
teresting in itself). Also, as he indicates himself, it was the ri
valry between England and France which must have played a
major role in the Chilean colonization of Rapa Nui. One can
suggest that the Chilean government of that period must have
felt confident in the takeover of the island, as it could be sure to
be backed by the English, who had a big presence in Valparaiso
around the turn-of-the century. It seems naive then, to insinuate
that the priests "planted the Chilean flag" out of love for Chile,
as their principal motive must have undoubtedly been to save
the souls of the Rapanui people. In this context I would like to
endorse the analysis made by Chilean historian Nelson Castro,
who argues brilliantly that Catholicism was appropriated by the
Rapanui as a tool of resistance against Chilean colonization. He
shows us how, be it unwittingly, missionization became instru
mental in the reestablishment of Rapanui leadership and Rapa
nui identity, in their struggle to overcome the cultural deadlock
caused by the devastating events of the ]860's (see Castro
1996).

I would like to invite Mr. Lopez to read, not only the work
of Grant McCall and Douglas Porteous (what would we do with
out them?) on the colonial nature of the relationships between
Rapa Nui and the Chilean nation-state, but also the recent work
of his young compatriots Alejandra Grifferos and Nelson Cas
tro, who shed such a different light on the historical processes
involved in the Chilean colonization of Easter Island.

Riet Delsing •
Department of Anthropology

University of California at Santa Cruz
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Reflections on Rapa Nui
Jacqueline J Cohen

In early December, I was fortunate enough to accompany a
small group of horseback riders on a three-day trek across the
rough and rugged terrain of Rapa Nui. As an educational adven
ture tour organizer, I've traveled far and I've traveled wide. But
I've never traveled to any place quite like Rapa Nui. Since the
age of six when I saw my first picture of a moai in a geography
book, I was fascinated with the idea of visiting the island. And

like many travelers, arriving there was nothing less than a dream
come true.

I can't say that my relationship with Rapa Nui was one of
"love at first sight." It happened slowly, almost insidiously. But
inevitably, the island and its people became very much a part of
me. What a rare and unexpected souvenir I took home. Perhaps
I "fell" for the place while riding horseback through the euca
lyptus forest en route to our group's campsite at Anakena. Or
the memory of laughter and song we shared with our new-found
friends each evening by the fire. Did it happen as 1 sat quietly in
the cramped quarter of a cave listening to Pitaki, our hired
horseman and guide, tell the tales of Hotu Matu'a that his grand
father had once told to him? Perhaps it was my first, figgy taste
of pica fruit pulled fresh from the tree, the evening I watched
the moonlight cast its shadowy glow upon the face of my
"favorite" maai at Tahai. I can only be certain of just one
thing-it was mana. Pure magic.

I am convinced that seeing the island by horseback played
a large role in fostering such a deep appreciation for Rapa Nui.

On the back of a horse, there were boundless opportunities to
see and experience this little island from a unique perspective.
On the back of a horse, I wasn't a tourist; I became an ex
plorer-with an infinite number of paths to choose.

Ironically, it was in the process of organizing this particu
lar trip that an airline sales representative cautioned me against
spending "too many" days on Rapa Nui unless my clients had a
serious interest in· archaeology. Three days was the recom
mended limit; I opted for five. While the group boasted a writer,
a hair stylist and an ex-professional jockey (among others), none
of us were archaeologists. But at the end of our five days, none
of us wanted to leave.

What is there to be done on Rapa Nui after all the routine
stops at the major archaeological sites have been made? In all
honesty, the answer is "not too much." But for me, that's where
the magic begins. Blessed by a strange and wonderful remote
ness, the island offers a respite from a world obsessed with
"doing" at the expense of "being."

Rapa Nui is an incredible place to be. When I return again,
I plan on spending more time. And I plan to spend it simply
waiting for the sunset.

For more information .on organized horse trekking on Rapa
Nui, contact World Discovery Tours at· 888.876.4055
(continental U.S.) or 781.934.8333 (worldwide). Or, visit the
company's Web site at www.worlddiscoverytours.com.
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