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AN ISLAND
CALLED

EAS TR

WITH ITS WILD,
WINDSWE P

TERRAIN AND
GIANT STONE _
STATUES, EASTER

E
ISLAND OF F ERS
VISITORS A TRULY
MONUMENTAI
EXPERIENCE—
NOT TO MENTION
THE CHANCE TO
LEARNAFEW
RAPA NUI DANCE
STEPS

BY JASON STEVEMNSTH
PHOTOGRAPHS B
FREDERIC LAGRAMNGE

HEaD SRacE The Rano Faraku
guarry is the mether lode of
Enster Island's iconic moad
hsimndrads ramazn in fa anan,
nbprlangd whan the age af
statun boildirg came be an and,
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“S0, AREYOU READY TO DANCE?"

It was more of a challenge than a question, and it came, not
surprisingly, from Amanda, our group’s mast autgoing member. A
Mew dealander by birth and a Californian by cheiee, Amanda
thrived on any sort of adventure. Slanding up froan e dinner
table, hands on e |'|i.|:r;. slie lonked disnn al s = 1aself and four
olher American jourmaliss, now bned and relased after six days
of iskand life —=with an expression that was both feasing and defiant.

Well, are we going or notf”

Perhaps the wine fonight contained a lithe extra kick, or the
chocelote truffles for dessert imparted some of their cxaticism,
becanse we all complied. Besides, tomorrow we would be flving
home, sa this was our last chanee 1o sample the local nightlife.
Active days of hiking, biking, and saimming in the ocean —nol ko
mmenlion lvish dinners af fresli-canght swordhsh and o washesd
denvn wilh o pacade of Chalean wines = had sapped our energy for
carsing on previons evenmgs, Twisting on a dinee floor crowded
with village kids hasl, unbl fomght at beast, been o less tfempling
diversion than relising on the patio of our guesthouse, o slipping

b Hee Tt tul, Dancing, after all, wasn't the

reason we had come all the way to Easter Island.
T& What had drown us here lay in darkness bevond
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FELD MOTES Clockwise fram leff:
Zame of tha Rano Raraku
statues have sunk up to their
chifs 0 the aarth; the moai of
Al Tongariki, a noarky site; the
gradsy slepes of Rano Rarasu.
Dpaposibe: & Rapa Mui beauty

the glow of the patio’s forches. Oul there, arayed around the
island’s coast, were hundreds of stone gants. Known s modi, they
stood up be six meters tall and weighesd an average of 12 tons,
many with long faces, emply eye sackets, and expressions thal ean
omly be described as stoic, Carved and raised by the islanders
luinelreds af years ago for reasons no longer remembered — e
best graess is that they were memorials to ancestors— the maoai,
rvsterions aned efemmal, are very much the icon of an island that
seems ko dwell as moch in the imagination as it does in reality.
“You mean the place with the statues?” eolleagues would ask
after 1 tald them [ was going to Easter lsland. “Where exactly is
i7" was invariahly their second question. And that's when [ wonld
leak far a map. Rapa Nui, &5 the natives call Heeir ishind, is tiny,
just a quarter the size of Singapore, The easternnust salpost of
Polynesia, it was setiled by migrants from the Marguess, who
cressed Hhe vast South Pacific in large catamarans stocked with
crops and ehickens and dogs. They would call their new home Te
prefn o fe hena, or the “the navel of the world,” so isolated it must
have seemned. More than 2,000 kilometers separate it from the
nearest inlbited andfll, Pitcaim Island: Chile, which annexed
Faster in Hee Tafe 198h century, & 3,600 kilometers to the east,
Much of what drnes 50,000 visitors 1 vear to Easter Island is its




EASTER ISLAML
VAST SOUTH PACIF
WOULD CALL THEIR 1=
PITO O TE HENUA, C




| INCHED TO THE END OF Ci
AT THE SUDDEN SUNLIGH
CLIFFS BELOW AS THE OCEAN
TOWARD THE HORIZOMN [N A M




WAITING FOR THE TICE & local surfar
At Al Toangariki, with Rano
Faraku rising in the background
Qppasito: & viow fo the cratar af
Rano Fau, an extinct valcans an
the island's scuflvwasianm Hp
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HALF AN HOUR LATER WE STOOD AT THE BASE ¢
RARAKU AND LOOKED UP TO SEE OUR FIRST
WERE LYING FACE DOWMN OR FLAT ON

OTHERS LOOKED LIKE DOMINOES

N
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HEIR BACKS,
BT O TORPPL




very remadeness: Hie mnstioee of the frombier. Even my five-honr
flight from the Chilemn capital of Santaen felt a little like stepping
off the edge. (Twice weekly Mlights also reach the island from
Tahii, making it accessible from that side of the Pacific as well)
By ther enel of 2007, however, our host, the Chilean oalfifler
Explora, plans to open the island’s first lusury resose, a 30000,
cen-friendly operation on the land's southery shoses, Whether
that manages to put Easter sland on the eirenit for high-end
travelers remains to be seen, bl b the meanbme, we had no
camplaints about Casxs Rapa Nui, the Explom goesthanse where
we were staying. With nine spacions rooms on the outskirts of
Hanga Roa, the islaned’s omly setlement, Casas opened twe vears
ago as 2 lempaniny plece o accommodate guests while the reen
wits heing prepared, [ foond it simple yet stylish, with plush down
comnborters and wood-and-rattan furnishings. Better still, the
hartender was a virtuese when it came 1o pisco sours, 2 Chilean
cacktail blending brandy, lime, and cgg whites. By the end of oor
trip, we had all declared the drink o be 2 natioal freasore,

“TODAY, WE GO TO THE FACTORY
Bircakfast over, we were gathered in the lobhy of the guesthoose as
“Tiba, one of owr Bapa Moi gaicles, wisle this unexspected

L WaTH mstoir Clockwizo
fram loft: Easter Izland iz homa
to theusands af sami-wid horsas,
mary of which hive boen saddia
traicme: Bl esatar Inka af Rane
Flau prlaying amang The reing.
COpposile; Moai af Rane Raraku,

mnnouncement, [Fwas our first full day on the idland, and we oll
clutched daypacks filled with water botiles, digital cameras, and
stsereen in anficipation of the ancient marvels that lay ahead.
Bt Escton?

Tite amibed, enjoving our pueeled loaks. If there were need for
aoword like “macho™ in (e Bapa Mo L"II'IEI:I:'IEE. “Tite™ would
suffice, From Iis wragserownd sunglsses, which be was never
without, by his mane of wavy e asd eloborately Biftooed honeds,
Tito radinted island cool, Then he onfuded a Tomiated mop and
pointed 10 & ring of rock not far from the southeast coast, The
“factory,” he explained, was Rano Raraku, the crater of an extinct
volcano where the sland's moai were quarried and carved before
being moved to ceremonial platforms alons the coast. A van from
tae ladpe would drive us half the way, and we would walk the
censuneler, approaching e veleano at the sime e & the
carvers whe lad meede the statues, and over the same gravind that
Hae eompleded moai bad Innveled.

O dbee dlvavee ko e dropeafT poant, T wss doock by the onre-
minrkable appearance of Easter Ishoals inlerior, o off o sight
of the goean or the weathered voleanoes Heal
anchor each of the island’s fhree comers, e
scenety resembled o (Condimued on poge [30) 121
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FLORES

But Bocdhihartono savs that Akel’s people
are poor and will be embaresed becauss
they can't feed us. And he reckons theyre
gelting bored with ws.

n the walk back down o Famiprssa,
| ask Boedhihartono whether Margretha
and her clan might somelia: be descended
from the folk who once inlabited Limg
Bua. “Well, they're shot peaple” he siys,
a touch too enigmatically.

THE BaY AT LASLANBAJD, DN THE FAR
weslern cormer ol Flores, is one of the
st benafibul in Indonesia, a teal basin
dodted with 1slands and rocky cutcrappings.
Lol businessmien have built a number of
sl hotels and muesthouses along the
bown's main drag. They cater largely to
tourists who use Labuanbajo as a jumpdng
off point for boat trips to Kemode Malioml
Park, a cluster of arid slands just 1o the
wesl Hheat ane home Lo e Komadn dragon
—the waddd's Largest Lizsird —ps weell os
superh seul diving,

Tlhiis is whiere our quisobic quest had
begin, ancd i#'s where we manage to catch
up with Walwu Sapteno, one of the
original Liong Bua rescarchers. He is
staying with some colleagues at the Hotel
Bajo. o convenient bot hardly romantic or
lusvrious Iodging —the raoims lave no
horbor views, and their bambos walls do
litthe to soften the yoam of materevcles
zipping past every few minibes.

Wahwu is cantioushy excitec. The
hewd e af Favngke village, on e north
cosl ol Flazes, lad just visibed them,
telling of an excifing discovery. “Two young
meent hinel foumed o skull in a cave. The
headman was no doubt hoping that this
was an anthropological find that wealed
rank alongzide the Liang Bua dig, ad
wionld therefore |J|i|1|_$; fume sl mat o itle
forbune b their soall, T00strong fishing
commimnily.

W iz Wahyu ahoot the possible
importance of the discovery, but the
deseumsion breaks down inbo furtive
whispering every few minales while
Wahau periodically excuses himself o
make phone calls. Later he explains that
I hadn't been sure whether 1 baving the
add distinetion of |.'||.'i.|'||_; a jourzlst gl o
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Toreigner, could go with them to the village
the nest day, but his superions in Jakarta
give him the go ahead with the condition
fhat if it burmed out to be a bic discovery, |
wonldnt write about it until afer scienfific
fests had been completed.

The nest moming we take 3 bomo (a
sort of minibus taxi) to a neighboring
villoge, and board a boat for the pleasant
A-mimante trip along the coast 1o Bangho.
Back oo shore, we elimb an hoa i
steep hill 1o Goa Inkan, or “Diamnand
Cave” smcalled becaise when e walls
are wek the alica reflects Tike jewele
Bermbched inbo the rock are Hie wonds
“Wel Coam T Gz lulan,”

Aal the discovenT We find shords of
earthienware and green-glazed pothery,
hones from n large rodent, and, the pitce
de résistance, a chunk of o homan skull,
which hod been previcusly excavated by
villugers.

[t takes "n'l.":ll‘l:rll all of 30 secends Lo
burst the headmans bubble, The skull is
perhaps 600 years old and not of any
cvelutionary value. Bul, betng Indonesian
amd inherently polile, Wil promises io
elisciss Hee malier with hos eolleagues and
report back. The folks in the village don't
affer us lunch,

OH OUR LAST DAY |H FLORES, AN EVEN
more inlnming sory emerges, agin
originating from the isolated norhern
caast. Hearing of our interest in strange
creatures, @ gentleman maned Nieo tells
us that i lis vilbage one neght Tee lieand o
serecehing eoy, [F sounded Dike smmething
oul of it dhnosnr movie,” he s,
gsishing his feeth ond maoking cliws of his
fingers. Jurassic Fark has opparently made
ifs wary b the TV broadeasts of this distant
comer of Indonesia,

Mico hadn't seen il himsell, but his
feel oy t'iEIugn::s. sware Hiey b spedled o
r:-mrt'li-,glut. which he deseriles a0
minaature Tirannesanme rey fhit
climbs trees anal ents pigs onad gonks,
Boedhihostono ond Fowst look skephical,
becanse Mico quickly adds that several
vears ago i villager had killed one of the
creatures, thoogh had neglected 10 keep
Hie bomes,

Imagine, a relict dinosaur living on the
north coast of Flores. And [ ke where il
iz—a lang day’s joumey in a fourwheel-
drive vehiele, then a r.-r:-u|:|-_- ol hovies”
wall. Mot far at all. @
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{Coontimied from page 121} barren expanse
of English moorland, Here and thers
lorses and cobtle grazed on short grasses,
Trees were rare, clustered ina few clumps
a5 iF huddlimg for security,

[t wasn't nlways so, Palm Forests once
covered the islond, and it was the trunks of
these trees that provided e rollers or
sledges—anthropologists still debate Hee
exact method —used b ransport the moai
from ane end of the island to another. As
Rapa Nui's clans competed 1o ereate ever-
|:||}_;|.'|:' alatues, so the demand for timber
grew from one geneslion bo the nexd, wally
Irgic consegpiences. IE s now generally
Telievesd Hant by fhe 150 century, fhe
Fapa Mo had deforested fhe asland past
the point of recovery, on environmental
catastrophie that led to civil war and the
ultimate collapse of their civilization.

As planned, we disembarked from the
van i few kilometers short of Rano Raraku,
which rese like a dark hump 1o the st
We continued on fool across a serub-gras
ferrain dolted with vellowsblossomed wild-
Tlevwers and wind-lallered bashes As we
walked, Trlo and our second goide, & long:
Taired surfer named Yoyo, fold os abot
the quarry,

“All Hee moai were made ot Rano
Raraka because the volcanic stone there is
saft. You can comve it with simple fools,”
Tite said, “The workers, many hondreds,
would carve them out of the mountain
while making their nose, neck. and cars at
the same time.”

"IV Like they were being bam,” added
Yirvan,

"Bt b il Hyey mawer thean all
aroumid the sland 7 asked Amandn, hoping
for a definitive answer,

“They vsed mang, of course,” Tito said,
using the Polynesian term for spiritual
power. They floated the maoai aver the
groaend fo where l|'|L-|__' needed o g As he
spoke, Tiks rised his hands ever his lsed,
i peshure supgesting levitation.

“Tlaat’s Hue madth, yes, bk didn't they
s Ings or mmethimg?" Amonads psked,

Titw stopped and looked back at s, "IFs
nat myth, its history,™ he said firmly, After
o pavse, e added, “"On Bapa Mui, mvth is
history.”

Half an hour later we stoad at the base
of Kang Karaku and looked up to see our
first meai. Some were lving face down or
flat an their backs, others looked like

donsnoes ahont bo I.-:a-i||.|[1.'. M we gol




EASTER ISLAND

eloser | eould see that Hie stabnes were in
renmackaldy pood conciion, Heir freheads,
Lrepas, annd slaep swses shill well defined,
Mlany lad sunk inlo he gromnd, bok even
i Heey loered five tosix meters alove us,
Pasing nesd ko oave lenning wea forp
o, [ barely coone ugs bids chan, 18 most
liewe wisghied 10 b,

Droes of stafues, i vimoos stages of
compledion, dotfed e grossy hillside
Bebow e craler. Same were among fhe
Fargest i ever made, maragoned here,
presmmably, when the timber mn out. ‘The
curvers seemed o have simply dropped
Hueir boals and walked away, At the sile of
ome unfimished stafue, a giant tat would
hove been 20 meeters tall when completed,
Tt picked up what leaked like 2 zmall
anel erdinary skone,

“This is one of te 1ools el o eme
Hee memn,” hie saicl, “There ane many like
this aroumel here”

1 eoubd see why Tito called i the
Eeclery. Humdrecls of venrs oga it most have
been the busest ploce on Hie islond, with
Hessancls of workers amd the constant
clamor of hammering, Even abandomned,
He maai of Rano Raraku were an ave-
inspiring sighi, profound works of act g
no gmannt of photographs (let alone
Hangn Boa's profusion of likikiseh
SONVETIS| Com propare vou fon

Cwr afternoon hike a few dins Bater
traced e sheer l’.'J.I_.',L'h of e islaned's
nu_.m_;utl nortwestenmn ool Many meters
Dl Laee ﬁlul]:ﬂﬂl Hear ascepm waves
eritsled aging the black voleanic rock as
if surprised o find something so solid afier
thousands of kilometers of nothing,

Leading s was another of aur Explora
muides, a voung and athletic Rapa Mui
workan named Ui, Eacl morming she
fucked a new aml h:‘il]iulll|:.'1.'||||:|r|.'-:|
I:|'l:||:|l'-:.':ll flewer it Hae Talds af her lomg
luiir; focay she bl chosen o bloe Aover
e mmlels ler s slecker, Like mony of
e skanclers, lier skin was olive-brown aned
hier e was straight and black. Her
sharply defined features were softencd by
an easy smile, We all considered ler
beautiful and compeled For her allention,
Baat Ui wwas also qugh and wlependent,
s.muelilitlg [ leamed whien 1 ired o pick

&=

up hier rucksack, Mot only was the pack
msch heavier than 1 espected, but she
woubdn't et anw of us belp Ter with it

A wee hiked south along the eliffs, Uri
fald us that her ancestors had lved in
Heese parts during the “chantic vears™ — the
pericsd of inder-clan warfare follewing the
destruction of te forests. By the time a
[Mutch fleet “discovered” the iskand an
Easter Sunday, 1722, the population had
crashed from maybe L5000 ko just a few
thonsane. By the time of Caplain James
Caok’s visil 50 years Laler, it was apparen
that the Fatgsr B Dranel abgcnalend B moake
war an Heeir smeestors as well, ablacking
Elie s, Wirkually all he staboes o Been
Lk dimen le Haee rael- 1980 cenbory,

Liri%s Torehears Tad lidden in cives
ileng e coast during the worst of if,
"People sy that there are stll bones in
smie caves,” she said, looking away.

Ab one point we camie acroes the nins
of what would have been sturdy dwellings
or stareloises in their ime; al] that
remained mow were blackened fonndation
stomes arrayed in long, marroy ovals, A few
brown cows grieed neachy, eveing ns
appreliensively, Somafler, we passed o
cluster of lppled mom, We stood thers:
solerminly, womdering what events hid Ted
tes Haeir elestruchion,

Ao hoore ke onr brek Uri les] os imloosd
anel ke o closter of black recks, We
fellewaend hrer over the rocks amd down into
i depression in the ground —the entronee
be 0 cave. After LiTi's slories aboal caves
aned bomes, 1 waswLall that keen 1o ollme.
Bt slie ook |!:u||]i;_:||L~; fronm ber pack aod
hinded them o ench of us befee bwvering
bersedl bater e halee,

W lad wrrivesd ot the Cuevn die Tos Dios
Wentanas —"Cave af the Two Windomes,"”

FACT FILE: EASTER ISLAND

waek fram 1he Tahitian

Drespite ils norrow opening, the cove
turned oot o he abont five meters ncross,
W folloved it in the direction of He
oeean, serabbling over rocks and helding
onte Hee walls for halance, until we eome
ber at fork, Ohe either side, omels confimeed
For 1 e e mieders before opening up
be e Briglit bl shy— the fwa

windows promised by Bie nomie, 1 inched
by e ened of one funmel, my eves Binking
at the sudden sunlight. Waves crashed inte
the cliffs 30 meters below as the ocean
stretched out taward the horizan.

“Hrilliant place o calch the sunsct,”
soneaie beliiml ioe remserked We all
atelelil T e i seemnd ke o darkened
et Mhesiber slimwving a conlimaois
wonkuge of Blue waler. The cove was
hegobifol aod eeerie ot the same fnee =
much ke Enster Iland itself,

“Dhid your ancestors ever Tive here?” |
asked Ulri,

She shaak her head, “Mo, Mot these
caves, other ones. But foday we dan’t
know swhere.”

For the Bapa MNui, it scems, some Hhings
are bt Lefl forgaticn.

50, ARE YOL READY TO DANCET"

We made our way to Topatangi, Hanga
[ea’s meest populor bar, in the bock of o
pick-up ek, After 0 week of van shottles,
walking, and mountain-biking. this new
form of transportation proved refreshing,
As we accelerated through the village's
narron and bumpy streets, T ong on wilh
oo b swond waved fo pesdestrinns with
the ollr, [ recopmrzed o sorprsing
mmmher of peaple —a daommer i e
Tocal domee roupes; the woman who bad
sald mie o dazeling necklace of shells; a
surfer we had met on the beach, They all

calendar, falling in carly

i
o - capital of Papeata (56 Fabeuary
pLlint Ihe Marcuesas Facl File
R page 43 for informaion WHERE TO STAY
L o b o gab Fhana), Until Explzra apans its
® Hargs Fioa Allernativaly, vou can fly by rasar], Pl islard’™s
J-“"lﬂﬂl-l- : fram Santinga. best place fo lodge s Casas
. : Raga Mul, which alsa has
South Pactie(FEUERL L WHEN TO GO fhe Bt oo § 58202006
t.-i-“ ! High season rems from O0OE0;: www. expiora oo

Ciecamber to March,
with tha Tapati Rapa Mui
leafival, Ihe bigeest evenl
an fhea ishand™s culbwal

GETTIMG THERE
Chile's Lam Airlines [waw
Jarnccom)] flies twice a

DESTIMAZLAN JLINE /I

doubies fram USE] 230

par gersan for a minimam
fvea-ciinht stay, inelndimg
mea's and daily excursions).
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waver back. That's Hanga Koa for yaii.

o Hee wary o the bar we stopped off al
the hungalow of a woman who made
elaborate Mower desizns similar to the ones
Eluat Livi wore i her hair. The women in
e group gushed over the seleclion and
bonght several fAowers for oor night oul.

Tl bar was packed when we arrived.
Uri found vs a table and the drinks began
ber Ao, O a stage in the comer the louse
hand, adomed in white shies, jammed
with a blend of Palymesian beats and Rapa
Mui and Spanish Iyrics.

Cine by one we were pulled onto the
dance flane, fir by oo guides, and Hien
b thedr friends. Dancing Rapa Mui style,
we quickly realized, required matching

sals fosdwork bo the seductive sway of
Sonath Seas thythms, [Ewas easy, fun, and
with a Tilile prachice we were all experts,
By tae brme we left Topatangi several
leearrs later, it seemed we had met each of
the ssland’s 4,000 residents and danced
with hlf of them, Eoster’s final mystery
Tad bewn revealed: we now knew how the
Rapa Moi had a good Gime.

A day Inter we boarded a plane to leave
the island. When the engines roared 1o life
and the plane surged dovn Hae oy, 1
leaned forward 1o look ol e windas
ane Last time. The plame rose rapiclly sl
banked so that the blck mom of Bana
Raraku, the Facbory voleann, shid inbo view,
as well as the soaall dots of the mon

BEDARRA

[Corfimed from page [05) many wanderees
over the last century, The Bland takes it
name from the Aboriginal word bigpoma,
which translates roughly as “the plice of
perenmial water,” and was one of Hie
Family lslands charted by Captain [ames
Coak in 770010 was nob angil 19013 that
the first Evropean, Captain Henry
Ao, sebiled there, buying Bedarra for
he handsoiee sum of £20 fom the
Queenshind Lands Department. A few
vears later he sald o b lvan Menzics, an
aclar, whio wished bo found a home for
widerprvileged English boys, a dream
which was never fulfilled. [£.). Banfield,
who lived on Chunk lsland for more Hain
20 years, had great affeetion Tor the place
where "seldom & there any seshurbance of
the primeval guiehsde.”

These days, Beskarr is sought afier by
EI':II:IL’}'I'IHIII:I L'I:Il.lrlfﬂﬁ .|'||1[] ‘Sl_'ln-.l;la.l-.l:d
Esrepean jebsetiers seeking a peaceful
simehuary, During Wood's time, 1ife on (he
rslamml was more mucous, tanks ko his
legendary partics. Tony Cox, Wosl's
Former attormey, would Later tell me thal
every July 1, Wood fnviled Locals “laden
with Brog” from e mainliod te celebrate
the date of lis arrival ca e istand, “There
wene lols of hanny stories about how they
ol lack to shore”™ Whenever Cox's wife
camne over b help with his garden, Wood,
an inveberabe Todies man, would always
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seattercd at ils base., A fow roads twisled
between the cone-shaped hills, and stands
of frees stuck out from the flat grasslands.
Waves croshing against the shore gave the
entire isdand a white, foamy border, and 1
cought o glimpse of the coast where Cueva
de los Dhas Mentanas perched above the
cliffs. | was surprised at how quickly the
island disappeared as endless Blue water
filled my view. Yet still this tiny place, really
juist a racky proen .‘\.|:ICI.'IG. i he oeean,
inspareed encmigl masteny fo bewilder e
antine warld.

o Bapa M, oovtl i Tistory,” Tiin
Tisnd =il

[ can't argue with thot, And | hope i
shiys tha wany, B

greet her on the beach armed with a glass
of champamne and dressed in a sarong,
Waod was known b have had Lisisons
with Hollvvood actresses and local anlists,
wha would frequent Bedarm. He was
Fricmds with Sarah Ferguisan, Bl Thachiess
of York, who wice skayesd ok the Moyages
resart (hack when it was owned by Cramikas)
and wher wonll paddle peross on a surf ki
la see hang ik 15 even rmomoared that he had
lriz bathroom made for Princess Dhona,
who was expeched bovisit but never did
Wl lived o the sland unbl 1993, when
ill health farced him to move b Mission
Bench, His property was subdivided and
sold, A friend bought his stucdio and buill
the villa before both were sold 10 VLTS gD
o the awner |:||'f_';-:‘:u|1|.'|:|||:||:ln|.r_|.' Hulels, Terry
Eth'u'l.'.ll'ﬂl:rurg. wlhio bl et Whoad a year
belore hie died 5 2000, ot the age of 89,
"W wanded ko recrente the studio

cxactly as Moel described,” Schwamberg
wantld tell me Laler. “He was a plsiondle
fellow willh a deep cultured vesee, like an
aclor, whe laved his Tl Onoe wall he
haed a Zen Bucldhast proverd paimled —
“Lawie where you are, Iove whom you are
with, love what vou are doimg” —which
irrifatingly my paimbers covered over,”

Shill, the ploce has retained the esenee
of haoss words, Afler six days of selting our
watches to island time —of living according
bex o whims, and Jusuriating in doing
so—it Felt as though we had been on
Bedarra twice that long. It was a gennine
tanie for city-weary souls.

Walele] mver Iy the resident sen engle,
we reluctantly anded the waler boa back
oAb snland. As the boat chogged ot
of Doorils Cove, the captain fumed fo
mee and said, "Mothing like it. Bedarra, [
paradise, mate.” @
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