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usk in the Komodo archipelago. Celestia
slips like a cat among the sleeping-dog is-
lands, heading for Pulau Kalong. We're
notalone. A dozen phinisi boats have

ersthat author Joseph Conrad would have known. Hand-
builtin South Sulawesi, Celestia’s elegant ironwood hull is
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He servesupa Balinese chicken dish that one guest de-
seribesasa”® retngwus expenenoe It’s a taste of things to

gathered already, facing the island’s dark
silhouette, waiting like cars at a drive-in
for the show to begin.

The darkening sky, the oldest screen of
all, Mickers, comes alive with Nitting, angu-
larflak. Bats Flying foxes. Atfirst hundreds

and soon thousands billow out from Kalong’s mangroves,
setting forth on their nightly forage.

Lazing on Celestia’s upper deck we're foraging in our
mwaynnsm&smdmcktm%faﬂmlentnsﬂledark

that of a classic phinisi, now a UNESCO-i 1 come. 290 per cent of their uumlncal
Sign, providers, the galley team doubl island

Wefi muostly Americanand Asian—find  into a culinary journey.
malmdmonismbmertomodemﬁy Asah.uuryvessei The progressive feast sees us sampling new Indonesian
Celestia k pecialties each day: red clop 'bnl:urnyaun
dining saloon, balcony nooks, sun deck and a galley fitfor  (chich ), tempeh lodeh d left-field

its master chef.
It'stime to get wet. Arriving ata recf nicknamed “turtle
clly"oHSebayurBesarlslmd wedonnmksandﬁns.and
rhoard, The reef bl below with its prolifer-
ahonofmmlks -coral fans, brains, clouds, staghorns, bom-
lI'I.'lES n.nd more. Words just don't work down here amid a

wave surges overhead with the muted th

of tiny wings. “A bat symphony,” murmurs someone,
Indonesia’s Komodo National Park, a cluster of islands
an hour east of Bali and ashort cruise west from Flores,isa

iaofath d species of fish and 350 of
corals,

“Turtle city” soon lives up to its tag. We spot a green tur-
u&mdnmwmmmmmmhlhcasuﬂyw

UNESCO World Heritage domain of unique
Il 1] reefs, Saili from h.
buan Bajo, we'll cruise its islands for four days, chasing pink
beaches, bats and dragons.
The new and very smart Celestia is a 45m, two-masted
phinisi. With traditional gaﬂ' ngsanls and asmnnghcm
sprit, it looks like an upd; the

d, finding a cleft in the reef where it settles per-
fectly on I.besuhed like a piece in a jigsaw puzzle, there to
rest unseen in plain sight.

After the reef session we gather at Celestia’s social hub,
the shaded main deck table for dining-drinking-talking-
everything purposes. Our first lunch under the eye of

tive chef Wayan Kresna Yasa is a lipsmacking affair.

such as arancini with jackfruit. Spices are optional but the
table favourite is Balinese sambal matah, a fiery, shallot-
based salsa, “Wow! Full-face spice.” says Sinna, a chilli con-
noisseur from Los Angeles. With face flushed and eyes still
watering he goes for seconds.

Dark hulled.whme-smledCdesuammebmnchﬂdufln-

4 Jason Tabalujan. New
Jasmine, whois sailing with us,
hed, fascinated fitional Makas-

b crafted “this majestic vessel by hand, and
withso much care”, Several of the builders stayed on and
now crew aboard their creation,

We're far from alone in these waters - about 50 phinisi
mnsetheulmdseachycar Cdahaamhorsforthemgm
off Pulau Padar so we canrise at d
crowds trekking to the island’s 623m summil. [ts a swealy,
panting elimb of 900 steps, but worth it

York-based fashion desig

Continued on Page 26




THE CRUISE ISSUE

Continued from Page 25

Aftermath islands lie d to the hori pl d
by ancient volcanic tantrums. “This place has serious geo-
logical gravitas,” reckons Tedi, a young American writer, as
wesurvey Padar’s coastline ofscalloped ba)'s ana oolLap&ed

Ideras. Their pale shall lues where
our phinisi rides at anchor. Bulﬁrslabarrage of selfies, poses
and panoramas before we trip a lighter fandango back down
to the mother ship and breakfast.

Each time we reboard Celestia, its energetic Indonesian
erew weleames us with chilled face-towels and cool drinks,
On the other hand, whenever we depart on an excursion, a
cheering send-off soon seems mandated, too ritual. Celestia

true sailing vessel but time, tide and airline schedules d
tate that, like most cruise craft, we sail mainly before a diesel
wind. [ chillin my cabin, one of two upper deck Owners
Staterooms, The finely tuned tropical decor features Indone-
sian teak, handwoven rattan, brass fittings and Roman
blinds. The bathroom amenities and sunscreen, custom-
made for Celestia, are reef safe, From the linen expanse of my
bed I can gaze aft, beyvond a private balcony with daybed and
all the way to the horizon. Joseph Conrad, surely appalled at
such cushiness, would order me to get real, sailor, goswaba
deck, trim a topsail,

Karang Makassar, aka Manta Point, is a blindingly white
sandbar suspended in Tahitian-grade turquoise waters. Jen-
nifer, Celestia’s savvy eruise director, introduces several
guests who have never before snorkelled to the raptures of
the reef. Parrotfish and wrasses zip past them. Fusiliers and
groupers glide by. As though on call, a namesake manta ray
appears below, its wings scudding lazily across the sandy
floor. The newly anointed snorkellers surface, ecstatic and
converted.

l.alenncrnncnmgoashnm at Pantai Merah - Pink Beach

ds blush with finely gr lated red
coral, and the beach is littered with deep red chunks of the
stuff, some the size of apples. There arein fact two Pantai Me-

Clockwise from top
Left, Kamoda local:
Celestio under sail:
sunset oboard the
phinisi; beach dinner;
pink sands; one of

Celestio’s suites

rahs but Jennifer has brought us to the less well-known one. Ex-
ploring its dunes lf'ml amgn lhal wmmmcesthemumalenlul‘ Be-
yond herebe d.

superstar and visitor magnet, Varanus hmodoens‘s

And so,enter th Nextmorning, fi alkway at
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IN THE KNOW |

Celestio Yocht offers bespoke Indonesion voyoges

Loh Buaya Reserve on Rinca lsland, we h ling 3m Ko-
maodo dragon tracks a Javan rusa deer, Its freaknh phquuc and
bandy gait suggest a nightclub bouncer doing slow-mo push-ups in
achainmail tux. The deer, a Club Komodo survivor - so far - keeps
20ywary metres ahead of its ominous stalker.

‘We enter the park grounds with a local guide wha's :mned wltha
forked wooden pole; it's not quite SLG elsd

with charters ranging from three to seven nights in

the Komoda islands, and sevento 14 nights in other
Coral Triangle regions. Minimum chorters are
Komodso, faur nights; and Aler, Rojo Ampatand
Spice Islands, seven nights eoch. Celestio hos

seven cabins and occommadaotes 14 guests. Fully

but allegedly enough to pin down a%kgslemldalguanna urm] wiee
might flee. Up atree?

There are about 3160 dragons - the world’s largest lizard - spread
ACTOSS ﬁveislands |n Komodo National Park. 'Welavelhem and
they loveus,"aguide told lier visit, referring

creal.wn mrlh of Putn Na[ga.lhe Dmgon Pnnwbs whoborelwlrls,

see apex pred-

heir anc 1 sibli not foes.

Every ks, 50, for the record, the best-» Itvictimofa
dragon was a tardy Swissk vho met his fate on Komaodo Tsland
in 1974, As my guide put it, “Mr Baron got too far hehind his walking
p ‘When he was missed a search p:u'ty went back bula!l they

ators

-. f {with the exceplion of alcohol), It charters on
anexclusive-occupancy basls for SUSN,000
{$17,000) anight plus tax.
celestioyacht.com
sudomalaresorts.com

‘we splash ashore on the private beach where the men and
women of our remarkable crew have prepared a farewell
spectacle: tables, chairs, linen, silverware, palm frond shel-
ters, barbecue, lender steaks, quality wines and a sound sys-
tem. The candle-lit last supper segues, of course, into a beach
party. The crew, guitars in hand, cranks it up and we all get
down, singing and dancing in the sand. The last thing | re-

dhat. Lik
found was hise;

that gets you."”
Tomaorrow wemustjumpship. "[‘I‘le]\ghlxuﬁ.tbuan&ajnglmrm
hedi Along, slow-t felouds as

say, Younever see B

nsunsel i
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member i 1 the karacke mike, always a fitting note to
endon.

John Borthwick was g guest of Celestia Yacht.
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