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the honeymooners heaven Who cauld qmb le :

STORY Alice Aldridge

EVERYTHING YOU'VE HEARD ABOUT BORA BORA is true. The magical brochure
photos don't even come close to the spectrum of blues and greens on offer when it comes to the
real thing. No matter how many times you see the island’s famous lagoon, in whatever light,
from boat or from land, it's always like viewing it for the first fime.

It's true that Bora Bora is a paradise for lovers and honeymooners. Coupled eritters of
the human variety arrive here two by two, inhaling sharply at the visual feast before them. If
it weren't for the snorkels attached to their masks, theyd drown when they see the aquatic
wonderland below and gasp again. If you're a solo traveller, consider another destination, or you
might well feel like the bridesmaid at someone else’s wedding,

The rumours about cost are also true. It can be expensive. A packet of cake mix in the local
supermarket goes for SA15, to give an exi imple, but if you have time to choose a packet mix (let
alone bake a cake) on your honeymoon, you may want to get a refund on the wedding.

The islanders pay no income tax, instead relying on tourists to do it for them. The average
Bora Bora resident earns the equivalent of $A3300 per month and seems to spend much of it on
automobiles, to judge from the convoy of shiny new 4WDs lining the island’s one road. With
only one way to go, left or right, it scems these trucks are more for show than transport.

The main industry is tourism, and visitors can be taxed anything from 80 to 400 per cent for
food, drink and trinkets. Which is why it’s best to book and pay for your hotel and breakfast up
front (and feed up big on the buffet). But just think, every franc you spend goes towards another
mag wheel. It’s all good fun and once vou've reached paradise, you won't care what you spend to

stav there. Locals know this, which is why they smile and ensure your h:!]icf;l}' is memorable.




