Shores and Sails in the South Seas

By CuHARLES ALLMON

Fith Ilustrations frem Phelographs by the Author

gle close to harbor, T think of the

Faitere Ioading af Tahiti for our woy-
age to the Marquesas, cannibal islands of
vesterday (map, page 770,

The Tahitian wives and sweethearls who
came down to the schooner that morning to
bid farewell to their brave voung men weee
drenched, Abvard, big husky Marguesan
crewren huddled on the Pullman-sized deck
aft and shouted promises to women on shore,
six or seven weeks would elapse before they
returned from (his vovage across the sea,

T clutched a tarpaulin about me—uo one
expected me to promize anyihing—and tried
o steady my footing as the Vaifere tupged
at her moorings.

Linez were cast off, two shrill blasts issued
from the vessel, and we headed for the narrow
pazs in the barrier reef. Heavy seas pounded
the coral heads, Now the Faditere Turched and
dipped as she fought the strong current push-
ing through the pass,

T felt about as secure ag a carrob in @ pres-
sure covker ready to explode.  Ostrich-fazhion,
I covered my eves, but only for a blink., The
sea broke across the deck, up to my knees.

If T am going to wash away, T decided, T
should af least know when it happens,

Inie the Open Sea

A good skipper, Lou Lecaill got us through
the paszs and into open sea.  With determina-
tion the Voifere nozed her way through the
driving rain toward the Marguesas., Behind
now was the island of Tahiti and the town of
Papecte—port of adventure.

By the fifth night T was ready (o gend out
a dove, but gt dawn on the sixth morning the
sun climbed smugly into place,

As the mizts cleared, land loomed to star-
board where the lava-hlown, wind-polished
peaks of the island of Ua Pu strain 4,000 fest
skyward out of the Pacife (page 1027, My
eves smarted, unaccustomed to the dazeling
glare,  Ahead wide laps of the sen smacked
corrugated cliffs and churned up spray nine
times the height of @ man, The regurgitation
of blowholes shot geysers into the air,

Between stern zentinel rocks the Faiters
slithered into Taiohaé Bay in the island of
Muku Hiva, Marguesas {pages 88, 917,

We droppeid anchor at 2230 in the afiernoon.,
Ower the side went the first whaleboat, itz gun-

RM.‘«:Y NIGHTS, when little ships snug-

b

witles bulging with voung Marquesans, plgs,
chickenz, and bedding.

I elbwwed my way into the second hoatload.
Ashore, T received an invitation from the
French administrator of the island group, who
alzo iz resident medical dector, to a feast the
following Sumday,

Then I asked directions to the community
bathhouse, where 1 loosened the crust of salt
I had accumulated in our tempesiuous vovage,
I have had luxurious bathzs before, but few
have provided the comfort of this tepid pool
shared with half a dozen of my brown-skinned
fellow travelers,

Afterward, just to walk, just to plant one
foot hefore another with the conviction that
it would stay put vndl vour own muscles
moved it, was wonderful,  Just to lean against
a palm tree, something rigid, was reassairing,

Coconut Milk Fresh from the Tree

The palm tree sgainst which T leaned
seemed strange.  Closer examination showed
it had been notched. While T studied i, a
Marquesan lad approached me.

He grinned obligingly. Then, with hiz
ankles braced aboul efght inches apart by
leaves of the palm frond, which held securely
in the notched trunk, he literally pulled him-
sell up by his bootstraps, He knocked down
a few coconuts, deftly ceacked one, and offered
me a tall drivk of coconut milk. The process
took less time than it takes the counter boy
to deaw a limeade at the corner drugstore,
And the result was just as satisfying,

As the young lad ran across the beach, T
could imagine prowd Polynesian adventurers
who lived at Taiohad hefore white men came,
How did they watch the imperial procession
—admirals, governors, warships, troops,
wisons, plantations, schools—invading  the

¥F  With bewilderment?  Resignation?
Regentment?  About the bay stand the rem-
nants of the imperial procesaion, a small group
of government buildings over which the Tri-
codor flutters,

The French have had their flag over the
Marguesas sinoe 1842, Magellan, in his voy-
ape around the world in 151921, may have
passed between the Marquesas and the Tua-
motu Archipelago,®

¥ Se, in the Marmsan Groomarmc BMagasme:
"Greatest Voyage In the Amnals of the 3ea," by T, R,
Hildebrand, December, 1932,
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The chief of Fata Hiva Island;, who cllecls Marguesan carvings, owns these three prizes,
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Rosewood Bowls, Elaboraiely Coarved by Hond, Are the Pots and Pons of Polynesia

His family has

preserved the center one 70 years [page 1043,

In 1395 Bpanish ships sent from Callao by
Dwn Garcie Hurtado de Mendoza, Vicerov
of Peru, found the sontheast group of islands,
and their commander, Alvaro de 3Mendaia,
named it for his patron’s wife—Laz Mar-
gquesas de Mendoza,

One hundred and seventy-nine years later,
in 1774, Captain Cook came to the Marquesas
while on his second vovage through the Sputh
Seaz and added Fatu Huko to the list*

In the brig Hope, of Boston, Capt, Joseph
Ingraham, a former mate on Capt. Robert
Gray's Codwmbig {the famous vessel which
started the Boston trade to our Northwest
coast}, wvisited Nuku Hiva in 1791 and
called the islands Washington Islands for his
beloved hero, George Washington,

The same vear a Frenchman, Etienne Mar-
chand, alse visited the northern group of
islands, Marchand, the fives of liberty blazing
high in his native land, named the group the
Thes de la Révolution,

Une hundred and thirty-seven vears ago

the Stars and Stripes flewr over the little hill
overlooking the bay of Talohaé, A light now
stands there, and its friendly gleam in the
night means a haven for mariners venluring
inte the Marquesas.

The Adveniures of Coptain Porter

The adventures of Capl. Thavid Porter, the
American, were as strange and romantic as
those of any of the hundreds of gypsies of the
seg Who sailed these southern walers, T

Porter had left the United States in com-
mand of the frigate Ersex to destroy British
shipping and to capture their ships and zailoes,
He hoarassed the British in the Atlantic,
rounded Cape Horn, and sttacked in the
South Seas. At last, with prisoners and prize
crews aboard some of the captured vessels

* Spee, in the Nariosar Geooparane Macasixe: ¥Co-
lambuis of the Paclfic (Cook),” by J. R, Hildebraed,
Januaary, 1927,

t5m, I the Navmowar Geoorsemic BMacizmve:
"American Pathfisders in the Pacific” by William H.
Dicholas, May, 1944,
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Crevwmen Dump Hiva Oa’s Copra into Faltere’s Hold

Copra—coconut neeat todey, scap tomorrew—provides the Margoesss' imoney crofe. Bngs nre empticd al the
hald, for lonse storzge allows more bulk (pages 8% nnod 89),

I made for the Marguesaz to refresh hiz men,
repair hizs ships, and get water, food, and
wood for the voyage home, In Taiohas Bay
he moored hia ships,

Captain Porter failed to establish American
mile in 1883 in Nuku Hiva, which he called
Madison; otherwise the Marquesas might to-
day be Aving the American flag,

Taichaé became the whites' chief city in the
Eroup,

The little whaleboats, shottling through the
surf with thelr peovisions and mail, marked
the greatest activity Taiohaé had seen since
the Vaitere's last call. By sundown the bay
and valley seermed empty. The sun slid over
the rim of the mountains, red, ntense,

Aboard the Faitere again, I watched the
meon rise over placid waters. For the first
time in a week I was to have a night's rest
undisturbed by a tossing ship.

The Marquesan crew had gathered on the
afterdeck. In low voices they sang old Tahi-
tian and Marquesan songs to the sofl strym-

ming of a guilar, A laurh and a chuckle
broke the spell once or twice, and then [ was
asleep.

Sometime that night the Fadtere pulled an-
chor and cruised around to Hatihen Bay
{Baie Atiheu), on Nuku Hiva's north coast
(pages 83 and 94), Mountains here lie close
to the sen. On the right side of this bay are
four slender obelisks not unlike formationg of
rck T have seen in Bryce Canyon, Utah
Lush green vegetation abounds, for the tall
mountainiops  puncture passing clouds  and
rob them of their rain,

Covonut Polm Is Tree of Life

Already the whaleboats were going ashore
with flour, sugar, bolts of cloth, tinned goods,
building materials, and various odds and ends,
This is an impaortant stop, for bere te Thonald
Company of Tahiti has built a copra shed.

In the Polymestan Garden of Eden the
Tree of Life iz the coconut palm (pages 88
and 39}, Not ooly does this versatile tree
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The Grave of Paul Gauduin Leoks Out upon Flis Beloved Hiva Oa

Cauguin, an obscure Parisian, lorsook wife, childeen, and job io devole kis time to arl, Goitg o Tokdil, ho
mbopled the matives' life. Their partraits, painied against oolor-sploshed backgrounds, made him fapnous. Gaurain
spent his last yonrs in the Marquesss, Dyving in 1003, ke was buried above Traitors Bay {Bale des Traitres) (P 821,
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The Lonely Marquesas Rise Out of the Pacifie RS0 Miles Northeast of Tahiti [Inset)
Lese than 150 yeurs apo some 100000 happy Polynesinns inhahlted this feriie archipelaps. Today there

are g melancholy 3,500, 5o deelsted are the islands th
that the people see of the world comes to them thrsu

supply Tood, clothing, awd shelter for the
natives, but it has a high commercial value,
In exchange for copra, the deied meat of the
coconut, the natives buy the variety of objects
the Faitere brings.

In thi= part of the world the economy is
built upon the production and teade of copra.
shipped to industrial markeis in America or
Europe, oll is extracted for the making of
goap and for use in other Dndustries,

Toeday the skipper could accompany me,
We hesitated before a trail which wound back
and forth over the mountaing south to Taiohaé,

“How about it?"' 1 asked.

“Too ambitious,” he laughed,

“Besides,
I want to show you something,™

at mo one hos seripusly tried to repopulste them, Al

gh the trading schooner feam Tabili.

I followed him along a trail that led
through palm groves and then up into graz-
ing land. Contented cows and sheep munched
on the grass, A wire spool hanging on &
fence post spelled out “Chicago, 1lineis.”

“Ever been there?" | asked the skipper,

He shook his head,

“You probably wouldn't like it, anyway,”
I zaid cheerfully.

When we stopped to rest, we looked down
into the valley and bay below, Our schooner’s
white hull glistened in the morning sun, The
skipper's eyes were all for her. The Fritere
was built in the shipyards of Tahiti in 1941
of native woods, Ewver since, at quarterly
intervals, she has been tacking her way
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acrogs the nine degroes of latitude and ten
degrees of longitude to the Marquesas,

In several hours we reached the crest of
the ridge, Apaho Bay, an emerald green,
sparkled in the distance. White breakers
fringed the shore. The coconut plantation
through which we had hiked was deeper green,
and the mountains, where they were exposed,
were rusl-hrown,

Far, far out was the vivid Blue zea, A bird
can wing its way to this height and poize in
flight; it can come often, can even nest here:
but all that T could see 1 must remember,
perhaps forever,

“¥our mind has a camern of its own,” the
skipper philosophized. “Memory.”

An Indelible Picture

Tt iz tree, T have carried that picture of
Anaho Bay about with me in my memory
as a man will carcy a snapshot in his billfold
(page G0).

When we returned to the beach that after-
noon, the crew was still working with the
boats, beinging supplies ashore and carrying
back copra. The surf waz running high, and
all hamdz were alert lest a comber capsize them,

Meaneovering a whalebnat safely through
heavy surfl to deep water requires skill and
experience. A few minutes elapse between
large breakers, and during these minutes the
men pull hard, Fifteen men stamding in
water up 1o their waists exert every effort in
shoving the boat off, Only the man at the
steering oar sees the water ahead, The lives
of all aboard depend on hiz judgment, When
he shouts, they pull. Out they go.

Toward them rushes another comber, Will
they make it before the green wall of water
breaks over? For an instant they shoot sky-
ward amd we cannot see them. Again they
climb up on a swell. They are safely out.
The men’s grip upon the oars relaxes, and
they puoll easily out to the schooner,

One we watched did oot fare =0 well, A
comber struck it and turmed il end for end.
Charz, bags of copra, and men flew through
the air. A heavy oar could crush a man's
skull, and a capsized boat could smash his
body. This time no one was huet; but would
they be so lucky another time?

“Next stop, Hatuatua Bay,” the skipper
told me a3 we once again hauled the anchor
abwnrd,

Two rock configurations which rise 500 feet
above the zea at the entrance to Haluatua
are called Adam and Eve,

We were stopping here to pick up logs of
the waluzhle tou wood, used in cabinetmaking
and shipbuilding.

The whalehoat went within 30 yards of
land, and eight of the crew dived overboard
and swam ashore.  They would shove the logs
inte the surl, only to have some of them
thrown up on the shore again, But the strong-
bodied Polymesians persisted and  pushed
through the breakers

I was grimly fascinated, as I had been when
the whaleboat had overturned at Anaho, o
witch two heads bobbing there in the breakers,
separated by a tou log, The bovs would
shoot up ome side of a swell and slide dowm
the other, Thiz dengerous occupation would
nof be my choice.

One family lives at Hatuatua, The man,
his wife, and their six children have only one
another for company and might welcome the
diversion of the Vaitere's crew, but at this
port the crew must work =o hard that little
energy is left. There was no singing as the
moon rose over oie how,

Paszages between the islands are made at
night. The skipper manages to enter the
bavs precisely at dawn.

The island of Ua Huka, 25 miles east of
Mukn Hiva, is like the Painted Desert in the
southwestern United States, Copper-colored
cliffs rise zheer out of the water at Tnvisible
Bay, so named because it is not distinguish-
able until you reach its mouth,

The Perils of a Tidal Wave

When a tidal wave struck the narrow bhay
in 1946, water receded until the spot where
we now anchored was not much more than
a mere pool.  Later, the water returned and
rushed up the valley, sweeping away every
building in itz path,

I estimated that no more than fifty people
now live in the valley, though once it must
have supporied many times that number, T
expmined retaiming walls, embankments, and
foodpathz zeveral hundred years old,

The natives watched me, smiling, As I
witlked up the main pathway of a small village,
I heard a shout from below., Running up
the steep slope toward me came a woman
swathed in bright-red calico, a basket in her
hand. She was out of breath when she reached
me, but she zaid something amiable in the
islamd Language and handed me four huge
mangoes,  Before T returned (o the schooner,
other gifts were added to this—pineapples,
oranges, and papavas,

On the beach an orderly commuonity pro-
gram of copra deying had been arranged. The
meatl of the coconut was placed on a platform
more than 100 feet long and 10 feet wide.
A platform constructed of small saplings
propped it above the ground to prevent hogs
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from  fattening  them-
selves on the only
money crop of the
island.  Ti dakes 3,000
to 6,000 coconuts o
make 3 ton of copra.

In July, 1941, copra
in the Marquesas
brought 54 per ton
from the trading
schooner calling there.
At the time of my vizil
it waz bringing 3174
per ton in the Tahiii
market., Production in
the Marguesas {5 aboug
3000 fons @ vear, and
brings a premium for
high quality.

The natives barler
copra for irade goods
amnd building materials,
The skipper checks
weights of bags on
portable seales, all
wrights determined in
kilos {page 38),

Wild Pigeons of
Tnvisible Bay

Invisible Bay har-
bors hundreds of wild
pigenns, The skipper,
who is o good shot, and
I (who imitated his
technique as best T
couldy bagged 18 for
eating aboard the

achooner, Earlier in the

Fishing Is Sport, Cleaning Druddery, the World Ower

maorning he had shot a Fish—haked, bofled. or stewnd in i 3
] , I + s —paits probein into the Marquesas diel. A
bird which looked like En'mnl.r. clshi 15 mnde by wrapping fish in leaves and bakitg them over haot stones
a raven, Tt was even i oubdoor ovens. The wooden bowl B a bomemade product of Taluata,

tastier than the others,

Sailing along the coast, we zaw a large table
rick jutting out of the water. Zeveral hun-
dred yards in diameter, it was separated from
the mainland by a deep chaonel. Sooty terns
nested here by thousands. When we were
quite close, the schooner’s Klaxon sounded,
The birds blackened the air as they flew up.

“Bay,” T hinted to the skipper, “this would
be a good place to tuke photographs.”

“Bure thing,” he said obliglngly. We cir-
cled the rock and then continued to Sugar
Loaf (Motu Haane) {page Ba).

This rock resembles Sugar Loaf at Rio de
Janeiro, Close as we were to land, we could
not anchor, as the water iz about 20 {futhoms,
Lines were put off each end of the schooner
and made fast to sharp rocks ashore,

More copra was taken aboard, along with
horses and cattle {page 7). Led by mopes
around their necks, the animals swam un-
willingly out through the surf to the schooner

horses were then hauled aboard with a
rope sling, Al the while they protested by
thumping the hull of the wveszel with their
hoofs. However, they were soon mollified by
fresh grass which had been placed aboard
for them.

Ag for the cattle, they received Tess con-
siderate trestment. A member of the crew
would dive down and fasten n rope ahout one
hind leg; by this the animal would then be
dragged up to the deck, What bellowing! I
thought of thiz a2 a possible substitute for the
Chicen Mary's forhorn, should it ever fail,



a0 The National Geopraphic Magazine

“Think T can bathe around here?™ 1 asked
the skipper,

“First stream to the left,” he indicated.

Apparently it is customary for the chililren
of the village to accompany hathers, for while
T washed myself in the cool water 20 young-
sters kept up a constant babble,

The group spirit prevails in Ta Hoka,
where many enterprises are carried out in
communal fashion, The entire community of
Hananal Bay was building a 40-foot surf-
boat. Some workmen cut the timber; others
did the actual buollding. They expected to
complete this particular boat in two wonths,
s that they could travel to adjacent islands.

Thanksgiving on Un Huka

Thursday, and Thanksgiving at that] T
did not suppose that we would celebrate it.
bat the Polvnesians, who enjov & feast for
any reason, saw that bountiful fare was pro-
vided aboard the Teiters.

We were anchored in a bay on Ua Huka
where a plentiful supply of chickens and
pigs iz always on hand, One of the latier,
roasted a deep brown, waz brought (o our
table. Someone had thoughifully placed be-
hind each ear a hibiscuz flower—in Polynesia
the “Aower of friendship.”

Sunday was the day of the feast in Taichaé
to which T had been invited by the island
gdministrator.  Thiz time a sizable matton,
which had been bharbecued over 2 charcoal
fire, was placed i the center of the table on
two banana leawes, The guests, knives in
hand, attacked the carcazz. When each
had cut off a portion to his likiog, just the
gkeleton remained,

“And have you been vet to Typee {Taipi)
Valley?" the administrator inguired,

‘Mot vet,” I answered. I want to go
there, T've vead Melville’s book.”

“It's wvery different now,” be said. “No
more tatiooing: that’s been outlawed, You
know, the natives used o undergo great for-
ture and danger of blood poisoning to decorate
their bodies. The French outlawed it”

“How about cannibalizm?" 1 asked.

S0, there’s no more of that,” he assuved
me.

Three davs later the Vaitere entered Comp-
troller Bay (Baie du Contrdlewr), the door
i Twypee Valley, on MNuku Hiva's southeast
const.

During the war, huge transports such as
the Oueen Eligabetl, Monterey, and Coolidge
rendezvoused here for refueling, The MMar-
guesans, who bave been throwing rocks all
their lives elther in war or n bunting goats,
tricd to heave stones up to the first deck.

Few succeeded, and they reporied to their
families that the steamers were “big like hell.”

Typee Valley is a South Seas “ghoat town”
(page 93}, Fence rows of stone stretched
up the mountainsides. Sull standing were
many pacpacs, stone platforma or house Toun-
dations, some 30 feet square. Built without
mortar or cement, they are atill habatable,
but there ave only a few families left to use
them,

Bloody battles took place In Typee Valley.
It was here that Herman Melville, captive
amang savages, was treated as a king, Twpee,
hiz perzonal account of experiences on Nuku
Hiva, has been read in many languages, 1
read it for the first time in an American litera-
ture course at Purdue University and Tound
it thrilling,

Though the dizsintegration of the race here
in the Marquesas waz not of our time, never-
theless little has been done to help these
people.  Their decline is a tragedy which I
cimld not help thinking about as T wandered
through thiz beautiful walley,

It = watered by the largest siream (nine
miles Jong) in the Marquesas. Everywhere
grow mangoes, bangnas, fei (red mountain
hananas), papayas, limes, breadfroit, and
other tropical fruits, Once it was & Marque-
san custom to plant breadfruit trees upon
the birth of a child, to ensure food for the
dayz ahead.

A Swim in o Mountain Stream

I enjoved a swim in the cool mounlain
stream and ate in the approved fashion a
fresh watermelon which the natives gave me,

My second approach to Typee Valley was
over the mountains with the skipper. We
started from Taichaé Bay the next morning
at 6:30 on two sturdy horses.  As on the day
when we had hiked to see Anaho Bav from
a mountaintop, I could watch the changing
vegetation as we gained altitude, Up to 800
feet coconuta grew profusely.  Beyond that
they dwindled and =oon disappeared (page
1041,

Thingz were extremely dry up to about a
thousamd feet; then the higher we climbeed,
the greener the plant life.  Heavy underbrush
off the trafl mow was all bat impeneteable,
Lush green grass grew everywhere, and a
number of horses had been tethered along
the trail for grazing.

From one of the switchbacks T looked down
al Tainhaé Bay. There our schooner quiv-
ered in the morning sun. To the right and
lefe of the bay and far into the distance the
parched ridges along the coast contrasted
baldly with the scene at hand.
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To Thiz Green Island Came the Outsiders in 1595; Faitu Hiva's Evil Days Began

Sallors, whalers, and {raders a plague of ills that the population = from thousands to bundreds.
Pulms h i foofs.,  The &l slands ail,
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Far up Hanavave Valley, Hemined by Lofty Sierras, Tufted Coconut Palms Extend

resembling cloghed and hoocded
on the rieht.
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4 Islander, Duughter, and Pony Wall
t-'- Market Wim L‘-'-prn

||.|1 in itz -"Iur: n:I' p']-nn' hﬂn ||1 ur :

P, Eoversors, prisons, saloons, and na.r:hlp:
|ie|41l1 L'Ir.l.'llnq opium habit, enslaving the peopie, el
only ruin.  This lead of dried coconul meal represents
&5 month's wark,

Kinkirteaasm by Tkarkes AThnon

w Falrere's Skipper Checks Ench Purchase
on His Portable Seale
a Huks the captain is 2 man of dignity,
cn:u:hl: cantact with the world, His
: Cepoind load of copre, am
tevedores on shore.  They bear out the
repuiation of being ke bes physicnl speci-
: Bouth Sens
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E Katipial Geagraphos Hacieis E Esfarhrarss by Claresg Allman
Muku Hiva Coconut, Dried on a Pig-proof Platform, Becomes the Copra of Commerce

Thke stately palm shades and feeds the sian, makes his baskets, twine, pod fans, kindles his fires. Dis nutty
deink slakes his thirsd. I is more than the ancestrel Tree of Life; it i cash in hand.
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4+ Marquesan Helmzimen Steers the Ship
Using a ¢ompass, each man in the crew takes his turn
at the wheel and. with the bell, soumds every hour, If
he thinks the caplain i=n't lo . he may wak a
smivke while on duty. Om the o haise, every inch
il Valteres

5 piled high with CATEI.

Kobechrorips by Charles allinen

v Crew's Mess Is Served on Boxes and Bags

These robust fellows think mothing of werking 14
hipare a day handling 125-pound bags of ¢opra.  Scorn-
ing shoes, FI'!!'}' live to climb ke I'E;l;,:ll:ﬂ: Eice, fish,
and cormod beod compose their staple fare, which they
wasth down with enffer,




Shores and Sails in the South Seas g7

“T almost shook hands with myzelf on that
turn,” 1 laughed to the skipper as we rounded
a sharp switchback.

Mear the summit vegetation thinped, - Small
trees and hushes gave way to grassy slopes.
Soon we were out in the open and on top.
Owver the crest we trotted and Jooked out
upon a great expanse of gently rolling, green
grazing land.

“This iz the route your Mebville took in
hiz escape from the whaler,” the skipper
informed me,

Waterfalls of Typee Valley

Tvpee Valley forks at the head, Tn the
lefit iram:h we could see two cascading water-
falls, perhaps 300 feet high. The right branch
wias green. At the very head T could see the
trail leading owver the next range of moun-
tains, actoss the island to Hatibeu Bay on the
north side, Likely it was similar to the route
we had just followed, worn two feet deep by
centurics of wse,

“Now you've had a worm's-eve view and a
birds-eve view of Typee,” the skipper said,
“You've seen it from ita foor, and you've
geen it from itz eoof,”

“Can’t we stay here awhile?"” T wondered,
But we couldn't, and back we headed, We
met a native and his family on their way to
Tvpee. The man rode a handsome horse:
behind trailed his wife, all five children, four
dogs, and a cat.

In the Marquezas a horse is & waluahle
azzet, The open sen confromis vou ik every
turn, and & visit into the next valley requires
a ride over several mountain ranges, i}n !
few of the islands, where (he mountains do
not drep so abruptly inte the sea, the trails
wind along the coast.

A small throng had pathered at Talohaé
when we arrived late in the aflernoon. They
were examining a 23-foot native sailing craft
just in from the island of Ua Pu, 30 miles
distant. A heavy sed had been running, and
this flimsy craft, with four occupants, had
made the voyage in six hours, bailing all the
way,

The purpose of their[jmlrnc:.r wis to obtain
two liters of red wine from Hob MeKittrick,
a Zcottish storekeeper who has lived in Taio-
haé 38 vears. Wibe is rationed to the natives
in these islands; otherwize, there would be
no work and all play,

Bol's new Servel kerosene refrigerator,
which arrived with our schooner, was already
paying handsome dividends,

The kids were buying ice cubes from Foh
for a franc. Bob gave me four ice cubes, no
charge, in appreciation of suggestions T had

given him on the operation of the new refrip-
erator, T had used the same kind in the
Tropics in Central America and Africa, but
had never realized a franc apiece on jce cubes!

At the mission house in Taiohaé I picked
up g 1919 Natiomar GrocrarHIc Macazive
and browsed through it

Outside, fNambovant trees were fn full
bloom—another picture for my mind’s “cam-
cral™

By late afternoon my attention had been
disteacted by the sand flies, Nuku Hiva is
full of these pests, which raise red welts simi-
lar to mosquite bites on vulnerable white skin,
They itch—and citronella doesn’t help)

Moving along the coast from Taiohaé, we
enteréd Taiog Bay under the shadow of ma-
jestic mountaing which towered more than
1,600 feet beside and above us, The right
fork of the bay was a favorite spot of whalers
to beach their ships and repair hulls,

Charles Conlon, the supercargn, and 1 hiked
up the wvalley to see a waterfall, We met
Marquesans typical of earlier generations—
tall, muscular men, stocky women,

Before one grass hut women were grinding
breadfruit, which they would allow to ferment
for poipoi. In early days a hole was dug in
the center of the houses for storage of poipoi,

The women were wearing garments of tapa
cloth, pounded from the bark of the bread.
fruit tree, Banyan, paper mulberry, and other
barks also may be wsed for clothing. When
the clath perew was introduced intn Polynesia,
it quickly replaced tapa cloth, which does not
wear well and disintegrates in water,

2, 0M-Foot Shower Bath

We found our waterfall at the head of the
valley and somewhat to the left, From where
we stood, it must have fallen & thousand feet.
All of it waz oot visible, and estimates have
it that this cascade Is over 2,000 feet in height.

At the base of the falls i3 a stream, TIn
this warm climate a mountain stream is always
an invitation to bathe. This is the fiest time
I have ever had & 2,000-foot shower bath at
my disposal!

A silver ribbon of water splashing down
outcroppings of a half-hidden mountain an
g pebble of an island in the South Pacific—
thiz is another of the piclures exposed in my
mental camera,

“Theasants? I asked the supercargo quizzi-
cally as we retraced our footsteps.

“Ha, ha," he laughed. “Wild chickens!”

But they did look like pheasants, They
had brilliant plumage amd @ sheen to their
feathers. They would run through the undee-
brush and take wing just as a pheasant does,
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They were strong, swift Ayers; some of them
staved in the air for at least 200 yards.

“The natives sometimes capture a cock or
hen alive,” the supercargo told me, “and
mate it with their domestic fowl.  The people
of Polynesia are great for cockfights, amd
once in & while an offspring from a wild bird
finds itz way to Tabiti to take honors in the
cockfights there,™

Taloa Bay is on the edge of the desert land
of Nuku Hivas west coast. We saw wild
goats, but they scampered up mocky cliffs out
of sight at the sound of the Elaxon. On a
previous trip along the western end of the
izland I saw herds of wild catile grazing on
parched slopes.  Eardy explorers found pigs in
the Marquesas, but cattle, sheep, and goats
were brought in =iling vesszelz. Today cattle
and goats are found wild on every istand,

Hunting Cattle with Harpoons

Mutives, locking gunz and ammunition, hunt
cattle with harpoons.  Two men station them-
selvies In irees and hover over trails visited
by the large herds. As a bull comes by, he
vzwally falls into the trap, but terrific battles
are sometimes staged.

A pood hunting dog will grab a cow or bull
b the tender nose and hold it while hunters
ruzh in with their harpoonz,  Alibough there
may be some savage satisfaction in killing
cattle this way, the animals are huoted only
for food, not for sport,

In the bay we caught a 130-pound tuna,
The cook cut it into small bitg, soaked it in
lime juice, and then served it with coconut
cream, I smack my llpnljusa thinking of it!

The islands’ largest settlement is the village
of Atvana, on Hiva Oa, once administrative
center of the islands. Like Taiohaé, Atuana
has radio communication with Tahiti. Tons
of supplies went ashore here.

Wooden casks, containing 50 gallons each
of red wine from Fremch Morth Africa, were
dropped overboard into the sea, Geyzers flew
half the heipght of the masts, for the cazks
regembled depth charges being put down.
Crew members, swimming in the water, jockey
the casks near enough to shore to be washed
onto the beach by breakers,

What a happy day it i= when one cask acci-
dentally drops upon another amd breaks open!
The crew members gulp up a mixture of zalt
water and red wine.

I walked with a bishop of the mizsion at
Atuana to Paul Gauguin's grave, The hishop,
who has Hved in the islamd: 33 years, and the
artist were frends.  Gauguin died in 1903
and iz buried on a knoll overlooking the
seltlement and bay (page T6).

On the north eoast of Hiva Oz we put into |
the small bay of laoné. The valley behind
it is owned by a Norwegian, Henry Lie, He
was wiiling on the heach, waiting for mail
from Tahiti and hiz beloved Norway, and for
the large demijohn of red wine for Christmas
celebiration.

Lie, who speaks English easily, told me a
litthe of his 40 years in the Marquesas, He
waas a cabin boy on a trading vessel operating
from Europe—a German four-master, Life
in those days aboard sailing vessels was rugged
for a lad of 14 vears. Jumping ship on one
of the small islands, he has been here ever
since, with an occasional trip to Tahiti and
once in awhile to New Zealand. He was
for a time supercargo on a trading schooner
operating out of Tahiti,

Cannibalism bhad dizappeared when Lie ar-
rived, but he related a story about his son's
great-great-grandparent, Kekela, The Rever-
end James Kekela was a full-blooded Hawaiian
who came to Puamau Bay as a missionary,

For several years he labored hard trving
to convert the natives to Christianity, Then
o blackbirder carvied off several men and
wontén, The tribe swore vengeance on the
next white ship entering the bay,

In 1860 an American whaler put in to ob-
tain water and food. The fiest mate, & man
named Whalon, was caplured while ashore
and was immediately banded over to the chels
for “long pig." Fires were prepared, and
Whalon was ahout to be placed in the oven.
Omly the men would eat, as “long pig" was
tabu for women,

Historio Rescue

Kekela's first pleas to the chief were in
vain, The hres burned brighter; Whalon
wis soon to toast,

Kekela offered a black frock coat, then a
rifle. Finally a canoe carved by a master
boathuilder  aroused  the chief’s  interest.
Whalon was set free.

When Whalon returned to the United States,
his thrilling adventure in the South Seas re-
ceived publicity,  President Abeabam Lin-
coln then zent Kekela, in the name of the
Crovernment of the United States, 3 writien
testimomy of appreciation for his intervention,
together with an inscribed pgold watch and
telesone,

At the head of Puamau Valley, where Fe.
kela carried on his missionary activities, are
the largest stone fmages in the Marquesas,
I stood beside one stone ik, or god, measur-
ing eight to nine feel in height.

Some were lying on the geound as if toppled
over, (e tiki was said to represent a woman
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knecling, head on the
ground, m position for
childbirth,

Although T got to the
shore about 5 p. m., it
took ns more than an
hour in the whalehoat
i0 get through the suri
to the schooner,

Through Bordelais
Strait we moved on
to Tahuata aml Reso-
lution Bay (Baie Vai-
tahu), named for Cap-
tain Cook’s command
ship, which visited here
in April, 1774, The
valley sloped up to the
mountaing from the
water's edge. The ruins
of an old French fort
are wvigible, relic of a
campaign to subdue the
natives,

A monument to com-
memorate French sol-
diers and sallors who
lost their lives in fight-
ing the fierce tribes of
the i=land was erected
2l yards back from the
beach,

The tidal wave of
April, 1946, tore the
monument from its
foundation, The huge
slab of concrete top-
pled over, The plague
iz gone, possibly to
furnish metal tips for
the natives' fishing
spears. An old ship’s
cannon remding, however, pointing out to sea.

The morning of December ¢ T awoke fo see
the jagged spirelike peaks of Un Pu (pages
G, 102, and 103). We were anchored at
Hakahau Bay, amd dozens of native canoes
weTe foming out o visit the schooser,

Im 1815 the sailing ship Matilds, under
Captain Fowler, put in at Hakahau Bay for
a cargo of sandalwood, Controversy over
women caused the natives at night to cut
her anchor chain. A heavy sea was running,
putting ker on the rocks in short order, and
ghe zank before davbreak,

The 1946 tidal wave washed ashore the
hull which had been submerged for 131 vears.
MNever was the old ship more needed, for most
of the buildings along the beach had been
carried out by the tidal wave,

9 e B el

Gogdle-eyed Images Reflect Hiva Oas Pagan Days

The nathar saw mary toppbed #kis, or gods, some mepsardng nine feet.  This
cenfutis-old stobe fipare is believed to pepresent a woman in childbirih,

Landings any place on TUa Pu are dan-
gerous.  Bays are shorl and poorly protected.
Certain bays are calm in one season, dangeroas
am] difficult a few months later, At times
the northeast trades blow this way, causing
bays on the north side to have heavy surd,

The Chief of Chmoa

The middle of December we reached Tatu
Hiva.* At Omoa we anchored well in. The
general orderliness of the small seitlement was
congpicuous, A small svenue runs from the
beach for half a mile up the valley, On either
side, native houses have neat yards with grass
and flowers.

= S0 “Turning Back Time in the South Seas™ by

Thor Heyerdahl, Navmoman Geookirnis Macanixe,
Janmary, 1941,



Like Castaways, Omoa Villagers Dejectedly Watch the World Saill Awey from Fatu Hive
Foqr thimes o vear the fslanders t a visit from the tradin . Their only contact with other
]1|'!|'||'|| :-'|'|I'.:;'. |-':'|'||‘I sugar, calic soole, il sall.




Men, Women, Children, and Dogs Line the Rocky Sh
Every soul in the village eees the ac
aathar too
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Hoofbeats Break the Silence of Typee Valley, Once the Noisy Eden of o Happy People

Just over & hundred years age Herman Mebville jumped ship on Nuku Hiva and Tived ke p hostagn king
among Typev's handsome connibals and I'ﬂ:il' maklons,  He immortalized the valley in his novel, Typre. Today
it is deseried save for & fow poople Hvieg in thatched hats scattered throuph the comonut grove (pape 033,

The chiel’s hobby iz collecting Marguesan
carviogs, He has three bowls, each more
than 30 inches in diameter and carved by
hand, of mire, & rosewosd, Elaborate designg
ofi the outside mark the work of a master
craftsman,

Che of these bowls has been in his family
70 years (page 74), Fatu Hiva has the best
wind carvers in the entire group.

North along the coast from Omoea we made
our way, close in o shore.  Steep cliffs now
tow above us, In the lee of the izland
the sea here was as calm s a river and 40
fathoms deep. There wazs no danger of run-
ning aground.

Fantastic Hock Formations

At last, as we rounded a headland jotting out
geveril hundred vards, Virging Bay {Baie des
Vierges) lav directly ahead, The wheel was
hard to starboard, as auxilisry motors were
throttled back. Tt was late afternoon, and
the fantastic, grotesque rock formations Tere
took on a wvellow hue,

The Hanavave Valley runs back from the
sea through two gaunt rock formations {pages
44 and 83). Here and there a tin roof catches
the long ravs of the disappearing sum,

The whole population came down to the
landing place when it was time for us to go.
They profiered baskets of fresh fruit. Perhaps
three months would paszs before the Faitere
touched here once again {pages 100 and 1013,

“Apai! Kaochae!” I shouted with the crew
as we put out to sea.  All bands pulled on
halvards az the mainsail went up, A gust
of wind filled the canvas overhead, The
foresail was up now; the jibs had been set
earlier.

I walked aft and took my last picture
of the Muarguesas, as the southepst trades
abeam began to drive us into the evening sun.*

¥ Spe, i the Narioxsl Groceirmc Macazoee: YAt
Home on the Oceans,” hy Edith Bager Strout, July,
1930 “Romance of Sdence in Polymesia,'" by Bohert
Cushman Mumby, Oclober, 1925; “Diream Ship,” by
Ralph Hiock, Jamuary, 1921; and “Vamishing Lﬂcuplf
af the Sowth Seas (Marguesans),” by John W.
Church, Oetober, 1915,



;: - .L .. 3 R -‘_II.-'-:::.; 1 -.‘illl-.-. 2 0 :
AT VOLUME XCVI (T, NUMBER ONE ...}

g, N E‘-'F‘"Eﬂl\af-ﬂ;‘."—??—_;' :
S & = Lm}%..;"

i

=
-
-,

H

-
=
"

= = -
p T S ?';
s

ol =

G =N

70 THENATIONAL I

GEOGRAPHIC
MAGAZINE

JANUARY, 1950 5 7t
Peerless Nepal—A Naturalist's Paradis ‘:ﬁ‘

With 8 Illustrations and MMap 5. DILLON RIPLEY
3 Matural Color Photographs VOLEMAE WENTZEL
1 Painting WALTER A, WEBEE

157 L]

]
B
B
£
th 2
o oy
B, 3
o
L o
B
¥ ]
¥ Fcgg
I L.
I i
i J |
! |
- i
i f|
u : -
il
4 by
EL B o
- 'y
=Vl i
£ I " H
E i
! 1%
4 7
= i
il L
= i
b B f]
= Ay
i -
-
e e
i et
| 5 y

T
:

R T i e MR
O - T B gl o -y .
e T
Ty, .l.I i, T L ™ o |
o - *
i =il e ey S Wb Tt e e

From Indian Canoes to Submarines at Key West

With 12 Illustrations and Iap FREDERICK SIMPICH
17 Matural Color Photographs J. BAYLOR ROBERTS

‘Shores and Sails in the South Seas

With & Illustrations and Map
17 MNatural Celsr Photographs CHARLES ALLMON

New Life for the “Loneliest Isle”

With 2 Illustrations and Map
13 Natural Color Photographs LEWIS LEWIS

; . : et
/ El Sangay, Fire-breathing Giant of the Andes
With 16 Illustrations and HMap G. EDWARD LEWIS

A i g S BT L -
g L vl <

i
%,

T Wad By 1 et

i

Sixty-four Pages of Illustrations in Color

PUBLISHED BY THE




