Bali, ingapore, Indian Ucean, (ape of Good Hope

Sailing Indonesia is a jowrney into the pasit, a history lesson in an-
cient seafaring. Leaving Komodo, Romance sailed in company with BAGANS, sq-
uane L& /u_ng, plaiﬁ)/mw with masis Azﬁe,aped in Zandum on Fwin hulls. La.yuz.g
4o a e wooden anchon wedl with nocks, the Bagan lowens hen net below
the thatched-oven deck, the {iohemman keeps a Zﬁt—long, vigid with a
kenwasene lanten lowered o attract the fish. In Undjong Padang, Makassanr,
oun neighbon 'perghu lajans’'--sailing vessels—fonmed a veny large ,aeji of
the types above. L #o R: Bagan, Piniai {with tripod mast and bowspnit,) Java
Jea fishing boat, Makassar fisherman. Thein comings and goings unden sail
provided endless pleasune fon the ship uatchens.

the quiet night outside Makassar, the 12-4 watch met with a Strange
Cneounten of the undemwaten hind, ut.c/a-?pw&uz,g, strwbelike patches of LU~
umination 150 £ 200 feet in dz.amegefu he finst one appeaned dinectly be-
dow uas, gave us a {right--we imagined a submanine about Zo sunface un-
den us! A¢ one point, 8 or 10 patches covened a 70%egment of the honigon,
40 bright they created a doom. From alofi, the pulses” ook on pattemns,
sometimes nevolving like the sweep of a Lighthouse, sometimes #uv patches
wuld alternate throwing beams Zowand each othen: Z=2; and sometimes the
pulses wene gent out in’ series —y —yp ey . A 4pod on ourn lee bow 'avoided’
us, dimmed and sitopped pulsing until we wene by, then brightened and nesu-
med. We watched forn 2 houns wiithout discovering what they wene, except that
the Sailing Directions noted "unusual bio-luminescense” in the area.” We
prefened 2o think of them as lndemwmiten Flying Saucens.

Bali is Like nothing else in this world, a magic hingdom where Zemples
nise Like Disne castles, and pony carts clip-clop through the uujr'nlp
fropic nd .émeb@gﬁﬂgm&nﬁd&@&&wﬁaveepwﬂ%

Suw l,?zh bills, zemples have wooden gongs, and sweet faced catile wearn

tinkling brass bells, Where duck-patrols e nice paddies and men plow wit/

atient watenbu . Women wean DaliRs woven ux en ; sdone
ey e e ot The e T Spcen fhneads; ot «

, 4ar0NGS 0O . lhe same ce plays, ng,
?egong,cmd%xAdgr{:l ( eg,wﬂyﬁeﬁaﬁn% ?
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neven tire of them, Whene hite-{lyi 49 a national sport and cock £i
4.? a passion, Where all J,L,{elgfjuzg/wnonwl, and evpeiy day (’)CZUIJ/;Q%A%%
W 0 wer petals and incense. Where marniage processions are a
£ mide long, and cremations attended by 5,000 people, and alinese
g/za' 2o he gneat A/uz,u?.e Besaki on the saened sdopes olgMOth Agung. The
(nese are amall, childlike and beautiful, and nearly eveny man 74 an
antiot with baush on wod on stone. The apinit of Bali Lives aboand Rom-
Zn.ce ug t;:e m o,fbgolden zflelg/% custom canved ;fLo ourn oun designs, main
eam, bun atean boards, aron. n cat-heads, the -
Lemdy monstens beloved of Zhe Ba,&'nwg/j fo the feansone, fr

Sé%' ura, the only city in the world with a X' waten-

404.2%;2' 3 on, half Lion,” half fish, guanding its -niven,
bumboats, sampans andl{ }'un/w—-an.dl{ a{zAuAin.eAa a’,w%u_otaA modenn
as Zomorrow. ~ But (hinatoun is mone fun. Pyjama clad grand.-
mothers padding softly to manket, scnibes brushing gild good
duck charactens on red velvet, wod carvens chi ping away on
fat buddhas, Stneets choked with (hinese Upenas, chancoad bnasiens, para-
dods, tnishaws, aidewalk tailons and s hawking evenything from sodid
brass incense burnens 2o bnai celophane lanterns in the shape of binds,
animals and airplanes, all dancing in the wamn ain. Women s quatting o
brew tea amongs baskets of green”vegetables, ned peppens and e on~
ions, (aged red noostens, and wooden” trays of oystens and cu,tﬁe (sh, 4n-
ake meat and £ baty. Apothecanys musty with’ all mannenr of cunes, dried
g0 and 4 Mu;h/?lemu}z_gﬁ)ddw& (th the tantalizing aromas of

han Siew [poas? pork/, Kai Fan /) chicken nice/, Mee Goneng %Uled noodles),
and Satay //)wmgen,t pieces of meat charcoal broiled on skewens.

Romance sailed m Sin ne on the ni of Moon-(ake Festival, the
5k e od S Stk roon bt st ey o Do Sty IS o
celophane lantern, while we obseaved the occasion with sweet Moon (akes
Tillod with bean paste and Lotus seeds. Doun the nammww Selats S
and Bangka, the fJava Sea and Sunda Straits, Romance picked hen way through

Lasing buoys, ohifting sandbanks, pea green shallows and nacing Zides,
z‘fzm/zZl af last 2o gain 2he open sea.

Nean gale. Very eanly the finst momning in the Indian Ocean, Shippen
apoitted a %fg sall in iﬁé imer)&wﬁy ofuui%ay mountaing, and nan ﬂ)maﬁce
a.z/))Zn 2o invesiigate. The glasses nevealed only a scaap of pink and white
cloth on a slenden pole--a fishing manken? Then we saw it--the unmistah-
able 'spiden degs ! of a small Balinese #nimanan, outrniggens bnoken and
huld Auéme/z,geﬁ. "Doun ﬁ,{;’;ﬂe shkinted veny ﬁde, é’o:l/em% doun Zfzzo the
n ut. A small outbo was neatly 4 , a ond e
e o o e oo e oy e o gt Bl
ca,t/czjlad{th/c watern-—but the Zing craft was empty, her lone fishemman gone.
We /%pened by oo late. e had bloun offshone, that was certain,
but how long had %e sunvived? We watched the tiny denelict until she was
dosz from us at last in the somben seas astenn. 5




It_blew s0 hard at (ocos Keeling, we wonre oidsking going into the 2.
beach. Ihis did no%, however, prevent celebrating Mate Tom's” birthday with
a 6011/&)1.6 dug in unden the Yz . We gju,[led amﬁcozwwned 750 tuntle Sa,ta‘z/
sticks with spicy Indonesian peanut sauce; potatves baked in the coals,
drinking coconuts laced with num--and the world's finet charcoal flavonred
chocolate cake. None of us would have minded being marooned on this lovely

atodl at least ii/l, a Little while, our enjoynent of these Indian Ocean is™
ey uo

lands, the Seychelles, Desnoche, Aldabra,” (omoro h ened by the fnow-
ledg,e that be oun last Zropic isles A the West Indies.

Desnoche is best houn as a sunken atoll, all of it beneath the sunr-
face of a Ma:ﬂ;ul cobalt lagoon, except fon one penfect stretch of sand
and palms. B we/z.eémio,t/zin/{o{dwiﬁe ‘ns island in the Indian
Ocean with Rent-a(ow Jervice. We wene of

fered the loan of the animal if
we caned o midk hen. Millie approached with a peace offering of tasty
flowers——and the creature chaged hen! We Ae,tééd for a boatload of coco-
nuts, and chumned oun butten Pitcainn syle, from the nich cream squeezed
from 2he snowy grated nuts. 8-10 lange nuts yields a pound of buttenr, and
a quart of swee buitermilh.

OLL the Afnican coast came the best fishing in tuv world voyages. We
wene LiZenally sunounded by flashing legions of golden-green donado,
Lashing the sea in a trenzied attack on Hlying Lishy a fusilade of ailver
bullets ricocheting off bright blue wavetops,” each one nelentlessly pun-
sued by a stneaking dorado.” They wene noi in the leasi intenested in oun
dlunes.” Untid. Tom Shatea 6no out a miniscule white feathen on a
banbless hooR, given him by a fi henman in New Guinea. Rediculous, we
tho , il the Ziny feather hit the watenr, and was instantly attacked
by e donado. The winnen was flipped on deck and went 4 feet and 26
poundas. We nushed 2o imitate the magic lure, and soon the deck was liten-
ed with fish. The catch, 9 dorgdo and a wahwo, totalled 199 pounds. [he
prize was speaned by lom on a lahitian pronged spean by moorlight. Aften

SggPP that, we quit, freezen full, but the donado att-
. ack-force stayed with us for many days, a deli-

o see.

In Dusban, we drydocked, overhauled he engine
and s2epped a new steel fore lowen mast, in preparation for the (ape oﬁl
Stonms, a gross ovwimplizficaﬂﬂn of a massive project magzuéfi_cen,tl
done by what just may be best Romance crew ever. We celebrated 6/7.—
nisitmas x‘.og,e,ézz as the close-kit family we have become in 14 months at
sea in the samall world of a sailing ship. - Bert Rogens read aloud the
sitony of Bethlehem, as Lights twi %led on the inee, and each watch Aalz%
carods. mﬁeﬁcca Mac Donald emb;Lmoz.iale/LeléifS a ned ﬂ;jm&d Amﬁg fon Zﬁd
of us, ene was feasiting, [ (ving mone Zing,

e Ut Mt it N R Ty Ocoon. Bunparis
Aied#a seeningly endless round of braais ((m/c—bg—cguew/; and. there wene

#nips into the game parks and Drackensbeng Mountains, and sunfing on
Durban's {mmwgzneadzw Soon it was ﬂmej?:to sail. The Cape of Stonms



Well, Romance

\
“ cut & days off

: hen 1977 Zime nound-
) ing the (ape of Good

Hope,
=)l oo o
We hove to in a South Wesiterly snonten ast London, with oil b ut

a stneamed 2o sdow doun oun ain:’.{f & A peace g,f,&/u’ngoio iﬁd Ag‘n/:l;l
gods of the -%owti/ze/m Ucean. lhere wene 7 of us aboard who had seen far

wonse conditions.

lhose who go dowr. 4o the sea in ships, musit ect sometime in 15
yeans, to meet with nean sunvival conditions. For 33 daysTn 7978, #his
Little ship--and these 7 friends—-battled 4 successive Nonth Pacitfic
gales, suffering from cold, wet and fatigue. We wene hove #o then for
days at a Zime,” with zhe wheel lashed, and seas sweeping zhe decks. (e
stood in seawaten, because it was warmen than the wind.) We saw the powen
of The sea, the stem boat lost, and the buluarks stove in. But we saw
o, the strength and the integrity of oun ship. And togeithen, ship and
men—-zhese 7 and othens led by Mate Robie Price--uon thmough, battered
but triumphant. HNow, n tun yearns laten, as Komance nan befonre a bri-
ght, crisp, fair wind off i%e southern tip of Afnica, Skipper marked the
occadion with a Little ceremonial 4speach pictune taking. Finst zhe '78
North Pacific crew, then all hands Zogether. [his woyage, #oo, has had its
adomms, and ithe crew than emenged, eveny one, are the fines of shipmatea.
The nocks of (ape Agulhas lie asitemn. We are on oun oun side of the wordd
again.

e Toun. Table Mountain's us tablecloth 4pilling oven the 2o
Like Angj on a been stein, It élwfw;v&vbtg gale mone days’ than not in i
the Tavern of the Seas. [he (ity Bewnd the dtorny (onnen nemains a refuge
fon all seamen; the friendlieat port in all the 7 seas. o ma:g of 2he
wordd's sailoamen gqravitate 2o glonious (ape Peninsula in their golden
yeans; to Live within aight and souwd of one of the most spectaculan sdn-
etches of coast on eanth.

Skipper and J made a pilgri doun that glorious sea-itorn coast,
2o otand at lasit on the windy cliffs of the very (ape Point, that las
rockheun bastion of the Afnican (ontinent, where Vandendekken is doomed
2o sail his cunsed Flying Dutchman inot the gales forever. We aiood
in the wind high above sea, bailliantly blue and flecked with white.
Fan out, the breakens upon reef and rock, and marching shorewand,

; p
filled with wheeling seabinds, and blo -a 44 nth sailing
the whole world #o Aez. . opume-—a sLght uonth o 4,




