | had to seek shelter from the ravenous gusts, but on
the way to a rock outcrop, | had been blown flat to the ground three times and the last
50 metresto the shelter of a rocky outcrop | could barely manage on hands and knees. A
wall of even blacker darkness descended as the heavens opened and a torrent of
wind-driven hail bounced off the ground spinning across the terrain with the direction
ofthe wind. Such elemental intensity is hard to imagine yetdescribe. Almostin fear of my
life, | crouched in a fetal position, below a rocky biuff about 100 meters away from the
plotline | had been at minutes before. | sank into the warmth of the clothes that | wore
while a thousand thoughts of shipwrecks, castaways and these unique plants | had
been pbttinlg that thrive so well in this environment raced through my mind; this really
was the Auckland Islands.

Within hailf an hour the last ragged clouds of the front were scurrying away revealing a
much kinder sky with even the odd patch of blue here and there. The wind had lost
some of its intensity, well at least enough to stand upright once more, while about the
ground lay the Ia?e glistening hail stones now beginning to melt. It was an amazing
experience lwould have exchanged nothing for.

Then, as | slithered from the protection of the tight corner of this impromptu sheiter, my
pack slipped with me, spilling objects in all directions. In the haste to find shelter, it
seemed that | had completely forgotten to close the damn zip. Some objects landed
safely on the ground in front of me while others rolled off and over a steep ledge. There
was a solid tangle of plants that grew on this side of the rock which had grown slightly
taller due to the extra shelter offered from the extreme gales.

230



L

; eas¥

Ittook awhileto allﬂwpiecaarﬂlfnundallﬁept old compass. |
bokﬂdatbngmmwasmﬂgnnfhatdlaﬂﬁwmmh!aﬁ | felt a curious
sense of achievement, asﬂ‘ﬂcompasscnuldieﬂ'ﬂtﬁ:rnmrbemmty'wmm
trying| had leftacurio of rrvmpberund forever.

A
P L
i

S e

g ;

Dewils From The Deep. 1983

Wed Yiore abosct & cvsal T gosthilicnd e svsiie J
cande M#mﬂ ousgle, I sbhoswndinl
MM 1‘ / _

1983 Devils from the deep

Scripts

232



234

Scripts




L

. g .
R 1984 S _ There were only fellow bmmw sisters of the Lord here with us which
B bad been fhenm’rrawardrn%to date = . T created such a wonderful feeling that pervaded throughout the ship.
ea, we had been able fo spend lon ours c:f g % | '
1984 Hol ol e o S e e e The next o g "’“mﬂ‘éﬁl’;‘?a‘;ﬁ?.?%'&?ﬂ;“““‘*ﬁ’
song onally rewa an ally en ' by | !
talked to. w.awcuuuutf in tcﬁaﬁ’a in the Iou ubguht | feachedine 3 I by 10 o'cleck we ﬁﬁﬁm’%ﬂ ‘“gr?
about half an hour, wou with some co T of . S ther :
me more tmdlﬂnnul ones thm a few swinging c.ontempm:w MSW?FN C.'ff;f X " _was like final cln
We could still be thers singing well after ten, after which the 54 ey the nt:LI@m:iIl::ﬂv.':rn”";i a
foIT\UIIv conclude and there would be an evening prayer and ° ' oasis among : ;
, discussions over a welcome cup of tea or and a place of undistur
;;wmﬁ all turn In for the evening. Some of the keen cnes wo erience.
; mbﬂfarc:mraq song and prayer sessions or just a talk - wilderness
%r{‘en a bit nf fom-foolery and harmiless .
;;anarg ! broke the silence of the night, though the | .
) . | go would deﬂr 1
had time to read once more and have been en 1 F . e :
"Who aned the Stone’. It is quite, o fasc : _ . About eiawanocl
r-bel believer fhrcn.lgh stu 10 s s - safe possage ana
gh ,’ Qs In y bunk with a boc small groups toward
$1 ﬂnﬂmﬁfﬁﬁ |ﬁfhﬂmﬁdir‘u cabins one time and eacl j-
pay oo - Zm s
: mage e fragl
ﬁﬁﬂﬂgg x had been infroduced ¢
T "‘l% v adel‘ighwrlrﬁl htn::n .
~ comforfable ith no g‘ne . Etealas
% miracle co nature p. and as we

seq lions swimming I3
, and although ther
clothes. Luckl | he
ide | felt quite insulc

We were dll able to wd f-_
of the Island with the guide f
came across several pal

nifican 5 th g
eTge i
could

an hour a on ﬂ‘ﬂ-
spirituality -

We had stop
trees, -:
Dlowpg stoioht up the
ng straight up

great waves were rc:lling in
was a wild mix of spray a
the tops. Not the best pla
shots all the same from the
of the wind can only be
disappeared across the fo
foil packet and the card

it was in the wind a'l¢l

3 q
{ A able to walk the’ ks in our free
; - with enj t. It was a good time fo
o friend of his h:ﬂhahnd
§ wusevmm

lﬂw-ﬂrw plants on the tops, it just disappe

. one in a flash. | felt pretty sad about litte

burtr penadsuquickhﬂhutihadmmniml A
s

-

¢ T » AN

. ."L % f ; Ly
Fid i - . ; . 1 . "
: . - i
- A i’ -
1 - S+
e #
e . v

Scripts 2 3 6



e in deep
t | hardly noficed the and -

: me | left, | was drenched almest through. Luckily
camera was well protected in Its case and was fine.

THE FRENCH NEXUS 1986 ‘\ 1

These islands are A Gem in e sub-antarcric ocean. They are a unigue place, Thar exists
parr of the world, away from the hands of man, where The crearures and the birds are I
10 live the way they have for centuries.

The ream are glad 10 anchor the Calypso 10 these solid lands, as Thene are so may violenT stoans
we have had 10 endure during other expedirions in this area of the globe. This is an area of the
world where the storms of the polar regions sweep across the ocean unstopped by The nuance
ARe THe specks of land amid a vastess of ocean. The violence of The sToRMS NEVER SEEMS 1O CEASE As
these powerful cyclones dmmﬁmthtmnhm ocean undisturbed. It is These small islands,
such as the one we are AT now Thar bear The brunt of The Ravaging sTorms bur provide an essential
resting and breeding place for the creatures of this southern ocean, as They are now doing for us,
There are millions of birds thar fly the southern ocean, some very large as with the albatrosses and
other guire Tiny as with 1he small prions; each of these needs rhe sancruary of the lavd for breeding R
b ; . !

-

'ﬁdumluwmumIm-lqnhmwnmnlvnl,unml&kﬂxuﬂlﬂﬂfsuhhﬁmmm:m
us. When we have hardly entered the small bay, there are sea lions in The water Thar surround The
ship in play ar the curiosity of the ship and our arrival. They swim our Through The clear and
calmer wmsol'ﬁs bay we h in, diving deep the ship, rRacing across the
sunface and breaking the warer with an explosion of air for another breath. They seem 1o enjoy

our presence And almost seem 10 call us 1o come and play with Them. delay the Team are
prepared for diving, as ir their inguisitive NATURE is aT A heiGht on our arrival and we are
armracted 10 film their play they are here and their : A heighr.

THESE ARE GREAT CREATURES, And Fasr in The warer; we are in Their domain and surrounded
mainly by juvenile males. | WE approach with some care and curiosity, as they have very
nmqmddmpmahﬂwmuidhﬂhnqudi,rlmﬂnhzmmdﬂik NG 10
dhm]mlmwenmmﬁmmiykq-e:dmdsmemmdmrh:umnmdimlir.hsr
possible second veer off into the murk of the sea beyond our sight. The line of bubbles From our
mhmdrﬁﬂlmuﬂmyspmdﬂwmzwmmmiPimnEmdMIdid.Thdnphz:m;s
ahead of the divers, and you can't help feeling thar we are 1oys for them 10 enjoy, A way for Them
10 pass THE MORNING. . \

Unformunarely, these wonderful crearures wene almost hunted 1o extincrion in the early parr of the
191h For their skins and oil, and have only recently begun 1o Recover in any siguificant
Nmbmmﬁwkn&hﬁmﬁmdshnwmzm enjoy in The furure. The isolarion
of these islands may afford them some protection, bur there is siill the threar of indiscriminate
fishing Thar can and cause the death of of them each year. Perhaps ir will be public
pressuRE as Well as Ekﬂlﬂhﬁﬂthehmmsqmmmﬂmmrpummﬂmm
for 1ime 10 come, bur ir is all Too certain thar many have died this way over recent rime. We must
also Learn 7o fish in A way Thar we can shiare the bounty of the sea withour disrupting creatures

such as these if they are 10 TRuly survive. {
- 3
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Afrer half an hour filming the Team Feels more relaxed and able 1o interacr wirh the sea lions who
have become very excired and inuisitive ar our inTerest in Them. They show Greatest curiosity for
OUR cameras, And THere is NO problem filwing, excepr they ofren come 100 close for The Focus of The
lens. The reflective surface of The lens is Too much for Them 10 resist, and They come Time afrer Time
RiGHT Up 0 The camera. The activity berween us reaches A peak afrer an hour, and The Team bias 1o
COME for a meal and the warmth of the cabin. There are few blu skies in this place and as
much as the wind is cold, the persistent greywess is guire chilling 1o The mind.

In the afiernoon, we landed in the inflarable Zodiacs with the intention of visiring the Mollymawk
colony which are in the heighr of the breeding season. The young chicks had just hatched and
could be bur A few days old. You have 1o walk with care on the as There Are orher small
prion that nest here in burrows and it is asy 10 break Through the Turf and cave in Their burrows.
Ir is hard 70 1ell, bur there are another small creature Thar scampered off into the all Tussocks, and
some of 1he party hough thar it might have been a rar. No mamer how we searched, we could find
no TRace of he swall creature 1o confirm our suspicions. I this was so, and There is A rat on THE
island, it could have a serious effect on the balance of the island wild [ife, as this is an island Thar is
considered 10 be rar-free. We would later repont this 10 the authoniries back in New Zealand, even
though i was some way our of our schedule. We all felr there is A dury 10 Reporr such a sighing as
soON As possible.

These ARe all rar-free islavds and some are free even from mice. It is 1o the credir of the violence of
the storms har lash thiis parr of the world thar no rar had survived The cruelness of the ocean
during one of the many shipwrecks thar had occurred over The late panr of the 19th CENTURY.
Indeed, the very bay whiere we weathened vhis srorm was marked on The chiart as Castaways Bay,
and this island had been the scene of a disastrous shipwreck and the siuggle 10 survive for
the crew. 51 here may be a vermin-free island where the balanee of narure has existed unchallenged
for centuries. It is imporran® that the islavd remain in This balance, avd perhaps These islavds need
MORE pROTECTION THaN The RESERvE status Thar the New Zealand Government has placed upon them.
For our landing here is by chance, as we intended 10 head furthier south Towards The even colder
warters of the antarcric, and the decision 1o research these islands has been quire ar the Last minure.
We hiad nor the rime 1o Arrange The necessary papers and are really here unknown 1o The
authoniries. W have seen o orher vessel in our time here, and our stay and landing could just as
easily have been by any ship thar may have hiad no understanding of the venerable ecosystem of this
island.

During the evening there are eareme Gusts of wind with rain driving in and pouring down on our
crafr. We all felr glad of 1he decision the day before 1o amach firm lines From the ship back 1o the
shore, for There is some doubr as 1o whether even A good anchior could hold Fast our small ship in
this storm. We can feel the ship move through our thie night and are very Glad of These thick lings
thar ran from borh the bow and the siern 1o a secure hold on the This bay is nor really a
bay a1 all and hardly more than a small depression in The steep cliffs thar rise around the entine
island, and s such offers linle prorecrion from The ocean.

K

9

-

( (i

Nea morning, THe winds are just as strong as during The night. Every so often THERe ARe sTRoNGER
spualls MEr;lqhq in 1o swirl AI:.DI.INd the ship in a barrage of hail or heavy rain. These only last
few momenTs bur were very inTense. As THe Team sit here in the ship’s mess ar breakfast, we can Feel
the vessel swing on her moorings and jerk hard as she reaches the end of each terhier, before she
swings our towards the other line. We have been in the lee of the storm in this bay and could
hardly imagine the True violence of the storm outside in The open ocean.

We decided 1o cast off from this bay, and unlike the day before, as there are few seals around, we
lefr unnoriced. Casting off from such a place in winds Thar strong is no easy Task, bur we decided
10 seek the berrer shelrer of the bays on the other large island.

i

Here, there was bush and real shelier from the winds thar blew ar the "Calypso® during the nigh
before. It was much mone of a harbour where we could anchor with ease and knvow we wene safe
from 1he worst weather Thar Thiese oceans can offer. The wild winds thar blew on the othiens side of
the island could only raise a few swinling ripples on The surface here from The sudden E GUSTS
thar bounced off the hills on the way our 10 sea. When we arrived, there, we are also greeved with
oun friends from The day before, as anothier depuration of sea lions found the ship. Playful as ever
under the boar, they invited us 10 join Them. The young males spent some years apart from The rest
of the group. It is A Time when They are No lonGer A pup and NOT YET STRONG mow.;l-l 10 STAKE A claim
on The breeding beaches. They find a beach or bay of their own and prorect it for all they are
worth.

We are able 10 spend more rime ashiore here on this island and find the time 1o walk some of the
rough TRacks inTo The bush. We also find the time 1o deal with some of the washing Thar inevitably
seems 10 build up on these Trips. On the shore we spent time burning up much of the rubbish Thar
had accumulared on board over The past month or so as well.

We age Able 1o spend several days in this bay before we finally have 1o leave on our way 1o New
Zealand.

W
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THE FENCIL OF AN ARTIST 1289
#n by we are here.

From the onset, uncertainty surrounded our arrival; for the elements had forced an v
extended stay in Fort Fegasus at the southem énd of Stewart lslana, and while an
interesting diversion, it was one we could have done without. With the added frustration
of a retum trip to Bluff, for more supplies and an indefinite wait for that break in the
weather, it was a marginal affair that we would Be here at all. The wind fair howled for
days while we waited, and the ocean could only be described as worse than Cook Strait on
a bad day. But now, we strained with our essential possessions that would be all we could
» have for the next few weeks. Across the sandy beach, past the skuas and those sea lions
that lay like great rocks In the sun absorblng every ounce of heat that was to be had, we
were actually herel P
Then we strugaled with weighted packs, bMd Poxes up the manicured grass, where
the blue rabbits bounded like wound-up toys inffront of us, to the three small huts hugged
by the mass and tangle of trees that fell from the forest to this area of grass. It did
have a strange air about the land, a strangeness of the earth itself, of a harsh and
tragic history-but also of a future not yet known. Immediately it was fascinating'to my

s . senses, it allured me into accepting this eccentric place as a kind of normal that lwould
\nmr have congloned back home.

The strangeness of the land was by our first bizarre meal in the hut. Introduced
to the various D.0.C. staff in the hut, Bnd the offer of a cuppa, here we were trying to eat
- bread that wis green with mould. The worst edges trimmed it still had a decided
4+ greenness that would put anyone off and only have made the compost bin back homa

o Even di with jam or some other spread, it locked as wicked as any su ‘t’::.: | had
- ever had the need or will to eat, and it was an effort to take the first ten ite let
- alone gulp the insvitable swallow. The worst of it was that the D.O.C. peo ¢ had been
- . heredor some time, were munching through the stuff as though it was a delicious feast

" . for the famished. It seemed as though they were shipwrecked sailors enjoying their first

# % -'. ; i - -
"8 & down the dwy bread we were all tentatively chewing on. You don't realize just how

meal for more than an age. The others In our party looked with unbelieving eyes, that this
_ Is what, (and worse perhaps) we will have to endure for the next few weeks. The bread can
- onligget greener by the day, and god knows what the other food is that we shall have to
’(_; ;,}1 ¢  before we have the chance to return to civilization,

e ' .
‘. - Thelarge tin mugs full of tea were at least hot and weleome and showed no signs of
“° greeriness It was this with a swish in the mouth that eased the pain and helped wash

dependent we are on civilization for our food. T k. ]

It was difficult to know where to start on thiﬁrt! r the "Acheron" had left for the
ﬁthsm part of the island with the artists thatWer the way home. In some ways It
a

little unfair, as we had the problem of the i on the way down to contend with
had nearly taken a week off our stay, and they scored a few extra days on the
island. Now they were going to trip right round the coast, and it might be doubtful if we

_ Idm_ﬂqypnthawayhmﬂamﬂwﬁigqu_
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| did make a start that afternoon and set off for a short walk with my sketch pad
pencll. & was the twisted dead trees at the other end of the bay that had attracted
from the door of the hut, and it was there | made for In the golden light of the late
afternoon. | had seen the twisted gaunt shapes silhoustted on the horizon as soon as we
had arrived. Immediately they had acted as a large inescapable magnet. The sun takes so
long to set down here in the long days of midsummer, and thers is an enveloping golden
glow about the atmosphere that would be wonderful to explore with paint. There was all
the wild life that | had imagined right here on this beach too. The great blg male sea lions
that dominatéd the beach with thelr groups of cows, | think that's what they are called,
They must have it all worked out, but the males seem so large and fat and | pity the
slender, smaller cows. Really they are just great horrible lumps of blubber with sharp
teeth at one end and bad breath, whils the cows are sleek, slight beasts and generally
much more attractive to the eye. The males seem to spend all their time protecting their
herd of females as a greedy man would his fortune, and the beach theatricals never stop
as other young males try out their strength.

L]

The penguins are my favourite as they waddle out of the water, across the sand and u “
the grass before disappearing into secrecy of the bush. They have a wonderful air 'of wi
about them, and unlike the sea lions, | can't tell the difference between the males and
females by either their size or their manners, They have a comical lock and manner that
makes me stop and laugh as they scurry about their business. -
As | neared the ghostly tree trunks, across the large grass "golf course’ that the rabbits
keep trimmed to a green, neat as a golf course, the trunks of these once great trees were

twisted in a way | had never seen before, and here | sat down under the bleached, dead, M
P s

reachin with my sketch pad and sharp new pencil to make the first marks on the
ae ce drawings and ideas for a later time, when | could extend thesewith &7
pain home. :
As | sat alone on the ground, the peace and isolation of the islandcrept from the inner
sanctum of the deep forest behind me, to envelop me completely. Guite suddenly | could
feel something permeate me. It was really hard to describe, an Iy other time | can
recall something similar was once In the ruggedness of the R s Ranges Just
outside Wellington. We had fallen asleep on the grgss, In the sun beside the dark green
tangle of bush that stretched to the tops. There was ah engrmous rock that had been
burnt black on one side with a great fire at some & have been from a party, as
there were old rusty and burmnt beer cans and al liar broken brown glass that
litters such sites. We woke suddenly with a tired hat frightened both of us
undescribably in fear of our lives. It was as though a Tanalwha was about to devour us if
we camped here for the night, and together, we both knew we must move from there as
quickly as we could to find another camp site before dark. It almost felt like the fairy
story of Rip Van Winkle; we were sure we could have fallen asleep right there and then for
more than a thousand years.

iy

apele

is was the same eerie feeling, but somehow | did feel welcome in th]s.placs and time. |
felt as if | had a spiritual permission to be here, | felt a sense of belonging that had not
been evident in the wild hills of the Rimutakas. Because of this "spiritual permission”, |
stayed far toolong sketching till the dark shroud of the night had dropped her cold cloak
and the ;::Fm remaining was the fading air-brushed pink and blue giw in the clear sky

outside the foresh
. e I'!-l:‘_:."':{._“._. ¢
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'Mth some care, picked my way through the broken, twisted stumps and remains of great

trunks at the edge of the forest. Then across the regeneration of new growth that was

9Taringy under my feet. Once on the grassy slopes it was easy going and a quick walk
along the sand, although mak.'lna sure | dodged those great fat male lumps on the beach.

Next morning after a slow 5tar'r- and the usual chores, | was able to get away for another
day's sketching quite early. | had decided to walk as far around the coast as | dared in
the day, though as it turned out this was not too far at all and quite simple going. There
were 80 many good spots to sit and absorb the essence of the land that the temptation
to do so meant that the walk could take all of the day however. At the first stopping
wr;]t- right on the edae of a vertical cliff, looking back towards the hut end of the island,
low cloud In long lines across the horizon, | set to start and realized that | was

already one pgnell down, lost from the new box | had started with just the day before.
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1991

Sea storm

* . . e

SEA smnml 1991 ﬁ* : i}

- 5

| have been through some rough times at sea. Not rough in the sense that
the word could suggest fights and wild times or just plain rough work, but
rough in terms of the worst weathér one could ever imagine. But you can

expect that from the ocean if you have been about it for some time and its

ly a fun part of the whole life style. For five years now I've seen

tinds of storms in everylocean of the worl few, in fact none,zhale:

degree. L

3 g S % x . 3'?.-" x %
It was a hell they go, with force ten winds, gales of
whipping i s.the if‘faoa in a fine salt mist, obliterating
the bow of ¢ eswide VieW" out from the bridge. On a clear day
the view Is 1 i wn the length of the ship, across the tops of
the containers and the ocean in the distance.

This gtorm had 22,000 tonnes of ship rolling from 40 degrees starboard to 40
degrees port with the conftant heaving pitch of the immense swells that
hammered at the ship. | had absolute trust in the ship and our ability to
come through it. .The technology and standard of ship building these days is
so good that there really is no risk in the hands of a qualified captain and a
good crew. The computer-guided navigation systems and computer loading

*am:l welighting systems means there is few problems with these aspects of
the ship too.

With this storm there was, though, a hell of a furore of crashing and banging
. all the way acress the sea, and even during the slightly quieter voyage up
~ the southeast of New Zealand there was still a certain amount of
crashi t.\Every time a great wall of water struck the ship the a bt
shudde the banging of metal that'€ould be heard abgve'the Mf
the storm itself and continued until the next wave hit and It d over
again. It didn't take too long to detect the source of all this commotion, and
it turned out to be some large rolls of sheet steel. We deduced that these
had been poorly secured at Melbourne and once they had broke free inside
the containers, they began bashing a uncontrolled in the chaotic rolling
- motion of the ship. Backwards and forwards, from side to side, any way they
leased, the 10 tonne rolle made a hell of a mese rolling about. There must
ave been some real force as they hit the container walls. It was good tg.-
see all our twist locks had held fast and all the containers were still anchered

i

o
._d".l'

the ocean, leaving gaping, jagged holes In the stgél walls as evidence of

of thesg heavy rolls smashed straight out the c:? of the containers and
33 brashness of their hurried exit. We never saw

£ of them go out, the
bility was that poor. The side ship, the "Columbus Australia® had
ts and gouges where they ught bits on the way out and down to
e ocean. Then there fas the ones that never made it all the way to the
vater and Just kept rolling®around the deck until they became lodged in some
tight nook or cranny and could go no further. There were about fifteen to
twenty containers that the rolls burst out off, god knows the value of that lot,
but there is a fair bit of damage to the deck and support structure of the
ship that will take some repair.

_“t _ .%j
-~
When the storm was at its full height, it was a matter of slirviving and
grabbing hold of something very scolid, secure, then holding on for grim
death. If you miscalculated the flying furniture was evidence of one's f;

The tables and _glrs were rolling about all over the place and most of

time there hell of a lot we could do about it but let them go. If
person hit the or deck with the same force, it would be broken b
time for sure.

Luckily | thought of my computer early and managed to save that as th
storm was just beginning to build and hit the ship. It was just beginning to
de about, but had not quite toppled off th sk onto the floor yet by the
| got there. | searched for a quick certain'way to protect it and in
desperation grabbed a thick blanket off the bed, wrapped it up in it and
stowed it in the safety of my locker. It well jammed in 3 and lay
nestled in the tight space for the rest of the trip. It still works fine | was

%I‘ if’v glad | got there before things got too bad. b -j_-i;? %
few

All the of the crew were fine, althou re was probably a fev
were a bit more shaken inside than theylwould care to admit. We had a
German tourist working her passage mn Australia and New Zealand,
though, and she was really shaken. white as a sheet. She was
absolutely convinced we were going to sink. r gird, | '¢§n1 blame her, for
i when we were way downgn the troughs it must have seemed as though
/%3 there was only mountains of waves on all sides and we were half way down
[

to the bottom already. She struggled up onto the Bidge at six in the moming

and all she could see was waves crashing in all & ons and the spray

whistling across the air so that it cut the visibility down to about thirty feet.
P f

The steel was on the way to Philadelphia out of the psl‘ipf Melbourne. | can
only suppose that those heavy rolls of steel are well gone to the bottom;. |
can't imagine that there could be any way they could float. At least

had been no containers lost over the side. They can make treacherous ocean
hazards, especially for small ships and yachts.™

He was right, they had gone straight down to the ocean floor. But the steel
7 rolls had been strapped down to wooden pallets, and as the storm hit the
metal strapping had slowly loosened and then sheered in a snap, and this is
what had allowed the rolls to smash about. Some had taken the pallets still
., attached out with and these had sunk too. But some other pallets had
~ / been totally free, as they crashed out of the jagered gaping holes in the
= 4 gontiiners to the water below, they floated --m'k3 resolute tides to where
" they pleased. This floating dunnage still held th ymnants of the steel
g, attached to the pallets and had scars of Wood chipped away
sy had earlier been hit by Pm rolls, M ,ﬁ

B
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the middle of the ocean we found' a bloody wooden pallet floating.
gdown the southefn ocean, here was this da nﬁg floating about.

“Just and no more

vth water. If we hadn't passed within a few feet of it | am sure

er have seen It. God it makes me mad'the crap some morons

@ ocean, the bastards will never learn. For one thing they have

espect” for the ocean and just see it as some endless junk pile where

verything disappears out of sight, and for the other, what'a bloody hazard. If
a charter boat as ours hit the thing at full spéed in the night I'd hate to
imagine the fright it might cause and perhaps even some damage, and as for
a small yacht it could rip the hull clean to bits. It would be a hell of an

" experience in these cold waters. L '

Well, we led around for a while before we could get a
 attacked and then we were able to fish the sad-looking
mamtﬁgét\geighad quite a ton, and as we b

and line
out of the

r @ litlte and so we ended up i y ern and
pulled it "a series of motions the ; 1 the as quite
- calm, we strapped it securely on board, eeded on our through
“the southern ocean. Other than this it an uneventful mpared to

me previous trips where we have encountered storms,fWith extremes
: » wave and rain. :

... . §

. down at the Auckiand Islands, we decided to Ianc# Enderby and
leave the pallet there beside the hut. It would have been the right thing to
take it with us all the way to the Falklands and South Georgia, but it would
have_been right in the way. At least it was no danger to small shipping now,
and we could feel relieved about that. We left a note at the hut for the DOC
people to let them know how it had got there. They are often down here with
the Navy and they can probably arrange to have it taken back on that
sometime. By the time we did have it ashore the rusty steel strapping band
had come right off the timbers, and we left that along side the hut also.

¥

But the winds in these islands are extreme, and over a period of extreme
gales, the strapping eventually blew out from the shelter of the hut and
unravelled like a large spring, which made it even more sail-like and able to
blow off in an uncanny snaking, whip- like manner, springing across the
ground with a twang and ping in spastic convulsions every time the strongest
winds hit it. Eventually it sprung up into the bush inally came to rest
undar..a-:%ila of fern fronds at the bottom of a stre
i

-

#
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A PLASTIC BOTILE 1992

Finally, the others In the party were out of both sight and sound. |
was now around past the next bay. | was alone at last.

Me as an Island on an sland, detached is / land, isolated totally,
a(gland) in the sea. No where on the land could | see any
signature from the signare. of a transfigured landscape, signature,
civilzation was Gnaegiheﬁzed at last, Vestal wilderness surrounded me
on all sides, primus fundamentals of the primeval spirits pervaded, it
was what | had aspired to from the very beginning. it was the
invitation/rotivation for coming and yet there was an eccentric
over omnipotence that drove through all my senses. An
undescribable perception/percepti'eve of unequated/antiquated/
unacquainted claustrophobia pervaded, and this | had not
conclet/conceived/conciet or anticipated by any preclusion.

Was the date 1992, 1892 or the epochs of thousands of years ago?
How could one reference the wvisual? It was exactly as | wished. But
perhaps | should never return to my time/\space again, perhaps it
didn‘t exist/sexist any longer? Perhaps | was lost amid the
rambunctious confusion/con/fusion, without any relative cosmic
syncronism, without context/con/text. My rampant malignant fears
Irked me and the only way | could dispense with them and shake it
off was to reassure myself that civilization still persevered somewhere,
though perhaps far far from here, and In another time sphere.
Incongruitly, | tingled with an invigerating idiosyncratic coalescence
of excitermnent and vacillation. It was an ewvocative challenge.

This was not at all as | had envisioned the visloned, vision. | was
supposed to be contemplating the meaning of the great experiment
that Is civilization for my new ok, and as a contradiction, this
isolation In the wilderness was meant to be a felicitous environment
in which to honestly consolidate my disseminated thoughts absent
from the infuence | was to survey. To consolidate the assimilation of
ideas on civilzation, | had surmised that the supreme place to
sojourn was as distant from the derivation/deviation as | could
challenge myself, and here | was in the pristine environment of the
Subantarctic Islonds. A place of unconstructed/deconstruction. But
suddenly, here | was also apprehensive, and burdened with other
thnugrlmt?femmhns about my own unimportant/important differentia,
rmortality.

Ahead was the reassurance | seeked. There on the beach a
modest plastic bottle. What a multifarious object, it clearly positioned
me in the contextual comrelation | needed, but exemplified the
exorbitant position and predicament/resolution of civilzation to date.
| picked it up with delighted conviction/victim as it clleviated my
deleterious anxiety but quickly concluded that it was simply rubbish
and should be taken away from this pristine environment-terratorium
in the ’ustlﬂcatwefjusﬂflcuﬂon of conservation. The inexplicable
objectified object was so extra in the position of extraneocus fo the
terrestrial nature of the rocks that its myopia/providence was
indisputably not here and | should make sure of that.
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Formed In a luminous pink, an ostentatious modem fluorescent pink, the
rmoulded descripted, indentations of insrciption on the refined sides,
reflected Japanese style characters that were of an uncelebrated rhetoric,
Was this another logocentric Inslignic from the from a similar but foreign
phallocentric Insigne. | knew nothing of this textural construct/context,
(unconstructed) parenthetical, as | did of the innerspace contents now
outerspace and it edified inconsequential evidence of the former liquid
contents, context, Were the contents, probably a synthesis of y
(codexed/complex) chemicals as synthetic as this Preienﬂous plastic, ako
now In the ocean? Had it infitrated / fifrated [ fil / rated the ocean as @
toxic/(us) waste, through the lacing network of subterranean drains in some
land far from here? Or hod It dripped Into the ocean from a fc-rel?n
fishing boat somewhere close to these lslands/a/gland? What ever the
scenaro, some-how the container had washed up here to jolt me. For the
bottle with the unscrutable, inscribed, inscription on this beach unknown to
the Inscribe(r) seemed to have no context, epitomised as a con in fext.

On | strolled with the plastic bottle firmly gripped In my hand until | came
to an obliging headland which cppealed as a nice place fo take a
welcome rest.

Here, | settled down on the bush verge to indulge in a well deserved
snack of scroggin and to gain a mouthful of drink. The glistening waters of
the open bay were strangely stil and the iresolute sun was even shining
‘through the misty cloud that hung around the high hils. As | satf, the sea
lions and shags were going about their lives as though | did nof exst or
was Insignificant / sign/if/lfer. My fears alleviated, | strefched out and
began fo relax; now | was glad | had come all this way. The notebock |
had brought was out of day pack, ready for the lssuing/ensuing ideas
| antic/l/pated. These are the type of islands where one can confemplate
complex Issues undisturbed, in peace. | had made the right decision.

But still, the debate of the effect of civilization on the integrated
ecosystern entered my reascning not the precept-civilzation per se. Had
we progressed to the verge, where our sophistication and intellectual
actions, actfl/on threatened our own existence along with much else that
was living? Was this the incontrovertible, critical interface between the
technological and biclogical con/ con/solid, consolidate, where to proceed
further with the technological meant the ex‘tm%.llshfaxﬂncﬂnn of the
biclogical? In the search for the ever intr/lfcafe clandestines of the
universe that we assume are ours by right, had we subterfuged our selves,
and half the other life forrms on the planet as well? Ultimately, would the
reality of Ife on earth exist only as axiom?

How, alternc:‘rivelyir, cdoes a place lke this reciprocate to the transfigurations
we continucusly Inflict upon it? Is it a question of autocratic puissance
once again. Dominance of the power bureaus sUperm/Us. As the world |
know Is @ male construct imposed unwilingly upon women by the
patriarchal for thousands of years by dispassionote power bureaus, does
the physicality of environment-temitorium that is the earth/ear have
analogous encumbrances placed upon It that likewise, are beyond ifs own
domination, that Is dom/I/nation? The patriarchal soclety has always had
the power, and through the autocratic society they dictate the way we
are prerequisited, and act. Perhaps at the heart of this is the ritual (rit/us)
of the coverted male gaze.

Without Invited reservation, of the (reservat/lfon) It Is argued that the gaze
Is key, acting as a suppressant of women and demeaning us as only
possessional objects to provide a service, o commedity as one would
posses a car, a house or fine painting. But do we all eye the earth in the
same manner or Is it only the conditioned response of the male gaze that
coerces us to view it only in terms of possession, possess/lfon and or
exploitation at the expense of life? The power of ownership, the
responsibility of act/lfon,

Are these Blands analogous and poweress to the changes we inflict upon
it In much the same way? How can the environment react to this oczone
of parenthetical issues for instance in an instance of the blo/geclogical
clock? Is power the key once again? The powerful of any soclety impose
their convictions upon another, exploiting the humiliation of the weak. Is
the word always set up fo be polarized info north and south, two
opposing forces, the polarzer versus the polarized-to-be? Does even the
democratic, post patriarchal, eco-synchronous, undissembling socialist
defreconstructed community posse problems to the sig/nature?

Yet there could be other ways of looking at the situation. Take that there
could be the perception of examining the existant constructs and
deconstructed, postconstructed, futconstructed, fluxconstructed constructs
from other Intents, unpercievable to our limited discernment. A new world
of another perspectiva unverficare. The very lignum vitae we seek. The
fus/lfon. It may be that we are conditioned by the omni-powerful force,
and that as yet that may not be found in terms of
differentiated/difference/differance. It may be physical, monetary,
intellectual or indeterminate. We know of course, this force is also subtle,
not like that of armed extortion. (extort/lfon) it Is that with the existing
command structure and civil conditioning. that affects even the
de?ﬂmgrﬁu?ted sig/nature with the most dollars, or political persuasion and is
patriarchal.

But, Is it any different to the dominance of differ/fant species on the

net., or minority groups within any species? Is not the sig/nature of life
o dominate, dom/l/nate ? Are we not all authoritarian with our personal
of responsibllity, intellectual tyrannizes and the deckion of act/ifon. towards
the rest of the earth?

| was miles from my anticipated/ant/l strategy, but suddenly it seemed so
essential,

| can’t tell. Waos it the cppressive (Inpressive) uncharacteristic environment?
Was it the way the rugged bush swept/wept down at me with every leaf
and twig and insidiously kept creeping closer and closer to my nervous
tendon now doubled in anxiety while at the same time the interminable
ocean appeared to rush up at me all the way frorm the opparental
horizon? Or was it the licentious thoughts rushing through my head?

For," incongruously, | was beginning to feel a twinge of a migraine coming
on and in sudden ircny felt the need to return to the others.

| instantanecusly packed and In an expedite burst, rushed off across the
fluxconstructed path | had come and would go.
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1996 - Explosion!

The sound kept echoing through my brain as if my head was a chamber

Only affer | anived at the visual sanctuary of the boat and the added of epdrepsr laliways.
of some paracetamol had time to react did | relax in any way. It
was too late, this time the captain wanted to sall on to another anchor Boooom! Booom! 1996 Explosion

and | could not return along these shores. At that time, /l/me inevitab
realzed that even with the most conscientious of Intentions, the pink i

sﬂcﬁa:méﬂher still prevailed, as the pre/vell of the inscribed, as the The bang and crash of crumpled iron sheets falling to the ground,
beurg.:;'n. n by the Inscribe, on the fabric of a pre-civilzation precept rolling across the grass with extraordinary speed, the crack of

burning dry timber as the hut was completely destroyed in minutes.

But there before us was only the heaving ocean, the deep rhythmic thud
of the diesel engine 1ike a heart deep in the hull below us driving

the ship through the swells and the cry of gulls as we steamed back
home. It was an empty feeling, a journey with a wasted purpose.

In an unplanned and strange manner, we had become another part in the
extraordinary history of the Auckland Islands.

But then the vision kept returned to me again. I just could not

extinguish it. The sight of the cylinders bursting into fire balls,

white hot balls of exploding gas, orange flashes red flickering.
Shattering glass. The brightness of the fire light in a gray landscape.
But it was the memory that had more effect than any talking we could do.

Boooom! Booom!

I just could not get the sound out of my head. It was firmly

etched in permanently, as a reoccurring flash back. The whole episode
had been like a scene from a Geoff Murphy Movie. The hut just blew

to pieces in a series of explosions and a fire that burned the rest

to the ground. A1l the stores and our equipment destroyed in seconds.

Quite unbelievable!

The boat had nearly been ready to embark on the journey back to New
Zealand, and we were to be left on Enderby Island for some considerable
time during our research project. The expedition had taken so long to

plan and organize, it seemed ironic it had lasted such a short period of

time. We kept asking the question if it had actually started. It had

been a relief to have the last boxes of stores finally off the boat and
safe in the hut. What an asset the computer equipment would have been on

the project. At that point I was finally resolved to the fact that the
expedition was happening.

It was a cool day, with a low grey sky and constant biting wind from
the south west. We had 1it the gas heater to warm the hut and were on
the beach fare welling the crew when it happened. It appears there was
a gas leak that had filled the hut and built up until there was the
unexpected blast.

Boooom! Booom!
The memory flashed back again! All we could do was watch the hut burn up
and make sure the last flames and embers were extinguished. We had
stacked up the remains and place large rocks on the charred twisted
corrugated iron to stop it blowing away in notoriously strong the winds
that lash the islands. So with empty hearts, all our possessions and
dreams gone ,all we could do was return to New Zealand with nothing
started, on the boat that had brought us down just hoursbefore.
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2000 - Branded

Even in the high summer of January, | have scen the weather turn to shit. Amid the blaze of red rata blossom
and the call of the sub antarctic parakects, rage days of winds, squalls, hail and more of the same for weeks
and weeks. Seems such a bizarre contrast. But so far, since we have begun work anyway, it has not been too bad.
In fact sometimes it has been quite warm and despite the insects we have often had to strip off and work in tee
shirts as we engaged in the Branding Program,

Although we worked as a team, it took some time to anaesthetize each of the sea lions, then set up the right
handing irons heat them up and burn an impression onto the side of the animals. We also had to record as
many details about each animal as we could to form an accurate data base for the future. Some of this material
had already been collected and we could associate it to any of the sea lions that still had the plastic tags on their
fins. So for these animals it was an opportunity to update the old information. It does not actually hurt the
animal but in 3 to 5 second just burns off the hair follicles to ereate a recognizable number on their side.

There is quite a distinetive smell associated with the burning that even over rides the strong smell of the sea lions.

We have slowly worked our way up to animal 169 and estimate there are around another 280 or so to do.
Like the weather and the environment it seems a contradiction to be branding the sea lions in this manner,
but with such a threatened species it's essential that there is an effective method of identification, Even with
the best of intentions many sea lions are canght in fishing nets and die, there are also operators who don't giv
e a dam, and then there is also evidence to suggest a few are indiscriminately shot at sea by unsympathetic
fishermen, then left to wash up on some isolated beach. And then there is the mysterious deaths where many
pups die in a short time for no apparent reason. There had been problems with other identification methods, tagging and
trasponder chips had their problems

that ment they were not permanent and could not be totality relied on. These more traditional methods would
leave us with information about an animal that we could not identify or even know if it was still alive.

This branding idea had come from a Californian based initiative where they had branded the young sea lions
a5 a means of permanent identification, It's part of the need to learn more about individual sea lions to build
a knowledge base about the biology and population dynamics of the species. Ultimately this knowledge

will benefit the animals and give a more accurate picture of their social structure,

After each full days work, we were guite tired and all slept well secure in the shelter of the hut. There

was a roster to cook the meals and wash the dreaded dishes, so we had a variety of meals each day.

Although they are quite small, they are comfortable and provide enough space for all of us, so we have not had
to use the tents. We have set up a wash area some-way off in the bush to afford some privacy. The shower is

a strange arrangement where a hose is placed into a bucket of hot

water and run through a treading unit to a shower head above. It is a weird feeling standing naked in the forest
and treading on the unit to pump the water up to the head, but it does work effectively. It can be an art to time it
s0 you have finished rinsing off before the water runs out. There is quite a history attached to these huts now and  you could
feel this in the atmosphere. Scientific

expeditions | had read about when 1 had researched my thesis had used this shelter for their projects many

yvears before, Martain Carthorn who had been involved with the sea lions for vears had used the facility many
times in the past, DOC people had vsed them on and off, and the shooters who cleaned the islands up of
introduced species.

There is also a skill in moving around the colony without disturbing the animals unduly or stirring up the sleeping

bull sea lions. Although all the animals have to be dealt with it, pays to pick a specific path through the colony that

allows a gentle means of completing the task. During one afternoon, sitting on the round rocks I found a plastic tag lost
from one animal, but 25 T reached to grasp it, it skidded off an under the gap between the boulders. As much as we tried to
find it it worked its way deeper and deeper between the cracks.

NUCLEAR CARRIER GROUNDED ON ISLAND

Auckland Islands, New Zealand (Reuter). - The stricken nuclear
carrier Usaki Maru which struck a rocky outcrop on the craggy
western cliffs of the Auckland Islands lay stuck fast as dawn
broke in the area this morning. The vessel was still intact at
this stage, but fears of it breaking up were confirmed as storms
continued to lash the area.

The Liberian-registered carrier was blown onto the jaggered rocks
near Bristow Point on the south-western tip of the main Auckland
Island, south of New Zealand on thursday night and the vessel was
pounded by extreme hurricane-force winds through the night
raising fears of an environmental disaster. For the past week it
had been drifting immobilized in the southern ocean and all
attempts to take the vessel in tow by the escort ships had
failed. Fierce storms with 10m waves had constantly lashed the
area making the task impossible before the ship ran aground.

The Usaki Maru was enroute to Japan from Europe in a continuing
series of plutonium shipments that have been strongly protested
since their beginning in 1992. Green peace have always claimed
that no ship is safe in the ocean with nuclear material on board.
A spokes person Ms Jen Thompson said " We always knew the risk
and the conseguences of these irresponsible actions, for it to
happen in such a pristine environment is an absolute tragedy, we
are devastated. There is little chance of alleviating the
inevitable disaster."

Greenpeace have condemned the slow action to rescue the ship, and
have challenged Japan and France to offer all the assistance at
their disposal.

The carrier had hardly moved from where it had become ensnared
but one eyewitness said he believed the ship was beginning to
break up and the bow had now drifted off the rocks. The
coastguard escort ships and authorities however denied this and
believed it was still possible to recover the ship or remove the
deadly plutonium canisters before they were lost with the ship.
Two of the escort ships were positicned offshore to undertaking
a salvage but they were unlikely to attempt to reach the carrier
in the present conditions.

Two rescue tugs are heading for the area from New Zealand and
another three from Australia, while the USS destroyer "Michigan”
was being diverted to offer assistance. The Dept of Transport
has declared the area an international disaster and said it will
accept any offers of help as the situation is beyond its means,
although an offer of assistance from the Russian nuclear
submarine "Glazertion", also in the area, was declined by the New
Zealand Government. The minister of the Environment Mr Bill Land
said the New Zealand Government are concerned at the lack of
safety procedures followed by the escort ships, but added that
he was optimistic that situation could be resolved. He said that
an shore party landed yesterday by parachute had set up a base
on the island and had already ascertained that the plutonium
canisters appear to be intact at present with no undue radiation
levels detected.
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The Japanese Government has apologised for the incident and hopes
that the carrier can be salvaged intact. Japan has said that
every effort will be made to avoid the loss of the plutonium
canisters and has offered unlimited assistance to the disaster.
& team of Japanese experts is being flown to the area to assess
the situation. However it will take nearly three weeks for a
suitable rescue ship with the necessary salvage equipment to sail
from Japan to the area, and other means of transportation were
being explored. With the plutonium being shipped from France to
Japan, at present there is no comment from the French ministry
on the disaster, but an announcement is expected to follow.

Fears that the carrier could break up with its cargo of
commercial plutonium creating a major environmental disaster that
would leave a deadly legacy for at least a century were increased
when the tanker began leaking fuel oil during the night. 0il from
the carrier could be seen drifting on the sea and was being
whipped over the vertical cliff tops by the strong winds in a mix
of spray and foam.

The islands are renowned as a seabird and wildlife reserve and
have become a major tourist destination of wildlife cruises in
the past few years with the limited allocation of visitors being
subscribed for the next three years. All tourist wildlife tours
are on hold for the time being and Japan has indicated that the
tourist ventures will be compensated for any loss.

The stormy conditions in the area are expected to continue for

the next three days although the high seas are expected to abate
during the next day and some salvage attempt might be possible.
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Falla Peninsula

. “ Shag Rock

Codes of Survival

Technique of Combination Photogram/Negative Printing

Waterfall Inlet

« Archer Rock

Cape Bennett

The images created for the Codes of Survival project, and Adze to Coda, | use a combination
of two photographic techniques, traditional photographic enlargements made from standard
negatives and the photogram which are camera-less images where objects are laid directly on
the photographic paper. To print a combination of both on one piece of photographic paper
demands considerable skill, great patients and a little bit of luck. Because of the combination
and photogram aspect, each image is a unique print.
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1. There may be many ways of achieving this but following is an account of how | worked to
create the images for Codes of Survival. The combination technique requires that the photo-
graph aspect is enlarged and correctly exposed from a traditional photographic negative onto
the photo-sensitive paper first. These images required 4 precise cardboard templates, that
dovetailed into each other.

A base board that allowed all the templates to aligned

template A which was used to protect the area where the photogram was to be while the nega-
tive was exposed

template B which stayed in place for all exposures to create the white boarder

template C which was used to protect the area where the negative was exposed while the pho-
togram was exposed

In the normal manner | established the size the photographic image was to be, made a series
of test strips and work prints. | noted this information, the height of the enlarger head, exposure
time, f stop etc. for later.

2. | lined up the projected negative on the base board so it fell exactly where | wanted it in the
centre for the size of the photo paper | had selected, and within the opening for template A
with template B inserted. | carefully cut a cardboard template the exact size of the photo paper
and cut a rectangular opening where the projected negative was to be exposed. When this was
placed on top of the paper, it allowed me to line up any enlargement exactly within the opening
and consequently the centre of the photo paper. (| kept the insert as you need this for this for
the centre) for future prints and also to line up the insert to block any stray light falling onto the
area of the paper where the photogram will be exposed.

Technique
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This exposure through the negative was made with template A and
B in place

3. | next worked out relevant exposures for the photograms. The negative was taken out of the
carrier so there is light falling on the objects on top of the photo paper out side the area where it
is intend to expose the photograph. Also the head of the enlarger needed to be raise to give full
coverage over the area of the sheet of paper. Establishing the exposure times and then discover-
ing the light does not cover the full area of the paper means a recalculate the exposure times.

Most often | would double expose the photograms moving the objects between exposures and
also placing a different set of objects on the paper. This gives a complex visual over layering
effect. But a single exposure for the photograms can also work.

Using double exposures, the exposure time can be varied which helps to build up a sense of
tonal depth and layering. Say 6 seconds for the first, 4 seconds for the second. It helps reduce
the risk of making a mistake by working with the same f stop as for the negative exposure.

5. Remove the negative and raise the head of the enlarger to where you had it to make the
photogram tests. Use the large out side template to align the inside center piece of card over
where the latent image is from the exposure of the negative. This will block any light from the
photogram exposure getting onto this area. | found it is useful to use black card and also to
use magnets to hold it in place. Once the inside card is in place lift away the outside template.

6. Next objects are laid randomly around the edge of the paper, an exposure based on the tests
is made onto the paper.

If only this photogram exposure was made and the paper developed there would just be a
boarder of photograms around the outside of the paper

If the paper was developed at this point there would be a standard
photographic image in the centre of the paper surrounded by a
large white boarder.

4.

Once the templates have been cut and the the relevant exposures calculated, the neg was placed
in the carrier in the enlarger, and the image was aligned as planed and the exposure made on
the paper for the same time as the test. This exposure was made with template A and B in place.

As the paper is not safe until it is fixed, the process was carried out in a safe light through all
these stages.

7. After both exposures have been made the paper is developed in the normal manner.

There are many potentials for failure, the image may not be aligned, one of the exposures may
be wrong, the card might have been moved etc. If the paper was exposed with the photogram
first and then developed the image would look like this.

8. For the Codes of Survival project | discovered that it was difficult to match the two card tem-
plates in a manner that produced a clean line between the photograph and the photogram.
Also there was a visual confusion where the two images butted onto one another. So | decided
to create a white boarder between the two.
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Exhibitions

The exhibition Art in the Subantarctic, curated by Russell Beck from the works created by the 11 artists opened at the equinox in Sept 1990. The exhibi-
tion opening was part of wider celebrations for the major extensions to the Southland Museum and Art Gallery as part of New Zealand's sesquicenten-
nial: 150 years since the signing of The Treaty of Waitangi. Consequently Art in the Subantarctic toured 11 other gallery spaces throughout New Zealand,
including Southland Museum and Art Gallery. Otago Museum.

The project was a huge success and opened the way for future collaborative projects between DOC and artists that continues today. Selected works
were purchased for the Southland Museum and Art Gallery collection. In some cases, for the artists, the experience proved to provide a catalyst in the
development of their work, and this was no more so in the cases of acclaimed painter, Bill Hammond and Lloyd Godman.

There were many people and organizations that made the project possible, The School of Art Otago Polytechnic, the Southland Museum and Art Gal-

lery, the Queen Elizabeth Il Arts Council, 1990 Commission, Department of Conservation, the Royal New Zealand Navy, Television New Zealand, Trust
Bank Southland and the Art Gallery Directors Council.

Codes of Survival - Solo Exhibitions

1992
 Codes of Survival, Solutions Gallery, Dunedin, New Zealand

1993
* Codes of Survival, Bill Robertson Library, Dunedin, New Zealand

1995

 Codes of Survival, Southland Museum and Art Gallery, Invercargill, New Zealand

)

- prdo ¥e RS
Lloyd Godman at the Auckland Island 1989 - photograph Nevile Peat

In 1984 Lloyd Godman conceived the idea of take an expedition of artists to
the remote Auckland Island 465 kilometres south of New Zealand, experi-
ence the wild environment, create a series of works that would tour New
Zealand as a series of exhibitions. While these remote protected islands
are most often the domain of scientists, Godman argued that artists are
scientists, their research is on an aesthetic and conceptual level. Beset with
many problems and political brick walls, the project took years to materialize
but with perseverance in 1989, eleven artists visited the Islands in a ground-
breaking and highly successful project titled Arts to the Subantarctic. Works
created by the projects 11 selected artists were curated into an exhibition
that toured art galleries and museums throughout New Zealand for over 2
years.

Codes of Survival is Godman’s own contribution to the project, and the first
series of work where he incorporated the photogram technique into his
work. It was a watershed where he began moving to camera-less photog-
raphy and an interest in photosensitivity that lead to his living art works with
plants.
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