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ROMANCE

Special Double Jasue - Logs # 9 & 10 (Sept. 7980/ (ontinued.

Palmenston has a luminous beaut wcﬁ none of the /La/w/me,M ;t/z_e

Tuamotus; pretty Litile Lolets encin a turnquoise ia.gx)c)n
homes stand on goft beach sand unden coo,l ioweluJ‘LSL
there wex;zex.g‘ /Ltm Mlez‘ﬁl/ on Iz?bnhzaion s neef, but .twv werne wad ;Led

in the 7935 can.e. e ato een inundated nrepeatedl af/t.e
% wlation e on the mowv,tcun' a 20’ /Lefmd %
/m.ddle of the taro ,oat y Wn. Maraters' oldd /wme/u‘ead 6u,t,lz£ ;‘Qw
18" Limbens salvaged {}wm a wneck, has withstood the big blows. Jn 193,
the historic odd church was ca/uuedwycwd/.t inshone, Suzcex.to noof
supplied water to iﬁe only wim&d/ﬁad/f;ﬂfe move(d;l back on coeonut
wdllers, uding an odd 4 e canes destroy evenjithing,
including the’ coconuts, andp% do no# bear again for 78[%0/1#:4 T/Le
peaple szw_ve. on I,ag,oon fish. Ohce, no ship called fon 3 yeanrs ,&;

a hunnicane. The people suffened moat m lac./e of G[Ow
dawu%old from ‘unecks, of which lowa,z‘ou
is trneacherous Romance stood o,f and. on, zdu.le we en¢o
akin o dccu./m

The Tokelau Jalands north of Samoa remain a Podynesian Eden,
doveliest of a,u the isles we hnow. Neat villages of i/w,tcfz. 0o ﬂale/a
oven to fJLe coo sea breeges, sailing oviriggens and handsome, {}u_
people. (ng an unprecedented third visit, a fact which
impnessed. C/u,e,f o,{f%a{u.. "77ze tamu amano;l/z,w wond.-

He said he woulbd come back. and h t/u? prevent /u.m from
i in oun X Yfeans o

ndening the most ax.liowzduzg, cauising.
(/)Le/.len,ted he Aa,cd ?&'%gﬂ#ﬂé atoll /zad zﬁo o,{,&/z Lobstens andwe,o_

/uzg,e coconut crab gw/L tuna 3
Tahitian A;tyle, baked and Amokeal {)u_ed c/u_ en., , coo
analzu,oe bananas, creamy coconut soup served warm in the shell, a "spin~
ach’ g/cemaz,ded”[,ou,'ionmneaza. Then 4 bro wzgmmmcmck
ed in ea/ct.rx.g,ap/buzce,l golden noast pig in its 6&£go,{f’wwwleaved
He was ceremonioualy ca/wed open, and hot nocks /Lamveal from his belly.
The meat u,cw /Jmo}ey and {lavoned with its banana L eaf unap, the very eds-

" ence d,{ yneaia, We Aa,t cwasl on 4ot mats, ul-7l women
_ W/zen. we had eaten ourn and 2he second x‘,eam as
well, we sat back 2o enjoy the best Zf Tokelau entertainment. The hands-
doun ,,&wonufe, a dively (ﬁa epicting the a/uu..val 0 ,{ the white
man. "See . , see . . see, Pa- —Long,c., gg-pa-lo " Not a deniaive
term as we feared, it es: 'Longi'= ?39/. m, !
Literally, 2hose who fell from the sky. 'Papa Y% i/Le plunal.
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" In Fiji, gevenal fomnen shipmates nejoined #o eamn thein cin-

amwvi.ga/ﬁiﬁ. We. wene. g ecially glad «zfu%wwe[mme back Millie Heptin-
atall, ourn marvelous 9,(@/5/1 coo%. Nevern has any ohip eaten 4o well!
Yorkshine puddings, {ly cheese fondus, quiche, pizza, coconut cn-
eam pie~-even the most common seafare soaring Zo heavenly heights and
senved up Like a page out (l)/ a gounmet cookbook. Romance henself cau-
ght the apinit, racing o ‘da with the finesi winds of Zhe voyage-
and hasn 2 stopped yet) On July 30th, the New Hebrides wene #o” become
the independent state of Vanua Tu, after dong yeans of dual British and
French rnule, Remote tribes in Santo and Tanna wene in' nevolt, attachi
government forces with speans and anmrows. But Malekila was_gquiet. We
wonked a Little white man's magic arund the village fine. z?bua/zmm
w;e!/ce y ;[% uhztewe ;A/ted e){?lazfg 61.95'?:1 /goi x;obcoo/} Z iLz;t[?e_/L/zandﬁz,L(
o Aeeag., en Jeem e ang. e child-
ed in tejuw/z.[wf?nd even the % vere o Zﬁhm &anu_

nen wene amazg e Lifted
the lid -~ the Little seeds wene gone, and the pot full to the top with
strange flufly uhite stuff. Popcomn! The buskmen wene afraid o iry it

at finat--but the neal magic wis how fast the next batches disappeaned!
Ch Anbrym, the volcano Benbow, #reated us o a spectaculan all
night show. And Millie and J wene ambushed by an apparition which dar-
ted out of the trees--an animated haystack with a grotesque mask and
bobbing head-dness, carnying a hwbbed stich. We dove fon oun cameras,
onl be 2old pictures wene tabu. This, however wns easily waived
i th tobacco, and the apparition posed f.fm us, We couldn'#t find out
the meaning of this, except that it was "custom.” However, we suspect
i was ol in fun, for oun benefit!

Santa Maria in the Banks Jalands, whene a freshuater dpnring boils
up through black volcanic sand aight in the surf, We traded for bows &
arwws, dome with poison tips, and others with flat hwbs forn hwcking
doun ,&uu.i bats, a delicacy. Un licopia, we were again #reated as hon-
oned guests. Oun faces and uppen aims wene finst painted a dripping,

indelibl bright é‘ej’l"‘”’ a mixtune of sweet coconut oil and ,oow[gjaug
tumeric (the spice.) We wene presented with the traditional "'custom’
tortoise shell fish hook worn as a talisman by eveny Ticopian, and
panaded through the village, in and out of low huits, crawling on our
hands and hees. The Ticopi believe a W is in’ hio head,
and one must noi violate the ain apace, especially of a chief. It uwas
a ineat Zo have Australian anthropologist Judy Macdonald intenpnet
cuatoms for ws. Hopefudly, we did all z‘fleaﬁgit ings, as hononred
guests at three feasts in one day, about ang palongi can stand of
the greamy grey glize 6f oot sitanches baked in banana Leaves!

On Hawhins Bank, SE of Disappoinitment Jaland in the Reef Gaoup,
we encountered "Shark Wars. " We should have hnoun what was coming when
SR e L R e

shanrk, en anozhen. er 3 bro e awe
i)g Q/ou.edz‘o 4lip a noose oven the tail 02#4, a /Lea,diaf’ 9 4

Ly one, but he
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thrashed wildly, and snapped the 150 lb. test line, which whipp
and caught me in the face, naising a big welt. Numbenrs 5,6:@0
got away for dack of any way 2o dand them, but somehow, we whipped #7
ity 4 Fape whive 455 doohs dhe Sais el mpoed She Lines ot
na . a te Lip oo e Oalt e Line, L
one of the acrods iizp cheek, We quit! Scﬁ'/ﬁ’% sharks lwzdw
sharks, a Wﬁ?and assonted Lines oo, 2-cut faces. Anothen day in
the Sodomona, we landed a 50 Lb. wahoo, and_had a bi tuna along~
aide forn 5 minutes before the hook broke, lhe 6%(1%;; was 40 Lired,
he just laid there, and we felt Like jumping in grabbing him

Apparently no one visits /V;‘.banga, in the Reef Jalands. They clam-
oned 25 tnade %andAome bowls, baskels and sleeping mats, fon %}%ﬁﬁ
% wasn '§ made o{;Lpa,[m.' We were glad we sopp on7gclua way Z,

nd., we Jdaw a v ( €44
b Vit Ll P el ! T Dot v o of
e o
on 4 Lis

they aimply sat doun in the s the hull and made monre!

ell money.—strings of tiny, poli diske, is still legal tenden
throughout the Solomons and much of New Guinea. ~(an: oun paper money be
wonth mone???

Jn. Honiara, we saw the first Reef Jaland voyaging
built in decades, on its way to the festival in New
Guinea. This distinctive craft features a naised
deck, and thatch shelter atop a central dugout hull,
a graceful crab-claw sail of finely woven ingg
a,&mblowwl togethen with fibne lashings. They-- we-
sailed out into a black and- howling night, and we
thought of them out thene somewhere nearn, as we en-
Joyed Millie's good hoz meals, and the comfort of a
well-found brigantine.

B We were bound fon Gawa, Marshall Bennets, and Kitava in the-

I nobriands, where 100 mile voyages are s2idl noutinely made in big
onnately carved and decona,ta{gncglweza with aails, Navig-
otional aids conalat of witcherafd and magic among isalands ol
bound 6%{125/& Kula System of ceremonial trading. These veny primitive
people have been pnime subjects fon anthropodogiats forn 50 yeans, and
Nancy Munn did hen best 2o answen a barrage o ,{Q;Auatwm

Papua New Guinea. The Madang festival--zwelve #ribes atomping
and. chanZing Zo 500 Ligard ahin W#A&me breasts, bare bottoms,
oiled bodies dusted chancoal black, tumeric yellow, betelnui ned;
nose~plugs, beads, shells, rattles, mashks, pig tushs, ads-g , dea-
ves, bows, arwws and Bird of Paradise /Leac!-o-z)%edded half again as
2all as the warnions. A whinling, throbbing Sing-Sing attended by
7,000 people. Bam, a perfect volcanic cone, o ely carved canoeds
with elaborate Tguneheads, and puk-puk (crocodile) shaped oui/uig%w.
We traded for spear launchens, masks and prige ancestnal fi -
ack from generations of charcoal fines. Weuwak, and the ws Haus
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Tanboran at mum on the Sepih Riven, Half way! We celebrated witn
Zunkey and wb%e W?MM a cake decfxnﬁ@ with a chart of
the uwonrld. Romance flew doun zhe New Guinea coas in good winds and
atrong cunnents, crosaing the Cquaton Zwice in one day, and sailing
through a veny large pod of sperm whales. The Dampien Straits, green
isdands in a minion sea, gateway Zo Indonesia and the Unient, and a
fleet of butterfly trimarans trolling off Ambon.

Romance in Magic Dragon Land!  Komodo—-volcanic cones and dry
broun Klls riaing indo 5,000 . nazgoaback ridges, a fantas dand-
dca:g: in which 40" noam, \5/e/z# lf/ie ifgogalapagoa. Thene anre gem in
great rumbers, wild boan, 6:5{@(0, cobras and crwcodiles, and es
Boaning; wide beaches o comb fon red conal, cuttlefish bone nau-
tilis Shells, fod of counse, the dnagons, Reaching nearly 10 feet
and 300 Lbs. Oiin guides staked a {hu/z,l%]kuucbed gom ?LL 'MV/?M

e . moao  app T e
: w Zongue, He hesitated only a moment, then aipped
o e T, et S s wne Pt & g Anagons Foding
o e ke e e bt e
Red (ng his n nom e e, a ,

ﬁéﬂg@d e baii, scattering the Komodos, until th:%l,aalw drove him
off with rocks. "There was Little Lleft of the goat, but the head and
siripped cancass, when a monsten § footer, the biggest of the day,
appeared. No matter) He nrushed in and suallowed ithe head, fully as
big as his oun. The hoans stuck in his throat, and since he could
neithen nip the head off, or expell it, he ef;éeotével tethened him-
self 2o the atake! e set his powerful hind legs am)pu,dedcmd
E@éédmzd wlled and untid he fell exqusted, He lay
spread-eagled on his belly, and we were sune he had 4 ed him-
was dying! He lay ineat fon several moments, gath-
ered his stnength for a final effort. He "atood up" and gave one
mighty heave, and the goat's backbone Ana,?oed below the nibs, M.
Big waddled off triump g with the whole ribcage jamming his
mouth wide open -- thinking perhaps, "I can't believe J ate the
whole #hing"

The special magic of Bali and zhe Onient will have %o

wait for Log iﬁ;, while Romance aets out on hen 6,000

mile journey across the Indian Ocean. Time to widh
pu all, the

Peace and Joy of (fnistmas!
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