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in French Polynesia, | spent much of my time thinking sbous
beaury. And not juse because | would need a way to explan,
§ hoane, why | had obrained a rattoo, an adorn-

when [ e
ment (in case you hadn’t known this) that was once required of
Polynesian chiefs, and without which other men were consid
ered to be less than physically desieable,

I have spent much of my life waveling among islands, includ
ing ry firsr visie ro French Polymesia in 1983, when | journeyed
from Panama vo Tahii aboard a saihing yache, Dunng my trane-
els, | have heard owo islands, more than any othees, called dhe
st b il in the warld, Bath lie across brom Tahat,

Chie i Bora Bora, which fram the air makes ir appear as
heaven and carth have been reversed, The other, my favorite, is
Maarea, abour which writer James A. Michener once said,

MNothing on Tahiti is 50 majestic as whar faces it acroses the hay”

What I remember most vividly abour my 5
1981 it thae when you approach Moorea from the sea, Cook’s
Bay, with its buckdrog of cowering, servared peake, appearc wath
such unexpected grandeur tha you aliowst
dentally walked inra 3 mom where somehady s counting piles
of cuins stacked high on a table.
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Yet what 1y most beantilul about Moorea is that it lases be

oA 3 firer im and grecn rm\u{']l that

resannn. It s }-lg enoug
you are able to hike far back inen the secrer center of things,
where wazerfalls flow and strange (ouit grows. And where, for a
while ar lasr, you can be torally alone, and maybe a livde lost.

Ilere are the more expected pleasures, roo. The soft white
sand beach in trone of che l\un;{gluws_ wr furres, at the Sofiel
'\
[rom the Beachoomber Paka
Club Bals Hai, on Cook’s Bay, caly
gerasearat the oundoor bar for Happy Hour,

And because Moorea is generally a quiet, serene igland, you
et a chance to talk at leisure
with people whe live there, us 1
did on rhis rmp.

" o, | cominuserared with

idling your own outrigger canoe through the azure g

the manager of a Hoating restaus
vant called Le Bareau, afeer he
told me the story of how the
restaurant had sunk one day
right after they'd had some
plumbing work done
“Whar did you do

Yet despite my affection for

Moorca, it is Bora Bora that is

EHFET fl].'l.'l'n']l\' l]!\"nl.'fi‘ln.!: |]JI.' maat il‘l\:[‘.']l HI“U“E:
travelera—and developers. There is a hotel
Lowm of sores taking place in French Polynesia,
and while the boom appears as if it will pass
Maarea by, ie ie poctible thae Bora Bora will sec
mwre bu g activity than at any tine since
the beginning of World W 11
Froen the air, B Foora, warh 1t relats
small pinnacle of inner island encircled by
enormous aquamanng lagoon, looks like the
kind of art you are afraid to ask the price of,
Huow lughy Gor travelers, who are faced with
FAR RIIH] a choice berween Bora Bora and equally hovely,
.D'I“' If55 rl'ﬁ“'-qf.i_ :\14\("'?.\. ﬂ-rrauu' !‘:Jl“l’Jl.
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divine hand, is noe easily shared by & multicode,

When | was in Moorea in 1992, [ visited a Coolds Bay bou
rigque called Island Fashion Black Pearls, which weas run by 2 man
named Ron Hall.

Hall was an American wha firse arrived in Moorea o 1ogs to
join the crew of a yacht Peter Fonda had sailed from Hawaii,
-.lnri he had never lefi. | oold Lim [ had no interest in hll\-‘lﬁzi'l
peal, but mup]-,- wanted ea learn a lietle more, N

“No problem,” b had tolil me. with an easiness and the offer
of a beer thar should have made me suspicious.

Defeare by, T koew abwar size and luster and how it all searts
with some kind of irritation in the poor oyerer's ponad. And 1
had charged 2 thousand dollar black pear] pendant to Visa,

Which, come ta think of ir, isg
E‘I'l'l |}' mi h. Ill,\\. lj\l: F'E.I.I.S lnlt(l'
T ended up wich a rartoo.

"T'his time, 1 asked Hall 1f he
ever reflected vn the beaury o
Nlomre

“I'll be driving around rhe -
land somctimes,” he said. “and 8
even after more than twencyl
years, Ull slow down just to
loak. "

Then he asked me if I'd ever |
thoughe alwe black pearl ear-
nings to o with the penda

T‘rlmnF rhe werk | spent wan- s
dering the 16 miles of eaasral
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road that circled the island I'd often seen him
—rthe ultimate iﬂldBF of Sourh Pacific beaury.
Somerimes he would be young and tautly mus
cled, someeimes older and proof that French
Polynesia is as fertile a ground for Weighe
Warcher franchisces as it onee was for mis
sionaries, Alwaye, though, he would look like
he had Leen doing whatever he was doing—
even iF it was changing the wape in his Walk
man—{for a thovsand years.

And ence, on the spacsely populared hack
side of Maorea, [ even saw—her, She was
dressed in 2 red and whire wrap-around goresn,

sitting l:vv herself it a canoe thar
was pulled up on che shore, and}
seeimming 3 ubulele. I wanted to
stop and talk, bur wanring even
more not to alter the scene in any
wWAaN [ ANH'F \III\.\'L\" on, hll'.-l

I_L: [LE
myself with the thoughe thar the
perfecr image of paradise wa
lesekied in my head Forever,
[I wWads An il“ul:d.t’. T ;-Ilr“'. !h-'ll
painters would appreciate. More
arrisrs live on Maorea than any-
where elee in French Poalvmecia.
[11 hl"ll]‘ ll‘i Inllld!l.'dpfs
paineed on a broader canvas, 1
would sametimes idle. by car or on faor, 10
through Moorea’s silent, lost-world incevior
a kind of howl or natural stadium, brovded
wwver by eight encircling peaks char, in the days
betore European contact, was home to thou gotdolo it
sande af Mooreans, bur is now so deserved, ex-
cept for the runs of stane autraes, or worahip N
sices, thar you can almast hear the Tootsteps o A7VERIEHE

the ancicnes,

reriorwirh 2 Moorean named Alex Rowa | laa-
malcatii to the Belevedere Laskour, which
film bufls might recognize rom the Anthony
Hophins version of the Bounry mutiny, To un-

derstand Moorca, Roo a [laamatearu sad, all Thad ea do was
loak our across the lush inverior w the twin glimmens of Op
unohu and Coaols bays,

“Everywhere you are looking at ihe island, beaury,” he said,

Tn Cook Baywe could see a sailing cruise ship swinging at an
cluse. Trom our vantage point, it looked like 2 white feather
Floating un the waler.

.I‘I"l"l‘ nll'l'ﬂl'\l..l“\ weTe U'I."IV Ml Ilnl\'isﬂlulh..l bdl.lj RE'DJ
I laamatcarii, whe seemed ro be concemplaring che ship, "W

is high seaso
WK Winter/early Spring
v When people refer o Tabin, they isnally refer
o2 group of wlamds koown o Samirty Talainls
g i Fr Pulymes uliog Talii {capital is Papeeteh,
= Mowaa, Bowa Boi ahine, Masatea and the atells
of Mangaroa 8 Maniha,
AIE T LA\, then Adr France, Quantas, Air Tahiti
T 51 AMLS Frequene service from Tahii:
A Menwea on fenge
Rl Crysal & Princess make eccasional steps. Lahin is also
a prod place to book shared-vachr or dharrer crusing
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used o navipace wich che pig”

“Execuse me "

He assured me that T had mn
misunderatood. Mormally, the
ancients navigaved wich che srare,
the wind. and the currents, he
sard, Bur when they got lost they
relied on the pig. “You rake pig
and put in e water, and the pig
always swim toward land, Be-
LA |I|v]-i5, e sinell the land
§ more than man.”

Which gave me so much re-
spect for that often maligned

beast that T vowed Lo foigo pork
at the Polynesian feast T was planning ro arrend ac che Tiki The-
arre Vi]lugu-_ a kind wl I.'n-u'ut: cultural museum where, I'd heard,
Dhuistin Hoffman had heen “remarried” in 2 traditional Tahitian
“'L'll\.l.l-iig I_I.'IL'IIII.IHIV

In my wanderings areund the island
Alavearn Warertall, one day into the Upunohu Walley, and one
day vut to one of the mome, or small sandy ixlands, with i
Kelley who told me. "Most Mooreans don't want ra know
abaut the bad places in the world, like Bosnia and LAX"—T lud
discovered that finding traditional Pelynesian food like bread
fruir, raro, and yams was not particularly easy.

Undoubeedly beeause of ehe French influence, there are no
really bud restaurants on Mooea, Tven riny places thar from
the outside look like biker bars might have carpaccio of runa
with ginger or eseargor with garhe butter on the menu. 1 tound

one day ra rhe
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pood fresh tish almose everywhere, wo, including one thacbe-  esLow

came a Favorire: parroe fish
-l-lli' IIIIiI'I‘th"ﬁI rd\.'"!

ident rarmon arrists.

So on Friday night I wenr. ]
ate the Feast, which left me feel-
ing like the ancient navigarors
could have pur me overboard 1o
search for land. And I warched
I]Il‘ liullll ||Im. W.|||l-.|| WS ‘I‘I“l— (418
g right up until the
dancers grabbed people trom the
audience, including me, and
brought them out en the dance
tloor. Atter the show | made the
mistake of wandering over ro the|

hut of one of the Lattoe artists, 4
man named Yatca, who was busy
applying to an Ausrralian's

shoulder what looked to me very much like a
turtle jumping over the moon.

Warea used an elecrric needle, bur the rradi
tiomalises still did it the old way. he told me—
with shark recth and 2 maller. Up to ten people
waould be involved in the procedure, several
whase only purpose was to sing or chant. Very
loudly, | assumed.

T asked the Ausrealian if it hure.He shoak
his head: Mo,

“Man never gay hury,” Varea volunceered.

T'was notanterested in a carroo myself, [ eold
}Iilll I‘II!J—II"I w.l“ll‘"l (44} Il"Hl na |ill|l' moare

! “\]‘ Hl'““"& Ilh HI\- !rlll llﬂ\'l'h’r\ Wk
puisson crw, raw fish (it didn't scem to matter what kind) mari-
nated in lemon juree, with tomaroes, cucumbers, and shredded
carrots, then |i1|F|:||[I\.'4h|1|wJ| in coconue milk (""”lg‘.v W C-
conut milk for everything,” one Belgian woman said to me,
wrinkling her nase, "Food, coffee, even when they make love.”)

Bt the only vime T could Gnd the eralitonal foods were at
the Polynesian frasts usually put on once or twice a week at the
various hotels, One of the besr of thear feases, Twas rald, was
held on Friday nigilu.. a]ung with a dance show, ar the Tiki The-
atre Village, I was told nothing, however, about the village’s res-

abour it. He mumbled someching thar
sounded suspiciously like “Me problem.”

The cavton originated in Polynesia, but the
practice died because of pressure from disap-
proving missionarics. [t had been revived re
cently, as Pulynesians waok a greater interest in
their cultural heritage. The designs 1 kept flip-
ping back ro—simple geametric parterns
were (rom the Marguesas Llands, Vatea w
me, although I wished he hadn't.

‘|.r.'|.w|rr\ hﬁ\'f lnns 'ankfd rhf 5F\'fr-‘l’||
luely high and preen Marquesas right up theee
with Moorea and Bora Bora among the
“""l]l]lh st Ilrﬂllllrlll |\.I ||.!'\.
And for me the Marguesas had
been a kind of romantic icon

RFICON 1 FFT:

FVEl .'iilll. r T ]19"] frdd. PL I“-‘T.
abour a young sailor named Her-
man Melwlle who desereed ship
in the Macquesas and lived ina
cannibal valley with o Pelynesian
maiden who happily used her
only arricle of clothing as a sail.
And that, I'm afraid, did e, 1
asked a few more questions thar
I told myself were purely in the
interests of petting the story,
Huow long would it take? (Less
comfiarued o g g¥
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tahiti

cottumed from pg 19 than an hour.)
Heaw much did ir cost? (ﬁbuul
$50,) Did he give digcounts ta
anyone whoe drew 2 crowd?
(Would Bill Clinton be in the
crowd?) But 1 was soon sitting

down on a straw mat and trying
to rationalize chat at least ne one
coild say [ had done ir hecause |
weas young and stupid.

Varea assured me he used dis-
posable needles. And rhat if
later regreeted my decision T
could always—wear socks,

To keep my mind off the sen-
sation of the hundreds of needle pricks that

were forming _'lJ:‘l:ullu:uiL.l]l_y-}la[lrlnrﬂ hand
around my right ankle, 1 asked Yatea il he
thought Moorea was beauriful. Bur T don’e
think he understood the question, either be

cause hie F,ngluh waen't up eo it, or, as 1 like w
imagine, because he was concentraring on his
work.

“Pain is anly 2 hirrle,” he finally said. finishing off by smeaning
my ankle with an antiseptic sintment and chen wrapping it in
bandage. “Beauty is always.”

It wae nor an unpleasant thoughe, actually. For the vese of my
liffe, an beast when Twasn't weaning socks, | would have a perma

of the beauty of Polynesia, »
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bade Bali Ha
Sodizel, the
Tarkroyal and the Cratrigger. Activities include guanum e,
Tiks Thearee Village, Tuwarluack meountain iafiris, boat

sthowear of Ihini in the Sacaery s
nthe center of a spoceasulur lgoon,
surewmnbal [y ol alware islets. Hotels with everwacer bunga
Rorwes imi Tl T houed Musara Brach Parkeoyal, the Saficel, and the
Besra Teows T sggowen Bewner. Acrivivies include cacamaran crusses,
fidng tmoskalling, wimmsing 1nd sba drvng

Wit is the largest anol in the Tismotu Aschipelgs el
onec-botar Hight from Taheo, Activities inchude
sings 1o ne arby Tiputavillage and swbelling
with hundreds of fish and the occamonal (hasmdens) shark in
<hear blue lapeon wazers,

alaska

continued froni gg. 18 the wrackless shore, and rrying ro under-
stand the indefinable, bue palpably peacelul aura of the un
rwouched navural world.

A few more hours of serenity. and then the river poured us
inta the Kenai Lake. Our guide turned on the motor and we
powered across. peace and quier exchanged for thrilling speed.

The bare, distant hills and siley lake, even mare rurgquoise
than the rver, gave the M:u.'mg_ asurrcal, alice l]lla“l'y. Far a ma-
ment, | could mot rementhe r wheee Taras,

O the last day of the wur, we aroved in Seward, 2 amall ish-
ing tewn ain the southern coast of the Kenai Peninsula

1 had expected a gradual decline of alvivede as the lund bowed
down to mect the water, but the mounrains arrmeed ar che shore
wg@(oud‘r_ ax r'|'|uu}.'|'| I.l'll.‘\' had wanted o keep right an going
They hupped the cown and harbor 5o rightly that their long
morning and cvening shadows shortened the Seward day,

I boarded a hoar for the Kenai Fjords boa wour and, for che
first timne in @ week, lefe the moaunrains behind, Almeost immedi-
arely we spoteed sea viters playing alongside rhe hoar and, soon
afver, mountain sheep on the stecp, rocky cliffs, Dager ta see
muore, we began racing aroand the deck cails, frantically trying 1o
catch rhe first glimpoe of anything worth bragging abour.

Eventually, [ juse followed the sounds of tie “Ohhhhe” and
“Abhhibths” from one side of the hoar o the other.

We saw a pod of killer whales rising and falling in che
sparkling warer, an eighty«foot fin whabe skim the green su fare,
hundreds of puffins nesting on ciffs, and communitics of fat sa
Tians sun bathing on rocky islasds.

1993
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Afiter about wo haurs of wildlife waeching, we headed inw
the nearby fjords 1o view a glacier. The giane wall of packed,
bluish ice, framed by rocky clifts, way moving Every few mo-
ments we heard a sound like 2 mufHed gun shot ocho thisugh
the fjord and then warched another iweberg break off and plum-
met into the warer,

Dusing the two hour boar trip back, 1 couldn't tear my eyes
away from the distant mountains. The jagged, ethereal lines of
the peaks rraveled rhe enire length of the coast, bur never re-
peated their delicare designs. The layers and layers of charcoal
hued ereses went on forever in deprh, invining exploration,
l'llll'll "‘3 CUFENSIY

Maybe there was much more £o see than the views from
mountanside decks, demed train cars, and rour hoars. Maybe
tliese views were only che bepinning of the rue Alaskan jour-
ney. Maybe [ should have broughr my hiking bous.

Marurahise John Muir desceibed his Alaskan baar erp as the
Leyinning of 3 ourney. These fantastic landscapes didn'e satisfy
hirm, they beckoned hun to find a grearer paradise beyond.

"Trazing shining ways thiough Gord and gound, past foreses
and warerfalls, iskands and mountains and (ar azure headlands, o
seems as il surely we must ar lengrh reach the very paradise of
the poets, the abade of the blessed.” O pechaps, he was just
headed Far ome of the har arhs at the Kenai Lodge, #

Wiider LAL RLE SWOIE alio contribuies to e Seston (idke
PHILLP ROSEMRARR abo contribiter photagraphy o G, Lk, O,
S e Chvesn. He livesan Holwalag, Hlawait




