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Mangareva In French Polynesia's Gambier Iatands is part of the Tuamatos, a cluster of five volcanic islands surrounded by a barrier.reef.

Paul Marti's dreams of cir-
cuntnavigating the world came to
an abrupt end in the South Pacif-
ic this summer, Despite the loss,
Street Scene has decided to con-
tinue to publish reports - of the
Journey Marti sent when he was
able. This was his last installment
before the unfortunate demise of
the Keema,

Stately coconut palms swaylng to
the trades, sparkling white beaches
and beautiful *Vahines” frollcking in
the crystal clear walers,

Since the 16th century sallors have
been Jured by these visions as they
set cgurse for Tahlti, the pearl of the
Pacific. Today, Tahiti and its capi-
tol, Papeete, is the adminlstrative
center of French Polynesia and con-
tinues to draw sailors from distant
ports.

France's overseas possession is
composed of 108 islands, covering
more than 1% million square miles
of the South Paclflc. Four major ls-
land groups make up French Po-
lynesia_— the Soclety Islands, of
whlch Tahiti Is a member, the Tu-
amotos or Dangerous Islands, the
Marquesos to the northeast and the
seldom visited Australes to the
south,

The vast majority of French Po-
lynesia is undeveloped and rarely
scen by airborne visitors, Tahlti,
Moorea and Bora Bora attract more
than 90 percent of the tourists,

Following a rather slow and
uneventlul passage from Pltcairn Is-
land, 1 entered French Polynesia at
Its south eastern extremity, My land-
1all was at Mangareva in the Gam-

ler Islands, part of the Tuamotes, a
cluster of five volcanic Islands sur-
rounded by a barrier reef, 3

The main village, Rikitea, is'nes.
tled at the base of a protective
mountain ridge and I was able to an-
chor just a few yards offshore in a
perfectly calm lagoon,

It may seem Insignificant to those
of you with solld foundations under
your feet, but after two months of
non-stop motion, to have Keema qui-
etly lylng to anchor was a true plea-
sure. I indulged myself In a bot

Calm waters in :
protective la- °

‘Adventures
in Paradise’
Marti’s style

shower and cnjoyed a relaxing din-
ner on a level table with food that
remalned a statlonary target.

MANGARWA was a popular port
during the whaling days and.was
also a R & R port during the 1970s
for French sailors assigned to the
nuclear testing station 250 miles to
the northwest, However, with the
end of whaling and the reduction In
nuclear testing, Mangarwa has re-
turned to peaceful fsolation.

About 500 people currently live on
the lsland. Pearls are the main
source of income and, along with
French government assistance, the
islanders cnjoy a reasonably affluent
standard of living.

It was at Mangarwa that ! first
came In contact with Polynesian
prices. For some reason, which no
one has lained to me,

There was a pig roasting in an open
pit and a variety of cxotic dishes
were lald out for the feast. A glant
cooler had been packed with cold
Helneken and sodas for the kids, The
adults sat under the palms and
laughed away the hours while the
klds swam (n the Jagoon.

TWO FRENCH famllies also
adopted me, Domlnic the metcorolo-
glst and his Polynesian wife Marie,
and Claire, the {ocal nurse, and her
busband Laurent both had me over
for dlaner several times, Clalre gave
me the use of her shower and wash-
ing machine and helped to make my
stay most enjoyable,

I also met up with my friend
Claude and we explored the fsland
together. One feature Ls readily ap-
parent, the number of churches. For
a of 500, there are seven

goods cost two and three times as
much In French Polynesia as In the
rest of the Pacifte,

Although I was forwarned and had
provisioned heavily in Panama, it
was still a shock to see a box of cere-
al for $7 and a case of beer for $49. I
ate local frult for breakfast and
drank water. lt, 1 e

During my v joyed the
‘warm hospitality of both Polynestan
and French Islanders. After deliver-
ing a package from the Browns of
Pitcalrn to Miteo, a Polynesian, he
Insisted I atay for dinner. It was Sun-
day and it turned out to be the equiv-
alent of a U.S, backyard barbecue,

Miteo's eatire family was present.

churches and the remains of a
mopastery.

During the 1800s, a somewhat
overzealous priest, Pere Laval, ar-
rived, and after converting the lo-
cals, put them to work building nu-
merous stone and coral monuments

the main catbedral, is still function-
l.:x and Pere Laval Is burled‘lnlde

i

A more modern monument is the
100-meter long cinder block fallout
shelter, built to protect the islanders
from nuclear radiation. Several peo-
ple told me about the entlre commu-
nity gathering in the ahelter, com-

plete with gas masks for “extra™
protection, Today the bullding's tin
roof is in nced of repair and it Is used
mostly for storage.

Mangarwa Is really very quiet,
with social actlvities centered
around family life. There are no res-
taurants, one pub, a few gmall gro-
cery shops and o bl-weekly bakery
{grcat French bread!) and cach eve-
ning at 10 p,m., it's lights out as the
Islands’ clectrical generating plant
shuts down for the night.

1 HAD planned to leave Mangarwa
on March 18, but high winds and
rough scas kept me safely anchored
in the protected lagoon. Finally, on
March 19, I sald "ou revoir” to
Claude and my new frlends and em-
barked on the final leg of my pas-
sage to Tahitl, 850 miles to the
northwest.

Betsy wag awalting my call to join
me in Tahit and I was anxious to
complete thix segment of my jour-
ney. Unfortunately, the passage to
Tahfti, although fast (8 days, &

kours), was the worst of my travels'

todate,

A few hours out of Mangarwa I en-
countered the start of my first true
gale. For 2% days, Keema was
pounded with 40-knot winds and 20-
foot seas. Occaslonal Julls brought
torrential down pours, It was a mis-
erable period, |

To compound my difflculties,
felt 111 for the firat time since leav.

started having chills. I spent the next
three days Incapacitated with fever,
chills and tremendous headaches.
Keema salled herself as I kept bun-
dled up in my birth,
Even after the storm passed, I felt
violently ill and was unatle to keep
down. When I got to Tahitl, T
was still feeling terrible. I never
found out what I had, but it took six
weeks to fully recover.

PAPEETE, the capltal of French

Polynesla, Is 2 modern city with
ing just before midnight I anchored
in the main hardor close to the clty
center. The ‘pext- morning I was
awakened by the sounds of traffic,
Lu‘;mhtdlnn and the volces of city

haa expected Papeete to be a vii-
, with life at a lelsurely pace,
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showers near Keem.

up]orlnx Papeete while she read-
justed to life afloat, then sailed over
to Moorea 20 miles away. We an-

canoes came to greet us, but the
palms were swaying, the water was
crystal clear, and people were very

What started out to be a week o
twwum;:medwlwbetwo

froee.
" Betsy Marti adjusted quickly to the sesgoing Iifs' and outside
anchorage. :

outside the friendiy OA OA Hotel, -
After belng spolled by the beauty
cleanliness of M




