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still. My blood. My thoughts. | traveled alone across
[ahiei, from Bora-Bora to Moorea 1o Fakarava
working my way toward the edge 1 had hardly

slept the past bew nights, When [ did, | dreamed
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l'|'35|.||}t sea turtle carrving my father, who passed
away pust before | left on chis trip. He ralked vo e
in avoce | couldn't understand. When | awoke in
that void berween sleep and sunlight. the thousand
things | never said to him came nushing in. He had
called me the day before he died. Lefy a me AN
That was the List of his voice | would hear BNow
I'm rrying to Aight back these memonies; 1 have an
articke o write, 2 job to do: o explore the fringes
of this Sourh Pacific paradise. But what follows me
everywhere an -'|'.|_' I_'I!.||'|'J I‘-|||.|| e |-|. the sty
eerween my bather and me

For years, Tahini has inspired me. grounded me
romanced ine, sent me on wild advenmeres and fas
cimated mae s a place that ractles myv soul with
EES |:"l.'.l..l. .II'.| || S Ik ||| ar :|||_' -.||._-r|..,.: SO TR 0
in the chaos of lifi soccer games, kids, buesz
II1|.: |'|!_|| L STTY P I'III_.,!'H. r |'|_.| |.'\.-\.| -_|'"' Hme tn
o my [athier S0 here | am, immersed in the

st beauiiiul waier on the planet. | can see for
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never quite roac bl polle rhar muake up the slim
lanclfalls ol Blaiava e ol that o rash ever

1% il-_.l.! B3 wilssaly o farren 1% ] l|'r.£:--|."- I

stand 1ot lipomen s Lot thevs pelt e

I =l A | ]
I close my s v sy pamadier o viTeT

I'M THE ONLY PERSOMN (18 T1F ONLY ROAD Ok
Fakarava, riding a scooter thans approaching 40
kilometers an hour. The world sems 1o Hash by |

feel like | would rake off if | had wings. Colors Hash

1 |1|_|:;-:._ i"i'l!:.'_.llll'\l-ll o4, wild

ind sensal hibiscus, ye frangrpan trecs Hame
trees, lipstick-red torch girkger, d | accomparied by
the scent of nare and the sca. | need o slow down
lor fear | wall o tpace the 1sland. On Fakarava

which sits 2 teet above sea level in mosr places

III- e is ALMOED [o (NeE (D QINTreniiaie wWaier irman

aivd and from sky 1 stop o wareh local kds jump

off a boat dock inte a lagoon, They look all of 5

card old, and rhis warer is their playground. Their

laupghrer resomares as they e i N, SWER 0 shore
anad jump agam, [t's a '\-||"||-I.' game. From where

TN&Ey ;,l|.l. I!|.-|| DEANE e O ||;'|'l!-\.'-\.."|! Lk THE

|"-\.| -\.1 o | i'II|'.iI I IEy E'l\."l

.;IIF:I'\-'! e "|."!|'\-|'l | FECK WD PO JN rapse .'.:'.‘I
HAC AP OgHE MR CNr '\-.III.Ju“- Itli MM PHAR I.'.'I'I.':I'

£ grama | A% CANCOMATIIRE IR A

here speak En

[ahitian greeting 1o the French expar owner

He ask= me where 1'm from. [ teldl him Florida

2 :
He stares at me, conjuring Florda or even the

United Scates trom & distant memory that has

gone unnccded and untended in this corner
1EBE '-'.--r|.1 |:'|_'I'| :"I Thi .':'-|||-. lrl;,'.'_-_‘l .'\-|:'._ WiCE, B

does remember such a place

ez vous viritd les fermes de perle?” he asks
S, | haven't visired the pear] farms. He savs

must visit the Pearl Guest House Havaiki on

oty R s i
akarava [here vou can seleet yvour own pearl ovs

Wl wish for the gpood luck that vou wall op

the shell and see a beauey nsen from the desp. He

. } "
savs | could Kes p the pearl |
it ; e

tharik ol the possitalery

He Pal® e O tF i'd-l\.i‘-

i -
Illl'h.l"le.:. concerned, Pou FUEUT
Nl P a EF i hie dsks

I
Why do | ook so sad?

| don't know

Liter a moment
speaks rapidly in French

ask him 1o slow down

speaks to me il
ing to relish the feel of these
words as cach slips [rom his

mouth: “J¢ ne veudrali fpre













iy duper diind b il © | would nor want o
be amywhere ol in s wainkld

We both liwdl

CAnENFITEE TIE S Wil o nril ERERL ] |'-.|!|1:|r-.-.

Wil GRE 1 HE ] EHEN .||||J |"||' .:'I}:.
that line the shone, The Bucs ol the Lagoon shim
TRCET A6 |:'||_' Ll Do || O LT

*Cest marwlleann,” 1 suarmur, but in my head |

repeat s wiords. Wy dio ) lisok s 5337
“Line vie hmrrnr,” s vwrking out with me
4 happy lile, | understand ol
k

O thie wery Back o wlies e staying, LeMaitai

Diream Fakaraa, | S 1k ot Jowied as 1 ride the
cooter, like a whispered enchantment — and just
because 16 a0 mmuch fun o bear it come out of my
mouch: *Fakarava Fakarava™ It makes me smile
IS ROTOAVA AT THEOPEM -ATE, SAND=-FLOOR SMACK
feanudned the next afternoon, | take my lunch sitting
i a stool lieerally im the lagoon, under an umbeella
Life has slowed for me, though the dreams keep
me awake. | feel the lings thar connect me o
the world 1 normally inhabit unraveling Small
stingrays wing by my feet Fke 3 passing of magic
carpets. Reef fish stop by, Saddle burterflyhsh
surgeonhsh, Polynesian wrasse and others, hop
I I will be careless wirh my mahimahi F Lal du o
Pearl ovster shells are strung betvween posts. After
lunch. | wander down the shore to Havaik o pck
my own pearl from the sea

A the Havaiki Pearl Farm, | jodn a group that

includes a French famuly from Papeete. on the main

| lean in close to get a better look at what Oro,
the Tahitian god of pearls, has bestowed upon me.

island of Tahiti, and two other French couples. We
walk tor the end of the dock jump in and pwim out

o wh

e the ruu.rl-:. are. | dive dewn o p.:L oAt 3
'-Irll'f_ aitd Marthar Tethotaia, oo ;._-u-..ir CHTTR
it back to the dock o open. As Maithais pries each
oyster open, he explains the process m-I'v._--:'.lri culn
vation 1o us. Each pearl must be first seeded then
pricd from the ovster’s ponads. We all gather around
to see a circus of pears barogue, ronde reandrop
black and yellow and even green ones. We gasp and
cheer and 1 lean in close to gt a betrer look ar what
the Tahittan god of pearls and the irmament. Owo
has bestowed upon me. They are all lovely and each
unsgue, in that we have chosen them and they u

| choose 3 second pearl oyster. | don't vet know

wihiy "-l.llrl!..|:-||-_'\-\.'.'|'||| |'-c|1-\.|:|q_'la.|.:!‘|-. ||.| el ar |
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is round and black and imbued with something
inettable. 1 turn it over and over in my hand, then
PALE AT k0 Py |'l-l-.'|-.r'.

| don't sleep again that naght, not untd my early
msorriing light 1o v nest stop, Hushine As | dream
the turtle appears agam, this tme swimming away
O ies back s not mv facher, bue his spirit. And the
turtde is mot Besh, but an etching, like o tatooo. My
dad mever had a connection to Tahie, ver here he s
| see his pmiform, beis bronee sgar, his chest of med
s, The maorming betore he died, | fele a hand grab
Ty -|||l|||-\.'i|'l | I;.'\!'I il "'i‘:-"'”l' i | I Eik :,:F,I'l it ||||'.
ke | nsewd his leadership, his pudance; e was oy
mcrvton L har Famidy is adrifr. | wake up weeping
When we towch down, | step from the plane into

vuslilin ||3,_'||| The |.1.E‘-.ur| here on Huahine looks
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thi: Fegenads thar Alter through this island’s lush
hillsiddes and breatheaking lagoons. Firmin seems
hapspy 1o overwhelm me with them

Bt it's not unel he tells me of the "y Fenua
custorn that | |.|'|_-| I've '\-||L'|"|.'-J prest the veneer and
dizcoverad '.-.-|1u'r.|:||1-_.: truly rapu, sacred. When a
child is born on Huahine, tradition states thar vou
"|'\- r|'.|'

I I'.l.'ll\.'

bury the pl.u'-:ll'.r; anad plant a tree ther
tree ooy, S0 Rocs the lite,” Firmin tells me
iz vast meaning in the tree for our families. You
miust take care af the tree as if vour lite .|-:'p|'||.|-:'.{
wpon it” He tells me that if the tree fruits, earing
that fruit is like eating a part of the person, which
e savs, “pourrait dire bort ou mauvads” lranslaring, he
says, " It could be good or bad to ear. | don't know
But most people don't want to eat my mangoes
He lasghs hard

-I (g iabialg i nlal '.J.L'."\- it b one ol

B E30AL Lmypsar

tATNE BdrEs, OF EacTed ,---.||;-|..,-- on the island. More
than 280 surive on Huahine and “many more
remain hidden in the jungle,” he savs. Each new
one begins with a stone from an existing marae
This temple is on the Road of the Wind, where
the northwest wind 15 said o have welcomed the
tirst visitors here. 1t's studded wath wooden poles
|_'J.|=|'-\.‘| LIIEE .'.|r'.-:'d ik :':I'. L ERT A -.-I‘. |;'I|' ||1I'lﬂ'|I:.:L'| .
of the gods, of the riis and the spirits, of travel, rapu

= | S0 I |'| want to srnd 3 ITICRAERT T

my dad. I try to imagine whar 1 would say
Where the river enters Lake Fauna Mui, we see

fish traps that have been in use for hundreds of

In what has become a ritual, | slip into the cool

lagoon, becoming motionless in the moana.

padiart. | feel like 'm avweake within a dream
SO0 | 1] xl.ll'.d-l1..': L:I.|'.' |jl_'|_"'|,' Mg SIrEaim if ||||.'
smnall village of Faie. My guide, Firmin, leans in next
tis mie with a tin of mackeral while all around my
i

II:'-.'I Ak |-."-p_- alither |;r;'.:|' d sacred Blue-eved ecls

They lift themselves from the warer 1o ger to the
|. h'\1 .I':.i SLEFTG ||Il\.' SCEIECT '.'.r:":-."- '-'\-II|1 I'I'.:'\- !I'lJ: i-'\l-\. IL
!:LI' I!I.Il'\ll_'\ll"'l ] i:'l-c':r LT Jll'a:l:.\.l_'1 [ Fees e I".Fll'_ll:lq_
IMhese eels are said 1o Fll.urll':. the waters
1 mun |":I'\- TELE 2 SRR l||.|!ll\.' L e :|1.I| YET

|I.'.'l\.'|‘| ACTOES I:'Il meEuntans |.I. 19 IH'-'I 14! l'.I'.I'\.' Ol
|||'|I|I 4! :'ii"l 1 .I.'II'\I'.'-I a1 |||| I¥er, i I.'II'lh" 1% WHE
Jll'!'.l' | i!:' l\.'l'l n.-l:rn'.:. .iI|.| AT ||'\-| 1 |||.L| Fiuk dq_'.li'l
"'\-l.'i-l"l."l'l.'l\.l JI"I':II '|'|-I|:'i i ||I:I 1 madien froan g Il\.'\l:.ll
L ii|.1:_.!_l.' of Matawea The loca I -l|:".' ane -.||'-;1.'|-.r'-.‘: k]

Irll. r.-'l'.' .I-\."\-.Cl_'l'u‘ll I|':-|'\-|.I:"|'\- .|||.I TTRIRL |!'-\. |_||_.l.l'l.'._'|J_I

vegr We stopat a '.'||_.;!'| poarnt g sim pl; witch the
sed. [ he most =Ir|L|||:: rI1m_L;.|I1.-|-.: Huahine tor
rmie ix the mix of bhees and EreEns The Windes

colored |.'_r_-*--|| rivals anv in Freach Polviests and

§ i . 1.0
N rrlu'l: KT 1|'\l|.'.1| rorest .|I|.| '\-rl_'l'i" I'|| SREs RO

every bt s Fdrvage as they were when the island

was birst seitled, We waich for a while, nor -.p.._-..l
g o '3'L.E||_3.;_-'._'| s pass Saflboats. Fashermen, And on
the horizon we can see the cloud -crowned islands
af Ratavea and Talwag rise From a Blue earth W hen
wie continue om, Firmin tells me there are 5'-|J. =8
an Hauhine that no one |'| % EVET &S5 n | I_ll_'||-,"\. r
him. As nighi falls, | ask him what the most sacred
'r"I.i.'l' on ol 1= |||\| (R}

“The most sacred 15 tar away” Firmin tells me

It &5 believinge wlat vour eves don't see.”



Long past mednmight. [ step from my room at
e Tiare Resort and shp, in what has become a
mightly rtual, into the cool lagoon water. The
resort has fo roads and o enly reachable by water
AxXE '\-.ltl":l'-\..'l.'l'l !'\--."-;.'{I,'lll.lll:l | "”::"““Ir?:"' 14 TNy
shoulders and become motionless until the meana
the ocean, seitles around me. Looking down, my
eves reflect Back from 3 palished prwter surface
ike a gaze from deep inside myself. 1 lay back and
I]-'J.: Foi ‘.||c r-||-.I rime sinde his death, [ can hear
my tather's voice i my hesd. It has come po [ELIE]
|:*--| ||.-|'.'|-.|_- Tahitian |||;._'|‘|I om an wland where ||I'q'
TCSONATES N |:.|.,i.|r||-|'|1. in |'r|:- LN&EET .|||.| ifA 800
ries that reach back to the beginning of time. |

3 i
Elen 1 I'l b 5l [ o oy WD [heE g
LLLAE- LF JHRE Rt l\.‘I.I\.Flll .lh'.lll -II:\_rll

MY FATHER TAUGHT ME ONE THING WELL THAT
I!.r!.' ETIRESL E"'I' II'\I'-J "I.I'III III' ill'h I'-\.j ;r.';' WATTigET
and men of honor, they understoad the need 10

||-.-r:||:|':'r ri'l irl wWisfi |_|_ LTLY chicsy ks 1har ever

mamient meant something, He would have appre-

crated my next Tahinan destinanon: MNoku Hiva
It's kmowmn as Hemea Engra, the Land of Men 1%
m the Marquesas, 1,200 kilometer from Papecte
ke island has no barrier reef. nothing o protect
it from the onstaught of the Pacific. 1t's exposed
Ancient. Primal Honese A strange light sits over
Muku Hivi Silky, misty clouds seem to appear and
disappear at wall. Steep green slopes rush from the
sed o the skoy an vallevs sertle -.!-:':"|'~ withitin e falds
“Place has PV, Lamie s power " bean- Prerre
my guide, tells me without explanation almose as
soon as he picks me up at the Keikahanui Pearl
|.|'\-\.'::_-:|' lean- Pierre's rnn-i:. is from the [aprvan
Valley, e of the most beauteful places on carth
I ha -..||||':. once inhabived by war
riors and cannibals, protected a young
Herman Medalle after be |-|I'|'|."'l."-=. .'-|||'- e
wnd hid out here. Right at this moment
I ficel whear same wrge. (confinved on p. F14)

TO0N |
SR TY

Thes | sgoon

ol Huphing
Dppodile; &
,500-yuar-oid

P trog |y naae
tho Hikokua
Miar &8 reveats A
s turlle, once
tha mxclysive
{ood of chials

Cond/ Lahiti

FOELOW THIE BOUTE

il 0N THE WAP
% F1D00 DS5AY

8y



2009 ISLANDS
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Spend a Year
In the Islands...

Order Your
2009 ISLANDS
CalendarToday!

Each calendar is only
$11.97. Buy 2 or more,
pay just $9.97 for each

additional calendar.
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1-800-829-9405
today!
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s wie pass into the valley, horses qui
ciil grarze on the side of the foad. Apound
every bend we encounter natural grecn
cathedrals with burtresses and -.'|:-.1rp
ipafes and nnpasing cliffs p|::|||_h'|-:".
and altars, White seabirds soar in front
-.‘-|._!.',rl':"l'l cliff faces while waterfalls drop
from only the most prcturesque of loca
tions. The road winds down the slopes
to Anasho, 2 small village on a compact
bay surrounded on all sides by sharp
mountains and nidges. It's raining, so we
take an early lunch of ereveties au CUrry
dwee manioe ¢ f'r:u.fr'rmr in 3 restaurant
crowded by 1]:--.11'r|r|'l..' hibiscus. Then we
veriture up the hill i explore three huge
sacred muarse covered with stone tkis -

Ihe sites spread over acres of jun
ghe. At the first sive, Kamuihei, a b e
grandfatherly banyon tree dominanes as
much g5 the old structures. The other
vwo, Tahakia and Hikokua combine
to make this the largest such site in
Polynesia, Massive stone compounads
have lifted their heads from the jungled
skopes. I a place of warriors and honor
a culmire’s roots cannot be denied, 1t
secm, and on Mok Hiva they are rising
and shouring from the sacred rocks

Just after sunrise the next morning
fean-Fierre and | hike up the Halsis
Valley to the base of the 1,148 -Foat Vaipo
Waterfall We follow a p.;'ll'. thar patscs
r|=.rn|.|-_qi| forests of l:JEmL' and banvon
that seem untouched by time. We spot
a rare Muks Hiva :.r|1pr:|.1[ PlEeon the
:"-|.1T-.'|'-I-"-J-'- lonkeet and fruit doves, As
thi |'|.|'.|'| coitinues, the wills of the val
bew close in o us uninl we o thr.ru_}-_h a
narrow ravine that opens into ficlds of
ivid grecn ferns. At the base of the
waterfall on either side. walls rise L
oo [eet above us We rest and funch

114

o fromage et baguertes and feed the eel
'.||.;1 resides in the poaol

."u."|.ur.:|!-:';| fram Jean- Pierre |1:. iy
slow Pae I hike alone on the way back
It's as of 1'm deserted on this |_||5--.}-,.||._'d
island. Ir's '\F"q'."!.“:lllll\llll:ﬂ

I 8} ] dr.urlrn_‘l |.r|I-I1I r]l-_' Flllu'u '\1|-.:.:|J ACTIVITY !

and i1t's hot

|.‘-u'L Fruit as | 2o 'g-u;"lun!.; the Jusce trorm
pamplemouse. | stand in the middle of
the Fiver ]llerl;'.; L, &% |-.r|||'||; off, sur
rounded by a view | can barely wrap my
head around, My thoughts reverberare
around this craggy and fierce natural
wonderland until thev come back o
me like ballers Place has POWET, T
has power. | sense my father agamn

Back in town | meet up with a local
tattoo artist mamed [ean-Yves He's
voung, but he knows the stories kept in
the symbols that have adorned the dan
of Marquesans since the beginning of
their history. Jean-Yves and people like
him are a potent symbsal of the culnaral
renaissanee of the Land of Men, And
men here were once considered the
link berween heaven and earth. The
stonies in the tattoos helped men umify
the two, Hee tells mee that earioos should
be done with mntaition, to express both
the tapu and the personal. And never
copied. The armist should define the tar
tx0 based L) [ TE interpretations Wi
end up talking of honor. loyalty and of
the power of family and tradition. And
W hFh'Jiw-u'--'-l'.l |'|!r.-1||r_l ot childeesi, and
why they aeed to know their stores

Finally, I rell kim abait mv dreams
i Tahit, of the turile, the moana and
the voice of my father He paniics | can
see in his eyves he understands. | have
come to Tahit vo hesl For the nexy oo
trvinutes, starting with just fwo cfreles
and instinct, he unites my past and
triture on my hearn

The piuim al the tttoo is the |'_h.,-|:;||1
ning for me. In that feral silence of
sorrow, | Bnally start to mend, mot just
gricve. Uinomy chest, my father’s mang,
his spirit, now rides on the back of a
turrle F'l"‘ll.'l. ted |.I|r"'l.l'r |:|1. :iL|-\. aid
wrapped in a sacred circle of symbals

th Al o |"-'¢:J|i.l.|'n."| TNV £ONNETTION 10 1Y -.u_*‘.r'



and my tather gmd Lasmily 0 Bies d L
allowed ooy Latbed g g e ln mae, g bl
1T §N ;'I|-. haearr My bivearh | K 1s
his breath. s ooy, Tas vaoice, his
:h,"-ll-.l-.ll":l'l\."ll'-!l by b

Later as | sk g0 sl o the imirmor
Iy POsNIIN, & ECAr .'IIl nr IIII INRE" I-‘-I:.]I
||'II'I"I|.H.'¢.i. _"'I'll‘l ||l o ey wlwest Ll m
:I'::}'_.l“la'“ '|'¢I||I ||II S| I.ll-.l Bl .1|‘.!..II|'
I|1.I| |‘|.|'\. E"-;'{n!'l.' i -|'I|l|. i |'.||:__|.|| “”'i‘:
!I."\l-\.'JII'II;jIII.I l\.'I1-.‘"-\."\-'\-|l L AN PV AL ETTRE II.1'¢-
THTW |'\I-|'\'.l|'|!-,' =1 :_'-I,'h'.,' Fi® IWI Tl Ty -\.|1||||

| i the second pearl from Fakarava

inmy pecket. | hold icagain in my hand
It teels warm now Like a thousand

appy memones. 4

PLAM YOUR TRIP: Tahiti besek 3 bepoe fresdls cotfomer dondce o el cariing, VOIF] s giesf

e T o - v r L - T - g 3 =i
B FLY Irio Tahigl, widc | i 2% you . ey B ot IDgEther 13 ARl ATl LR Lol A=
lmunit 10 ialands. Hop
o i Tkt i for an kawr-long Right 1o Falassvs ¥ ¥ AEsAE ¢ £irid] CPEE

[hare & ofily e ﬁll.'n: el G, 80 OOr ] Mels
|t). Frosm there, i£'s back to Tahiti to gat

o the Marguases Islamd of Nulid Hiva (&
Ehedd-Boar BHGHhE Separling [uak Gnee a
day. except twice on Fridays), then back 1o
Tahitl fo My 1o Hughiss ((Bere Bre multiols
Iights gaf day, 8o doa’l fret). amlehili sero

G ETAY in ona af juth 30 wnile el ook

img a tropecal Isgospn ot Le Naitai Doeam
Fakatava on the northeast coast, where the
mame sy of oIl EFF-E0-41-50 On Hueshise
winfud® off the badiEn path 1o TeTiane Baach
Resort, whers you'll find 17 desp aver-waiss

[ fhax

bemgeiows amd Five ShEllow over-w
Bunigalows, which all lsce weast for oplima
LUMEEL 5iEcing This resart is prly sceEnnibla
by Baal deaich i) in Fide. ibhe main fown an
Fuafing). fedigredeaciresor! com Mau
Panaion gn Huahing lestures fradil grlliy

Bl basthaide Bungalows

& PLAY “pear| lothery™ ot the Pear| Guest
Hipijgs Hawdikl whehs you swim out, choose
& pearl oyaler and keep whalever is ins«is
Black pngs Bre 1B m il fhmaion. (=l &
grean one, and you'we kit 1k jackpat

D DAY TRIP 1o Tatamanu on the southarm
coast of Fakarava, whare you can snovke

&g By aharks, rays and
agaon fish, Then visid one of the first Catho-
ic chusichas Built all of coral 0 EETY

Aaliratl I L PRy e

i EAT a low-key isiand lumch at Tetamani
Vilksge o Faknrawe Ow Huahena, hasd 1o Te
MErRra, & w1 e eide rad aorint & the loem
@l Fare. Try 6 recowned fresh-caughd grilfed

mshimushi with & sauce mada fiom |ecally breezes, waterfalll sad the Caribbean Sea Liprag the beach

prow vanille. And, of course, wash if all

Imagone. no cronal, it the Coofhang Commd of birndl, rltimg treesd cool

[

Sad#n wikh Henand bee
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