Breezy BoraBora

‘comings,

By Hlllary Hauser L

brlght pareu with-a school of gray dolphm :
- painted across its field of blue moved in the
breeze by the road, and the sight of it stopped
acks. I parked my Jeep underneath’
id went up for a closer look.
-+ "The clothrwas
‘Alain and ‘Linda’

you ve traveled all mght and would just as soon s|
* your whole arrival off in a hammock somewhere,
_can't help but be overwhelmed he beauty of this:
trop1cal South Pacific otherw

From the tiny airport on an outer. atoll or motu

passengers:and luggage are jumbled into a putt-putt
‘boat that proceeds past Motu Mamm ‘Tevairoa and

i oward the maln v1llage of Vla-

Driving the 32-kilomete loop of the island, I ro- R
. ceeded from Alam and‘Lmda S Bouthue past the:

Itis difficult toi imagine that,the tranqulhty on'the
1sland isc eated because mlll ‘ns upon mllllonsof

Hrllary Hauser .

Mounts O’Temanu and Pahla poke the sky m a v:sta from the hotel s over-




that — except

i atape _which
side: and which serves as the buspg .
‘ness. ‘center of the island. From my |
eep, Ivcould ‘see no developmen

i3

“to sit down. George, the owner ev-

f»f"wrthst()od humcane-force 'wind
~Somehow, an abandoned 'ti
: ,shack seems out of place in para-
i dise. However, Bora Bora is'not a
g movie set, but a place where a few -
K ,{thousand inhabitanfs go. about -
| their livelihood : and these-
i llvehhoods -ar : :
 meager. .
Approachmg Anau:
4 ern side of the island;
&% ing mounts of OTe
i} Pahia loomed larger; i
. O’Temanu at 2300 f

B volcanic wonders tha pxerce the'-'."Bora Bora was like- lookmg at'a
* soft tropical clouds: w1th their dis-

_tinctive sharp crags — one sharp

forever.

~Bora Bora hlstory forever. .
 One afternoon I' arranged to go
“for a scuba dive on the outer reef.

schooner anchored offshore. -
The schooner was the Roscop,

~dise” scene. We pulled up to the
j - schooner, and two Arizonans, Ed
- and Scott, transferred themselves

boat::

tropical.fish of Bora Bora are as,

s

-eryone called -“Baron,” had.been:

“‘an American actor. workmg onthe ..
- film, “Mutiny on the Bounty,” but
-~ when the  filming was over he’
jumped Shlp td sta 'on_Bora Bora‘

. . Bloody Marys along with “Mutl-
?ny on the Bounty,” is etched i mto .

The following morning, Noel, a
trim Frenchman, met me ‘at the:,.:
hotel dock, and the two of us mo- .
tored ‘in ‘his small ‘boat out to asy

- writings. In one particularly senti- .
" mental magazine portraiture  of

46-foot ketch out of Huahlne To "

proverbial “Adventures in Para--

and thelr d1v1ng gear mto our..

We: had amce dxve on: the outer-,,
reef that circles the' island. The

bright and. mqulsmve as the na-
tlves — the yellow whlte and blue-V

; strlped angelﬁshes swam cau-
‘tiously at a distance,
watching, while the aggressive -
. ‘ - black, yellow and white butterfly
For. many people the most jung- -
Y, “unstable and romartic' memnio-"
ies of Bora Bora have emanated
rom Bloody Mary’s — a thatched. -
estaurant/hang-out on the south -
ide of Pofai Bay, with its dirt. -
floor, open barbecue in the middle
of the room and wooden logs
 standing on end in case you want .
" the-island the next day — did T

always

fishes rushed in  for 'handouts.

" Everywhere else “were brightly

colored ~wrasses, which ~glided
along like floating cigars. -+~ .-

Later, when we returned to the
Roscop, the Belgian couple who

sailed the ketch, Rein and Marie- -

Louise  Mortier, said they would
be dropping the 'Arizonans off on

want to come out to the boat for a
visit?, they asked ; o

“That morning, T'sat on the Ros-j;
~-cop with the Mortiers, who told me-
" the.:stories of: their lives. Rein |
. showed me his paintings — wild,

turbulent scenes like those Van

" Gogh did in his later, emotionally -
S storm-tossed - years. He painted -
" mainly Tahitian scenes, including -

one particularly fiery one called'
“Carnival” — all reﬂectlons of his

view .of the ports and people he

had seen during his voyages. -
Marie-Louise brought out her

her life, she had painted the trage-

dy of’ how she and her first hus--

band had built Roscop to sail the
world, but how, when they were
harboring in Brlsbane Australia,

he had drowned whlle trymg to

free the mooring.

“That.was the énd of my world »;

Marie-Louise wrote, but then she
shlpped Roscop back to Belgium

on a cargo freighter, returned
“ home, and later met Rem and be-

gan again.

"One Sunday, I blcycled mto Via- .
: tape to go to a Catholic. church ser-
. vice— and this turned out tobean

. unforgettable experience. The na-

tlves sang a capella chants in Tahl-

“monte vers toi Selgneur‘ e ute et'g.’
prends pietie . . : i

ay-

tian, answering the priest, who

"speaks to the congregation  in

French. The ever-happy chlldren
play in the aisles. . - Y

“Nos yeux et notre coeur se fix- -
ent aujourd’hui sur le Sacrement ;
du Corps et du sang du Chrlst

E te raie-e te fenua’toa a haere '
mai tatow e amui . e N
~“Comme lencens ma: : prlere

Tetu pane vavhi hia, no te ao api,
ei tura ez hanahana ia- haamaztaz‘ o
hia oe .

"The. Tahman smgmg’ seemed to .
emanate from: the hexghts Sof
Mount O’Temanu, coming down to.

 the sea on the trade winds through o

the towering palms. .

The Tahitian language is in it
self a song. Oné worker at the Ho-
tel Bora Bora ‘came out:on.the'*
dock one afternoon and tanght me -
the Tahitian farewell song. I still -
sing it all the time to myself, no
matter where T am, whether Tm

_coming or going.

As T think -of ‘it now, lt’s re-
mained my most wonderful souve-
mr of Bora Bora ,

Farewell for Just a whlle, k
‘We're parting with a smile — -
‘Dreams will keep-you near me, e
Farewell for Just awhile. - ;
SIS {311 stmi §
Azm a m ™" a vau (az ke tare Ta:
hiti) - ! :
Aima Tu U 0 VU (az ke Nuenu =

Azmaruruavau— e
Fq'reweu for Just a while.

Hzlary Hauser isan author of T
adventure books and a free-lance -

 writer who lives in Summerland.
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