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Why this book is offered as interactive PDF.

Ebooks are ePub or MOBI files that are specifically built for
ereaders. The text in these are reflowable, and redistribute to
fill the screen. Readers of these files can adjust font size, type-
face, and other viewing options. Just like a web page, ebooks are
based on HTML. Ebooks do not have page numbers, so do not
reference them in the text. Instead they indicate with references
like, “in the next section/chapter/ or at the end of the book”
These books cannot be printed by the user. Ebooks are seen as
the best file option for something with a great amount of text
on an ereader, like a Kindle, a Nook, a Kobo reader, a tablet, an
iPod, a phone, etc. Because screens can be small, viewing a PDF
requires readers to zoom and navigate to read the content, by
manually moving the page from left to right to read it all. An . . . .
ebook, \gvith its rgﬂowapt))lgtext, provides a much better reading GODMAN prOJeCtS is offered in two versions
experience. Most major ebook retailers do not allow you to up-
load a PDF.

A free or PWYW downloadable non-interactive low resolution series of PDFs.

. Pay what you want (or PWYW, also referred to as “Value-for-Value model”) is a pricing strategy where buyers pay their desired
amount for a given commaodity, sometimes including zero. The payment can reflect their income and may also include a % as a donation
to support further Ebook projects. When you purchase a copy, you become a valued supporter of the project which allows further Volumes
to be compiled.

A PDF is not a true ebook. Yes, they are electronic, and so are
often thought of as an electronic “book,” but they are designed
to display a hard print-type document that has a fixed layout. So,
PDFs will retain the page design and look the same no matter
what device you view them on, from a tiny phone to a tablet or
computer screen, where as an ebook will scramble the design.
For this reason PDFs are excellent where a precise graphic design
is required that incorporates complex graphics, images and text.
However, when viewing enlarged content you will need to scroll .
across the screen. Also, while PDF file sizes are higher, they re-
tain the quality of higher resolution files, offer interactively, sound
files and video. Both formats are constantly under development.
The ability to print from a PDF file can be enabled. This PDF file
is print enabled which means a printed copy can be made from
the PDF file.

You can make a contribution of a $1 or more via Paypal simply make a donation to lloydgodman@gmail.com

A high resolution interactive series of PDFs which allows the viewer to navigate a document, from document to document and to
relevant web links. It Allows the viewer to enjoy the full quality of the images, activate sound and video files. You can purchase a copy of
over 30 projects and index for $30 Aust downloadable as dropbox files or as a DVD.

To order email lloydgodman@gmail.com
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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 Islands through
a project titled Art in the Subantarctic. This was an unusual and innovative ground breaking
project; the following is as an explanation of this project.

During the early 1980s | read of a surrealist proposal in the 1930s for ‘an art expedition to Easter
Island’, it fascinated me. For the surrealists, 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 gigantism, and
resembling a teddy bear pointing towards Peru. The map also shows New Zealand larger than
Australia. Evidence of this surfaced in their journals and they engaged in the collecting of arti-
facts from this region. The primate mask was of particular interest, so it was not surprising 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 exotic 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 un-
conscious space and time of this remote island. Apart from Henri Storck’s film, Easter Island, 1935
which was part of an ethnographic expedition to the South Seas that explores surrealist use of
documentary, the concept of the expedition was never to eventuate.

But the idea intrigued me! This dream of artists away on an expedition like explorers of discovery
stayed with me, like an air bubble forming below the water and rising to the surface, the bubble
kept floating upward in my thoughts from time to time.

During 1984, | finished work on The Last Rivers Song project. While working on this series of pho-
tographs of the Clutha and Kawarau Rivers, | became increasingly more sensitive to the unique
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. The sublime forces of both rock and water exemplified many of the feelings | had
become perceptive to in the New Zealand landscape. These feelings manifested visually into an
exhibition called The Last Rivers Song, and later a book.

Soon, however the hydro dam would (actually, it was much later than anyone could ever have
guessed) start to fill and the magical tide of turbulence, with its swirling water and eddies would
be stilled, while a smooth wide road of tar seal would carve a graceful curve through the gorge
of bulldozed ravaged abutments and deeply scared valley openings. An approved sense of
‘order’ would be stamped on the land. It brought home strongly the words of painter Colin Mc-
Cahon, "A sense of order belonging to the land, but not yet its people”. It made me question
the perception of ‘order” and ‘chaos’.

An area of New Zealand that has always fascinated me since childhood was the subantarctic, and
in particular, the Auckland Islands, it was my ‘Easter Island’. As a young boy | had read Castaway
on the Auckland Isle. A narrative of the wreck of the Grafton and the epic "escape of the crew
after twenty months’ suffering”, by captain Thomas Musgrave.

Looking through the spray lashed bridge window of the Acheron as the expedition heads south into a wild wind
and growing swell on the first voyage South.
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The book survived in the household for years and intrigued me more with each viewing. With
its extreme environment of “Ordered/Chaos” and destitution, this was a group of islands where
the harsh climate and destiny had combined to produce human dramas of epic proportion, not
only for the crew of the Grafton, but many others marooned by other ship wrecks as well. The
place contained an intriguing exotic 'bite’ that snapped at my psyche.

Researching the history of the Auckland Island revealed varying accounts of human interven-
tion. Whether intent on establishing a settlement as in the Enderby Settlement, at the Islands
or exploiting natural resources, the climate and isolation challenged all who ventured there in a
manner they could not overcome, it rebuffed the invasions of humans eventually reclaiming the
land as an uninhabited natural wildlife sanctuary. Infamous were the islands for the numerous
shipwrecks which produced struggles of human survival beyond comprehension, often with fatal
consequence. “Died from Starvation’, reads a gruesome 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 McLeod, 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 realistic 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 Department, who had jurisdiction over the area.

The response from the official government department was mild to say the least. Where we had
envisioned a project that offered an exciting fusing of the artists creative contribution as a new
way of “seeing” this special wild environment, and the expertise and logistic support of the New
Zealand Lands & Survey Department, 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 because the limited positions on the Frigate were too valuable in terms of
transportation of serious scientists to the islands for “real” research.

Royal Albatross nesting
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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 logistics, while also pay-
ing 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 surrealist project, only a dream.

Some response to an innovative and sharing ideal!

Advantage of a re-structure

Apart from an enthusiastic response from the then director of the New Zealand Arts Council,
John McCormack whom | detailed the project to in Dunedin there seemed little reason to pro-
ceed. John wanted the project to proceed with up most haste, but the project lay dormant for a
number of years. However, every good idea has its time, and eventually, the wheels of govern-
ment began to change with the inevitable re-structure of Government Departments. With this
a seismic shift, the jurisdiction of the islands passed over to the newly formed Department 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 Museum and Art Gallery Niho o te Taniwha had also
become interested 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 Gallery and Museum Niho o te Taniwha that
was underway. This involved constructing a six storey pyramid over the entire old building. Rus-
sell 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.

Griffith Inlet

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 By
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Together, Lou Sanson Russell Beck and myself (with the help of two of the original group of in-
terested artists, Shaun Burdon and David McLeod) began planning the project in earnest. Both
Russell and Lou were sensational and very enthusiastic about the project. Lou was Conservator
for Southland Conservancy in charge of Fiordland National Park, Stewart Island and the Subant-
arctic 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 throughout 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 scientists 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 communicat-
ing the uniqueness 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 Council, 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 aspiring
to go on the exhibition | took a step back.

Russell and Lou wisely decided to bring forward 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 Cemetery
at Enderby and the Victoria Tree), wild life management, (shooting of the goats introduced 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 interdisciplinary 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 McCormack 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 impossible, 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.

We needed something special to cut through the Navy red tape and enlisted the help of Michael
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 accommodation 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 artists 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.

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.
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Once this was confirmed, | rang John McCormack at the Arts Council to set in place an applica-
tion 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.

| reminded John that we had letters of support from him for the project dating back a to Septem-

h y ber 1985 and that Michael Cullen was patron of the project and would be more than interested
Del:taac ked to learn that he had broken our confidence by supporting the other artist. There was deafen-
oER.- ing silence for about 30 seconds, to which he replied in a quivering voice "Ok you will get your

4

funding, but | will never support you in any other project”. Although we did met at several other
Bristow Point

functions and gallery openings, he never ever spoke to me again. We “generously” 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 artists 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 expedition. A special selection panel was established 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.
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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 Museum and
Art Gallery Niho o te Taniwha as a 1990s project, with a touring exhibition of many New Zealand
galleries 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 organizers 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 Acheron, which was significantly smaller than the frigate
with a length of 23.16m, beam: 5.49m, draft: 1.90m and limited to 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 subantarctic
islands, some to the Auckland Island, others to Campbell Island.

The selected artists included ceramicist Chester Nealie, painter Bill Hommond, photographer
Laurence Aberhart, photographer Helen Mitchell, photographer Lloyd Godman, painter Shaun
Burdon, painter Geerda Leenards, painter Linda James, sound artist Rudy Adrian and others.

The group | was connected to saw Chester Nealie, Helen Mitchell and Shaun Burdon transported
down on the Leander class Frigate HMNZS Southland, then a second group Bill Hammond, Lau-
rence 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 four weeks away including
the transportation time.

Sea cave, Enderby Island

Westward view, Pillar Rock, Main Auckland Island
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The first voyage

Once the artists were selected for the expedition, they had to pass a medical which included
a dental check. It was made clear that the Islands were beyond the range of a helicopter and
there was no landing strip for a plane. If you got sick or your teeth packed up, you just had to
endure it. If you were near dying, a boat was the only way of rescue, and that would take days.
My doctor gave me the clean bill of health and offered an insurance with several pharmaceutical
scripts for possible problems like constipation, diarrhoea, general pain.

The group | was in saw us assemble at Bluff, to embark onto the Acheron. | met up with Laurence,
Bill and Geerda where we excitedly discussed 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 Maritime 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 expedition was actually happening.

As we headed out of Bluff harbor, Stirling Point Light House on the right and the aluminium
smelter at Tiwai Point on the left, the weather was changeable with a wisped grey sky and a
building south swell. As Bluff faded with each mile, the pitching ocean consumed us. As a keen
surfer I was very familiar with the large swells that march in from the vast southern ocean and
the ocean we sailed on held energy.

The last glowing sky above Stewart 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 water and spray across the bridge
wind screen. Cautiously we kept sailing onward, then when we rounded Break Sea Island at
Port Adventurer to face the full brunt of the great ocean, it was obvious the small frame of the
Acheron was struggling with the rolling ocean. Large swells hammered the bow sending great
sheets of spray over the bridge and entire boat. 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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Bill Hammond among the twisted ghost like Rata forest at night Main Auckland Island - The top image
shows a whisky flask in Bill's right hand.
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The nocturne photographs of Bill Hammond were taken
with a flash when | was experimenting with flash lighting
the eerie Rata trees at night. When illuminated at night
the erie shapes of the twisted trees stood starkly against
the black background.

Bill and Laurence Aberhart came out with me one night.
When the flash fired in the total darkness an after im-
age of the tree would appear then fade in the brain. The
colour of this after image changed depending upon the
distance to the trees - purple, green, orange. Bill and
Laurence would line up with their eyes open ready for
the flash to go off,

Bill would react with “fuck I got a hit that time” which was
followed with a swig of whisky from his flask (which is vis-
ible in his right hand)

Then | suggested that we do a few shots of Bill in the
frame. The experience of the Auckland Islands and par-
ticularly that dark night was seminal to the iconic haunted
trees that appeared in his paintings. This was a photo-
graph that Bill loved and in fact, | had a request for the
image to be used on the memorial card at his funeral.



There we anchored up at the very sheltered Sylvan Cove beside a sturdy fishing boat with the On one of his Auckland Island walks, Bill Hammond spied some treasure or historic
same idea, while the wild winds whistled over the hills and more importantly our heads. Ken artefacts in a cave near Pillar rock at the Northeast point of the main Auckland Island.
Sceeden kept us amused with tales of the many ship wrecks and harrowing stories of survival He enticed me to bring my wetsuit with the idea of swimming into the cave to unlock
form the Islands. The next few days were spent exploring the sheltered bays of the Port, climbing the wealth it contained. Ken Scadden also came along on the walk through the bush,
rugged hills to the spectacular granite outcrops of Smith's Look Out that sat high above us in the With care, there was a way down the black basalt to the ocean via a stepped rocky
sheltered anchorage far below. Then a climb of Bald Cone to the north east with the spectacular cliff Adorhed in the wetsuit, | jumped off and swam towards the cave. As | approached
peaks of Gog and Magog ominously reaching for the wild sky. pieces of an old shipwreck emerged. | landed on the rocky beach and scanned the

These are peaks of raw granite where no vegetation has been able to take hold. On the exposed scene. As one might expect there was an assortment of plastic rubbish, tins bottles,
upper slopes stunted rata trees and other bushes cling to the rock growing at an incredibly slow light bulbs and pieces of the wreck. | picked up a small piece of the timber and swam
rate away from the harrowing wind, until the abrasive effect of the fine air-borne granite sand back to where Ken and Bill were waiting intently. Just as they coaxed me to return a
driven by the wind finally cuts through their fine trunk and they finally die. Life here on these huge aggressive male sealion appeared barking white teeth exposed. The return visit
wind-blown slopes is tenuous. Twisted lines of dead, bone white trunks litter the lower areas of was looking risky. Bill was egging me on with “come on don't be a chicken shit get in
the hard rock. Sustained survival on the tops is impossible with weather sculptured rocks strewn the water it is scared of you — the bark is all bluff”. While Ken was saying, “if you don't
like ruins in every direction. go back no one will think the worst of you, you don't need to risk it".

Some of the photographs | took here were used in a later series of photograph/photogram im-

age in the Adze to Coda project As the sealion became more aggressive, darting about surfacing and rushing the rock

we were standing on, the decision about a return visit became evident. The sealion
could have the bay, the cave and what ever treasure it held.

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 prelude
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 fashioned term for a water spout) far on the southern horizon.

The fisherman on the boat beside our anchorage 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 tragic accident,
apparently washed overboard his boat was found abandoned.

Pillar Rock - the jump off spot to swim to the sea cave is on the right-hand rocks
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Leander class frigate HMNZS Southland anchored off the Island for the return voyage Lloyd on the frigate talking to one of the naval personal
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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 Frigates’ inflatable where it was straddled across the pontoons then transported to the Frigate, then onto the Southland Museum and Art Gallery Niho o te Taniwha where it is now displayed.
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In fact over the days we spent waiting for the weather to improve, we ate so much it was decided
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 and expedition 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 again on the open
ocean sailing south, past the same coast we had navigated a week before, past Port Pegasus
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, I watched Captain Williams 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”.

I 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 working 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” | don't like your
chances, mate”. | had also taken my ever faithful Hodgeman inflatable air mat with me and later
took it out for a surfin small waves at Sandy Bay. It was probably the first human surf at the Islands.

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 ship wrecked then marooned and were now
considered a hindrance in returning the island to their former flora. | was fortunate to experience
islands like Ocean island that had no introduced animals, and here the flora was totally differ-
ent 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 criniferum flowering on Ewing Island. These did grown on Enderby, but only
in the most inaccessible cliffs where no hungry mouth could find them. Anisotome latifolia was
another plant that grew on Enderby Island, but again only in the most inaccessible places. | only
found one plant on the entire island. However the bright yellow flowers of Bulbinella rossii grew
en masse.

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, exploring 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. Stores of tinned food that had been left in
the hut were deteriorating and a hole was dug to bury these. 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 expedition to the Auckland Island, were two that proved
to be seminal in developing the Codes of Survival work.
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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 isolation that protects their wilderness status undermines them in another
way.

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 journey aboard
the RNZN Southland, but during the first night at sea, this was dumped into the ocean along
with other rubbish from the Frigate. 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.

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

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 accurate shots.

It was also made clear in writing that when we were on board the Frigate Southland we would
be eating with the officers and a strict dress code would be in place. We were required to wear
a dress shirt, tie, and dress jacket. At high school | had be forced to wear a tie and had become
allergic to the idea, to the point where | had never worn one since. So, dinning with the officers
would be a challenge. | did have a shirt but had to borrow a tie and jacket from Dave Stewart
my brother-in-law.

Dressed for dinner, like the other males, | entered the officers mess room scrammed into the dress
code and was offered a seat. There were a few preliminary words that ended with a prayer of
grace before the food arrived, at which point the officers removed the jackets and ties to dine in
a more relaxed manner. At best, the tie and jacket ritual lasted all of 15 minutes.

———— S\ : .
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Back in New Zealand, some sort of normal, routine life returned. For some months | struggled
with how to interpret the intense experience of the expedition through the photographs | had
taken. While here was certainly a powerful sense of place in many of the photographs, the event
of the rubbish being re-dumped back into the ocean by the Navy kept returning to me. The
stories of struggles and survival Ken had told us and my own reading of these suggested the way
forward was to somehow combine the photographs with another medium that would connect
the two and express this. | conceived the individual photograph as a sort of visual Island in the
center surrounded by a “sea’ of rubbish, but this needed to be somehow more abstract than
photographs of rubbish or collage of real rubbish. To complicate it, all the rubbish we collected
from the islands was gone, so any object that | used would have to be symbolic, but this would
allow a much wider selection of object that could be utilized.

Photograms

After some time, the photogram technique surfaced as a solution. For me it was perfect! Photo-
grams are created by placing objects directly on photographic paper and exposing to light. As
a form of camera less-photography, the surrealists identified with the subconscious randomness
of the technique. Seen by the surrealists as an exquisite medium where reality appeared as a
negative image, blacks were white, and whites were black there was the sense of an X-ray im-
age. The random placement of objects resulted in an unpredictable result that was in-tune with
the subconscious it appeared to un-locked another dimension the conscious mind could not.
"Projections ..... of objects that dream and talk in their sleep’, is how Tristan Tzara described Man
Ray's photograms.

| looked at ways to combine the two techniques: photographs of the Islands and photograms of
objects. Initial experiments suggested that there needed to be a visual separation between the
photo-graph and the photogram, and | created special templates that allowed me to expose
the central image from the negative, and then block it out while the photogram exposure was
made. In fact, the objects were exposed, then moved and a second exposure made. This cre-
ated a greater abstraction where objects appeared to sit on layers and even blend into each
other. The hybrid technique was demanding and require exact alignment and exposure times. In
all, three exposures on the same sheet of photographic paper. If the print was defective it could
never be repeated. While the central image exposed from the negatives could be replicated, the
photograms were unique and never the same.

The objects | used to create the photograms came from a wide range of sources, as long as the
scale worked it was used. Michael Findlay from the Otago Settlers’ Museum was intrigued by the
project and gave permission for me to borrow specific items from the collection for short periods
of time. These were invaluable in creating a historical visual context.

Photogram of a 19 century glass bottle
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The photogram technique is like a photographic contact print, unlike a 35mm negative, there is
no enlargement so the resolution is exceptional. Old glass bottles and fluted glass ware created
great effects. As one might expect the double exposure photograms produced surreal combina-
tions like serrated knife blades with the texture of a feather. Some of the objects related to rubbish
we had found, others to the history of the islands, some to our own adventure, and others to
nothing in particular.

In the finished images, aspects of the objects appeared to merge in layers, fragment, fall away
and disappear - all sat as figures on a mysterious black background.

A technical explanation of creating of these images is offered here.

Items used for the photograms included: Clothes peg

Old bottle tops made of glass which had a Light Bulbs
transparent quality Plastic batman and other figures
Feathers Chest set pieces
Clock gears Live bullet

3D cross woven from human hair Dead insects, spider
35mm film off cuts Fish hooks and swivel
Glass bottles from a range of periods Bread knife

Saw blades Tea bag spoon
Animal bones Sea horse

Glass thermometer Screws

Tweezers Safety Pin

Glass containers Bird Skull

Plant leaves Key

Crab claws Perfume bottle
hypodermic needle Binoculars

Dividers Matches

Compass Screw hook

Chains Jigsaw pieces
Postage stamps Spanners

Historic pistol Dried seaweed

Old chemist bottle Comb

Aring Scissors

Snuff spoon Mouse trap pieces
Rams horn Springs

Fly mesh

Knife and fork
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Scripts

| kept researching and reading about the fascinating history of the subantarctic islands and
imagining how these events might have played out on the people they affected. The stories
were mesmerizing and | was drawn to how the compilation of these accounts could combine to
create an interesting book.

From these accounts | began to writer. In all | wrote a series of short stories with a reoccurring
motif where objects were lost, placed washed up etc. on the islands. These materialized as Ac-
counts from the Auckland Islands with each one presented as a script. It was months of work to
research and write the stories.

Each account was printed with a different font, then the paper treated with inks dyes, rust, mud,
medicine oil and a wide range of applications that visually individualized the story. In the exhibi-
tion installation at Solutions Gallery the scripts were laid along the walls below the photogram /
photograph works | had help and encouragement from a good friend and neighbor Professor
Lawrence Jones. We later worked on the Mythology of Place project (James K Baxter).

A book of the complete series of scripts was available to read to the exhibition, and several
people told me they lost hours sitting and reading while listening to the haunting sounds-cape
by Peter Adams.

The scripts are here.

Sound-Scape

| had collaborated with Peter Adams from the Music department at Otago University on a few
student projects and managed to persuade Peter to create a sound-scape to accompany the
exhibition at Solutions Gallery. Peter composed an original sound track Te hokioi, (ghost bird)
to add an ominous, atmospheric, haunting ambience to the space. The 44 minute track
contained many over laid sounds that referenced, wind, boat diesel engines, waves, trees
rustling, seagull calls.

| remember Peter and | spent a lunch time recording lapping and breaking waves at
Blackhead where | had previously worked on Secrets of the Forgotten Tapu. Peter made
the recording on a Sony professional walkman (cassette tape!) and an early Yamaha DX7
synthesizer. They were manufactured by the Yamaha Corporation from 1983 to 1989. It
was the first successful digital synthesizer and is one of the best-selling synthesizers in
history, selling more than 200,000 units.

| also remember the e only CD write we could find was a wealthy student from South
Africa and it took a whole night to write the disk. At that time state of the art CD writers
were able to write at X2 - by 2000 the speed had in creased to 52x .

Listen to original sound track and view images via Youtube
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Pleurophyllum criniferum
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Codes of Survival
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Survival Code | triptych

left: Dead Cod Fish, Ewing Island

centre: Ewing Island with Main Auckland Island in the distance
right: Remains of Prion NE Cape Enderby Island

Original selenium toned gelatin silver prints
Three 8" x 10" (20.3 X 25.4 cm) - overall image size 10" x 24" (60.9 X 25.4 cm)
Photographs taken 1989 Photograph/photogram created 1990
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Detail: Survival Code | triptych
left: Dead Cod Fish, Ewing Island



Detail: Survival Code | triptych Detail: Survival Code I triptych
centre: Ewing Island with Main Auckland Island in the distance right: Remains of Prion NE Cape Enderby Island
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Survival Code Il triptych

left: Stilbocarpa Polaris, Ocean Island

centre: Dead Allbatross in Cassinia Scrub, Enderby Island
right: Enderby Island, Looking South West

Original selenium toned gelatin silver prints
Three 8" x 10" (20.3 X 25.4 cm) - overall image size 10" x 24" (60.9 X 25.4 cm)
Photographs taken 1989 Photograph/photogram created 1990

GODMAN projects Contents

Detail: Survival Code Il triptych
left: Stilbocarpa Polaris, Ocean Island



Detail: Survival Code Il triptych Detail: Survival Code Il triptych
centre: Dead Allbatross in Cassinia Scrub, Enderby Island right: Enderby Island, Looking South West
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Survival Code Il triptych

left: Spit ball and Rumex neglectus (native dock), Rose Island
centre: Rata Forest, Main Auckland Island

right: Cliff top, N.E. Enderby Island

Original selenium toned, gelatin silver prints
Three 8" x 10" (20.3 X 25.4 cm) - overall image size 10" x 24" (60.9 X 25.4 cm)
Photographs taken 1989 Photograph/photogram created 1990
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Detail: Survival Code Il triptych
left: Spit ball and Rumex neglectus (native dock), Rose Island



Detail: Survival Code Ill triptych Detail: Survival Code Il triptych
centre: Rata Forest, Main Auckland Island right: Cliff top, N.E. Enderby Island
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Survival Code IV triptych

left: Cemetery, Erebus Cove, Main Auckland Islands
centre: East Coast, Ewing Island

right: Cemetery, Erebus Cove, Main Auckland Islands

Original selenium toned, gelatin silver prints
Three 8" x 10" (20.3 X 25.4 cm) - overall image size 10" x 24" (60.9 X 25.4 cm)
Photographs taken 1989 Photograph/photogram created 1990
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Detail: Survival Code IV triptych
left: Cemetery, Erebus Cove, Main Auckland Islands




Detail: Survival Code IV triptych Detail: Survival Code IV triptych
centre: East Coast, Ewing Island right: Cemetery, Erebus Cove, Main Auckland Islands
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Survival Code V triptych

left: Stibocarpa Polaris, Ocean Island

centre: Whale Bone Sandy Bay, Enderby Island
right: Carex tifida, Ocean Island

Original selenium toned, gelatin silver prints
Three 8" x 10" (20.3 X 25.4 cm) - overall image size 10" x 24" (60.9 X 25.4 cm)
Photographs taken 1989 Photograph/photogram created 1990

Contents
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Detail: Survival Code V' triptych
left: Stibocarpa Polaris, Ocean Island

1“'

vk

o




Detail: Survival Code V' triptych Detail: Survival Code V' triptych
centre: Whale Bone Sandy Bay, Enderby Island right: Carex tifida, Ocean Island
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Survival Code VI triptych

left: Poa litorosa, Mathesons Bay, Main Auckland Island

centre: Dead Allbatross in Cassinia Scrub, Enderby Island

right: Chionochloa antarctic, Hooker Hills, Main Aucklands Island

Original selenium toned, gelatin silver prints
Three 8" x 10" (20.3 X 25.4 cm) - overall image size 10" x 24" (60.9 X 25.4 cm)
Photographs taken 1989 Photograph/photogram created 1990
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Detail: Survival Code VI triptych
left: Poa litorosa, Mathesons Bay, Main Auckland Island




Detail: Survival Code VI triptych Detail: Survival Code VI triptych
centre: Dead Allbatross in Cassinia Scrub, Enderby Island right: Chionochloa antarctic, Hooker Hills, Main Aucklands Island

GODMAN projects Contents




Survival Code VIl triptych

left: Shell grave yard, Rose Island (Enderby Island in Background)

centre: From Ewing Island to Yule Island then Green Island and Bird in sky

right: Remains of Southern King Crab, Ranui Cove, Main Auckland Island (Ewing Island on Horizon with Yule Island on right)

Original selenium toned, gelatin silver prints
Three 8" x 10" (20.3 X 25.4 cm) - overall image size 10" x 24" (60.9 X 25.4 cm)
Photographs taken 1989 Photograph/photogram created 1990
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Detail: Survival Code VIl triptych
left: Shell grave yard, Rose Island (Enderby Island in Background)



Detail: Survival Code VI triptych Detail: Survival Code VIl triptych
centre: From Ewing Island to Yule Island then Green Island and Bird in sky right: Remains of Southern King Crab, Ranui Cove, Main Auckland Island (Ewing Island on Horizon with Yule Island on right)
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Survival Code VI triptych

left: Rata Forest Floor, Terror Cove, Main Auckland Islands
centre: Rata Canopy, Enderby Island

right: Penguin Egg, Enderby Island

Original selenium toned, gelatin silver prints
Three 8" x 10" (20.3 X 25.4 cm) - overall image size 10" x 24" (60.9 X 25.4 cm)
Photographs taken 1989 Photograph/photogram created 1990
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Detail: Survival Code VIl triptych
left: Rata Forest Floor, Terror Cove, Main Auckland Islands
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Detail: Survival Code VIl triptych

Detail: Survival Code VIl tri h
etail: Survival Code triptyc right: Penguin Egg, Enderby Island

centre: Rata Canopy, Enderby Island
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Survival Code IX triptych

left: Dead Bird in Teal Lake, Enderby Island

centre: Remains of Small Prion, Johnson Point, Main Auckland Island
right: Prion Wing in Bulbinella rossii, Enderby Island

Original selenium toned, gelatin silver prints
Three 8" x 10" (20.3 X 25.4 cm) - overall image size 10" x 24" (60.9 X 25.4 cm)
Photographs taken 1989 Photograph/photogram created 1990
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Detail: Survival Code IX triptych
left: Dead Bird in Teal Lake, Enderby Island
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Detail: Survival Code IX triptych Detail: Survival Code IX triptych
centre: Remains of Small Prion, Johnson Point, Main Auckland Island right: Prion Wing in Bulbinella rossii, Enderby Island
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Tree of Knowledge, Forest of Confusion Il triptych

left: Rata Trees Erebus Cove, Main Auckland Island
centre: Rata Tree Matheson Bay, Main Auckland Island
right: Rata Forest, Deas Head, Main Auckland Island

Original selenium toned, gelatin silver prints
Three 8" x 10" (20.3 X 25.4 cm) - overall image size 10" x 24" (60.9 X 25.4 cm)
Photographs taken 1989 Photograph/photogram created 1990

Detail: Tree of Knowledge, Forest of Confusion Il triptych
left: Rata Trees Erebus Cove, Main Auckland Island
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Detail: Tree of Knowledge, Forest of Confusion Il triptych Detail: Tree of Knowledge, Forest of Confusion Il triptych
centre: Rata Tree Matheson Bay, Main Auckland Island right: Rata Forest, Deas Head, Main Auckland Island
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Tree of Knowledge, Forest of Confusion |V triptych

left: Regenerating Forest, Lindley Point, Main Auckland Island
centre: Regenerating Forest Lindley Point, Main Auckland Island
right: Regenerating Forest Lindley Point, , Main Auckland Island

Original selenium toned, gelatin silver prints
Three 8" x 10" (20.3 X 25.4 cm) - overall image size 10" x 24" (60.9 X 25.4 cm)
Photographs taken 1989 Photograph/photogram created 1990

Detail: Tree of Knowledge, Forest of Confusion 1V triptych
left: Regenerating Forest, Lindley Point, Main Auckland Island
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Detail: Tree of Knowledge, Forest of Confusion 1V triptych Detail: Tree of Knowledge, Forest of Confusion 1V triptych
centre: Regenerating Forest Lindley Point, Main Auckland Island right: Regenerating Forest Lindley Point, , Main Auckland Island
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Tree of Knowledge, Forest of Confusion V triptych

left: Rata Trees Erebus Cove, Main Auckland Island
centre: Rata Tree Matheson Bay Main Auckland Island
right: Rata Forest, Deas Head, Main Auckland Island

Original selenium toned, gelatin silver prints
Three 8" x 10" (20.3 X 25.4 cm) - overall image size 10" x 24" (60.9 X 25.4 cm)
Photographs taken 1989 Photograph/photogram created 1990
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Detail: Tree of Knowledge, Forest of Confusion V triptych
left: Rata Trees Erebus Cove, Main Auckland Island



Detail: Tree of Knowledge, Forest of Confusion V triptych Detail: Tree of Knowledge, Forest of Confusion V triptych
centre: Rata Tree Matheson Bay Main Auckland Island right: Rata Forest, Deas Head, Main Auckland Island
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Tree of Knowledge, Forest of Confusion Xl triptych

left: Dracophyllum Trees, Dea’s Head in the Distrance, Main Auckland Island
centre: Rata Tree, Main Auckland Island

right: Rata Forest, Main Auckland Island

Original selenium toned, gelatin silver prints
Three 8" x 10" (20.3 X 25.4 cm) - overall image size 10" x 24" (60.9 X 25.4 cm)
Photographs taken 1989 Photograph/photogram created 1990
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Detail: Tree of Knowledge, Forest of Confusion XII triptych
left: Dracophyllum Trees, Dea’s Head in the Distrance, Main Auckland Island



Detail: Tree of Knowledge, Forest of Confusion Xl triptych Detail: Tree of Knowledge, Forest of Confusion Xil triptych
centre: Rata Tree, Main Auckland Island right: Rata Forest, Main Auckland Island

GODMAN projects Contents




Survival Code X triptych

top: Dead Cow, NE Cape, Enderby Island

centre: Forest Canopy, Main Auckland Island

bottom: Dead Sealion Remains, NE Cape, Enderby Island

Original selenium toned, gelatin silver prints
Three 8" x 10" (20.3 X 25.4 cm) - overall image size 10" x 24" (60.9 X 25.4 cm)
Photographs taken 1989 Photograph/photogram created 1990
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Detail: Survival Code X triptych
top: Dead Cow, NE Cape, Enderby Island
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Detail: Survival Code X triptych Detail: Survival Code X triptych
centre: Forest Canopy, Main Auckland Island bottom: Dead Sealion Remains, NE Cape, Enderby Island
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Survival Code X! triptych -

top: Dead Rata Stump, NE Cape, Enderby Island
centre: Tarn, North Coast of Enderby Island

bottom: Burial Place, Derry Castle Reef, Enderby Island

Original selenium toned, gelatin silver prints
Three 8" x 10" (20.3 X 25.4 cm) - overall image size 10" x 24" (60.9 X 25.4 cm)
Photographs taken 1989 Photograph/photogram created 1990
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Detail: Survival Code XI triptych - Detail: Survival Code XI triptych -
centre: Tarn, North Coast of Enderby Island bottom: Burial Place, Derry Castle Reef, Enderby Island
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Detail: Survival Code XiI triptych
top: Dead Rata Stump, NE Cape, Enderby Island
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Detail: Survival Code XiI triptych Detail: Survival Code XiI triptych
centre: Cliff Top North Coast of Enderby Island, Aucklands Islands bottom: Dead Seal, North East Cape, Enderby Island
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Tree of Knowledge, Forest of Confusion | triptych

top: Rata Forest, Nocturne, Main Auckland Island
centre: Rata Forest, Nocturne, Main Auckland Island
bottom: Rata Forest, Nocturne, Main Auckland Island

Original selenium toned, gelatin silver prints
Three 8" x 10" (20.3 X 25.4 cm) - overall image size 10" x 24" (60.9 X 25.4 cm)

Photographs taken 1989 Photograph/photogram created 1990
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Detail: Tree of Knowledge, Forest of Confusion [ triptych
top: Rata Forest, Nocturne, Main Auckland Island
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Detail: Tree of Knowledge, Forest of Confusion I triptych Detail: Tree of Knowledge, Forest of Confusion | triptych
centre: Rata Forest, Nocturne, Main Auckland Island bottom: Rata Forest, Nocturne, Main Auckland Island
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Tree of Knowledge, Forest of Confusion Il triptych

top: Hebe Matheson Bay, Main Auckland Island
centre: Rata Tree Matheson Bay Main Auckland Island
bottom: Dead Rata Trees, Enderby Island

Original selenium toned, gelatin silver prints
Three 8" x 10" (20.3 X 25.4 cm) - overall image size 10" x 24" (60.9 X 25.4 cm)

Photographs taken 1989 Photograph/photogram created 1990
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Detail: Tree of Knowledge, Forest of Confusion IIl triptych
top: Hebe Matheson Bay, Main Auckland Island
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Detail: Tree of Knowledge, Forest of Confusion IIl triptych Detail: Tree of Knowledge, Forest of Confusion Ill triptych
centre: Rata Tree Matheson Bay Main Auckland Island bottom: Dead Rata Trees, Enderby Island
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Tree of Knowledge, Forest of Confusion VI triptych
top: Rata Forest, Erebus Cove, Main Auckland Island
centre: Forest, Enderby Island, Auckland Islands
bottom: Forest, Enderby Island

Original selenium toned, gelatin silver prints
Three 8" x 10" (20.3 X 25.4 cm) - overall image size 10" x 24" (60.9 X 25.4 cm)

Photographs taken 1989 Photograph/photogram created 1990

Detail: Tree of Knowledge, Forest of Confusion VI triptych
top: Rata Forest, Erebus Cove, Main Auckland Island
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Detail: Tree of Knowledge, Forest of Confusion VI triptych Detail: Tree of Knowledge, Forest of Confusion VI triptych
centre: Forest, Enderby Island, Auckland Islands bottom: Forest, Enderby Island
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Tree of Knowledge, Forest of Confusion VI triptych
top: Rata Trunk , Erebus Cove Main Auckland Island
centre: Tree Ranui Cove Main Auckland Island
bottom: Tree Ranui Cove Main Auckland Island

Original selenium toned, gelatin silver prints
Three 8" x 10" (20.3 X 25.4 cm) - overall image size 10" x 24" (60.9 X 25.4 cm)

Photographs taken 1989 Photograph/photogram created 1990

Detail: Tree of Knowledge, Forest of Confusion VI triptych
top: Rata Trunk , Erebus Cove Main Auckland Island
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Detail: Tree of Knowledge, Forest of Confusion VI triptych Detail: Tree of Knowledge, Forest of Confusion VIl triptych
centre: Tree Ranui Cove Main Auckland Island bottom: Tree Ranui Cove Main Auckland Island
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Tree of Knowledge, Forest of Confusion Vil triptych
top: Regenerating Forest Enderby Island

centre: Regenerating Forest Enderby Island
bottom: Regenerating Forest Enderby Island

Original selenium toned, gelatin silver prints
Three 8" x 10" (20.3 X 25.4 cm) - overall image size 10" x 24" (60.9 X 25.4 cm)

Photographs taken 1989 Photograph/photogram created 1990

. AN

GODMAN projects

&

Detail: Tree of Knowledge, Forest of Confusion VIl triptych
top: Regenerating Forest Enderby Island
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Detail: Tree of Knowledge, Forest of Confusion VIll triptych Detail: Tree of Knowledge, Forest of Confusion VIl triptych
centre: Regenerating Forest Enderby Island bottom: Regenerating Forest Enderby Island
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Tree of Knowledge, Forest of Confusion IX triptych

top: Rata Forest, Enderby Island

centre: Flag Pole with a Triangle Beacon Mounted on it in Oleria Forest Inscription Carved by
H.M.S.Blanche 1870

bottom: Rata Forest, Enderby Island

Detail: Tree of Knowledge, Forest of Confusion IX triptych
top: Rata Forest, Enderby Island

Original selenium toned, gelatin silver prints
Three 8" x 10" (20.3 X 25.4 cm) - overall image size 10" x 24" (60.9 X 25.4 cm)

Photographs taken 1989 Photograph/photogram created 1990
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Detail: Tree of Knowledge, Forest of Confusion IX triptych Detail: Tree of Knowledge, Forest of Confusion IX triptych
centre: Flag Pole with a Triangle Beacon Mounted on it in Oleria Forest Inscription Carved by H.M.S.Blanche 1870 bottom: Rata Forest, Enderby Island
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Tree of Knowledge, Forest of Confusion X triptych

top: Rata Forest, Terror Cove, Main Auckland Island
centre: Regenerating Rata Forest, Enderby Island
bottom: Rata Forest, Erebus Cove, Main Auckland Island

Original selenium toned, gelatin silver prints
Three 8" x 10" (20.3 X 25.4 cm) - overall image size 10" x 24" (60.9 X 25.4 cm)

Photographs taken 1989 Photograph/photogram created 1990

Detail: Tree of Knowledge, Forest of Confusion X triptych
top: Rata Forest, Terror Cove, Main Auckland Island
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Detail: Tree of Knowledge, Forest of Confusion X triptych Detail: Tree of Knowledge, Forest of Confusion X triptych
centre: Regenerating Rata Forest, Enderby Island bottom: Rata Forest, Erebus Cove, Main Auckland Island
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Tree of Knowledge, Forest of Confusion X! triptych
top: Olearia lyalli Trees, Ewing Island

centre: Olearia lyalli Trees, Ewing Island

bottom: Olearia lyalli Trees, Ewing Island

Original selenium toned, gelatin silver prints
Three 8" x 10" (20.3 X 25.4 cm) - overall image size 10" x 24" (60.9 X 25.4 cm)

Photographs taken 1989 Photograph/photogram created 1990
published image - digital scan and remaster from original prints

Detail: Tree of Knowledge, Forest of Confusion XI triptych
top: Olearia lyalli Trees, Ewing Island
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Detail: Tree of Knowledge, Forest of Confusion XI triptych Detail: Tree of Knowledge, Forest of Confusion X| triptych
centre: Olearia lyalli Trees, Ewing Island bottom: Olearia lyalli Trees, Ewing Island
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Insignia Il Insignia Il

Back of Dead Crab, East Coast, Enderby Island Dead Prion Wing North East Coast Enderby Island

Original selenium toned, gelatin silver print - 12"X16” (30.5 X 40.6 cm) Original selenium toned, gelatin silver print - 12"X16" (30.5 X 40.6 cm)
Photographs taken 1989 Photograph/photogram created 1991 Photographs taken 1989 Photograph/photogram created 1991
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Insignia 1V
Rata Tree Root in Eroded Peat Bank, North Coast, Enderby Island

Original selenium toned, gelatin silver print - 12"X16" (30.5 X 40.6 cm)
Photographs taken 1989 Photograph/photogram created 1991
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Insignia V/
Small Bones, North East Coast, Enderby Island

Original selenium toned, gelatin silver print - 12"X16" (30.5 X 40.6 cm)
Photographs taken 1989 Photograph/photogram created 1991



Insignia VI Insignia VI

Buried Mussel Shells, North End of Sandy Beach, Enderby Island Trail of Feathers from Bird Strike, North East Coast, Enderby Island
Original selenium toned, gelatin silver print - 12"X16" (30.5 X 40.6 cm) Original selenium toned, gelatin silver print - 12"X16" (30.5 X 40.6 cm)
Photographs taken 1989 Photograph/photogram created 1991 Photographs taken 1989 Photograph/photogram created 1991
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Insignia Vil
Queen Paua Shell on Cliff Top, North Coast, Enderby Island

Original selenium toned, gelatin silver print - 12"X16" (30.5 X 40.6 cm)
Photographs taken 1989 Photograph/photogram created 1991
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Insignia IX
Dead Sea Lion Remains, North East Coast, Enderby Island

Original selenium toned, gelatin silver print - 12"X16" (30.5 X 40.6 cm)
Photographs taken 1989 Photograph/photogram created 1991



Insignia X
Rabbit Skull and Bones, North East Coast, Enderby Island

Original selenium toned, gelatin silver print - 12"X 16" (30.5 X 40.6 cm)
Photographs taken 1989 Photograph/photogram created 1991
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Insignia XI
Albatross Feather Caught in Cassina Scrub, Enderby Island

Original selenium toned, gelatin silver print - 12"X 16" (30.5 X 40.6 cm)
Photographs taken 1989 Photograph/photogram created 1991



Insignia Xl
Rabbit Carcass, North East Coast, Enderby Island

Original selenium toned, gelatin silver print - 12"X16" (30.5 X 40.6 cm)
Photographs taken 1989 Photograph/photogram created 1991
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Insignia Xl
Remains of Dead Rabbit, North East Coast, Enderby Island

Original selenium toned, gelatin silver print - 12"X 16" (30.5 X 40.6 cm)
Photographs taken 1989 Photograph/photogram created 1991



Insignia XIV
Albatross Skull, French Island

Original selenium toned, gelatin silver print - 12"X 16" (30.5 X 40.6 cm)
Photographs taken 1989 Photograph/photogram created 1991
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Insignia XV
Crab Remains, Port Ross, Main Auckland Islands

Original selenium toned, gelatin silver print - 12"X 16" (30.5 X 40.6 cm)
Photographs taken 1989 Photograph/photogram created 1991
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Insignia XVI Insignia XVII

Spit Ball North, East Coast, Enderby Island Dead Cow in Sea Cave, South of Sandy Bay, Enderby Island

Original selenium toned, gelatin silver print - 12"X 16" (30.5 X 40.6 cm) Original selenium toned, gelatin silver print - 12"X 16" (30.5 X 40.6 cm)
Photographs taken 1989 Photograph/photogram created 1991 Photographs taken 1989 Photograph/photogram created 1991
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Insignia |
Dead Rata Tree, East Coast, Enderby Island

Original selenium toned, gelatin silver print - 12"X16" (30.5 X 40.6 cm)
Photographs taken 1989 Photograph/photogram created 1991
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The Five Sisters Rocks

Codes of Survival

Codes of Survival - Installation Gallery Installation Solutions Gallery Dunedin New Zealand August 1992
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 appearing to grow from the floor through the glass ands up-
wards in the space, with scattered artifacts used for the making of the
photogram images, and an original sound track Te hokioi, composed by
Peter Adams.

1 o
L R p -
. o . . . . 4 r
Listen to original sound track and view images via Youtube e :
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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

1460

Off the edge of the world

1796

A secret burial

1806

Bristow

1809

The broken links of a sealers chain

1815 For the pleasure of

1818 Gallows pole

1826

Marooned

1830

Mrs Morrell's underwear

1840

The English Antarctic expedition

1845 The pang of birth

1851 The throw of a frustrated woman

1854

Mahue matau

1857

Death of an immigrant

1865

The forge

1866

The General Grant

1869

A beacon and the Victoria tree

1874

In search for a star and the loss of a lens

1877

The Nelson's

1887

Derry Castle

1891 Broken pipes

1907

Observations and collections

1912_A good pile of rubbish

1916 Salvage
1922 Dear Cellia

1939 A saw cut

1941 A search for the enemy
1954 A tin of paint

1958 A bloody good time
1964 The trig

1969 A woven net

1973 Fairchild’s garden

1975 A large lamp

1978 The loss of a compass
1983 Devils from the deep
1984 Holly roller

1986 The French nexus

1989 The pencil of an artist
1989 A stray bullet

1991 Sea storm

1992 A plastic bottle

1996 Explosion

2000 Branded

2?27?27 Nuclear carrier grounded on island

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 fictionalized 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.
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1460 Off the edge of the world

Scripts



Scripts
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1796 A secret burial

Scripts
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BRISTOW- 1806

o a before, the expeotant bolief af us all was that this southern naunwuu].ﬂ. envelop
ﬂ ;:::; E,;::umy woeks of sailing. Then, when we had least expected land, Elmr? ':‘: had been
amid the coean, it was such a welcome change to the vastness of the ocean we had anticipated

i " wasin a sorry state of repair due to the puissant violence of the
:.:nﬂ;:iﬁ::::fi:?xuhm& uri aurrrndiu; activities so, unfortunately we were in no
condition or had nof the time hmnﬂ'}m the exploration uEJlihul:ml;nJ baya thntm-ﬂnupil::
land we bad discoverad. We had been returning from Van Diemen's Land when we sailed wi
sight of hithorteunrecorded islands on 18¢h Avugust, 1806,

itial observations suggested the Jﬂlmhh;;nnmm-uﬁﬁ;poumhun:unlﬂto
Iﬂ:luﬂ. nf:mf of the islands nn?nua oould wuu expect that it should -]mutml with their
numben With a tight, but lofty forest down to the ocean on the east shore, the f'iwd:]:f‘ :f:l
moderate height. We had a look over what we could in respect to the land, both in the ip
briefly in the long boat, but it had not allowed a survey of the land the way that I would have liked

because of the lumbered state of the ship. Certainly, then there was no time £o come ashore o

any point of the coast on that vayage of discovery.

haste but in the appropriate demeancur and tradition, by the Qucen’s name we ]E.ml
:ln.mall this in her possession. | venture that the company would wanisfu.rl:.lam exploration
at a later date as there was surely some commercial gain to be made from these idlands. At that
initial time, | hoped that it would be I and the *Occan" who oould return and complete the

i ving been the one to find such a tiny speck in the vastness of this ocean. mwuﬂ:u
been quite moderate and clear, ans board felé that, if this was any
clement climate it could become a si ingand whaling base.

1l; ; orth of our amiable
Theres little doubt that it should afford an excellent h;-l)-ouri:nl';ha n i
anchorag ¢ what 1 ppm&'nLMifmlanE 21" South and its greatest extent is in a
N.W.nﬂ.ns.“ﬂ Jiuuf:i:n. ﬂmu:]: the strand in was rugged with rocks that could dash a

ship.

i i s T bestowed
A firat divcover of the island, or islands, for lnml fortune, Lord Anckland In[uu].

upon it. This was after that good friend through my father, Lura‘ﬂnn]:lnnd. Like all thgse
oraggy islands, there is no significant wild stock and on this second trip, I had brought some young
pige to be set free. 1 had the ship's company release several of these pigs to ﬂ:}a land of the largest
island of the group. The men reported how they scampereil off into the thickness :ﬂ'ﬂw larger
troes and the shrubbery eager to be free. These pigs should thrive in the forests and high ground of
the island, as there seems to be a suitable climate for them to thrive.

Hopefully thi resight will provide am: le foml_:f.nr.nur return and any oﬂu&l who land in.i]m
years Euoo::t:-wﬁﬁﬂn at thuu:n“ﬁm cln:lriu; s land in some n..n:tqut. This we shall sec if we
have the time and chance to refurn once ; for a third visit and conduct an even more
thorough survey of the surrounding country.

Douring the short time of our first stay, the men had spent quite some fime at the nlmm of
cleaning the lumbered state of the ship. There was much they could do in the way of small pl::i
but the larger work was a more difficult task, quite beyond our means. I had some of the crew mch
¢the ship's wright do what they could with these repairs at the timm.lnhu:n could enly do #0 mu

of the work and we agreed the ship would have to wait until we were back in port for full refit.

-

"
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Widh dhe fium__";mjl th s duing G e befce o bd disemceed o lnd, G
n many items of ips galley other things, 1 ing some personal
effects of the crew that had broken and had lain as rubbish about the ship. From time €
time, they had been tossed arcund and across the decks in our neglect to secure them. Billy,
the young cabin boy had the task of ing the areas of the ship worst effected, though he
had put his mind to the fask and had more than that which we asked from such a
lad. All this worthless and unwanted pile, he had collected into a large barrel, and with the

Lelp of several sea men it had bpen lifted up from below then, all had been foased over board
ﬂ&ll!lllhln‘hl&nmlﬁ- "

"All manner of debria amongst this piled rubbish had ﬁp‘pedﬁnm the side, and it was fair
evidence of the transparency of the cool water as the heavier material that sank in an

‘ instant, could be seen as a shimmering white mass on the bottom below us after the tide had

carried of the surface floaters. For several hours Later, when the surface had cleared, I could
lucidly make out the [ragmenis of old plates and cups several fathoms below ue through the

W waters in the sun light as there these unmistakable shapes lay at rest on the sea

utntlmhwinthﬂnhrttﬂmmrﬂtua island that we
Bosom, It was from here we would chart as of the intri
that made up this part of the island providing an excellent harbour for any ship. Our

A attention was directed fo the coast with ifs tangle of reefs, rocks and scattered islands with
the purpose of providing navigational aids for the future. All up the bays and coves of this

mhmnuliufihehlma;thownturuhinadthiﬁqnﬂifrbfﬂmrﬁuulchumwiﬂt
mﬁlm'(ﬁnnrﬁnmhyhh; ¥
. ;

*{}Bﬂlﬂ.‘. but in fhs;

-



1809 The broken links of a sealers chain

confusion of the kill by a
w{famﬁm!ag, ﬁammm‘fm , el

ofaseye.

..mem

Ma‘ahmw Uee a'mg&
adhtip could anchon less than a chain ﬂ{

midﬂﬁémfeﬂ{ma Mm -

et mmwmmm
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1815 For the pleasure of

hoke oot 4 bi':d::ienclwfum o, And wed ol
e - knewed what that compon y was up Jo. We could heor him every night with "er in .;r.al:miur
oy ;ﬁﬂ Ic:lwlurnrmﬂmn auruncl qlimui‘l[mdwhﬁm“lhu snunds of s tricks. Qiqhinr

5|1e amumero " a wench, we:laﬂ'wurilwi *o“[lecla- aufﬂrongan |oanm u!aecl
when the "e in tha midsl. B-ui he’s nought ':ulm:loqwei fnum is grunls and the il'numf.s
: er.[mgLepjﬂmhme They'd go for hours af a ime and again. Night afer night, ¢'e
: since we'd left tha seu:parf those months ago. demmlarec[ Jurﬁg tha nluqln;hi hmi‘[ﬂm
) “uhuwaﬁem}wun j’bquDtﬂﬂ'l]l‘ltl or ther's no Ililunchm:ghi “mmunc[slheqmcluu'&
g s all the more envious o ﬂmmum're[ ferm&,ai erdful wonls o' a weman in 'ese

__,.i: ﬁl » L;nelquarsa [-u;si]u onld v i doe "is need htinnﬂs-lm:l %J Yave Jo woit Till we
S reached the clecknmme q':drmwetl be hﬁ@nqﬂmmrmonfq our wage was
: ﬂ-f~ .\:pdx[ un‘fﬁom mcu'i‘n a cafch ond ther's unﬂtqiﬂ:'m"'ﬁgnnﬂmdqﬂmfﬂﬁhmﬂmiwr

s ?"*‘ e i Hi‘i'la& I'u:ugill‘h wail, noe nought fo wanf.

: : x X "_;‘_,Hg’u };;émifwsuﬂ&unﬂwbmnls, an Lhﬁ'h]&_‘h uml for ﬂ\n jcmmq {w:m
0 Austeali h-f'ﬁth'lmJ Said "she'd finished "er lerm and wcﬁufaramshﬂ
col Imm. jntvmffddﬁwﬁ mfelq r.u;dlq, j0od "ealth. God ang'\ui

:M&mwme fmuﬁu

J j;;?mnamfw s ol Ap.-il

ﬂd_mﬁusu free soul, "‘memeﬂl

obnd ot
uJu]:lﬁus m:qemaniﬁ: us. “‘:ecl never seen 'er es

rie 5, she d just appea
n*unwe’dlmf:ngl:fnfhn!:lqlunimnur qmi hat fho old too L:J |.|F fv];lnfop
O ple FOM an u § n \_"“ ] 5 le s shes ing 1a
i " ple 'ml:]sunﬁu:lia:i‘ ausufﬁTﬂiﬂW ached o new . r trom ?
| fown. I she'd nel do af ll, in the by f o e @m Bl potscn
in on our reluen. Nf}lh rale she w mllﬁm voyage's end and
i 'J-ﬂwliil'“i" i‘fnunqumvmriﬁlﬂh sthe's u upla. - 3
Bl o ol et i .,.wm{mh; b heord
mﬂﬂr:{‘ﬁp "ed sailed on, but ﬁw m’ph:i;n, un would share ‘er round with tha
plain cne n ill a crewmon fha _[7“ ﬂrqiuunu ement for all

% s.ﬂﬂfﬂc“{'lotqh!. We'd ave s :lmné]‘[un ofer’s made, no doubl about il.
d we'd ‘avear [|| fo a shave, a mon could think, and you couldn’l blame rm.lq"li
| sho Jhﬂm‘llnh"whmwdu"niﬂnuﬂuumunsworlf'lnnflmfripund oW

i ﬂi! a tha votjage. We'd got o right qreadq un "ere and from what we knewed, he was o
< we ho u.\'wu{nm:l fmm is Hime ashave and fha company he hpi Iw liked s

TN e g Scripts
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1]

d our of bacco, a small jug e’ the grog and tha
ongs o | ‘r!féi{t!ﬂl'a ajig or o fhm, while he ’uj::mp]u me:lq and nmp}smn I "imself.
WY 'If_' M[ﬂﬁ_ ke a | what tha I:Ill'h] old Luqqer was up lo in tha l:IoPl; ht o "is cabin

p Qﬂﬂyﬁ licki and qguess at tha noises ilwq made, qact knows there's . The blitter
f muﬂjmn p 'll'lul ina winL and we'r sure Iw'cl fi"ecl a“ ||1u mdu in wu"s, 'Im-

 fha
\‘,\&RJ L ul.u_.irq, even in 1|1|:| |:|!iq|'bi of Juq. ‘e must'a ||1nuq|'|| m’J Lg l:lurnl: ta 'i; IWTK:

' ;ﬂulgnq nights on the ship with a pi

" R '-,.;?[ -1:- i'i'l'l'lﬂl'il&‘hﬂ‘l it was, {Q! '01:} Inﬂl( al us .!-h'ﬂiql‘ii in ”’Iu eye wnfl‘i ||0uq|1l o wini nor a smiq-_ui il'ta

L
-
e A
'.-
A
Le
|

IRt cod b 4 o um. We'd

i

= Awos Fis time though when tha two o' "em left tha cabin for o trip ta tha sheres o’ cne o' ‘em

B e

- A » ﬁiﬂ&*ﬂm at unl:]'ror in tha |:m;s of tha seal islur«Js* tha old caf would Eore'q leave "is cabin

&

‘.-_ e J‘.‘" ,J l'.!l inside. Then m‘lltj ta dish ouf tha orders o 'is command fee us lubbers fa COPPY
oul. Probably didn't teust us to get near "er for a span. Twas tho firs! mate who's a running the
. i:rlmv what he'd sany without a gripe. He:j
z‘w_ﬁ#‘h&ulﬁuul tha caplain or tha wench. Just say fwas no p-f:me for cur nose and la I(gpp it
- ﬁhfi@bw,cl learn nuuqili from im.
Py s

% S . 'Il.lcmcls o Bristows land. We'd ta pul 'em usl‘mm in a secluded |;..;...] out o 55':]“ flﬂ-l'i'l ll;'ﬁlll'lﬁi,

Bl

. .Eupcl'ﬁni o near if we'd feared our life. Ged damn ’em, “'neq p.:,!;.nuq Ladurqhi o ﬁmé{g . :
'H'In rm.d' ﬁoor, \ﬁ';'l#ﬂ m"r enquqa:l in "'IGI iusl:s n' ﬂn s!lip‘ le:mq ’I‘Lﬂ Jﬂé& |I whal I »" X
had fa do while tha lubb wos 'way with tha madam. Feom tha few fimes thaFwe dtho timela

2 upon lEP_‘. shesa well bosomed wencl'l, fallish with sheet blond hair feom ||m!ﬂnﬁhi':|"qs ‘I{fqu
.rﬁd fo "em all and she'd have done any or all of us ot once we'r sure. The prison 'ad taken
nought away, she'd all of it there. She'd a big round bultocks that I'd 'ave o yearn to touch on
:I:orl;;.u day en tho sea. Ay, but f'was not fa be while we was crew and he's captain on 'is wicked
. I_.

'Tlnﬁ“tﬁn a PUC!VQJ picnic Ilmd'l cmcl WEIJ 'WJ 'ilu‘.k:_ﬂ'lle: o grog r.linlc as :II'M:I picnic crale
was info tha lonq boat below. Shit we'd oll been ta sea for fimes befcre, and falked o
"aving a woman aboard for cur fancy, as a joke it was said more than once. Foe there wasn't o
yage jw|1_en wed nofwant o o wench o o ‘LmJ in tha cold o' tha night. Bui now we'd un on
Fﬁﬁﬁww b s ol of e oo oo ot e o
Hor a day. | were encugh fa make o man ¢ o tha pain. Well tha picnic went on fill was
BB clnbte sk, Al 1ho oy they 4 Bt land, He'd sighelus o el 'smy w'd

heard 'is cry and knowed he's finished for tha day. Then of er the ’_s,ﬂ}ibﬂrdrwelj ‘ave fa clean
% up tha Yong boot ; v

and "is picnic mess in tha M

ooked. ?In crale Ja see what he'd ’l:i,f:!_dm[ Ywas all tha .Losi of tha store from |:n|w;
knew they er these from tha days that we'd left, but we'cl hod few for fact. We'd leaded
in curselves, everyone had laid o hand, we had. The bettles they ook o'er, they never came
 back, le i iﬂ[‘nln:l, 50 we"J never know what "le':] hod fa drink with Hm wench. Bul we

- can guess, finest brandy, could smell it on s breath.

He'd Iﬂﬂ'himafmickmi loo and he'd nevee sent us back foe if. We'd Ikwq}d 'is was queer
o he shoul] ‘ve got#, we ol bkmowes tht: o't e hings hke hat behind, I hod o b s
!:D:He and ’ﬁmhdinnsh malch:down the feont, in cfu:l:inq L'ue,llni worse fnr'm:'g wear, Gor:]
kinows where it be, but it don’t come back fo s boat, that we'd see. il

&

ey 2

¥
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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 sumn, in a 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 I. "

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 o? us were led i chains though,
escape was far from our heads. And after the disenchanted experience of the
past, tone 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 F;:ﬁe, while the gallows waited only but a
scant few paces away and the watchful eyes of the sm:'rkfnf 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, for 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 in the task, be mwr%ﬁ,feﬂfrmyﬁ therigéin during a

storm, never to be seen again. Didn't even hear the blighter scream
on the way down into his watery grave. We searched for the poor soul but he
was gone. We worked our hands til they were hard and calloused with wear
and fhm the coldness of the wind the skin with an added pain. But
we endured it, every hour, as g‘br u:;!wr there was little choice. We worked
our way with the best of the old hands, being certain of our safe passage. We
ch in with them all.



For weeks we tried to avoid that perilous cliff, but 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
gPart by the seahawks, as they do to the otherdead creatures on the island.
mly it seemed, the flesh was ripped off and in a matter of weeks, we
ild see his guts ooze out. God it was an insufferable sight. In a rotten mass
art of it slid over the etf%a and landed on a lower Iedtﬁre rther below. But at
from here itwas swallowed up by the gulls and was no sign of that
im for us to dwell upon.

!

But ly there on the ledge above remained the rest of his corpse.
Sometime laterthere were bones beginning to show through the parts of the
clothing that were worn o 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
ifeness of bones and his crumbling clothes, maybe the few things in his
mszs 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 o be free of that gruesome place, that not one gave half a

2

thought to the events that mi'iht be when we would berth in Australia. For if

was Sydnege s ship was for and once we found out, though 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 busy 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 refurned us to the horrid site of this colony here in Norfolk

:’iselizar;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 I
held in my trembling hand and as I raised my eyes to the waiting guards,
m;:dmslwhomihehstofus.mﬁhishnnd&ﬂmstﬁrwfarustﬂbe

As I stood there with the coarse, thick biting tight on my neck, of all the
thou and emotions I could have held, I still dwelled in wonderment at
the fourth escapee and if he still remained lodged on the ledge no more than
bones and a few personal artifacts that had not rotted with tii threads of his
clothes on a forgotten island somewhere in the south oceans.
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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 alive in the that anoﬂm‘,-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 eno r 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 d’nt% 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!f)sted f: 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::!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 sofita%;.!g’f 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 mafr came screa ;nidfmm 'fhgftﬁ?bkets wielding a sfgaﬁf }::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.



MAROONED

I brought back such a deluge of perturbing memories and loathsome emotions ta me, as it took
an eternily for that small shadow of a skip to sail back up and into the empty arm aof the bay. It
was as if every foor of headway 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
manths flashing through my feeble mind. Bekold, 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 to the openness of the sea onee more, or ehis was no boar ar all but a trick of my
eyes. But no, this was a ship with @ real mast and sails heading directly towards the bay.

8o many emotions flooded over my withered wane of a body, from the first minute we had
realized the brig was up anchor and sailing away without us, We had been with the rest of the
party, then led astray in the thickets of the woods. There, in the sullen unanswered echoes of the
valleys, we kad been left alone rest of the party, which aloof had scampered off to the
boat as quick as they dared and away on the next tide. Not one answer to our anxsous calls had
¢ heard, as we hopefully stumbled about in a search for the elusive coast.

ien we did find, through a pokesn the brushwoods, an opening to the water, there, we saw
he gl i full sail and off on the breese, away without 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 1o pick us up. Ir would only be a matter of making do with the discomforts af
1his dand till they returned. As we had done many times before, there seemed frw problems at the
beginning. Ok, how wrong I know we were. Now I fathom it was @ purposeful act by a wrerched
man who dares to call himself a captain and take the helm. He and all his 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. ; S :

Not

We mattered [ doubt at all in their minds. I pity them for their despicable deeds, and the
miserable keads on their poxfestering shoulders, though I skall neer 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? Seumbags to be sure.

1 reasoned afier a few months or maye more, that it was the secret of that seal-filled bay we had
ﬂm&ﬂﬂﬁuday:kﬁﬂﬁdrmm,Mﬁﬂmpﬂh?mﬁmriﬂmmwmm@ws
as forsakes from another sealing vessel in the same waters, I wish I had never beheld that viher
ship let alone transferred 1o the company of that wretched crew. The ship we had sailed to
the sealing grounds in and been a part of the crew had since left in the weeks before and now that
these dogs had also left, we were here, cut off with no escape. It was a wilful act by a merciless
a@umﬁsm.md’fﬁﬁﬁmda igger scumbag in all my days.

- Marooned, that's what we had been!

1826

S
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kinder act may have been the shot from a musket clean through the keart, a quick death. For this
- was a grishy, torpid way, and almast just as certain. 1 was the only one fo 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.
Mwmwmma-rwm&mug&m:mgﬁm#hﬁ;mmﬁ:ﬁiﬂpamd&y.
Desperate in a hostile land. I had to serape a kellishing hole in the carth as best I could with
only a firm stick, to lay that thin hint of @ man down. It took far too long and asked too much
strength of me in a dirty drissle before I had anything thar looked like it could take his paunt
remains, but was nought like @ proper hole. It had to be done, but I had not the might o lay the
soul to earth proper.
a - Gm';ifﬂm rﬁu_nmérmfdwi_hmmfdmd@r;#m&ﬁ{ﬂwmd
plight swith the real trials and tribulations to come. There just was 5o little to ear o
%"ﬂhmhﬂ&hﬂﬁmam,mﬁmmw:ﬁmmﬁmm )
hills and such an extensive coast line. Limpets are not exactly apt for every meal one f
how long does it take to clean a bay from the very last one within easy reach? Raw sea birds
have a kell of a fish taste ar the best of fimes and thers was too many bur not enough times for
me. The few plants that appear palatable are bitter to the taste and could onky be forced dowen
 with the greavest of difficulty. At least prison food is regular. This land asks oo much of a man.

-

Right from the first few weeks, as cold and hungry as we felt, there were times when we would
boih lie backs on the ground, our eyes gasing at the procession of endless cloud sweeping 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 guick @ run as we
could manage on our weak limbs, we would dive for the skelter of the woods where we could find
some refuge of a kind and plan our next move. Buﬂmi@p‘hpumidwm&? Where could we
go? There were only questions to ask. ab

Duwarfed by the long arms of land that reached
ailed further into the inlet. They did know I was here
must be rescued, It was so unreal, the sight of that shi

e

padl seen my markers, I felt sure. |
Bleak expanse of the bay.

did find me, would they ¢ T wa
a shipy to spare my soul, For a dhan
& civilized land once

-

f||'1‘

s

o our ourn devices. And too few of them wM&m lefy with by those wretched dogs. Fars

o



!

Faraﬂfﬁwfdméeam:ya‘ﬁ'umdﬁfaxﬁifmfdﬂkm.MMHHMS&HMWIe;ﬁ‘
behind. I had lost so much weight from my body that surely it muse lie on the island somemhere
embodied among the roots of the rrees or stems of the that billowed on the breeze. Or

i.rr.u:iig.'m" upon the airs, was blown away with this unyielding wind and was here nor
at all? My clothes and boors had lose much roo, for where was the fabric and the leather now
worn bare to little less than ents of the they once been? Where? I ask indeed, for
both had been quite new and strong when 1 first set foot among 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 siither of roughly sharpened steel,
where was the metal worn from this blade? The filings seraped off on the hard stones? The few
coins that had been in my pocket, quite by accident when we had been cast ashore were gone
forever. They kad worn a hole th the lining and siipped our. Where were they nows ﬁ:a
wonder that I still had my mind, for it too conld have been claimed by the land and I I
thoroughly maniacal. Or had st already claimed this roo? Oh, I could never really escape
place for the rest of my days? It had left its mark on me, but had I left any on it? Pechaps a few
seratchings under the trees, a few empty limpet shells, and ot best a few fish and bird bones. |
was such a pitiful specimen in this island.

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

Notw, the skip was about to anchor; and I kad hardly turned a thought for the walk to the
cogst. 8 I showld 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 down the knoll, a tiresome walk was all I could make with my

ing legs, Jike anchors below my mind.l had lost my strength, maybe only for the time, but it
Jeit as if | should never have it back. | had lost too much to this land, far too much.

-
= R
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MRS MORRELL'S UNDERWEAR 1830

It had been a frightful voyage deep into this southern latitude, and the past
few weeks fiad been among the viorst in terms of the inclement weather that
persistently whipped across the expansive ocean around us. I can only relate it
to & 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 Rave seen (itile
the outside in the past few weeks and can only imagine the Glustery conditions
from the ceaseless frightening agglomeration of sounds and vibrations within our
cabin and also the constant reports from my dear Bengamin. He has been so

The reason I fiad seen so lttle is due to my being quite ill, not only with the
interminable tumbling action of the boisterous ocean, but also with a figh fever
and a terrible Kind of dysentery that fiad me running for the toilet muck more
often than I would fave [Ked. This dysentery has been the worst of the effects
I have had 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 [eave 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 frequent
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 felpful about this probilem,
as many of them have experienced a similar illness from time to time at sea,
and some I am told are still as il as I.

Bengamin fappened to be on one voyage where several of the crew had even
died of the enfeebling illness. Only as a wife at sea does ome 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 Re is has
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 relief as the hull now
seems quite casy in the calmer waters of this pleasing harbour. The sounds of
boat at anchor are quite different to those when we are under way, and I
this time to the endless pandemonium. and confusion from the weeks
at sed. The weather fias been quite warm and (arge patches of blue sky are
clearty visible from my small cabin window; this fas brightened the gloom in
the cabin and also my resofve to regain my full Realth once more.

e o SN SRS




As the days have passed we shill enjoy the pleasant stillness of this bay.
Although convalescing, as yet I have not been well enough to venture onto the
Mﬁrmm&m&m&wofﬁﬁ;ﬁﬁmﬁ%iumnﬁawmﬁﬂ
Mﬁmh&agﬁmﬁvgmpom:ﬁntm{ﬂmgmﬁnﬁmﬁmugﬂwwﬁmﬁﬁe.
that it must be a sight to befiold. He Fas brought me some unusual flowers
that are said to abound within parts of the delightful forest, and these
charming blossoms fiave added a gratifiiing atmosphere to our abode. Among
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.

{ resplendent place for a new settlement with whaling and sealing
augmented with the wonderful fertility of the soil for growing crops and
grazing once the woods are cleared. It seems such an idyllic paradise for a new
settlement, @ place to start afresh. The abundance of lofty timber could support
an industry of ship repair and many shipwrights at least, fie says. The whalers
and sealers that sail these depths could well do with the service in such a
place. Benjamin fas great expectations for these isfands.

I am feeling much recovered now and have regained my appetite somewhiat, to
allow me enough strength to enjoy brief visits to the upper decks. The freshiess
the air is rejuvenating to my wellbeing, and I am convinced that in no time
all I shiall be back. to my full health once more. Benjamin is right, the land
have a pleasant vigour about the coast-lfine from wihere the brig is at
and the full splendour of the land is a gracious sight after the weeks
the rolling ocean and my interminable confinement to the cabin. Later,
am well enough, Bengamin fas promised me a trip ashore among the
of forest trees and flowers, perfiaps even for a picnic. It seems there
iole gardens of wew woodland plants beneath the shelters of these tall
and song binfs that are new with sound.

8,

M

|

gﬁ

ﬂﬁixmnn&gfmpﬁ&hmdﬁamﬁﬂismmmfmm}&mtﬁcﬁarqf
my illness striking 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.
Fﬁmmiu:ﬁcaﬁmmu!cﬁd’ﬁawum}mrmfaysciﬁatﬂmi{fnumajw
&miﬁaﬁm_formmd‘mmp&mmfcﬁwnﬁrmaftﬁcmmhmy
W#tﬁ:sp&u,ﬁwﬁafrmﬁg{mﬁmvﬁmqﬁtﬁzmmﬁﬁmh&
W%;Iﬁmdi&&mﬁumﬂasmﬁpﬁtﬁwmtﬁ:;m
Jacilities below and in my preoccupation with the wistas of the island, I was

.‘:m_#- M— ___-.*._1
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It had been a lovely garment, a loved gift from my aunt Emily, and T 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 any 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 fiad been so fond of it as it reminded me of
my dear deceased qunt and the cheery times we fad spent together before she
fiad passed away. I shall miss it from my wanfrobe. It was such a hapless end
to @ once gracious garment, it was not fiow 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
Mhm&g@wﬁsﬁwhﬂﬁtﬁ.aapﬂlm{tﬁsmi&tfmsha
bucket beside them. Despite my utter embarrassment, it must fave been an
unpleasant task and perfiaps 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 boaﬂ 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

shore and aroused our interest as to their . Uncertainty
surrounded the reason for the poles, and a boat was despatched at once with an
officer to examine their exact rationale, as they co have indicated any
manner of information that might have compelled an u;%m 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 Explorin ition, had left a note
of communication in a corked bottle under one of the signs. Unfortunately, the
cork had been umem.u‘e]g’ 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 gluite 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
mnh with some simple preliminary observations being made by the end
y.

28 Nov

This day saw the major experiments carried out under good conditions. Messrs
Smith and Md'.‘urm.\& two members of the scientific staff, were intrigued with
the highly magnetic property of the rocks on this island group, Their excitement
led to numerous experiments at various points, and the fin ﬁ\ﬂﬁ:ﬁt&d that

the island was proving to be one large magnet, It made the ship’s compasses
quite unreliable with erratic swin&:e is way and that in some areas, ar/
was nowhere more acute than w we p

assed Shee Island in the harbour
where the magnetic deflection was particularly noticeable.
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+ down to one with a friendly curiosity. One

‘The bush cover can be

EﬂNmr'

During our stay, DrHauIégrhm:l-op

ity to make a thorough collection of
the varied i

s, as he was able to gather a n of v
interesting & mﬂmﬂmm and l'Li.at1:vur.-::~rka.l'lﬂ.::-u.'l.rtlﬂ-:lr
form the basis of a new collection. I have the utmost confidence in him to
an excellent collection of imens as a legacy and reference of our
scientific ition. A diverse ty of bird life was also reported by those
who, when ashore, found them quite unafraid of men. They would ]]Z-ct hit
, thatwaaagl‘!:oretum
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 rootings
were quite obvious. Their few, but clearly defined tracks through the thick
cover was ample evidences of their increasing numbers.

2o

.Ehuexpediﬁonhdbemdommdamamkmberdmsedonmeialam,

for the future. A certain Mr Anst Town had provided pigs, rabbits
and hens to be left on the island, while the ition itself also had some sheep.
Accordingly, a ram and two ewes had been landed on the western side of the
large harbour 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,

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

diEﬁcultand}ﬁndaingmwaIk&wpu%:éader
MecCormick has written a lively account of his scrambles through the broken
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 ition members delighted
in these shore excursions for g‘lfhasum but loathed any movement the
country as at times more than difficult for even the strongest men aboard.

o
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y Today, saw a t of tma mnm, from a thoughtless act.
mgnfweﬁmmmw w, in an attempt to reach
ﬁmdmtantweslm-nl'd]lsset edemegrmvﬂ:,hnpingtudmitawaym&
' mbea &lbefurethemMﬂtm to some extent achieving their aim, this was
-h tless prank and might have been tive of much harm besides
' deatanngsomudwaluab]ewood.foras bmm&mtwasblowmgatﬂm

ufﬂtedamﬂgeltwasca we s
vessel, this magnificent disp. }rmmdehghtasﬂwwhnlemlanda to be

ablaze with a red. Great red leapt high into the dark sky, the
glow reflecting across the deep waters of the bays.
8 Dec

Next day, we found out that volvad in this hapless incident of
torching the formt had BE?E'I‘EI' and mﬂeﬁﬁ

mples above the bush line. U mtumtheyhadtoﬁ tthruugh
'..am:hm thick and mﬁd&mt the precious sam les they had
along with their equip ered their progress taﬂmshum.:amPSO

nfiaiﬂinﬂtwas etamhad&la;emsheergmﬁnﬂnﬁatﬂtwhﬁ?ﬂp

voured nt to be discarded a behind in favour
t:lhnsh;q:‘vi&mmz hard-won samples. They hadretumedé’utands-:thgmecf
with the samples but their precious equipment left behind. The chance of ever
retrievin ﬂﬁswmﬂdbean&bmlutem;;nm{tnh ty, and so the next day theyhad
decided to set off to explore a new location and set fire ahead of them to make
the path easier. -

Inaf days, when the fire did die, there were black scars up the side of
alle lﬁ:t evidenced the path of desh'uuﬁom flames had cEt. The long
. flame had now left of black.

-
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mbmdtheamkmtwutrmmﬂ.

ﬁlﬂ old ways i
have. They have been
and, but they are not

g other plants that | :
wwell, and this is the reason that I

ective and made me feel

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

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

is no ahel‘tar except for the campty of the forest and the hollows in the

the fairy rings of ferns. I am on m own. I shall have to
Iammyﬂﬁlflmuatg’estmng. "

waters had bmkenaamsrmthawmmnmh ThenIkr.mr'ihe

ment of the birth moment had arrived and it was at last my time.
happening quite suddenly and some I had not prepared for at
time, caught 850 unawares wan)uluf
to the earth. I mului even feel :
the humus of the land Iim_&_ od much
ed and it would be some effort 0 get bank to the pa in time. This
second birth and it was all ening much faster than the first,

r, the contractions were comin much ter t.hun I would ever have
liked and now they were here I tried to remember all that I had been

told ahuuf. the event and the experience of the first birth.

It was sore, é‘ strange mixture of leasure, much like the first
time. At times I fell to the forest r&nubedmthﬂmpammau
uncontrolled writhe. I felt hot and cold at the same time, my
blankat and stripping off the clothin Eﬂ&om my body because ufpﬂm
_ease of movement I would have, It felt a natural thing to
'dnnﬂ. 1 naked writhing on ﬂm a-tu-a-nuku. Ignoring i
pain, with the help of a stout branch my self up again
thanlmuldmakemywaytuthae:pam 8.

I was mistaken. The mamae came stronger, I fell to the ground once
mnm with my closed and clenched teeth. I was breathing hard with
i closing with each motion. I grabbed another strong
g of a tree and pulled mygelf up to aniquat. For ti._:m'a Was no
could not contempla

e o Ligg it ol
st again again I cried to the godde

3 i mﬂthﬂr hﬂd heen Whﬂn of ‘IJI i
a before. It was the tradition nft.l_m

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 t.ha moved gently in shght breeze. I was lu the weather

was not in the mood of a storm. I managed to find a forked tree with a

branch .wedg;dghm the ti:-?;ll:t at the nght%l hmtﬁ: tf mﬁh [;:Lrﬂxhw:‘tih
in a on the s [ pu own ha

% I worked at

der and harder, hrea and breathin

e gtick with my hands above, I could

i ure. This life inside me w

%Eu::d my control was the will to bear
the birth was that it will sh too &

B new one wrappe i
ent to have him bort

gt from the sky as hea\r}r dmps'"ufa?gin

wet my hair and thick cold drops trickled in

\ ong black strands, flowing down my back and
o 1t run between my breasts and the baby as this is

' Tess ed him a8 I ran. The water felt cold but in a refreshing
wet o nfam hmtdn ;[]1 tcgfl&uﬁal the fﬂ!# ﬁam it, thoug did make the baby cry from this new
round & sk rhhngaad opan | e iy prutachun and comfort I held him closer to me, and tightly

1 pulle& harﬂ‘.ar with my other hand on the brnnnh and it bowed still

pransureShurtlythah&nﬂwaamm etely free and I

d aamatmth free arm, gently g 11:0 would follow to

4 out-side wurldm')[r'ha skin felt new and er could not tell if
then&whumwnahreathmgyeturlfltwasabuy urglrl

Suddenly with a few last eas es and a pull with both hands on the
new-born there was the new ialllzy 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 gently chanting a birth song overcome with joy. It was
a new zon [ held in my arms and Ranglmﬁibaplaaaedmti
new-born. As I chanted and regained my breath I was not even aware of
the placenta expulsion, before, there it was on the d beside me and
Imhzﬂdﬂmtthumdmlﬁllattmhadtuthe y embraced in my
arms. Tau ra, e te iti

fdw things that were i.'n. fibre kit to nut the umbilical cord,
were some broad splinters o w en glass from a broken bottle

( ace to shelter I would have waited, perhaps
ng, but as there was no refuge from the torrential
now a]]mg m ﬂ“t sheetz from above I decided to
a. The tre dbenmathmkmthwat.ermnmng
5 BA oL makm% my w

_'ﬁlﬁﬂ I\ and fall
t:r:,r

T i
of the fall, hutIaIwayamanagedtnshm]dhmfnrmth&
it Thapnwaannwmmrasthmwmmﬁum
alaatmttmngnfmﬁlthnu%muldmm
not see a soul out in the open.

rain had driven
%e-lw:, and only the lazy smoke trails drifting up showed

door of the ¥ there was much excitem '& .
unue'l‘lwha beenwumedformaanﬂﬂﬁw i
ngmatjuyhuﬂmm At once there

thered around

I.Jl th.ay ﬂu
m&nﬂ rain, \':'eatuaduutm__ g
ing each other almost without thought

' the island and that I had ke tu cut any number of as =
d a very sharp edge. I used’fhis tn cut through this line that had &mwaﬁf L et e,
ﬂé’i‘l us together, stomach that had t been full, fat and round was . fave been left at the birth place, though I wi
mdwithenng with loose flaps of skil e that of the baby. As soon as I MIER The site: Parkans it was lost at one of my fal
ther my thoughts, the new was at my raised nipple. My tmck, it could have heen thrownifkelhs the aids

mastﬂwmﬁnnm full with the id before the coming of the new
‘milk, They had swollen so that when looked down before this birth all T

into the mud. Perha this
see was them like large round hills and my stomach even rounder

I‘iﬁ'é;m“dmaidum
8sing o women,
wmhad

i ng out in front of me. It had all felt heavy. little The f ] §iieats wast
. the small one gently in a soft bed of dry fern fronds while I elothed Eﬂr”""‘mf;;ﬁ‘ lno]g : mﬁﬁegh:ﬁyﬂ bﬂhymnait:f it
elf with the few garments I had earlier thrown aside in the haste of the ifirs. could o SReen ol facmaa

birth, furIfaltmulernawandala&ﬂmdaywasturmngmthamld
darkness of night. Besides there were clouds shifting in from the north.
*Withnshuﬂatuutahcklmpedahnlemthaeaﬂhas h‘?uauldamd
the time I had and with care placed the placenta in the ow before
the birth sac with loose earth and a scattering of fallen rata
Wﬂm 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. !
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RAD 1857 ‘Q

es@ofthe Southern Ocean ........

arffrcy and the fate of the sea.
Ahandunﬂdtoﬂleelemems amungmemcessanxsurwmlseofﬂmmanm
tered whiteness off as effluvium. Lashes
s vty e o ot et bbbt g
e s e VR e i, oot Hooshet Wpacis & motec 48

Maiesﬂcseabudsﬁhadlanddiv& ulhmatemﬂercoasﬁerndes&nmmmm.

Largeis-ﬂle alﬂpeﬂtem e prion, this sea is their home, each arulerin a
se of lom, breath of the southern convergence bites
atﬂmw y |.‘.-'.|| i1 [ACE, arﬂﬁ'ﬂcﬁﬂnﬁmﬂa
that roam the ocean turbed by a icant land mass, building and
larger with each circumnavigation. Thi st of swell, that surges in lines
of unabated power across the open exr 'mumquztuﬂ:isﬂnﬁe.
This surface; where the lifeless uptirned corpse dressed in fresit garments
- and packed so  fo t’slaudlugunthesoﬂmd
mnfamhnﬂv und ne nore than a
: dream h-agedyufdeaﬂ:. embarking
'mmesmlengﬁlauhighm mtaatﬂi ﬂlesur:fwmxsuf eagle all the
e a new
Eﬂ nmltmgoneyiﬂlhh nsmtolguw RiERalE new

&ﬁsmnﬂnﬂyhuﬂnwwiﬂihstyeaﬁsd:mrﬁadﬂhhﬂmdﬁedhhnmmtﬁe

SUmMmer sun ah:geskuasspﬁhal!nﬂeathﬁ:andh&dbm

— ch

b | f&tﬁf

"
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i e elmncture, but with ol the elemente we
nrﬁm’wﬂum&{ amanmed groap as we
tho e g e Qj‘-{y .jﬁ,m; ety mﬁﬁwm;;
. prsces of dry Gurpe 9t
et of o frlly wad s il iy .

Enthmatted H,Mmmw.gmmmawm 1t drew as ixto ite
amn‘.i, #Wrnuwﬁw with oar pare ax lhe gatheniny race of fire, the lokinp flanee,
WMM&MM#&J@ %meaﬁ

mﬁﬁo MMQ‘«M’@ the bipe af as, and the rooks
mﬁm&nmﬂm ﬂakuﬁm‘aﬁ ; ﬁajw
ﬁa&wum&m’wﬂwnmﬁmﬂ«w‘ﬁ#ﬁm&&w A
75 aentle thase wakeakift bolle had boox a tack v ool Mdgﬁﬂﬁymﬁa wirk
war wirpanted, [he ripht oline had to bo eobosted and then the ardosur tark of the fve etitsking taok
doure. ??aﬁup,‘m&mkm the el ﬁai‘ysmm,«s# w&M«i
(i the boipht, red glon; the thix et offivom, M the ffakami ﬁ”“' heart
M‘ﬁ hﬂf:" Chex Wm ﬁhﬂnf and yellie matersia gearned ﬁ%
wgdﬁrwafuﬁ- I’m&mm

the. other as ar inprovised hammes, loft the decived iedint e _iwwxwmm
wotker mire desivable chape. Ve after tine we heated the etrp wti i€ gliwed redller ard pediler and
ﬁf#mﬁﬁ%ﬁ}imhﬂfﬂﬂﬁ aparr obbser (o Lk sk nmcff# 1% was ar
Lhough we had dizowvered Ghit fom tte ffinet Lice, Mwﬁﬁ{ﬂmﬁ-

r - “‘"1.'.

' e ;' ‘ﬂi;, -

. i g "E‘. -_;"_E-I"



Wod

The
e

it i we were 0

phlanks, Hm&‘rd’u
M nmﬁ

artisle was riagh,

" tka as ve ever seen it fact, and wr woald
M ‘W‘M 1 frct, and fow of

it & paie of

GODMAN projects Contents

That we eti¥ kad ts owroive while af¥ thic
We etit? had & search

ap Lo 2 weel at' a tine, ard who feft
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. o, Viod . i,y
s A ; :f
";'.: L ':.*':1‘ .‘T %
i. ¥, -‘.E
| l“h ﬂ GENEML GRANT
L;_' '# qnhour after sighting land.'

ﬁcthe.\ﬁuhkhnd up, there was 4 i
5 that nted us: They rose shee

- Hu boltu of black rock gathbrc:d

o Jqunmblc defence in our path*wiﬂ: failing ste

/3 breathless lull, the barque- uncase at her cla

2 2 us for ac least 1200ft

-mmmdmscmawnﬂuf
£E - as the breeze died to a
'ssmr.hcmck.u on the

:-‘

/hat choppy sea.

L valis "'EA-.'“ . it Y e
, Vi .R': m watched from the “deck, ‘L-ucb:nmd a cr,nmnqr tha d*m]hdc at
-+ sometime and then, within ha]f r at abour 11.30 pagal -: was quite a
Y crack from above as the 'Grant " stmi':k,_ﬂm cliffs. The jik ; away ashit
g apmredn:bmmnmmtma then in a cl ; dder of the shi
% ﬂ'_ml‘ipg ree to remain on the b ﬂﬁs were scre: hen :wc?:;irallmgsmﬁ

", _vqmg children iﬂmclur;; in a dift that struck terror amongeh saqumof hearts.

rdat."::‘in- a

Tht: al;up ﬂi;hn fclil&.;' : unmnt_ml]:d.hw an :;::cndc-d PaInE of
pqmnmr. al . was, another crash, this ome mere viclen
5 boom and were carried away in a e blow iths t“ma'

from the precipice in a barrage of splashes as 11 to the - 0
the side of the ah.lp. In the da:%l:, it waa lmr situation
but as the disbelieving passengers Ea n small whjspenng huddles

nd the decks, the drift mgged r.hc ull uny::ldmgly towards the entrance of a
t black opening in this seemingly impervious wall. It became obvious we were
mg,?é t cave as the flickering fingers of hgh: from the fire lanterns, reflected

%E[mmmc- from the walls and roof, All night she dri further in surges,

elf, or swallowed by a great whale ufsm

: " The quiet huddles and whispers that had d ‘'since entering the cave had by
 now turned to 2 quiet but high anxiety as thé echoes in the grotto bounced with the

N dn:.hg ns from surface to surface. The lap, lap lapping of the waters u the side

. ; wal]s, and then, very.so often e puffing explosion of reaths of

L mpihg-. r as the air bubbles 03 ledge burst to urfm:. The

ﬁ& o of kelp attac Firmilyiroath waJ]s. swirling with hcavcz around
T : h e drip, drip dripping of tha wite mp roof above. Th tl
4 k of the ship tirpbers. All this fifix i e ot an

bled voices, made for an

" ufies }rstﬁe‘glcssm . ,u"-:.'

ly there was 3 the fo: it the cave roof dislodging

Ces of rock that fel it upon the ship in a ragh of {lcvastanng.mshns. The

ve chunks of rock in the forecastle, | holes amid the

 debris, of smashed tim ith. this the mood am | pmpc.cha.ngcdstlﬂ
further, there was pani ms, velling that overrod earlier echoes. Before

is, it had felt as though this great opening had offered a strange protection asia

" inside a hugc stone Leviatha
X
2

would surely die.

' safgrcat b

inside the lengths of this  great cavern as if cmb-od:r.d by the womh of tb.t. cardz_

“@ththhnhliahunawmthcharq bi:n:nnwuwasastbnughwqmcmppcd_ '

L

s 3 "y 1 L 4
ﬁ*- - 4‘ -_" J ._. g ¥ "‘
; _}-_l" '*.___;:‘- ! ' .._.-.-. o - & [
-‘i ¥ AR _.._ 1o I .
- il T ! ' h‘knuw the ship was damned to destruct and in hysterical alarm the

pusadssn:ms from their kits below were searched for. If we were to be shif

wrecked on this desolate island, what would we need? Three men and myself had

i 2 _hauled the ship’s medical chest up from*below while the crew were assembling a

o 7 Stose of food tools and blankets, If there was some escape in the morning through th

s lcngboat and other small craft aboard there just might be a chance to retrieve some r&

_ thésc essential items. But beside the three with the medical chest, were miners fresh

from the fields in Australia, from the fields of Ballarat and Bendigo, with their

" fm-runm of gold wrapped in blankets and tied to their backs. There weréiwomen and
ch:{ciren,fammnn t worked the boat, the m-uk.s, rich and poor, all in terfor.

;It seemed the night would ship rocked in a bounce nn\thc- lap of
=% the water, sl'nwlﬁr m.m':mg er md f inside the tunnel-like cave. crew
had been mklng'mﬁnﬂmgssmd remained a constant twenty-five fachom# under
5L her stern as she struck forward, whith would ac least keep us afloat. Evcntua],];.( there
L b was a faint glow of pink goltan. fadntj‘ ith all promise o a dull
grey, at the entrance of y ieralded” fa new is we
had all been told, was “for ua'ﬁa abandon g in
the smaller craft on anoth fwe
had troubles unseen in the dark. The chup on the s Ve o inite
swells that entered the cave and ran in a wild surge lfung the Hull,
bcfumpmmguamdmahmgmmuthcend of - to 200 yards
R . inside this enormous cavern. . :1_ ';;.-'.'." O‘PI - P
& ' :

However, d:qmpnhadcmctndaboommrth: stcmmdquﬁcmhnmebmmwm

lowered. We watched as the pinnace was dmppcd down first, and three able seamen

*  were sent wnh stout lines to attach them in an atcempe to lay a kedge for hauling’out
thnsma]lerwaft.ﬂnccdom. thcglgmsputmus:andmth sgme joisting on the

growing , the chief officer, three seaman and one brave passenger cleared the
entrance of the cave. We felc much better at thig®uccess until there was a brittle

crack that sounded the snapping of the top mast which had been j ed on the

. cave roof for the past hour as the new tide pushed its way, upward. Tt was this that

& % .jammed hard onto the roof holding theShip fast, and to our dismay, she was

to driftdeeper inside. There shrill co shouts from
lled a strong leak as the hull i§@pened and a @Brrent of water pouréd'i

A As mast had broken, it had also pusiéd'a gaping holélin the bottom of the hull.

\ ! = Th as real panic from here on, with the ship now taki Watcr, &

a3 f -
L
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L i
» Children were c?mg in the arms of fn,ghtenc.d mothers, brave men at thc depal ottt

were now fearful in expression. The captain and crew were shouting in an echoed dior

that confused their messages. Chaos reigned. It was cleatly day by now, the ride was¥ -

i beginning toigain all the while, as the wind rose and the swell pushed ever higher up %' _'1;'

c : the walls of the cavern. They were lowering Mrs Jewell, who had been an admirable |
on the voyage, for she was the only woman to be coaxed into attempting

-t gyuu baats below. Slowly down to a boat she swung, when there was a lurch,

sp and tumbled into the cold water with a splash. In an instant her

J 'l had dived over. the edge and had E& ed her: in tow towards the

waiti clz;fr. She was along side the small craft E)‘ﬂg in the water for a few

ts with her husband beside her, before hcmg hauled into the safety of the
re they sat, cold and wet before they were joined by two other men that had
mped into the water to, help mth.her rescue. We had missed their leap as our
was elsewhe bﬁmg qmtc close to Mr Jewell. As they sat therc, we

.l.

' Eatd now turned to rflc seas ovcrwhclzmng thr: poop of thc 'Gcn.cml Grant
ey were sweeping in through the entfance of the cavern, and running straight
down the tunnel to Ereak. across the ship in such a manner as to free the long boat
aﬂmt. In reflex there was a mad s:cramble as a dozen or so-frightened persons
ered aboard. 1 was left with tlie screaming 'wife and two children ufunc wretch
ﬁad made it on board and hadmade not an effort to drag them with him.
A]l the craft then made a desperate dash for the open seaffor the pi d at least
40 crammed aboard, while the rest l;.'rf us were left bﬂhm& r;rn thesinkin, Sh.ip, among

X ﬁ them ﬂl@ captain. L 2

¥ Thmmmmcchauswhmwcmwrhclongbmtswam ncbﬁralargcwaw:.
; b uPerhups there were three rescued by the other craft, but we heard the screams for
' htl as others drowned in the clear coldness of the waters. At this point there was a
’;'.' > mem‘g crest that washed the slup from end to end and the only choice for me
& w‘ns thé loose hatch cover that floated in the foam beside me. In another crash of
v white spray, and before I could find a muuf,h: I was floated free and far up inside the -
a5 cave a way from the hull The sudden coldness had taken my breath and I gasped
e dnepm' and deeper for air T could not find. Beside me was all manner of debris,
ted off the ks. On the mizzen-mast clinging like rats, were: the-captain and a
e seaman, while far put. through the entrance I co ke oul i
as r]ﬂ ‘boats headed o.ﬁP out into the ocean. There seemed litch chance for me,
although I had floated right to the end of the cavern and fa T
my feet. I rengember the round boulders were slippery as I haijld

-

dry rooks in front of me, and collapsed panting with r:xhausu?n ;

mys:lf aip to the
the cold. R

When I regained my senses, after a umu‘mulﬂ hardly guess 2 B
, inside an enormous vaulted dome that id. I:he head of th&

: Y ung w

8¢ uncontrolled thoughts. ﬁftﬂ SO 5
afligcd to clmg whal: bodies I could to higher gmuud ;

* = I had seen not the day before playing on the degk with

T now been battered by the action of the waves s¢ that I

with a glance. There were other items floating in-the sufiges

ruqlm, and it occurred that I may find items fo

A

&
x

k4

£

b
-

2

o '

g:ﬂ'g:) X

o “a 4{ ,;:

“"At the end of the da mf‘ with increasing difficulty, I hsmctnwod wét blankets, a wide *

% selection of coloured bottles that contained assorted mixtures an d broken free |
f from the medical chest somehow surviving the trip to shore. was even a boxof w

e A wet biscuits, stri :E: of canvas and lengths of rope, a great s of broken timbers

f ¢ StrcWn  across rocks, though no matches. The ni 5 coming and in

| reparation, I constructed a shelter from broken timbers an : strips of canvas, as

grﬁomthcshum and the crashing waves as I could.

?’ uring the night; the roar it the cave became deafening, and sleep was an

» possible thought for the second night, but as the light t into the cave, I could

. see huge swells ‘pouring in the entrance and running several h s surging

<% * along the walls befdre crashing violently into the shore in front of t was much

L more violent than the day before. The great round boulders were rolled in a,

i TN Iudmu.u ding sound as the waves swept in and then sucked ba t once more

L em ever round. The air hung with the rain like thickness of sea spray and I
- muld y see the open entrance of the cave. There was more ship’s debris high up
“®  the shingle bank that fncrmcd the prétccnon between me and the surging turmoil of ,

| "an ks %

~ The wet biscuit msmd_‘ e as I sat there shivering, warching this terifying

i . display, contemplating chance of survival. There was no water, and little food

f ' other than this wet sﬂ%t It was certain that I had been abandoned by the
others, presu.nwd drowned. even if I was known to be alive, there was no chance -

of a boat entering the cave for some time with the tremendoys fury of this storm. It

=

seemed I would slowly die, probably of dehydration here in_this enormous tomb.
. There were the others dead on the rocks below me, lgc:h:}as th::'; werciiichy. Pcrhaps
d of the lwmg. P

muwadthmuahunn]whﬂ#lmamllmthe

a further six bodies, mdudmg wWo ¢h1]dn:n and a woman within ma-::h, while

& many others among the rocks and seas that I dared not venture to retrieve.
laid «out side by side and constructed piles of round rocks to cover them. At
h:ad of 1 placed a makeshift wooden cross I had managed to construct fm?

was only a token. As I moved the body of one a handsome so

hadmikege'vht h on the t,Inuucadhnhaﬂablankctmll ti mhlsbac ¥
y curiosity caught the Better of me and I had to unroll the blanket. There, ingic *

centre, was 2 heavy canvas bag. Inside the unmistakable shin€ of gold; these'n

* had d:c.d wnh cheir fortune. 1 buried ic Wil!h‘l’.hn: man as 1t-se.=med to have no f

p '] m (115 y w:ld.

BEpose ! -
of the dal_f, and as llght bcgan to fade outside the cavemn, it
d myself out in-a hollow beside these others, and one by one
1d contents of the many medical bottles washed ashore the day

_ the'_.r had lost their labels, and I could only guess at the contents of
't:ny b ue coloured glass jars, w pne or all would kill me quickly, and T

cdul ].mmr,h thc others in sleep, ashes to ashes, dust to dust..
ok * y 23 5 : % t 4
el s e :
[ ¥ | %
N -~ e g B
a7 :
1 : J H }
o B e i ks
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1869 A beacon and the Victoria tree
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FOR A STAR AND THE LOSS OF ALENS 1874

mmmwthumallhadmsleeplﬁm main area anc
startial

' ﬂwmddanmulmofwtmtsmemldnyslmer so the s
P -had no idaaﬁlhgt the island W£ hfa-:l m::]n;: t;dwwld logwm ugga;: buildings and this %MWaﬂseanﬂr:mwdmedﬂun.
foreboding - as Herge, it was the forest that had me intri 1Most, ' and our treatm rubbish
1874 In search for a star and the loss of a lens ~ e st ke Seamed 1 be GRd cad totiad inawav i ’ madee;:pit,mcﬁsmuebehhzﬁ
ol TR d never seen gny'forest in any area. pe. Certainly, the cleared some ampunt of the larger tre time of
o s back home I ha seen look like this. Even deepestdepﬂ'ns f ease of movement among our camg
' . " Black Forest seem a kind place by comparison. ¥ 8 y © these "home fires"
oq ¥ i hﬂlsqtﬂ:eharemmmszm bmlsuspm&mﬂm
Wtha,dapentmuch] installing a firm bas_eand and.bratel‘,r seulng & ow back given tin
- Instruments for obaananunnfd:eTmnﬂtthHWehadmﬂ ﬁ i
. had been the finding of a solid foundation mﬂmﬂlesuhsnll ' o il KA tmuslt it seemed still to be Ihmclwdyweatherﬂut
d chosen a site quite close to the coast, the turated: b 3 : adﬂevemmofaurerpedlﬂm,butsﬂmahowm
muldmtpmvide the necessary stability required for sc:-lid daticn. - ' v ] - "n------ these broiling mists enough to allow
Weh:dunembarkondjggmgrhmughuﬂsspongylayermﬂndnﬁlmmckbnseAl* » 38.and the Transit of Venus was ed by most of the
full four meters of this material was dug through before the obligatory "it may have been, buttheﬁpediﬁonpurpmewas
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THE NELSONS 1877

It was such a pitiful sight. Two peaple bedraggled in isolation. Dressed in rags, unkempt and

*Mfdxngrjb&:baiafdm. They looked as if they could 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 ouwn presence it seemed to ws. As alone as one could be. Yer they
refused to come away no matter 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 themsekoes 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 smagine why
they would want to prevail in this lonely land at the end of the earth.

These peaple, they didn’t really have to be kere, they didn’t have to come and disturb us. We don’t
need them. Ail they seem to want to do is talk us into going away from kers. This is our place, we
know it and we'll be here when all these blighters have gone, I can bet you of that. We won't go.
Bloody old Watts has probably been in cakoots with Monkton with this Jot, 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 strength that they couldn't guess at.

The man was probably coercing his poor wife to stay here. He was conspicuously resensful of
dheir failure 1o farm this land and the intention 1o replace them. It appeared that the run holder
Dr Monkton who was irying to make a go of this place had replaced them with another farm
manager, a Mr Warts in 1875, and ke was to take aver, but this man and his wife had refused ro
aceept the termination of their position and just would not return to New Zealand. We had
heard a report before we arrvoed down here, that they had no intention of co-operating with the
plan for them fo 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
Jrom the Dominjon Government, but the whole venture had been a disaster from my limited
observarions, as the land was not good for this purpose, sailing and supplies were difficule and
this trouble with the Nelsons was a sad affair also.

The way the bastards looked at me. I could feel their lewd eyes, I knew what they were up to.
They scanned their look ali over us, I could see them shake their heads and look down upon us
with a frowen. But James and I are going to stay, nothing surer; the bastards, who do they think
they are? We'll be able fo make a go of this place when they all go and there’s just us, James can
do it, 1 know ke can. We know how 20 break in this land properiy for the stock. We could clear
away the thick scrub much beiter than Waits. Bloody Warts hasn't gor a clue. Lazy blighter: It
m’r&lfa@'mﬂﬂiqm.iﬁwnpaﬁmm&maﬁmﬁr;uammm}
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It seemed they had seen a few people i 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 "Amarua” that would call in 1o check supplies at the castaway
depots, and they had also had some contace 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
rip never o 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 pase nine monihs must have been hell for these vawo; no
one at all had visited.

We're steadily building up a good stash 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. That will fix old
Monkton and Watts when we have got enough ro buy out his lease. If we can just keep going,
we'll be able to do it in no time. I know we have had to barrow a few stems from the castaway
Stores to keep s going. Only bits and pieces over a long time, and [ know the provision depots
look a bit 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 to

replace it all and ecerything will be square once more.

This poor couple showed us the results of their strensous 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 patheticl What the hell were they about? [
can't figure them out. | kept eyeing them over in wonder at their stupidity. The woman looked so
badly, and I could kardly keep an eve from hker, rough were her hands, worn her sealskin coat
and the skin around her neck was thick in the folds with worn in grime. If ome dared to look
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
1o say the least,

The bisghters, all they cowld do was siand and gawk. Stare us up and down. Is that all they
thought we were good for a snigegen, a gigele? Lord knows whar they really thought. Had they
never seen keen peaple before? Conld they not see we were thin and fir with work, they were 50 a
Sat and typical of laxy affluent oafs, it nearly made me sick. They wanted us to fail, I could tell,
Just like Waatrs and Monkeon. 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 ber on that.

3

e
&. 'l ' *2;;“
-~

&



Even if they were indignane about their sacking, did they really have to stay here? Whar were
they trying fo 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 depot. There was Jittle doube that they had made
comstant raids on the provision depots on the islands from our observations. These had been set
here for the relief of any desperate castaways, ot for the welfare of these self-inflicted introverted
Rermirs.

We didn’t want their offers of help. It was all aimed at getting ws off the ssland, But we're
steadfast. James only asked them for one thing, a pocker warch. We both longed to see the hands
turn round and round and keep track of the passing hours. James had lost his in the thick serub
behind our dwelling. The bastards couldn't cven give us that. It proved they were in cahoots with
Watts all right, couldn’t even spare a watch. The sooner they go off again the better. Bastards all
aof them. Just go and leave us alone.

The man asked if we could lend kim a pocket watch. Said he had lost it in the scrub and he could
do with another one. What 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 cowld not. They would have to be the strangest pair I have ever met
and seem like white aboriginals without a fribe in the isolation of the antipodes.

*
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DERRY CASTLE 1887
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1891 Broken pipes

BROKEN PIPES 1891

Such wfq&mﬂm had m .mg& fm owr days in the brine. Even the old éﬂfby were
i oawe a starm jed to calm us younger men. The ocean s
wihite ‘with the spray whipping across the rolling waves; like feathers of fine vapour in
a vortex of confusion the scud flew across the current of air. Williwaws spun across
the su in an overwhelming display. Undying in our ears, the noise was a

leafensng fury that frightened ws with a whistle and whine through the rope, the
vashing of the blocks, the mill through the weave of the hakards, the creaking srrain of
Dlanks and timber, and the crashing boom of tumbling wave. It was a full chorus of
the ocean’s every breath, and one to be wary of.

We stood in fear of our lives clurching the safety of the parts of the brig that seemed
to offer .mmrﬁnngﬁm:';&:w'%ﬁ_fﬁr one conld be bf::ﬁmn Jrom :;:g.ﬁ& o the
next with no warning ar ali, d;',ém our ship, and av good a sea boat was
hard to find, but we knew fher fimits too and that she could hardly take any more in
shis rempestuous sea. The old seamen said it would be a Juck not to be flapdragoned
by the rurmoil of water thar drove as mountains arownd ws and 1 our sea boat
into ligtle more than a cork in a torrent whirling out of control. With a reasoning we
can't tell or understand, we did remain upright amid this boisterous confusion of
warer, and we managed some kind of unerring heading.

Bur somehow we kepr onward with as litle sail as we could on the masts, bue as
much as we dared to steer her by. Great waves would come sliding over the side from
Hme to time, running across the deck then spilling back through the seupper-holes into
n&am‘aﬂﬁdn. The deck cargo and fixtures rattled thumped and banged with each
of the gunwale, and if nor tided down with a proper fastening, would have
deen ripped free in 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 kfr the taite of a fast beating heart high in -ones mouth. For this del
mmeﬂgm all sides and above all at once. Visibility was poor, as a grey line of mist
_,?; ; horizon but a few miles akead, reducing our cear vision ahead to hardly a
eagues.

If it had not been for the warch of mhe first mare we conld easily have been coupht
the cruel rock and the hardface. For there was land off our starboard
Was ir heaven or hell; an island in the midst of this? For shelter we conld in
dee, bur to steer untrue by more or less a few points was the certainty of a shi
wrecked on the rocks. Nothing is ma:rfrfm than 3'5: fact of those vertical bla ;
laughing through the suspended mists of spray, an. course of the ship. For
could so easily have been castaways amid the deathly action of the sea ﬁm’ Zhe N

_enarmity of those chiffs if we had noi, by the grace of god, wot been able to steer the

course through the pass in the jagered rocks and rossing breaking rolless.

This inkalation and exhalation of the ocean ar the land’s edge in a rempest afswé‘.__,
ﬁr?mﬂmmwaff%&iﬂmg_mmm;ﬁh .ﬂmﬁ&d;rsmirqmw
ng 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 gut bermeen the islands
Jeopardizsed our ship. But in a sudden surge and tremendous explosion of spray
uncontrolled we were shot through rhe ﬁmg becaeen the reefs and out into the open

bay beyond.
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Onee o this group of rocky iskets and we had gained their protection from the
wiolence of the ocean, the rollers moderated and the surface abated to a pale
grey with only the tale of thick slicks of scud. Litdle more than a whisper of the shout
outside became the seas. To hold our course and not sail past the shelter of the island
aras @ demanding task for the best of caprain and erew, for to bear back wp to anchor
in a storm like this could be nigh impossible.

The further we sailed into the s?{& harbour, the more the storm concealed st furry.
We finally dmgﬂpad andhor at Port Ross, though we all preferred the old charted
name of Sarah’s Bosom. It reminded ws all of the fam% we had or the friendship we
kept and the warm loving bosoms we had lefe back in Melbourne and now all longed
for. It is @ strange thing, for omce at sea you yearn for the warm bosom of a loved
one and a strong embrace; but onee close o 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 ana
the sight of land, uninkabited and murky though it was. ' L

Without delay a party was made ready and sent ashore in the ship’s di
and find fresh water; a5 our supply barrels had been smashed and sa

With the samird of wind \ odd williwaw blasting away farther
unprediciable unseen guses ing dowrn from the hills, a dinghy wa

o sea and
Ward to steer a
45 strange fo the

true course fo the rocks of dhe bay. Then once we did, dry growad wa

Jeet, for Eﬂ " moved with a regular roll and a pitch as if an ocean wself, it worried ws
not for we bnew the z well from the countless other v on the swells of the
sea we had all trees of this forest we found ourselves in, were no fess

than. a twisted mass grear of srunks, corkscrewed by some extraordinary
natural force of gmm stood there for some time, breathing the ambience of this
eene place, imagining the coundless storms that had thundered onto the island foroing
these grees fo grow as rthey did.

Once the barrels were landed and filled, we decided to explore the lie of the land
someankiar as we had finished the tosk in less time thar we swpposed, and there was
little to do #ll the fury outside abated. Ahead there was the resemblance of a track,
and we could rell this was wed by the wild pigs thar were free here by the marks in
the mud and their rooting up of the earvh. We started up through the muddy line,
brushing avide the serub that overfung the track in places,

There was some ground that lay clear of the larger trunks to our kft, and some
efort we were able fo cross the ridge drviding it from ourselves. We deduced that it
way have been the remains of some activity on the island some years before. But mwow
a res n?’wpkm_.ﬂemamymmﬂgﬁﬁcmﬁgmmﬁm
Jeer jﬁ' as the plants fought @ vigowrous battle to cover the ground that had once
been cleared. It may have been for some kind of farming centure, as it seems they had
attempled a settlement fere fore, But there were sealers too wiho had cur the
frees for fires of warmith in andhs of their stays, and this area of clearing could
wel! fhave 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
would have a vestal and it was true that we did, %Md:umgwa’mpfmﬂm
foo, bue as we each brought out our pipes from owr kits, there wain't a good one
among them, AJl 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 smotke i
msch hotter wish less than half a stem, but it was welcome in our Jungs in the cold

grey of the wintry day.

From the Wil we could see the bargue far out in the bay and a fine sight she looked
at anchor in the shelter of this bosom. We conld alvo see the Ws and spray from
the ocean proper thar we had been in % a few hours before whipping aeross the
peaks of another smaller island off to M north. After the pipe, there seemed little wse
Jor the broken stumps of clay we had wsed, for the ship had more than enough to
supply all of us wtk Bew - Wintry curty p;.r along with good robacea, so e fossed
the useless clay ends into a keap ow the fire we had lit and covered the lot with a few
logse stones and rocks wnaril we were mmm the last flicker of life was dead. It almost
resembled & small monument by the time we had succeeded in quenching the fames,
such was our concern to leave no chance of the fire spreading to the .e.fm"srgmwﬂ of
the thick bush.

There was a loud dang, dang danging of the ship’s bell as signal for ws to return,
Jor we had become quite prececupied with our wa, that we had fo ¢ time,
and it war now migh tme fo recurn before the evening light éﬂ cmpkm&'; anid - we
were stuck here for the might amid the brush. So off e set domen the bl in a
shippery race of the shore and the boat.

GODMAN projects Contents

Observations and Collections 1907

Upon the arrival of the entire expedition about midday on the 17th of
November 1907, we had been greeted by a lowering sky that darkened
the atmosehere to that of late evening even thoush it was just affer
noon. There was a fresh north-north-west breeze that brousht occasional
shrouds of mist sweeping across the sky and obscured the toes, and
every so often there was the odd fine drop of rain falling on the wind.
Similar weather had prevailed for the past few days on the island,
mlﬂloui ﬂﬂh the wind direction had swung markedly on the compass during
s time,

We had been more than surerised fo find a bedraggled grour of
castaway seamen from the barque the .Dundonald. firmly entrenched and
residing at one of the Gwernmmﬂ 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 time of it. We spent quite some time
making sure they were recovering now they had found the supply depof.
We added to this with our own stores and felf assured they would have
no fears of running short of food or medical needs.

(nitially, they fold how they had been wrecked on Disappointment [sland
and had miraculously managed to scramble ashore on the sheer cliffs. [t
saenwd that island had nu SIIPPD-' station because of the very fact no

e thought that the cliffs could be scaled. Poor chars were a liftle
pamlemd to learn that aﬂh they were rescued, they would still have
to_suffer this place a [ttﬂe longer, at least unfil we had finished our
sneim:t stumes and could return with them to New Zealand and
civilization.

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

The first samples | had taken, Notothenia colbecki, Boulenger, were not
unexpected, as it had already been partly described throush an earlier
collection and taken from Camebell Island. 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 Antirodes Island, where | found it
quite 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 seort at all, being hauled unresistingly fo the
surface, almost dead on arrival!

Many of the fish caught here at the Auckland [slands were infested with
fluke like parasites which glided over the surface skin of the body.
gills harboured crusfacean parasites which Dr Chilton identifies as
mem nwaw.ea[and ae. There is also an internal worm that appears to
the fish. Together these varied parasites render the fish
uinble and ca'tmnlv most uhinviting for eating with no one reguesting
fres the cook at any time during the expedition.



‘rhe head of this fish is not exceptionally broad, and as its width is eauval o
its length, is quite round in nature. The fine scaleless nature of the skin
s that Ir is snnmh and naked, with the exception of the upper part of the
beﬁm rurherehbemsmﬂimedﬂedmles.meduse
upper lateral line arises, and in a slight inifial rise,
runs almost stra[iht to beneath the last dorsal ray; the lower line occuries 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 feeth that narrows at the sides.
There are no teeth on the vomer, palatines or on the tonhgue.

While there are some variations. the uuﬂine of the dorsal fin is rounded and
it commences slightly behind the oeercle, 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 total. Beneath the sixth dorsal
ray arises the anal and this extends further back than the dorsal. By
comparison, the pectoral is weakly rounded and does not reach to the vent, the
ventral strefches fo the centre of the pectoral ravs. This is eaual to the caudal
in length, or one half of the head. This caudal is slightly fnrheﬂ and the depth
of the peduncle is one harr longer than the diamefer of the eve

This species is inexplicitly 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
Lgnusd%rl.than 510mm and these larger fish would be about 4uunnn wnhnut the

Among the other species caught in the first few davs was Bovichtus
variegatus, Richardson; Notothenia microlepidota and Rhombosolea tapirina. [
found Bwi chtus variegatus also living in the various nooks and crannies around
the enclosure of the bays. One | had hooked was immediately swallowed by a
large Notothenia, and in one move, | was able fo obfain both specimens. [

nd Nofothenias abounding in the sea weed of the shallow water, and

they are of a sluggish habit the young are quite fearless and will

fu-llaw 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 plentiful.

We did get off the boat in those first few davs, which allowed some limited
wnrka[nniﬂmshnrelme and at this fime | was able to beach dry some
&umssfullv in tbe limited sunlight and heat ﬂmﬂh | dun'f know
spend the morning, as the tide was low then, among the cluster
m‘ emsed rocks that clung along the coast and | was nearly alwavs
accompanied by the resident sea lion or two. Mainly the vounger males. They
were very interested in my activity and came quite close at nmes with a big
splash and roar, before they would swim off faster than they arri
became a game with a courle of individuals, and every time [ was near ey
would investigate my presence in a flash. It can be quite sﬁmnr along
edge after the tide has droeped and the sea weed is left above the water, |
had a few minor falls as [ slirred and slid across the rocks at times.
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| would catch three or four fish at a time before carrving out some
basic measurements and classification on site, for [ am not one fo have
a total mess of specimens and an egual amount of figures fo 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 fo find if. [ have done this before and have
somehow always managed to find it again about the same locafion that |
thought it was leff. But this fime, it must have been once foo offen, for
it never turned ue, even though [ searched for some time and some of
the others in the party were alerfed to keep an eve out for it.
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And then I began i spin out the whole tale and the terrible fimes of near starvation and
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SALVAGE 1916
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 dliffs to 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 totally
exhausted from the expedition. From this it was obvious the only chance we
had of success was an enfrance from the u%eam however Iung it might take.

ally the weather had impmvedmough to clear the sea passage, and the
finally succeeded in reaching the cave to allow the preliminary salvage
0 begin. The cliffs matched all the expectations we had heard, stretching
1bove us with a stark blackness that made us feel very small. Just when
ppeared 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.

3 e
On the 13th of May, fifty years to the day since the wreck of the "General
Grant®, moorings were laid at the enfrance 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 re calm as the vessel, now
dwarfed by the black cliffs that must have been over 600ft and wzr—hung the
water with physical unease; lay at anchor all night. Through the
watchful eye was kept on impetuous nature of this ocean, and in
all remained well enough for a first dgge During the day,
made, and though the water was ably clear, ther
wreck site of any kind. By the end of the day though, the wea
final say and with the frustration of another 3 wit
to return to Western Harbour where we had n

There in the wilds of this land we remained ig' more than a month, confined
to the land by the ceaseless storms that raged night and day, enduring the

frightful mnuwt the first opportunity, we moved camp to North

£S5 c

hance, soon struck a suitable day fo take the "Enterprise”
cape to the cave.

y
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The settled weather suggested that we may at last have encountered enough
calmness fo 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

from the north-west with a fury, and rather than chance the beat-up v
ran for the shelter of Carnley Harbour once again. This was pr
very difficult salvage task, and all due to this unyielding and un
Wﬁﬂﬂ'l‘er ¥

However, these periods of mwgh Wd’!ﬂ' were at Iastfqllovved by a remarl«?e
spell of calm that surprised us all, and with some trepidation, we were actually
able to fake the cutter right inside fhe gaping entrance of the large cavern.

we
gtobea
onable

| made many dives over this time, anﬂ began with the sea floor just outside the
cave entrance. Even the buttresses where the "Gazelle" had reported finding
the wreck in 1877 showed no signs atall of a wreck, though | 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 sea floor was likened to 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 to sea. So ﬁamfere | concluded that maybe the hulk was in

~ the cave itself, and if we wanted to explore further, there was little to do but

of the ve. As the others of the party were more
han I a t, | rowed in and dropped and anchor

o pull the “Enterprise” in stern first. Although the weather
: ". reverberating backwash from even the small swells
inside the cave were difficult to contend w:th and made the diving an arduous
exercise, ,

dive far inside _-g-_j dep

However, without tuq much dlfﬁr.uit); | spent the next two.ds
the cave floor wtth ttle succe
wedged between large ba Iders against the cave wall. Th'
sign of the wmd:,and apart from these obscure timbers not a sig
like a speck of the gold. Not one ounce of the 25700 oz in the manifes
drop of the further unknown amounts of the miners personal fortunestha
were en roufe to England. From my deductions, | had concluded that the la
amount in the manifest would have been in solid bars, heavy in weight
difficult to shift by even the fiercest of submarine storms. 5




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 to 21t 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 hip of a
reasonable size could sail in all right, there seemed little doubf of 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 hitt’aj#'df'ﬁi ppointment that we had to accept utter failure and made
ready to leave th _:-speﬁ%iding place. After all our efforts, | can only conclude
that the crew of the schooner “Daphne” may have lifted the gold in their
attempt in 1870. Surely, it must have sunk with them asifhey were never
heard of again. They were all drowned with the gold, and'@RfY the ocean and
God would know the truth. Perhaps though, it was washed far out fo sea with
the violence of the extreme storms that must

inflict these coasts. Or slim as it may seem, there may be 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 ifs 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
aland.

%

v

GODMAN projects Contents

adequan

DEARCELIA 1922
e

Dess Celia
Hol aomnitingthi ettorsnboardeiveman et youcan thelicuet

Ditddip s fioalloy sisccimbed o map cortimial magging and st Lagt allowed e, aguinitlisbetion
Wl%%hwﬂmmmmwh#um#km%l
thartiifs.

[ b sisre Lo wsed T Teas s withthone ionies e wounl dTlly wlem yow would cometo siay though we
warted To belicue cveny werd of it. You wever Uonght 1at | would le able To de, 3, did youd
Remeanbir wllen we wred 1o joke about going way dovn Uhert, srd yoo said | would never be ableta
bk Aaddyy novnd 1o 2. wihs more of & prollem, as sle woried Like anygthing about me
m‘mmMﬂuﬂamm&ah&M mwgﬂh&&mmﬂﬁﬂh
buge e a2 the when], for wee fpce Looked so concirned and wpsel as sle [pded intothe Astance s e
Aeamed ol down thelarboin Horwce (pce s prolably il atthe wlar,

(el qusite dosin Lore, iodependent and cotuionlsy omsschalden tham joit 19, as| Lase e

{m‘:ﬁ e %WLM“#AMM%MHMMM‘%M"‘M
arnd bricsll et with e [ ges & {4 workood down Lere, a3 e wisd weven slops

meMHMQMMhM it s Thoughl e sl Bhe tione innthe world

Aeal with il So, | Ao TasTobicep onas bais Adone ard sosirly 4 here ane Tuie wice Lo working
Ko bonesul wiss Loaking

end g Likie apnctlhen s o Ue sfip. | 4
boys 1o | will baveto brave e cold
meto beep warmlotfes om

- R .
B T Bl ook v e

son Ue actim Lo nesd 4 QM e

e e
Kis Liguen from Lime to

lomight be ableto bid Lim inta Leling
ﬂq..{m::fﬁufmm Mh#&dﬁﬂ:&nﬂafuﬁ:
i e b o we wosld sieak iado bis study and sl sip
Lot Ob e srersingliy ginlsl




The vext morwing, aboul G o'clock, we corld makie o1l e Avchlard lslards abead. As the dark
sbapesbecame closen, | juat bad To fot on one of Mhose warm cost as the wind becane neally fierce
arda i {illing. | erjoy Letng on e dech ard wnteling e great scn binds suwcop.

whlelt, ey world all Look e sarme o me a3 #yufﬁ##ﬁ:ﬁ

T R R R RS T

. aas : awd
suted., »rl&-w-g &MMT wiedtocalliy
1 one Ta cuer wie i, Mt‘:«anfyh L off e

=

rsngebed e cccan ard oot lard again

M‘ﬁ“zﬁﬂ aslle bimows wlene all e Trneles

muﬂﬂmdmmwgm&{hf

ripFion caricd by HM.S Blanct, and alsathe vidlory
or il hese yetrs.

£ '

ST

fpressed belueen some I

ﬁ&ﬂyﬁdﬂhﬁﬁm,whmﬂm#m%qhu Tley
meacally The onliy Uiong thoak spoiled e dunsy was ot it ad Leesraiping all sy arnd
bost, Lt uafortunately, onc ol those sice Loyt alleta bely. me ombosrd, MFZ&M
srd we acbored berein Carmley Harbowr. We spestthe wightlbene. '

Hﬂumf.’ Ad il wks int, Aaddy promised 1o Tuke one ouer To Epi Uit s &

; ol those sbipuncchk stories ot Auddiy vt to seare sy with) Weld 2his s the 4ite of e
%Mmtkw Resmesnber the ome thatthesy made the bellows and the forged There ane
b Uneledackevenfousd & slatewith some wrilivg omBusder smoldnotling bosd.

12 scems Mt a Lot of Ut come bere Leave w msnk of tein 4 As here wiere Lots of old
wsones seradched wil abife or b sbang slone iwto UeTired Loards of the i, | seratebed may ptsme
Atersining ruclons Some ome will prolally [ind 3 i & lusdred gears or more
worder Low A gt there ard ulol was. = o

#r—

GODMAN projects Contents

W 1 keep writing as the voyage cortinues, Uis s going tabe along,
iﬁ?ﬁ%uﬂ%ﬂ%l%uﬁ?ﬂ

Letten, so | bave decided 1o
iy yos chn lave Uhe fon

Scripts



g,

. MMM«H&MMMW &rﬁupﬁmpmrmi
1939 A saw cut 18 wap eosoat fram the coents of the pact year ar 69 that war was i the a. Wi ox a poand seaks the Guieted Granks wer the years, seened to have wourd apsund themseloes v 2 way that made Ohe
andhar we were, o the Jeoman teamer Lrlurgen, it o Pllsoent cncoy pors, wartip as it seemed to il s 6l ki i h i e o  hyeind sk ih ¢ ol oem 5 Brl
de ceized with the finet afffioid ammonncement of kostilities, There was consiteralle irterest and gossp wosld jolle with the German ¢ Ghat 7t was i Ghe waiy one held Cheir month and wirpe Chax.
ﬁ""’““f‘?ﬁ ﬁp&uﬁmﬁﬁm&fwaﬁaﬁﬁﬁkmﬂu#m dmmﬁ’ ﬂiﬁﬁsm,‘m& mdy Mﬁ'tﬁiisrg‘ﬁﬁﬁ#ﬂﬁrﬁcuﬂﬁ'@(ﬁkm ;
Chat & prolanged clap da bhtc area of Uhe warlid oo be (ol Q wm &tmmﬁ‘gm fro cassed Blcdisgug o dope befone th fioh o the cutti
ﬁ-ﬁmﬂk%m ﬁs@m&rqﬁﬁsﬂ ﬂiw-mwfm‘mim ﬁ fs docotics wbick / kad £ PR 1
Pt Chalwers, i New Lealond, ;m kad beex mack talk aboat the boat ax ﬁ.m Mﬁﬂ‘ astane mct of the nﬁ:::,“rwdfm "
Mumﬁmwmopﬁwmdmw of the ertaation, ﬁ. ; " ;
were, m@m’.ﬁmﬁ mowenl it woalll veen, %hmw P i e 1 fﬂamwﬁ&mf%‘;w@ Do cale & decarie mspﬁﬁ‘tc‘amﬁu
safecy i thi plase ad fult tho cosne we oft thi prt the dett o mew% acwlly folled mmwkﬁﬁém.m?@
_ A preogrecs and it ceemed it ool takie mintihe 0 move 1Y, antil Gke oapliui deciided b0 riok Beaoking lhe ehip
5'*‘“’“‘@“ "'_;;;__ g with a.okip the ite of the Lrflges, about 5000 tors o allhw easier acoess bo the witokes on the doat. Thic worked well] and we coon ectablivhed @ eycten
“M ‘ wﬁﬂ Mmﬁﬁﬁwﬁaﬁmarmﬁué where by we oouli manage 0o oat, ﬁwpﬂwﬁdﬁmfﬂ' Eﬁ'm#wn”nﬁﬁ mﬂswﬁfﬂm
nphery & - or coon dreak the Lrflagen, i, mm@ﬁ,m“mmm'gmmww
sl f : r f . | me Ch war wou eart for u ad v s wonl o saopht heve bk anl ey,
WM Mﬂﬂﬂf MW&%M Mﬂ&ﬁi i i ' ta ail fram the heary memmwmmw le a rip with 4
s e N b E wade up from Lhe darpii %W#Mﬂmmﬁuwﬁﬂzﬁrmﬁéﬁm&mﬁd
ard wae Sucked by the frot that we were only eleamivg at kalff cpeed and had beex makigp such i Y éﬁ / f aseits
:Zwmw%f&mm@‘nﬁwm » ) O He 4 i rﬁrwmud&y
Lardly on the morninp of the rext dig, the caplaiy called a meeting ﬂf&ﬁqﬁmﬁmmﬁi&m mﬂ‘fﬁ” ,ﬁ-mma@ Wi s e had redses .wﬁimiafﬂa i
(¢ was lrae, we dil have a problem and the captair, qﬁ"«sﬁw@ayf tike airoamstances we aow Gige a the oot ad st ming of m@?&ﬁf,ﬁ R ok m&d’;@u
Mm&{ﬁaﬁ‘uwwﬁ-@m’mﬁdﬁwwhormﬁ#rkmmm We kad space fir the wood, Hfawonrabl waly folled Mmim;“ﬁj P .
W&ﬂru&{ o robudted dr an, mim&,y&ﬁm, a%mma@m&ﬁﬁhfm&: &uﬁ‘fb{uﬁw ' wmbkﬂﬂh&% &hﬂﬁ" f
u@mM&yrmﬁ&wjamﬁa&xmﬂMw somment, @tm‘@m i s, wonli Chie b exonph 7
¢ e e st how b bl bisfly st aslosny o2 ke schol o i O the hiphent e c hat st woet ri‘mwﬂ:pda&tr the ohait wars roliaced that holl
prtiain thtrants o e, Tha bo i vonr sy goes et anl e aboe fillinedfy e ol i th ol ¢ o, ol it ¢ st ik
ceriinc soiqliets zealbest), ﬁimﬁa’ﬁ&r&&mwf Geowar Expedition i 167 that nse e, € tok e G tr fre 3 .
ﬁ‘mﬁ{ﬁﬁaw&&&ﬁrmﬁq}‘w dﬁan&’& mé@‘m ot the dieserded fiiah and the remai
iobands were near, M&Mmmw U stean as guictly o we cold there ol e the e, Lhde Wl itk

there wi the radly as his aripis Mmﬁmmaﬁwﬁ

ow ecenmed egual €0 staginp ir Dunedl, i erme mﬁrﬁ t I
°. "
gx >

GODMAN projects Contents Scripts




P

e mﬁ MWWW fwaﬁ‘aimamﬁmmgﬂa
, mlf.wwﬁ;:?;ﬁcmm%m ag X0 olher ideas weme

ditant ard Lo Lhe goalk of aur positi we reasked Lhen mp‘nm"
‘ at: the north west end of Uk baglat the soatiery end sf this iofond
d’runiﬁrq‘ﬂi' **E':'.'..' e quogamm
ﬁa&u’m&‘ we 0o oo current fucl problem, fior
é-qa&:, ! ﬁdﬂma@ﬂwm

ities and oattig the Linder from
from the karbour, But
keary wood down the Kt side and sat
kard as slore, and the ffew aves we had on

umt&#w%é;a@@@‘
i wouldl afto mean mack mire work i Ghe Gee
asrase the water iy ewall ffedoats, The timben itse
MW:W#M&M&M Grunke with fitle effect. With maok
wirers @ tree coulil be felled] bat it B presented the problen of solittinp this
aﬁﬁw»m"wm’ ¢ war ag Choaph the winy loanke were bound ap i Kuols,

Dage later, the cqptair kad the sk, s enpineers examire lhe ohance f making caws from the fittips an
doard, After o fow daige beex able to fabricate a ype of loothed caw from the carved wirch
oavers, With a great deal of efffont one cover had beex iito @ asable blade, with eaok ootk fited
ot separatellp by hand ard et with a clronp pain of plicre. Thic, roaph blade, thea had o hardened and
4 great five was ¢ on Lhe beack, Chat Kealed the Blade to red ot at which poit it was rached to the

water ard plaged ix deep with # baxg, and preat His wnd ewell of etear,

e thic Hade warod well beip mach easir thar the aseo to ous thrasgh the trankly, tho coptaiehad
the officers and embarked pon the lask of as gerive of eaw Hades frow the
otiker wirek covers, futiallly i€ was az Chirese Chat expaged lhe callivg, bat ae more Hlades were
" fivked we ot juived i the cattivg and gplitting. Evoept for the frw mex whice tack. it wa to
mﬁm@ﬁhﬂﬂaﬁ’ﬂﬁﬂ& paw blades, Mﬂkm:fﬁé&mf wilth the conslant
@, dﬁnm&wdu:&wyma nﬁfwﬂﬂmm@mpym{&dwwaﬁﬁy

X D - ‘e B

=4

GODMAN projects Contents

' J

e B AW

&%

have left on a trek to the other reserve ﬂa%wmnﬁpmgmm, carry out
ions and do a general check of the location, and this has left just James and
“here. The weather in the morning was quite fine although there was a stiff breeze
Jrom the south east. In the afternoon the wind had moderated and there were a
ild skiffs of rain about. James spent most of the day in the tap lookour, but once
more there was no sign of the Jerrys.

A SEARCH FOR THE ENEMY 1941 \

Dec 14 -

Today was q ne almost for all the day. Then in the evening we could see a thin line of
greyﬁg harizon. Before long it was creeping in from the sea across the land
and w'yfhiug 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
Jog had appeared, we were well set in the hut with a good fire for the night. We saw thar
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 .
Tﬁfx thick mist has been here all day and we can see very mri'e in ction. From the

rway, even the end of the hut is almost obscured, by the swirling vapours, and as there
.wmdmd:tmmmmpmﬁomlﬁemmhaﬂhan ‘blown in. It has been

tever been ﬁr:ed since our arrival was finally screwed in p.'au. The chimney had been
king in the northeast winds, and though it rarely blew it always seemed to blow it
t into the room. So with a little time on our hands, we managed

to consiruct a cowl direct the gusts away. This is a makeshift arrangement and will
prove its ce we experience another gale.
16

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

clasemga&ngoﬁrquq‘:r,ﬂmugh;mmymﬂmhmmemmdry If there is any enemy

out there wemn’.r in this thick blanket.

Dec 17 1941 v

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

any sh mpamkaedadnrmnnjrdmispﬂﬂmedaymudmgaming
: Germans could be right outside our hut and not be seen; still sound

; 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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ange in the weather, as the sky is now sunny
and clear, at last the mist has cleared. no sightings again yesterday, so we are
still safe, just the ocean and more ocean so New can siill 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 18
There is a cold breeze from the siw and.,

Dec I9

A storm broke again last night with a real downpour so the stream is up in a torrent pa
the door. It even swept up and over the small bridge we had constructed to crossit. We
both spent the day away from the hut, and I was right up at the top lookout. No sign of the
other party or the enemy. Read twa good books and carved some more of the boat. O
our refurn, a young sea lion gat inside the hut. It did no real damage exceptffor
knacking over most of the furniture and dragging in a little more dirt than we normally
dos It was probably one two from the bay. We will have to fix the catch or stgrt to
use the new lock we had fitted to the door from now en. J

§ |
Dec 20 ! "

The weather is aﬁow as calm as it gem-' and the rq‘i'?emon of the bright red ﬁ'awar.r of the
rata canapy in the waters of ay i a wonderful sight. The young sea lions
fighting in the bay have taken to te sides of the inlet, and James ‘and [ 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. = “

L]
Dec 21
We have had two days of still fine weather on end, and it would be great if this cowld hold
Jor 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 matter how we searched there was just no sign of it. Keys/
They' re worse than the enemy d. The spare keys were inside, 50 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 of the lost key. We had to break in through one of the windows in the end.
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A TIN OF PAINT 1954

MacQuarle Island Is the most bleak and desclate place | have ever seen. There Is
hardly a plant that could ralse itself more than a few inches off the soggy soil due
to the Incessant force of the wind. And If It did, It would surely be cut through by
the persistent Aylng hall and fine sand as If attacked by sand paper. | was sure glad
to leave that Inhuman placel

We were now on the return to MNew 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, cdumped rght down to the
water's edge, and great trunks, twisted by the same winds that swept MacQuarle
island. The welcome song of bell birds drifted 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
glgantlc merino fleece.

It appears that each Inch uf growth thls forest makes enables the next plant to
grow an extra Inch higher. Its neighbour bears the brunt of the driving wind storms
as the wind sheer factor afforded from the follage toward the wind, offers enough
protection for the whole living forest to gather itself from the ground and gain the
full height of about thirty feet over a distance of several hundred feet. Sadly where
ﬂmfnrestatmda'byhashardﬂﬂsmvu‘hmkm It appears that the wind Is cutting
through and klll]:ng off the forest from inside nu{. b

We could sense the hls-tpry and folklore of the place, the hardships, trials and £
tribulations of the varlous people that had passed through for what ever reason. We

. knew some of the history of Hardwlcke, the falled attempts to settle and farm that

had only ended In bitter disputes. Wakwalsnnf‘theshlpwredc days and the
plight of the de:sdlate i;uta.ways.. :

As we stnod bvulde the few lsnial:ed gmm; at Erebus Cove, the peellng pa.fn!: and

recessed letters caved mmmesmtmnbslwealcdaahzﬁtaﬂs ‘the truth of

. those times a.nd the fatal struggles of people now long burled beneam the soll.

The death of a child, butafmwwedcsq]d hshlpwreck:dsemnanfrmnalaxkaf
ratlons. Those were demanding times, when a llfe could be taken at the whim and

the change of a wind. They knew few of the modern comforts that we enjoy today.

They were ploneering times when the world was still young and walted discovery
and the promise of fortune. | wondered If the memories of these miserable deaths
had faded faster than the palnt that now peeled from the zinc 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. epliaph to the life or death of these people, but as an
epitaph to the age In which they lived. mnywel'easmum;boutﬂmpwpicas
they were about thelr era,andﬁ:atlntrlgued me. s

ltwasanagcﬂmtforgadmuthnfwhatma:emw uura.tﬁtudeﬁa.ndthevenr
sodety we have become. Strong, they stood for the evolution of a people and the

growth of a natlon. As much as It was these people who were responsible, It was

'd'lenatureol‘ﬂw:Iandandthedhnatematwasmmwdmﬁwseveryamasnf
the ocean and then came sweeping up towards New Zealand with unpredictable
vengeance. These few lonely graves held sudxafasdnaﬂunhrm.alﬁtth:nmem
In the party too. The}rmademethlnk,meymademeﬁeelwholwas ﬁaeywcre
asmumahnutus.aswemreabautﬂm Hﬂtaomamemﬁnghse

a



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
lines. For these freshly palnted lines would become the only written legacy for
those -.-mu 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. Arst 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
wealsnﬂnaﬂraumbeglnnmgmgmw*mdlawmmegrmnd even small
green hooded orchids shooting upward for the summer. It seemed a pity to have:
tﬂpullalldm&eplahisupbymemtsmdms&ﬂmaﬂde,hutthtywould s00N
havcmnergrmmmemnctcw . _

Thereshuuldreaﬂybeasmngﬁmoeermdardundthemkmmdgraves as
_ there Is some sign of the wild pigs that occupy this Island rooting the ground, In
‘some places right next to the markers. Hmwevm*mntmaybeaiobfmmﬂuer
party&mt\dsttsﬂmlslmdsmmlnmtfutum.aswehavennimwmeﬂmnr
_ the materials Furfence muua:ﬂnn ! ) L

Gnce'-'-\‘ehaddeamdﬂwama mbeganﬁwpalnung ﬁcmssﬂ}emaﬂ:emwasa
patina of flaked and Eee]lﬁg—whlte paint mixed with the subfle varations of green,
yellow and orange from the mass mﬂ]idmmdungmmmemm There

was some work In brushing and scraping this away, but eventually, we had a dlear
mfacereadyhr&mﬂmtmh%gauem&utmmnfﬂmthldnwwpmm.
and while the paint dried between coats which took about 8hrs, wehad time to

wander ﬂ'lrnughth:rﬁmlnsufﬂmold Hardvddnc“seﬂlmnt St

. There really was Ill:l:le 1o see as 3 remembm\cz m- ﬂ’ie hwldings that once stood
here, We located the few rcrnaln&ng flaor boards of the Governor's. ,hause now only
_partly vislble above the ground as they. dls.a.ppcared ainder the earth in a contorted
twist. There were a few old biicks, the chalk red now mrnple:rely covered with
olive coloured moss, and only recngnlsahlg by thelr 5hape scattem:l through out
- the bush cover. At nneﬂmﬁ\erchadbemanacﬁvemmumty here with 18

dwellings erected, In addition to the barracks and G&u.ré:mment house. There awere
also wmhhups, halfa mlle Jufmgd and ev.ren a gacl,

'Aﬁﬂﬁshadhmnﬂghthem mﬁunﬂrﬁaﬂ- ﬂ@twhﬂewesmod and now It was
'aﬂlnsthﬂiclanﬂmptfmﬁmfﬁummalmhndﬂwgrmmtmded These
_settlers had planted all kinds of vegetables, berry frulls and frult trees, around which
&nq,rhadhmitsheltem Theybmughtmhum,mtue sheep and pigs, but now
there was no slgn of any of thls i:xmptar-:wsumwng pigs and goats that
‘endured the dimate on this maln Island. The rest had died off over the Intervening
Wears., There was even a story of the release on the Island of possums and the fact
thatmeya.ﬂdleduﬁduetqﬂmha:shcﬂmahelEnderbg.rlslandsﬂuhad!tscatde
‘and rabbits though.

ﬁﬂswasaplacewhe.reﬁmland had dnfaatedﬂmeffmtscfmm !lwasapla.ce
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 spelt the Iegac:.r of these graves. Every word seemed
to cut deep Into my mind.

'-c
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yellow and orange from
was some work.In brushing and scraping this away, but eventually, we had a clear

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
thernselves,

people, thelr death and perhaps

‘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 galnlng 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
were also small rata trees beginning to grow, and low to the ground, even small

“green hooded orchlds shooting upward for the summer. It seemed a pity to have
o pul!a[ltl'lm‘plams up by the roots am:ltus& ﬂmaskle but they wuuld S00n

hmt:\rtrgwmmedmmt:nr

Thmmuuld reaﬂybeastmng ﬁenueﬂmdmndthema:ktrsmdgraves 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, tl'mtma:.rbeaicbfmarmﬂmr

pa.rt:,rﬂmtvlsﬂsmelslandsmmnelnmufutum.asweha.vemimermeﬂmeﬂr

_ the materals Eqr fence muucdun

Gnmwehaddeamdﬂwama mbegmﬂ‘mpainung ﬁﬂmmemalj:mwasa
patina of flaked and pee]lﬁgvmte paint mixed with the subfle varlations of green,
hm&smﬂ]ﬁdﬂsm:lungwmmewm There

mﬁcemﬁyhrﬁeﬂmtmah%g&uﬁﬁm&mcmmofmemlmmm paint,
and ‘while the paint dried between coats which took about Bhrs, we had time to
wander through th: ‘Temalns uftheold Hardvddne’seﬂ]anent b

"'r

. ﬂm‘ereaﬂywas llttletaseezsaremembmm mﬂiehwmiwmatm,stood

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

. partly vjslbl:abﬂveﬂiegmund as they disappeared . under the earth in a contorted

twist. There were a few old bricks, the chalk mim;:w mmplemiy mvered with
olive coloured moss, and only rmgnlsahlg by thelr shape, scattered through out

- the bush cover. At one time there had been an actlve community here with 18

dwellings erected, In addition to the ba.l:r,a.dis and G&wernrne.nt house. There avere
also workshops, halfa mlle of road and emn a gaol,

'.Mﬁﬁshadbmnnghthem mﬂunﬂrﬁuhz&@twﬁmﬁuesm and now It was

aﬂlustmm:hnﬂmptforﬂmﬁfeiumnmhndﬂwgrmmtendad These

_settlers had planted all kKinds of vegetables, berry frults and frult trees, around which

they had bullt shelters. 'Hmybroughtmhum cattle, sheep and plgs, but now
there was no slgn of any of this i:mptafmusumwng pigs 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
thatﬂwyaﬂdle{iuﬁduetqﬂmhanhdimmlEnderb)rklmdsﬂuha.ditscatde

‘and rabbits though.

ﬂﬁswasaplan:whe.reﬂmlandhad ddaatedmeeft‘urtscfman Itwasaplace
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 spelt the Iega.v:;.r of these graves. Every word seemed
to cut deep Into my mind.
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*lsabel Younger, aged three months, Dled 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 Convulslons®
*John’ Edward Downs, Mariner, dled 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 Died of Starvation® dearly read
the recessed letters as the light cut across the Insaiption carved In the stone at an
obligque 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 polnt where the cross met had fallen away on the bottom and the top half

hung together on the barest of threads.

I_'- ~ Then there were the markers that had no wbrds'.to_'trm:.;arrd would have to stand
- the Impartial ambivalence of only the thick white palnt. We stood back almost
breathless, though there had been no real physical effort In our task, gazing at the
' clean earth with the crooked markers now freshly painted poking upward unlevel
- from the swelling roots beneath the ground. _
At the base of the track Is a boat shed that had been bullt to 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 tiles from the Enderby

“settlement, Iron fittings from some long forgotten source.

Perhaps sometime In the future when others are visiting this lsolated 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
generatlon to remember, EAEACS |
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A Bloody Good Time 1958

They were having a hell of a hoot of a time, with plenty of real
serious 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 d all their stuff to this new spot. The buil

seemed so deserled 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 {oo. They always knew that it could be, but
in a boat like their one, well they were just glad to be here, and
as they were all a bit crook the less said about that the better.



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 housc whi

on and popping them off. If they missed, the ricochet would &e
the bullet screaming off in any direction. It was a hell of a'laug
They pretended the concrete stump was a German, am:lthe:.rwere
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 going to waste too, so
they got out the hammers and a crow bar from the boat and
started ripping out the best ones. Bert saild 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
Invercargill. It was a fair job to get them out and took the best
part of the afternoon to do much. It was easier 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 lo 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 ailr to crash
mto the side of the wall. When they stopped for ancther 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
sitling, for there were miles of tins left behind by the war mob.

In one great motion, he yelled out "Bloody baked beans again”,
ﬂieﬂnwmtﬂydngthmughmcair.lﬁtungﬂghtnnﬂwﬁndufthc
screw driver. The sharp point of the screw driver went right through
the lid and the horrible familiar orange liquid oozed 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
out of all the others. They chased each other about the house for

awhile spraying piss everywhere. Shit they all laughed.
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You wouldn't read about it, one throw straight on to the sharp tip
ofthemrmvdrtver.ﬂnd&eyhaﬂafewbetstnmwh&mﬂddu
1tagam.50ﬂ1:yaﬂﬂmughtﬂaeywn1ﬂdgivethisthmwmgagomd
their attention turned from the windows to throwing tins of baked
beans at the screw driver point. It was quite hard to begin with,
and Jack's first throw had been a lucky 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.

As they walked out for the last 'time, the house looked pretty
amazing and you could tell there had been some wild parties here
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 bloody rip-roaring
time on the island. Stil, it was doubtful that anyone would ever be
back here again. What would be the reason? R




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 ashore
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 value or worth
taking 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
stll 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
slmted They were all getting prelty pissed every night and each
i before

hup That third night wasn't too bad, but the
ick had got up for a pee and as he made his way
i the dark, over he tripped and staggered into a chair that

vas in his road. In one of his usual fits, he sent the thing flying
Bndtﬁelegﬂtudtclaanmtuthnwaﬂ Geez it looked funny sticking
out of the wall. George got pretty upset with him

hell of a lot of yelling, they had a fair dust up

fighting on the floor, both were pissed of farts of course. It was

George that had the black eye the next morning though.

next
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Enduring the wait,
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

curve. swirls on a grand scale across the hill side as far as the eye
%4t se®. Grewth, luxuriant as one could only imagine in a tropical paradise,
an R&mazon valley.

But no, here they are at the south west end of these islands right on the
most exposed tip of Adams Island, bearing the full force of every ravaging
storm that had passed this way, drenched with ige salt gpray that swirls in
the air from the gigantic waves that crash headidhg 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 siafe that
allows t8se plants to thrive, and even e howleg wind is part of this, as is
the lack of bright sunlight and the tfflck 3hd constantly damp peaty nature
of the soil interspfsed with the rock scree'in which they thrive and grow. A
more unlikely association could hardly beimagined, but it is perfect for
these distinctive plants to flourish. '

A friend had’ak&n 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 for subantarctic plants, but they grow in
such a specialisgd.climalg th er a few years they had all failed and he
Id only con at "They took three miserable years to dia". A

sum *nothing like the logy and climate of these
se wonderful megaherly bave eVolved perfectly to exploit this
had brought

5,

e climate and the temperate nature of the main land

was just too mild as an opposite extreme #r themtto SUrvive. ‘;
¥ ' {s
‘was Captain Fairchild of the Government steamer 'Hinemoa’ that made
the locality of this a 0 8 Jocation is his namesake. Ri S
en” and that the pame had .

‘common usage since 1890 but had not been officially nised. He
applying to d4he New Zealand Geographic Board to have manw
common names of these islands accepted, and among these
magnificent Fairchild’s Garden. It seemed so apt, as the namé sugges
fair children playing in an untouched and naiural garden, a sort @
imaginary paradise. Was it luck or fate that the Captain's name
Fairchild and not something that might have been unsympathetic? d
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Rickwood seemed doubtful that they would accept the word ‘garden’ as a
geographical term and that they might require it ch to bay or
something less sensitive and per.;fgos more common. After we had
experienced this place there seemed no name that could describe the .
geography, and we could all bear witness to the claim of 'garden’ as a = -
"proper” geog term. Strange, how some burks in Wellington can
make decisions aigut such a wonderful place without ever having been
here, still that's ngton for you. If ‘garden’isn't in their . then

it should be to accommodate this one place. g ®

P
Adams Islarid is a jewsl in the top of the crown that®s these islands. It is
the largest Istand in the world with introduced plants or terrestrial
mammals and the endemic flora and f; enjoy a freedom that few other
places in the world can offer. A plagé committed scientists can complete
their work in unmodified natural surtoundings. Apart from a short time of
grazing by a limited nymber of sheep on the island, which were eventually
shot out, it has flot even a mouse ashore lo disrupt the sensitive
ecosystem. It is here that ongcan 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 Ye other islands might have been
before arrived and disrupted th& balance. The present difference in
the nature of each island is quite obvigus, and where the main Auckland
island has goatsfpigs, mice and wild cats the effect of these can be
directly seen on thg endemic ecosystem and in particular the flora.

prolifically here in ild's

While some same plants that grow
%ardan d w on these other islan y are sadly now reducedito a

w sfubborn survivors well out of th ch of the munching houths of
theg§ introduced animals. Perchgll on bluffs or down ’? sides,’ they cling
faPa tenugus survival. | believe there are now planst afoot through the
Departmdit to try and remove these pests at s oint in the future, and
the the better. Though imnfcafét,-' ‘Government in the past
that hadanimgls deliberalely int fo provide food fqr castaway

’ dgﬁn:;g: Jvho had struggled to survive. Now those wild and woolly days are
gond as there is little ch of a shipwreck and the islands are managed
as a natyal reserve, ﬂgy:ﬂsae ittle need to have these iﬁ*mats here

that could form the only ,means of
easlest tQ remove, and a count on thei
. s ufider way at present. How the world can change

won can become a m&hﬁessﬂ‘ahundredyeam




But, here, before us on Adams Island, one can see the striking endemic
plants of the subantarctic islands in an o maf situation. Prolific, vigorous
and vibrant, they really are quite astou The peculiar conditions of
extreme exposure and rock have aﬂowed airchild’s Garden to develop
into an extraordinary natural garden where large mastai herbs such as
Stilbocarpa polaris and Anisotome latifolia are more than abundant
Together with the bright yellow flower of Bulbinella rossii and large

sil leaves of Pleurophyllum speciosum with its tall upright dars .fka
flowers they form a gick cover that has to be seen to be belisved.

there is some of the coastal shrub Hebe elliptica, the fell fefd is
benefited b ence of rata that could have formed a large canopy,
allowing e unforested area to flourish. So striking and abundant are
these pl at it seems criminal walking over them, but no path can be
found #?mudh or around the denseness af“gls ,gmnd garden. It seems no
foolpath was, in the gardener’s plan.

We could have ﬁoent an eternity m that wonda:ﬂﬂ p!aca, 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 olif soil samples and collected ﬂ?& plant
specimens for John, and now it was time to proceed to
hand so off we iged dowR through the ading thickn

wondrous site. Thg weather, thdugh a drab grey mistthat merged the sea
and sky as one, had held off agy real threat of wind and rain, an had
been welcome ag'we all knewghe ?Mrres about #.l;s‘hnd of the isla

At the lower gbction of Fairghild’s Garden, we had’ erected a large foot
by three fool"sign in clear Vview 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 be fars we could nail home the rgnna ply sign itself. The
wording clea icated that this region Is a flora and fauna reserve, the
name of the IS d and that Iandmg erm . There has been
some. substant I damaga from peap naing illegally in the past, and

whilg it is al :mposs.fb! m atah m, there are few warnings of the
status of the iSlands. The a typical example Where some
vandals had cqused a large a aun damage smashing the bu.'ld.'ngs

and stealing the double glassed ows. At least a few strategicall
Sign ight indicate thar as H.'agaf to come ashore without
t lookgd completely aut pl Jn f)u ess of the land, but
be don farthebeﬁarprbr the islan

#rty Had been aw down at BoatShed Bay which was’
an’a sf:{arr wg;k gll mrm;:érdshcamfe fla-!aﬁaur from the
mgsake e bay,*the ts r the castagays,
S parr and%s:dﬂ was the remairing! reco.
g88islands. It had ben decided
over the Doa Harrerumraﬂawzaar
mportant tha wattam save what tnncreﬁms tha

far h y are gone o force

a team e
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The shed itself was almost useless and any timber that might have been of
some use was fo be taken back to Ranui Cove and stored for future use.

The coast waicher’s hut there had been wrecked some years before by
some fool vandals that had caused all sorts of damage. No one in the
deparﬂgent could understand it, as there seemed no purpose at all to their
Ko !

Falrchild’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
zgsca down the slope towards the hed with some regret at
leaving place, e could see them bel t-work on the dilapidated
remains of the bulling. We had landed @re earlier with the boat and
passed the beatsfed on the way up Garden". Bhe shed itself was
now little more thaa a few.sheets of 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 tffe roof, while the other side and end were
still quite intact.

The wooden boat itself sat slumped over on ofie sidd, with a few small
clu of carex grass beginning to grow within and one remaining crate,
that had contained the castaway slores, now empty and tipped on its side,
inside the hull also. The boat shded few signs of seaworthingss and its
purpose here was indisputably fi ough it h '

ad bgen a
her day, if it had baﬂn left it would soon ave
fu and en, feen well beyond r. Of the mi
pt a fewpfems here and there a ng il

wgmu nly dedlice that they had come loose e Wiown away wi
Id d that they had h and the b ith
the sw ga!as Although we aanedup the site as mua, “'. could, there
ants of rubbisfi, and the hole scraped in the ground ‘where
'#mshedh t | suspect these will soon be growr over in less than a

‘no mora than a

e of the island's history.



1975 A large lamp

?,,_

ALARGELAMP 1975

en spherical mass of ehore boulders, a glistening sparkle that only glass
¢ as the direct light of the sun strikes its reflective surface and bounces

other mﬂd among the: natural antiquity that has lain hsrs through the
obscure eons of time and is now invaded b}_.rt:hia unknown mentality.

It was glass all rlghf-, and It revealed itself as a smooth curved surface, broken at
the top, sharp and jagered as a bizarre weapon might be pward as a
virulent trap for the unsuspecting, the unwary or any unk that might
happen to step upon it. And thm.athac the bottomwhere the glass drew
inward, a greening paﬂna of with some earller rationality so
rigous to th f’is balanced ecosystem that | was just
thsmajaina of a simple light bulb. A large lamp

at inky not then one might use in the electrical socket of
an ordinary house. No this was a p of uncommon proportions. Something

ial, an object with 2 secret purpose to match this unique size. | puzzled over
itpgfrl- more than a time, for as well as '.:h:u otk ._ g source, the full unbroken

.-?*-- h 3
Where had this come from? How had it got here? The ocea r;#a only logical
answer, | knew that, but this was too naive and still | many other
qsatmnéfmm the real answers | searched for. Such alargelampwashed up here
onthe isolated shores of an isolated island in an insolated sea. It seemed hard
t /islon a scenario that could land this trash upon these shores, but here it
as, defiant and bold upon the rockswith this bright sparkle among the black.

The magical enclosed glass rounded vessel had been floating bueyant on this
ocean for more than a year. Thrown on the storms, tossed on the great waves,
Flown with the frantic winds, ever on the move as a restless belng. 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 path through, when all it needed was the smallest of
gaps. Any course through this ocean offered a passs ge. way, with few
mm::ﬂmu of any kind to snd its mu darnce, _,___,,._ ‘seented that it could sail
arm sthabde wn fragility, it had

anafairchance
wﬁﬁﬁ cold waters

Thsrs wadf.a glint among the cold black hardness of the resting rocks. Between
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= It continued in a vibrant frolic, bouncing on the crests, diving in the troughs,

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

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

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

Ag open an expanse as that ocean was, It wasn't interminable, and it was
inevitable that some obstruction would loom through the wmd Swepl o gray that

lifted from the surface of this liquid ocean to affront the is daring
vessel made of glass, And here now it was. Dark grey profiles reaching from the
ocean ahead of these driving winds and heaving swells that powered the tiny
veseoel full ahead. At first they seemed to carry little weight and appaamd only
as obscure, flimsy cutouts on the horizon. But as the distance closed, they grew

ever larger, blacker and metiacing, until th aurroundad all the paths ahead and

thevessel Waﬁtrappsd B ;.
With no steerage the:m was no e@ibape. Closer the ethereal g m. essel bobbed
and jostled on the nslsnt-l shape of

land. It was alive, oniy
brutal hardness of |,
suspension. hhsad
tumbling tope of

before. -

pouring ewells toward the hard black
a J't: mmalnsd in the water and ceul
a& like an embryoriic fiuld th:

largest apan ocean waves It had survived many times

they madeafinal desperatevigorous death thr
stone, to carve up the land. Here, in a matter e_i* oments the::.r UHI&aﬁhEd the

undulative journey around the polar oceanSiHese Were

thewrath of their last dance as they crashed headlong ag}amﬁtthc coast linein
a sudden explosion of sound and spray, They stood full, upright with a reflexive
arch and curve of their bodies with a sudden thrust, a last orgasmic frenzy
before peeling over in a thundering turmoll 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 glase 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 exhllarating
rush of speed, the vessel was caught In the cascading pitch, and thrownina free
fall to the sequential eruption of foaming white water below, Amidst this roar of
breaking wave it was 5m=rt: straight to the waiting black rocks ahead. It seemed
it could never survive the landing, the berthing intact. ’

a- o,

g’

. %

%

wama breaking on the ahm.o‘l.‘-hkeths '

Scripts



But with luck, it bounced off the first rock ricc
of the churning turbulence of the crashing Wave
bounding bouncing on the shattered surface g :
theblacktesth one after the other, these teébhitha
and in a final throw from the waves, Itwaaﬁ . faru;:rthsblaakbsaahof oL
on the final lap of wave. But at the last red afthcwanmg waters, there was no
escape and in a crack and smash of 4lass it broke into pieces against the
seaboard of eroded rocks. :

Over the following years, It lay on that
drove up the beach higher and higher, it was .
beach only as the corroded end of a |z clampgrl the few re
fragments of glase that sat as sharp testh amid the rocks. This egg of
this fragilevessel was shattered, it could float ¢ '

We would epend all the hours of the night after this squ
‘southern waters. In the vold and glqgrn of the da
waters with the deadly fire of light aﬁmuldc&%y‘

ins, alluring these tast; ng we
s‘ﬁcmmbleﬁﬂ Lake a

ﬁ_rlfa; they a
G Oﬂ,

Epmraathcdh .
ut what cholce do
- juid and make money for their owners
‘aremachines too. We are onl €re hthese squid.

The ships are covered in rows and the engines Insistently th
throug ﬂmn%ghttogam essfilaments. Eachlampislarge, and
we change the dead blown Iami;: , we will often keep them for souvenirs f
friends and family back in the home land. They are even quite sought
Bame le. But there are so many that burn out during our time at
m emall and they end upin the rubbish. T

-

There ls somuch garbage too, froma crewliving at sea, it builds and bullds in a plle
until it begine to rot and stink. Until with some reluctance, under the veil of dusk,
Itis 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
- slnks, it remains a part of the ocean for quite some time. Davy Jones's Locker
~ mayclaimit-forgood, orit may survive in the sea for a time unknown.

. i :
There Is packing, ﬂ stic wrappers cardboard, tin ca stic detergent
sCraps, some paper, ¢

Lritg a broken radio,
plastic bags, fish bones, an old wornout paint brush, an old shoe,a steel bracket
~and some bolts, cigarette butte broken crockery, a ripped tee shirt, some
ujugatab? mattml-t some apple cores, rags soaked in turps, a match l?ox.aoma
cli ger nails, a hgs, a & magazine, peanut

- jar, a corked mﬂm g;fdsaarﬂ boxpa;b:ald ﬁgla a aq-f;:hed
d lastly our largc lamps that bob like buoys on the surface as they

!y with the action of the eea it disperses. Some sinks Immadiatabr to the
- bal:tanu somébetomes alr-borne and is blown away, skipping across the surface

[ bhe wind. Some Is eaten by the birde of the sea thatfollow the ship
Or the chance that this disposal will occur. Often the crew would
dives for any scrap uld. They could
o cdsck as these birds relentlessly fol s the towering
nwe aﬁil&dmrﬂ anditisall gone.

£

»
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THELOSSOFACOMPASS 1978

During that day | had completed three 50 meter plot lines. One atabout 1200 ft, just
belw.? the sudrragnit. one adjacentthe trig at about 1000 ftand the other just below éﬂﬂ
ft. | had estimated on the walk up, thateach plot line should have takenaboutone and a
half hours work to complete. Initial observations seem to reveal quite a diversity in the

Jant distribution, butlwill have to waituntil my return to New Zealand untili canruna
gnal 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
much flatter than the frustrating climb through the tangled sections of Dracophylium
scrubwould suggest. The panoramic spread of the main island and the smaller offshore
islands from the heightsis impressive, to say the least. Itstretches outinall 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 topsina rush. Further
around to my left North Point and 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 moming at 7 a.m. And later when | started the first plot line about
9.30 a.m. itstill held the promise of a good day. As itwas so fine | decided to climb to 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
muug% 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 Williami was just
starting to projectits bright biue 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.
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Its criminal to think that people actually released a wide range of animals onto these
islands for food. Onthe 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,

Ihad been so engrossed in my work, that quite without any warning | had notsensed a
change in the weather. But as | was about haifway igh the next plot line, the wind
had become so strong that trying to retain and write on flapping pages of my data
book was almost impossible. Now the tussocks were whipping wildly in the air and
lashing Hdenm my legs. The still silence had turned to a chorus of ethereal wind

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.

| felt pretty insignificant in the centre of this elemenital intensity happening before me,
and within 15 minutes, | lay defenceless in sheiter as the varacious 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 fiat 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 intenisityis hard to imagine yet describe. Amostin fear of my
life, | crouched in a fetal position, below a rocky biuff about 100 meters away from the
plot line | had been at minutes before, | sank into the warmth of the clothes that | wore
while a thousand thoughts of shipwrecks, and these unique plants | had
been plotting that thrive so well in this environment raced through my mind; this really
was the Auckland Islands.

Within haif an hour the last ragged clouds of the front were scurrying away revealing a
much kinder sky with even the odd patch of biue here and mrgnt The wind had lost
some of its intensity, well at least encugh to stand upright once more, while about the
ground lay the 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 cormer of this impromptu shelter, my
pack sirijpped 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.



? | e :

Ittook awhie to gather all the pieces and | found all except n

looked at length there was no sign of itatalland it ol
sense of achievement, as that compass could lie there | v___maybemem—ril;r

trying| hadhﬁamafnvnipheﬁndfumer

1983 Devils from the deep

e
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There were only fallow
! created such a wonde

o id sisters of the Lord here with us which

2jo mhﬁ bean g}e ;m-s’r rau;ugmq_l o
. we been able to spen : s
1984 Holly roller | and sisters, and also by ourselves, ﬁw &%’éﬁﬂ"?ﬂg - mﬂﬁ ;2?;;’:52 g‘a?iﬁaﬂf the Em
song were exceptionally rewarding and spiitually eanh ﬁ-, in the shelter of land
talked to. We would allb In to rinthe 1ou ul:u::ut I this time on t nn,

about half an hour, wou some Cco
mﬁe more tmdlﬂcnnul ones than a few awmhg conta
We could siill be thers singing well after ten, after

the southern
vas lke ﬂnding un

mﬂ
lly conclude and there would be an evening prayer and
‘discussions over a welcome cup of tea or and
; all tum In for the evening. Some of the keen ones
- mbﬂ'ﬁfnrnmraqtﬁafmgund prayer sesslons or just a
~There was effen a bit of fom-foolery and harmless nc
,- enargaﬂc broke the silence of the night, though the k
gs in my bunk with a bo

t'.“;,’ nnmeme Infhe surounding ¢

Thewectﬂw

hud fime to read once more and have been
MhnanadﬂweStma' it is g
turnad believer through studs

_ and we hud
damage to the
$ had been infroduce
little th bnunded O

“' a deﬂg sl%_ﬂt_:m

p. und as w&
sed llons swi

, and althoug
clothes. Luckily | he
ide | felt quife insu

op., .
blowing straight up
great waves were mlhg o)
was a wild mix of spray amo
the tops. Not the best place
shots all the same ﬁumﬂ-g
nf the wind can

GODMAN projects Contents

Scripts



Wi .:_1l1r

about another half hour near the edge in THE FRENCH NEXUS 1986 ‘\ f
W ; 4

as It that | hardly noficed the

These islands are a gem in The sub-antarcric ocean. They are a unigue place, thar exists on 1986 The French nexus
panr of the world, away from the hands of man, where The creatunes and the birds ane .

mlhsm}'ﬂwhmh:mﬂﬁ.

The 1eam are glad 1o anchior the Calypso 1o thise solid lands, as here ane so many violent storms
m-hiﬁM%MMdfﬂmmmlumkmmlﬂﬁmmkhgw :
‘wonld where the storms REGIONS SWEED ACROSS THE OCEAN UnsTOppEd NUANC
ane The specks of land amid A vasiness of ocean. The violence of the storms never seems 10
hese powerful cyclones circ thi southern ocean undisturbed. Ir is Thise small is
such as THE ONE WE ARE AT Now That bear The brunt of The Ravaging storms bur provide an essetial
resting and breeding place for the creatures of this southern ocean, as Thiey are now doing for us,
There are millions of birds thar fly the southern ocean, some very large as itk the albarrosses and
'mhi:t“wimrbiyuﬂlhﬂmmﬂpnlmu; each of these needs the sancruary of the lawd for breee

AT least., ' :

Wedumﬂmtmmirlmqnhmammmunm:&krﬁanﬂlﬂﬂﬁnhhﬁmmmn
us. When we have hardly envered 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 swin our through The clear and

AlmEr waTERS bay we Have in, diving deep the ship, racing across the
wuﬁﬁ'mdbmldnq'lhswuwhhmwwmdmfonmrkmbmﬁl.ﬂmymmmiﬁy
our presence And almost seem 10 call us 10 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

arrracted 1o film their pla they are here and their cu 1 A heighr,

Y
THESE ARE GREAT CREATURES, And Fast in the warer; we are in Their domain and surrounded I
mainly by juvenile males. HW-WMMEMMWM};M_ Have very
mﬁnqmdshqnpreuhtlwmu!lﬁ' A nasty gash, though the accounts of this NG T0 ]
divegs in the warer are very few. They speed rowards The 1eam under The warer and in the lasr

possible second veer off into the murk of the sea beyond our sighr. The line of bubbles from our
mlsﬁmimﬂmnsﬂtyspmdﬂmuqhﬂtzmmmiﬂmnﬁmdMIdid.Theinp!lgzjtalmy;
Ahﬁdu:liﬂi_z_dlvﬁmdmum’rhdpFzzﬂaqﬂmmuemyshmhﬂimﬂiw,nw them

10 pass THe MORNING. X

Unfortunarely, these wonderful crearures were alwosr hunted 1o extincrion in the early parr of the

191h century for thieir skins and oil, and have only recently beun ro Recover i any significant

nNumbers so That they may be safe in these islands for everyone 1o enjoy in The furure. The isolarion

of these islwds way afford them some protection, bur thee is still he threar of indiscriminare
ﬂdﬂnqﬂwmw&lmdmdt@mhafm of them each year. Perhaps ir will be public

pressure as Well as the isolarion and the laws of E GOVERNMENT THAT MAY PROTECT THESE CREATURES.

for time 10 come, bur ir is all 100 certain Thar many have died this way over recent time. We must

also learn 10 fish in A way Thar we can share the bounty of the sea withour disrupring creatures

g such as these if They are 10 Truly survive. ..1. v '
.' B
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Afrer half an hou filming the Team Feels more relaxed and able 1o interact with the sea lions who
have become very excired and inguisitive ar our inTerest in them. They show Grearest curiosity for
OUR cameras, And THere is No problem filwing, excepr ey 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 rime afier Time
riGHT up 0 The camera. The activiry benween us reaches a peak afrer an hour, and the Team biss 1o
COME for & meal and the warmth of the cabin. There are few blue 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 visiting the Mollymawk
colony which are in the keighr of the breeding season. The young chicks had just harched and
could be bur A few days old. You have 1o walk with case on rhsﬁmdu there are other small
prion that nest here in burrows and it is easy 10 break through the TurF and cave in Their burrows.
Ir is hard 10 1ell, bur there are another small creature Thar scampexed off into 1he all tussocks, and
some of e party though thar ir might have been a rar. No maner how we searchied, we could find
no Trace of the 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 life, as this is an island Thar is
considered 10 be rar-free. We would larer reporr this 1o the authoniries back in New Zealand, eves
though i was some way our of our schedule. We all felr there is A dury 10 report such a sighing as
SOON as possible.

These are all rar-free islands and some Are free even from mice. It s 1o the credir of the violence of
the srorms thar lash this parr of the world thar o rar hiad survived the cruelness of the ocean
during one of the many shipwrecks that had occurred over the late panr of the 191h CENTURY.
Indeed, the very bay where we weathened this sronm was marked on The chiart as Castaways Bay,
and this island had been the scene of a disastrous shipwreck and the siruggle 10 sunvive for
the crew. S5 here may b a vermin-free island where the balanee of naruse has existed unchallenged
for centuries. It is impornan® thar the islavd remain in This balance, and perhaps these islands need
moRe prorection than the WEserve status Thar the New Zealand Government has placed upon the.,
For our landing kere is by chance, as we intended 10 head furthier south Towards 1he even colder
warers of the antarcric, and the decision 1o research these islands has been uire ar the last minure.
We had nor the Time 1o ArranGE The Necessary papers and are really here unknvown To The
authoniries. We have seen no 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 ane Bareme Gusts of wind with rain driving in and pouring down on oun
crafr. We all Felr glad of the decision the day before 10 amach firm lines From the ship back 1o the
shore, for thexe is some doubr as 1o whither even A good anchior could hold fast our small ship in
this storm. We can feel the ship move through our the wight and are very glad of these thick lines
thar ran from borh the bow and the srern 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.

!

M
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Next morning, The winds are just as strong as during the night. Every so often THere ARe sTRoNGER
squalls swe:n?vq in 10 swinl.uiuuud 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 jenk hard as she reaches the end of each rerhier, before she
swings out rowards the other line. We have been in the lee of the storm in this bay and could
hardly imagine the True violewnce 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
I.E!'Er unnorticed, Casting off from such a place in winds Thar stRong is no easy Task, bur we decided
tomkihahmmslizhnnfmehﬂmﬁtoﬂﬁghnqeblmd.

Here, there was bush and real shelier from the winds thar blew ar the "Calypso® during the night
before. It was much mone of a harbour whene we could anchior with ease and knvow we wene safe
from he worst weather Thar These oceans can offer. The wild winds thar blew on the othens 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 1o sea. 'When we arrived, there, we are also greered with
our friends from The day before, as anothier depuration of sea lions found the ship. Playful as ever
unvder 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 a:mqhmmksnclnim
on The breeding beaches. They find a beach or bay of rheir own and prorect ir for all they are
worth.

We are able 10 spend more Time ashore here on this island and find the rime 1o mlk SOME of the
rough Tracks into The bush. We also find the rime 1o deal with some of 1he washing Thar inevirably
seems 10 build up on These Trips. ON the shore we spent Time buaning up much of the rubbish thar
had accumulared on board over The past month ok so as well.

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

&
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THE PENCIL OF AN ARTIST 1289

ﬂn.ﬁr: are here.
From onset, uncertainty surrounded our arrival; for the elements had forced an w

" extended stay in Fort Pegasus at the southemn end of Stewart lslana, and while an
Interasting diversion, it was one we could have done without. With the added frustration
of a retumn trip to Bluff, for more supplies and an indefinite wait for that break in the
weather, it was a marginal affair that we would Pe 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 .

Then we strugaled with weighted packs, baM‘r_ld Poxes up the manicured grass, where
the blue rabbits bounded like wound-up toye inffront of us, to the three small huts hugged
bry 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 strangenass of the earth iteelf, of a harsh and
tragic historybut also of a future not yet known, Immediately it was fascinating'to my
_ senses, it allured me into accepting this eccentric place as a kind of normal that | would
/\nmr have congoned 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, 8nd 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 o
{ + greenness that would put anyone off and only have made the compost bin back hom#&

s
\ . Evene with jam or some other spread, it looked ae wicked as any su nce | had

_ &ver 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. vwno 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
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
. onlicget greener by the day, and god knows what the other food is that we shall have to
5 ' Buhy ¢ before we have the chance to return to civilization.

L ki ¢ .
", - Thetarge tin mugs full of tea were at least hot and weleome and showed no signs of
, T greerness It was this with a swish in the mouth that eased the pain and helped wash
#  down the dmy bread we wers all tentatively chewing on. You don't realize just how
" .,  dependent we are on civilization for our food. N —~

w5
23 lbwes difficult to know where to start on the rf r the "Acheron” had left for the
_ oo 4 ﬁﬂlm part of the Island with the artists tha the way home. In some ways It
hyt fait a little unfalr, as we had the problem of the i on the way down to contend with
” -m' s:'l:had nearly taken a week off our stay, and they W8d scored a few extra days on the

5 ne. Now they were going to trip right round the coast, and it might be doubtful if we
uld see that on the way home on the frigate. .
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| did make a start that afternoon and set off for a short walk with my sketch pad
pericll & 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 sithoustted 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 ls an enveloping golden
glow about the atmosphere that would be wonderful to explore with paint. There was all

. ﬂ the wild life that | had imagined right here on this beach too. The great big 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 andm the
slender, smaller cows. Eeally they ars just great horrible lumps of blubber 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 grase 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 eize or their manners, They have a comical look 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, ’
reachin b with my sketch pad and sharp new pencil to make the first marks onthe o

: ce dramings and ldeas for ;Ew time, when | could extend these with
pain ome.

As | sat alone on the ground, the peace and isolation of the islandecrept 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 descrbe, an ty other time | can
recall something similar was once In the ruggedness of the El kas Ranges Just

outside Wellington. We had fallen asleep on the grgss, In the sun beside the dark gresn
tangle of bush that stretched to the tops. There was an 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 bumt beer cans and al liar braken brown glass that
litters such eites, We woke suddenly with a tired that 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. '

at

This was the same eerie feeling, but somehow | did feel welcome In th]ﬁ.placa and time. |

felt as if | had a spiritual Fcnﬂiﬁaﬁm to be here, | feit a sense of belonging that had nat

been evident in the wild hills of the Rimutakas. Because of this "spiritual permission”, |

stayed far todlong sketching till the dark shroud of the night had dropped her celd cloak

m ﬂ%ﬁ remaining was the fading air-brushed pink and blue glow in the clear sky
ide the foregs,

g e
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W'{'-h 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
errlnw under my feet. Once on the grassy slopes it was easy going and a quick walk *

the sand, although making sure | dodged those great fat male lumps on the beach. ; ' from high above in the chopper as the grey s

hadow cul
Mext momning after a slow start and the usual chores, | was able to get away for anothe blade . It had been a WF““‘"
day's sketching quite early. | had decided to walk as far around the foaﬁt: ag | dafc?:l in ; ﬁm i‘:ﬁw&" the ! Tﬁ'.’
the day, though as It turned out this was not too far at all and quite simple going, There b that ha;w aal. HEG’ R
Wﬂl‘; 80 many Goﬂ# apc;oe tol sﬂ: a:‘;i am ;r:m s&m&s of the land that the temptation Tﬂg “'"::w lary still ;:"" ”Pp'd:” zf
to do 80 meant that the walk could take all of the however, At the first stoppi s ; - e ; P
spot;, right on the edae of a vertical cliff, looking back towards the hut end afmgf;lﬁnd J an mfgrna' lake itl:i't.»rrng ah?jn and barcﬂy?m;jr.-ppkheﬂdamdo; to hﬂ;\:; ﬁ?!ﬁ mﬁad 'hn'us
with low cloud in long lings across the hotizon, | set to start and realized that | was now far severa dﬂ?”-_ I managed fo s a H: st e : e
already one pgnell down, lost from the new box | had started with ust the day before. the : i ,;:G "m“nymﬂh: .:,;Fﬁ wﬁﬁwﬂ;ﬁywﬂm
; . i concept and notion of gravity. | could have stayed up
there wit i Id have let me or even a little - It really is another
. , and the whole ship looked so much more

ﬁq:pedhﬂwde&mfﬁaspecfdhmw
fidioush .onl.'ﬁ&mawnnum gnd parts off

ing up wi u}rfurmi‘ﬁh'ﬁmf&.l

ﬂh ﬁe'goppa'domgﬂmrmwsfmh but there
faﬁeﬁafa."atafndmmﬂmfuma,mﬂlsuspedmﬂafﬁesbofsmﬂndm

rcdunm anapmof;heif The real action of the day though was during the farget practice
exercise the crew morning selfing up.

what seemed I gmatu'mfnfmﬂ'maboufmdpﬁoam? ﬁmmﬂmn&l’ceﬁ
officers

overﬁ:o ancefhe

the farget
ﬂ:ehuddmp system so all could hear, a br hrarmgaddguﬂandrumwasmlmed
ﬁupodﬂmsdeanddnﬁadoﬁbamrﬁany ng on the waer as the frigate

!

board were ri sﬁnpagimnﬂnuous!}umun&ﬁm&rum
%ﬂﬁ;rfﬁm%ﬁmﬂuuﬁm volley across the water at it. There

Jamnrmmm'aﬂrm lying prone on mats at the stern deck
fwdearwmn dmoﬂngmﬁhmmfhe:ﬁmdmafﬂmdmm This
fmrgmﬁmn!marfrmﬂmbl'wwmn Floating
drmmbepmﬂyhmdhﬁarwﬂﬁmﬂm Fﬂ:’ﬁl’h&ﬁﬂﬂﬂ'ﬂfﬂﬂdﬂﬂpf&ﬁ’dﬂb!ﬂ
bobhrgupmdammmmhﬁgﬂhsudd&n&dﬁmppmr behind a swell even if
- on the ocean

ﬂmlﬁeyappanrod'bbﬂhmmnb«ﬂm‘ !wm;e thing at all with
' guns wmopanedupm uvargwnuu

. »
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ﬂmrnmnhﬂdafﬁunpamﬁhmeﬂmuﬁmdmmduﬂurmund and it sent great
reverberalions o snundmrghfﬁrmugﬁmyboo?asﬂuhwvybﬂssmahudmck
m:ﬁhr#mudh ruﬂk my bones, each time they fired,
such was wﬁud:ﬁ'omauchsfmf #wmm myoqnwmnngfrgm.'ﬁﬂm
thunderous sound affer a few rounds. You see h&'pu b.lggerguns
wﬁmmrgmhfﬁamhfm};ufmr larget. _Il ’fabaif a lot

to start filling with water the surface until it all
at whi ﬁ?mqua#ws from h&&hﬁmemﬂaw
cushion used fo stop

Permissi ted over the speaker , and it foo went over the sidd, at which
"mn;‘:ﬁ“ﬁmumammm;"a;mmmwm il 4

ogeeded for some fime until if was dq#!o the Governor General's Pura'awﬁum
fukammmndaﬂha shoot with them from the deck as the crew had

in a little closer to the official party. There
been given adequate instruction on the
firing at random. For some fime they fired af the
Fn;?a ir shooting, there wos a

‘Fromihe sky; in a fash the thing turned siraight ino the line of

Wﬁaaduab}rsﬁafﬁuh@ebr&:smpuwﬂabmﬂm lay dead as a door

knab, with not so much flicker, upsicle down on the to the frigate.
ne hkﬁﬁxﬁwn aﬁ;m ’%hﬁﬁ.
mmkfﬁ}g'_’ aﬂ:ﬁ:wﬂ.]‘ﬁm ' - sp:r?g'um!ﬁn
II' of civilians. | one of them say that t have enly one mate for life
WJaﬂmblrdcrrdmglbeskymquerha :

: of
snotty- nosed little artist types taking it all in as well, so it was a bit of an embarrassment
mundandbasrnofh about, fman’fﬁa#JEufh familiar rhyme of the
Mariner though und!hapbgfinfhﬁ.ﬁba’fmu

ﬂweilﬂ&d,quﬂu nt from the trapped air and oil of still warm feathers, as the
tanic grey shape of the fri duuppwadmrﬁuﬁmnpmgu#mgmsmdgunﬁ'm Like a
crazy beast info the distance it powered, and the dismhﬂed
S e e it e el
ffiis once s haif a si until there was a
splash-on the surface, mdmmuﬂhnfmmwmhrmmuﬁm carcass. There,
in the deep of the ocean, a single skua had come fo investigate rospadoFu;ﬁmp
meal, wﬂﬁﬁﬂfaﬁﬂv a:burpbwkbagmharma!ﬂmagadh

=)

‘. ¥

Then the distance, high in the sky it was seen by an D#lufnﬁkhﬂd' and down it
uﬁﬁusph&ﬁmﬂlﬂm&mm“ﬂsu mu mg ting feathers
B L 2L00 iy: oh ccs Lo rohine bia Bl i
carcass, leaving nothing but a flurry ing
cay on the cirs and ssaing off on the wader aa the mmmmm
ok, bbb b e e ey

Back on the beach a sea lion om‘ﬁamchmkmﬂmsunandwmﬂ: rurefyconm

Io this place. Siretching the bulk of its being unaccompanied, it dozed in digesting.
Tﬁwwwﬁmﬁmsammhmdﬂmdmlnﬂum Po:::rmsfnr
reason that the sea lion was on another island away from mmn

wham
the beach-masiers dominated the herds. An island, it ba stle, and
R it ceaboring 1o o mmm#m’" e D e R o

da;gu#mnsysﬁemof sk deal wi
that are just foo ﬁmﬁ‘@m&muﬁermﬂ

bark of a small dog, there was one great hooke
nest-like spit ball came flying out onfo fﬁa
as if it had been skillully woven Usu'ge
E:ram.ﬂ ?ﬁman#legmund parts

But i dﬂﬂmhﬁ id of and tendrils, there lay a frivial m piece of le
ab;::ahﬂpa uspmﬁ;uﬂ‘; mxmahﬁgﬂ&mmw“ down

a frant : Hmrhm'mshn#yendadh bird's life the moment it
jacyronc gub The el ok, Foement. Thiy ieicaifioan leaclanad distorted beod

now ashore, against II indl every odds, as were the E?ﬂm‘ it may never have killed the

"/
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Sea storm

Q
S " g

| have been through some rough time-s 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
a fun part of the whole life style. For five years now |'ve seen

nds of storms in eyeryiocean of the worl few, in fact none;

down. Even in the South sea, it was abo

bad as any | can drstill it didn't have me worried to any
degree, ' ¥

: i
they guéfwm force ten winds, gales of

i aesuface in a fine salt mist, obliterating
the bow of ¥ out from the bridge. On a clear day
the view is spe length of the ship, across the tops of
the cmlaim;s an ‘ocean in the distance.

This storm had 22,000 “ton nas 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
*and weighting 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 ac sea, and even during the slightly quister voyage up
tha southeast t of New Zealand there was still a certain amount of
w ‘Every time a great wall of water struck the -s;nip tha a
he banging of metal that'€ould be heard above of
tlw storm itself and continued until the next wave hit and | :-F- i d' over
again. It didn't take too long to detect the source of all this commotion, and
it tured 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 uncontrolled in the chaotic rolling
ion of the ship. Backwards and ards, from side to side, any way they
ed, the 10 tonne rolls made a hell of a mess rolling about. There' mmt
been some real force as they hit the container walls. It was good
a all our twist locks had held fast and all the containers were still anchered

of thesg heavy rolls smashed straight out the of the containers and
the ocean, leaving gaping, Jagged holes in the walls as evidence of
brashness of their hurried exit. We never ﬁu of them go out, the
bility was that poor. The side ¢ ship, the "Columbus Australia® had

dints. and gouges where they ught bits on the way out and down to
| an. Then there the ones that never made it all the way to the
and just kept 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.

% death. If you miscalculated the flying furniture was evidence of one's f
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When the storm was at its full height, it was a matter of sirv and
grabbing hold of something very solid, secure, then holding on for grim

The tables and chairs were rolling about all over the place and most of
asnt a hell of a lot we could do about it but let them go. If
s or deck with the same force, it would be broken

Luckily | ht of my computer early and managed to save that as th
storm was beginning to build and hit the ship. It was just beginning t
de about, but had not quite toppled off m&fk 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 there a
nestled in the tight space for the rest of the trip. It still works fir

&
?" EJ glad | got there before things got too bad.

All the of the crew were fine, althou re was pruhahﬁL a faw ,
were a bit more shaken inside than t Id care to admit ‘We had a
German tourist working her passage Lh:omn Australia and New Zealand,
though, and she was really shaken. ioohita as a sheet. She was
absolutely convinced we ‘were going to sink. rgird, | ‘t blame her, for

. when we were way d the troughs it must have saamad as though

Q there was only mountains of waves on all sides and we were half way down

to the bottom already. She struggled up onto the je at six in the moming
and all she could see ves crashing In all ¢ ons and the spray

~ whistiing across the air 'so- that It ::ut the vlslhllthf {m«n to about thirty feet.

The steel was on the way to F’hllacﬁalphlaa crut of the pat]of Melbourne. | can
only suppose that those heavy rolls of steel are well gone to the |
can't imagine that there could be any way they could float. At least’

had been no containers lost over the side. 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
i 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
and these had sunk too, But some other pallets had
he jagered gaping holes in the
q‘i g resolute tides to where
1 ants of the stesl
- attanhad to the pallets and had scars of wood chipped away _
sy had earlier been hit by tﬁ& rolls, HRERE *




t in the middle of'the ocean we found a bloody ':'-mdan pallet floating.
[Mwenedown the southern ocean, here was this damn thing floating about.
that we saw it at all, for it was floating just and no more
ath water. If we hadn't passed within a few feet of it | am sure
rever have seen It. God It makes me mad the crap some morons
' Jdntaiiie ocean, the bastards will never learn. For one thing they have
;ﬁh spect’for the ocean and just see it as some endless junk pile where
everylhing 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
experie in these cold waters. |

 and line
out of the

Well, we @licled around for a while before we could get a
attacked and then we were able to fish the sad-looking
water. It weighed quite a ton, and as we b
lurched over @ Ii
pulled it'up in'a
~calm, we strapped it securely on board,
@ southern ocean. Other than this it )

mpared to

elofithe previous trips where we have encountered storms With extremes

ind,"wave and rain. «d

o
& down at the Auckiand Islands, we decided to | Enderby and

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 i
unravelled like a large spring, which made it even more sail-like and able to ﬁ
blow off in an uncanny snaking, whip- like manner, springing across the o
ground with a twang and ping in spastic convulsions every time the strongest -’ﬁ.-?f
“&m:l‘sg it it. Eventually it sprung up into the bush nally came to rest :
under .a:pila of fern fronds & the bottom of a stre P

-y
g -

|
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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 Bland, detached is / land, solated 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
thnugrlmtiys'femmlcns about my own unimportant/important differentia,
mortality.

Ahead was the reassurance | seeked. There on the beach a
modest plastic bottle. What a multifarious object, it clearly positioned
me in the contextual comelation | 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 extraneous fo the
terrestrial nature of the rocks that its myopia/providence was
indisputably not here and | should make sure of that.



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 / filfrated [ 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 tfo
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 not 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/l/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.

- GODMAN projects Contents

Without Invited reservation, of the (reservat/lfon) It s argued that the gaoze
Is key, acting as a suppressant of women and demeaning us as only
possesslonal objects to provide a service, o commodity 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 o view it cnly In terms of possession, possess/lfon and or
exploitation at the expense of life? The power of ownership, the
responsibllity of actflfon.

Are these Blands anadlogous 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/geoclogical
clock? Is power the key once again? The powerful of any soclety Impose
thelr convictions upon another, exploiting the humiliation of the weak. Is
the word always sef up fo be polarzed 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 cther ways of looking ot the situation. Take that there
could be the perception of examining the existont constructs and
deconsfructed, postconstructed, futconstructed, fluxconstructed constructs
from other infents, unpercievable to our limited discernment, A new world
of ancther perspectiva unverficare, The very lignum vitae we seek. The
fus/lfon. It may be thot we are conditioned by the omni-powerful force,
and that as yet that not be found in terms of
dll‘ferenﬂntedmﬁerancef ifferance. It may be physical, monetary,
intellectual or indeterminate. We know course, this force s alsoc subtle,
not like that of amed extortion, (extort/lfon) it Is that with the existing
command structure and civil conditioning. that affects even the
deconstructed sig/nature with the most dollars, or political persuasion and s

patriarchal.

But, Is It any different to the dominance of differ/ant species on the
planet, or minority groups within any species? Is not the sig/nature of life
to dominate, dom/I/nate 7 Are we nof all authoritarian with our personal
of responsibllity, intellectual tyrannizes and the decklon of act/lfon, towards
the rest of the earth?

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

| can't tell. Was It the cppressive (Inpressive) uncharacteristic environment?
Was it the way the rugged bush swepi/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 fime the interminakle
ocean appeared to rush up at me all the way from 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 lrony felt the need to retun fo the others.

| Instantanecusly packed and In an expedite burst, rushed off across the
fluxconstructed path | had come and would go.



Only after | arived at the visual sanctuary of the boat and the add
effects of some paracetomol had time to react did | relax in any \-.33 It
was too late, this time the coptain wanted to sall on to another anchor
and | could not return along these shores, At that fime, /I/me Inevitably
reclzed that even with the most conscientious of Intentions, the pink

stic container still prevailed, as the pre/veil of the inscribed, as the

bmrg:;_'thn by the Inscribe, on the fabric of a pre-civilzation precept
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1996 - Explosion!

The sound kept echoing through my brain as if my head was a chamber
of endless hallways.

Boooom! Booom!

The bang and crash of crumpled iron sheets falling to the ground,
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 1ight 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 burmed the rest

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

Quite unbelievable!

The boat had nearly been ready to embark an the journey back to HNew
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 jronic 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 11t 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 hour:befere:

1996 Explosion

Scripts



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.
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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 wvessel 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 consequences of these irresponsible actions, for it to
happen in such a pristine environment is an absolute tragedy, we
are devastated. There is 1little 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 positioned 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", alsc in the area, was declined by the New
Zealand Government. The minister of the Environment Mr Bill Land
said the New ZFealand 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.



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.
A 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

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

M negatives and the photogram which are camera-less images where objects are laid directly on
O e S O u r V I \/ a 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.

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

Technique of Combination Photogram/Negative Printing the photo-sensitive paper first. These images required 4 precise cardboard templates, that
<

dovetailed into each other.

TR A base board that allowed all the templates to aligned

N 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
AN\

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. I'lined up the projected negative on the base board so it fell exactly where | wanted it in the
Waterfall Inlet e = centre for the size of the photo paper | had selected, and within the opening for template A
Iter Point e = - =T . . o

Tt 3 with template B inserted. | carefully cut a cardboard template the exact size of the photo paper

sy and cut a rectangular opening where the projected negative was to be exposed. When this was
: o S 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
e = the centre) for future prints and also to line up the insert to block any stray light falling onto the
Cape Bennett area of the paper where the photogram will be exposed.
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This exposure through the negative was made with template A and
B in place

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.

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.

4.

Once the templates have been cut and the the relevant exposures calculated, the negative 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.
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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

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.



A finished photograph/photogram print sits at the centre of a random sample of objects, artefacts and detritus used to create the photogram
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Combining the various exposures for the photograph
enlarged from the negative (which often require dodg-
ing and burning in of specific areas) and the double
exposure photogram required patience skill and some
luck.

The examples illustrate how various attempts were
required before the desired effect was achieved.

w~ N\ B 7%
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Cameras used for the Codes of Survival project and other information

While the first digital still camera was developed by Eastman Kodak engineer Steven Sasson
in 1975 it was not until around the late 1990s that the first consumer digital cameras were
marketed. In fact the first camera phone was available in 2002. Digital single lens reflex and
compact cameras quickly evolved and soon destroyed the film giants like Agfa and Kodak,
untilin January 2012 giant ilm maker Kodak filed for bankruptcy. Phone/device cameras have
become so sophisticated that they have collapsed the market for compact cameras and even
diminished the professional digital SLRs. There are professional photographers who now use
their phone for much of there high end work.

Since the invention of photography cameras have continued to evolve and that evolution
continues today.

For the Codes of Survival project | used three cameras, Two were 35mm (Nikon F2 and a small
light weight Nikon EM- lenses were inter-changable between the two).At that time 35mm
was the most popular film format for photography. Each individual frame is 24mm x 36mm
(tall x wide) with a 2 mm gap between each frame. The film is perforated at the top and bot-
tom with the frame number printed on the top and/or the bottom of the frame. Rather than
purchasing pre-loaded cassettes, the film was loaded into light tight cassettes from a bulk
loader (to save on space some cassettes were loaded the Islands inside a sleeping bag at night)
The Nikon F2 as mainly used with a 20 mm wide angle lens for the blak and white images
while the Nikon EM was used for colour documentation.

The third camera was a 120 6 x 6 cm Bronica SQA. 120 film is so named because it was the
20th daylight-loading roll film on flanged spools that Kodak produced. The physically larger
format offers greater resolution than 35 mm. As there are far less fames on a film roll (12) and
the camera is much heavier, the camera was only used for a few shooting sessions.

A selection of cameras | have used

35mm Nikon F2 film camera
with 55 mm f 1.2 lens

35mm Nikkormat film camera
with 135 mm f 2.8 lens

ISO

In the late 1960s early 1970s when | began taking photographs, the fastest ISO 35mm colour
film available was 160 ISO, my current phone camera offers ISO settings from 50 to 409,600,
which means it can take photographs in extremely low light conditions. With film the entire
roll had to be taken at a selected ISO, however with digital, ISO can be altered for every shot.

The film used for the Codes of Survival project was, Agfapan 1001 SO and Agfapan 400 ISO.

Shutter Speed

While my old film Nikon offered shutter speeds in single stop increments from 1 sec to 1/1000
(1,1/2,1/4,1/8, 1715, 1/30, 1/60, 1/125, 1/250, 1/500 and 1/1000 - seconds plus B), my current
phone camera offers shutter speeds in 1/3 stop increments from 30 seconds to 1/4000 sec.

Colour Temperature

Film was manufactured for a specific light temperature (daylight or tungsten). A colour tem-
perature meter could be used to measure the ambient colour of a particular scene and then
filters could be added to the front of the lens to correct the light balance for the specific film.

Digital cameras offered the ability to sense the colour of a scene and automatically correct
the capture to the light. However to do this they needed a white point as a reference within
the scene. Professional digital cameras that allowed the photographer to shoot in RAW file
meant that the image was saved as shot an not compressed as in a JPG file, so the colour
balance could be adjusted in post production.

My current phone camera offers a range of colour temperature or white balance settings that
include auto, sunny, cloudy, fluorescent light, tungsten and manual. The manual setting allows
the user to select the specific colour temperature from 2800K to 7000K in 45 incremental steps.

35mm Nikon EM film camera

120 - 6 x 6cm Bronica SQA.

Canon Powershot A10
1.3pm digital camera

Digital sensors

The first digital camera | used was able to capture an image with a 1.3 mega pixel compressed
JPG file. The card where the images was saved to was a tiny 8 MP A megapixel (MP) is a mil-
lion pixels; the term is used not only for the number of pixels in an image but also to express
the number of image sensor elements that record the image.

In 2005, | progressed to professional digital SLR cameras which allowed 12 mp RAW and later
to cameras that shot at 24 MP RAW. As mentioned RAW files capture the raw data and are
not compressed. My current phone allows me to shoot in RAW at 40 MP

Optics

Thgre are distinct differences in the optics of film cameras and digital cameras including phone
cameras. Where as film cameras only had the physical optics of the lens fitted to the camera,
digital cameras offer a combination of both optical and digital zoom. Where as with a film
camera, one would have to physically change the lens, my current phone camera has four
Leica lenses and zooms from extremely wide angle to an amazing X50 telephoto. The phone
also offers an astoundingly good macro lens for super close up photography.

Depth of Field

Film camera lenses allowed an aperture to control the amount of light to be integrated in the
design. This allowed the photographer to specifically set the aperture which controlled the
areas of the scene in or out of focus. Many digital cameras like SLRs that used lens systems
similar to film cameras also had this facility. However, while some phone cameras do offer
limited depth of field simulated control at present they do not allow the same precise control
that an aperture in a SLR lens.

MORE
A sophisticated phone camera also offers other settings and facilities and these will be cov-

Fujifilm FinePix S3 Pro
6.177MP digital camera single-lens reflex camera

ered in due course. In short a phone with a top end sophisticated camera offers amazing
technology that allows the user to take high quality photographs. | now use my phone for
99% of the photographs | take.

-~

Canon EOS 5D Mark Il - 21.1 effective megapixel full-
frame CMOS digital single-lens reflex camera

SuperZoom Lens, a 40 MP Super Sensing Camera

Codes of Survival

HUAWEI P30 Pro phone. The Leica Quad Camera is equipped with an incredible

Technigue
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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

gt ’ e .9 .I'.. 1 S T .'.i.
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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Surviving Correspondence

Reply from the Lands and Survey Department

F,
) t in dus courae be informed of the departure date

and duration of the expedition and be given detalls ol

he tranaportatlion.

jepartment'n representative should be akle Le: a '*'-:'..

sxpadlelon gulde, becayse of hin experlonce In any oalely
patters, knowledge ol the regerve and experclae Ln
environmental protectlon.
To give Yay omeé ldesa of the condltions I am ©encloGsing for your
information o copy of the minimum impact code (this is not a
permit) and a copy of the general policy on Tourist and FPrivate

Visles to the Outlylng Inlands,

rurning back now t0 your proposal [ note You propose Lo Eeek
assistance from the Mavy or Alrforce to help with a supply drop
while using the PAcheron®™ to trangport the party to Ehe
islands. You may not know that the "hAcheron® ls no longec
oWwned by Mr A Black of Dunedin and may not obe avallaole for
sharter, This department co-ordinates all Ministry of Defence
aupistance with the outlying lnlands ko I have pent a copy of
thin letter to the ministry sceking LLS CommEnts on JOur
regquest., As soon as these are to hand I will write to you
While you mention you would De prepared Lo co-operate

again.
L Lhat Elme

with any scientific party travelling to the Lsland a
it i@ a little too sarly to know if there will be any partiea
going Eo the Aucklands 86 you should perhaps continue making
YOUr oOWn acrangements.

The Hanul Coast-watchers statlon is an historical site and not
in a sultable condition to be relied on for habltation. Your
expedition nhould therefore plan Lo be completely
gelf-gufficlent and not count on any facilitles on the main
island, It may in fact be begt to plan dally trips from Lhe
transport veagsel. Sites where camping would be allowed are
regericted,. SGcientints would have flrat call on the
aceommodation on Enderby Island Lf your visit co-lnclded with

thelr uRe,

] am sure you Will appreciate my concerns to protect the
fragile snvironment of the resorve and hence the neceasity Lo
geek your reaction te the polnts ocutlined above Lo enable mne to

conalder your appllication further.
Youts fajthfully

F
.""." a8 -

W T Devink

for Dlrector-Ganeral

Qﬁg SCHOOL OF ART
OTAGO POLYTECHNIC

22 April 1988

Head of Department
Department of Conservation
Private Bag

INVERCARGILL

Dear Sir

I write to you on behalf of the Arts to the Aucklands group to
bring to your attention the attached proposal and to seek the
support of the Department 1in realising this venture. Briefly,
this is to take up to 20 artists to Port Ross on the Auckland
Islands for several weeks to make an aesthetic record of part of
New Zealand that 4s usually only the domain of sclence,

We envisage a non-interference project in which nothing will be
added to or taken from the environment and with no use of local
materials. Everything taken to the island will be removed,
leaving no record of our passage.

Benefits we see accruing to the DOC from this venture would be:
[a] fulfiliment of DOC's role in making the public aware of
fts natural reserves and the need for 1ts support for
their continued preservation.
[b] public recognition of DOC's role in allowing a
unique record to be made of one of our remote
areas,

[c] a selection of art works produced would be available for
DOC's permanent record.

Should the DOC favour this proposal we would be open to
suggestions as to how the proposal could be adapted to meet mutual
interests. At this stage as the proposal stands the assistance we
seek would be:

[a] Permission to proceed and permits to land.

[b] A DOC officer to act as overseer and to provide quidance and
hackground information on the locatfon.

[e] DOC representation on the selection panel.

PRIVATE BAG DUNEDIN NEW ZEALAND TELEPHONE 773014
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[d] Co-operation with other agencies 1in the planning
execution of the project.

Thank ing you for your consideration,

Yours sincerely

Shaun Burdon

Copies to: Minister of Defence
Minister of Environment
Minister of the Arts
QEIT Arts Council

Letter from Jim Tomlin

and

Correspondence



Queen Elizabeth B
Arts Council of New Zealand

150115 Coneriwrapy Placa |

PO Bus B040 T dop Fielngrion
Tetpphone B 178

Trepgrams &ACONT

30 September 1985 10 ity e 4/6/0

TO WHOM IT MAY CONCERN

This is to confirm that we have discussed the Auckland Island project

with the organiser, Mr Lloyd Godman.

We are confident that Mr Godman has the organisational skills necessary

to carry out this project and that the artists concerned would make good

use of the opportunity to work in such a challenging environment.

NV

‘ormack
Advisory Officer

Letter from John McCormick
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Natural istory Unit

7 COotober 1985

Lloyd Goodman
Co-ordinating Artist
"arts to the Aucklends"
Fhotography Department
Otago Polytechnic
Private Bag

DUNEDIN

Dear Lloyd

The Natural History Unit is keen to film your planned pilgrimage
+o the Auckland Islands with a group of artists. We feel it
would be 2 great episode in ocur "Journeys" series, which aims

to look at our wildlife, our land, and the people in it making
journeys of discovery. We may also be able to do a piece for
Kaleidoscope.

To have artists observing such a wonderful wild place with such
great wildlife, and then to film their resulting work, will give
us an unusual and striking natural history film.

Of course we will pay cur own way on the journey. Some of us
have worked on the Auckland group before and can be some help
in planning the expedition. We are happy to work in with a

larger group for accomodation and cooking so please regard us
as an integral part of your journey.

Yours falthfully

Wolrere...

o
Neil Harraway //}
Froducer
YJourneys"
Television New Zealand PO Box 474 Dunedin Phone 70265 Telex BONZ WEL NZ 31031

Correspondence



Lloyd Godman Project Ebooks

gives free access to the large body of creative work by this artist. The schematic outlines the various projects and

pinpoints where Codes of Survival sits within the oeuvre.

Heroes Villains
1979-80

WAVE

sound - light
Vol 1

1969-1990

Landforms

Creatives
1982 -

The Last

Rivers Song

1982-3 1983-4

Lake Fill 1 &1l

NOILVS
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1992 - 3

Summer Solstice

Secrets of
__the Forgotten Body Symbols
1986-8

1985-6

Drawing from
Nature

1987-2004
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WAVE WAVE
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1988

Evidence

Codes of Survival adze to CODA from the
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di/VISION
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Lloyd Godman began his creative work in photo based projects which inspired F A .

an interest in light and later photosynthesis . He is now described as an ecologi- | n e rt p rl ntS
cal artist and Avant gardener. Lloyd has an MFA from RMIT University Melbourne

(1999). He has had over 45 solo exhibitions and been included in more than :

270 group exhibitions. He established and was head of the photo section at the full selection of Ebooks

School of Art Otago Polytechnic New Zealand for 20 years before moving to
Melbourne in 2005. He now lives with his partner Tess Edwards at St Andrews With an extensive background in fine arts (over 40 solo exhibitions and 200 group exhibitions) Lloyd is able to offer limited edition fine art prints of many of the photographs in this publication.

where they help run the Baldessin Press. You can check out other art projects by Lloyd Godman

“Lloyd Godman is one of a new breed of environmental artists whose work s

directly influencing ‘green’ building design......"Godman’s installations are the re- Edition number: The archival prints are limited to an edition of three signed and numbered - once the edition is complete N©O other prints are available

sult of a unique blend of botanical science, environmental awareness and artistic There is also one artist copy for exhibition purposes.

expregs[o.n: All three elements are intrinsic to the practical realisation of his poly- Paper: All prints are printed on high quality archival rag paper

mathic vision".
Pigments: The finest Epson pigments are used for all prints

John Power - Editor of Facility Management Magazine Aug 2011 . .
Ba|de55|n Press Web Site. Size: The image is printed on A2 paper (420 x 594 mm  16.5 x 23.4 in) with a suitable paper boarder to allow for framing

Many of his projects have been published as Framing: While framing for wall mounting can be arranged it is easier to transport the print unframed and offer instructions on framing at your locality

http://lloydgodman.net/Publications/books1.html Cost: The prints are offered at $390 Au per print unframed plus postage and handling

Time: Depending upon demand, your location and the availability of the expert printer, expect 2-3 weeks for delivery.

CONTACT: inquires to lloydgodman@gmail.com

Lloyd has works in the following collections

Tate Modern, London, England 2019

The Friends School, Hobart , Australia 2016

Deakin University Art Gallery - Melbourne, Victoria, Australia - 2014
Albury Art Gallery. NSW Australia - 2010

Nillumbik Art Collection, Victoria, Australia - 2010
Glenbow Museum. Gift of Chuck Stake Enterprizes (A.K.A. Don Mabie), 1999
MOCA, Ga Atlanta, USA 2005

Te Papa Tongarewa - Museum of New Zealand

Auckland City Art Gallery, Auckland NZ

Robert McDougal Art Gallery Christchurch NZ

Dunedin public Art Gallery, N.Z.

Southland Museum and Art Gallery, Invercargill, NZ
Forrester Gallery, Oamaru, N.Z.

Manawatu Art gallery, Palmerston North, N.Z.

School of Art Otago Polytechnic, Dunedin, N.Z.

Nomad Museum, Lisboa Portugal.

Versorgungsagmt, Heilbronn, Germany.

Armstrong Collection, College of Education, Dunedin, N.Z.
Brusque Art Museum, Brusque, Brazil.

The Museum of Instant Images, Chaam Netherlands.

Elam School of Fine Arts, Auckland, N.Z.

Nepean Western Sydney University, Australia

Tafe School of Art, Eastern Sydney, Australia

Canberra School of Art, Canberra, Australia

RMIT Melbourne, Australia

Hocken Library, Dunedin New Zealand

Federiciana Library of Fano Italy

Dunedin Public Library, Dunedin, N.Z.
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Lloyd Godman at Chris Brock’s house kaikoura 1973




Waorking with Plants

Ll

gathering
falling
light
' ¥ '
[ilandsimania A =
spotlight on Tillandsias N
Volume 1
Culture il Goaman More than 30 of Lloyd Godman’s art projects are now available as
F\I‘F:E:" high resolution interactive PDFs. (over 6,000 pages. The complete
- gﬁ package can be downloaded. The cost for the complete PROJECTS
i package is $30 Aust
e
% I Email for more information. lloydgodman@gmail.com.
a1
LLOYD GODMAN " [

Tillandsimania $30 Aust

This is a series of interactive PDFs and a work in progress which is updated annually. This means key words are linked to relevant informa-
tion on other pages, so the document is easy to navigate and find information.

The 2020 version offers extensive information on Tillandsias or air plants and includes:

6 documents

e et B AL (10

Contents includes: Over 1500 pages Over 390 plant entries Over 1600 photographs Over 140 illustrations and renders Over 50 maps Over
100 sound files And 35- charts

It is rich in photographs and illustrations. The resolution of the images is high which allows enlargements to 300-400%, while the text can
be enlarged even higher.

Email for more information. lloydgodman@gmail.com.




