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FROM THE EDITOR’S DESK
In Camiguin, Mayor Alex Jajalia of the town of Mahinog, summarized his view 
that, “we have to protect and not abuse [our island]”. He emphasizes low-
impact tourism development in pursuit of the goal to provide an ecotourism 
destination for the World.

On Camiguin Island the myriad of unspoilt places are all derived from eons of 
Mother Nature’s exquisite evolution: rain forest, springs, rivers, waterfalls & coral 
reefs, and the unique animal and plant life forms that thrive therein. Gaining 
access to these places could mean using a network of forest trails and 
maintaining a variety of marine protected areas - using kayaks and electric 
powered craft to explore the marine protected areas, at the same time as 
harnessing the abundant wind and sun as energy sources, to provide power 
for conveyances and the services required for maintenance and protection. 

Sadly, throughout much of the World but especially here in the Philippines, 
the “eco” part of ecotourism is so often abused, leaving Mother Nature’s 
accomplishments unprotected.

What should ecotourism really mean? Ecotourism should mean the preservation 
of natural ecosystems for the benefit of tourists who wish to appreciate the 
unique ecosystems that have been crafted by Nature over eons.  Ecotourism 
should mean the promotion of indigenous cultures, including customs, food, 
products and pastimes. Access to ecotourism destinations should mean 
designing low-impact, transportation infrastructure. Providing accommodation 
for ecotourists should also mean building facilities with sustainably produced, 
local materials. 

Camiguin has recognized the growing global interest in ecotourism and thus, the 
opportunity to provide alternative income to its residents through its promotion 
as an ecotourism destination. It stands at a crossroads: on the one hand it has 
recognized the “tourism potential” of its uniqueness – being the smallest island 
on the planet with no less than seven volcanoes; and, on the other hand, 
realizing the islands’ potential as rapidly as possible will mean degrading much 
of the potential uniqueness of the island before it has established its full potential.

There needs to be a third path. A low-impact path, one that allows the 
development and promotion without the degradation. The third path will take 
a little longer to plan and to achieve.

My hope is that if you are able to appreciate some of the uniqueness of 
Camiguin, detailed in this edition, you will subsequently visit and add your voice 
to mine, and create a groundswell of support for the third, low-impact path. Your 
voice added to mine will help promote the sustainable development of Camiguin 
as a true ecotourism destination that the Philippine’s can be proud to promote to 
the World as an icon of harmonious development with nature.

Camiguin is truly a significant emerald gem in the brilliant Philippine headdress, 
and could be hailed as a true ecotourism icon for Asia. From a water sports 
perspective she offers a unique combination of adventure and opportunity that 
is hard to equal. 

Visit with me now the Camiguin of 2013 and pay good heed to its wonders, 
captured here in Girlie’s pixel record. Revisit also some of the notable Philippine 
water sports events that have taken place during the past three months, and 
discover why it is so much more fun being active in the Philippines.

Martyn Willes
Consulting Editor
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 uring the 6th Commodore’s Cup Regatta in 
April, the race results were determined by the 

levels of dedication and commitment demonstrated 
by crews, who came to Subic Bay from all around the 
World – those who performed at the required level, 
won, those who failed to appreciated the levels 
required, almost won.

Why do the owners of million-dollar racing yachts 
employ professional crew?

One of Asia’s most amiable and determined competitors, 
Frank Pong, has spent many millions in his attempt to 
win every trophy that it is possible to win around the 
Region. Frank is also one of the most philanthropic 
yachtsmen on the planet. 

With one notable exception, Frank’s brand, if that is 
the appropriate term, is “Jelik”. Since the beginning of 
the 21st century, a procession of Jeliks have raced 
to the Philippines, from Frank’s home in Hong 
Kong, to compete in Subic Bay, Manila Bay and 
Boracay. His professional crew is predominantly 
Filipino.

Watching the 20-person crew aboard Jelik (Reichel/
Pugh 75) perform the various, gybe and tack, spinnaker 
hoist and dowse, maneuvers is like watching a well-
oiled machine go about its business - hardly missing 
a beat. But, even such a perfectly orchestrated set of 
maneuvers, that result in awesome elegance for those 
spectating, require fine-tuning to match the racing 
conditions on the day.

Simon Pickering, race tactician aboard Jelik during the 
Commodore’s Cup Regatta 2013, explained one piece 
of fine-tuning, “I informed Frank we needed to gain 
an extra 12 seconds on each leg [in order to win].

“Frank and crew talked about it and came up with 
some ideas . . . some of them worked”.

After a less than auspicious first race, where Jelik 
finished fourth (last), Frank’s team scored three 
second place and two first place finishes. Jelik’s over-
all score for the six races was second only to that of 
Ray Ordoveza’s Andrews/Excel 53, Karakoa.

D 

COMMODORE’S  CUP  REGATTA  2013:

Words and 
Photographs by 

MARTYN WILLES

Seducing The Wind

There is no 
room for 
hangers-on in 
a racing team 
that aims to 
win – everyone 
has at least 
one job to do 
and every job, 
performed in 
harmony with 
others, has a 
bearing on the 
final result.
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COMMODORE’S  CUP  REGATTA  2013:

Aboard Karakoa, the levels of dedication and commitment 
were obviously even greater – Karakoa scored two 
second place and four first place finishes, to win the 
2013 Commodore’s Cup Regatta overall.

What makes the difference between winning and losing 
a yacht race?

There are three basic factors that affect 
the outcome of a yacht race: the prevailing 
weather conditions – wind speed and 
wave action; the yacht’s rating or handicap, 
which presupposes a yacht’s performance 
characteristics irrespective of the weather; 
and, team-work.

The prevailing weather  conditions 
are important because most yachts are 
designed to perform best within a 
specific range of weather  con- ditions. 
Some people ask, “why do s o m e 
yachtsmen own more than o n e 

yacht?”. The answer is that, certain yacht designs 
perform best in light winds, others perform best in medium 
or strong winds. A very serious competitor, with an 
unlimited budget, will own two or three (or more) 
yachts, and will choose the most appropriate yacht for 
the expected weather conditions at the regatta location. 

Every year in Subic Bay, at the time of year of the 
Commodore’s Cup, towards the end of the northeast 
monsoon (amihan) season, the sailing conditions have 
always been near perfect – the wind is expected to be 
light to moderate and the wave action is expected to be 
slight. In such conditions, if you enter a proportionately 
lighter boat then the opportunity of winning is increased.

A yacht’s rating, or handicap, is calculated to be a 
leveling factor that allows all yachts to compete 
in the same race, on the same terms. Those 
familiar with the sport of golf will immediately 
understand handicapping, wherein actual 
performance has a handicap number applied that is 
calculated to prove the relative and compareable 
performance on the day.  

Seducing The Wind
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At the Commodore’s Cup, in the 
Racing Class, the largest yacht in the 
fleet was Frank Pong’s 75-foot, 
Reichel/Pugh designed, Jelik, while 
the smallest yacht in the same 
class was the 46-foot, Sydney 46, 
Centennial 2, of Martin Tanco. These 
two yachts were able to effectively 
compete because they are given 
different IRC numbers (1.520 and 
1.169 respectively) – a handicapping 
number derived from certain 
dimensions of a given yacht, the 
sails it carries and its overall weight. 
Once the handicapping number is 
applied to the actual “elapsed time” 
for each yacht then, where yachts 
are all sailed to their maximum 
performance, the resulting difference 
in the “corrected time” is frequently 
just a handful of seconds.

Remember Simon Pickering’s words: we need to gain 
“an extra 12 seconds on each leg”? He had calculated 
that, based on Jelik’s performance on the first day of 
racing, given a steady breeze along the course (that 
would hopefully affect all yachts to the same degree), 
the crew would have to find a way to get the yacht to 
sail a very small fraction (about 1.5%) faster through 
the water, on both the upwind and the downwind legs 
of the race course. If they could do this then Jelik would 
be poised for victory.

The sport of sailing is perhaps the best example of team 
building you can find. There is no room for hangers-on 
in a racing team that aims to win – everyone has at least 
one job to do and every job, performed in harmony with 
others, has a bearing on the final result. Whether you 
have a crew of two or twenty, the final result will be 
determined by the number of mistakes that are made 
by the team on the day.

As a general rule, with the possible exception of 
the yacht owner, a yacht racing team does not make 
individuals famous because, like a steam engine, if you 
remove any one component then the whole fails, i.e. all 
team members contribute and fame is bestowed upon 
all, without favor.

So how did Karakoa beat Jelik on the water during the 
Commodore’s Cup 2013?

The forward motion of any sailing yacht is determined 
by the lift derived from the airflow over the sails – 
choose the right size of sails for the amount of wind 
available, present those sails to the wind at the right 
angle and you can gain maximum speed. It is a question 
of aerodynamics or, as I like to view it, seduction of 
the wind. During the Commodore’s Cup, we aboard the 
media boat had a unique opportunity to be voyeurs of 
the various ways and means employed to seduced the 
wind that would gift favor to one yacht over another.

Anyone who has ever attempted to seduce a mate will 
understand that the best results come from a smooth 
caress and the avoidance of turbulent emotions. 
Similarly, with sailing, the airflow over the sails should 
be kept smooth and turbulence should be avoided.

At the race start, one should position the yacht, such 
that its sails should have smooth airflow, and be far 
enough removed from other yachts, so that no turbulent 
air falls off another yacht’s sails. Tacticians and helmsmen 
aboard Karakoa and Jelik were sufficiently experienced 
to avoid most turbulence at race start.

Transitioning from the use of the jib (upwind sail) to 
the deployment of the spinnaker (downwind sail) there 
will always be some turbulence over one sail or the 
other. The faster a team can adjust (trim) the newly 
deployed sail and remove its predecessor, the quicker 
the airflow will be smoothed and maximum speed 
restored. In these accomplishments, the teams aboard 
Karakoa and Jelik performed the maneuvers with such 
exquisite precision that we voyeurs awarded them both 
nine out of ten for their efforts.

Standard Insurance Centennial 3 with 
uncoordinated crew on the rail

Below: Pre-race manoeuvres and tactical 
discussion aboard Karakoa

Bottom: the 20-man crew of Jelik preparing 
to round the top mark
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A necessary element of yacht racing is to 
keep the yacht balanced (almost upright) 
using the crew’s weight, sitting along the 
edge (along the “rail”), to provide the 
additional righting moment to counter 
the pressure of the wind on the 
sails. After the second day, Simon was 
enthusiastic that he had managed to 
convince all but two of the Jelik crew 
to sit along the edge of the yacht on 
the upwind race legs and that this had 
given them “0.17 knots” improved 
speed (about 1.5%).

The problem with airflow over any body 
that is not itself aerodynamically smooth 
is that it creates drag. The air flowing over 
the crew, sitting along the edge, will create 
turbulence and therefore drag.

Later, when poring over the photographs for selection 
in this magazine, we noticed how Karakoa had found 
a way of seducing the wind just that little bit more 
successfully . . . taking seduction one step closer to 
perfection. Not only were all the crew sitting on the 
rail but that they had transformed their entirety into 
an integral part of the yacht’s aerodynamics. In the inset 
photograph you will notice that the crew along the 
edge of the yacht are all almost perfectly shielded in 
each other’s wake and therefore create the minimum 
turbulence and drag. And, the only person who could 
not participate in the shield – the helmsman – sat low 
in the cockpit and out of the airflow completely.

Was this the winning advantage? The final results in 
the Racing Class might suggest it was. 

We voyeurs can also attest to the fact that, in the IRC 
Racing class, Rags (Farr 1104), perennially chartered 
for the event by the Dutch crew, headed by Klaas 
Huisjes, failed to fully embrace either advantage 
described above and, as a result, finished second to 
Jun Avecilla’s Selma Star (Benneteau First 36.7).

In the sometimes capricious breezes that blow across 
Subic Bay there is never one single reason for success 
but when a team works with the single purpose of winning, 
and employs every advantage they can, then they will 
be consistently at or near the top of fleet when the 
final results are announced.

Also competing in the Commodore’s Cup for the 
first time in 2013 were two, newly refurbished Flying 
Fifteens, donated by members of the Royal Hong Kong 
Yacht Club, Flying Fifteens Association. The objective 
of the donation is to encourage further development 
of the sport of sailing in Subic Bay, especially amongst 
young sailors. The fleet will grow to eight boats over 
the coming year and Frank Pong has offered to provide 

Joser Hsieh’s Taiwanese 
crew preparing for the 
spinnaker hoist

Above: Harry Taylor & 
crew enjoying an easy 
victory in Cruising Class

Karakoa’s crew transformed 
their entirety into an integral 
part of the yacht’s aerody-
namics
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sails at no charge, from his own sail 
loft – UK Sails – thus ensuring the boats 

will be equipped with identical sources of 
power for truly competitive racing.

Commodore’s Cup 2013 Race Results:

Racing Class
 1st  Ray Ordoveza (Philippines) – Karakoa
2nd  Frank Pong (Hong Kong) – Jelik
 3rd  Martin Tanco (Philippines) – Centennial 2

IRC Racing Class
 1st  Jun Avecilla (Philippines) – Selma Star
 2nd  Klaas Huisjes (Holland) – Rags
 3rd  Joser Hsieh (Taiwan) – Selma

Cruising Class
 1st  Harry Taylor (Canada) – Irresistible
 2nd  Danny Batac (Philippines) – Serenity I
 3rd  Garry Kingshott (Australia) – Kerida (one race)

Flying Fifteens
 1st  Joseph Jayson Villena (Philippines)
 2nd  Mark Elison Villena (Philippines)

The Commodore’s Cup 2013 was organized by the 
Saturday Afternoon Gentlemen Sailors (SAGS) of 

Subic Bay, with the support of The Lighthouse Marina 
Resort, Watercraft Venture and the Subic Bay Metropolitan 
Authority. For further information about all the sailing 
opportunities in Subic Bay, visit the SAGS website at 
www.subicsailing.com.  

Above: Karakoa and 
Centennial 2 seducing 
the wind to the top 
mark

Team Karakoa skipper 
Ray Odoveza raises the 
Commodore’s Cup 
Racing Class trophy high: 
seduction complete!

Right: Klass Huisjes’s 
all-Dutch crew down-
wind for a respectable 

2nd place in IRC 
Racing Class
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 Two Ladies, 
    One Regatta 
                 At Easter

Words by 
MARTYN WILLES 

Photographs as 
credited



11BOATING&
WATERSPORTS 

Whilst Our 
Odyssey was 
a luxurious, 
barely a 
decade-old, 
youthful girl, 
the oldest 
yacht in the 
fleet was a 
granny of 84.

ne of the great things about wanting to sail 
in the Philippines is that there are so many 

opportunities, and it costs almost nothing – if you know 
how to pull a line, you can always find a place aboard a 
yacht as crew. Interested? 

This is what you have to do: on any given race day, at the 
Puerto Galera Yacht Club, attend the skipper’s briefing – 
it is always at 9.00am; arrive before 9.00am and ask the 
organizers to add you to the available-for-crew list; and, 
by 9.15am you will be offered a place aboard a yacht.

We arrived a little before the briefing and advised the 
organizers that our idea was to sail aboard both the 
youngest and the oldest yachts in the fleet. Our names 
were added to the list and before we knew it we were 
introduced to the owner of a Jeanneau Odyssey 40.3 
(feet), appropriately named, “Our Odyssey”. At only ten 

years old she is home to cruising yachtsman John Mills 
and partner, Pauline Densley, from Darwin, Australia.

A man of particulars is our John and so, upon boarding, we 
dutifully placed our deck shoes into the cockpit locker 
(opened ready for our use) - the sanded-and-oiled teak 
deck invited nothing more than bare feet and the 
varnished teak interior certainly expected no footwear – 
and stowed our lunch pack & water in the ice-box.

Our Odyssey is a beautiful example of a modern cruising 
yacht, with everything you need for short-handed sailing 
from Darwin to: Indonesia, Malaysia, Thailand, East 
Malaysia and into the Philippines . . . everything in fact, 
including a water maker and even a sewing machine – 
to repair sails and bikinis as needed. A generous bimini 
above the helm and spacious luxury down below, Our 
Odyssey is a magnificent home-on-the-water.

 Two Ladies, 
    One Regatta 
                 At Easter

Anthea’s Garry Pione 
pondering how to 
outperform Rags 
(approaching) in the 
final race
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Almost all lines and halyards run underneath the dodger 
and into the cockpit, and the only time you need to go 
forward of the cockpit is to release the mooring lines or 
manage the deployment of the spinnaker. She is fully 
powered with a generous, short-battened mainsail, a 
135% genoa and a staysail.

As we effortlessly hoisted the mainsail out from the 
lazy-bag (combined boom-cover / lazy jacks), and 
tensioned the main halyard, it was evident that much 
thought had gone into making this yacht a single-
handed (or, at most, double-handed) sailor’s dream. 
In fact, our five-person crew ensconced, as we were, 
in the cockpit while preparing to race, made her feel 
almost crowded.

Five minutes before the appointed start time, the 
engine was placed in neutral gear and we crossed the 
start line at almost exactly 11.05am, headed for the 
Manila Channel.

As we exited the Manila Channel, and reached along 
the extent of Long Beach, we could sense that there 
was plenty of breeze to power us along the windward 
beat to the Verde Island Resort mark - the multitude and 
expanse of the whitecaps were more than were necessary 
to simply highlight the effects of the flood tide (wind-
against-tide). My main job was to aid with navigation 
across the Verde Island Passage tidal streams, and to 
assist with sail trim as required

Aboard also was a newly qualified dinghy sailor: Bob. 

From the perspective of a dinghy sailor, Bob found 
much that was new on a modern, 40-foot cruising 
yacht. Winches, for example, are not found on a 
dinghy; in racing mode winches need to be loaded 
up and released at speed, and the pressures on 
them can become excessive. Bob quickly learned 
that the lines are always “clockwise around the 
winch” and that getting the last few inches of 
trim on the sail      are most important, for 
maximum                  speed when beating.

Navigating tidal flows were new to Bob also. 

“How do you know we are being lifted by the tide”, 
Bob asked. I explained that by taking two disparate 
reference points near the horizon, observable in-line, 
close to the bow of the yacht (in this case a peak on the 
most distant Batangas coast and a depression on, the 
closer, Verde Island), as my marks, I would observe how 
the two were moving relative to each other. So long as 
the Batangas peak was moving left to right (similar to our 
yacht, heading North on a starboard tack), relative to 
the depression on Verde Island (which was apparently 
moving right to left), we were in a tidal flow that was 
favorable and pushing us upwind, closer to our destination.

With the tidal flow consistently in our favor we took a 
gamble on our final double tack to the mark. Unfortunately, 
the tidal flow reversed dramatically within three hundred 
meters of the mark and we missed rounding it on the 
first attempt. What was evident to me coincidentally 
was that the method of tacking the big genoa around 
the staysail was less than efficient for racing . . . I ruminated 
about how I may be able to improve upon this.

Our long downwind leg from Verde Island Resort was 
painful insomuch as the course, to our next mark 
at Talipanan Beach, was ideally suited to the use of a 
symmetrical spinnaker and we only had a modest 
asymmetrical cruising spinnaker available. Underpowered, 
we could do little to stop the determined racing yachts 
(Rags, Dany II and Anthea) from eating into our lead.

At the Talipanan Beach rounding mark, with our mostly 
inexperienced crew, we encountered some difficulty 
retrieving our spinnaker without it getting a little wet, 
before turning enthusiastically towards the finish. Also 
learned here (by a second crew member who wishes to 
remain nameless) was the lesson of always placing a 
line under tension around a winch before releasing the 
corresponding jammer.

Upwind to the finish again we had to tack a couple of 
times and I was emboldened to demonstrate my ruminated 
method for a faster way to tack the genoa around the 
staysail. 

Despite having told the skipper at the outset that “I do 
not do bow”, I nevertheless positioned myself at the 
precarious extremity of the pulpit at the bow. 

Instead of having someone manhandle the obstreperous 
genoa around the baby-stay during the tack, I pulled 
the foot of the sail towards me, until the clew was ahead 
of the baby-stay, and then released all on the newly 
leeward side of the baby-stay. It was definitely more 
efficient and, apart from the extra weight on the bow 
during the maneuver (not exactly desirable), overall it 
helped to preserve the yacht’s momentum. We finished 
the race a respectable (but unrewarded with rum) fifth, 
out of eight yachts in our racing division.

After the finish, the engine came to life without ceremony, 
the genoa was neatly furled and the mainsail was rapidly 
consumed by the lazy-bag; efficient, without fuss, we 

Rags (foreground) 
and Dany II taking 
the full breeze to 
Talipanan on day 2
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Bottom: Anthea on 
the mooring after the 
first race; cold beers 
and munchies
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opened cans of beer and celebrated a good day of sailing 
and team building.

The second day was very different, for at least two reasons: 
we were aboard the oldest yacht in the fleet; and, the 
weather.

Whilst Our Odyssey was a luxurious, barely a decade-
old, youthful girl, the oldest yacht in the fleet was a 
granny of 84.  Like most grannies, hailing from Hampshire, 
launched into the World in 1929, she is a most elegant 
lady in almost every respect.

Anthea (her original name retained) was designed by 
Charles Nicholson and built at the Camper & Nicholson 
shipyard in Gosport, Hampshire, for the then Rear-
Commodore of the Royal Cornwall Yacht Club, in Falmouth, 
Cornwall, Mr. Hugh G. Sicklemore. Anthea’s hull number 
is 368 and she was designed to meet the exacting standards 
of the second version (applicable 1919-1933) of the 
8-Meter Rule – an Olympic class from 1908 to 1936. 
Anthea is currently owned by Gary Pione – Boston, 
Massachusetts, born and, most recently, resident of 
Honolulu, Hawaii.

Gary had worked extensively on Anthea during the 
yacht’s time in Hawaii - refitting the interior, raising the 
cabin roof, replacing the aging diesel engine with an 
electric motor - but the essential dimensions and style 
of the 8-meter yacht class are fully preserved. Some-
what spartan below decks (compared to Our Odyssey), 
Anthea is nevertheless a home-on-the-water.

Most classic 8-meter yachts are owned by kings and 
barons of industry – the King of Norway, Ted Turner 
and the Aga Khan, to name but three – who may take 
their most coveted possessions out for an exhibition-
sail (when the audience is impressible) or, when the 
competition is as equally well-healed. The story of how 
Anthea came to be married to Gary’s future is one of 
coincidence, but there is no doubt in my mind that 
the gods themselves conspired to enjoin them - surely 
Anthea craved a special companion to ensure that she 
would enjoy every moment of her first century of life 

and beyond. If you don’t think so then you have not 
had the chance to sail with Anthea and Gary.

Race two would take us to Lalaguna Beach, Chicken 
Feather & Bonito Islands, and Talipanan Beach before 
the finish. From the bending palm trees, along the hill-
sides above the town, and the gusts tumbling into the 
typhoon shelter that defines Puerto Galera, we knew 
the breeze was strong in the Passage. Despite many 
yachts having already reefed their mainsails, nobody 
was quite prepared for the full force of the breeze that 
was found upon leaving the relative shelter off Long 
Beach.

Anthea and Gary were unconcerned – as Gary said, “we 
are racing, we shouldn’t really reef” - and we powered 
out into the Verde Island Passage, passing through two 
waves and rising for the third. 

With Anthea’s almost non-existent freeboard, there was 
water along the deck and plenty of spray to keep the 
crew cool. Photography was almost impossible, except 
with our submersible Canon camera; photographer Girlie 
bravely clung to the cabin-top rail as did the rest of the 
rail-meat. In the years around Anthea’s birth, nobody 
had thought to add safety rails so it was an exciting 
experience for most of us to stare into the cobalt-blue, 
foaming-mouthed wave troughs, akin (I expect) 
to staring (which you should never do) into a cage 
containing the Ravenous Bugblatter Beast of Traal, 
without a protective glass partition (or a towel).

I was at the helm, and it took a little while for me to 
understand that Anthea knew most about the best way 
to make our course. Once I came to this realization the 
sailing became fun . . . for me at least.

In the breeze that was gusting to 25 knots or more, 
Anthea heeled much more than I was used to . . . just 
like the yachts, depicted in century-old paintings, that 
look so incongruously angled to the breeze. To my surprise, 
Anthea’s long keel meant that (unlike most modern 
racing yachts with a fin keel), the weather helm in the 
gusts was slight and she kept almost to her course, 

Above: Our Odyssey 
off Sabang Beach on 
day 3

Above Right: Anthea 
showing her beautiful 
lines on the way to 
Talipanan on day 1
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requiring only the slightest pressure to be applied to the 
helm to steady her. I was so enthralled that I over-stood 
the tack to the Lalaguna Beach mark – the first mark of 
the course for the Cruiser Racer division yachts.

Easing down to the mark at speed, we rounded easily 
and headed out across the Passage towards Chicken 
Feather Island, ever watchful for the tide change that 
was predicted to affect us about half-way across. 

If I was having fun then Rags and Dany II were apparently 
having more. They were already clearly visible off our 
stern but I was determined to keep them at bay for as 
long as possible. Around Chicken Feather, Rags was 
closest but sailed farther than she needed, so we came 
around Bonito Island still ahead, heading for Talipanan 
Beach.

At Talipanan Beach the breeze increased, and was 
touching 30 knots in the gusts. This made for a very wet 
mark rounding but Anthea showed no signs of distress, 
despite her full mainsail still in place. We tacked in harmony 
with Dany II and Rags to the finish line and managed to 
finally overtake Cocobolo, so ended the day with a 3rd 
place bottle of rum. 

I knew on which yacht I wanted to race on the third & 
final day . . .

On the final day, during the race to Bulabod Beach and 
back to the Haligi Beach finish, the breeze was a, more 
typical, Verde Island Passage 10-14 knots. Gary gave 
me the helm again and this time Anthea and I nailed 
our single, tide-assisted tack to Escarceo Point with 
pinpoint precision. 

Our precision mattered little, because the handicapper 
had obviously failed to take the reduced breeze into account, 
and both Rags and Dany II were eating into our lead so 
fast that to keep them behind us at the Bulabod Beach 
mark would be a mammoth challenge. However, Rags 
and Dany II decided to enter into a luffing-duel and we 
were able to extend our lead, just a little, while they 
played with each other.

Turning ahead of our main rivals, and chasing Cocobolo 
back to Escarceo Point, Gary tried everything he could 
think of to change the paradigm, to no avail. By the 
time we reached Lalaguna Beach mark (three miles still 
to go), Rags was almost in our cockpit. We finished the 
day in fourth, for a fourth overall place in the regatta.

Back on the mooring, facing the Puerto Galera Yacht 
Club, cold beer in hand, I caressed Anthea’s deeply var-
nished helm (all wood above deck is deeply varnished), 
while Gary told the story of how he acquired this simply 
beautiful yacht of kings . . . a story for another day.

Over the past 22 years, the Puerto Galera Yacht Club 
Easter Regatta has been graced by the youngest and 
the oldest yachts from around the globe. It is a feature 
of every regatta here that anyone who wants to sail can 
find a crew place on any given race day - you just have 
to want to be there.

If you want to be there, mark your diary for the following 
events – the Midsummer Regatta 2013, 22-23 June, 
and the All Souls Regatta 2013, 1-3 November. Our 
Odyssey and Anthea may or may not be there but there 
will be plenty of others to enjoy and new friends to 
make.

Find out more about learning to sail and sailing regattas, 
in the most beautiful bay in the World in the Philippines, 
by visiting the Puerto Galera Yacht Club website: www.
pgyc.org. 

PGYC Easter Regatta 2013 Results

Cruiser / Racer Class
1st Dany II / John Ridsdell
2nd  Rags / Richard Gates
3rd Cocobolo / Ton van Hierden 

Cruising Class
1st  Freycinet / Daryl Calvert
2nd Karis / Colin Mclean
3rd Freewheeler / David Wheeler

All Souls Overall Winner
1st  Freycinet / Daryl Calvert
2nd  Dany II / John Ridsdel
3rd Rags / Richard Gates

Gary Pione 
celebrates the joy 
of sailing Anthea 
with day 1 crew 

John Mills at the helm 
of Our Odyssey

Our Odyssey spacious 
luxury down below a 

magnificent home-
on-the-water
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ometimes just being there becomes a moment 
to savour; sometimes within a moment you may 

witness something never to be repeated . . . like someone’s 
first sailing experience. The Taal Lake Yacht Club, at 
Talisay, Batangas, enjoys many such moments within 
a year, Active Boating & Watersports was privileged to 
be there one day in March to witness one gem of a 
moment.

Being beside the shores of Taal Lake is my favourite day 
trip out of the metropolis of Metro Manila. I have little 
time for the traffic jams and skyscraper city being built 
along Tagaytay Ridge above. I like to get into Mother 
Nature’s realm, down at the water’s edge, in the company 
of like-minded pleasure-seekers, who crave the thrill of 
sailing across clean water and relaxing under nipa and 
cogon gazebos.

Taal Lake is unique in all the World, being the lake inside 
the crater of a volcano that is itself home to a volcano 
with its own crater lake. Once upon a time, bull sharks 
cruised these waters, shoals of sardines glistened in 
unison as they twisted to and fro in the clear fathoms 
while sea snakes meandered around the lush shoreline; 
all manner of marine life entered these waters from the 
Verde Island Passage through Balayan Bay, to which 
the modern Taal Lake was once easily enjoined . . . before 
the eruption of Taal Volcano in 1754. 

During the six-month long eruption in 1754, the millions 
of tons of ash ejected completed the debris wall that 
finally blocked the seaway to Balayan Bay and created 
Taal Lake; the Lake now surfaces at about ten meters 
above sea level. Shark, sardines, sea snakes and more 
were trapped in the newly-inland waters by the closing 
of the seaway; to this day, sea snakes and sardines still 
cling to an existence here, navigating between the ever 
expanding fish pen platforms, but bull shark have not 
been seen in Taal Lake since 1977.

On this partly cloudy, partly sunny March afternoon 
we were invited to go sailing on a Hobie 21, to record 
Topaz’s first sailing lesson . . . it was not only her first 
sailing lesson but her first time ever on a sailing yacht.

On this partly 
cloudy, partly 
sunny March 
afternoon we 
were invited to 
go sailing on 
a Hobie 21, to 
record Topaz’s 
first sailing 
lesson . . . it 
was not only 
her first sailing 
lesson but her 
first time ever 
on a sailing 
yacht.

Words & 
Photographs by

JOHN SMART

S 
Taal Lake: A Place To Learn To Sail

Topaz dutifully 
focused on steering



From Thailand, of Chinese extraction, Topaz was finding 
more fun in the Philippines than she ever imagined. 
Her partner, Nick, is himself only a novice sailor. Nick’s 
less than two month’s experience was gained, also during 
weekends at Taal Lake, under the expert supervision 
of the Taal Lake Yacht Club’s Commodore: Peter 
Capotosto.

As Topaz was given the helm of the Hobie 21, she 
stated nervously, “I don’t know what to do . . . I have 
never even driven a car!”

“Just do what I tell you and watch what happens” Peter 
urged, enthusiastically. Topaz dutifully focused on 
steering, while I pixelated the happenings.

Within less than a minute we were skipping across Taal 
Lake at speed, with Topaz in full control . . . even if she 
did not yet know of what or why; she was doing what 
she was told and the results were exhilarating. Actually, 
not having driven a car was probably a benefit to her 
learning because, in terms of eye-hand coordination, 
steering a yacht with a tiller is exactly the opposite of 
driving a car with a wheel. Without the per-conditioning 
of car-driving, Topaz picked up the skill of steering a 
yacht immediately - when instructed to turn the yacht 
a little to the right or left she was able to direct the 
craft with uncanny precision.

Watching Topaz steer across Taal Lake so precisely 
reminded me of a similar training session on Manila 

Taal Lake: A Place To Learn To Sail
Alex and Zak show 
off upwind on the 
Hobie 16
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Bay, a decade earlier, aboard Ruby Tuesday (a 36 foot, 
Young 11 sailing yacht). Yacht owner John Vause and I 
adopted an enthusiastic restaurant waitress as crew for 
an afternoon and, in 15 knots of breeze, we gave only 
one tangible instruction to our virgin helm: keep those 
tell-tails on the jib flying horizontally. She powered us 
through the wind shifts across the bay with perfection 
and, while John and I enjoyed a few cold beers, she 
enjoyed the most exhilarating experience of her life to 
that point.

My conclusion is, based on these two experiences, 
learning to sail is easier than learning to drive a car, 
especially for girls.

Whenever there are two boats on the water there is 
always the opportunity for a race. Back on Taal Lake, 
Alex Chen and Zak Yuson, aboard a Hobie 16, were close 
at hand and decided to give chase. Upwind the Hobie 
16 was faster and Alex was happy to show off while we 
endeavoured to keep the cameras dry, but to Topaz’s 
delight she discovered that downwind the Hobie 21 
appeared to be the quicker yacht and the Hobie 16 
could not quite get ahead. 

Eventually, the first lesson came to an end and Peter 
directed Topaz back to the yacht club, “head for the 
green roof next to the red one”. All aboard were pleased 
with the afternoon sail and the Club had obviously 
recruited a new enthusiast to the sport of sailing.

Learning to sail and beating another boat, all in the first 
day of sailing . . . I think Nick is going to have to 
spend more weekends at Taal Lake Yacht Club over 
the coming months, as Topaz progresses through 
lessons two through twenty.

Learning to sail is easy, you just have to want to do it. If 
you live in Metro Manila then the closest places with formal 
instruction are at the Taal Lake Yacht Club and Puerto 
Galera Yacht Club; farther afield you can learn to sail at 
the Romblon Yacht Club or the Iloilo Sailing Club. 

Contact these clubs if you want your own moment to savour, 
having more fun in the Philippines learning to sail:

Taal Lake Yacht Club
www.tlyc.com

Puerto Galera Yacht Club
www.pgyc.org

Romblon Yacht Club
www.romblonyachtclub.com

Iloilo Sailing Club
www.iloilosailing.webs.com

A. I have never even driven a car!

B. Taal Lake: a place of beauty & learning

C. To Topaz’s delight the Hobie 16 could not quite get ahead

D. Head for the green roof next to the red one

A

B

C

D
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ake the technique and tricks of skateboarding 
and try it out on the rolling waves: run, drop the 

board, get on it, balance, ride and there you have it . . . 
Skimboarding!

This water sport, which previously, only slowly gained 
interest in Mindanao, has become a sensation through 
a small ragtag team that gained international fame 
through one of its members.

It is safe to say that the sun-darkened members of 
the Amihan Surf and Skim Team, based in Mati, Davao 
Oriental, have skimboarding right down to an art. 
Widely known as the Amihan Boys, these youngsters 
train everyday on the shores of the white-sand, Dahican 
Beach where their bamboo and driftwood headquarters 
stands.

In April, 2013, two friends and I found ourselves at 
the 9th anniversary of the group’s founding, which 
was highlighted by a skimboarding competition. Aptly 
named the Woodie Edition, the competitors were only 
allowed to use boards made of wood (some modern 
boards are also made of carbon fibre or fibreglass). The 
competition, which was divided into three categories 
(Beginners, Expert, 25 and Up), yielded the following 
results. Beginners: 1st, Julius Atol (General Santos); 
2nd, Julieta Aporbo (Mati); 3rd, Cornelio Bayabos 
(Mati). Expert: 1st, Sonny Boy Aporbo (Mati); 2nd, 
Rodel Patawi (Mati); 3rd, Jesor Ortiz (Tandag, Surigao 

Aside from 
skimboarding, 
the Amihan 
Team are 
designated by 
Mati City as 
reef rangers. 
They guard 
Dahican Beach 
and the sea 
beyond, which 
is rich in 
marine life. 

T 

Team Amihan

Words by 
GRACE PLATA 

Photographs by 
NICOLE WIENRICH

del Sur). 25 and Up: 1st, George Plaza (Mati); 2nd, Marlon 
Binarao (General Santos); 3rd, Wan Plaza (Mati)

VICTORY
One of the major successes of the Amihan Team has 
been in producing a member whose skills have won him 
international championships, in Malaysia and Hongkong. 
Sonny Boy Aporbo, also known as “Bayugyug”, belongs 
to the first batch of boys that Amihan Founder, George 
“Jun” Plaza, took into his care. Aporbo’s international 
fame took eight years in the making and Plaza admits it 
has not been an easy road.

Plaza, who currently runs the team with the help of his 
siblings Alan, Pedro and Juan, got the idea of skimboarding 
Dahican Beach way back in 2004, after observing some 
foreigners’ skimboarding and recognizing that Dahican 
was identical in almost every respect to the foreign venue. 
Fashioning his own board out of plywood (borrowed 
from a door in his house), Plaza took to the sport with 
determination to learn all.

With little help, he rounded up the boys that he usually 
saw playing at the beach and got them to try it out too, 
and thus came the birth of the Amihan Boys. Today, 
Plaza’s Amihan Boys under training comprise: 17 boys 
and a girl, ranging in age from 10-19 years old. The 
team is usually up before sunrise, a coastal clean-up the 
first order of the day. This is followed by a jog along the 
7-kilometer stretch of Dahican Beach, before the training 
proper starts.
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Team Amihan

Plaza says he’d like to take in more kids but the financial 
challenges are always the first consideration. Over the 
years, the Amihan Boys have relied on charitable donations 
as well as the support of the local government unit, 
which sends some of the team members to school. 
Most of the team members are from disadvantaged 
families in the area.

Plaza would like to widen the program and get more 
help for the team, whose needs are increasing. The topmost 
priorities are sustained sponsorships for education as 
well as funds to compete in skimboarding competitions 
outside of Davao Oriental.

RECENT VICTORIES
Aside from emerging champion during their anniversary 
games, Aporbo also topped the recent Ma. Cristina 
Skim Challenge, held in Iligan City, in April. The event 
was hosted by the Pirata Skim Team of Iligan. The Pirata 
Skim Team was founded by Peter Pagar with the help of 
Barangay Chair Jake Balanay, who is also a skimboarding 
fan and has previously visited the Amihan Boys in Mati. 
One of Aporbo’s team mates, Peter Ocdenaria also 
made it as 3rd Runner-Up at the event.

In October, 2013, Aporbo is set to compete for the second 
time in Malaysia; and, in November, the Amihan Boys of 
Dahican Beach will host an International Skim Boarding 
Competition.

ENVIRONMENTAL WATCHERS
Aside from skimboarding, the Amihan Team are designated 
by Mati City as reef rangers. They guard Dahican Beach 
and the sea beyond, which is rich in marine life. Dahican 
Beach is a known hatching spot of pawikan (sea turtles), 
the team makes it a point that the area is conducive for 
the turtles’ breeding activities.

Visitors to Dahican Beach are oriented on what they 
should do if they see a pawikan on the beach, especially 
at night time. Plaza said the turtles usually lay their 
eggs around midnight and visitors must tread carefully 
around these motion-sensitive beings.

TOURIST ATTRACTION
For nine years, the Amihan Boys have helped each other 
in conquering adversity through their sport and their 
clean, pro-active lifestyle. Aside from rising to become 
a breeding ground of up and coming skimboarding 
champions, the Team has also become a tourist attraction in 
itself. No visitor to Dahican Beach will deny the warmth 
with which the boys welcome those who find them-
selves at their beach home.

Find the Amihan Boys of Dahican at www.amihanteam.
com and maybe find a way to help them achieve academic 
as well and skimboarding excellence.  
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Right: MENTORING 
TEAM. The Plaza 

brothers act as train-
ers and guardians 

of the Amihan Boys. 
(From left to right) 

Allan, Juan, George, 
Wan and George/Jun.

Below: CLOSE 
FRIENDS, CLOSE 

COMPETITORS. Rodel 
“Panggoy” Patawai 

(left) and Sonny Boy 
“Bayugyug” Aporbo 

(right) honed their 
skills side-by-side 

belonging to the same 
batch in training. 

They took second and 
first places respec-
tively in the Expert 

Category.

Far Right: UP AND 
COMING. Julieta 

“Lang-lang” Aporbo, 
Bayugyug’s younger 

sister is the sole 
female member of 

the team. She placed 
2nd in the Begin-

ners Category of the 
Woodie Edition, which 

was also her first 
competition. 
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Cell No. 09178834888 / 09228388445 / 09399945516 / 09173142203
Tel. No. (038) 502 9081 / (038) 502 9092
Website: www.dumaluanbeach.com    Email: dumaluanbeach@yahoo.com

at 
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“ Man Left Behind”
Another angle for the 
boatman at the Sunken 
Cemetery Island of 
Camiguin. Mang Caloy 
can trace his lineage to 
one of the first residence 
of Camiguin, when the 
primary work / income 
was fishing.

One week is 
not enough 
to capture the 
beauty of the 
island. It has 
many unique 
features and 
has retained 
its natural 
beauty, making 
Camiguin a 
magnificent 
place to relax 
and unwind. 

Introduction by
 GIRLIE CERVANTES

Photographs by 
BENIGNO “Yao” 

SALCEDO 

ince we started publishing Active Boating and 
Watersports Magazine in 2010, I have envisaged 

featuring artistic images of my colleagues who have 
the passion for photography. In the previous edition, I 
began to make this vision a reality with the introduction 
of our informal assemblage On any Sunday Photowalk 
(OASP) and featured some of the works of its members.  

With my constant prodding and insistence, I have 
coerced our Consulting Editor to maintain this section - 
PHOTOWALK (derived from OASP) - purposely 
to feature photographers who have captured images 
related to water sports (destinations, events and 
action shots) within our featured destination. 

S For this edition, I would like to present to you images of 
OASP member Benigno “Yao” Salcedo, on his sojourn 
and Photowalk in Camiguin Island during the 2013 
Panaad Festival.  

During my brief conversation with BENIGNO Yao he 
shared his exciting experiences and his photographic 
delights in Camiguin, “We waited for 8 hours to get 
there but the long wait was very rewarding. One week 
is not enough to capture the beauty of the island. It 
has many unique features and has retained its natural 
beauty, making Camiguin a magnificent place to relax 
and unwind. “ 

Photowalk: Camiguin   

“ A Man with Dreams”
Camiguin’s Sunken 
Cemetery the eruption 
of Mt.Vulcan Daan in 
1870s some areas in 
the town of Bonbon 
subsided, sinking the 
cemetery of the town 
to below sea level. The 
place is commemorated 
by a large cross erected 
in 1982 to mark the old 
grave-site, when it was 
destroyed by waves over 
the years, the locals 
put up another one, 
actually a huge cross 
erected than the first. 
The Sunken Cemetery 
ranks among the world’s 
unique dive sites 
because of its history.
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Photowalk: Camiguin   

“Badjao” popularly known 
as “Sea Gypsies” of the 
Sulu and Celebes Sea. 
The name “Badjao” is 
a Malay-Bornean word, 
which connotes “man of 
the seas” or, Orang-Laut in 
Bahasa Malay. Their Sama 
and Tausug neighbors call 
them by pejorative names, 
such as Samal Palau (out-
cast Samal). The badjao 
call themselves Samal 
Laus (Sea Sama). Many 
badjaos live most of their 
lives in houseboats, which 
occasionally cluster on 
moorings near strands and 
beaches, to do business in 
nearby market places of 
the land-dwelling Sama 
and Tausug. 

“Mambajao Sunset”- 
When I saw the beautiful 
sunset I stopped over to 
take some photo’s; the 
time was 5:20pm.
I witnessed the beautiful 
cotton candy sky. 
Mambajao is a third 
class municipality in the 
province of Camiguin. It 
is the capital and largest 
municipality of Camiguin, 
36,435 people (2012 
census). In 1942, the 
Japanese forces landed 
in the capital town of 
Mambajao, Camiguin. 
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SeaEx 2013 
   The Coolest Boat Show 

  

Show review by 
JOHN SMART

Photographs as 
credited

very year Esplanade One, Mall Of Asia, opens 
its doors, patios and waterways to the latest 

technology and attractions that may extol the 
virtues of the Philippines Nautical Lifestyle and add 
more fun than most people thought possible.

From the opening ceremony until midnight on the 
last day, SeaEx 2013 was the place to be for boats, 
paddles, sails, GPSs, engines, gearboxes, marine 
electronics, bikinis, beach slippers, boards, shackles, 
ropes, resorts, clubs and news about the fastest 
growing water sports in the Philippines.

E

The Flyboard 
allows you 
to be 
Superman 
(or Super-
woman) for 
as long as the 
supporting 
jetski has fuel.

If you wanted to try out a power boat or go for a 
leisurely sail across Manila Bay at sunset then SeaEx 
2013 was your slice of fun in Manila, in March.

The coolest new water toy of the year was the Flyboard 
system, promoted by Geminai Inc. Part jetski, part 
wakeboard but mostly water, the Flyboard was 
demonstrated at regular intervals throughout 
SeaEx 2013, and attracted the largest crowds and the 
highest sales volume of any water toy displayed. The 
Flyboard allows you to be Superman (or Superwoman) 
for as long as the supporting jetski has fuel.

The coolest chicks 
were promoting

the coolest 
power boats
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SeaEx 2013 
   The Coolest Boat Show 

Some cool new equipment was available from Starboard 
Philippines, who introduced their solar powered 
refrigerator . . . ideal for remote locations where 
getting the beer cold is as important as escaping the 
crowds. While Sea Olympus Marketing were 
promoting their TechniIce cooling packs designed to 
keep already cold beer cold, without power.

Staying cool on the beach or on a yacht was easy 
with Blood Red, Georgina Clothing and Regatta 
offering bikinis, swimsuits and active sports apparel; 
boat & beach footwear from Sperry Top-Sider and 
Rider Sandals gave color and comfort to the feet.  

Capturing the coolest beach and yachting moments 
was made possible with the latest underwater 
cameras and camera housings from Squires Bingham.

And all around, the coolest chicks were promoting 
the coolest power boats with the most powerful 
engines.

Even the evenings were cool, with hot bands and 
nautical fashion shows to entertain, plus cold drinks 
and tasty snacks to sustain the crowds until 
midnight.
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Without doubt, SeaEx 2013 is the coolest show for 
water sports in the Philippines and if you missed it 
this year then you really must make a date for SeaEx 
2014. Visit the SeaEx Nautical Lifestyle Event web-
site for further information: www.seaex.ph. 

SeaEx 2013 was the 
place to be for boats, 
paddles and . . . 

the most powerful 
engines (Right)

Cool bands and 
shows that went 
into the night

Right: The Flyboard 
allows you to be 

Superman 
(or Superwoman)
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Throughout SeaEx 2013 the Philippine Sailing 
Association showed everyone how to have fun 
in the Philippines on the water 
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AWords by 
GIRLIE CERVANTES

Photographs as 
credited

From afar, I 
can see the 
raging waters 
of the rapids 
dubbed as the 
“Paolo Santos 
Drop” - so 
named because 
Paolo Santos 
(a singer of 
some fame in 
these parts) 
fell at this drop 
on a previous 
expedition.

rriving in Cagayan de Oro (CdeO) from 
Manila, at a little past noon, we grabbed 

a quick bite to eat in the city and proceeded to the 
office of Bugsay River Rafting for our afternoon 
appointment with adventure. We signed away our 
lives on no-liability waivers and took the 40-minute 
journey to the Cagayan River white water rafting, 
jump-off point in Barangay Mambuaya. 

Our transport was a smarter-than-usual jeepney, 
fully loaded with safety helmets, oars, lifejackets and 
piled high with bright blue, inflatable rafts. While all 
of this gear was being unloaded, I captured images 

of the local vendors and at least two-dozen departing 
paddlers from other rafting outfits (there are seven 
rafting companies in Cagayan de Oro).

In 1995, rafting the Cagayan River started as a hobby 
for a small group of enthusiasts. It rapidly became 
one of the most popular adventure sports in the 
country, delivering spill and thrills to between 30 to 
50 (still counting) visiting paddlers daily . . . and that 
is just from one outfit. The original group of rafters 
outgrew themselves and, in the early 2000s, split up 
to create five separate rafting outfits, each with its 
own perspectives along the river.

White Water Rafting 
Cagayan de Oro
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As we watched the other groups disappear down 
the river, our excitement builds; we donned our 
individual skull guards and life jackets. Our River Guide, 
Reynold Domingo, gave us a comprehensive briefing 
of Dos and Don’ts before dividing our party into 
two groups. The first group composed of two River 
Guides and six paddlers, who were visiting from Lake 
Sebu, South Cotabato; I joined the second group, with 
Martyn (our editor) and three other River Guides.

Although I am not a virgin paddler, I tend to be very 
cautious as I am aware of the challenges and dangers of 
the adventure water sport I was getting into. I keenly 

White Water Rafting 
Cagayan de Oro

observed the other group of paddlers (five siblings, 
whose age range is between 8 and 16, and one adult,). 
I couldn’t help but be amazed at how an 8-year old 
lad could brave the raging waters of Cagayan de Oro 
river. However, looking back down memory lane, I 
remember that my college buddy, Lilet A. Bioco, 
introduced her little girls to rafting at age of 6 years 
and that she gave my son, Kirk, the opportunity to 
go rafting when he was only 15. So what the heck: 
I can do it!!!

Rivers are classified into six grades, ranging from 
basic (1 = little danger) to advanced to extremely 

White Water Rafting 
Cagayan de Oro style
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of Bukidnon to the right and Cagayan de Oro City 
to the left. 

For a starter, just four minutes from jump-off we 
braved our first rapids. The “Macahambus Rapids” is 
a jolt to awaken our spirits – just to let us know that 
we were river rafting. Soon after, we were pouncing 
up and down on the “Rodeo Rapids”, like we were 
on a bull. Another five minutes passes and we are 
“kissing the wall” except we don’t get close enough 
for a kiss. The kiss the wall, according to Reynold, 
has an undercut, which could be dangerous if a paddler 
falls out and gets caught in it.

Hang-on-a-minute, this is like deja vous of some sort 
for me. I remember these same rapid names when 
we did the white water rafting in Davao City, during 
our earlier years in Active Boating. Mentioning this, I 
discover that the people who created Davao Wildwater 
Adventure, learned their craft in CdeO, I assume 
that the names of the rapids in Davao were basically 
carved from the Cagayan de Oro original.

Our rafting adventure went on with other rapids 
along the way. At one point we put our paddles 
down and went forward to the bow. Seated on the 
bow of a raft is like taking the front seat in the front 
car of a roller coaster, except we were above water 
and getting wet.

From afar, I can see the raging waters of the rapids 
dubbed as the “Paolo Santos Drop” - so named 
because Paolo Santos (a singer of some fame in 
these parts) fell at this drop on a previous expedition. 
I knew we were in for a big surprise because Guides 
Reynold, Paolo and Karl were strategizing a maneuver 
that will give us the best experience in this rapid.

“Paddle forward, one and two”, Reynold called out 
then he switches call to a non-stop, “back paddle, 

dangerous (6 - where no rescue is possible if 
you get into trouble). Cagayan de Oro river has 
two raftable sections close to the city: the lower 
section is rated as Grade 1 to 3 (Basic Course) while 
the upper section is rated 4 (Advance Course). 
Rafting a higher grade river course requires 
better maneuvering skills and more whitewater 
experience. Ultimately, the danger level is largely 
determined by the volume of water and the solid 
hazards therein. The solid hazards tend to be fairly 
immovable but the volume of water depends on 
the rainfall. 

With consideration to the skill level of our accompanying 
group, our adventure this day would be along the 
Grade 2-3 Basic Course - a 13-kilometer river stretch 

with fourteen major rapids, 
that takes approximately three 
hours to complete. The river 
winds North, with the province 

A smarter-than-usual 
jeepney, fully loaded . . . 
piled high with bright 
blue, inflatable rafts

Below: We watched the 
other groups disappear 
down the river, our 
excitement builds

Below Right: Our 
River Guide gave us a 
comprehensive briefing 
of Dos and Don’ts
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back-paddle . . . ”, and then “stop”. At which point, 
I can feel the raft surfing and then a sudden bump 
on a rock causing Martyn, consciously checking my 
safety, to fall to his knees in the raft. Rising from the 
fall, the raft got stomped at a hole, swiftly swinging 
sideways and high–sided, causing me to fall on 
my knees, Paolo to lose his paddle and Martyn to 
disappear overboard. I need to stay in the middle, 
I thought - with one man overboard and the Paolo 
losing his paddle, weight balance was important. Our 
guides were desperate to avoid a raft flip, climbing 
up the high-side while Reynold continued to draw 
a stroke and pull the raft out of the rapid. Finally 
Reynold announces “we are good!” . . . but where 
were Martyn and the paddle? There, a hundred 
meters downstream, showing the “OK” sign.

That was pretty much the most exciting play area we 
had in the whole stretch. I herein rename the rapids 
as “Martyn’s Drop!” I am sure all those who fell in 
that hole did the same :D

May I be comparative? During the course of this 
CdeO rafting experience I felt there was too much 
slack time. In my opinion the slack time was caused 
by pausing to do many other activities, i.e. jump from 
the big boulder, swim and do a rodeo run, aside from 
paddling through the river. By comparison, as I recall, 
there were only seven major rapids in the Davao 
rafting equivalent but, the paddlers’ adrenalin 
rush builds and sustains when confronting the rapids 
because of the constant movement and interest in 
between. Of course [in Davao] we had quiet moments 
too but it didn’t give paddlers enough time to lose 
focus on paddling. For me Davao also had a more 
eye feasting experience along the way because there 

I saw century old trees and newly planted trees that 
help rehabilitate the riverbanks and forest. There 
were Brahminy Kites and monkeys too. There is 
abundance in life including marine life which helps 
sustain the day to day living of the locals.

In fairness, River Guide Paolo Garcia, made a serious 
effort to spot snakes and other reptiles, in the Snake 
Land, which would suggest that we were just not 
lucky to chance upon them this day. And Reynold 
did know a lot about the geology of the river rocks 
and river banks: sandstone, limestone and volcanic. 

One interesting feature along the Bukidnon side 
of the CdeO river is a cave, which the River Guides 
avoided entering because there were many fish 
hooks, which can possibly cause damage to the raft. 
Another, about in 3rd quarter of the run, we were 
introduced to a rock formation, which had fossilized 
clams and shells, I just wished they had had more 
information to share. 

One great thing about rafting a river such as this 
is that you come upon rural scenes and you have 
the time to capture them in passing: beside another 
kasoy (cashew nut) plantation a farmer waters his 
horses.

In the same area as the fossilized clams and shells 
was the remains of a short, across-the-river zipline, 
which was destroyed by Tropical Storm Washi (local 
name TS Sendong).

From my relief work in Cagayan de Oro I can easily 
attribute the lack of scenery and beautiful tress in the area, 
to Typhoon Washi. This was partly confirmed by our River 

The Advanced Course
because it is rumored 
to be a cut above the 
rest
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Guides who told us that some portions of the river 
course have been altered during Washi: in some the 
flow of the water has changed and in others there 
are opened spaces that provide more mobility for 
paddlers. Nonetheless, it is time to rehabilitate the 
riverbanks and I think paddlers should be involved in 
the rehabilitation and conservation efforts.

Along the way was one item that definitely caught my 
attention: a bamboo raft (“gakit”) on the Bukidnon 
side of the river and a makeshift bamboo pole-ladder 
suspended from the cliff face on the CdeO side. The 
bottom of the pole-ladder swung less than a meter 
above the river while the top gave access to a very 
narrow, mountain-goat, cliff-edge pathway, some ten 
meters above; the pathway eventually disappeared 
into the trees, farther up the limestone cliff. 

From River Guide Karl Raosal we learned that every 
day, if the spirits of the river permit (Karl is big into 
spirits), the gakit transports school children across 
the river, they then climb up the swinging pole-ladder 
(one at a time) to the cliff-edge pathway, where they 
change into their school uniform and walk about a 
kilometer to their school (and do the reverse every 
afternoon). These Bukidnon school children prefer 
this dangerous trek to the five-kilometer-trek 
alternative, on the Bukidnon side of the river, 
that should in theory take them to the school there. 

For a moment I reflected on the little comforts my 
children get – they only have to walk about two hundred 
meters to school, in Davao City . . . I wonder if they 
even appreciate it? Anyway, I reverted my attention 
to these Bukidnon children for whom I can envision 
a promising future, perhaps being the best paddlers 

and climbers of the Philippines and who may, one-
day, achieve accolades as international athletes.

Ideally, the local white water enthusiasts should think 
about training a new breed of paddlers, because 
soon Cagayan de Oro will be host to international 
white water rafting and kayak competitions that will 
attract international champions and enthusiasts.

We finally exited the river and both groups assembled 
on the shore to talk about our adventures; other 
groups from other outfitters arrived. We prepared 
for the shorter drive back to the city. 

The sun was relatively low in the sky by this time 
and there was little sun to dry and warm us. We had 
had a lot of fun white water rafting the Cagayan 
de Oro river and thanked our River Guides for their 
assistance and thanked Karl’s river spirits for safe 
passage. If I was to do this again, on this stretch 
of river, I would choose to join the morning 
adventure, where the sun would better aid the 
after-water warming and the photography would be 
brighter. 

The Cagayan de Oro experience is similar to and 
different from the Davao experience, but when 
we return, I really want to try the Advanced Course 
because it is rumored to be a cut above the rest.

For more information about whitewater rafting the 
Cagayan de Oro river you can contact Bugsay River 
Rafting (www.bugsayrafting.com) or, for any of the 
seven rafting outfits, contact Ms. Imma Rae Gatuslao 
at the Cagayan de Oro Tourism office (tel: +63 88 
857-3164, mmdgatuslao@yahoo.com). 

We had a lot of fun white water rafting the Cagayan de Oro river
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The trail, less 
than a foot in 
width in places, 
wound up & 
down, and 
around valley 
walls so steep 
that a faulty 
foot-fall could 
be the begin-
ning of a 100-
meter (maybe 
more), almost 
vertical, slide 
beyond sight 
into the dense 
foliage below.

Words by 
MARTYN WILLES

Photographs as 
credited 

BBefore departure from Cagayan de Oro city to 
the island of his birth, Tourism Regional Director 

Catalino Chan III asserted, “give Camiguin your time it 
will give you a piece of paradise in return”. After seven 
days circumnavigating (64 kilometers) the emerald 
jewel called Camiguin, we were offered so many pieces 
of paradise that it would need a volume ten times this 
thickness to adequately extol its virtues and discuss its 
challenges.

Camiguin is an island born of fire. It comprises seven 
recognized volcanoes (more than on any other island 
of its size, anywhere in the World) with at least ten 
volcanic vents. Fortunately, perhaps, only two vents 
(on Mount Hibok-hibok and Mount Vulcan Daan) are 
considered active. The most recent eruption was that of 
Mount Vulcan Daan, which last erupted in spectacular 
fashion (during a period spanning 1948-51 ), resulting in the 
out-migration of more than half the island’s population.

The island is mountainous, reaching a maximum height 
of approximately 1,615 meters above sea level (Mount 
Timpoong). Sadly, less than 20% of Camiguin Island 
remains covered with virgin rainforest. On Mount 
Timpoong (pronounced tim-po-ong) at least five 
endemic (found nowhere else on the planet) animal 
species have been identified and described: the 

Camiguin narrow-mouth frog (Oreophryne nana); a 
critically endangered forest rat (Bullimus gamay); a 
forest mouse (Apomys camiguinensis); a bright green 
parrot (Loriculus camiguinensis); and, most recently 
(2011), an owl – the Camiguin Hawk Owl (ninox 
leventisi). Regrettably, despite these notable discoveries, 
it is only recently that there has been a concerted effort 
to accurately document the extent of the island’s flora 
and fauna.

Within the rainforested slopes rise scores of springs 
that feed a myriad of streams and rivers, many offering 
spectacular waterfall vistas as they exit the forest and 
cascade to lowland plains. The river waters flow crystal 
clear for much of the year and have, historically, allowed 
vibrant coral reefs to flourish around the perimeter of 
the island.

Camiguin has two outer islands – White Island and 
Mantigue Island – that are in the process of being 
converted into protected areas. Apart from on the two 
outer islands, almost all the beaches feature black sand 
or black and maroon pebbles. 

According to police officers (seconded from more distant 
Philippine islands) at Camiguin’s Mambajao airport, the 
island can claim to be one of the most crime-free places 

CAMIGUINACTIVE WATER SPORTS 
DESTINATION



3737BOATING&
WATERSPORTS 

in the Philippines, and possibly in the whole of Asia; 
anecdotal evidence from residents supported this view, 
with many saying they most often sleep with windows 
and doors unlocked.

Camiguin is a first class, alternative water sports 
destination . . . 

Rappelling / Abseiling Camiguin

Definition of adventure: (verb) engaging in hazardous 
and exciting activity, especially the exploration of 
unknown territory

We met our rappelling/abseiling guides at the delightful, 
beachfront Action Geckos Adventure & Dive Resort in 
Mambajao, Camiguin. 

Most of our party exchanged beach slippers and trekking 
shoes for diver’s booties – the recommended footwear 
for the rappelling adventure ahead; I, instead, decided 
to test the limits of my, recently acquired, Columbia 
OmniGrip outdoor sports shoes. We were then fitted 
for our rappelling harnesses (essential that the rappelling 
harness is not too loose nor too constricting), filled 
our water bottles and boarded our transport - we were 
headed for the Mantalaga Falls.

We left our transport beside the recently concreted 
road and hiked up a hill that provided grazing land 
for cows and goats. The path narrowed and became 
steeper, as we climbed through a forested section of 
the trail, before it opened out onto a broad, cultivated 
plateau, planted with maize.

We passed through the maize field, watched by a group 
of curious farmers to whom we waved a greeting, 
and then the trail reverted to a forest track. As we 
descended the twisting trail, shaded by seemingly stoic 
trees, the sound of the rushing river below grew louder. 
The river’s crystal clear waters tumbled over volcanic 
boulders, which had themselves been tumbled by the 
intermittent swelling of the watercourse since being 
ejected from the throat of Mount Hibok-hibok during 
one of its violent eruptions.

The trail from the road to the river was about a kilometer 
long.

After perhaps ten minutes of clambering over rocks and 
wading the chilly, mountain-spring pools, we arrived at 
the first drop of the Mantalaga Falls that guided the 
torrent into a deep pool, some fifteen meters below. 
Above the drop, some large flat rocks afforded a place 
to don rappelling harnesses and hard hats; I found a 

CAMIGUIN

Two of Camiguin’s 
seven volcanoes as 
viewed from Mount 
Timpoong
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suitably precarious place, on the opposite river bank, 
from where photographic evidence of our descent 
could be obtained.

This being my first-ever experience of rappelling, my 
brain was expanding into the realm of the relative 
unknown. I was encouraged by the presence of our 
petite, female companion – Ms. Laarni Lacar - who 
had accomplished this feat only once before but was 
enthusiastic to rappel again.

Rappelling / abseiling is the act of achieving a vertical 
descent, down a cliff or into a vaulted space (such as a 
cave), using a rope. The word ‘rappelling’, from the Old 
French word ‘rappel’ (to recall/retrieve [the rope]), is 
most commonly used in American influenced countries, 
while the term ‘abseiling’, from the German word 
‘abseilen’ (to rope down), is used predominantly in 
European influenced countries. Originally, to rappel 
or abseil meant having the descending rope wound 
around your waist or your thigh (demonstrated 
famously by Gregory Peck and David Niven in the 
1961 movie The Guns of Navarone); as the sport has 
grown in popularity, innovations such as the rappelling 
descender (a curiously shaped, figure-eight device with 
(or without) little ears, that is easily attached to the 
rappelling harness when descending) have made the 
descending rope easier and safer to control.

Fully briefed in the use of our rappelling descender, 
our first guide (Maxander “Max” Guidaben) rappelled 
down to a tiny ledge, about half way down the rock 
face. There he waited for me to apply his teaching and 
to join him.

It is most disconcerting to lean backwards at a crazy 
angle, over a 50-foot drop, with only your right hand 
holding a rope, of unknown strength, at your waist for 
support. I was actually well beyond the point of no 
return before I was totally confident about the strength 
of the rope and my incongruous stance (straight legged, 
perpendicular to the rock face) but, upon arrival at the 
ledge, I was told I had accomplished the feat perfectly 
. . . I was no longer a virgin (rappeller)!

With two of us now on the tiny ledge there was almost 
no room left, so my next challenge was the jump into 
the pool, so that the next descender to start.

Gosh! the cool spring water that had thus far only 
refreshed me up to my knees, while navigating the 
water course above the Mantalaga Falls, was bloody-
cold when it suddenly consumed me at 32-feet per 
second per second. I swam to the far shore of the pool, 
stumbled out of the water and warmed myself in the 
shafts of sunlight that pierced the forest canopy.

Above: Pausing at the 
maize field (L-R): Max, 
Rambo, Laarni, Poloy, 
Iric and Martyn

Above right: Rappelling 
descender (a curiously 
shaped, figure-eight 
device with (or without) 
little ears
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One by one our party followed the same route, with 
more or less time being taken before plunging into the 
pool, and we set off on the next step of our adventure: 
another smaller drop into another chilly pool, before 
we came to “the slide”.

At “the slide” we had no descender and no rope, we sat 
on our bums and slid down a short water slide, which 
Mother Nature herself had crafted over countless 
eons. I held my newly replaced, Canon D10 waterproof 
camera and held it firmly ahead of me, to capture the 
moment for YouTube. A moment only it was, before I 
bobbed up in the middle of the pool and swam to the 
far shore.

The final rappel was down a short rock face that led to 
the very edge of the Katibawasan waterfall.

Wow Camiguin! Looking down over the lip of the 
75-meter drop of the Katibawasan waterfall, watching 

individual droplets of water fall to reunion with their 
companions in the concrete-lined pool far below, was 
worth a proverbial million dollars. 

Some matchbox-toy sized tourists around the pool 
below noticed us looking down from above and they 
waved hesitantly. I felt I could hear their thoughts - they 
were not sure if they were witnessing an extraordinary 
“Dr. Livingstone I presume” event or whether they had 
somehow overlooked an elevator that could also bring 
them from their concreted surroundings to the forested 
top of the falls.

So enthralled were we newbies, with losing our 
rappelling-virginity on such a spectacular descent to 
the top of the Katibawasan waterfall, that we had given 
almost no thought to how we would find our way back 
up the Mantalaga Falls, to our vehicle. Now, it 
suddenly dawned on us that we would have to go back 
up the way we had come down: climb up the vertical 
rock faces, swim once more across the chilly pools and 
then clamber back up the forest trail, back to the field 
of maize.

A new piece of equipment was provided to assist us: 
an ascender (or Jumar). The ascender is a simple hand-
held device that clips on to the rope and contains a 
small cam, which allows the ascender to slide freely in 
one direction but tightly grips the rope when pulled-on 
in the opposite direction.

Above: Laarni 
descending the second 
drop (Poloy below)

Right: The Slide which 
Mother Nature herself 
had crafted over 
countless eons
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The torrent from the Mantalaga falls drops to the Katibawasan waterfalls 75 meters below
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Using an ascender efficiently requires a little practice 
but it makes the task of climbing back up a rock face 
easy and safe. It also means that people with only 
moderate physical strength can enjoy the adventure of 
rappelling, safely.

After our day or extreme action, we unwound our muscles 
with a cold beer at Action Geckos’ beach resort, and 
enjoyed a simply spectacular tropical sunset.

It is difficult to put into words the exhilaration of learning 
how to rappel and to experience the magical delights 
of trekking the pristine watercourses we were shown 
on Camiguin Island. My best advice is: if you are able-
bodied, go and do it for yourself.

Trekking Camiguin – Binangawan Falls

It was said that at the Binangawan Falls, so beautiful 
and so remote, if the spirits of the falls would permit, a 
rainbow will appear and, at its appearance, all manner 
of spiritual riches would flow to those who are worthy. 
We felt compelled to find it and to discover if Active 
Boating & Watersports was worthy.

Our Camiguin guide, Rambo Labial by name, spent 
much of the week trying to negotiate for a trail guide 
to take us to the Binangawan Falls. Special permissions 
and silly prices were bandied about but eventually, 
on our penultimate day on the island, we received 
word from Barangay Captain, and PAMB Chairperson, 
Rufini Patri Pabilore that a guide would lead us to the 
Binangawan Falls, on condition only that we provided 
merienda . . . but no promises of rainbows nor spiritual 
riches were part of the contract - that was up to the 
spirits of the falls.

We expectantly boarded our transport and rode from 
the municipality of Mambajao to that of Sagay, on the 
opposite side of Camiguin Island, and then up a newly 
concreted road that had been ruthlessly cut many 
kilometers into the lowland forest. The road, we 
discovered, was still under construction but would, 
one day, take anyone to Binangawan Falls.

We found our guide – Richilou – near the upper extent 
of the concrete and he lead us to the concrete’s 
(current) end, about a kilometer from the forest trail 
that would finally lead to the Binangawan Falls and 
(maybe) the rainbow.

A kilometer of 35 degree, excavated roadway ahead 
of us, we walked in the track-steps of bulldozers and 
other mechanized implements of forest destruction. 
Finally, thankfully, at the end of this lifeless section, we 
entered the perimeter of the lowland forest and started 
to climb a trail that was to take us close to the peak of 
Mount Timpoong. 

The Binangawan Falls has an upper and a lower 
portion, the upper being where the rainbow would 
be found, if at all.

The trail is clearly marked in its the lower portion - 
a twelve-inch water pipe parallels the trail and takes 
water from the lower falls, feeding it to the various 
thirsty dwellings in Sagay town below. After about half 
a kilometer of 30-45 degree trekking, the trail splits: 
the water pipe goes left, to the lower portion of the 
falls; and, an obliviously less-traveled trail goes right, 
higher and steeper, into the more dense forest, towards 
the upper portion of the Binangawan Falls. Curiously, 
the electricity pylons, that had paralleled the water 
pipe thus far, now went right also.

The climb exceeded 50 degrees in places before 
flattening momentarily to a grassy area, offering an 

Binangawan Falls
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uninterrupted view of Mantigue Island and the peak 
of Mount Timpoong - now only a few hundred meters 
above us; everything along the coastline below was 
beyond miniature, save for the black smoke pumping 
from the funnel of an inter-island ferry as it approached 
Camiguin Island across the Bohol Sea.

We pressed on into the cool shade of the forest, where 
the trail alternates between 45 degree climbs up 
and down (mostly up), with only brief level sections. 
Every hundred meters or so an electricity pylon stood 
in galvanized erectness, perfectly opposite to Mother 
Nature’s seductive curves as she enabled all manner 
of flora the opportunity to reach high above for the 
life-giving sunshine and to meld myriad roots with the 
ragged, rocky terrain.

The trail, less than a foot in width in places, wound 
up & down, and around valley walls so steep that a 
faulty foot-fall could be the beginning of a 100-meter 
(maybe more), almost vertical, slide beyond sight into 
the dense foliage below. A dozen fallen trees, at points 
along the trail, had to be clambered over or crawled 
beneath.

Finally, after at least two kilometers of forest trail, there, 
twenty meters directly below us, was the Binangawan 
Falls with its surprisingly small pool beneath. 

The near vertical descent to the base of the falls, where 
rappelling equipment would have been more efficient than 
searching for protruding roots, brought us to an area of 
tumbled boulders, each the size of a Cooper S or larger. 
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of the deep pool was crystal clear to my observation, 
with all its rocky contents easily countable.

The vertical torrent of water, even at this time of year (near 
the end of the dry season), is sufficiently voluminous 
to pressurize the air, creating a downdraft that spills 
out across the pool and the boulders beyond. The mist 
carried by the downdraft is exhausted directly down 
the narrow valley, providing life-giving moisture to 
bountiful flora that have no roots near the ground.

After a moment of neck-craning, to watch the water 
exiting the top of the waterfall, I looked down to the 
pool just as the spirits of the falls blew a cloudy veil 
from the face of the sun. There, in the billowing mist 
below me, the rainbow was revealed.

Eventually, everyone climbed the jagged rocks to view 
the rainbow, while (photographer) Girlie pixelated it for 
reproduction here.

Returning to sit on the boulders below, we ate the pre-
requisited merienda - stuffed bread, pineapple, mango 
and macopa - while resting our taught muscles for the 
return journey.

The return was easier than the outward journey, 
insomuch as the overall direction was down, but it is 
still a challenge to climb the rises and avoid slipping 
into the valleys below. All the while I mused the 
purpose of the electricity pylons. 

What possible future use could there be for electricity 
there at Binangawan Falls? It was not until later, when 

With the falls now towering over us, we stood for a 
moment in awe of the beauty and thankful that we had 
achieved our goal. Would the spirits of the falls allow us 
a glimpse of the rainbow?

Clambering over the boulders we reached the opposite 
side of the pool where a second, smaller waterfall fell 
onto a huge pile of similarly smaller, but more jagged, 
boulders. Richilou beckoned me to climb the pile . . . 
this was not easy as the jagged edges of the boulders 
were set at angles that made safe passage for already 
tired legs almost impossible.

From this new vantage point, the full depth of beauty 
of the Binangawan Falls became apparent - its slightly 
angled rock face, covered deliciously green with ferns 
and lichen, drenched by the persistent mist emanating 
from the cascading torrent of water. Below, the water 
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Eventually, everyone 
climbed the jagged 
rocks to view the 
rainbow

There, in the billowing 
mist below me, the 
rainbow was revealed



4545BOATING&
WATERSPORTS 



BOATING&
WATERSPORTS 

CA
M

IG
U

IN

46

Richilou mentioned that the municipal plan was to 
eventually concrete the path all the way to the falls, 
that its use became clear: gift shops and restaurants, 
and maybe an all-night 7-11 ! How can you see a rainbow 
at night . . . 

Every gift requires a gift in return and somewhere during 
our travel - from our resort, up to Binangawan Falls, 
being gifted the chance to view the rainbow, and 
reaching our destination for the night - Girlie’s wallet 
was borrowed by the spirits . . . or at least that is what 
we like to imagine.

Another, more traveled, trekking destination on Camiguin 
Island is the frequently steaming, volcano crater of 
Mount Hibok-hibok. The trail to Mount Hibok-hibok 
is longer and, according to our guide, has very little 
forest cover, so it is a much hotter climb than to the 
Binangawan Falls. When we return to Camiguin we will 
climb Mount Hibok-hibok.

Snorkeling Camiguin

Camiguin Island, and its two outer islands, are blessed 
with garlands of coral reefs and as many as forty Marine 
Protected Areas. Within the Marine Protected Areas 
the snorkeling is definitely worth the effort and provides 
a true Jacques Cousteau experience: with large coral 
formations rising from swathes of sandy seabed; and, 
beautiful coral walls that descend to 20 meters or more. 
We visited three different areas but we could have 
visited many more, if that is all we came here for.

White Island has a deep lagoon within its embrace and 
a perimeter reef than stretches more than a kilometer 
to the East, along a white sand, sand spit. For snorkelers, 
the lagoon offers a combination of seaweed and sea-
grass habitats as well as small clumps of hard and soft 
coral formations. The fish you will see here are mostly 

of aquarium reef fish size, but the selection of colors 
covers the visible spectrum. Along the edge of the sand 
spit the coral formations are larger and, as the water 
becomes deeper, the fish vary in size to those of more 
edible proportion.

Within the lagoon the various seaweeds and seagrasses 
are home to some of the World’s stranger marine creatures, 
like the Spotted Worm Sea Cucumber (Synapta maculata; 
locally bahag-bahag). In appearance, this particular 
variety of sea cucumber is not quite unlike, spiky-ringed 
snake and not quite unlike a plant (euphorbia milli) with 
the head of a hydra (not the Greek mythological one). 
When disturbed, it pulls its tentacle-covered head into 
its body and lies absolutely still, trying to blend with its 
surroundings . . . something it is not that good at doing 
because, despite some ability to alter body color for 
camouflage, it still looks most unlike the surrounding 
aquatic foliage and terrain. 

Unfamiliar as I was with this variety of sea cucumber (I 
first thought it was a beaded sea cucumber), I described 
it to local guides and they immediately recognized it and 
explained its spiky purpose. According to the guides, if 
you pick one up you will most likely be “pricked” by 
spines and spend the rest of the day scratching your 
skin at the point of contact. According to Camiguin 
folklore, this pricking attribute is used by indigenous 
folk to ward off the “aswang” that may fly to Camiguin, 
from the islands of Bohol and Siquijor to the North. 
Throwing a spotted worm sea cucumber into a tree near 
your bedroom window will cause any arriving aswang to 
be pricked into a fury, such that they will immediately 
fly away and probably never return.

As everyone knows, the aswang are (supposedly) mythical 
creatures (indistinguishable from human females) who 
can separate their bodies at the waist. At night the upper 
portion of their bodies will fly in search of (especially) 
pregnant women, from whom they will endeavor to 
suck the life-force from the developing fetus. Perhaps 
fortunately, the frequency of aswang sightings has 
been reduced considerably as the delivery of Internet 
to the provinces has increased, and thus this particular 
sea cucumber population has been noted to be increasing 
too - with fewer found drying on branches of trees outside 
bedroom windows.

Next, we visited the coral reefs around the monument 
that marks the location of a sunken church and cemetery, 
off the municipality of Catarman. The Sunken Cemetery 
Reef is a Marine Protected Area, managed by the 
municipality, for the purpose of generating tourism 
focused, alternative livelihood. Local snorkeling guides 
are readily available and you can rent snorkeling gear 
and lifejackets (at very reasonable fees) as required.

The cemetery sank in 1871, when Mount Vulcan Daan 
erupted with such ferocity and ejected so much 
material from beneath the ground that the entire area, 
where a Spanish church and cemetery were located, 

At Sunken Cemetery 
local snorkeling guides 
are readily available
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sank beneath the waves as the magma chamber far below, 
collapsed.

If you come snorkeling to the Sunken Cemetery Reef 
expecting to see tombstones and the like then you will 
be disappointed – the graves have long been covered 
by the corals or washed away by the tides. However, if 
you come to the sunken cemetery reef expecting to see 
a wide variety of coral species, colorful aquarium fish, 
giant clams and sea cucumbers then you will be pleasantly 
delighted. Around the perimeter of the reef you can 
find lava formations, which make the area quite unique 
for both snorkeling, and for scuba diving.

Although the seabed is largely flat to the edge of the 
reef, large coral mounds are evident every few meters. 
Outstanding coral formations here include table-top 
corals and brain corals of different colors. Dotted 
around are brilliant blue starfish (Linckia laevigata) and 
a few giant clams, with blue gapes.

There is a sunken, concrete cross towards the outer 
edge of the reef that guides may tell you is the original 
cross from the cemetery before it sank. However, more 
erudite research by scuba divers suggests that the cross 
was deliberately placed some decades ago to add to 
the tourism value of the reef. Whether old or relatively 
new, the aquatic inhabitants of the reef appear 
unconcerned about the age of the cross or its purpose.

What was of more concern to me was that, although 
the local guides obviously knew their reef geography 
& inhabitants well, they had not been trained in low-
impact reef exploration: twice, one of our guides stood 
on top of hard corals so that he could point out certain 
nearby highlights; and, he was quick to pick up slow-
moving creatures (such as large sea cucumbers) and 
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Snorkeling Camiguin the corals and small reef fish are abundant 
and beautiful
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Above: Manong Icoy 
knows every aquatic 
resident of the Man-
tigue Island reef as if 
they were his family

Above Right: Giant 
clams with blue 
gapes at the Sunken 
Cemetery

Table top corals vary 
in size from one (like 
these) to eight meters 
across

present them to my camera . . . I declined to photograph 
anything he picked-up in the remote hope that this 
may discourage him.

Our final snorkeling location was at Mantigue Island, 
off the municipality of Mahinog. Mantigue Island is, in 
my opinion, a most beautiful and exciting snorkeling 
destination.

Starting out from the white sand beach, into the Marine 
Protected Area, to the south of Mantigue Island, we 
first finned over lush seagrasses and expanses of white 
sand where, every so often, a small coral mound could 
be found . . . home to Nemo and his cousins. Farther 
out from the beach are large coral mounds, with a mixture 
of hard and soft corals. At the perimeter, where the reef 
edge dropped away to maybe 15 meters, are dramatic 
coral structures.

All manner and color of small reef fish are evident 
around the large coral mounds, while near the perimeter 
are patrolling shoals of larger fish, such as black-spot 
snapper, jacks and talakitok. In the sandy patches 
between the large coral mounds were giant clams with 
golden, jeweled gapes. Large parrot fish and grouper 

go about their business around the coral, and I would 
not have been surprised to see a shark or a ray cruising 
the deeper regions of the reef. However, according to 
local guides, shark and rays are extremely rare in the 
waters off Camiguin Island in modern times.

At the northeastern corner of the marine protected 
area are some of the largest table-top coral formations 
I have ever seen – easily rivaling those off Sombrero 
Island, near Anilao, Batangas. Measuring up to an 
estimated eight meters across, and layered like some 
Isaac Asimov inspired spaceport, these coral forms 
must have taken a century (or more) to grow to this 
size. Sadly, there was also evidence of recent damage 
(from poachers we were told) to some of the structures. 
Nonetheless, the vista of corals and shoals of shimmering 
fish is awe-inspiring, and without doubt the highlight 
of our snorkeling adventure around Camiguin.

On Mantigue Island, all the snorkeling gear you need 
can be rented from the local guides for a modest fee. 
The guides also operate a glass-bottom boat - for those 
who prefer not to get wet - but, if you only observe 
here without immersion, you will be missing much more 
than half the fun.

An area that we did not get to visit, because we ran out 
of time, was the area off the southern municipality of 
Guinsiliban. The Giant Clams Sanctuary at Guinsiliban is 
home to so many giant clams that the seabed is reported 
to gape for miles. Before Typhoon Pablo (December, 
2012), there were as many as 2700 giants clams happily 
filtering their lives away; it is now reported that 
as many as 200 clams, including the absolute giant, 
Tridacna Gigas, may have been lost in the storm.

While on the subject of Typhoon Pablo (and Tropical 
Storm Washi; December, 2011), we happened upon a 
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Shoals of talakitok and 
other mid-size pelagics 
can be easily found 
around Camiguin

field of reef buds (concrete artificial reef structures) 
beside the highway, in the municipality of Mambajao. 
Curious as to their purpose, our subsequent inquiries 
determined that they were destined for deployment for 
reef rehabilitation in three, storm damaged areas: Tupsan 
Grande, Magting and Baylao. In a project known as 
“Code Blue Camiguin”, 150 reef buds are to be placed 
in each area; the manufacture of the reef buds is funded 
by the national government. Snorkeling Camiguin will 
definitely get even better as time goes by.

Scuba Diving Camiguin

For most of this information about scuba diving around 
Camiguin we are indebted to the dive masters at Action 
Geckos Adventure & Dive Resort, for we had no time 
to take a plunge ourselves, despite spending a whole 
week on the island.

There are six active dive shops on Camiguin Island and 
most of them are located on the North and East coasts 
- closest to the airport (Mambajao) and the ferry port 
(Mahinog). The two longest established are Action 
Geckos Adventure & Dive Resort and Johnny’s Dive 
& Fun; the newest is the Volcan Beach Eco-Retreat & 
Dive Center, which, strangely, is the only dive shop with 

a house-reef. All dive shops are PADI certified, to one 
level or another, and all offer PADI scuba diving courses 
for: Open Water Diver, Advanced, Dive Master and 
some specialty courses. There are no Technical Diving 
courses currently offered in Camiguin, largely because 
there are few areas where the water is deeper than 20 
meters.

Depending on whether you visit during the Amihan 
(November to May) or the Habagat (June to October), 
you will be able to easily access at least ten of the, 
more than twenty, recognized dive sites around the 
island. The three most popular scuba diving areas 
around Camiguin Island are the Sunken Cemetery Reef, 
Mantigue Island and White Island. It is suggested that 
the most interesting dive site, for the recreational scuba 
diver, is the Black Forest, off the eastern tip of White 
Island.

What makes Camiguin almost completely unique as a 
scuba diving destination is the wide variety of under-
water topography that is accessible, in waters of up to 
18 meters in depth. The lava formations, especially near 
the Sunken Cemetery, are considered to be a highlight 
of any scuba diving adventure in Camiguin.

If there is something else that makes the Camiguin 
scuba diving adventure most desirable, it is that scuba 
diving here is relatively new and not yet well publicized. 
As a result, wherever you choose to dive, your diving 
party will probably be the only one at a given dive site, 
providing plenty of time to see marine life in a more 
natural and undisturbed setting.

If you are looking for small and medium size fish 
action then Camiguin is for you. Almost every specie 
of small and medium size, tropical reef fish are found 
here, although many are seasonal visitors. Larger marine 
creatures you may encounter are: turtles (especially 
Hawksbill and Green turtles) and whale sharks (when 
the surrounding seas are plankton rich from November 
to March).

Highlights of Camiguin scuba diving could be: ghost 
pipefish, frogfish, seahorses, nudibranchs and Mandarin 
fish (esp. White Island); and, a range of hard and soft 
corals as diverse as the trees in the lush rainforest 
ashore. However, where a decade ago everything was 
predictable (in terms of what you could find where), 
because of irresponsible fishing practices and poaching 
by fishermen from nearby provinces, the predictability of 
any given location is reduced and dive masters are now 
more inclined to use the phrase “might see” instead 
of “will see” during briefing sessions . . . not because 
the species have been fished-out but because the fish 
(esp. larger fish) are more wary of humans within their 
realm.

Wreck diving Camiguin offers somewhat limited 
opportunities, as the only shipwrecks that have so far 
been discovered here are those of a small sailing yacht 
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yet covered with growth. But, muck-diving enthusiasts 
(scuba divers who want to photograph small marine 
creatures that shelter and feed near the seafloor) will 
find much to pixelate around the wrecks.

Finally, more for its entertainment value than for its out-
standing beauty, there is an underwater hot-spring that 
is particularly popular with recreational scuba divers.

Overall, Camiguin is considered to be an excellent location 
for learning to scuba dive, because the visibility is good 
and the currents (in almost all areas) are minimal. For 
experienced scuba divers, Camiguin offers underwater 
vistas that are rarely found in other places in Asia. 

Kayaking Camiguin

Camiguin offers some very picturesque areas for kayaking 
enthusiasts and as we toured the island we discovered 
that many resorts (particularly the longer established 
resorts, like the Paras Beach Resort) either, have 
already or, are about to acquire, kayaks for rent. 

Kayaks, are very much approved of by local municipalities 
because, unlike jetskis and banana boats, they are 
rightly considered low-impact tourist water toys. A 
point that was emphasized by Ms. Evelyn Deguit and 
her team, who are providing technical advice to the 

Camiguin Coastal Resources Management Project 
(CCRMP), from their headquarters in Mambajao. The 
CCRMP is a project funded by the New Zealand Aid 
Programme.

Our first kayak Camiguin experience is highlighted on 
the front cover of this magazine, where Ms. Amadea 
Piatti is pictured with a sea-kayak in the lagoon at 
White Island. Although not available for rent on White 
Island itself, you can easily rent a kayak from the Paras 
Beach Resort (or later this year from the newly opened 
Dreamland Beach Resort nearby) and paddle out to 
White Island instead of taking a noisy (without silencer) 
motor-banka boat.

Currently, the main kayaking center, where you can easily 
rent kayaks, is located at the Taguines Lagoon, Mahinog. 
The Taguines Lagoon is effectively a man-made, sea-
water lake that was created when the circumferential 
road was completed around Camiguin Island. The road-
way was constructed across the mouth of a pre-existing, 
small bay, adjacent to Benoni Port (the main ferry port 
of Camiguin). Some reports suggest that the bay itself 
marks the remains of an ancient volcanic vent.

At the Taguines Aquasports Center you can rent kayaks 
and paddle around the lagoon or paddle out, under the 
roadway bridge (at low tide), to venture farther afield . . . 
perhaps to the Boardwalk mangrove area, where some 
of the huge mangroves are more than a century old. 
Also at the Taguines Lagoon you can rent a sea-kayak 
from the Laguna Lodge - a cozy, Balinese style resort, 
with commanding views across the Lagoon.

Around Camiguin Island there are many reasons to enjoy 
paddling a kayak and the more adventurous will no 
doubt paddle out to Mantigue Island . . . if for no other 
reason than to avoid using the noisy motor-bankas. 

One of the features of vacation accommodation 
around Camiguin Island is the large numbers of home-
stays, lodges and inns. Almost every village has at least 
a couple of homestays, for tourists on a budget. If I was 
to look into a crystal ball I could imagine it possible to 
actually have a kayaking, adventure vacation, paddling 
from village to village and staying at a different home-
stay every night. Something to come back for?

White Island Camiguin

Camiguin’s famed White Island is exactly that: a pure 
white, crescent shaped, sandbar island, almost all of 
which is visible above water during high tide, about a 
five-minute boat ride from Mambajao town or from 
many of the beach resorts dotted along the Northern 
shores of Camiguin Island. The crescent completes two 
thirds of a circle and a lagoon of up to four meters deep 
is evident, embraced by the arms of the crescent.

Some suggest that the sandbar island is so immovable 
because it actually surrounds the submerged rim of an 

You can easily rent 
a kayak from many 
resorts to paddle to 
White Island
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imposed so that the island would in future be kept 
white for everyone . . . but now only for enjoyment 
during daylight.

We visited Camiguin’s White Island at sunrise and 
pixelated its beauty, above and below the waterline.

Mantigue Island Camiguin

Camiguin’s Mantigue Island will one day soon become 
a protected area, both within its waters and throughout 
its tropical interior; today, it is only partially protected. 
Mantigue Island lies off the East coast of Camiguin 
Island and is most easily accessed by a ten-minute boat 
ride from the town of Mahinog.

There is no power on the island, no fresh water and 
the people who currently live here do so without the 
permission of the municipality. Livelihood for the 
island’s residents is fishing and acting as tour guides 

extinct volcanic vent. However, if extinct, it is of little 
specific interest to Phivolcs (Philippine Institute of 
Volcanology and Seismology), so one must rely on 
anecdotal evidence for potential confirmation . . .

Snorkeling at low tide, over the open portion of the 
crescent, one can perceive a semicircle of rocky 
outcrops, which tend to support the theory of the 
existence of the volcanic vent below. And (even 
during typhoons), as the sand has never been 
completely washed away, for sure there must be 
something substantial keeping it in place.

To the East, a long sand spit extends from White Island, 
gently sloping for almost a kilometer and to a depth of 
perhaps ten meters. Surrounding White Island, within 
the deep lagoon and along the edges of the sand spit, 
are vibrant corals, seaweeds and seagrasses, home to a 
myriad of small and medium size reef fish and marine 
creatures.

White Island is a morning and evening place - it is too 
hot, with no natural shade, during the midday sun. 
From 6am until 9am a steady procession of motor-banka 
boats ply the route to and from White Island, carrying 
fun loving children and youths who take the chance to 
play in the apparently cleaner water. From 4pm to 7pm 
another procession takes young (and old) lovers for the 
romance of a spectacular tropical sunset.
 
Once upon a time it was possible to camp out over-
night on White Island, to observe the magnitude of the 
Universe in the firmament, to chart the planets & the 
constellations, and to understand the laws of physical 
being, which actually confirm one’s existence beyond 
mere faith. Sadly, past voyeurs and revelers made light 
of their responsibilities to the spirit of the Island, and 
left campfire debris and more. As dawn’s light eased 
across the Bohol Sea, and the shores of White Island 
were warmed by the rising sun, the full extent of the 
island’s distress became evident, and a ban was 

Mantigue Island as 
approached from 
Camiguin Island

Mayor Alex Jajalla echoes George Pope Morris’s famous poem and adds 
his own plea to help restore Mantigue to its former wilderness state
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to the scores of tourists who visit 
daily. The municipality of Mahinog 
want the few remaining islanders 
to be relocated to Camiguin Island 
and to rejuvenate Mantigue Island 
to its former natural beauty. Under 
the plan, the tour guides will instead 
arrive with the first tourists each 
morning and depart with the last 
group leaving each evening. Only 
a security detail will remain over-
night, to act as protectors of the 
island and its marine ecosystem.

The tourists who come to Mantigue 
Island do so primarily to feast their 
eyes on the diverse array of marine 
life that inhabits the reef within 
the Marine Protected Area, which 
encompasses the southeastern 
quarter of the reef - the remainder 
of the reef has been largely 

destroyed and or denuded through the use of 
unsustainable fishing methods and through poaching 
by commercial fishing boats from nearby Misamis 
Oriental and farther afield. 

Landing on the four-hectare, white sand fringed island, 
the lush tropical vegetation foretells an experience in 
tranquility and simple pleasures. Birds call through the 
trees & shrubs, and, during the months of July to 
September, flying fox fruit bats can be found 
feasting on the island’s bounty and helping to maintain 
the abundance of new plant growth through fertilized, 
seed dispersal.

On this gloriously sunny day in May we are guided 
around the extent of the Marine Protected Area by 
Manong Rico “Icoy”. Manong Icoy knows every aquatic 
resident of the reef as if they were his family: clown/
Nemo fish, giant clams, shoals of talakitok and jacks to 
name but a few.

Slowly navigating the reef’s expanse (snorkeling and via 
glass-bottom boat), I could see some evidence of discarded 
fish traps, broken corals and the remains of the occasional 
snagged fishing net. I was reminded of “The girl of the 
Sea of Cortez” (Peter Benchley, 1982), and Man’s complex 
relationship with the bounty of Mother Nature and a lust for 
profit at any cost. Surely, these shoals of fearless, banquet-
plate-size fish, cruising the deep-water perimeter of the 
reef’s Marine Protected Area, would have been scooped 
up long ago, if not for Manong Icoy and his associates, 
who have intelligently found alternative income through 
guiding tourists.

We ate a hearty marine luncheon on Mantigue Island 
and were able to offer some basic advice that may 
augment Mahinog’s plans for sustainable development. 
Strange to me it is that, despite the pervasive nature of 
the Internet, people still do not use it effectively for the 
purpose of obtaining information about truly sustainable 
resource management and development. Is this 
a failure of the education system or an inadequacy 
of search engines such as Google? All too often I 
discover otherwise intelligent people relying on hearsay 
and outdated shards of knowledge with which to guide 
their policy making.

Camiguin Spring Pools

Our first spring pool was the Sto. Niño Cold Spring. A 
concrete road leads easily to the location of the Sto. 
Niño Cold Spring, in the municipality of Catarman. The 
spring comprises a large concreted pool, up to six feet 
deep and a smaller, ornamental, paddling pool. A score 
or more of stalls, at the entrance and around the cir-
cumference, sell food and (supposedly) indigenous gift 
items. Here we had a rare chance to enjoy a local delicacy: 
salbaro – a thin, poppadom-like creation, made from 
cassava and dripped with chocolate (or sometimes 
coconut-caramel) sauce.

We feasted on grilled fish & native-chicken, and 
contemplated how the Sto. Niño Cold Spring must 
have once been such a pretty and peaceful place. With 
the school holidays in full swing we should not have 
expected more tranquility – whilst many were finding 

Above:A score or more 
of stalls, at the entrance 
and around the circum-
ference sell (supposedly) 
indigenous gift items 

Crowds were distinctly smaller at the Bura Natural Soda Water 
Swimming Pool

G
ir

lie
 C

er
va

nt
es

G
ir

lie
 C

er
va

nt
es



5757BOATING&
WATERSPORTS 

YACHT CLUB
ROMBLON



58 BOATING&
WATERSPORTS 

CA
M

IG
U

IN the shade of rented gazebos most appealing the entire 
spring area was nevertheless full of cavorting children 
and gossiping mothers.

Our second spring event is also found in Catarman. The 
spring-fed, Bura Natural Soda Water Swimming Pool.

The crowds were distinctly smaller at the Bura Natural 
Soda Water Swimming Pool and comprised, mostly, 
people who sought the therapeutic value of the soda 
spring water. According to the notice posted outside 
the entrance to the soda water swimming pool, the 
soda spring will cure or alleviate almost any ailment of 
the body, if imbibed regularly.

There are faucets placed at intervals around the edges 
of the two pools, where you can drink as much soda 
spring water as you wish, at no extra charge. It is not 
Schweppes but it is probably far better for your body.
         
The concrete access road and concreted surrounds of 
the soda spring pools are similar to those at the Sto. 
Niño Cold Spring, but the Bura Natural Soda Water 
Swimming Pool lacked the plethora of food stalls and 
gift shops. Perhaps this was the reason for the disparate 
number of visitors? Or, was it that the soda water is 
almost warm and therefore less stimulating to swim in 
on a hot summer day?

The spring pools here (as at the cold spring) are large 
enough and deep enough to function as lap-pools. 

If we were on vacation, and had time on our hands, 
swimming the spring pools could easily form part of a 
morning exercise regime. With our packed schedule, 
we had only time for a leisurely circumnavigation and 
a brief float. 

Our third Camiguin spring is actually a group of small 
springs that feed a series of inter-connected pools, 
beside the Ardent Hot Spring Resort in Mambajao. Set 
on the lower slopes of Mount Hibok-hibok, some of 
the Ardent springs are just a little warm while others 
are noticeably hot – the hottest spring fills a small pool 
at the lower extent of the series, and warms one in the 
manner of a good hotel bathtub.

Although the concrete road provides easy access to 
the Ardent Hot Spring Resort, there is far less concrete 
around the area of the springs when compared to the 
two previous locations. In fact, with the large, mature, 
vaulting trees providing ample shade, and with the 
edges of the pools lined with stone and gravel path-
ways, it is as close to natural as one can get when one 
considers it is one of the longest established (circa 
1982) tourist destinations on Camiguin Island. Forest 
birds can be heard in the vicinity and the cool mountain 
air brings refreshment to the body as the bird song 
does to the soul.

We soaked up 30 minutes of Mount Hibok-hibok’s 
volcanic warmth before climbing the stone pathway, 
through the tropical garden, to the restaurant and 

Above: Sto. Niño Cold 
Spring ornamental pool

Above Right: Ardent 
Hot Spring Resort with 
vaulting trees providing 
ample shade
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PADDLE - PEDAL - SAIL

HOBIE PHILIPPINES

Kayaks - Sailboats - Parts - Accessories

SHOWROOM:  2F BMW Autozentrum, Commerce Avenue, Ayala Alabang, Muntinlupa City 4037769
                                          

EMAIL: hobie@e-2-door.com  PHONE: (632) 867-8608  MOBILE: +63-918-9999-E2D
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cottages that make the resort quite a pleasant vacation 
retreat.

We were introduced to Mr. Eldo Ladera, the supervisor 
of the spring resort, who virtually insisted that we visit 
the Papillon Garden butterfly house, located within the 
facility.

The Papillon Garden butterfly house is not so large 
but has a breeding program for selected species. The 
purpose of the breeding program is not to protect rare 
or threatened species on the island, but to enable a 
cottage industry: offering butterflies for release at 
wedding ceremonies, instead of flocks of white doves. 
Butterfly eggs are harvested from within the butterfly 
house, then hatched and the caterpillars are fed until 
they pupate, before finally emerging as butterflies. For 
Php35 per butterfly, you can have multiple hundreds 
of colorful butterflies released to enchant your wedding 
guests, without the risk of white-dove guano 
unexpectedly landing on your wedding cake.

Eldo then offered to show us the construction site of 
the resort’s upcoming attraction: a botanical and 
zoological garden - intended to house the island’s 
endemic (and other) wild animals and plants for public 
display. Our discourse on the subject exposed only a 
vague intent to use the zoological garden for the 
purpose of serious education, we therefore declined 
his offer and suggested that the current funding gap, 
that had temporarily stalled the project’s completion, 
may contain a message from the spirits of the forest.

Other Water Sports Camiguin

In the Taguines Lagoon, in addition to kayaks, you can 
rent paddle boats and rowing boats for a fun day on 

the water with friends. For a very modest fee, a couple 
or a barkada group can rent these boats for a pleasant 
exploration of the mangroves and to watch as Brahminy 
kites soar and swoop to catch their merienda.

While Evelyn Deguit is busily encouraging low-impact 
water sports, not everyone is listening. At the Paras 
Beach Resort and at Dreamland Beach Resort and else-
where, you can rent high powered jetskis to zip across 
the kilometer of water that separates White Island from 
Camiguin Island. 

Unlike in most other Philippine vacation destinations, 
where the numbers of other water sports users make 
unregulated jetskiing dangerous, there is as yet no 
designated jetskiing area and the only limits to your 
enjoyment of jetskis in Camiguin are the amount of fuel 
that the craft can carry and the depth of your pocket.

Paras Beach Resort, being one of the most established 
resorts on the island, has learned to be all things to 
all people, so it also offers wakeboarding and banana 
boat riding for those who feel the need for speed on 
the water.

Zipline Camiguin

We do not normally feature ziplines in our water sports 
line up but the Camiguin zipline is a little different. 
They tempted me to try the Camiguin zipline because 
its run is almost completely over water and because 
team-leader, Ana, was so enthusiastic to share the 
experience.

The Camiguin zipline is in two parts. First, a 
720-meter zipline takes you from the Queobe Eco-Park – 
a delightfully wooded area, on the hill to the South of 

Jetskis and more 
are available; here a 
banana boat at Paras 
Beach Resort
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the Taguines Lagoon, with a restaurant overlooking – 
across the western portion of the Lagoon, to a small hill 
on the North shore. They call this zipline a “superman” 
line because, at the outset you are loaded into “bags” 
that cause you to be horizontal, in flying position, for 
the duration – a lot more comfortable than the first 
generation of zipline harnesses that encouraged you to 
hang-on for dear life.

Looking ahead from the horizontal position, the entire 
lagoon is before you, at the horizon is Mantigue Island. 
The transit time for an 80kg adventurer is about 45 
seconds.

An ungainly unhooking and dismount at the end of the 
zip is followed by a short climb to the second tower, 
where we were hooked onto the, 480-meter zipline 
that delivers you to the J & A Fishponds landing site. 
On this second section you swoop low, as a Brahminy 
Kite might, to within a few meters of the Bureau of 
Fisheries and Aquatic Resources (BFAR) research facility. 

The ending is more interesting on the second zip too, as 
forward progress is rapidly arrested just a couple of meters 
short a large concrete post that looks all too willing to 

Superwomen flying 
over the BFAR fish 
pens on the second 
stage of the Camiguin 
zipline

Would-be superman 
arriving from the 
720-meter zipline 
(stage one)
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splatter you if the arresting system were ever to fail. 
Transit time for the second zip is about 38 seconds.

At the end of a long zip, slowing down for a spot of 
fishing and a seafood lunch (or dinner) at the J & A 
Fishponds is a good idea. Here you can catch your own 
supper and pay a small fee to have it prepared for the 
table to your liking. J & A Fishponds breed most of the 
fish and other seafood that are available on the menu, 
including crabs.

The largest fish here – talakitok – are not available to 
catch but you can watch them at feeding time and, 
if you happen to be there on the right day, you can 
witness them being fished out, destined for the table, 
by the staff.

If you are a bird lover then you will have to turn a blind 
eye to the three Brahminy kites, kept in a small cage, 
near the entrance to J & A Fishponds restaurant. 
One can only imagine the depth of their distress, as 
they watch their siblings flying high and free over the 
Lagoon.

How To Get To Camiguin

To get to Camiguin traditionally required you to first fly 
to Cagayan de Oro and then take either, a direct ferry 
(about two hours) or, a bus & ferry (about three hours), 
to the Camiguin Island. The direct ferry service from 
Cagayan de Oro to Camiguin (Benoni Port) runs twice 
a day, while the bus & ferry service (via the port of Bal-
ingngoan, Misamis Oriental) runs about ten times every 

Above: A fresh seafood 
lunch (or dinner) after 
the zipline at J & A 
Fishponds

Left: Jetskis for rent at 
Paras Beach Resort

G
ir

lie
 C

er
va

nt
es



64 BOATING&
WATERSPORTS 

CA
M

IG
U

IN
day. The ferry from Balingngoan also includes frequent 
RO-RO services so, for example, if you are touring the 
Philippines by motorbike, you can easily add Camiguin 
to your destination list without leaving your ride in the 
care of a minder. There is also a twice-a-day passenger 
ferry service from Bohol Island to Camiguin.

Starting in April, 2013, Cebu Pacific Air made it a little 
easier to get to Camiguin, with a three-times-a-week 
flight, direct from Mactan Cebu International Airport. 
With the knowledge that Philippine Airlines in-flight 
magazine is planning a story about Camiguin in June, 
there is a good chance that there will soon be some 
competition for direct flights to Camiguin either, from 
Cebu or, from Manila. Flying direct may be the best 
choice as, from the middle of June, flights into Cagayan 
de Oro will deliver you to the all new Laguindingan 
International Airport, some 40 kilometers out of town, 
incurring a hefty Php600 taxi-fare.

Where to stay in Camiguin

Camiguin was once the destination for backpackers and 
the more wealthy Mindanaoans, who needed a vacation 
escape . . . nobody catered specifically for the modern 
tourist with a medium budget, seeking cookie-cutter 
resort accommodations. As a result, there are a plethora 
of homestays, lodges and inns, but less than a handful 
of up-market resort accommodations on Camgiuin 
Island. However, during the current (2013) season, it 
is reported that an average of one, new cookie-cutter 
resort has opened every month, so accommodation 
choices now span all types and all budgets.

Above: A few resorts 
have been built in 
harmony with the 
natural beauty of 
Camiguin - here the 
Volcan Eco-retreat & 
Dive center

Right: Fly direct to 
Camiguin from Cebu 
or, via Cagayan de 
Oro plus a ferry

Below: Paras Beach 
Resort is one of the 
older up-market 
resorts with water 
sports
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One general feature of Camiguin lodges, inns and mid-
range resorts, is that the older ones have been built, 
and are managed, in harmony with the natural beauty 
of the island. The up-market, and most of the newer 
resorts, use a lot of concrete to shape their existence 
and few allow the visitor to imbibe the original culture 
and atmosphere of Camiguin Island.

We stayed at three resorts: the Dreamland Beach 
Resort and the Paras Beach Resort, in Mambajao; and, 
the Laguna Lodge, in Mahinog. Dreamland is very 
new, with its swimming pool not due for completion 
until July; Dreamland has the prettiest beach we saw 
during our stay. Paras Beach Resort is one of the older, 
up-market resorts and has an established water sports 
center, which provides everything to entertain in, on 
and under the water. The Laguna Lodge is a small 
Balinese-style resort, where we enjoyed the best 
breakfast during our stay on Camiguin.

We also visited: Action Geckos Adventure & Dive Resort 
and Volcan Beach Eco-Retreat & Dive Center. Both of 
these can be recommended if you desire to experience 
native, bamboo & nipa style accommodations and 
hospitality. 
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The centennial 
mangroves at the 
Boardwalk could be 
your next kayaking 
destination
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Activity	 Jan	 Feb	 Mar	 Apr	 May	 Jun	 Jul	 Aug	 Sep	 Oct	 Nov	 Dec

Bird Watching * * * * * * * * * * * *

Island Hoping * * * * * * * * * * * *

Jet Skiing / Water Toys * * * * * * * * * * * *

Kayaking * * * * * * * * * * * *

Rappelling * * * * *     * * *

Scuba Diving * * * * * * * * * * * *

Snorkeling * * * * *      * * *

Spring Pools * * * * * * * * * * * *

Trekking/Waterfalls  * * * * *      * * *

Wakeboarding * * * * * * * * * * * *

Zipline * * * * * * * * * * * *

When	To	Visit/	
What	To	Do	In	

Camiguin

Department of Tourism (Camiguin)
+63 88 387-1097 local 120
camiguin.tourism@gmail.com

Action Geckos Adventure & Dive Resort
+63 88 387-9146
www.camiguin.ph

Dreamland Beach Resort
+63 917 430-4464
dreamlandresort@yahoo.com

Laguna Lodge
+63 929 522-1607
www.simplycamiguin.com

Useful
Contacts
Camiguin

Paras Beach Resort
+63 88 387-9008 
www.parasbeachresort.com
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Ecotourism means helping tourists to appreciate: local 
environment, local culture and local produce. Thus, it 
was with extreme pleasure that we had the chance to 
meet Ms. Ethel Bacolcol. 

After much goading, our tourism guide, Rambo Labial, 
told us of a lady who, he assured us, made wine from 
the most prolific local fruit: lanzones. A meeting was 
arranged and we joined Ethel beside the spring-fed, 
municipal swimming pool in Magting, Mambajao.

Wow Camiguin! Ethel offered not only her lanzones wine 
but also, unprompted, offered a spread of local delicacies, 
most of which were simply delicious and should have 
been offered at every restaurant, to every visitor to the 
island. If we had not met Ethel we would not now know 
about the local wild fern salad, banana meriendas, 
coconut deserts nor the innovative ways that rice has 
been traditionally cooked for Camiguin fiestas.

To be honest, even Ethel admitted that the lanzones 
wine is still a work in progress but everything else on 
her table has been eaten on the island for centuries 
and should, in my opinion, be promoted as Camiguin-
original on every resort menu.

Up to this point in our visit to Camiguin, almost every-
where the resort menus listed the ubiquitous dishes that 
you can find on any international resort menu, any-
where in the Philippines (and in most places around the 
World) - nowhere had we see a Camiguin Cocktail or 
a Camiguin Breakfast being promoted and, despite a 
profusion of locally grown fruits, almost all “fruit juices” 
were imported in cans. Whilst many of the ingredients 
for the international menus were necessarily purchased 
from local sources (although many were not), nowhere 
was the local culinary culture being promoted (except in 
some municipal facilities). 

We hope that by the time we return to Camiguin, as 
indeed we must, Ethel will have been able to spread 
the word and promote the local culinary culture beyond 
the downtown market stalls – the only place currently 
where her wares are readily available.

Eco-Tourism	
Tips
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Ethel offered a spread of local delicacies
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CLASSIFIED	ADS	from	PhP	950!
Power Boats • Sailing Yachts • House & Lot 

Businesses • Motor Vehicles
Call: 02 551 4587 / +63 918 963 8177
E-Mail: info@activeboatingwatersports.com 

(2007) 19 foot 8 inches LOA. Powered by a 4.3-ltr Mercruiser gaso-
line engine with Alpha 1 MCM Sterndrive, power assisted steering.
PhP1,500,000  0939-936-4045

(1995) 2-stroke outboard with a 
25-inch leg. 365 original hours and 
in excellent running condition. 
Comes complete with controls, Morse 
cables and instruments. Tacho, hour 
meter and all fittings to link up the 
oil drum. Spare impeller rebuild kit, 
spark plugs and oil. 
6-MONTH WARRANTY

Php 230,000 
0918-963-8177

Maxum 1800 MX Bowrider Sport Boat 
For Sale

PhP 1,150,000 Tel/Txt: 0918 963 8177

New 23-Foot Jetboat For Sale

150hp Johnson 
Outboard Motor

Regal Bow Rider Jet for Sale

 LOA 17 Feet. Built USA - 1998. Fitted with a Mercury 175XR Jet 
drive. All original documents available. In immaculate Condition.
PhP890,000  0918-963-8177

SeaRay 180 Bowrider Power Boat 
For Sale

SeaRay 200 Select Power Boat 
For Sale

21 foot LOA. Powered by a 300hp inboard gasoline engine 
(approx 100 hours) with stern drive. For up to eight persons

PhP1,800,000  0918-963-8177

Powered by a 3.0 engine (approx. 18 liters per hour cruising 23 
knots), 30 hours, with bimini top, fiberglass flooring w/ carpet.
PhP1,000,000                                                   0939-936-4045

6.5 Meter Aluminium Work Boat 
For Sale

6.5 Metre LOA x 2.10 Metre Beam Aluminium Work Boat powered by a 60 HP 
Mariner 2 stroke with auto-Lube, Forward Controls,,Electric trim & tilt, Electric Start. 

Sunbrella bimini. Supplied with trailer. Located Subic Bay
PhP390,000  0918-963-8177

23-foot LOA, 7.5L 550 Hp MERCRUISER high 
performance marine engine. Hamilton 211 
marine jet. New tandem-axle, full-tilt, road/
launch boat trailer. Located: Tacloban City
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