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FROM THE EDITOR’S DESK
Busuanga / Coron, like many locations in the Philippines, is struggling to 
balance the need to feed an ever growing population while protecting its 
environment for the future - if only so that tourism can flourish. Being one 
of the more well known tourist destinations in famed, “environmentally-
aware” Palawan, I had imagined that environmental protection would have 
taken root and that fine examples would have been apparent that I could 
promote so that others could learn. 

Sadly, with few exceptions, Busuanga / Coron has accomplished little since 
1999 - when I first visited its shores to celebrate the turn of the century, as crew 
amongst a flotilla of sailing yachts from Manila, Subic Bay and Puerto Galera.

The exceptions include: a marine park has been established to protect just one 
of the area’s many shallow reef areas; education about the long-term damage 
caused by dynamite and cyanide fishing has taken root and the practice is now 
almost non-existent; and, the Tagbanua, the indigenous peoples of northern 
Palawan, have been granted dominion over at least one small part of their 
ancestral domain – Coron Island – and are keeping the developers out.

Conservation comes at a price and, if we want more, we must learn to pay. The 
price of landing on Coron Island is Php200 per person and it must be said that 
the Tagbanua, on-station to collect the fees, offer little actual welcome apart 
from an unofficial receipt. The price of conserving the marine park is Php100 per 
person who arrives to snorkel and admire the very varied corals and shoals of color-
ful fish that would otherwise have been someone’s supper long ago. Most beach 
owners on the outer islands now also charge a landing fee of Php100 per person.

All of this is a far cry from the Coron of a quarter century ago, when 
Gunter Bernert was granted a mayor’s permit to operate Discovery Divers, with 
a handshake and some extreme, jovial skepticism. Then Mayor Enriquez 
was incredulous at the former’s answers to questions like: so your divers 
will come to spear fish? “no”; your divers who come to hunt for treasure? 
“no”; “they will come to marvel and enjoy and take only photographs”. 
Mayor Enriquez laughed and simply offered, “good luck Gunter”. The rest, 
as they say, is history; the Coron Wrecks are today one of the three best 
places in the World to dive on World War II wrecks (the others being Truk 
Lagoon in Chuuk and Scapa Flow in Scotland).

My journey started at the other long-time venue for Coron scuba divers – 
Sea Dive Resort. Sea Dive sits at the end of a short pier that used to be the 
farthest man-made protrusion into Coron Bay. Sea Dive’s once prominent 
pier is now dwarfed by the new “reclamation”, that threatens Coron town’s 
waterfront and for which nobody I found could offer a coherent purpose. 
The reclamation was reportedly built against the advice of the best en-
vironmental science available and the town’s once clean waters are now 
threatened by the depleted tidal-circulation. I saw no children swimming in 
the water off town’s piers as I had a decade earlier.

On the bright side, one Teddy Aquino is spearheading a move within the 
business community to form a functioning, enterprise-wide Chamber of 
Commerce that aims to offer the municipal and provincial government new, 
workable private sector initiatives with the objective of increasing eco-
tourism to replace the former livelihood of the community that has been lost 
through abuse, neglect and lack of education in sustainable practices. In 
Busuanga too, new developments at Puerto Del Sol Bay give hope for sus-
tainable progress and livelihood development without rampant destruction.

But before we get into all of the surprises found in the modern Busuanga / 
Coron, a few events are recorded here for their contribution to the spec-
tacle of water sports in the Philippines. Enjoy!

Sincerely,

Martyn Willes
Consulting Editor
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I arrived at the yacht club as the first day of racing 
was coming to and end, and relaxed on the veran-
dah, sipping a cup of coffee and clicking a most-
ly hesitant Internet connection. Sporadically the 
yachts came into the marina and small groups of 
sailors came ashore with faces that told the stories 
of how they placed in the race. In the vastness of the 
Subic Bay Yacht Club the many doorways absorbed 
these groups and, after a wave and a few words ex-
changed, they simply disappeared. Quite different 
from the boisterous post-race party atmosphere at 

Two Winds Three Races 
A Mast & A Spinnaker

   uring the week following Easter, a regatta  
is organized somewhere in Luzon to coin-

cide with the yachts arriving from Hong Kong, that 
have taken part in the San Fernando Race (or the 
alternate China Sea Race, depending on the year). 
The regatta provides an opportunity for Philippine 
yachts to compete against foreign racers, without 
the expense of going overseas. In recent years the 
regatta has been held in Subic Bay, because the 
visiting yachts prefer Subic Bay over the frequently 
windless Manila Bay and Nasugbu venues.

Race Report by 
MARTYN WILLES

Photographs as 
credited: 

K
at

ie
 M

an
al

ili

“Clear Start” for Cruiser Racer division



5BOATING&
WATERSPORTS 

the Puerto Galera Yacht Club clubhouse that is the 
signature of regattas there.

As predicted by windguru’s virtually-no-wind fore-
cast, the sailing breeze had been slow to arrive and 
the race-start had been delayed until the thermals 
built over Pampanga – a local weather phenomenon 
that makes Subic Bay a very desirable sailing venue 
for much of the year. The crews were overheated 
from their longer than usual sortie but all would 
gather at sundown, I presumed, at the Lighthouse 
Marina Resort for the daily prize giving. However, at 
the Lighthouse, only half the crews and boats were 
represented and some of the prize winners were ap-
parently too tired to attend.

As it turned out I didn’t have a boat for day-two racing 
but was invited to crew on Jeremy Simpson’s Shibumi 
- they were short a few. The start was delayed again, 
while waiting for the thermals to build, but by 11.30 
we were tuned in and racing for the start line.

A steady breeze from the South gave everyone a fighting 
chance of victory as we raced out to the first prescribed 
mark of the course, the number-4 buoy at the mouth 
of the bay. Super-racers in front, cruiser racers next, fol-
lowed by Shibumi and the rest of the cruiser fleet. 

In the distance we saw Frank Pong’s TP52 Mui Mui 
suddenly veer away from the competitive line and 
start to return towards the start; as she came clos-
er to us we could perceive her mast was not quite 
straight. As she came even closer we could see that 
her mast was bent at a very unusual angle. In fact, 
the super-expensive, carbon-fiber-composite mast 
was snapped in two places . . . the 12-knot breeze 
must have been just too much for her after the race 

A steady breeze 
from the South 
gave everyone a 
fighting chance 
of victory as 
we raced out to 
the first pre-
scribed mark of 
the course, the 
number-4 buoy 
at the mouth of 
the bay.

Free Fire’s progress 
more akin to a turtle’s

Frank Pong redies Boracay in place of Mui Mui

from Hong Kong. Not a problem, Frank Pong had 
another yacht available.

We continued racing and tried out Shibumi’s spin-
naker (not entirely successfully) as a reaching kite 

-  anchored with a tack-line at the 
bow, instead of the more usual 
spinnaker pole configuration. We 
just didn’t have the crew to do 
more. A long hot race later we 
arrived back at the yacht club to 
discover we had taken third place 
behind Serenity (Beneteau First) 
and a plucky Luzviminda (Platu). 

Mui Mui’s mast arrived a short 
while later, attached to the side 
of the Race Committee boat, in 
the manner of the great fish in 
the Old Man And The Sea. It was 
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unceremoniously landed on a marina pontoon for the 
curious to wonder at.

We ventured to the Lighthouse for the awards party 
at sundown but again the crowd of sailors was far 
less than a full house. Could it be that the absence of 
free-beer was hampering the gatherings?

For day-three I was in my usual crew position aboard 
Austen Chamberlain’s yacht Sorcerer. The skipper 
had blown in the night before along with the forecast 
moderate easterly breeze that promised to replace 
the thermal induced southerlies of the first two days. 
We were ready to challenge for the Commodor’s Cup 
with more crew than expected, as a trio of first-time-
sailing ladies had been invited along for the ride by 
one of our jib-sheet-trimmers. 

The ladies loved the racing and I handed over my 
camera so that they could pixelate a few other boats 
while I set about the mainsail and spinnaker sheets. 
They captured some great action shots of Doni Altura 
(Vivaldi) and Jun Avecilla (Selma Star) engaged in 
the friendliest of battles for supremacy.

The gradient breeze from the East is not as steady 
as the thermal-induced southerlies, because it arrives 
on the water after tumbling over hills and buildings 
which causes it to shift and vary in strength as it fans 
out over the bay. More challenging to sail, but if you 

catch the wind shifts just right then you can gain 
advantage over boats that miss the optimum tack 
& gybe points. During four hours of racing we maxi-
mized almost all the wind shifts and finished third in 
class, just fourteen seconds behind the second placed 
Vivaldi of Doni Altura and only two minutes behind 
the race winner – Challenge.

The easterlies stay overnight and throughout the 
fourth day of racing. The ladies had left us after their 
one-day-sailing-experience, so we were back to our 
normal crew size and in the gusting winds we actually 
missed the benefit of their extra weight on the rail.

We didn’t call all the wind shifts correctly during the 
first windward leeward race and were trailing a little 
at the second top mark. We would have to be skillful 
with the last spinnaker run to recover lost ground.

On rounding the mark and hoisting our spinnaker, it 
momentarily caught on the lifelines and a small tear 
was evident as the halyard was hauled skyward; as we 
lowered the jib and the gutsy 16-knot breeze filled the 
fabric the entire spinnaker disintegrated into a dazzle of 
barely connected red, yellow and black panels. Wow!

We finished the race with the jib rapidly redeployed 
but the breeze softened dramatically towards the fin-
ish and our progress as that of Sam Chan’s Free Fire, 
seemed more akin to a turtle’s. We finish dead last.
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Sorcerer’s spinnaker 
before it burst to confetti
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In the final race of the regatta we were able to use 
our second (larger) spinnaker but the breeze was so 
variable that our to-windward sail wardrobe limited 
our speed too often. We were relegated to dead last 
again. A new and uncomfortable place for Sorcerer 
and something we have reflected on since. By the 
time you read this we will have already competed in 
the Independence Day Regatta and you will know 
that we have found solutions, even if we have not 
yet found a new spinnaker.

The final-awards-party was held at the Subic Bay 
Yacht Club, on the grand terrace, in front of the main 
clubhouse. For the first time, all the crews were as-
sembled and a party of sorts got underway, to the 
accompaniment of some local musical talent with 
an amplification system that featured an apparently 
uncontrollable volume control. Although the afore-
mentioned volume control meant conversation was 
almost impossible, most stayed to partake of the 
dinner and to await the awarding ceremony, where it 
was announced that: Judes Echaus’s Subic Centennial 
beat the visitors to take the overall Commodore’s 
Cup Trophy, Martin Tanco’s Challenge took the Racer 
Cruiser division trophy and Garry Kinshott’s Serenity 
(skippered by Ray Wolfe) took home the Cruising di-
vision trophy.

All agreed that the two different winds had created 
four good days of sailing. Our three races (out of six, 
if we had raced the first two days) earned us enough 
points to claim last place overall in the cruiser-racer 
division. Frank Pong’s good fortune at having a se-
cond boat available to replace the dismasted Mui 
Mui earned him joint-last place in the super-racers 
division. As for the spinnaker, we can only hope 
that it ripped along the seams and can be quickly 
repaired, otherwise Sorcerer may be a little overpo-
wered when the next racing breeze fills in. 
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Doni Altura (right) 
and Jun Avecilla 

engaged in the 
friendliest of battles

Mui Mui’s super-expensive, carbon-fiber-composite mast
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A feature of 
a number of 
sellers of 
pleasure 
craft was the 
trend towards 
building to 
international 
standards 
with imported 
materials.

Space here prevents an in-depth review of all of the 
items available for sale (which you can do yourself 
by attending the next Sea-Ex 2012), some of the 
more exotic offerings were:

The introduction of the Fairline 58 luxury power boat, 
offered by Fairline Philippines, that can be “bought” 
for one tenth of its actual price, and that offers the 
investor a return on investment that beats the bi-
kini off anything a bank could offer. The delightfully 
uniformed Fairline “crew” were only too happy to in-
troduce you to the Fairline 58, and to explain why, 
as an investment, it is unlike any hole in the ocean 
that you can pour money into – you actually get your 
money back, with interest (minimum 12%).

At the other end of the spectrum was the hi-tech 
Airush Monaro wakeboard, offered by Starboard 
Philippines, that apparently allows the avid wake-
boarder to out-perform all-comers when it comes to 
maneuverability and style when zooming off the wake.

Somewhere in between were: new sails for windsurf-
ing, incorporating environment-friendly, hi-tech-
material from North Sails, offered by Sun & Surf; 
Suzuki Marine’s award winning, lighter, more fuel 
efficient outboard motors, offered by Hexagon 
Distributing; new broadband radar and navigation 

Philippine Sea-Ex 2011-

Boat Show Review
ow in its third year, Sea-Ex 2011 lived up to 
its billing as the “Philippine Nautical Life-

style Event of the Year”. Millions of pesos of busi-
ness was written at the show, with tens of millions 
expected by exhibitors  during the weeks following. 
Whether you were seriously looking for a new boat 
or simply wanting to imbibe the nautical lifestyle for 
a day, Sea-Ex 2011 delivered . . . in waves.

Exhibitors came from as far afield as Norway and 
Australia to showcase their gadgets, equipment and 
innovative solutions to the challenge of enjoying just 
messing around in boats . . . and kayaking, and wind-
surfing, and stand-up paddleboarding, and game 
fishing, and scuba diving, and enjoying the luxu-
rious beach resorts that have made the Philippine 
archipelago famous as the playground for the dis-
cerning rich and famous, as well as for the adventu-
rous backpacker. Most exhibitors were offering spe-
cial discounts for orders signed during the show.

If you were not in a buying mode then there were 
games to play, seminars & bands to listen to, food 
to eat and, every evening, bucket loads of mojitos. 
Plus, there were boat rides and bay cruises and an 
exhibition of some of the best sailing skills in the 
country - portrayed by the youthful members of the 
Philippine Sailing Association.
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Words by 
MARTYN WILLES
Photographs 
as credited:

Sailboats for sale, 
young and old
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equipment from Simrad, offered by Norwegian 
Pacific Maritime, to get you to where you want to 
be without hitting anything unexpected; new fish 
finders from Humminbird, offered by Australia’s 
BLA, helping the game fishing enthusiast to enjoy 
every moment of his day out of the office, whether 
on a power boat or on an Ocean Kayak (you have 
to see the video); new low-cost chart-plotters from 
Garmin’s distributor, Marnav Marine; and, new “im-
pact vests” for wakeboarding and waterskiing from 
the Philippine wakeboard pioneer, Stoked Inc.

The hottest beach resort toys were definitely kayaks 
and towable inflatable things. Whether you wanted
the top of the range Ocean Kayak with a see-
through perspex floor or, a lower-cost INCA utility 
kayak, there were kayaks of every color and size, and 
they were selling like large & colorful equivalents of 
the proverbial hot-cakes. Flying-fish, banana-rides 
and rings of every size were also not just full of hot 
air – they were being deflated, packed & delivered 
straight off the stands at special show prices.

A feature of a number of sellers of pleasure craft was 
the trend towards building to international standards 
with imported materials. Subic Bay Freeport based 
Philippine Fiberglass for example, a significant exporter 
of rowable/motorable dinghies to Europe, the USA 
and Australia, introduced (and sold a bunch and a half 
of) its export models to local game fishing enthusiasts 
and people who just wanted to get from boat to shore 
with an assurance of reliability and safety. 

In the larger boat range, ACS, also based in Subic Bay 
Freeport, showcased its superb 10-meter Hammerhead 
RIB. Mostly destined for export, Hammerhead RIBs 
are now delivering family & friends to exotic resort 
destinations all around the World. Hammerhead’s 
reputation for incorporating only the finest materials 
and employing the most skilled craftsmen has made 
it one of the Philippines’ top exporters of premium-
quality RIBs.

International boat brands in evidence were: (power) 
Glastron, Princess, Chaparral & Azimut; and, (sailing/
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Commander XT
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sports) Beneteau, Lagoon & Hobie. If your budget 
was a little more modest then local boat designers 
and builders (Trevally Boats, Stoneworks, Tronqued 
Boats and Navigator Marine) were eagerly offering 
RIBS and powered cruising boats that looked almost 
as good as anything imported. 

Alongside the jet-skis of Sea-Doo, Sea-Jet and 
Suzuki were the newly introduced sjX jet-boats from 
the USA. Not so much a pleasure craft but definitely a 
fast and furious means to get you to your destination. 
sjX Boats, offered by Overgaard, are more famous as 
high-speed, shallow-water rescue & patrol boats.

If you wanted engines then you could find solutions for 
any size of boat from: Volvo, Isuzu, Cummins, Evinrude, 
Suzuki, Mercury & Minn-Kota. Complimenting these 
were gearboxes, clutches, winches, pumps and propel-
lers from the World’s leading manufacturers.

Modular floating docks & pontoons from manufac-
turers in China, Korea and Taiwan were very much in 
evidence and orders for them, from resorts and lake-
house developments, were reportedly brisk.

And if you wanted just a length of rope or a shackle 
then companies such as Broadwater Marine were 
on hand with a seemingly inexhaustible supply of 
basic chandlery items. Plus: skimpy Speedo biki-

Fun-boats in all 
colors and sizes
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nis; Mares goggles; C2 sports apparel; Zeal shades; 
Ipanema beach slippers;  Vibram fingered footwear; 
Aquamundo rash guards and boards; Flexiteak deck 
surfaces; NAMRIA navigations charts; Unilox anodes; 
Hyde for cruising & racing sails; Otterbox waterproof 
containers; Advantage Sports’ sunshade solutions. 
Even Shell Oil and Smart Infinity were on hand to 
tell you why their nautical lifestyle solutions were the 
best in the archipelago.

Getting your favorite water toy to its destination 
sometimes takes off-road power and grit. The Can-Am 
off-road vehicles certainly look the part, and the 
Commander XT sports a towing winch, to help you 
and others out of tricky situations along the way.

My favorite part of the overall event was the 
sailing regatta, organized by the Philippine Sailing 
Association, which featured Olympic-class Optimists, 
420s and 470s. Children, as young as eight years old, 
were competing for the honor of standing tall and 
taking home a medal to prove that on-the-day they 
were the best of the best. These young sailors will 
be the boat owners of the future and their perfor-
mance either as individuals or as team-players will 
instill in them the mettle to take on life’s challenges 
and overcome almost anything that the World will 
deliver to them.

420 sailing
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If you look at the faces of the young boys and girls, 
receiving their awards on the stage, you can see that 
they are not only proud to be recognized as the finest 
athletes in their class but that they are also the 
soul of the nation’s youth. For many of these junior 
yachtsmen and women, who will one day represent 
their country in international sailing competition, 
this victory will be the sweetest, because it will have 
been won on Manila Bay in front of thousands of 
their peers in the present-day boating industry.

At sundown on the last evening of Sea-Ex 2011, 
the now famous Trevally Boats “Mojitos Bar” and 
the Broadwater Marine “Sausage Sizzle” got under 
way. Bacardi rum, 7-Up, sugar and crushed mint was 
shaken, not stirred, by a Bacardi-trained mixer while 
mountains of Australian sausages (imported to Manila 
for the occasion) were combined with onions, to-
matoes and roast potatoes. The feast was offered to 
anyone who asked and served to cement relation-
ships built throughout the preceding three days. 
This year there was a special addition to the sausage 
sizzle: two Texas-sized turkeys were roasted in the 
oven behind the Broadwater Marine Bus (actually a 
mobile chandlery store) and offered to one and all, 
complete with sauces from two continents.

As the last-night-party danced on towards mid-
night, everyone agreed that Sea-Ex 2011 was the 
best show yet and could only possibly be outdone 
by Sea-Ex 2012: 2nd through 4th March 2012. See 
you there! 

SUBIC BAY  Tele/Fax: (047) 252 5468  Mobile: 0929 276 3088 
Branches:  MANILA • CEBU • BORACAY • PUNTA FUEGO
www.broadwatermarine.com

THE  BRIGHT  RED  COLOR  GETS  YOUR  HEART  PUMPING.
THE  GENERATOR  RUNS  EVERYTHING  ELSE.

Compact. Lightweight.
Quiet. Low-RPM. 
Unrivalled Service and Support.

SOUND GUARD SST and DIGITAL DISPLAY 
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and women
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   hat makes yacht racing in Puerto Galera   
so much fun? Is it the weather, is it the 

after-race raft-ups & parties, is it the beauty of the 
Verde Island Passage or is there something else that 
keeps yachts (and chartering groups) coming back, 
year after year, to spend Easter in the company of 
the Puerto Galera Yacht Club.

For 2011, the weather gods blessed the 20th Easter 
Regatta with 10-16 knots of breeze, under almost 
cloudless skies. Fifteen yachts and crews came from 
the Philippines, Europe and the colonial antipodes 
to play boats in the Verde Island Passage. Even the 
moon cooperated to minimize tidal challenges and 
to present a relatively level playing-field for all. The 
only variable was the handicapper who, despite his 
claimed voluminous records of past performance, 
still managed to become the victim of his own cal-
culator in all but the last race . . . but we are getting 
ahead of the story.

For the first time since 1998 I elected to race the 
Easter Regatta aboard a true cruising yacht (as ap-

posed to a racing yacht): yacht Serenity – a Beneteau 
First 41.6, full of polished teak and scatter-cushions. 
Yacht Serenity is owned by a senior member of Cebu 
Pacific Air’s management team. The crew consisted 
of a brace each of Australians and Irish, plus a 
Filipina and an Englishman (me); we had never sailed 
together before as a team.
 
Being less than familiar with each other aboard the 
yacht, we took Serenity out for an hour on the day 
before the regatta to see how well we all communi-
cated and how well the yacht’s latest toy - a snuf-
fable asymmetrical spinnaker - might perform in the 
Verde Island Passage. We headed out through the 
Manila Channel and North towards Bonito Island 
before unleashing the spinnaker and watching it fill 
with a gusty 18 knots of easterly breeze. Wow! 8.2 
knots of boat speed with the apparent-wind a few 
degrees forward of the beam.

Beating back to the Manila Channel I was satisfied 
with the sails and basic on-board knowledge but 
I noted the potential challenge presented by the 

by MARTYN WILLES
photos as credited:

Cruising With In tent & Serenity
Even the moon 

cooperated to 

minimize tidal 

challenges and 

to present a 

relatively level 

playing-field 

for all.
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Yachts heading for the Haligi Beach finish
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limited number of winches, cleats and blocks with 
which to effect a rapid sail-change between the furl-
ing genoa and spinnaker. Being a cruising yacht, it 
would normally be expected that the sail-change 
would be handled sequentially whereas for racing a 
simultaneous sail-change is required.

Racing day-one dawned with 16+ knots of breeze 
swirling around one of the most beautiful bays in 
the World. Our course was North to Chicken Feather 
Island, West to Bonito Island, then southwest across 
the Verde Island Passage (to a buoy set off Talipanan 
Beach) and finally northeast to a finish off Haligi 
Beach – a reach, a short run, possibly a long run and 
then a beat to finish. When the start times were an-
nounced it was obvious to all except the race handi-
capper that for Little Swan and Xiao Long (Little 
Dragon) to be starting after the trimaran seemed to 
be somewhat unfair.

We passed  Little Swan and Xiao Long before Chicken 
Feather Island and, whilst Little Swan could have 
benefited from also deploying her mizzen, the fact 
was that limited waterline length was not to either 
boat’s advantage. Cocobolo, a similar design to 

Serenity, but two feet longer, passed us at the wes-
tern tip of Bonito and we really never stood a chance 
of catching her thereafter.

At Talipanan the fun and games started early. The 
orange inflatable, mark-rounding buoy drifted in 
the strong tidal stream, which made rounding it, 
without hitting the rocks, somewhat of a challenge. 
The Hobie 16 of Paul Symes and Windjammer (the 
trimaran) were successful in the rounding, as was 
Cocobolo; photographic evidence shows Tayana 
Lady was not successful but she claimed she was, 
so continued racing to the finish. Four others hit the 
mark and two used engines to round it; the mark had 
to be repositioned three times.

Serendipity, at that time in fourth place, on her at-
tempt, failed to tack her headsail and headed back 
into the oncoming fleet dangerously out of control. 
She passed within two feet of Serenity, unnerving 
our crew so much so that, when our turn came, our 
jib-trimmers failed to bring on the jib in time and we 
slid sideways into the mark - requiring us to round 

Cruising With In tent & Serenity
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Serenity sometimes needs an extra push

Serendipity out of control 
at Talipanan 

again. We could have gybed back earlier but the 
still-rattled crew were not ready so we instead gybed 
to follow Serendipity for her second attempt, with 
Kalayaan closing on both of us fast. 

The beat to the finish was painful as we had effec-
tively lost two places at Talipanan and all we could do 
was to strive to keep ahead of the rapidly approaching 
racing-class boats; we lost another place to Danny 
II before we breasted Haligi Beach, to finish the day 
fourth in class; we never saw the Hobie 16 or Windjammer 
finish – they were too far ahead. Back at the club 
moorings, we rued our mishap at Talipanan and the 
change in wind direction that interrupted our planned 
spinnaker deployment after rounding Bonito.

Day-two was interesting also because, with a softer 
breeze (only 10-12 knots), we opted to use the 
spinnaker from the start, out through the Manila 
Channel. Easily outpacing our nemesis (Cocobolo), 
we unfortunately lost the snuffing rope to the 
breeze and were forced to bring the spinnaker down 
conventionally – losing time and distance as we 
broached in the swirls off the end of Long Beach. 
During the beat back from Bonito Island to the Small 
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Lalaguna mark we were overpowered in the freshen-
ing breeze and forced to reef the jib. Despite bet-
ter boat speed and pointing higher with the reef, we 
still could make no impact on Cocobolo’s lead. After 
rounding the Small Lalaguna mark we decided to try 
the spinnaker for the run & reach to the finish – we 
had to do something to keep ahead of the fast ap-
proaching racing-class yachts.

Approaching the finish along Long Beach we strug-
gled to keep control of the spinnaker and broached 
a couple of times . . . but there was no time to make 
a sail-change as the racing-class yachts were all 
around us. We finished the day, without errors & 

as the only yacht to finish under spinnaker, in third 
place in cruising-class behind Cocobolo and the far 
too distant again Windjammer.

Happy that we had been able to use the spinnaker to 
some good effect, and happy that we had made no 
mistakes this day, we anchored up off the beach and 
invited the crew of Sandoway to join us. Cold beers, 
fine food, swimming and good conversation kept us 
there until the sun approached the horizon.

Day-three delivered a breeze that increased from 10 
to 14 knots before the start of the “along the beach-
es” race – around the Puerto Galera peninsula, South 
to Bulabod Beach and back via the Small Lalaguna 
mark. Serenity performed well and by staying out in 
the Verde Island Passage we had the advantage of 
the last surge of the flood tide – those that stayed 
close to shore (usually benefiting from a back-eddy 
when an ebb tide is in full flow) lost out by half a 
mile. Before the half-way mark at Bulabod Beach 
we had overtaken everyone ahead of us except for 
Windjammer; Cocobolo was ahead also by about a 
mile, having passed us soon after Escarceo Point.

Cocobolo generously allowed us to close the gap as 
she impaled the mark while rounding, but still started 
back ahead of us after performing her penalty. There 
was 12 knots of breeze on the beam and I suggested 
we hoist the spinnaker. With the larger sail area we 
slowly reeled in Cocobolo who, despite her efforts to 
luff us up, was efficiently passed at about the same 
place she passed us on the outward leg.

We gingerly attempted our first ever spinnaker gybe, 
in the lumpy tide-rip around Escarceo Point, and slid 
more confidently down towards Small Lalaguna . . . 
not knowing if we would have to gybe again but cer-
tain that we could keep Cocobolo to our stern whatev-
er happened. Two more inefficient but accomplished 
gybes and we were now actually attacking Windjammer’s 
lead for the first time during the regatta. As our two 
yachts powered along Long Beach towards Haligi 
Beach we rounded up five times but with racing-class 
yachts now close on our stern we had no option but 
to keep the spinnaker up, the winch-grinders working 
feverishly and our fingers firmly crossed. 

Windjammer reached the finish first but only because 
we could not shorten the tack line on the spinnaker  
– there was no way to attach it to a winch without 
losing power (and our momentum) completely. Rags 
crossed the line just behind us, followed rapidly by 
Danny II, Sandoway and Cocobolo. 

We were second overall and second in class on the 
day: Serenity celebrated.

The handicapper came in for some well deserved 
stick at the final awards party. Partly because he had 
given so much advantage to Windjammer, despite 

Serendipity within 
two feet of Serenity

Serendipity still out of control
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Windjammer’s similar run-away victory during the All 
Souls Regatta six months earlier (that should have 
had them adjusted down) and despite her perfor-
mance-handicap parity to Serenity in their home port 
of Subic Bay. And partly because yachts like Little 
Swan and Xiao Long stood no chance of victory based 
on their late start times and the type of courses set.

When the final results were computed, nobody could 
touch Windjammer. Our one victory plus two loses to 

The Hobie 16 and 
Windjammer racing 
for the finish

Cocobolo meant she was ahead of us in the final rank-
ings. Serenity finished third overall in cruising-class and, 
despite having the same number of regatta points as 
Rags overall, our performance on the last race was su-
perior and so we achieved third overall for the regatta.

After all was said and much done the real victor of 
the Easter Regatta in Puerto Galera was the sport 
of sailing in the Philippines. Superb sailing weather, 
great parties, friendly competition and a welcome 
for visitors that is found in few other yacht clubs 
around the World.

To the question then: why is racing in Puerto Galera 
so much fun? I believe that when so many people 
come from so many places around the globe for no 
other reason than to cruise with the intent of win-
ning a bottle of rum, the result can really only be 
enjoyment, amusement and pleasure for all.

The next regatta in Puerto Galera is the All Souls 
Regatta - the largest regatta for keeled and multi-
hulled yachts in the Philippines - held every year 
during the holiday weekend nearest Halloween. 
Not a yacht club member? no problem. Don’t own 
a yacht? no problem. Only know sailing through 
watching it on television? no problem. Just be at the 
skipper’s briefing at 9am on any race day and the 
yacht club will find you a place on a fun boat.  
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aqua-blue, turquoise and other subtler hues impreg-
nated the entire skyline from horizon to horizon. We 
were all agog at the wonder of nature, but knew well 
that this extreme beauty was the precursor to her 
overwhelming power, and destructive force. The ty-
phoon was building and pacing in our direction.

By 8 in the evening 30 knots of wind were hissing past 
and the wire rigging began humming. By 11 in the pitch 
black night, 50 knots sizzled and droned through the 
sinews of the alloy tubes that made up both masts.

A problem at the bow meant I had to go out on 
deck. Once outside I turned to face the wind and 
was amazed by its force. My neck was whipped from 
side to side like a loose cord as I tried in vane to 
steady my head and crawled gingerly forward on 
the side deck. The winds had topped out above our 
recording instruments…maybe it was 80 knots or 
more, but it was impossible to tell. I wore motorcycle 
goggles because the speed of the horizontal wind-
driven-rain had been stinging my eyes like miniature 
rubber bullets. My cheeks took the full brunt of the 
battering, and I had thought that my eyeballs might 
have exploded in the path of a few large raindrops 
had I been bare-faced. The storm peaked for three 
long hours from midnight until 3 am.

We sat numbed by the entire experience for another 
whole day, and then set sail for El Nido on a perfect 
morning breeze with a moderate sea. It was a great 
day’s sailing. It reminded me of the subtle mix of the 
sailing experience, perhaps summed up in the phrase 
“the agony and the ecstacy.” 

Coralled in Paradise
We had arranged for a sailing ‘friend’ to lead us safe-
ly through a stretch of coral off Coron town early 
one evening, since we did not have a detailed chart 
on board, and anyway he was an expert in his know-
ledge of this area. 
 
This was all a serious mistake, since he did not turn 
up as requested, dusk was closing in fast and we had 
no chart! In the tropics light fades fast and it is al-
most as though a light is being switched off at dusk. 
We were caught totally unprepared, but had no al-
ternative but to press on to a safe anchorage.
 
Suddenly there was a grumbling sound from below, 
and we realised that we had hit a coral outcrop. 45 

Words and photos by 
BRUCE CURRAN

Once outside 

I turned to 

face the wind 

and was 

amazed by 

its force.

Idyllic beaches, gentle 
fisherfolk, in harmony 
with nature 

The Jewel in the Crown -

the Calamian 
Islands

alawan makes up a quarter of all the 
Philippine Islands, with 1,780 of them sup-

porting just 1% of the country’s total population. 
The 128 Island of the Calamianes Islands Group 
make up the northernmost group of islands in 
Palawan, rich with natural treasures. This is whale, 
dolphin and dugong country and home to natural 
and farmed oysters. It is serious coral country framed 
in a tropical paradise. Exploring this realm by motor-
boat or cruising by sailboat reveals a water world that 
is the Jewel in the Crown of the Philippine Islands.  

Sailing in Paradise 
The magic of a sailboat is in being tuned to nature 
while gliding with only the sound of the wind and 
the water as company. The Calamianes is a dense 
group of islands, allowing for sailing in waters well 
sheltered from the open sea, with constant glorious 
scenery at hand, the occasional sand spit beckon-
ing for a stop, and isolated anchorages galore, hot 
springs on the menu, and a handful of relaxing re-
sorts. This area is truly champagne sailing at its best 
… when the weather is on your side.

Typhooned in Paradise
At 8.30am we contacted Rowdy’s net on the Single 
Side Band radio, to be told that we were heading 
directly across the path of Typhoon Axel, and that a 
second typhoon was also forming somewhere east 
of the Philippines. We had a possible window of 
24 hours to secrete ourselves securely in a typhoon 
shelter. We already had a contingency plan - essen-
tial when cruising within a typhoon belt.

We headed for Illultuc Sound on the northern tip off 
Busuanga Island, in the Calamian Islands. Soon we 
were in shallow waters fringed within mangroves and 
completely surrounded by land, with no exposure to 
the open sea and the massive waves that would be 
inevitable. Croft Original is a 22-ton steel 2 masted 
yacht, and we all sat on board and waited, having 
put out 2 anchors facing the likely direction of the 
oncoming onslaught. In the northern hemisphere 
where typhoon winds revolve anti-clockwise, you 
must face the wind directly and then the eye of the 
storm (the centre) is 90 degrees to the right. We had 
set our anchors accordingly.

At dusk we were greeted by the ‘calm before the storm’ 
with the most incredible psychedelic sky. Purple, pink, 

Calamian Island paradise beaches by the score 
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minutes later we had been unable to dislodge our-
selves and to add to our woes, the tide was falling. 
We could do nothing more till early dawn, when the 
rising tide would float us off naturally. It was a night 
of anguish, but luckily the sea was placid and the 
night was exquisitely clear with a thousand stars. At 
2:30 am we slipped back into deeper water and an-
chored in safety.

Later that morning our sailing ‘fiend’ turned up, and 
agreed to sail us around the coral to the proper protected 
anchorage between Coron town and Uson Island. How-
ever, another  comedy of errors was about to unfold!

As we motored along in deep water the engine 
stopped abruptly. I told those on deck to raise the 
mainsail, and to sail up and down till I could check 
the engine. The engine had firmly seized, so I stuck 
my head out of the boat to give them the bad news, 
and noticed that we seemed to be sailing down a 
narrow channel, and not up and down as I had in-
structed. Needless to say, it was our knowledgeable 
fiend who had decided that he knew better! I took 
a deep breath and calmly asked what was going on.
“We are sailing towards the anchorage” our wea-
sel snorted. There was no room to turn back at this 
stage, and then this rancid fellow spat out informa-
tion I did not want to hear. I began to think that the 
whole thing was a set up, and he was indeed deter-
mined to ring our death knoll!

“We will have to do a ninety degree turn to starboard to 
avoid the reef dead ahead,” he spouted. I thought he 
was joking. I smiled wryly at him, and was trying to con-
vince myself that this was all a dream. I was staring into 
the eyes of a supposedly experienced sailor. But then 
my memory was jogged, and I remembered that he was 
from another breed of sailors,…he was a dreaded ‘racing’ 
sailor, a person committed to speed at all costs, and to-
tally blind to other realities in the quest for winning.

I had always felt somewhat guilty about my smugness 
towards the racing sailors of the world, BUT right at 
this moment off Coron town in the Calamian Islands 
when this ninety degree turn was heralded, I had one 
of those rare profound moment’s in one’s life when you 

have a revelation about ultimate knowledge and be-
come a wiser man in that blinding light of understand-
ing. The ‘racing’ sailor from that moment in my life has 
stood far away from my own universe, and he stands 
on the burning deck of another planet, and never the 
twain shall meet in a pool of common sanity. 

In the real world we were aboard a heavy ‘cruising’ 
boat not a nimble racing machine, and we gracefully 
glided onto the coral outcrop and stuck fast under full 
sail! The ‘racing’ sailor looked perplexed and the boat 
heeled over and came to rest like a beached whale.
The story goes on, but eventually a skilful local 
Filipino bankero manoeuvred us off the coral shelf 
and toed us to anchorage.

Paradise Sailing
I am glad to say that these two Calamian tales above are 
only a very small part of the jigsaw of the overall sailing 
adventure. In all I have sailed 35,000 miles off the coasts 
of 5 continents and have revelled in the satisfaction of 
arriving at far away places having tuned in to nature to 
get us there. The wind dictated our pace and direction, 
and the state of the sea, from being becalmed for 13 
days off northern Australia, to surfing down 12 metre 
waves off the Cape of Good Hope off Southern Africa 
has made me a willing traveller and acutely aware that 
all of life should be a great adventure. 

In all my travels I am glad to put the experience of 
sailing through the Calamian Islands high on my list 
of worthwhile water journeys. I have sailed these 
water on numerous occasions, mainly by sailboat, 
but also on board the ultimate local shallow drafted 
banca boats. The Calamian Islands are truly a Jewel 
in the Crown of the Philippines. 

South of Coron Island lies the much smaller 
isolated island of Bulusan. I sailed in to one its 
magnificent northern bays, fringed with coral 
reefs, and dropped anchor. The night came in 
silence as I sat on deck in the totally calm wa-
ters. I saw a shooting star rush into oblivion, 
and the night sky was ablaze with planets and 
stars. I was on my 43 foot sail boat all alone. 
Suddenly from the greenery on shore to my 
right came the piercing sound of the noctur-
nal lizard called the tuko, that makes a sound 
exactly as the Filipinos call it  “TU-KO…TU–

Cacophony in Paradise      Words and photographs by BRUCE CURRAN

KO…TU-KO”. Sound is amplified across wa-
ter, and instantly my ears were ringing with 
the noise from the broken silence. One minute 
passed without sound, then to my left, from 
the other side of the bay came a retaliating 
war cry “TU-KO…TU-KO…TU-KO…TU-KO!”
This was all very amusing till a third party 
joined in with another territorial claim “TU-
KO…TU-KO…TU-KO…TU-KO…TU-KO!” 
The silence of the night was shattered forever, 
as the three lizards competed for status and 
pride of place, and vied loudly to establish 

their territorial rights. The battle royal con-
tinued forever and my intentions to be in an 
isolated remote anchorage, far from the mad-
ding crowds, beyond the bounds of humanity 
and far from the sight of any human existence, 
was totally overwhelmed. My night alone was 
quite unique….and I finally and miraculously 
fell asleep to nature’s voice sweetly resonat-
ing and rhythmic in my ears ….TU-KO…TU-
KO…TU-KO…TU-KO…TU-KO!

Croft Original
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Photos of critters 
taken by the author 
during the MAD About 
Us photo shoot-out, 
Davao Regional 
qualifying competition. 

Diving in the Philippines -

More than the usual
espite all the talk of the incredible marine 
biodiversity found along the shores, reefs 

and waterways of the thousands of islands that make 
up the Philippine archipelago, there is precious little 
to show in terms of an organized nationwide gov-
ernment effort to promote dive tourism beyond the 
usual spots in Luzon and some parts of the Visayas.
 
This glaring oversight in tourism promotions – which 
almost completely ignores the rich diving potentials 
in the more southern parts of the country – has long 
been the bane of dive operators in Mindanao. A com-
mon lament among diving industry professionals is 
that beyond what is being done by the regional heads 
of the Department of Tourism (DOT), there is very little 
support for their efforts from the national leadership.

Recent developments however, in particular the just 
concluded (April 25 to May 1, 2011) 1st Philippines Dive 
Seafari and National Marine Awareness through Annual 
Digital Underwater Shootouts (MAD ABOUT US), seem 
to indicate a shift in the directions of the DOT in rela-
tion to diving in the other parts of the country.

The strong participation of the private sector – led 
by the group of underwater cinematographer 
Marissa Floirendo, resort owner Joel Uichico and his 
son Adrien, and dive photographers Tet Lara, Nonoy 
Tan, and the husband and wife team of Mike and 
Bunnee Santos, among oth ers – has spelled the dif-
ference in bringing about this welcome change. 

These efforts at expanding the dive horizons in the 
archipelago has drawn widespread support from 

Words and photographs by 
CARLOS R. MUNDA,JR.

dedicated groups of dive enthusiasts, photographers, 
travel bloggers, and tourism industry officials. 

This was clearly evident during the week-long 
Philippine Dive Seafari, where the waters around 
Davao, Samal, Bohol, Coron and Anilao played host 
to some of the world’s most famous underwater 
photographers, including Robert Yin, Gutsy Tuason, 
Bob Whorton, Dave Allen and Alex Wu.
 
Steve de Neef, one of the Bloggers who joined the 
Seafari wrote (http://stevedeneefphotography.
blogspot.com/) of his dives in Davao that “The 
Philippines is known as a hotspot for critters (the 
small creatures of the sea), today it lived up to that 
reputation big time. Any underwater photographer 
would’ve had a huge smile on his face after seeing 
all the critters we saw on this day. On our dives to-
day we came across more pygmy seahorses, tons of 
nudibranchs, octopi, shrimps and crabs of all sizes 
and some nice reefs.”

This same enthusiasm was shared by all those involved 
in the project.  According to Joel Uichico, “There was a 
post event review and it seems unanimous that there 
should be a 2nd Philippine SEAFARI 2012 and 2nd 
Mad Special Edition. It will be better and bigger.”

All this bodes well for the Philippine dive industry and 
tourism in general. With everyone getting involved in 
getting the word out that we have some amazing 
diving in every part of the country, it won’t be long 
before the world realizes that there is so much more 
to the beauty of our islands than what can easily be 
seen on the surface. 

“The 

Philippines 

is known as 

a hotspot for 

critters 

(the small 

creatures 

of the sea), 

today it lived 

up to that 

reputation 

big time.
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Busuanga airport is found in the municipality of 
Coron and is frequently referred to as Coron airport 
– it depends which airline you are talking to. The 
airport’s correct title is “Francisco B. Reyes Airport”, 
after Francisco Reyes, a former mayor of Coron who 
is said to have donated the land where the airport 
now sits. The former Coron airport, located in Coron 
town (just behind the Kokosnuss Resort), was closed 
at the turn of the century because it was considered 
too dangerous for the larger aircraft, used to bring 
the ever increasing numbers of tourists to the area; 
the new airport is very safe and receives daily flights 
from Manila, with turbo-prop aircraft from three dif-
ferent airlines plus a collection of executive aircraft 

  hen the first of 22 Curtiss SB2C Hell-
divers, from the USS Lexington, burst out 

of a cloud bank above Busuanga Island, on the mor-
ning of 24th September, 1944, they had no idea 
that they were about to create one of the most inte-
resting scuba diving destinations in the World. Their 
intent was to give a fleet of twenty or so Imperial 
Japanese Navy support ships, ensconced in Coron 
and Gutob bays, a very bad day; more than ten ships 
were actually sunk, creating a treasure trove of won-
ders for scuba divers in the 21st century.

There are “Coron Wrecks” for scuba divers of all 
levels of experience; even snorkelers can explore 
one of the wrecks, that lies silently now beneath 
the tranquil waters. But Busuanga / Coron, and the 
more than one hundred islands that make up the 
Calamianes Islands Group, offers a lot more than 
just scuba diving. First though, let’s clear up the 
frequent confusion between the names “Busuanga” 
and “Coron”. 

Busuanga Island is the largest island in the Calamianes 
Islands Group, located at the northern extent of 
the province of Palawan. Busuanga Island consists 
of two municipalities: Busuanga (to the West) and 
Coron (to the East). Coron town is the seat of gover-
nance of the municipality of Coron. The mystical 
Coron Island is separate, located about three miles 
(at its closest point) southeast of Coron town, 
and is governed by the indigenous peoples of the 
Calamianes Islands Group, known as the Tagbanua. 

Archeological evidence shows that the Tagbanua 
have lived in the area for more than 6000 years; the 
Tagbanua will tell you they have lived in the area 
since the creation of the Earth, but that is another 
story, for another day.

ACTIVE WATER SPORTS  DESTINATION
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Words by MARTYN WILLES
Photographs as credited: 

Coron Island as seen 
from Sea Dive Resort



2727BOATING&
WATERSPORTS 

that deliver their five-star guests to some of the most 
secluded island resorts in the Philippines.

Coron Bay is the body of water bounded by: Busuanga 
Island, to the North; Culion Island, to the South; and, 
Coron Island to the East. The western exit from Coron 
Bay takes you past Sangat Island and out through 
the maze of islands and pearl farms that litter Gutob 
Bay, into the South China Sea. It is in the West of 
Coron Bay and in Gutob Bay that most of the Japanese 
ships were laying peacefully at anchor when the 
Helldivers arrived for breakfast.

Now you know where we are, join us on our vo-
yage of discovery that covers almost the entirety of 

Busuanga / Coron from the perspective of a water 
sports enthusiast.

After arriving at the new Busuanga (Coron) airport, 
aboard an Airphil Express, 80-seater turbo-prop, we 
easily found our way to Coron town without prior 
transport arrangements. The new concrete road 
from the airport winds through the hilly interior 
of Busuanga Island, across agricultural lands and 
through small villages, where a few fruit trees and 
small plantations are evident. The dry season is not 
yet in full swing but already the hilltops are largely 
brown and barren; valleys on the hillsides that have 

ACTIVE WATER SPORTS  DESTINATION

Weathered limestone, protected inlets and bays define Coron Island
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natural springs still show abundant growth of trees 
and shrubs – not the rain forests of ancient times but 
forest cover and habitat sufficient to give Busuanga 
a reasonable reputation as a Philippine birdwatching 
destination. Many areas of Busuanga Island are de-
nuded of rain-forest cover because of the open-cast 
mining of manganese that took place here through-
out the first half of the last century.

Our plan was to stay in Coron town for two to three 
days and then explore the west of Busuanga Island. 

A little more than forty minutes after collecting our 
bags at the airport, the air-conditioned people-carri-
er delivers us into the port town of Coron. It is mid-
afternoon and the sun seems to bring Coron Island 
closer to the town; the water appears more blue than 
I remember.

Coron town is evidently transitioning from a small 
fishing village to a modest tourist town: with shiny 
new banks, rustic bars and charming restaurants of-
fering international cuisine. Everything you need is 
seemingly within walking distance from your hotel, 
resort or dive shop. The reality is that not everything 
is available on any given day because most things are 
“imported” from Manila by cargo ship, and the ubi-
quitous Philippine apology “out of stock” can be oft 
heard in stores and restaurants throughout the town. 
If there is another challenge it is that the bulk of the 
wrecks are at least one-and-a-half hours by banka 
from the town, the furthest more than three hours. 
But there is another challenge that is just becoming 
evident to the new hotels that are blossoming in the 
town: unlike Boracay (where much of the new in-
vestment is coming from), Coron town is a long way 
from any beautiful beach; Coron town is still a fish-
ing port first and a tourist destination by virtue of 
convenience.

By contrast, our journey to the west of the island, 
to Puerto Del Sol Bay near the town of Concep-
tion, took us so far away from organized habitation 
that we could have been at the end of the Earth. 
The journey is about one hour direct from the air-
port or about the same from Coron town – half-way 
on concrete road and half-way on graded sandstone 
road . . . it will be quicker when the concrete goes 
all the way but that will probably not happen until 
the next round of national elections. The uniqueness 
of Puerto Del Sol Bay, from a diver’s perspective, is 
that it is much closer to the main body of wrecks; it 
is also closer to some of the more beautiful island 
beaches. Once you have forgotten the extra thirty 
minutes travel from the airport (compared to Coron 
town) Puerto Del Sol Bay will save you many hours 
of banka rides to island hopping adventures and to 
get to the best wrecks – the Puerto Del Sol Resort 
“house wreck” is just five minutes away!

One destination we did not visit on this expedition 
is the area around Maricaban Bay, forty minutes 
northeast from the airport and home to two of the 
more exclusive resorts on Busuanga Island: El Rio y 
Mar and Club Paradise. Lack of time prevented us 
detouring there but in truth (having visited there a 
number of times by yacht), whilst their accommoda-
tion is considered better than most, the same wa-
ter sports activities are available in Coron town and 
around Puerto Del Sol Bay and, if you are here for 
the Coron Wrecks then the travel time from these 
two resorts, to all but one of the wrecks, could prove 
tiresome.

WRECK DIVING
 
The Coron Wrecks are a year-round scuba diving 
destination and visitor numbers for diving are pretty 
much constant throughout the year. Much has been 
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Above: scuba diving the Coron Wrecks.  Right: banka access to the Maquinit Hot Springs.
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written about the “Coron Wrecks” and the enchant-
ment they have offered to an international cast of 
scuba divers and television crews, for more than 
twenty years. They provide a unique visual record 
of one day in history when a resurgent U.S. Navy 
was able to deliver fire-power of a magnitude never 
before seen in maritime engagements - through the 
use of carrier based, fighter bombers. Out of perhaps 

twenty Japanese Imperial Navy ships nine were sunk 
immediately and another sank shortly afterward, af-
ter burning fiercely while adrift without engine or 
steerage.

In the World there are only two other wreck diving 
destinations that offer a comparable historic wreck 
diving experience to the Coron Wrecks: Truk Lagoon 

Coral and fish encircle the Coron Wrecks
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DASMARIÑAS TRAVEL AND TOURS
Corner Mangubat Avenue, Aguinaldo Hi-way, Dasmariñas, Cavite, PHILIPPINES
Email info: dasmariñastravelandtours@yahoo.com.ph
Makati Phone: (02) 529-8208  Mobile: 0917-586-0047 
Dasmariñas Phone: (046) 432-0692  Mobile: 0917-887-0332

• Direct Bonded Agents for:  
Negros Navigation
Superferry
Moreta Shipping Lines
Cebu Pacific
Air Philippines

• • Sub-Agents for                   
Philippine Airlines
Zest Air

• Through partner IATA Travel      
   Agents we provide travel on all    
   International Airlines to all  
   destinations.

• Group or individual • Group or individual 
   Itineraries, Hotel bookings,          
   Passporting and Visa services           
   plus Ground Transportation &       
   Airport Transfers all arranged
   at extremely competitive rates.

For personalized service call our 
Dasmariñas, Cavite or Makati Dasmariñas, Cavite or Makati 
offices and speak with our 
trained, experienced agents. 

Want to visit Coron?
Arrange all your 

travel needs 
with Us!
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(Chuuk), in the central Pacific; 
and, Scapa Flow, off the Orkney 

Islands (Scotland). The Coron Wrecks win over these 
in two ways: the Coron Wrecks are less expensive to 
dive than either Truk Lagoon or Scapa Flow, and the 
water is so much warmer here than Scapa Flow.

The truth is that most of the Coron Wrecks are actually 
in the waters off the Central/Western municipality of 
Busuanga and not Coron. More are scattered around 
Busuanga Island, like “Black Island” and the Kogiozan 
Maru in the North of Busuanga, near Club Paradise.” 
It was Gunter Bernert who first promoted the name 
“Coron Wrecks” because a quarter century ago, when 
he founded Discovery Divers, the only practical way 
to get scuba divers from the airport to the wrecks 
was via Coron town. In those days, five-seater planes 
would fly mere handfuls of scuba divers in to the old 
Coron airport and return to Manila loaded with live, 
exotic fresh fish, gleaned from the then bountiful wa-
ters of Coron Bay, mostly destined for export.

There were other scuba diving enthusiasts who 
opened dive shops in the area, around the time that 
Discovery Divers filled its first tanks with air, but few 
survived the limited infrastructure and were mostly 
operated on a part-time basis until the mid-1990s. 
Two other notable survivors from those early days 
are: the Sea-Dive Resort, also in Coron town; and, 
the Sangat Island Resort, on Sangat Island, about a 
good hour by banka from the town.

Sea-Dive Resort is where we started our Busuanga / 
Coron adventure and its enigmatic owner, Jim Goll, 
entertained daily with stories of the challenges of his 
early days and offered insights into the more recent 
developments around the town. Jim’s experiential 
philosophy for living and building a tourist business 
in the Philippines should be published and provided 
to all foreign entrepreneurs before they arrive.

On the wall of the Sea-Dive Resort’s dive shop are 
sketches of the Coron Wrecks as they might have 
been seen by the arriving Helldivers, plus photo-
graphs of the wrecks as they can be seen today. There 
is also a gallery of Sea-Dive’s Filipino dive masters 
and guides, captioned with the number of dives they 
have completed, mostly measured in the thousands. 
The longest serving dive master is “Nonoy” who has 
apparently logged an astonishing 14,000+ dives 
since he started work with Jim in 1994 (see separate 
story: Scuba Diving For Love).

Each morning, the air and Nitrox tanks are loaded 
onto Sea-Dive’s purpose-built bankas to await the 
multiple groups of scuba divers who come from all 
corners of the planet to take the (typically) couple-
of-hours banka ride to dive the Coron Wrecks. On 
the day we arrived the divers’ languages and accents 
around the resort bar & restaurant included: Tagalog, 
Cantonese, Japanese, French, Italian, German, English, 
American and Australian.

Dive boats returned each afternoon and disgorged 
their exuberant diving guests. Laptop computers 
were fired up to receive pixeled images, uploaded 
from cameras, to be shared with anyone who had the 
inclination to watch. Whether you were interested 
in the coral clad exteriors or the ghostly interiors of 
these huge vessels, there was something there to 
captivate even the most experienced diver visiting a 
Coron Wreck for the first time.

Accessing the Coron Wrecks from Puerto Del Sol Bay 
is much faster - the Okikawa Maru is just five minutes 
away and the most westerly wreck (Nanshin-Maru 
tanker) is only just over an hour. The Dive center at 
Puerto Del Sol Resort also offers two new options for 
scuba diving enthusiasts: trimix and rebreathers.

Unfamiliar as I am with Mixed Gas Diving, in terms of 
performance, Luke Williams (Dive Instructor at Puer-

Puerto Del Sol Resort/ 
Puerto Del Sol Bay 
(inset) 
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to Del Sol Resort) explained that Trimix is the ad-
dition of helium into the breathable-gases mixture, 
allowing you to safely dive deeper by reducing the 
affects of nitrogen narcosis (“rapture of the deep” - 
as described by Jacques Cousteau). Trimix is used at 
depths past 35 or 40m and allows diving to depths 
up to 100m with correct training. By avoiding nitrogen 
narcosis, Trimix is like upgrading from a black-and-
white television set to color – you would never want 
to go back to black-and-white. 

The Rebreather gives divers six hours of breathable 
gases and therefore allows you to stay submerged 
long enough to explore the entirety of a ship instead 
of exploring it in separate dives. Another benefit, 
particularly for underwater photographers, is that 
there are no bubbles, allowing you to get closer to 
fish due to the lack of noise. Rebreathers have been 
used to good effect by Navy Seals for covert pene-
tration of “enemy” marine facilities. 

The only downside to Puerto Del Sol Bay is that, at 
the moment, accommodation is only available at the 
Puerto Del Sol Resort – not necessarily a downside 
because the resort is one of the more beautifully 
designed and located, with service & facilities to 
match. It is important to note that this limited choice 
of accommodation is changing rapidly, with two new 
resorts planning to be open for business within the 
year and another in 2012.

Whatever your budget, and which ever way you 
want to travel to get to the Coron Wrecks, Busuanga 
& Coron have you covered.

Are there any other scuba dive sites apart from the 
Coron Wrecks around Busuanga / Coron? Absolutely! 
Not only are there spectacular wall and reef dives scat-
tered throughout the Calamianes Islands Group the area 
is home to two of the most unusual scuba dive sites, of 
which one is considered totally unique in all the World.

The Cathedral Cave is accessed via an underwater 
passage on the south coast of Coron Island. Originally 
discovered by Gunter (some old hands still call it 
“Gunter’s Cathedral”), the Cathedral Cave is entered 
through a tunnel that starts at a depth of about six 
meters and exits into the cave at around ten meters. 
A sandy knoll fills the center of the lake within the 
cave; the “cathedral” is lit by a hole in the roof of the 
cave that resulted from the collapse of a portion of 
the cave roof aeons ago; sunlight streams in.

Barracuda Lake, on Coron Island, is the most unique 
lake in all the World because it features a thermo-
cline where cool, almost-fresh water floats above a 
body of warm, more saline water and where the tem-
perature gradient across the thermocline is around 
15 degrees C. Barracuda Lake is also the home to 
the only known barracuda that happily lives in fresh 
water; the barracuda is friendly to divers and is so 
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lonely that it frequently comes close enough for 
photographs. If you are a cave diver then Barracuda 
Lake also features a technically-difficult deep cave 
worth investigating, starting at around 30 meters.

CORAL REEF SNORKELING

Busuanga Island and the entire Calamianes Islands 
Group is surrounded by coral reefs. Most were badly 
damaged by dynamite and cyanide fishing during 
the 1980s and 1990s but, with stricter law enforce-
ment and education in best-practices, the reefs are 
slowly recovering in most locations. Many reefs are 

too far away from Coron town and Puerto Del Sol 
Bay to be considered accessible except by the most 
avid snorkelers, but we had the chance to visit two 
that both show how, given a decade, the reefs can 
recover and attract many of the fish species that 
were once here in such abundance.

Just ten minutes East by banka from the Sea Dive 
Resort is the protected marine park of Siete Pecados 
(seven deadly sins). The park contains shallow reef 
systems that were sinfully exploited by fishermen 
until a few years ago, but that is not where its name 
comes from. The origin of the name, apparently, is 
that a young princess of the area once entertained 
seven lovers and when her father discovered the ex-
tent of her carnal enjoyment so enraged was he that 
he cut her into seven pieces and cast her body-parts 
into the sea; the seven body-parts floated with the 
tides until they came to rest amongst the corals of 
the reef, where they promptly turned to stone. From 
modern observation, it is impossible to see which 
body-part ended up where, but that was not the point 
of the story – it is a tale that has been told to count-
less thousands of errant daughters since, so that they 
would hopefully be less frivolous with their passions.

Although there are some dead and broken corals 
still evident, there is no doubt that the reef systems 
are recovering from their former abuse and that the 
marine life at Siete Pecados is enjoying the daily 
visitation of snorkelers. Mooring buoys have been 
installed with crawl lines in between, so that even 
non-swimmers can snorkel above some vibrant soft 
and hard corals. Unfortunately, visitors are encour-
aged to take bread and rice with them, to feed the 
fish. The result of the regular feeding is that, as soon 
as snorkelers enter the water they are surrounded 
by a dazzling display of damsel fish with only a few 
other species in evidence.

Whether or not you condone the feeding of wild fish 
with non-natural food, Siete Pecados reef does pro-
vide the first-time snorkeler with a dramatic intro-
duction to the visual enjoyment and the beauty of 
coral reefs in general. There is hope that these expe-
riences will motivate some visitors towards a greater 
appreciation for what could and should be available 
to everyone, throughout the Philippines, once the 
sinners are prevented from abusing their own heri-
tage and our children’s future.

About twenty minutes West from Puerto Del Sol 
Resort (two-and-a-half-hours by banka from Coron 
town) is the Calambuyan Island Reef. Here the fish 
do not swarm around the visiting snorkeler looking 
for food, they simply go about their daily routines as 
their forefathers have done for aeons. As a result the 
variety of fish and marine organisms is greater, and 
the corals definitely appear healthier. The water is also 
clearer around the Calambuyan Island Reef because it 
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Coron Island’s 
amazing limestone 
structures extend far 
below the surface

Seven deadly sins 
marine park
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is far away from Coron town and the inevitable pollu-
tion that the town’s 30,000 population create. 

I could have spent an entire afternoon drifting on 
the warm, gentle current, watching the personalities 
on the reef doing what they do best – enjoying Mother 
Nature’s bountiful harvest. Calambuyan Island Reef 
offers a glimpse into the World that Jacques Cousteau 
introduced me to through his television documenta-
ries, decades ago. Plus, on Calambuyan Island beach 
there is a rest-house with a picnic area amongst the 
trees that enjoys either the cool amihan breeze or 
the slightly warmer habagat breeze, depending on 
the time of year; when not snorkeling you can take 
a siesta in hammocks slung between the trees that 
offer such a cooling shade. 
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Calambuyan Island 
beach hammock & 
picnic area

Indiana Jones? kayaking the mangroves
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If you only have time for one snorkeling adventure 
while in Busuanga / Coron then the Calambuyan Is-
land Reef should probably be that destination.

Are there other corals reefs worth snorkeling? Absolute-
ly. All around Busuanga Island can be found some of the 
best snorkeling in the Philippines. Ask the dive guide 
at the resort where you are staying or open Google Earth 
and zoom in on the Calamianes Islands Group – look for 
the light patches beside most of the islands.

KAYAKING ADVENTURES

Every resort we visited had kayaks but in Coron town 
nobody seemed too interested to take them out. Sea 
Dive had at least ten sea kayaks poised and ready for 
action; Jim Goll said that they only usually went out 
when an island-hopping expedition was arranged. 
Certainly, direct from the Sea Dive Resort, naviga-
ting a kayak through the fleets of fishing bankas 
and tourist boats would not be my cup-of-tea but 
there are plenty of mangroves and coves around the 
nearby islands to explore, once free of the port.

At Puerto Del Sol Resort there are no fleets of fishing 
bankas or tourist boats to worry about and Indiana 
Jones would have been happy to find himself on one 
of the resort’s Ocean Kayaks searching through the 
maize of mangrove channels for some lost treasure 
or a native princess to rescue, along the 3-kilometer 
stretch of river at the head of the bay.



3535BOATING&
WATERSPORTS 

(Malkatayoc, South Cay, North Cay and Pomalican), 
each headed by a rocky outcrop, facing the south-
west winds of the habagat.

The objective for the morning was to paddle the kayaks 
the mile that separates each of the four sand-spits 
and then attach the tow line again and move on to 
Black Island. However, between the islands, we got 
side-tracked by the corals and the marine life at Mal-
katayoc Island where, amongst other things, we came 
face-to-face with a mantis shrimp. Lunch could wait.

The mantis shrimp was once a favored aquarium critter 
because of its attractive coloring and frequently ac-
tive nature. The mantis shrimp derives its name from 
a similar forearm & claw formation, and attack action 
that is evident in the more widely known tree-loving, 
preying mantis; the mantis shrimp can strike just as 
fast underwater as its tree-loving namesake can in 
air. In fact the strike of the mantis shrimp is recorded 
to be as fast as the muzzle velocity of a 9mm hand-
gun. It is reported that many home aquariums have 
had their glass cracked by bored mantis shrimps de-
ciding to take on their own reflections – something 
they rarely do in the wild.

Try as we may we could not induce this particular mantis 
shrimp to rear-up and feign an attack on us so we even-
tually left it to go on its way to find some real food.

We reluctantly kayaked back to our banka and left the 
fascinating marine life that surrounds the pure white 
sands of the four sand-spit islands. We adventured on 
to Black Island, its wrecks and its mysterious cave. 

Lunch dealt with, we kayaked to the beach on the East 
side of Black Is-
land. Along the 
shore in the shal-
lows is the rust-
ing hulk of a sal-
vage boat that, 
long ago, tried 
to recover the 
wreck of the 
Nanshin-Maru 

Along the way Mr. Jones would have had the chance 
to glimpse green tree snakes and pythons, the oc-
casional monkey or monitor lizard. From high above 
he would frequently have been shadowed by a white 
bellied sea-eagle, hoping that Indy’s paddling would 
disturb some fish from the protection of the man-
groves, out into open water. But for sure he would 
only have risked being shot at by nothing more dan-
gerous than the simply amazing archer fish. 

The archer fish glides close to the surface, between 
the tripod-like arms of the mangroves, trying to spot 
beetles, bugs and resting insects. Once spotted, the 
archer slowly inches forward into the perfect firing po-
sition and then ejects a fine jet of water upwards at his 
chosen target, hoping to drench its prey such that it 
falls, disoriented into the water where the archer fish 
quickly snaps it up before it can recover. So prolific at 
times are the archer fish that Gunter recalls one day 
how a planked boardwalk over the water, beside his 
lodge, was so wet that he thought someone had been 
washing it down . . . then he noticed the archer fish.

Our exploration through the mangroves was taken 
towards sundown and that proved to be a mistake - 
mosquitoes were waking to the evening. Once upon 
a time, many bats lived in and near the mangroves 
but the advance of Man has disturbed them to safer 
locations and, with no bats around to gobble them 
up, the fighter squadrons of mosquitoes (and some-
thing called a nik-nik in the vernacular) instead be-
came the aggressors, and rose into attack formations 
as the hour of five approached: bare flesh their tar-
get. Indiana Jones would no doubt have known of 
this threat and would have timed his adventure for 
earlier in the day, so that he would have been safe-
ly back at the resort with an ice-cold beer in hand, 
watching the sunset with his rescued native princess 
and marveling at treasures secured.

The following day we embarked on what was the 
most interesting kayaking adventure I have been 
on in recent years. With three kayaks in tow, plus 
a family of adventurers and a couple of opportun-
ists, our banka motored out to Malkatayoc Island, 
the southernmost of four palm fringed sand-spits  

Mantis shrimp wild 
and free

Most interesting 
kayaking adventure
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tanker only to have its own engine fail during the re-
covery and be washed onto the coral reef along the 
beach, from where there was no chance of rescue.

Black Island is one of the anomalies of the Calamianes 
Islands Group. Almost all of the islands within the 
Group consist of predominantly rounded sandstone. 
Black Island in the West, Sangat Island in the mid-
dle and Coron Island in the East, are instead large, 
craggy limestone islands with shear cliffs and eroded 
overhangs at their circumference. Our research has 
not exposed a qualified reasoning for these very dif-
ferent types of rock occurring apparently randomly 
within the same group of islands.
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Gunter & Luke 
prepare to dive the 
Black Island cave

Ashore on Black Island our party includes two cave 
divers – Gunter and Luke - fully equipped to explore 
the small pools within the main cave. In the first pool 
a previous expedition discovered a tunnel, parallel to 
the beach, about four meters below the surface; only 
equipped with snorkel gear on that occasion they 
could not spend enough time below to determine 
the tunnel’s length or detail. 

The really mysterious thing about the entire Black Island 
cave is the marks that completely cover the cave 
walls and roof. The marks are apparently random but 
within them there is some symmetry, not normally 
found in nature – circles, absolute right angles and 
zig-zags of equal lengths. It would be easy to dis-
miss them as made by water dissolving the rock over 
aeons except that some, more common, crystalline 
calcium-carbonate deposits have covered elements 
of the marks, suggesting they were made many aeons 
prior to the calcium-carbonate formations and that 
the marks have ceased to erode since. This is not 
normal: erosion, in the presence of water, tends to 
continue unabated.

The divers explored the tunnel and found it leads 
nowhere exciting. However, they report that even in 
the tunnel, four meters below the current water level, 
similar marks are evident on the walls and on the roof. 
They transfer their attention to the large pool at the 
rear of the cave and disappear from view.
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On the day we arrived a fun-
session for two young girls (12 
and 14 years old) was planned 
and we hopped aboard the Juju 
Island speed-boat to capture 
the action (and a few spills) 
as the girls, not much larger 
than the board itself, beamed 
with delight at the exhilaration 
provided by zipping across the 
boat’s wake. The thrills more 
than made up for the spills and 
if we had had the time they 
would probably have conti-
nued wakeboarding for the 
whole day.

What to do after a day of 
wakeboarding? Why not relax 
in a natural hot spring . . . 
 
HOT SPRING HUNTING

One of my most enduring 
memories of Coron town from 
the 1990s is the Maquinit Hot 
Springs, located about fifteen 
minutes by tricycle (or banka) 
from the Sea Dive Resort. There, for the princely 
sum of Php5, you could laze away a whole day in 
the two rock-wall-surrounded pools, fed from the 
bowels of the Earth with water that was almost hot 
enough to boil eggs. The two pools overflowed into 
a short stream, full of juvenile fish, that met the ris-
ing and falling tides of Coron Bay through a narrow 
gap in the mangroves, not quite wide enough for a 
banka to enter.

Maquinit Hot Springs today has been expanded. 
The two original pools still exist but they now over-
flow into a larger pool, reminiscent of the old hot 
springs in Calamba, Laguna – waist-deep, with a le-
veled gravel floor and concrete surrounds. The small 
stream has been obliterated by the new, larger pool; 

The water in the large pool is not deep – a couple 
of meters or so - but as they progress, the walls nar-
row to a point. Well not actually to a point but to a 
“door”. An arched “door” is apparently obvious be-
cause the color of the rock that forms the arch and 
door is distinctly white in their underwater lamps and 
the marks that are present elsewhere along the walls, 
and along the approach to the “door”, are absent on 
the “door” itself - it is almost smooth. Definitely 
Indiana Jones fans they search for a lever or a key-
hole that might open the “door” but find nothing, 
so return to the surface to relay their discovery.

Kayaking back around to the banka, Gunter and 
family take the opportunity to dive on the Nanshin-
Maru tanker, while siesta-time absorbs the rest of 
our party . . . except the children who take the kayaks 
back to the beach to frolic.

By the time the divers return aboard, the sun is making 
its way westwards and downwards, and we must 
eastwards go. Our kayaking adventure is over. 

As we cross the expanse of Gutob Bay, past the newly 
created resorts for the rich and famous of the Middle 
East, around the pearl farms that litter the waterways 
from Black Island all the way to Sangat Island, a flight 
of eagle rays swiftly intercept our course and a great 
turtle surfaces. It is a time for contemplation aboard.

Could it be that the Black Island cave was in fact an 
ancient site of reverence? Could the marks on the 
walls and roof be “decoration” by ancient inhabi-
tants of the area? Could the “door” lead to the final 
resting place of a leader of great divinity? Will we 
only know the truth when a real Indiana Jones ar-
rives with the knowledge to find the key to the se-
venth mountain?

WAKEBOARDING BUSUANGA

The latest water sport to enter Coron Bay is wake-
boarding. This is the original wakeboarding - where 
you are towed behind a boat and, instead of zoom-
ing off fabricated ramps around cable parks, you 
zoom off the wake of the boat towing you.

Busuanga / Coron should have been a wakeboarding 
destination decades ago because it offers so many 
large flat expanses of water, but it is only in 2011 
that wakeboarding has officially arrived. The first of-
ficial wakeboarding venue is Juju Island. 

Located half way along the north coast of Uson Island, 
facing Coron, Juju Island is surrounded by large, mostly 
mangrove-lined bays & coves of flat water. In any di-
rection you want to go from Juju Island you can get-up 
fast, wake long and even pre-teens can learn the skills 
that will be needed for international competition.

Even pre-teens can 
learn the skills at 
Juju Island

Juju Island with 
Teddy Aquino (3rd 
from right, standing)
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the gap in the mangroves has been widened to allow 
up to two bankas at a time to dock, and a board-
walk has been erected to enable easy access from 
the bankas to the pools. Oh! And the price went up 
from Php5 per person to Php100 . . . although now 
you actually receive a receipt for your cash.

While the direct health benefits of the mineral-rich 
waters (oft touted in brochures) may be questionable, 
the enjoyment derived from sitting in a pool with the 
hot spring water caressing your body is obvious.

If you are interested to get closer to the original 

The enjoyment 
derived from the
hot spring caressing 
your body is obvious

Maquinit Hot Springs experience, and you enjoy riding 
on boats, then you need to speak to the Sea Dive 
Resort, Juju Island or Puerto Del Sol Resort, who will 
happily take you to a newly developed hot spring on 
the West coast of Sangat Island.

Entry to the Sangat Island Hot Springs is best made at 
low tide, as you have to wade through a tunnel in the 
mangroves to access the springs themselves – at high 
tide you need to be at least five-foot-six tall to be able 
wade all the way ashore, shorter than this and you have 
to swim a few-score meters through the mangroves . . . 
life jackets are provided for non-swimmers.

At the Sangat Island Hot Springs the dramatic lime-
stone crags of the island tower above you and the 
area is hushed by the density of the mangroves. If 
you relax quietly in the pool for a while, forest birds, 
disturbed by your arrival will soon return to serenade. 
There is something inevitably romantic and intimate 
about the Sangat Island Hot Springs that makes it 
far superior to the modern Maquinit Hot Springs.

Around Busuanga / Coron there are many hot springs 
yet to be discovered/developed - sometimes when 
you are wading  in rock pools or snorkeling over shal-
low reefs you will feel a jet of hot water suddenly 
caress you . . . it is rather sensual. Ashore, there are 
streams and waterfalls whose source is partly derived 

ADVENTURE CAMPING WITH A DIFFERENCE

JUJU ISLAND RESORT
Coron

 

Wakeboarding  
Rock Climbing  
Kiteboarding  
Deep Water Soloing 
& Other Fun Activities

For  more information, contact :

TEDDY AQUINO
Mobile: +63 908 728-6981, Email:  islanderxx@gmail.com
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from hot springs. I recall an afternoon on Uson Island 
in 2003 when, just before our ferry departed from 
Coron town for Manila, I was enjoying my last few 
moments or pleasure with friends, under a waterfall 
beside the beach, with the warm spring water sliding 
down my back and a cold San Miguel beer sliding 
down my throat – one of life’s perfect moments.

SAILING BUSUANGA / CORON

Sailing has probably been happening around Busuanga/
Coron for centuries but rarely just for the pleasure of 
it. Sailing for pleasure offers a diversion from the un-
derwater and more strenuous aquatic pursuits and 
is perhaps the most romantic way to travel between 
the islands of the Calamianes Islands Group . . . it’s 
certainly the best if you want to see the varied ma-
rine life at close quarters. Birds, large fish and turtles 
are little disturbed by a sailing yacht, compared to a 
motorized banka or speed-boat. 

Over a three-day weekend in 2003, I circumnavi-
gated Busuanga Island on a sailing yacht and I 
must confess that, if you are cruising to imbibe 
Mother Nature’s beauty, to enjoy the company of 
island people and to explore untouched islands 
and beaches, then Busuanga Island offers it all 
. . . but take three weeks and not just three days.

The Puerto Del Sol Resort owns at least one native 
paraw sailing yacht, built in Boracay, and hires it out 
to anyone who wants to see just how fast they can 
travel with the wind. The native paraw was once the 
only form of rapid water transport in and around 
the Philippines, and although the sail configuration 
has changed over the centuries – to provide better 
control and faster passage – the primary configu-
ration of narrow timber hull & bamboo outriggers 
has not altered much since it was introduced to the 
Philippines by natives of Borneo. Prior to the intro-

Puerto Del Sol Resort: 
native paraw sailing 
yacht built in Boracay
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duction of the Borneo design, there is no record of a 
native boat in the Philippines that used sails.

If you already have a yacht then you need to dis-
cover the Busuanga Yacht Club, located in Puerto 
Del Sol Bay and offering visiting yachts a choice of 
12 moorings, with different depths under the keel - 
from three meters to twelve meters. Puerto Del Sol 
Bay is considered a typhoon-safe anchorage because 
no significant swell can penetrate the inner reaches 
of the bay, and the hills and valleys surrounding it 
prevent all but the most tenacious wind gusts from 
disturbing boats at rest. One of the moorings has 
been fitted with a freshwater pipe so that yachts can 
refill their freshwater tanks without having to haul 
water-barrels from the shore. The adjacent Puerto 
Del Sol Resort offers accommodation and restau-
rant facilities as well as beaming (an albeit rather low 
bandwidth) Internet signal across the bay for use by 
visiting yachts. The Puerto Del Sol Resort dive shop 
also provides scuba diving, kayak adventures and 
mountain biking (especially to the nearby waterfalls), 
making it a yacht club venue somewhat unique in 
all the World. Coron town and Busuanga Airport are 
only an hour away from the Busuanga Yacht Club 
with transport provided by the Puerto Del Sol Resort.

Sangat Island Hot 
Springs, the original 
experience 
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Close to Coron town, a 
project of former Palawan 
Governor Joel Reyes has 
laid the foundations for 
the Coron Yacht Club. 

Less than ten minutes West (by tricycle or banka) 
from the Sea Dive Resort, the builders of the Coron 
Yacht Club have punched a hole through the man-
grove forest to gain access to the water and have 
started installing concrete piles that will presumably 
form the foundation for the clubhouse and the se-
curing structure for marina pontoons. Work on the 
development was temporarily halted when we visi-
ted but it is possible that, at some point in the fu-
ture, the Coron Yacht Club will become an upmarket 
sailing destination for those who can afford it.

Before the Busuanga Yacht Club opened in 2010, the 
only yacht-friendly-mooring location around Busuanga 
Island was in the vicinity of Maricaban Bay, with 
moorings maintained by the El Rio y Mar Island Re-
sort and Club Paradise Island Resort. Four moorings 
are laid for visiting yachts at El Ri o y Mar and one at 
Club Paradise. On-shore facilities include good food, 
first-class accommodation and transport to/from the 
Coron town and Busuanga / Coron airport.

COMING SOON TO BUSUANGA / CORON

Juju Island, under the stewardship of Teddy Aquino, 
will likely become an extreme adventure sports des-
tination for more than just wakeboarding. During the 
month of May this year, Teddy invited climbing and 
kiteboarding enthusiasts to Juju Island to help him 
map-out the best places for the more extreme adven-
ture sports he has imagined for the Busuanga area.

Already they have been rock climbing & Deep Water 
Soloing at Sangat Island, and kiting across the Coron 
Bay on the last of the amihan breezes. Within the 
coming months more groups will be invited to Juju 
Island to place their stamp of approval on the lo-

cations identified and to 
help publicize these new 
facets of water sports, 
Busuanga / Coron style.

Teddy has big plans also 
to make Busuanga / Coron the 

“summer camp” capitol for high-
school students from the metropo-

lises. He envisions being able to expand 
the minds of youthful city-dwellers by 

introducing them to good clean fun and a 
bit of hard work. After a Busuanga Summer 

Camp he expects them to return to their studies 
with more self-confidence, a greater appreciation for 
the value of teamwork and the knowledge that there 
is far more to their country than malls, coffee shops 
and computer games.

GETTING TO BUSUANGA / CORON
 
On the Internet on any given day there may be a 
special offer for flights from Manila to Busuanga air-
ports, from either Airphil Express, Zest Air or Cebu 
Pacific Air. On the days we flew, Airphil Express 
(outbound) and Zest Air (return) won our business 
on price, but were late departing on both sectors.

In Coron town we stayed at the Sea Dive Resort, 
which offers good-value-for-money functional ac-
commodation and food, but you must book in ad-
vance because they are close to full all year round. 
The Sea Dive Resort is well known for its knowledge-
able dive masters and its proximity to Coron Island. 
Contact Sea Dive Resort, Jim Goll, seadive@seadive-
resort.com or telephone +63 920 945-8714.

In Busuanga we stayed at the Puerto Del Sol Resort, 
which offers superbly tranquil, generous and re-
laxing accommodation with good-value-for-money 
food and amenities; being fairly new they are not 
yet overbooked but soon will be, so better book in 
advance to be safe. Puerto Del Sol Resort is famous 
as the new home of Busuanga scuba pioneer, Gunter 
Bernert, and features the closest dive shop to all of 
the major Coron Wrecks while offering the first tri-
mix and rebreathers in the area. Contact: Puerto Del 
Sol Resort, Gunter Bernert, gunter.bernert@tdisdi.
com or telephone +63 908 889-0866. 

Accommodation at Juju Island is not yet ready but 
their sports activities (wakeboarding, climbing, Deep 
Water Soloing and kiteboarding) can be booked from 
any resort in Coron town or Busuanga, by contacting 
Teddy Aquino directly by email. 

Unfortunately, none of the major passenger ferries 
stop at Coron town any more so the only practical 
way to get there without flying is to charter a yacht 
from Puerto Galera or Boracay.

Rock climbing 
and Deep Water 
Soloing from Juju 

Island
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If you can 
imagine 
a sailfish 
weighing 
35-40 kilos 
(77-88lbs) 
pulling on 
30lb line, 
you can 
imagine how 
delicately we 
handled the 
battle. 

This susay was really pissed because it jumped out 
of the water – all the way to the tail! and we could 
see the splash back about a par-3 distance (200 
yards). It took so much line I really thought I was 
going to run out! I would guess it was about an 
hour or so before we landed it. We had to play 
with the fish and try to tire her out – we found out 
later at camp that both fish were female, since we 
found fish roe in the belly, which caused me much 
guilt and I found sleeping a bit difficult that night 
(the diver in me). 

Just before sunset we also landed a dorado (mahi-
mahi); this one put up a good fight as well but 
could be handled by one angler. We went home 
the following morning with three big coolers full 
of fish, very happy! 

The best season for game fishing in Cagayan, is 
from March to May. When the big fish cross the tip 
of Luzon, where the Pacific Ocean and the South 
China Sea meet. Outside the “season” the sea can 
be very rough, as had I experienced a month be-
fore (when we came too early) - 10-20 ft swells, 
scary as hell even to me! 

A Novice Game Fishing 
in Sailfish Province

report from Susay Rock, Sta Ana, Cagayan 
Province (northeastern tip of Luzon), 11-12th 

May, 2011. Sailfish in Sta. Ana are known as “susay”.

Day one: Tackle selection. We tried the rapalas for 
a few hours, without success, I think they dive too 
deep but may be good for late mornings when fish 
are in deep water. We switched to the locals’ version 
- a fresh flying fish, with a rubbery, bright orange 
octopus wrapped around the head, to catch atten-
tion. The lure was reeled out to about 50-70 feet 
behind the boat. I estimate that, with the weight 
on the line, the bait should have been presented at 
about 20-25 feet below the surface. The flying fish 
is good to use because its tough and will not disin-
tegrate even if it has been used for many hours.

We started trolling at 5am after leaving Sta. Ana 
port and it took us almost four hours to reach 
Susay Rock, without a single strike. Our first strike 
came about 2:30pm, quite close to shore. It was 
actually two strikes, one one each rod! (I was in-
formed later that the sailfish travel in pairs when 
they hunt) Luckily one of the lines snapped (must 
have been huge!), otherwise we would have tan-
gled the lines and lost both.

If you can imagine a sailfish weighing 35-40 kilos 
(77-88lbs) pulling on 30lb line, you can imagine 
how delicately we handled the battle. It was phys-
ically impossible for me to take the fish myself, so 
I had help from my buddy - both of us pulling on 
the rod, while I was reeling in and letting go of the 
drag from time to time. We landed the fish, after 
about 40 minutes of battle; I was exhausted! 

Later in the evening we had part of the fish grilled 
in lemon aioli butter sauce (and about a case of San 
Miguel Lite), in a small nipa-hut not far from Susay 
Rock, owned by a local aeta family. No electricity, no 
cellphone signal, hole-in-the-ground toilet but the 
freshest river water I have ever tasted!

Day Two. The larger susay came at about 4:30pm, 
again after unsuccessfully trolling since 6am. Again we 
had two strikes, one on each rod but unlike the first 
day’s twin strikes, the first line broke due to a malfunc-
tion of the rod. Well and good! We could concentrate 
on the one line, which was reeling out big time!

Words and photographs
courtesy of PATRICK LEE

Above: Day one sailfish 
weighing approximately 
40Kgs
Left: Day two sailfish 
weighing approximately 
50Kgs and a 5Kg dorado 



42 BOATING&
WATERSPORTS 

A lighter 
boat means 
less gasoline 
used per mile 
and a greater 
carrying 
capacity. 

from natural & regrowth forests by law, and a person 
now requires a permit to do so. To go through the 
justification process to obtain a permit is a challenge 
so, you guessed it, illegal cutting and transportation 
of  logs is quite often the only way a new boat can 
be built, if a new casco is needed. The downside for 
the natural forest is obvious.

This is where Thomas and Cherry are concentrat-
ing their efforts, by building boats from plywood , 
fiberglass and epoxy resin. The plywood – tuffply 
– is obtained from sustainable, plantation forest 
sources. The result is, without the casco and many 
frames within the hull, the boat is 30% lighter. A 
lighter boat means less gasoline used per mile and a 
greater carrying capacity. The use of epoxy resin (in-
stead of expensive, bronze nails, the ingredients for 
which would need to be mined) as a glue for joints 
and as sealant for the plywood, increases the boats 
life expectancy at the same time as cutting down 
on the cost of maintenance when compared to the 
traditional building method.

The mission that Thomas and Cherry have taken 
upon themselves is to introduce the new materials 
and ways of building a boat that will provide the 
fishing community with the number of boats they 
need for their livelihood, at the same time as saving 
the valuable trees of our beautiful island province. 
They have invited the local boat builders and car-
penters to their shop and are willing to teach the 
new boat building technology and thus make eco-
friendly progress (that word again, but it really does 
apply here) towards a sustainable World.

Romblon’s Eco-Friendly

Boat Builders

“new approach” is the term being spread      
   around Romblon Island for the boat build-

ing exercise that is currently being carried out here. 
Romblon Boat Supply has been formed by Thomas 
Sebessy and Cherry Hope Galon to make eco-friend-
ly boats for the local fishermen. 

Yeah, I know, “ECO” is the buzz of the moment but 
read on and you will see the term really does apply 
here, especially on a local level.  

A great many of Romblon’s residents rely on fishing 
as a primary source of income, so the need for boats, 
large and small, is constant.  The traditional boat 
building method relies on a source of good straight 
hardwood for the keel (casco), to which the plywood 

sides are attached, followed by ribs and stringers.  
The favorite tree for the casco is the Red Lauan (a 
type of Philippine mahogany) – because it is a hard-
wood that grows tall and straight. An old casco can 
be reused but, in time, worms, rot and old nail holes 
take their toll; the casco trees cannot grow quick 
enough in plantations to meet the demand.

The National Government, through the Department 
of Environment and Natural Resources (DENR), has 
restricted the cutting of trees (including Red Lauan) 

Words and photographs 
DENNIS SHEPHERD

Finished boat ready 
for launch. 

The new boat brings in the catch
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ANCHOR BAY WATERSPORTS ROMBLON

Beautiful Beaches
Great Sailing
The only thing missing
is YOU!!!!!
Put yourself in the  picture Put yourself in the  picture 
and enjoy a fantastic Island 
Getaway!

HOBIE HIRE
Holds up to 6 adults

OVERNIGHT-
CAMPING

ENJOY THIS UNFORGETTABLE GETAWAY NOW!
Call or Email Dennis today and book your getaway experience
+63918 247 9941 / +63918 247 9942  anchorbayromblon@yahoo.com
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Moonlight  R owing on the

PASIG  RIVER

  sliver of moon poked its smile out from be-           
  hind the last scurrying clouds that had envel-

oped Manila in a gray drizzle for much of the day. Stars, 
newly washed, slowly rose into clear relief as the pale 
turquoise salmon reflection of the sun’s last moments 
were replaced by the increasing romance of night.

In harmony with the firmament, the Pasig River dark-
ened towards pitch with only rippled patches occa-
sionally catching the brightening city lights and scat-
tering them as if a thousand precious stones thrown 
along its course.

Mostly hushed by the timeless tranquility of the ma-
jestic glide that carries hourly a metropolis’s cargo, 
hopes and effluent towards a distant Manila Bay, 
spectators at first only sense but soon clearly hear 
the oar-tips dipping & skipping the ebony surface, in-
terleaved by the muffled clunk of the oarlocks, alter-
nating pressure and release. Into view, the first boat 
returns to the landing stage: five souls aboard.

Eager hands assist two of the five to firmer ground to 
be replaced by another brace of the curious who have 
chosen this evening to experience the obscure 

delights of rowing on the Pasig River in moonlight. 
Beaming with so recently imbibed passion, those 
alighting enthusiastically extol the virtues of the row 
and their newly discovered appreciation for this much 
maligned river.

A tray of invigorating “Pasig Obscura” cocktails appear, 
are sipped and raised in toast to the evening and to the 
river that has given them birth in name at least.

Such was the scene on the lawns of the Manila Boat 
Club, on Obscura Day, 9th April, 2011; a day when small 
groups of passionate individuals offered celebration of 
the World’s local wonders, curiosities and esoterica.

The Manila Boat Club had waited 116 years for this 
evening. More than a century during which the river 
has declined from a pristine waterway to an almost-
lifeless murky slide, offering scant invitation except to 
those who have known it for so long.

Founded in 1895, as a distinct offshoot of the original 
British Club (the Manila Club in the vernacular), the 
Manila Boat Club once boasted a membership that 
comprised the city’s elite rowing enthusiasts, plus 
student teams from all the major college campuses 
around Manila. Men and women from La Salle, Ateneo, 
Asuncion, Saint Scholastica and even Don Bosco had 
passionate rowing teams that used the Manila Boat 
Club facilities and competed daily for the honor of 
the fastest oars in the Philippines.

As the scourge of Martial Law spread across the 
country in the 1970s, the colleges lost their appe-

The most 
active groups 
of rowers are 
on the river by 
6.00 am on 
Tuesday & 
Thursday, 
and by 
7.00 am on 
Sundays; 
alternative 
Wednesday 
evenings are 
social nights, 
open to all.

Words by 
MARTYN WILLES

Photos as credited: 

Helping hands

Coxed 4’s
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Moonlight  R owing on the

PASIG  RIVER

tite for extra curricular activities, especially those that 
contained outward displays of achievement & privi-
lege, and many foreign enterprises downsized their 
Philippine operations. The Manila Boat Club, relying 
to some large degree on the annual influx of col-
lege graduates (as rowing champions vied to keep in 
touch with their collegiate roots) and foreign execu-
tives (with overseas experience of the sport of row-
ing) departed for more profitable shores, slowly lost 
the bulk of its membership until, by 2008, there were 
only five active members.

In 2009, with the help of then club president Benjie 
Ramos, a small group of businessmen rediscovered 
the dilapidated clubhouse, the boats and the lawns 
beside the Pasig River, and determined to rebuild 
the traditions of yesteryear by learning to row and 
by offering their services to rekindle interest across 
a broad spectrum of the metropolis. Two years on, 
the membership has reached a strong fifty with new 
members joining every month.

The Manila Boat Club has much to offer in addition 
to its rich heritage as the first water sports club in 
the Philippines: it is the only perfectly, beautifully-
lawned location along the Pasig River for garden par-
ties; it is the only members’ club in the Philippines 
that uses an honor-box payment system; it hosts the 
only Walley Ball court in Metro Manila; and, it is the 
only members’ club that allows non-members entry 
without a sponsor – you just have to be interested to 
be around people who enjoy rowing.

In 2010, the Manila Boat Cub was once again re-
cognized within Asia as the significant sports club for 
rowing in the Philippines and was invited to attend 
other Asian events. 

In 2012 the Manila Boat Club will host its first interna-
tional rowing regatta since  nobody can remember! The 
December 2012 event will be the AREA-FEARA Regatta, 
held last in December, 2010, on Lake Bolgoda, Sri Lanka.

Rowing at the Manila Boat Club can be a daily event. 
The most active groups of rowers are on the river by 
6.00 am on Tuesday & Thursday, and by 7.00 am on 

Sundays; alternative Wednesday evenings are social 
nights, open to all.

If you are looking for a perfectly tranquil venue on 
the Pasig River, frequented by very civilized human-
beings and that offers a sports workout that is as 
good as any gym regime, then the Manila Boat Club 
could well be the best place you ever found. Discover 
it now, on Havana Street, beside the Pumping Sta-
tion, behind the Santa Ana Racecourse, not far from 
“PRC” - the junction of Chino Roces Avenue (for-
merly Pasong Tamo) and J.P Rizal - in Makati.

Shells and Oars in 
the Boathouse 

Pasig Obscura’s 
anyone?
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When asked 
to compare 
the careers 
of being a 
ferry captain 
to leading a 
group of 
scuba divers, 
Nonoy 
admitted, 
“it is better 
under water”.

From An 
Interview With 

Armando “Nonoy” Alonso

Scuba Diving 
For Love

and nets instead of dynamite. His first love was a 
Japanese volunteer involved in the program, and for 
four years biological imperatives motivated him to 
learn to be useful by mastering the seas instead of 
studying in school. In 1975 the program transferred 
from Escalante to Coron; Nonoy packed a bag and 
followed his crush.

He found work as a seaman aboard local boats and 
progressed to become captain of the Coron to El Nido 
ferry service – a seven-plus hour journey across the 
sometimes dangerous waters that separate the Cala-
mianes Island Group from the main island of Palawan 
. . . the ferry service is still in operation today.

When Sea-Dive Resort opened their doors for div-
ing, Jim Goll needed an experienced captain with 
local knowledge to navigate between the islands’ 
many coral reefs and recognized Nonoy’s pleasing 
character and potential. Jim recalls, “you had to be 
impressed  . . . to see clearly he had his head stuck 
out the window and steered the ferry with his toes”. 
Shortly after employing him as boat captain, Jim of-
fered to teach him to scuba dive.

Falling in love with the sport of scuba diving, Nonoy 
rapidly became the most experienced and knowl-
edgeable scuba diver on Jim’s growing team. Since 
1994, whenever the opportunity arose, he is diving 
on the Coron Wrecks at least three times a day. 

When asked to compare the careers of being a ferry 
captain to leading a group of scuba divers, Nonoy 
admitted, “it is better under water”.

Nonoy is still diving every day and the wreck that 
receives his passion is that of the refrigeration ship, 
the Irako. At 147 meters long, the Irako is one of 
Coron Bay’s largest and deepest wrecks. Nonoy’s 
passion for the Irako comes from the many kinds of 
fish found there and for the whale sharks that return 
to the area of the Irako every year in May and June. 
[the day before we spoke with Nonoy he saw a seven 
meter whale shark there – the first of the year]

Nonoy is a proud grandfather five times over and 
will probably be loving and diving for another couple 
of decades before he eventually retires. If you want 
to dive with one of the most passionate dive profes-
sionals in Coron town then ask for Nonoy at the Sea 
Dive Resort.

  rmando “Nonoy” Alonso is a dive profes-   
 sional at Sea Dive Resort in Coron town, 

Palawan. His photograph in the rogues gallery of 
dive professionals at the Sea Dive dive shop credits 
him with 14,000+ water entries since 1994. An as-
tonishing figure: equivalent to more than two dives 
every day for seventeen years. Whether this number 
is 100% accurate or not (many long time divers do 
not actually record every single dive) is largely irre-
levant, the fact is that Nonoy came to Coron for love 
and now loves to scuba dive.

Born in 1959, in Escalante, Negros Occidental, he 
was just 12 years old when he became involved in 
a Japanese funded educational progam, that en-
couraged local fishermen to move away from more 
destructive fishing practices and learn to use lines 

Armando “Nonoy” Alonso had 14,000+ water entries since 1994

M
ar

ty
n 

W
ill

es



4949BOATING&
WATERSPORTS C

 L
 A

 S
 S

 I
 F

 I
 E

 D
  

 A
 D

 S

The aircraft-type retractable wheels allow the aluminium-hulled Sealegs amphibious rescue craft 
to be  launched   single-handedly   from riverbanks, estuaries,  beaches and lake fronts. Sealegs 
rescue  craft  are  fully  deployable  from  land  and by deck hoist from larger waterborne vessels.

LEISURE     MILITARY      RESCUE
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Masquerade Nor Tech 52 
Racing Boat

Nor Tech 52 foot cigar racing boat 
reaches 200kmph with 

four Nor Tech 540 CI engines 
delivering 2500HP.  

US$ 359,00       Tel. +63 906 236- 5788

Yamaha Cruiser 25 
For Sale

Yamaha Cruiser 
for sale. With Volvo 
inboard/outboard 

fully rebuilt. 

Php 1,600,000   Tel. + 63 939 936-4045

Super Fast Cougar
2000 model with only about 100 hours on the 

clock. Top speed of 80 mph. 

Php 5,700,000          Tel. +63 949 467-0861
 

Asiacraft Advantage 
Center Console Power Boat

Php 780,000 neg.                      
Tel.  +63 908157-1287

T-top and boat trailer
powered by a 225hp V6 

Evinrude  OceanPro 
outboard motor.

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

Businesses • Motor Vehicles
Call: +63 939 936-4045
E-Mail: info@activeboatingwatersports.com 
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The largest yacht Chandler in the Philippines 
With over 10,000 stock items 

from all the Leading Manufacturers

SUBIC BAY  Tele/Fax: (047) 252 5468  Mobile: 0929 276 3088 
Branches:  MANILA • CEBU • BORACAY • PUNTA FUEGO
www.broadwatermarine.com

The Philippine Distributor of
                                          and many other brands

   Hull, Deck & Cabin         Pumps & Plumbing              Communication                      Funtoys 

                 GPS                                 Batteries                      Lighting & Electrical                 Dinghies
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