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MUTINY ON THE BOUNTY

Two hundred years ago life on a sailing ship was not easy.
You ate hard bread and bad meat. You worked night and
day, often cold and wet and hungry. You saw no land for
months and months. There were dangerous storms and

many accidents; some ships never came home again.

In 1787 HMS Bounty leaves England and sails halfway
round the world to Tahiti in the south seas. The captain of
the ship is William Bligh, and his First Officer is Fletcher
Christian. The Bounty is not a happy ship. Bligh is a hard
man, and his officers and his men do not like him. They are
angry and afraid—afraid of more long months at sea. It
takes a year to sail home to England ... a year of Captain
Bligh.

They begin to talk quietly ... Why not stay here in Tahiti,
with its blue skies and its friendly people? Why do we need
a captain? Why not put Captain Bligh in the ship’s boat and

send him home to England in that?

But the punishment for mutiny is death ...
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1
From England to Tahiti

I t was a cold day in December, 1787. There was a
strong wind and a green sea. Three men and a boy
stood on the deck of the little ship, HMS Bounty. Behind
them, on the land, were some hills and small white houses.
The ship moved slowly out to sea.

The boy, Peter Heywood, was fourteen years old. He
was a young officer, and he was happy and excited.

‘England looks very small, Mr Christian,” he said.

Fletcher Christian smiled at him. Christian was a tall
young man with black hair and a long tired face. ‘England
is small,” he said. ‘But we're going to some much smaller
islands. Tahiti. The Friendly Islands. They're small, but
they're very warm and beautiful. ’

A sailor, John Adams, laughed. ¢ That's right,
Mr Christian, sir,’ he said. ‘Good food, warm sun, blue
skies—and hot, beautiful women, too! I want—’

‘Be quiet, man!’ someone shouted. Christian and Hey-
wood looked behind them. They saw the captain, William
Bligh. He was a small man with brown hair. Christian
knew Bligh well; they were friends. But Bligh was a cap-
tain now, so things were different. The Bounty was his
first ship, and it was very important to him.

‘Don’t talk about women on my ship, Adams!’ he said
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angrily. “Be quiet, and sail this ship! Do you hear?’

‘Yes, sir,’ said Adams quietly.

‘Now, listen to me, Mr Christian. And you, too,
Mr Heywood. > Bligh stood very near them. but he didn’t
speak quietly. All the sailors could hear him. ‘I'm the cap-
tain of this ship - remember that! We're going thirty thou-
sand kilometres through bad weather and very bad seas.,
and 1 don’t want any accidents. You are officers, so you
don’t talk to sailors about women or drink, or anything!
You must work hard, and your sailors must work hard.
too. Do you understand me, Mr Christian?’

‘Yes, sir,’ said Christian. But he didn’t look happy.

‘Good. And you, Mr Heywood?’

“Yes, sir.’ The boy looked at Bligh, afraid. Then Bligh
smiled.

“Is this your first time at sea, boy?’

‘Yes, sir.”’

‘Well, you must work hard, and listen to me. One day,
perhaps, you can be a captain too. Would you like that?’

‘Yes, sir, of course. ’ Peter Heywood smiled.

‘Right then. Mr Christian! Look at those men there -
they aren’t working! Run and talk to them, quickly! .

Bligh smiled again at Heywood. ‘In a happy ship, the
men must work hard, but the officers must work harder.

Do you understand, boy?’
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The Bounty sailed south across the Atlantic. For ten days
they V;Iere in a storm near Cape Horn, but they could not
sail west because of the strong west wind. So they sailed
east to South Africa, Tasmania, and Tahiti.

There were thirty-three sailors on the Bounty, and
eleven officers. Bligh was the captain, Christian was his
first officer. The ship was often wet and cold, but no one
was ill. Once Bligh gave the sailors some apples, but they
would not eat them because they were old and bad. Bligh
was very angry.

‘Damn you men!’ he shouted. ‘Apples are good for
you! You eat them, I say!”

On 26 October 1788 the Bounty arrived at Tahiti. The is-
landers came to the ship in big canoes with food. The King
of Tahiti, Otoo, was friendly. Bligh went to Otoo’s house,
and gave him things from the King of England.

“Thank you, Captain,’ Otoo said. ‘You are welcome
here. I must give the King of England something. too. But
he’s a rich man. What would he like? Do you know?’

Bligh smiled. It was an important question. ‘My King is
very rich, Otoo,” he said. ‘But we don’t have any bread-
fruit trees in England. My King would like some, for his
people in Jamaica. Can I take some on my ship?’

Otoo laughed. ‘Of course,’ he said. ‘That's easy! Take
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sail v. navigate (a ship
etc.). W (%), Cape
Horn & B ffi, damn v
used to express annoy-
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lots of them. My people can help you.

The Bounty stayed at Tahiti for five months, and by
March there were a thousand breadfruit trees on the ship.
Tahitian children played on the ship, and in the evenings
the sailors danced and sang with the women.

One morning, some sailors and Tahitian women took a
ship’s boat to a different island. Bligh was very angry.
When the sailors came back, he put chains on their legs.
Then he shouted at his officers and men. ‘You men must
stay away from these women! ”he said. ‘You must all listen
to me, and work hard for me and the King!’

Some officers kept pigs on the ship. Sometimes Bligh
took the pigs from his officers. ‘I'm giving this food to the
sailors,’ he said. ‘They need it, not you!’

April 4th was the Bounty’s last day in Tahiti. The ship
was full of food and people—Otoo and his family, all the
sailors and their Tahitian friends. But nobody sang or
danced. Everyone was quiet and sad.

Peter Heywood saw John Adams with a Tahitian woman.
She cried, and he talked to her for the last time. Then she
got into a canoe and went back to the island. Peter stood
near him, sadly. The sun went down in the west.

¢Mr Christian?’ shouted Captain Bligh. ¢ Are all the
Tahitians off the ship?’

‘Yes, sir,’ Christian answered.

“Good. Then we sail for Jamaica, and then back to old

8

w583

“MREST! REZH %, ROALH
Bh A1y

“HETTAEBARERT LA L8 S
A Gy By i s B O 2847 T 1,000 K A%
B A 4 0 4% F 00 20 A L I, e ) KT AT A
By b I L B A B

— KR b K BRI BRI TR
ERRUEE L T 5Ab—A 8. fi 3 H A
IR AT S b FISE 781 B T fb A9 BR,
SR Xt A A R E FK FATLE R BER
R DA 5 33 A A s LAt L AT A0 2 T
FR#y . oh [ E MRS FEILY

AR Y L3R T Lk . A I A R
RN E IR IL k. “RERXAWA KT
TG Al 8, A T AR AT 55 B a4 1

4 H 4 0SS5 R A B AT R
W — XK. MEEBTED CARE
AN —— B & E A 0 KA R KT R
b AT A 38 A B A, R AT AV Bk B, B
A N A i 00 AT L0

Wed « WALTER D8 « W0 A —
NS R A ANTFE— . SRR 35  fh e F b
WATRG — K AC R, SR G b Ak i — ko oK
FRR [T 8 k. A9 0 0k M 7E il 3530
KEPEILT,

o B BE A AR 7 A SR R B L T A
I 3 A 3 AR R AR T g o7

R, KE LT WE MR R,

U TR FR AT A B AR S, AR S Bk

9

chain n. connected series
of metal links. %% ¥, #%
%%, stay away keep a dis-
tance; not interfere. {f¥+5
5%, go down (of the sun
and moon) disappear be-
neath the horizon. % F,
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England!’ He looked at Peter. ‘Don’t stand there, boy!
Get to work! Look at all our beautiful breadfruit trees!

King George is going to be very happy about them!’
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