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(insider the impression that Raoul Island made on Mr A.M. Veuables, a visitor to the island
in 1936. At the time Raoul was generally referred to as Sunday Island. "Sunday Island
must he settled," he wrote. "It must he made use of. Sunday Island could support a
thousand people, under ideal living conditions. These people, in their turn, would be able

to supply the tropical fruit and
out of season vegetables that are
so needed for the health of the
people of this country. It is New
Zealand owned, and it is up to
New Zealand to see that it is used
by them to its fullest extent."

enables was fu l ly aware that

many settlers had at tempted

y what he suggested. One after an-

other, their settlements had fa i led. Bui

Venables reckoned he had worked out why,

and published his findings in a 1937 pub-

lication called The Unvarnished Truth about

Sunday island.

"This is the secret of the failure of all the

settlements on Sunday Island," he wrote.

"It has a most peculiar influence on the

white man; the most energetic person un-

der ordinary conditions becomes listless

and lethargic after two or three weeks' resi-

dence on the Island. Every person enjoys

the best of health on the Island, and it has

been noticed that women folk resident

there are exceptionally healthy and ener-

getic, so that the climatic conditions do not

seem to affect them adversely."
Looking across a verdant island of pohutuhawa and nikau to the
blue and green lakes of the Hanoi Island's volcanic crater.



I f that was the case, you could imagine
how keen Club Med would be to throw
up a few condominiums. Imagine a re-

sort where it was medically proven that one
half of the visiting population would relax -
whether they liked it or not - and the other
half would become exceptionally healthy. Of
course exclusive condos are not on the menu
for Raoul, and for a few good reasons. For all
the tropical waters, luxuriant vegetation and
glorious isolation, there's something about
the island that ensures any settlement is a
short term investment. If human beings
weren't biodegradable, the island would have
a litter problem.

Raoul is definitely off the tourist route.
You're not going to get there unless you sail
independently or with an official navy party,
or are part of the small team posted to the
island each year to maintain its conservation
values and a meteorological station. Tempo-
rary staff, employed by the Department of
Conservation (DOC) - usually a mechanic,
a technician, a meteorologist and a dedicated
conservation worker - are replaced each year.

1 was fortunate enough to be part of a small
team of volunteers travelling to the island to
assist the semi-permanent crew of four. A lit-
tle maintenance was required on the collec-
tion of buildings which support DOC's ef-

forts at preserving the island's unique flora
and fauna. Installing kitchen cupboards and
pulling out weeds was my contribution.

I'm happy lo help anywhere where the day-
time temperature is regularly around 25° C,
the waters clear and full of life, and the bush
dense and fascinating. It was easy to see what
attracted previous settlers.

A New Zealand Geographic article recounts
the stoiy of the barque Rosa Y Carmen. Since
the 1830s Raoui had been home to a series
of hopeful settlers, all wishing to make a liv-
ing supplying whaling ships with fresh pro-
duce. A diff icul t task considering the
droughts, volcanic eruptions, earthquakes,
cyclones and blights of the Polynesian rat
(kiore) which regularly decimated crops.
Families came and went. It seems that for
every settler that gave up, another was wait-
ing in the wings.

In 1863, en-route from Polynesia to Peru
with a load of slaves, Rosa Y Carmen visited
the island to off-load its human cargo suffer-
ing from dysentery. One-hundred-and-fifty
Cook, Easter and Tokelau Islanders died on
Raoul Island's Denham Bay Nine settlers also
contracted the disease, with fatal results.
Denham Bay was littered with bodies.

At the time I was there it was littered with a
Japanese fishing trawler - the Kinei Maru -

that struck the beach in 1986. Big enough to
be fascinating, but not old enough to be con-
sidered an historic relic. Three of us had
walked the two hour route to Denham Bay
from the DOC 'hostel', partly in the company
of the RaouFs resident dog, the only perma-
nent settler at the time.

This reasonably ugly but slightly lovable
Jack Russell terrier had been delivered to the
island by a trading ship moving between Fiji
and New Zealand. The story goes that the dog
stowed himself aboard in Fiji but could not
be landed in New Zealand due to quarantine
restrictions. Fiji wouldn't have him back since
the dog had been to New Zealand. To solve
this Catch 22 he was dropped off on Raoul
and lived there for almost 15 years, dying in

The limited network of tracks on Raoul had
previously been kept clear of vegetation by a
large population of goats, released last cen-
tury to provide meat for sailors. After their
removal from the island in the 1980s, the
tracks became overgrown and the view of
Denham Bay now suddenly erupts from the
dense bush, some 300 metres below a verti-
cal rock face. The Bay, with its deserted ship-
wreck, fringe of volcanic cliffs and
pohutukawa, and thundering surf is every-
thing an island-lover would dream of.




