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Video of tall ship cruising at sea.

CAPTAI N POND (VO)

Twent y- seven days out - Cctober 3 - | was on the | ookout for
 and, wanting to pass certain dangerous islands before dark.
At sundown no | and could be seen fromthe crows nest, so at 8
o' clock I charged First Mate Coffin to keep the | ookout, and
went below. 1'd been in nmy cabin not half an hour when

heard the yell, "Hard down the helm ™" ... Captain Benjamn
Frankl i n Pond.

Sounds of destruction. Loud cracking.
Dramatic nmusic. |ndiscernible shouting.

CAPTAI N POND (VO
| sprang to ny feet but was nearly thrown upon the floor by
the violent striking of the ship. Before |I could reach the
deck she was thunping hard .

Mel | ow seas.

NARRATCR ( VO
The ni ght was bl ack as ink when the San Franci sco-bound Julia
Anne, with its Mrnon passengers and 185 tons of coal wecked
on Manuae [man-oh-WAY-uh]. A wealth of gold filled the
captain's safe, paynent for grains rushed to Australian
m ners during a severe food shortage.

Phot os. More onboard destructi on.

ESTHER (VO
When | reached ny cabin, nothers were screanm ng, children
clinging to themin terror, furniture torn fromits I ashings,
the ship lying on her side. The scene can never be erased
fromny menory. ... Esther Spangenberg, passenger

Phot os.



CAPTAI N POND (VO
The sea had stove in the forward part of ny cabin and washed
away the starboard stateroons, taking with it two wonen and a
child. | could see that the poor nother had | ashed her infant
to her bosom

Phot os.

ESTHER (VO
A rope had been conveyed to the reef. A sailor fastened it to
a rock, securing the other end to the ship. Many peopl e nade
it tothe reef - including ne. | was badly bruised. My
clothes were torn to shreds.

Phot os.

NARRATOR ( VO
Standing in wai st-deep water in the cold night, the survivors
| ooked on helplessly at two terrified famlies afraid to
venture off the ship. As the sea hanmered down, the Julia Ann
rocked back and forth om nously, finally breaking in half on
the sharp corral. The bow, with its tons of coal and the
captain's gold, slipped into the deep. The stern, relieved of
t hat tremendous wei ght, shot straight up into the air and
| anded on the reef. The two famlies, mracul ously, wal ked
of f unhar ned.

Phot os of tropical island.

NARRATOR (VO
When norni ng broke, the bruised and frightened survivors set
up a canp. As the weeks passed, life on the barren reef
becane m serable. The Mrnons, who were excellent farners,
pl anted a garden. But it did not flourish in the poor soil.
For food they relied on turtle, fish and birds, supplenented
wi th coconut and sone supplies salvaged fromthe ship. Their
only hope for rescue lay in the repair of a battered |ong
boat that had survived the ordeal

Phot os.

CAPTAI N POND (VO
The nearest inhabited islands were the Society group, sone
350 mles away. At daybreak on Decenber 3, eight weeks from
the day of the weck, the wind was blow ng in gusts fromthe
favorabl e nort hwest. Heavy cl ouds hung upon the western
hori zon, and a cold rain rendered the entire aspect of nature
unprom sing. | hesitated long, but it was the first Westerly
we'd had. | gave the order for our departure.

PHOTCS.



ESTHER (VO
W wat ched the boat recede fromview on the boundl ess sea,
aware that our very exi stence depended upon it reaching sone
hospitable | and. W passed a fortnight in anxi ous suspense,
i nvoki ng God's bl essing on the captain and the nine brave nen
who risked their lives in an open, crazy boat to try to bring
us relief.

Phot os.

CAPTAI N POND (VO
Ni ght or day, rain or shine, wwnd or calm we plied the oars.
On the fourth day we | anded at Bora Bora. A | arge nunber of
boats were there, the news of the weck having spread |ike
w | dfire. When the schooner Emma Packer appeared off the
harbor, | boarded her, and we sailed for the rescue of ny
poor fellow voyagers of the Julia Anne.

Phot os.

CAPTAI N POND (VO)
Wrds fail nme in any attenpt to describe the scene that net
me on Manaue reef as | sprang fromthe relief boat into the
outstretched arns of those half-starved castaways.

A pair of antique spectacles on a
tabl e.

CAPTAI N POND (VO
How did it happen? Qur none-too-bright |ookout saw a | ong
white strip of water ahead and wondered what it could be. He
was near -si ghted, and thought he would go down into the
forecastle for his spectacles, and of course before his
return the ship had solved the nystery. Five lives |ost,
great anxiety and suffering, and a | arge amount of property
destroyed ... all owing to the nearsightedness of a conmon
sail or.



