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FROM THE EDITOR’S DESK
Once upon a time in a land far away a T’boli chieftain, upon hearing of 
his princess’s forbidden love for a lowly warrior, cursed the Saub River 
that they crossed as they eloped. Forever after, the stones that fill the 
river bed have be turned to the blackest black, to warn all who followed 
that nobody should pass there again else they will be excommunicated 
as was the princess.

Sarangani (and the area of South Cotabato around General Santos City) 
is steeped in legend & myth, and is a place where multiple cultures have 
blended into a colorful patchwork of beliefs and ways, that differ from 
the norm of life in much of the rest of the Philippines.

The indigenous peoples of Sarangani identify themselves with an 
ancestry spanning thousands of years - long before the invasion of 
Muslims (late 1500s) and Christians (early 1500s and 1900s) who have 
slowly, deliberately perverted  the harmonious culture of the T’boli and 
the B’laan. The exquisite ancestral burial jars of Ayub Cave are some of 
the very few remaining artifacts that the indigenous people’s have to 
prove the extent of their once pervasive ancestral domains. A thousand 
years ago they never needed a document to prove their dominion - the 
peoples and the birds and the beasts of the valleys & forests knew only 
harmony and respect for one another.

To this day, the stones are the blackest black in the cursed river but, like 
much around the World newly labeled “national resource”, the forests 
have been pilfered for profit, the rivers have been diverted for irrigation 
and the air is now all but devoid of the eagles’ cry. Wide, smooth roads, 
gracefully sweep through newly-hewn gorges, offering rapid motorized 
transit between burgeoning communities of assimilated indigenous and 
immigrant people’s.

In this 21st century Sarangani is slowly coming-out. It’s beautiful white 
beaches to the East are being “discovered” by the modern sun-worshiping 
traveler. Marine sanctuaries are protecting the corals, where napoleon 
wrasse now regularly show themselves to scuba divers & snorkelers 
without fear; and, beaches, where four species of sea turtle can safely 
breed with expectation that their eggs will not be stolen for profit.

This is pioneer country for water sports enthusiasts. In Sarangani, much 
that can be enjoyed is dispersed, each venue is distant from the next 
but each is unique and fresh.

Come and join us in this introduction to a growing Philippine water 
sports destination: even if only to help spread the word, as do its modern 
warriors and princesses (Manny Pacquiao and Shamcey  Supsup), that 
Sarangani & ‘Gen San’ offer a safe, beautiful and rewarding place where 
to imbibe Mother Nature’s blessings.

But first, a round up of recent water sports events worthy of note.

Sincerely,

Martyn Willes
Consulting Editor
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After Chicken Feather there was a decision to make: 
turn immediately South and hope for a favorable tide 
along Puerto Galera’s beaches to Small Lalaguna or 
continue East and take on the building ebb tide 
across Batangas Bay, before heading to the turning 
mark. The latter was Sorcerer’s tactic and it proved 
the best choice; she overtook almost all the remain-
ing yachts before rounding the mark and heading for 
the finish. Only Karakoa, the trimaran and the “crew 
of Rapparee XXX” were ahead and, baring a major 
mishap, offered no chance of further advancement 
or retrenchment. 

As the yachts came back to the moorings and acknowledged 
the victors who had finished ahead, aboard Sorcerer the 
sausage king’s various recipes sizzled in the pan while 
fresh Sharkeez bread was cut and filled with divine 
sustenance inspired by the windmills of Holland.

A race-postmortem at the clubhouse revealed that 
Karakoa had lost no less than five sails during the 
race – three headsails, a spinnaker and a mainsail. 
Fortunately, being a well provisioned thoroughbred, 
she had replacement sails at hand and only had to 
retrieve one extra sail from Manila overnight. No 
other major losses were reported and nothing more 
than a few bruises kept anyone from enjoying the 
post-race party.

Day two was another new course - an Olympic triangle 
without the sausage - with a beat across to the Verde 

 In 2011 no less 
than twenty three 
yachts from 
around Asia came 
to enjoy the fresh 
northeast mon-
soon breezes that 
blow the spirit of 
Halloween across 
the Verde Island 
Passage and filter 
it through the 
palm fronds.

For the first race day, a new course was offered to 
the fleets: a reverse Talipanan course (26 miles), giving 
a long spinnaker run (for those with the courage) 
down to Talipanan Beach, a close reach or a beat 
(depending on pointing ability) across the Passage 
to the Bonito & Chicken Feather island couplet, a 
definite beat back across to a turning mark at Small 
Lalaguna Beach and finally a run/reach to the finish 
off Haligi Beach.

With the famous staggered-start, pursuit race format, 
that the Puerto Galera Yacht Club has pioneered in 
the Philippines, the yachts popped out of the Manila 
Channel in ones and twos, some with spinnakers set 
and others waiting to see what the breeze had to offer 
“outside”, before taking the plunge.

On the run Slalom Glade, sailing a little too tight to 
the coast, provided much entertainment to beach-
goers and fellow sailors as she battled with her spinnaker, 
broaching and plunging almost from Fisherman’s 
Cove all the way to Minolo Bay, before finally dowsing 
the sail and settling for a regular headsail. On the 
same run, Karakoa cost her owner (Ray Ordoveza) a 
few thousand dollars as she blew out a spinnaker in 
her approach to Talipanan. For the rest of the fleet 
no such mishaps and everyone got around the mark 
safely before heading across the passage.

To reduce the tide effect & the waves, and to maximize 
her speed, Sorcerer tried a different tack and beat 
back towards the Manila Channel before heading 
across the passage. This worked as planned but gave 
no overall advantage. 

The bulk of the fleet converged on Bonito Island 
and positions changed as the faster yachts picked 
off their slower quarry one by one. Sorcerer sensed 
advantage in hoisting the spinnaker just a mile from 
Bonito and received applause later for the determination 
such an act implied.

A Feast Of Sail, 
       Wind &
     Sausages

                  ithout question, every year, the All Souls     
                  Regatta attracts the largest number of sailing 
yachts of any regatta in the Philippines. In 2011 no 
less than twenty three yachts from around Asia came 
to enjoy the fresh northeast monsoon breezes that 
blow the spirit of Halloween across the Verde Island 
Passage and filter it through the palm fronds.

With yachts ranging in size from the majestic 57-
foot Aragorn (complete with jacuzzi) to the relatively 
diminutive 33-foot Free Wheeler II, the challenge for 
the All Souls Regatta handicapper is monumental. 
This year, in order to distribute the winners’ rum rations 
as evenly as possible, the fleet was sensibly divided 
into four classes. The cruising fleet was split into two 
for the first time, with outright cruising yachts – the 
ones with gas tanks on the stern and freezers full of 
next Sunday’s roast – competing on a relatively flat 
pond, separately from the cruiser-racer fleet – the 
ones that would prefer to race but can’t quite find 
the time to get their boats measured for an IRC certificate.

With one exception the IRC class predictably crinkled 
to each race start with kevlar and other exotic sail 
fabrics hoisted, glistening in the glorious sunshine - 
a feature of every race day morning. For the first 
year on record, the Multihull class was reduced to 
a lone trimaran entry . . . strange perhaps, because 
multihulls have become the more popular purchases 
during the past three years around the Philippines 
compared to keelboats.

Active Boating & Watersports was invited to continue 
its stay aboard Sorcerer - the lone, non-crinkly IRC 
entry - and to record the event from whatever 
vantage point that presented itself during maneuvers.

Words by 
MARTYN WILLES

Photographs as 
credited: 

Island Resort, on the South side 
of that island, followed by a run 
down the back of Chicken Feather 
& Bonito, and a reach back to the 
finish: total distance around 24 
miles. Sounds simple but as the 
day wore on it became apparent 
that tidal flows and multiple shifts 
in the relatively light (around 8 
knots) breeze were to be read 

with great care else large chunks of unrecoverable 
time would be lost.

Sorcerer made the best use of the last gasp of the 
flood tide, taking a course in the middle of the Passage 
and, staying South of a rather obvious tide-rip, enjoyed 
two extra knots of positive momentum, leaving 
many other yachts, on the other side of the tide-rip, 
apparently standing still. The tack towards the mark 
was exquisitely timed; a simple gybe and spinnaker 
hoist brought us out from the lee of island again, 
as Sorcerer slowly increased speed towards Chicken 
Feather, to find herself with only Free Wheeler II 
ahead by the time she crossed the Verde Island transit.

The beat to the finish was stressful. Free Wheeler II 
was passed upwind but one by one the chasing pack 
emerged from behind Bonito Island - virginal masons’ 
broaches chiseling away at Sorcerer’s advantage. 
Leading the charge was the “crew of Rapparee XXX”, 
followed by Selma Star, Sandoway and Rags . . .  Karakoa 
had yet to show herself but you could sense her presence.

Suddenly there she was, pointing higher and faster 
than the other yachts; Karakoa grew by the minute. 
Emotionless, Sorcerer’s GPS calmly displayed that 

Top Photo: Downwind 
of West Wind but not 
for long; Next photo: 
Paul hauling halyards 
before the spinnaker 
drop
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Serenity off White Beach 
towards Talipanan

Halloween Pirates & 
Pretty Ghosts 

there were 19 minutes left to the finish and calibrated 
eyeballs confirmed Karakoa to be 19 faster minutes 
away also; the same calibrated eyeballs confirmed 
the other chasers in our wake were thankfully more 
than 19 distant.

A mile from the finish and the wind, that had been 
so steady for the last five miles, gained a southerly 
component and suddenly Sorcerer was sailing 20 degrees 
below her objective. Skipper Austen Chamberlain at 

the helm skillfully rode every lift towards the mark 
but eventually two tacks were required to get back 
to the finishing line; two tacks that Karakoa would 
also require, for the same reason, but would accomplish 
more swiftly with her glistening, crinkle-composite 
racing sails compared to Sorcerer’s 20-year old, baggy 
Dacron.

Karakoa crossed the line ahead but offered a standing 
ovation to Sorcerer for her performance, which, when 
the final computations of IRC rating were completed, 
showed that Sorcerer had bested her opponent by a 
rare and delicious eleven minutes over the five hours 
of racing.

The Halloween Party that evening was all the more 
enjoyable with the very active participation of skippers 
and crew from most of the yachts, with notable costume 
contributions from West Wind and Selma Star. At the 
final judging, those with the votes appeared to be 
torn between Jun Avecilla’s piratical costume & “Jack 
Sparrow” joviality, and the “wicked witch of Subic 
Bay” so accurately portrayed by Wilma van Straalen. 
In the end it was the wicked witch who won the best 
Halloween costume prize, much to the approval of 
the couple of hundred sailors, partners and friends.

Into the final day and the third race: the regatta closing 
race to Bulabod Beach and back that takes all the 
yachts close along the peninsula beaches – Sabang, 
Small Lalaguna and Big Lalaguna.

High from their victory over Karakoa the day before, 
team-Sorcerer were hoping for a close finish and 
especially avoiding a penalty turn for hitting the 
beach Bulabod Beach mark, which they had managed 
to do consistently for the past two years. But there 
were a lot of podium places still up for grabs as the 
yachts set out for the 15-mile race.
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Getting to the beach was pretty straight forward with 
few tactical decisions because the tide was mostly 
favorable for both cruising and racing yachts, and it 
mattered little on this occasion whether you struck 
out across the Passage for two long tacks to Bulabod 
Beach or short-tacked up the peninsula beaches and 
then took the shorter tack to the mark.

But by the time the fleet had rounded the Bulabod 
Beach mark the tide had started to ebb and an 
unseen hand turned the Escarceo Point washing 
machine up to maximum. The treacherous tide-rip 
created some unexpected maneuvers, with yachts 
being tossed and tipped in the act of gybing their 
spinnakers.

Ahead, the crew of Rapparee XXX managed to hour-glass 
their cruising spinnaker around the forestay while 
others, chasing, chose to drop their spinnakers early 
and continue on with just a headsail. Sorcerer nearly 
Chinese-gybed amidst the surf in the boiling caldron 
but recovered well to power on down to the Small 
Lalaguna mark, which was sensibly located a little 
further out from the beach than usual, negating 
a second jibe. A long line of yachts followed with 
Karakoa characteristically powering past erstwhile 
race leaders, leaving Sorcerer to instead entertain 
some concern for the noticeably swift Selma Star 
and Rags, now closing on her stern.

Approaching the last turn off Medio Island, Kara-
koa completely destroyed her spinnaker (too hastily 
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Look there is wind over there!

repaired after the first day’s five-sail-blowout) just 
before she made the turn to head for the finish . . . 
now with mast-top, spinnaker-head waving happily 
above the rapidly hoisted crinkly jib – there being no 
time to retrieve the spinnaker halyard.

Sorcerer kept Selma Star and Rags at bay, just, but 
failed to catch the still somewhat shaken crew of 
Rapparee XXX and finished in fourth on the day . . . 
just enough to claim third overall for the regatta and 
second overall in the IRC class – Sorcerer actually 
finished with the same points total as Selma Star in 
the IRC class but, because she had claimed the first 
place finish the day before (whereas Selma had not 
scored a first), the count-back rule gave her victory.

Another great feast of sausages aboard, supplied 
by the sausage king, and the crew were happy to 
unwind with good cheer and prepare for the final 
awards party.

The All Souls Regatta is organized in Puerto Galera 
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the long weekend that falls near Halloween; the regatta 
is the largest event for keelboats & multihulls in 
the Philippines and is supported by all of the lead-
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twenty or more one- and two-man dinghies fill Puerto 
Galera Bay for two days of very competitive small boat 
sailing.  Spinnaker down 

with care

The “crew of Rapparee XXX” heading for 2nd place
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Holes Bumps 
& Champagne 

Sailing

The Subic Bay breeze was lighter than forecast and 
the heavier yachts lagged a little behind from the 
start. Those under spinnaker enjoyed the fastest 
times but the breeze shifted from the East to the 
North and sail-changes were required to keep 
momentum out to the first mark of the course – the 
number 3 buoy off Grande Island.

A northerly breeze was actually deemed a good 
thing, as it would probably remove the anticipated 
wind-holes most frequently encountered off Morong 
and in the lee of Luzon Point. However, when most 
of the fleet had already reached Grande Island, and 
were sliding gracefully out of the Bay towards Morong, 
the breeze returned easterly and then died. Those at 
the front stopped; those at the rear caught up and 
then stopped. The task was then to best capture the 
tiny puffs of wind that occasionally wafted above 
the mirror-like waters.

Aboard Sorcerer we deployed the “secret weapon” - a 
rarely used blooper sail, made of gossamer material 
that can quickly fill and provide power with the 
slightest puff of wind. We made minute progress.

Bunched up together for an hour, two yachts 
decided to turn on their engines and motor for 
Puerto Galera. The sun was already low.

t will probably never be the 
most popular 100-mile racing 

event in the World but the Subic to 
Puerto Galera feeder race (to the 
All Souls Regatta) is an overnight race 
that offers the expectation of enjoying  
“champagne sailing”, culminating 
in a convivial breakfast at the Puerto 
Galera Yacht Club while overlooking 
one of the most beautiful bays in the 
World.

Six yachts expectantly circled the start-
line off Vasco’s Hotel, Bar & Grill, along 
the eastern shore of Subic Bay, waiting 
for the 3 PM race start. All were looking 
forward to a fast spinnaker run South, 
out of the bay and a brisk transit to the 
Verde Island Passage. A record-breaking 
race time was possible this year, based 

upon the weather forecast.

Active Boating & Watersports was aboard 
Austen Chamberlain’s Sorcerer for the event 

and, with all the participating yachts having a 
somewhat similar performance, there was the 
expectation we would probably be within sight 
of most of the other yachts for the duration.

I

Subic to 
Puerto Galera 
in twenty one 
hours, by no 
means the 
hoped for 
record, but we 
had completed 
the race using 
only the wind.

SUBIC TO 
PUERTO GALERA: 

Words by 
MARTYN WILLES

Photographs by
 GIRLIE CERVANTES

Six yachts expectantly circled the start-line 
off Vasco’s Hotel, Bar & Grill

Sliding gracefully 
out of the Bay 
towards Morong
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Two yachts decided 
to turn on their 
engines and motor 
for Puerto Galera

Selma Star was wallowing close to Windjammer, 
about two hundred meters South of Sorcerer, when 
a series of determined gusts of wind tumbled onto 
the race course. On each gust Selma Star was light 
enough to be able to move forward twenty meters; 
even with Sorcerer’s super light blooper foresail we 
were only able to move five meters on each gust - 
Sorcerer is a much heavier yacht. Windjammer moved 
about two meters per gust.

In this way, within an hour, Selma Star had cleared 
the wind-hole and, as the sun set in the seclusion 
of the grey expanse to the West, her ghostly white 
spinnaker was only just distinguishable from the 
distant, dusky southern horizon where sky and sea 
merged into a nothing. Windjammer decided to motor.

Aboard Sorcerer, encouraged by the minute progress 
made with the blooper, we were determined to sail 
out of the hole. Our objective was to get far enough 
South to bow into the easterly breeze that almost 
always slides over the saddle between the volcanoes 
that dominate the Bataan Peninsula behind 
Montemar. It was another hour before we finally 
received the already imagined steady, light easterly 
Montemar-breeze  . . . a breeze heavy with the 
aroma of habitation.

During this time we changed the headsail twice and 
recorded the only significant injury of the race. This 
writer, assisting in the hoisting of a foresail from 
within the cockpit, was unceremoniously catapulted 
backwards into the compass housing in front of the 
helm, acquiring bruises and bumps on the back of 
head, elbows and shoulders; thankfully the boat was 
not damaged.

As the breeze built to ten knots we smoothly reached 
South, with good boat speed and emboldened spirits. 

The traditional wind-hole off Luzon Point was 
beautifully filled with a reverse westerly breeze and 
we slide purposefully forward to transit the mouth 
of Manila Bay, towards the forecast 12-18 knots 
easterlies off Nasugbu.

The Nasugbu breeze did not achieve forecast but 
was consistent enough for us to continue effortlessly 

on almost wave-less sea along the West Batangas 
coast throughout the night, towards Cape Santiago. 
No other yachts in sight.

By dawn, off the Calatagan reef, we started to head 
up more easterly, towards Puerto Galera, 26 miles 
distant; breakfast at the club would have to wait.

When the wind is blowing with intent, the Verde 
Island Passage is infamous amongst yachtsmen for 
delivering short-period, square waves during an 
ebb-tide, perfect for wetting the deck and any crew 
assigned to sit in the rail. Before leaving Subic Bay 
the forecast for wind at Puerto Galera had been for 
13-18 knots, which usually meant twice that at the 
western end of the Passage, exactly where we were. 
Strangely, and thankfully, the breeze in the Passage 
was barely 12 knots and the waves were therefore 
smaller and far more surmountable, without too 
many splashes for the crew.

For the first two hours our approach to Puerto Galera 
was direct: 135 degrees magnetic. As we approached 
the western point of Maricaban Island the breeze 
veered somewhat southerly and we were forced to 
head down towards the Mindoro coast.

A single tack at Talipanan Beach and we were able to 
ride the southeasterly along the beaches and all the 
way to the rock at the mouth of the Manila Channel, 

Those under spinnaker 
enjoyed the fastest 
times but the breeze 
shifted

In lieu of champagne, we ripped open some cans of well deserved San Miguel beer

that marked the finish line. A short tack into the 
Channel and we recorded our own finish time: a few 
minutes past noon.

Subic to Puerto Galera in twenty one hours, by no 
means the hoped for record, but we had completed 
the race using only the wind; verily, in lieu of cham-
pagne, we ripped open some cans of well deserved 
San Miguel beer in celebration.

Ashore, we learned that Selma Star (the only other 
yacht not to have used her engine) had arrived 
around 9 AM, which meant she had beaten us by 
around 90 minutes on corrected time: congratulations 
Selma Star. Without the wind-hole off Morong the 
result may have been different but we were happy 
to have arrived safely (except for one mostly bruised 
writer) and could now enjoy the peace and 
tranquility of one of the World’s most beautiful bays, 
in preparation for the three-day All Souls Regatta.

The Subic to Puerto Galera Race is organized every 
year by the Saturday Afternoon Gentleman Sailors of 
Subic Bay to act as a feeder race for yachts planning to 
participate in the All Souls Regatta in Puerto Galera. 
Participation in this race qualifies yachts to compete 
for the perpetual Vasco’s Cup, awarded for the best 
overall performance in the Subic to Puerto Galera 
Race & the All Souls Regatta. 
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t seems incredible that I have not visited the 
Punta Fuego Regatta before, seeing as it is now 

in its 10th year. Falling as it does, one week after the 
larger All Souls Regatta, the Punta Fuego Regatta aims 
to offer a pleasurable stop on the way home for: Subic 
Bay & Manila based yachts; a more convenient place to 
race for less adventurous yachts; and, a chance to enjoy 
an elegant alternative to the diverse, rustic charms of 
Puerto Galera. 

Certainly the Punta Fuego marina, ensconced on 
the South shore of the exclusive Club Punta Fuego 
peninsula development, is most elegant. Parties are 
also exclusive affairs (at appropriate prices) with 
free flowing Hennessy (not quite exclusive) VSOP 
and live bands apparently floating on the water. 
Accommodations are also exclusive and, for the crew 
who can afford it, offer a five-star night’s sleep between 
races better than almost anywhere in the Philippines.

The marina waterfront by day is bustling with tractors 
and trailers launching and retrieving jet skis & wave 
runners, and a bunch of power boats. Every morning 

the competing Hobie 16s and Toppers are lined up 
along the boat ramp, adding a splash of vibrant color to 
the otherwise very Mediterranean scene.

With all of the above on show we had eagerly accepted 
long-time, crew-boss Joe Hagedorn’s invitation to be 
part of team-Karakoa for the event. 

Karakoa is my favorite race-ride in the Philippines: not 
just because she has the potential to win every race but 
because she is a racing-sailor’s yacht, with everything 
in the right place for maximum performance - even 
the little footholds on the cockpit floor are positioned 
perfectly so that you can apply yourself to the winches 
to maximum effect.

The crew had not all sailed together before so there was 
a time for introductions before the skipper & owner Ray 
Ordoveza came aboard with news from the skippers’ 
briefing that our course today would be course four.

Prepared and ready for the assigned positions, a short-
handed ten-person (eight guys and two dolls) crew 

Words by 
JULIET SOLAR

photos as credited:

The Exclusive Philippine Regatta: 

On this 
occasion, the 
class flag was 
hoisted clearly 
but there was 
no course flag 
hoisted, thus 
the majority 
of competitors 
took the 
skippers’ 
briefing 
announcement 
as their gospel 
and sailed 
course four. 
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The Hobies had the best of the racing on the first day
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drove the 53-foot Karakoa out from her berth and into 
the building breeze, South of Fuego Peninsula, with the 
expectation of a windguru-forecast easterly 10-13 knots.

Course four would take us out past Fuego Point to 
Fortune Island, back to the Twin Islands mark and into 
the finish, off the beach below the Terrazas de Punta 
Fuego recreational housing development – race sponsor. 
About 15 miles, give or take; a short race for a yacht 
that can comfortably best 8 knots upwind in light airs 
and has previously won almost all of the Pacific and 
Asian Grand Prix Regatta trophies, at least once.

Our strategy discussed, at the gun the crew continuously 
extended Karakoa’s a lead over the competition – Selma 
Star only, as Sandoway was late arriving – in the IRC 
class. Comfortably ahead by Fortune Island, with an 
asymmetric spinnaker, we beat back to the Twin Islands 
mark and close-reached to the finish, to find ourselves 
almost 30 minutes ahead of Selma Star, despite a 
complete loss of breeze just before the Twin Islands.

Somewhat jubilant we waited for the second race – a 
return-to-port race.

The race-two start was good but we inexplicably 
delayed the hoisting of our asymmetrical spinnaker 

and only hoisted it a few hundred meters short of the 
Tali Beach mark. Out from Tali Beach the wind all but 
died and our approach to the Twin Islands rounding 
was painfully slow. Meanwhile the remainder of the 
fleet, most recently caught with no wind at all after Tali 
Beach, brought a new breeze down to us and were too 
close for comfort by the time the new breeze came to 
Karakoa’s rescue.

The finish was predictable, with Karakoa crossing the 
line ahead on a final tack and Selma Star following, too 
close to beat on corrected time.

The Hobie fleet, numbering ten boats, had a slightly 
better day on the water and apparently had good 
competition out to Fortune Island and back into the 
Terrazas de Punta Fuego beach. Good enough that all 
enjoyed the day’s sailing.

With no doubt about our performance in the first race 
and only apprehension as to the result of the second 
race, we tied up along-side at the marina as the ten 
Hobie 16s and three Toppers filtered in. That was when 
we receive the news that the course for first race had 
been changed! 

Apparently, after the announcement in the skippers’ 
briefing, the race committee had decided to change 
from course four, to the much shorter, course five. Four 
of the yachts, like Karakoa, had sailed course four while 
the remaining three had sailed course five, thus they 
were actually faster, on elapsed time, than Karakoa!

For the non-racing readers such a misunderstanding 
may be enigmatic. To explain: when racing, yachts rely 
on the race committee to accurately indicate the race 
course for each racing class before each start; and, 
race courses for racing classes are indicated using sig-
nal-flags hoisted above the committee boat (so that 
they are clearly visible to all) at the start – signal-flags 
are used in place of radio and audio announcements 
because the latter may be problematic and or easily 
confused. On this occasion, the class flag was hoisted 
clearly but there was no course flag hoisted, thus the 
majority of competitors took the skippers’ briefing 
announcement as their gospel and sailed course four. 
What became apparent later was the committee boat 
had actually display a number “5” (not a numeral flag), 
draped over the side of the boat, close to the water, 
closest to the start line, and had expected everyone 
to see & understand, and sail the changed course. The 
majority did not and the race committee were suitably 
chastised later for their failure to display a clearly visible 
flag that indicated the changed course.

Whatever the final resolution to the signaling confusion, 
as we approached the first night party at Club Punta 
Fuego’s San Diego restaurant all fully expected to make 
amends during the next racing day.

Hobies & Toppers 
lined up along the 
boat ramp
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Live bands apparently 
floating on the water

Crew Karakoa 
focused on Fortune 
Island

Truthfully, the food at the party was well worth the 
exclusive price charged: the imported beef fillet just 
melted in the mouth, the fish was superbly marinated 
and the mango deserts were simply delicious. If there 
were only two things that could be improved next year: 
lower the volume of the music so that conversation 
is possible; and, fly in fresh tuna from Davao for the 
kinilaw (raw fish salad), in place of the day-old, over-
cooked tangigue.

Dawn on the second (and last) day of the regatta 
appeared grey and wet . . . and windless. Before the 
official race start time the rain stopped but the grey 
continued and the lack of wind did not instill 
confidence that any races would be held at all. A 
tropical depression West of Manila was effectively 
preventing any gradient breeze from establishing itself 
on the water. Everyone waited.

As the second day was only actually a half-day racing 
affair, by lunchtime, with still no wind of any significance 
apparent on the water, the racing was officially 
canceled. The results, albeit now somewhat arbitrary 
and by no measure academic, were announced.

The Hobie 16 and Topper prizes were well received but 
there was a somewhat tamed atmosphere for the keel-
boat racing awards as many crews, not only Karakoa’s, 
felt that the regatta had been deserted by the gods of 
weather and fairness. 

Credit to Punta Fuego Yacht Club for finding a 
Master of Ceremonies who was up to the task of 
bringing life to the final awards ceremony in the 
afternoon, and credit too to their chef(s) for providing 
very tasty food that matched the exclusive ticket prices. 
Credit also to the skipper and crew of Karakoa et al for 
taking the time and effort to demonstrate how to sail a 
good race whatever.

If you exclude the lack of wind and exclude lack of race 
committee conformance to the norm then the Punta 
Fuego Regatta must still rank as the Philippines’ most 
exclusive regatta . . . based the selection of prizes in the 
“raffle” draw one may even re-title it the “Philippines’ 
exclusive boutique regatta”.

The Punta Fuego Regatta is organized every year by 
the Punta Fuego Yacht Club during the week following 
the All Souls Regatta in Puerto Galera. It frequently 
features the largest gathering of sports boats sailing in 
salt water, in the Philippines. 
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The Tiruray Highlands  
Essentially maize, rice and sugar cane farmers, the 
T’boli live around the three lakes in the area, where 
other Visayans extensively fish-farm Tilapia. Secluded, 
isolated and suspended in time, they live in small 
pocket communities, often in traditional longhouses. 
Essentially a monogamous culture, but one impressed 
with polygamy that is apparently occasionally flaunted 

as a status symbol.

The week-
end mar-
ket brings 

out the character and color of the 
T’boli. Women in large rounded abaca 
head ware and adorned in traditional 
weaves roll in to the markets with their 
homemade, handmade crafts. Horse-

men in woven outfits and adorned with brass bells can 
be heard long before they are seen, as they descend 
from the surrounding farmlands to sell their produce.

Words and 
photographs by 

BRUCE CURRAN

It was a 

pocket escape 

in a timeless 

World, that 

somehow 

grounds one 

to another, 

but more 

importantly 

to one’s own 

reality.

indanao shines with a uniqueness all its 
own, and has always been at the edge of 

time suspended in a kind of unfathomable mystery.

It is where the Cross of Christianity meets the Crescent 
of Islam, and in many areas the mix is stirred deep 
into an indigenous animist culture that produces its 
very own 
brand of 
religious 
lifestyle. 

One such group lives in the uplands 
surrounding Lake Sebu, in the Tiruray 
Highlands. Renowned for their 
ancient weaving styles blended 
within their colorful clothing fashions, 
highlighted with hand-made jewelery and brassware, 
the T’boli are an impressive indigenous people 
steeped in their own traditions. 

MTimeless 
Tradition
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A motorcycle rider will give you a ride for a fee, and 
you can simply explore; let the driver choose places 
he thinks are interesting, or make your own beeline 
for the nearby set of waterfalls. Pathways are laid 
out for an easy walk at the most accessible water-
falls, or a rough mountain incline to nearer the raw-
ness of the same falls, or further afield into more 
natural surroundings. A boat ride, ambling past small 
islands on Lake Sebu with natural material houses 
amongst the fisher folk, tending well planned out 
bamboo and netting fish cages, glides you through 
another world far from the madding crowds.

Unfortunately, by the lakeside ‘resort’ that I arrived 
at had its own bamboo evening bar style pontoon 
with that most widely used Filipino invention, the 
karaoke machine. There was even a notice on the 
back of the bedroom door to say “Thou Shalt not 

Complain about the Karaoke” noting that, anyway, 
it was only to be appreciated or tolerated till 11pm 
each night. That was the first chance a visitor would 
get the chance get some sleep! The machine was 
invented by Roberto del Rosario, who originally 
started with the Singalong machine.

A motorcycle ride around the lake, with its mountainous 
& cloudy backdrops, and isolated housing clumps, 
was a treat: a peak into a unique, animist, ancient, 
indigenous culture. 

A couple of young boys atop a light but very brown 
horse passed us by, and back at the resort a group 
of brightly dressed T’boli played some instruments 
and frolicked by way of dancing at the waters edge. 

A spread of local handicrafts and trinkets were to be 
found in shops and market places, with an occasional 
street hawker sporting local goods.

A few places on the waters edge of Lake Sebu were 
well worth visiting for a cold drink, a snack or a meal 
on the way to nowhere.

The festive traveler, can pull in to this area for the 
Lem-Lunay T’boli festival, that is held on the 2nd 
Friday of each November. In the Philippines this 
is the natural time of year for festivities, when the 
Habagat winds coming from the south west ease off, 
and the Amihan winds from the north east sweep in 
more consistently, bringing with them the dry season 
from December to May. Horse-fighting is the grand 
finale, and this would also reflect the change in the 
season, because the fighting males are in the rutting 
season when the mares are ready to breed.  

60,000 T’boli is the estimated figure for this indigenous 
tribe, but I am certain that is a fair guess based 
on a few local conversations. At least it is the tidy 

Lake Cebu waterfall

Habal-Habal motorcycle transport 

T’boli houses in the 
Tiruray highlands

Riding a pony to school
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figure presented to depict an area covering some 
2000 sq kms. These statistics alone trigger the 
knowledge that the area is still exactly as it was hundreds 
of years ago in many places. 

The road is the meeting place where the line molds 
into a social network, while a long horseback ride 
takes you back to originality.

Their ‘gunu bong’ longhouses are laid out over some 
15 metres in length, and as wide as 10 metres, atop 
wooden posts some two metres high.

They adorn themselves, the women, in foot and arm 
bracelets, toe and finger rings, chains, necklaces, 
visible earrings and hair pieces galore. A colorful 
unique spread with a piece of cloth, is a head dress 
even for the textile clothed men. Meanwhile the 
large round abaca hat is always adorned with a 
textile par excellence. 

Most of the textiles are woven from abaca, and 
some classic tops take months to complete, and are 
rightfully worn proudly and distinctively. 

Tilapia dishes were the staple, and some wholesome 
plain white rice from a field nearby was forthcoming 
for every meal as needs be.

It was a pocket escape in a timeless World, that 
somehow grounds one to another, but more 
importantly to one’s own reality.

A jeepney down the mountain from Lake Sebu 
wound its way with many stops on the way to the 

large market town of Koronadal. A bus to Gensan 
and another aircon bus to Davao City was a way to 
unwind and contemplate on the mystery, tradition 
and culture of the indigenous T’boli.

Travel is a TRUE education. Expanding our boundaries 
is challenging to say the least, but if handled with 
care can bring a fountain of understanding, and an 
eternal spring overflowing with mindful knowledge, 
and visions beyond limitations.

As Rabindranath Tagore (1861-1941) of India 
immaculately put it: Let me not pray to be sheltered 
from dangers But to be fearless in facing them. Let 
me not beg for the stilling of my pain But for the 
heart to conquer it.”

And as Edward Estlin Cummings (1894-1962), from 
Massachusetts, succinctly said, “To be nobody but 
yourself in a world which is doing its best, night and 
day, to make you everybody else means to fight the 
hardest battle which any human being can fight; and 
never stop fighting.”

Far away in the Tiruray Highlands another day is 
dawning, and the T’boli Nation of 60,000 souls are 
starting to go about their daily chores. Meanwhile 
I slip back into the jaws of Manila for another bout 
in the office, already contemplating how, where 
and when the next adventure can consume me. 
The round abaca headdress from the T’boli, with its 
textile crown, has a new pride of place in a Makati 
Condo. It hovers as a visual marker and a reminder of 
timeless tradition. T’boli women proudly 

wear their costume

T’boli headdress
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that once dominated the landscape); there are no 
high-rise here. Go East from Gensan to the white 
sand beaches of Glan or, go West to the adventure-
sports areas of Maasim and Maitum.

The beach resorts of Sarangani and Gensan are most 
frequently filled with day-trippers at weekends so if 
you want to minimize karaoke and the fragrance of 
beach bar-b-ques then choose weekdays for your 
adventure. Traffic here is always light, except when 
a Manny Pacquiao fight is televised live, when traffic 
becomes non-existent.

Our Sarangani experience started in hands of 
tour guides from Go Sarangani Travel (the most 
experienced travel and tour operator in Gensan), at 
the extreme West of Sarangani, in the adventure 
playground of Maitum.

White-Water Tubing

A few kilometers off the coastal road, high into the 
foothills below Lake Sebu, through a lush landscape 
of annually-decreasing 
rainforest and annually-

unfamiliar to the B’laan, was perhaps pronounced 
incorrectly is a mute point today. Sarangani is the 
name of the province and was confirmed separate 
from South Cotabato and Davao del Sur by national 
decree in 1991.

Water is a major part of the scenery as you journey 
through Sarangani – sometimes too much and 
sometimes too little. The roads in any direction span 
multiple water courses, flowing to Sarangani Bay 
from the high mountains of Southern Mindanao. 
The vast expanse of Sarangani Bay is embraced by 
the two arms of the province that gives it its name; 
Sarangani Bay eases South into the Celebes Sea, rich 
in marine life and especially the enormous yellow-fin 
tuna that have made the companion city of General 
Santos famous around Asia.

You can fly direct from Cebu or Manila to General 
Santos or you can take the hourly air-conditioned 
bus service from Davao – a little over two hours (give 
or take a few road works) if you board an “Express 
Bus”. Either way, you will be delivered to the sprawling 
and airy city of General Santos or “Gensan” in the 
vernacular (formerly Dadiangas, after the shrubs 

arangani sits atop the Celebes Sea that divides 
the Philippines from the famed “spice islands”, 

of what is today Indonesia. It was the spice islands that 
Ferdinand Magellan was seeking when he sailed 
across the Pacific Ocean and came upon what is now 
the Philippine archipelago. After 
Magellan failed to return (he was killed in a battle 
with the indigenous peoples of Mactan Island in 
1521), four more voyages were sponsored by the 
King Charles 1 of Spain and the fourth, navigated 
by Ruy Lopez de Villalobos, arrived unceremoniously 
off the East coast of Sarangani Bay in 1543, seeking 
shelter from stormy weather. Upon arrival the Spanish 
traded for fresh food with the indigenous B’laan 
peoples and asked the name of the place and heard 
“Sarangani”.

The origin of the name is Indonesian. A few score 
years before Villalobos arrived, a group of islanders 
were fleeing the Dutch colonizers of what is today 
Indonesia. The islanders landed on, and occupied, 
Balut Island, off the southern tip of East Sarangani. 
In Indonesian the word “saranganine” effectively means 
“we stop here”. Whether navigator’s chroniclers 
recorded it in error or whether the word, previously 

Every plunge 
that your 
personal tube 
negotiates pro-
duces a wave 
of water that 
surges over your 
legs and body 
and, if you keep 
your mouth 
open you can 
taste the purity 
of the source.

Words by 
MARTYN WILLES

Photographs as 
credited: 

S expanding plantations of rice, maize, banana, pineapple, 
coconut and rubber, we discovered the pleasures of 
white-water-tubing on the Pangi River.

Since 2003, more than 27,000 people have been 
welcomed here by the mixed T-boli / immigrant 
villagers of New La Union (you can guess where the 
immigrants came from). The residents have built a 
thriving, community-based business, using: the natural 
resource of the cleanest river in Mindanao; and, some 
imported truck inner-tubes (possibly made with rubber 
harvested from the nearby plantations).

We arrived just after midday to be additionally 
greeted by a typical rainforest downpour but, with 
a little prayer to the weather gods, the rain abated 
and bright shafts of sunshine penetrated the forest-
cover for long enough to capture a few iconic tubing 
images.

White-water tubing is all about 
getting wet. Every plunge that 
your personal tube negotiates 

SARANGANI/GENSAN
ACTIVE WATER SPORTS DESTINATION

Sarangani Highlands: 
an oasis in the 
making overlooking 
Sarangani Bay
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beach bar-b-ques then choose weekdays for your 
adventure. Traffic here is always light, except when 
a Manny Pacquiao fight is televised live, when traffic 
becomes non-existent.

Our Sarangani experience started in hands of 
tour guides from Go Sarangani Travel (the most 
experienced travel and tour operator in Gensan), at 
the extreme West of Sarangani, in the adventure 
playground of Maitum.

White-Water Tubing

A few kilometers off the coastal road, high into the 
foothills below Lake Sebu, through a lush landscape 
of annually-decreasing 
rainforest and annually-

unfamiliar to the B’laan, was perhaps pronounced 
incorrectly is a mute point today. Sarangani is the 
name of the province and was confirmed separate 
from South Cotabato and Davao del Sur by national 
decree in 1991.
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vernacular (formerly Dadiangas, after the shrubs 

arangani sits atop the Celebes Sea that divides 
the Philippines from the famed “spice islands”, 

of what is today Indonesia. It was the spice islands that 
Ferdinand Magellan was seeking when he sailed 
across the Pacific Ocean and came upon what is now 
the Philippine archipelago. After 
Magellan failed to return (he was killed in a battle 
with the indigenous peoples of Mactan Island in 
1521), four more voyages were sponsored by the 
King Charles 1 of Spain and the fourth, navigated 
by Ruy Lopez de Villalobos, arrived unceremoniously 
off the East coast of Sarangani Bay in 1543, seeking 
shelter from stormy weather. Upon arrival the Spanish 
traded for fresh food with the indigenous B’laan 
peoples and asked the name of the place and heard 
“Sarangani”.

The origin of the name is Indonesian. A few score 
years before Villalobos arrived, a group of islanders 
were fleeing the Dutch colonizers of what is today 
Indonesia. The islanders landed on, and occupied, 
Balut Island, off the southern tip of East Sarangani. 
In Indonesian the word “saranganine” effectively means 
“we stop here”. Whether navigator’s chroniclers 
recorded it in error or whether the word, previously 

Every plunge 
that your 
personal tube 
negotiates pro-
duces a wave 
of water that 
surges over your 
legs and body 
and, if you keep 
your mouth 
open you can 
taste the purity 
of the source.

Words by 
MARTYN WILLES
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credited: 

S expanding plantations of rice, maize, banana, pineapple, 
coconut and rubber, we discovered the pleasures of 
white-water-tubing on the Pangi River.

Since 2003, more than 27,000 people have been 
welcomed here by the mixed T-boli / immigrant 
villagers of New La Union (you can guess where the 
immigrants came from). The residents have built a 
thriving, community-based business, using: the natural 
resource of the cleanest river in Mindanao; and, some 
imported truck inner-tubes (possibly made with rubber 
harvested from the nearby plantations).

We arrived just after midday to be additionally 
greeted by a typical rainforest downpour but, with 
a little prayer to the weather gods, the rain abated 
and bright shafts of sunshine penetrated the forest-
cover for long enough to capture a few iconic tubing 
images.

White-water tubing is all about 
getting wet. Every plunge that 
your personal tube negotiates 
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ACTIVE WATER SPORTS DESTINATION

Sarangani Highlands: 
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making overlooking 
Sarangani Bay

G
ir

lie
 C

er
va

nt
es



28 BOATING&
WATERSPORTS 2929BOATING&

WATERSPORTS 

produces a wave of water that surges over your legs 
and body and, if you keep your mouth open you can 
taste the purity of the source. If you are game, your 
guide will make sure your tube enters each plunge at 
an angle designed for maximum surge and maximum 
consumption.

River folk here are friendly and wave a greeting 
at every opportunity as you bob past; children, 
in their birthday suites, play at the water’s edge. 
Where there are no people, birds that typically fill 
their crop with fish and shrimps, such as kingfishers 
and egrets, watch curiously, little disturbed by the 
passing gaggle of carousing tubes.

All too soon it seems the mile-long ride comes to an 
end and you stumble ashore, soaked.

Showered and dried, we munch on locally made 
hopia cakes as the tubing guides jovially awaited the 
arrival of the next group, who may arrive today or 
tomorrow . . . nobody is really sure because mobile 
phones hardly find connection in the rainforest.

The tubing guides are all part-time farmers but prefer the 
tube-guide lifestyle because it is more predictable 
than the harvest, especially because “the weather is 
so disturbed in the past decade”. As more and more 
tourists discover white-water tubing in Maitum, more 

of the villagers will be employed here and fewer will 
leave for the city”.

Maitum white-water tubing is proving to be the 
cement to establish a solid foundation for this 
burgeoning community, and long may the 
foundation stay strong.

Turtle Sanctuary

We said goodbye to the tube-guides and headed 
for the beach. More specifically, we headed for the 
pawikan (sea turtle) sanctuary in Old Poblacion, to 
see how the preservation of sea turtles was 
progressing under the stewardship of Danilo Dequiña. 
Four species of sea turtle nest along this beach: olive 
ridley, loggerhead, hawksbill and green turtle (sadly 
the leatherback hardly ever nests in Philippine waters 
anymore, however it can still be seen occasionally 
passing through).

Access to the turtle sanctuary was achieved by walking 
through a waterfront community that has taken 
almost full control of the barangay’s black-sand 
beach. It is hard to imagine how any turtle can find 
a place to lay eggs here anymore - along a beach 
littered with ramshackle house structures and fishing 
boats - but apparently they can . . . in between the 
few remaining mangroves.

On the day we arrived there are perhaps twenty 
Man-made turtle-egg nests at the sanctuary, 
lovingly tended by Danilo. Each clutch of up to one 
hundred, ping-pong-ball sized/shaped eggs was 
retrieved from a turtle-made nest before sunrise, 
sometime during the past 45 days. The eggs were 
carefully relocated within the sanctuary, where they 
are protected from both human and other animal 
predators.

Upon hatching, most of the young turtles are 
released directly into the sea but a few are kept for 
visitors to see and to release themselves. A donation 
to the sanctuary is expected if you participate in 
a release; a donation is gratefully accepted at any 
other time. As the sun was already heading towards 
the horizon, the time was acceptable to release five 
young turtles.

Baby turtles are very unlike their parents insomuch 
as their shells are not yet hard and their flippers 
are more like flaps of gossamer rubber than serious 
swimming implements. But they are keenly aware of 
their surroundings and, when it comes to food, are 
adept at tearing chunks of meat from newly dead 
fish.

Tubing guides jovially awaited the arrival of the next group

If you’re game . . . designed for maximum surge            
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Turtle waving at the camera from the surf 

We scoop up a handful of baby turtles and head to 
the water’s edge. Danilo marks a line in the sand, 
about one-meter from the wave line. Placed on the 
sand, behind the line, the little ones immediately head 
towards the sea. The one-meter before the water is 
important - this is the moment that the young 
bodies pick up the feel & the scent of the beach 
of their birth. Although oblivious to its purpose at 
this tender age, these young ones will carry the feel 
& scent of the sand of this particular beach with 
them for all their lives. One day, a couple score years 
from now, the females that survive (about one from 
one hundred) will return as adults to lay their own 
clutches of eggs, on a moonlit night, along this very 
same beach.

With the enthusiasm displayed by the community 
for this turtle sanctuary – due partly to the extra in-
come the sari-sari stores make from the purchases 
made by frequent visitors, and the evident curiosity 
the children have for people of foreign lands –  when 
these turtles return, even if Danilo is no longer here, 
someone will surely have adopted his passion, and 
the hatchlings of these same turtles will see safe 
passage back to the sea.

As the last baby turtle waved goodbye to us through 
the surf we left the curious, smiling villagers and 
the exceptionally black sand of Old Poblacion, and 

headed for the Maitum municipal hall to view its 
extraordinary exhibit.

The Extraordinary Jars Of Maitum

The exhibit has absolutely nothing to do with water 
sports but was something that I had been curious 
about for some time. I had read of a cave in 
Sarangani that held a treasure more valuable than 
gold to archeologists, anthropologists and to the 
ancestral claims of the indigenous peoples of southern 
Mindanao: the burial jars of Ayub Cave.

Burial jars per se are not unusual - they contain the 
remains of peoples from long ago, who followed beliefs 
that differ from those prevalent today. Burial jars can 
be found in ancient sites, dotted around the globe 
and from many times in history. In these ancient 
cultures, when someone died, their dismantled 
skeleton, and sometimes artifacts that were useful 
to a person in their lives, were consigned to “jars” 
that were in some way marked to show the identity 
of the former, living person. Different at Ayub Cave: 
the burial jars were said to depict the salient features 
of the person’s character and physical appearance.

As we climbed the stairs to the exhibit a large facade 
greeted us upon which was posted a brief explanation 
of the unique treasure, dating back more than 2,000 

A handful of hatchlings 
for release
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years, to at least 100 years before the claimed birth 
of Jesus and 700 years before the prophet Mohammed. 
In what is now the Philippines, this was the time of 
the Metal Age.

Walking around the corner, the extraordinary burial 
jars looked out to us through their glass cases. The 
faces (and bodies) of people who lived more than 
2,000 year ago clearly depicted, sculpted in clay. 
Some smiling, some laughing, some straight faced, 
some sad, some female, some male . . . most with 
pierced ears.

I was gobsmacked! I had been prepared for an 
exhibit of interesting but lifeless relics, but here the 
faces were as alive today as they must have been 
when artist, from personal knowledge of the life the 
individual contained therein, gave them the gift of 
immortality. Did they expect to be remembered for a 
short while or forever? one can only speculate.

Ayub Cave is believed to be Man-made, hewn from 
the limestone; if not Man-made then certainly 
adapted for the purpose by Man’s hand. Presumably 
a place of worship or, a place to commune with 
ancestors and seek wisdom that may assist in present 
dilemmas . . . we cannot be absolutely sure. Most of 
the many scores of burial jars within the Ayub Cave 

were broken when “rediscovered” in 1991. Possibly 
animals had broken the jars in search of bones that 
may have still contained nutrition or, perhaps a 
rival tribe may have deliberately broken the jars upon 
assailing the resident tribe or, maybe the jars were 
broken during earthquakes . . . nobody is yet sure.

As I mentioned earlier, the Ayub Cave find is of great 
significance to the indigenous people of the area. 
If they can genetically and or culturally tie their 
origins to the then resident peoples of the area then 
they can prove once and for all that they are the true 
owners of the land here - more than one thousand 
years before the arrival of the Christian (1542) & 
Muslim (1574) interlopers who muscled in and 
marginalized them.

As we left the faces of Ayub Cave the question in 
my mind was, how many more similar sites have 
been discovered and their existence concealed (or 
their contents destroyed) by the rival factions that 
have troubled West Mindanao in the latter half of 
the last century - ever since the commercial value of 
what lies beneath Mindanao’s soils has become the 
imperative to usurped civility and the truth?

Traveling back towards the city of Gensan, the lush 
mountains and valleys of Maitum give way to the 
much drier landscape of neighboring Maasim and 
the City itself; the constant is the perfectly leveled, 
pothole-free road – built by American contractors 
with donated money.

Flowers are in abundance at Sarangani Highlands . . . enjoying the Man-supplied irrigation

Birds happily feast on the nectar & fruits amongst the burgeoning flora

M
ar

ty
n 

W
ill

es
M

ar
ty

n 
W

ill
es

M
ar

ty
n 

W
ill

es

One of the Maitum burial jars, extraordinary relic. 
Photo courtesy of the Municipality of Maitum
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Scuba Diving Sarangani Bay – 
The Bay of Domes

Located on the northern shores of the Celebes Sea, 
Sarangani Bay is a primary spawning ground for yellow-
fin tuna & other pelagic fish, and turtles. It is very 
deep; on the West coast particularly it shelves 
steeply to more than 2000 meters. Corals have been 
abundant along the upper reaches of the shelves but 
in recent years, as the fish stocks have been depleted 
to feed a burgeoning population, conservation 
efforts have been required to restore the coral reefs 
and the marine life that thrive along it.

Starting in 2005, local scuba diving enthusiasts 
began deploying concrete reef domes in an effort 
to restore and expand the reef areas previously 
damaged through irresponsible, over-fishing. To 
date, approximately 5000 concrete reef domes have 
been deployed around the bay. Typically, within a few 
weeks of deployment, a dome will acquire a selection 
of small reef fish; within three months grouper (or 
groupa) will take up residence; and, within maybe six 
months a moray eel. Corals grow at varying rates but 
most all species find a reason to become attached 
and flourish in and around the reef domes.

Marine sanctuaries have been declared at strategic 
locations around the bay (especially along the West 

coast) and no-fishing policies are enforced with 
determination by the police in the respective barangays.

Sarangani offers excellent recreational scuba diving, 
although only a handful of resorts have invested in 
the dive equipment necessary to provide adequately 
for groups of recreational divers. The two notable 
dive shops are the Cambridge Dive Center (located 
at the Cambridge Farm Hotel) and South Point Dive 
Center (located at the Lemlunay Resort).

One of the unique scuba diving experiences in 
Sarangani Bay is the wall-drift-dive. The currents 
circulate around the bay with speeds of up to four 
knots. Entering the water and cruising effortlessly 
along the walls gives underwater photographers the 
opportunity to pixelate some quite remarkable 
encounters with some of the ocean’s largest 
wanderers. Apart from tuna, Sarangani Bay delivers 
large squid, turtles, manta rays, napoleon wrasse, 
shoals of barracuda, dugong as well as more common 
reef fish, plus a myriad of nudibranchs, sponges and 
soft corals to delight the macro photographer.

The Tampuan (Tinoto Wall) site is one of the most 
interesting dive sites, located near the base of the 
cliff, atop which sits the Lemlunay Resort. Just five 
minutes distant, within a marine protection zone, 
the waters are almost always crystal clear, providing 

the chance for truly close encounters with some of 
the bay’s specialties: manta, eagle and blue spotted 
sting rays, napoleon wrasse and barracuda. Above 
water too you can frequently see pods of dolphins 
and pilot whales.

Once you have exhausted the more than 20 first-
class dive sites within the bay you can explore Balut 
Island. Its a day-trip there-and-back, but well worth 
the adventure.

Kayaking Sarangani

We stumbled upon an unusual kayaking venue over 
lunch at the A-Montana lake resort. The sign at the 
entrance said “boating Php150 per hour” so we 
looked around for the boats, expecting lake paddle-
boats or something similar. Nestled between the 
restaurant and a function area were four colorful sea 
kayaks, just waiting for action.

Truthfully the action was rather tame compared to 
what the original designers of sea kayaks may have 
imagined, but nudging into the mangroves and spying 
the critters that make the mangroves home can be 
entertaining and sometimes informative – we could 
not identify all of the birds but they seemed as curious 
about us as we about they. And of course, kayaking 
before lunch is a good way to build an appetite.

Hard & soft corals in abundance along with large squid and cuttlefish 
Photos courtesy of South Point Divers

 The big fish Napoleon Wrasse
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the chance for truly close encounters with some of 
the bay’s specialties: manta, eagle and blue spotted 
sting rays, napoleon wrasse and barracuda. Above 
water too you can frequently see pods of dolphins 
and pilot whales.

Once you have exhausted the more than 20 first-
class dive sites within the bay you can explore Balut 
Island. Its a day-trip there-and-back, but well worth 
the adventure.

Kayaking Sarangani

We stumbled upon an unusual kayaking venue over 
lunch at the A-Montana lake resort. The sign at the 
entrance said “boating Php150 per hour” so we 
looked around for the boats, expecting lake paddle-
boats or something similar. Nestled between the 
restaurant and a function area were four colorful sea 
kayaks, just waiting for action.

Truthfully the action was rather tame compared to 
what the original designers of sea kayaks may have 
imagined, but nudging into the mangroves and spying 
the critters that make the mangroves home can be 
entertaining and sometimes informative – we could 
not identify all of the birds but they seemed as curious 
about us as we about they. And of course, kayaking 
before lunch is a good way to build an appetite.

Hard & soft corals in abundance along with large squid and cuttlefish 
Photos courtesy of South Point Divers
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In Glan we discovered a few sea kayaks that are used 
as intended - to master the seas. Obviously well used 
as well, these kayaks were perfect for heading out 
through the light surf to explore the many pretty 
white sand beaches that define Glan’s coastline.

The Main Event – 
Sarangani Bay Festival

Every year in May the beaches, resorts and hotels 
of Sarangani and Gensan bust at the seems with local 
tourists and many from farther afield. As many as 
30,000 people descend on the waterfront around 
Glan to enjoy the cool white sand and the various 
entertainments offered by enthusiastic sportsmen & 
women endeavoring to win cash prizes in a range 
of disciplines: swimming, paddling, skim-boarding, 
motor-boating, windsurfing and more.  They come 
for the Sarangani Bay Festival.

The Sarangani Bay Festival is growing in popularity 
every year and soon there will be nowhere to pitch 
a tent on any beach. As Paul Partridge, of Lemlunay 
Resort, pointed out, “it is easier to stay on the West 
coast of the Bay, and rent a boat across to Glan, than 
it is to drive there and find a spot to park your car a 
couple of miles walk from the beach”.

37

The swimming competition is rather unique 
insomuch as it is a 15-mile endurance swim across 
the mouth of the Sarangani Bay, from Maasim to 
Glan; that’s more than half-way across the English 
Channel! In the first year of competition only 
individuals from three teams finished the course so 
in subsequent years the rules were changed and a 
relay-team is now allowed, with relay-team members 
trading places on-and-off the support boats at 
predetermined intervals. In this way all teams are 
able to complete the 15-mile course and the 
competition is now fierce for the prizes and the honor.

Skim-boarding is, strangely, only a twice a year sport 
in Glan – during the Sarangani Bay Festival in May 
and during the Tune Festival in September.

Paddle boat racing and motorized-banka racing 
competitions are keenly fought over, especially by 
the teams of local tuna fishermen. Again, cash prizes 
are a major factor in the ever growing number of 
competitors.

Jetskis are definitely in evidence during the Bay 
Festival but again strangely difficult to find at other 
times of the year. A municipal noise and pollution-
control directive appears to be the main reason for 

the absence of jetskis at other times (the same 
directive hasn’t prevented karaoke machines from 
blossoming along Glan’s beaches and byways).

Windsurfers add a splash of sail-color to the 
proceedings but, as you may recall from an earlier 
paragraph, the East side of the Bay is famously 
relatively sheltered so the top speeds are not much 
more than a turtle or a dugong swimming. Balance 
rather than speed is frequently the key to success in 
the windsurfing competition.

We are indebted to the municipal photographer 
**** ***** for these images from the 2011 Saran-
gani Bay Festival. Next year we shall return a the 
appointed time.

Sailing Sarangani

There is only one place to rent a sailboat in Sarangani 
at this time. The Lemlunay Resort has invested in 
two new Hobie beach-catamarans and offers them 
for hire at very reasonable rates. The western side of 
the Bay, where the resort is located, generally enjoys 
the best breezes and skipping across the water at 
15 knots is quite achievable. The larger of the two 
Hobies has a drinks cooler aboard so you can go out 
for most of a day and explore and, sometimes, you 
will be fortunate enough to be joined by one of the 
pods of dolphins that frequent the Bay.

We were invited to take the smaller Hobie out for 
a spin. Such enjoyment of Mother Nature’s gift of 
wind must be somewhat premeditated because 
there is no launching ramp at Lemlunay - the Hobie 
must be taken overland to a nearby beach. You can 
either, board it there or, the resort will have someone 
deliver the boats to one of their moorings, just a few 
meters from the cliff-face, to which you can swim 
and then clamber aboard.

On our day the breeze was quite soft near to shore 
but farther out we got up to speed and really didn’t 
want to go back.

Hopefully soon, other resorts will invest in such toys 
and a little friendly competition can be created. 
Maybe in time for next year’s Bay Festival? Or, may-
be the Philippine Hobie Challenge could organize a 
Davao Gulf / Sarangani Bay event. There is plenty of 
clean water and good breeze most of the year, and 
there are beaches and resorts enough to satisfy all 
accommodation needs.

Where To Stay In Sarangani

Gensan boasts around 50 hotels, motels and pension 
houses. Most of these provide overnight or longer 
accommodation to tuna-buyers; the rooms are basic, 

Top: Powered banka racing for the thrill of 
speed
Left: Bay swimmers arrive at Glan
Bottom: The windsurfing was more about 
balance than speed
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clean and facilities limited. One special location is 
just South of the City, on a hill, with commanding 
views across Sarangani Bay.

We spent the two nights at Sarangani Highlands and 
had the chance to obtain a Sarangani history lesson 
from the owners.

Located about 300 meters up a dirt road, off the 
main highway, Sarangani Highlands is built on 
4-hectares of the ancestral lands of the T’boli. How 
such an exception in titling of land was achieved 
perhaps has something to do with the ancestry of 
the owners – being from of one of the pioneering 
families who settled in Sarangani in 1914, along with 
General Santos himself.

Whatever the exception, Sarangani Highlands is a 
small oasis on an otherwise sparsely covered hillside. 
Flowers are in abundance here and grass, shrubs and 
trees enjoy the Man-supplied irrigation. Bul-bul, 
shrikes, maya, sparrows and sunbirds happily feast 
on the nectar & fruits amongst the burgeoning flora. 
On the day we arrived, perhaps one hundred 
samplings had been planted, fertilized & watered 
across the valley, comprising indigenous rainforest 
trees and tropical fruit trees.

Sarangani Highlands is a convenient, cost effective 
base-camp for exploring most of the area, especially 
if you are a fan of evenings of live 60s-70s music 
in place of the ubiquitous karaoke. The restaurant 

offers a very good selection of local dishes at very 
reasonable prices.

Traveling farther West there are a number of beach 
resorts but the resort that stands head and shoulders 
above the rest (actually without a beach) is 
Lemlunay Resort.

Lemlunay Resort is a work in progress. Located on 
the cliff-top, 50-feet above the waves, it features 
small and large family rooms. Especially, it offers 
relative seclusion for honeymooners and anyone 
seeking a combination of privacy and tranquility. The 
views across Sarangani Bay are incomparable and the 
international menu will keep you occupied for many 
days – the kinilaw (Filipino raw-tuna salad) is good 
but ask for the Hawaiian-style equivalent (not on the 
daily menu yet), after which most other offerings 
become almost ordinary.

Lemlunay offers an exquisite infinity pool and many 
water sports (see previous sections), and the rack-
rate offers good value for money. The owner makes 
no apology that there is no karaoke machine at 
Lemlunay Resort.

In the city of Gensan we were unable to sample all 50 
offerings. We did however discover an inexpensive 
pension house with clean, air-conditioned rooms for 
less than US$15 per night – if you are color-blind 
the rooms look more cozy. The Pensionne Alonso 
has two significant features: it is walking distance 
from Robinson’s Mall & multiple ATMs; and, boasts 
a small selection of excellently prepared, Japanese 
menu items, e.g. for less than US$4 we enjoyed a 
plate full of simply delicious, authentic (hard to find 
in the Philippines) ebi (prawn) tempura.

Moving East from the City towards Glan is the 
A-Montana lake resort. A-Montana offers 
accommodation in native cottages above a lake, 
ordinarily stocked with Bangus (native milk fish, 
similar to a herring). The rooms are secluded and 
peaceful and the restaurant offers wide range of 
local dishes that are tasty and inexpensive.

Farther East are the white beaches that fringe the 
municipality of Glan. Glan was the first municipality to be 
developed after the 1914 migration - the rainforest 
was cut to provide space for plantations of maize and 
subsequently coconut trees. Coconut trees remain in 
abundance and are the mainstay crop of the area. 
There are perhaps ten establishments of varying 
qualities that call themselves beach resorts along the 
coastline of Glan, but the one that we can recommend 
is the Isla de Jardin.

Isla de Jardin is the farthest beach resort (after which 
the road evaporates) and features tropical bamboo  
cottages in three sizes, accommodating two or four 

Top: Isla de Jardin 
Beach Resort cottages - 
for the pampered 
Robinson Crusoe
Bottom: A-Montana 
Lake Resort
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Congressman Manny Pacquiao getting ready for a dive with guests.; Photo courtesy of Lemlunay Resort 

The infinity of Sarangani Bay; Photo courtesy of Lemlunay Resort

guests, or families. The restaurant is airy with an 
combined local and international menu that could 
be explored for three days without repetition. If you 
wanted to get away from everything, and feel like a 
modern day, pampered Robinson Crusoe then this 
resort may be for you.

Sarangani as a province is only 20 years old; as a 
tourist destination it is still in grade-school. There is 

so much more here under development for popular 
tourism; for example, we are looking to be some of 
the first to explore the uncharted caves in the lime-
stone hills that span the area from Maasim to Maitum. 
And, if we get the invitation, we would like to join 
Manny Pacquiao for a spot of game fishing on his 
new motor launch. Watch out for future editions, 
when we will return to expand on the many different 
ways to enjoy Sarangani and Gensan. 
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The Last weekend in November is a time for fun frivolity 
and vigorous competition at the Balai Isabel Round  
Taal Volcano Regatta held at the Lake Taal Yacht Club 
on 26th & 27th November.

Competition was fierce and records tumbled as winds 
got up to 30 knots on the first day allowing Rex 
Puentespina  and Art Pascua to slash twenty minutes 
off the long time held record of two hours and five 
minutes to a new record of one hour forty five minutes 
and taking honors on the first race of the day.

At the start Gun Alannah Symes grabbed controlling 
position and the regatta was under way. Making way 
for a morning of excitement, fun and fierce competition 
that set new standards of comradeship and rivalry.

Competition 

was fierce 

and records 

tumbled as 

winds got up 

to 30 knots 

on the first 

day.

Story by 
BARRY DAWSON

Photos by 
AL GONZALES

Balai Isabel Round Taal Volcano 
Mike Ngu and Rosalindo “Lindo” Pahayahay, last 
Years Governors Cup winners, Pitchpoled twice in 
the 30 knot gusty winds on the downwind leg of the 
“Governors Cup” but still managed to catch up to 
fourth place. The score in the governor’s cup cannot 
be dropped, so a good score is crucial in the “Round 
the Volcano” Regatta that compiles the scores of both 
days of racing. Combined with Mike’s score of two 
firsts, a second and a third, they managed to win the 
regatta.  The high spirited crews then returned to the 
yacht club for a delicious Australian Style Sausage 
Sizzle BBQ lunch that was hosted by Broadwater 
Marine and thoroughly enjoyed by all!

After lunch and a little relaxation it was back into the 
fray again for both the Hobies and the home built 

Alannah Symes grabs 
controlling position 
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boats of which Lake Taal boasts a healthy fleet. I was 
lucky enough to be invited out on the Photographer’s 
boat to see the competition first hand, and enjoyed 
an afternoon of unrivalled competition in both events. 
Boat Builder Jeff Bugeda had a smile a mile wide as 
Cherrie Pinpin helmed his boat to a first place finish in 
the overall open PY and homebuilt Class.

The evening of the first day started off with a scrumptious 
dinner hosted at the Balai Isabel Resort, The Major 
sponsors of this event. Guests were also served a 
delicious crushed ice red wine on arrival at the resorts 
function centre. After the meal was enjoyed by all, The 
Lake Taal Manager Mr. Peter Capotosto presented the 
winners of the day with the traditional glass trophies. 
Special Guest at the presentation Dinner was Vice 
Governor of Batangas Mr. Marc Leviste who presented 
the Governor’s Cup to the overall winners, Rex 
Puentespina and Art Pascua. 

Rex who is the owner of one of Philippines foremost 
Orchid and flower farms in Davao and Art who is the 
Comptroller of R2 Builders a major construction company 
were all smiles as they accepted the award from the 
Vice Governor together with the accolades of breaking 
a record that was held for eleven years.

It was off to an early start on the second day to complete 
the racing events of the weekend, which seen the 
winds die a sudden death during the mid morning. But 

Art and Rex breaking records
Hey!! Where’d 
the wind go??? 

 Jeff and Cherrie all smiles

Balai Isabel in the background
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Vice Governor together with the accolades of breaking 
a record that was held for eleven years.

It was off to an early start on the second day to complete 
the racing events of the weekend, which seen the 
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Art and Rex breaking records
Hey!! Where’d 
the wind go??? 

 Jeff and Cherrie all smiles

Balai Isabel in the background
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even with the lack of a good wind this did not in any 
way dull the enthusiasm of the competitors, who all 
enjoyed a great morning of racing. And also seen a 
couple of wakeboarding enthusiasts promoting their 
products and skills.

Presentation of the overall winners was conducted in 
the late afternoon after a relaxing luncheon supplied 
by the yacht club. 

The overall results of the weekend were: Governors’ 
Cup  1st: Rex Puentespina and Art Pascua, 2nd:  
Luigi Manzi and Eric Tomacruz,  3rd: Peter Capotosto 
and Carla Kramer. Governors’ Cup PY. “Pegasus”-W 
17- Andrew Johnson, “Matilda” Roy Espiritu, “Mirror” 
Enzo and Francis Bautista Regatta Hobie 16: 1st: Mike 
Ngu and Rosalinda Pahayahay, 2nd: Luigi Manzi and 
Eric Tomacruz, 3rd: Rex Puentespina and Art Pascua. 
Home Built: 1st :Cherrie and Jeff Bugeda, 2nd: Roy 
Espiritu, 3rd: Enzo and Francis Bautista.

The weekend finished with everyone leaving with 
some wonderful memories, and an air of excitement 
as they looked towards 2012. I for one will be there 
and recommend to one and all to put the Balai Isabel 
Round Taal Volcano Regatta on their must do list for 
2012 and join everyone who was here this year for a 
weekend to remember. 

 Mike Ngu & Rosalindo Pahayahay pitchpoled twice

Wakeboarding
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CLASSIFIED ADS from PhP 500!
Power Boats • Sailing Yachts • House & Lot 

Businesses • Motor Vehicles
Call: +63 939 936-4045
E-Mail: info@activeboatingwatersports.com 

150hp Mercury 
Outboard Motor
150hp Mercury 2-Stroke 2005 
Mercury outboard motor, with 20 inch 
shaft and less than 150 operating 
hours. This engine is as clean as a 
whistle, it has controls and propeller.
Tel. + 63 939 936-4045 Php 375,000

Year 2000 Crownline
 5.71 Volvo dual
 prop 135 hours
 Heaps of extras
 Located at Subic
 Contact Mike on
 +63 921 710 7142
 Bargain priced
 P1.9m 
 Membership to
 Subic Bay Yacht Club
 Available

5.4 Meter Avon RIB For Sale Subic Bay
with 55 HP Yamaha 2 Stroke outboard motor. 
Centre Console with Jockey seat. Built in 
Fuel Tank. Trailer optional extra.

Php 225,000 
(without trailer)

SAILING CATAMARAN 17x11 FT
NEW W/ TRAILER, 180K, IDEAL FOR BEACH RESORT

CONTACT 0915 574 9491 or
EMAIL AT heidberggraphics@yahoo.com

PHOTO AVAILABLE ON REQUEST

Tel. +63 906 236 5788

PACIFIC 
DORY

www.andy-smith-boatworks.com
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