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The Tahitian Islands: The Closest Thing to Paradise
BARKSG: RBAREGRS

By Walter Glaser ©#44- i#

am sitting on the veranda of a native hut built right out over the water, a

cool drink in my hand, and looking out at what must surely be the most
beautiful scenery in the world. In front of me the lagoon is the bluest blue
imaginable, turning to turquoise® where it gets shallow. Beyond that is a
line of coral separating the open ocean from the lagoon. In the distance,
huge white breakers pound onto the coral, unable to cross into the calm
water. To my right the mountain looms out of the deep blue water, wearing
a collar of lush, vivid green jungle. The granite peak juts 600 feet to the sky,
its craggy top almost continually covered with a single halo-like cloud.®
And directly under where I’m sitting, hundreds of multi-hued tropical fish
play in the crystal clear water. I cannot help thinking that this must be the
closest thing to paradise one can find on earth!

Charles Darwin referred to Tahiti as, “the Island to which every Voyager
has offered up his tribute of imagination”.
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This is as true today as it was when Darwin first saw Tahiti. Subsequently
it became the great romantic destination of the 19th century. Painters,
adventurers and writers like Melville, Conrad, R.L. Stevenson, Pierre Loti,
Rupert Brooke, Somerset Maugham, Charles Nordhoff, James Hall and
many others made Tahiti famous with their paintings and stories.

They arrived at Tahiti, like many others, with the intention of “just
passing through”, and where then caught by the magic of the South Seas, to
stay for years—or maybe a lifetime. On Bora Bora you realise why poets,
dreamers, and drifters have been so relentlessly drawn to this part of the
South Seas.

The island of Bora Bora, is—to me—the ultimate “South Sea Island” and
undoubtedly one of the most romantic in the world. With a population of
only 4,000 people, it is still surprisingly unspoiled, in spite of the excellent
five-star hotel complexes that have been sensitively constructed around its
edge and lagoons.

International visitors who arrive in the Society Islands always land at
Papeete on the island of Tahiti. Just walking along the Papeete waterfront
and seeing yachts from every corer of the earth moored® here. The owners
of these yachts are the great seafarers of our time, sometimes taking a year
off high-powered jobs in their home-countries to sail halfway across the
world to reach Tahiti. As I pass, I tried to imagine the challenge of getting
here through wild storms and heavy seas. It would not be an easy task!

Then, strolling two streets inland, I find myself amongst the small
boutiques, shops and French-style supermarkets, where smiling, dark-haired
Polynesian women in bright floral cottons chat with fair-haired French
neighbours, buying their freshly baked baguettes and the Beaujolais and
cheeses which have come to them from France halfway across the world.

©®© moor: 1#H .
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There are many other things I like to do in Papeete. In the mornings,
there is nothing more fascinating than to visit the downtown produce market
and watch housewives shop for their daily food requirements. Fishermen
bring their best selection to the fish section, their freshly-caught catch strung
up on sturdy wooden sticks. Farmer’s wives sit cross-legged on the floor, the
fruit, vegetables, and flowers that they have brought set out in a semicircle
in front of them. Everyone laughs and jokes, purchasers carefully examine
the offerings before making decisions, and the market is a happy, laugh-
filled structure.

For some, the pace of these islands will undoubtedly be too slow—those
people should head for Hawaii—but for others these islands will be their
paradise. Ei
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Who Are the Blue Men of the Sahara?
®E "#ﬁ%‘»t # A

By Ross Douthat ©OF # %

he Blue Men of the Sahara is a name for the Tuareg people. People call
Tthem this name because they often wear blue clothes and the pigment
in the cloth easily stains the wearer’s skin dark blue. There are between
300,000 and one million Tuareg today. They have lived in the Sahara
Desert for thousands of years. It is hot, dry, and windy there. Their lives are
difficult because of the desert weather and life.

The Tuareg do not live in one place. They move from place to place to
find water and food for their animals. The Tuareg live in groups of four or
five families. Everybody helps each other. The Tuareg live and sleep in the
tents. Tuareg tents are usually made of animal skins, but today some Tuareg
have plastic tents.

10
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The Tuareg dress in a special way. The men cover their faces. The
women do not. The men travel a lot in the desert. They need to protect their
faces from the dry air and sand.

The Tuareg men have many customs about their faces. They start to
cover their faces at age 25. They do not cover their faces for friends. They
use black or white cloth. The cloth is five yards long. They wrap the cloth
around their face and neck. You see their eyes, but you don’t see their nose
and mouth.

Every Tuareg man wraps his cloth in a unique way. In this way, everyone
knows each other. On special occasions, they cover their faces with blue
cloth.

Tuareg men marry women from the same group. They often marry
cousins. The Tuareg women have a lot of freedom. They decide important
things about their lives. The Tuareg women have long hair and are very
beautiful.

Today, many Tuareg do not live in the desert. Countries around the

Sahara Desert do not want groups of people going from place to place.

R Many Tuareg now live in towns. Soon it will be

hard to find the
' Blue Men of the
' Sahara.
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— ToHellandBack ~* "
Rl 247
By Conor Caffrey O#8%3E %
oiling air streamed through open windows and the air-conditioner
Bswitched off, as overheating the engine was the last thing we wanted
to do.

Death Valley is in the Californian Mojave. It is an arid inhospitable®
place. The earth’s second highest temperature ever was recorded here (56.7
degrees C) in 1913. Nine years later it was pipped® by one degree in some
godforsaken place in Libya. The hottest temperatures in the valley are in
July and August.

Nobody, except a few crazy Europeans, goes to Death Valley at this time.
But we did.

We drove in the dark to the campsite and put up our little tent. We spent
just one night and the early morning in the valley of death—then we were
off to Vegas.

That night the temperature hovered around 38 degrees C. The tent was
like a furnace. Sleeping on the ground was like lying on top of a radiator.
Howling of the coyotes in the near distance provided a melody of lullaby.
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