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Romance

OF DEEPSEA VOYAGING
Dean Friendas, ' .

With her arrnival in Singapore Roads Sept. 8th, 1980, the Brig-
anitine Romance has completed 100,449 nautical miles of dez!a;ntu voy-
W -- a distance equal %o 4 times around the world at Equaton.

Lo includes (aribbean, ggﬁoﬁod and South Paci.ﬁg Cxpeditionas, the
7975-7 Ci./cammw’.%a«t&on, e finot jd,f of this present world voy-
age, (but not 200 Vingin Jaland cruises;) a Lot of waten boiling into
hen wake in 14 yearns!” Jt is a sodid taibute o a fine ship, and %o
each and eveny one of hen deepsea Tans, many of whom have been ship~
mates togethen on several voyages, dharing gales and calms with equal

ce. gio whom a spanking tradewind day s among Life's finest joys,
a gea of blue diamonds, a keen salt-wind, and a lone brigantine scud-
ding unden a canvas cloud a thousand miles from land.

Romance's Second World Voyage began with an imminent 125mph. hun-
ricane threat in oun veny finst port of call, Puerto Vallarta, Mexico.
Skippen, Mate Tom Mignano and a gneen crew gent doun sails, yands and nic
iy

by 10 AN, a first rate job. Thus foiled, Hurricane Jgnacio whirled *
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away hanmlessly at sea. But othen hunnicanes, prolonged calms and stnrange
weathen wene 4o dog us for many months, doun the Mexican (vast and out ac-
noas the South Pacific.” We liked Zihuatanejo, a pretty Little dand-locked
cove in the muntains, with iis white beaches, donkeys and cobblesitones and
cantinas under a canopy of scarlet bouganvilla, a bit of Old Mexico.

The diverns of La Quebrada are the most exciting thing about Acapulco.
A bronzed young man beging the long climb, like a human fly, up #he face of
the cliff opposite us. He Reels and prays, then draws himself up, standing
in the wbw[aﬂé’ feet above the sea. fle studies the sequence of ;.?Ze breakenas
Lilling and emptying #he narnwow chasm far below. Satisfied at' last, he
poises, amms outstretched; leans into the wind, anches, soars Like a bird.
Hia broun body hangs a moment, Zhen plunges. He hite Like a bullet, a gey-
sen of spray shot straight up, The tourisis applaud briefly and leave,
having contributed 10 pesos, 40g, to the divens, We Li . The ywung Mex-
iean dives tuwice mone just fon himself. Jt is a beautiful thing. |
Romance sailed off hern anchon in Acapulco, against a cathedral window
sunset, perhaps the finret vessel even 1o clean that port fon Pitcairn Js-
dard, 3,378 nautical miles auny. Unseasonably light winds made this pass-
age the longest in Romance histony! Thanksgiving Day was an eteanity of
electrical storms, the watch /uda,'%ecl aft, clean of the nigging, and f/uppejt
at the helm, dodging blinding bolts, uhich shook us 2o #he” keel. Fon ithe
decond #ime in 1 the lofty masitheads and tip of the gaff wene baih-
ed in the eerie m&&. Hmo s finé. lWhen it was overn, we were thanh-
for mone than tunkey and pumpRin PiE Equaton croasing A/}enﬂmlgww;
tnd an 82 lb shark, the biggesz ‘ever! Great steaks, 'scallops’ and chow-
den, And at 7 M Dec. 23:? Romance came #o anchon off Bounty Bay. Home

Ao Pitecainn for (hriostmas

Aften 5 viaits, otepping ashone in Bounty Bay nemains one of the big-
gest thad of my Li (C,aﬁ Zime the sense of homecoming is strongen,
Zhe borids of /zuwiip warmen. (an any place on ea/demaic% a Piteairn (hn-
iotmas? Shippen kept ship alone for % da%, while the entine crew feasted.
The communidy (fnisinas dinnen {1 foot table with manvelows food
from eveny bolE and sione oven on the Jsland, meats and chicken, corn-on-
the-cob and strawberries and banana caked—-no matien how ofiéen we filled
oun plates we could not begin to sample them all! A hilariouas (frnistmas
concert, and a dogen trees in the s e, heavily laden with gifts fon all,
each family generous beyond belief i:j the Romance crew. The magic of (fur~
atmas (ve; helping Fathea (hristmas on his rounds, filling the’ children's
baskets with sueets, and caroling in the wamm twilight, sweet wiith the
acent of anowy blooms of the Yueen of the Night.

Our Piteainn stay passed all Zoo guickly, without a chance fo Aake
our hosits o Hendenson Ysland for badly needed canving wood. Jit was a
time of high winds and spectacular surf. Seas bunat oven 3. Paul ‘s Rock,
a 00 {t. granite pinnacle at the embatitled eastemn end o the island,
and spume {loated "in the ain Like cotton-wol. Un zhe night of Dec. 30k,
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a nean tidal wave hurled bouldens across the jetty and through a new

building in Bounty Bay. By New Yedirn's Eve, the wind and sea wene doun,
2ho g big /JLULZ /Lemé:neg J¢ the dongboats could be goiien out safely,
conditions wene night fon an attempt a Hendenson. Ihere are few ships
now who will make This wodeutting expedition, and though it meant a de-
day, we had 2o fju(;.'

The 7100 mile passage was accomplished in neasonable weathen, but
once the camp had been established ashone, the surnf began Zo build dangen-
ouAﬁgj again. By Jan. 2nd, great green combens wene nolling against the
beach, and the wvodcuttens” were marvoned. With no anchorage’ possibiie, Rom-
ance patwlled offshore Like a mother hen. We could /zeajz% saws in the
bush, and saw piles of timber growing on the beach. We hnew the struggle
going on. Cach yean the men mudt go farther to find zhe mino. The interion
14 @ honeycomb of ragon sharp conal ovengroun with vines and bush, and the
dogs musi be Lumped end for ‘end through Zhat tangle o the beach.  There
men and women, many in Zheir 60's, drag bundles of timber 2 miles through
gﬁwi;éuigftndagofc{i, men and logs #umbling” head over heels among the nocks,

Al s an.

Jan. 3nd dauns aqually, a- force 5 on the beach. The surf is
Zremendous, greenbacks munning high up Zhe beach. At 5 PN, there are suim-
mers in the sunf, fLighting thein way out to the endangened longboats anch-
oned just outside the breakers. The boats come out £o ws. We pass them
food for the night, and they daift off. At 2 AN, the surf came night up
into the palms and washed out the camp and hard won timben. The men.
salvaged everything. By 6 AN, "Romance and the dongboats were back oz,f the
beach. Steve dwam out Zo tell us Len was prepaned Zo abandon the wood and
break if we could delay no dongen. Skippen told him we came fon the
wwod, fclagowe'u get it!

onference: They would Zo the timben out through the sur
onalangﬁtmg,aneé‘ia adwilo oaianc/wmeciwedow&u%kdeﬂw f
breakens. We transfened oun 753026, Danfonth 2o the boats, a chancy open-
ation itself in heavy seas. It Zook fuay 3 houns Zo swim 2he line ashonre
through magnificently tennible greenbacks. We could see heads bobbing in
the ing, dluninous seas, Lines of Pitcairnens manning the shone end.
Jn the end, contact was established, and one load of that scraggly precisua
timben delivened aboard. We passed the towing hawsen, and dmppedy e boats
adatern: fon the night.

Meanuwhile, a new dnama is developing. Un Pitcaisn radio we learn
that a Nomvegian containen ship has a medical emengency. Js there a dociton
on the Jaland? No, they neply,’ but ithe Romance has one’ at Hendenson. The
ship s divented-—and 4o it is Zhat a modewmn computenized menchand ship
rendegvous with an 1800 bri ine and tuo Pitcainn longboats off an unin-
/zabxjed Laland ,u; ﬁhe donels Zﬁ reaches of the Pacxi,&'./t;A cean. The nwtwt.;j
) e energen crewman tten fibenglass in his eye repaining 2he

aptain's Awwm% pood. Be&'.ev%ox;t on noZ. 4
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Jt is not until the 62h that the surf is doun enough #o load the
wood and break camp. The sea ios s2ill dangerous, and only the consumate
oRill of the Pitcairnens makes it posaible o cross the /zee.f. The boats
cunch on conal spikes, and are thwun back up the beach. Len, the burly
coxsuwain L4 washed overboard ni at the brink of the reef, which would
?ave. been a "weny bad" thing, if the boat were noz already hard aground.

he men at the oans dee Len"s great paws come up over the stean as he
heaves himself back aboard. A sea_{ills the pass, and the men pull fon
Life, and the boat sunges free! s has been, the men agree, the wonsit
Aw:.[ in memory, and many have made 15 Hendenson tripa.

What price a Pitcaisn canving?
Ji Ls axiomatic that oun retumn o Pitcainn should be in a flat
calm. Again, we anchon off Bounty Bay, undoading the largest pile of
Mine even. We a/z,zéefw ed Zo otay one lasz n?/uf, for a celebration
déghm that fan outshines (Juiotmas. Later, as J walk home, the ohy is

a blage of atans, the palms for once are s2ill, and only the soft aigh of
zhe surf in Bounty Bay intuudes on m z‘./wc?cg/d/.t s 2this my last night even
with these, my people, on Pitcairn ﬁland

T J will not attempt o chronicle French Polynesia; that has been
done in previous Logs. " J'UL only mention the Geautiful Valley of Typee,
and Melanie and Jacob, our gentle Marquesian friends. This yean, they pre-
dented us with a guld]m ki of nare and fragrant sandlewood, a treasune!
ici/oz,ly Paciflic radens killed for sandlewwod,” s0 rane becawse it is not
un how 2he tree neproduces. Jit dvoes not seed, non will it grow from

shoots. Une day, /M Le Zook tuo of OL/;/LJJJL[A on horseback to the man-~
aes, thein colossal ned stone Zikis choked with jungle growth. When the
ginds asked if there were othen such aites , Melanie heaitated, then Led
Zhem fan up the mountain, o an altarn of "ninging nocks.” "Only thnee
outsidens have ever seen these nocks, "Melanie 2odd them, "and you are
2w of them!" Then she ohowed them a pit filled with ancient Auman bonea,
she herself had seen only twice-before. (oming doun, this good friend
copked the girls a meal of freshuaten shrimp from a mountain stream at
her back doon.

The Tuamotus, Tahiti, Moonrea, Bona Bora —- it is the fragrance of
the Jalands one nemembens, the scent of Tiara Tahiti, a pink snowfall on
the boulevard, and sirings of sweet pineapple in the munkets. Vanilla en-
Awined aaowzd)pa,bm againat a backdrop s?,bwz,ole mountaind, [The sharp
tang of seaweed and salt whene a blue lagoon daps gently on a hot conal
beach. The scent of the sea itself around islandas, cood and refreshing.

We loaded a cango for Palmenston Atoll, sugan, floun and rice,
Ships are nane, and Romance was the finst to call’in 3 months. Like Pit-
cainn, Palmerston is a mixed Polynesian- Lsh nace, founded by a Londoner
William Manstens, and 3 Maori wives. loday, the pop ‘on is much the
same as Pitcainn, about 60 persons, all of whom have the same Grandfathen.
(ontinued on next sheet.
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