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d}orl and for about $1,000,
uild says. “There was a great

boat is a 43-foot-long boat.”
Modifications, begun in 1980,
included cnrvirﬁ extending and
narrowing the
Guild calls the resulh the
“ultimate canoe design” and
sansc none of the cutting and
ln aﬂmed the integrity of

"Most of the things we did
were actually to put the hull
bnck into better shape,” says

“The stuff we used to
ﬁlg e lhe boat is far superlor to

e stuff used in '30s and

Guild says he lhe club
will race the Leilani “forever,”
even though Outrigger recenlly
launched a brand new koa
—the Kaoloa.

“We've deslgned the new one
to be a complement to the Leila-
ni, not a replacement,” says
Guild. e Leilani is too good
not to rnce o

Perlnps the highest compli-
ment that was paid to the
S3yearold Malia was she was
“borrowed"—some say pirated—
by a California club while await-
ing shipment back to Ha
after the first Catalina-to-New-
port race in California in 1959.

A Fiberglas shell was made
from her hull and a mold made
This mold was the birth rock
for California-made canoes; all
canoe racing done there i5 in
the Malia Division and all
('moes must be of a Malia mold

The Froiseths of Waikiki Surf
Club—Wally, Moku and now
daughter Luana—have become
the caretakers of Malia, which
once belunged to Outrigger
Canoe Club coach Dad Center.

Deslgned by George Perry
and built for $200 ér Kona's
James Takeo Yai in 1933,

Malia was ht to Oahu four
years later tb other OCC
can Kakina. As
rt of the ﬂ g Hawaiian
anoe Paddling llon. lhe

canoes’ nclng was very

and informal until lnleren plck»

ed up in the early '40s.
Beachboys like Wally Froiseth,

John Lind and George Downlng.

who had not been attached to

any established club, would bor-
row the Malia from Center dur-
ing beach races. Finally Froiseth
and the others formed Waikiki
Surf Club and raised the funds
to buy Malia

The price was $2,000
Malia was insured this season
for $100,000. But, as Moku Froi-
seth says, “You cannot put a
price on her and the memories.”

Moku Froiseth’s favorite
remembrance is of the notorious
1966 Molokai to Oahu channel
race. “The crew hulied (turned
over) three times in that one
but we still won,” she says.

Malia has crossed the Kaiwi
Channel from Molokai to Oahu
every year but one since the
men's race began in 1952. And
she has completed all six of the
Na Wahine O Kai, the
women'’s channel race

The Malia was the queen of
ncing when Surf Club dominat-
ed in the "50s and '60s. She won
12 channel races, including six
in a row, the last in 1973.

Her proud history includes an

Sdented 15.4a

unprecedented y voyage in
0 when Surf Club members
commemorated the route

Kamehameha the Great took in

conquering the Hawaiian Is-
lands.
Malia the calm one, a

name Yamasaki had in mind
when he was hewing out a flat
water canoe 53 years ago. Now
a quiet legend

In 1953, another generation of
canoes was being built by
Charlie Mokuohai on the Big Is-
land. From the mountains above
Hilo came the logs that would
become Hilo Boy, Hilo Girl and
Healani's Papaloa

“These were among the hral
that Charlie used the chain
saw,” according to longtime
Healani member Clem Paiaina
“Before, it was all done by
burning then using an adze."

Healani wanted a racing
canoe that could surf and its
name means “long board” or
“long flat” (as of land). “You
know, the Papaloa was always
in the running if the water was
flat,” says Paiaina.

The canoe has also had its
share of winning. State cham-
ionships from 196265 and two
olokai Channel wins. Those
back-to-back channel victories in

"70 and '71 are coach Gary Mu-
rakami's favorite memories.

“It's a great boat. It's the best
stock Hawaiian canoe there is,”
he sa{s. “She’s been redone,
made from a low boat to a high-
er one. r\:ow HC?ﬂA t;ses)h‘e

(racing specifications) for
aﬁlher canoes. The canoes
must come to her bow.”

Even now, the Papaloa does
better in flatter waters. She
raced only four menl Molokai
races, none since the "70s.
But Healani's women used her
in the first unofficial women's
Molokai race in 1975 and have

ddled in her since the race

ame recognized in 1979.

Originally bought for $1,200,
Papaloa recently wasmﬁalched
over at the cost of $5. She's
estimated to be worth $30,000

Ealoa still sees her siblings
on the water during races, but
under different names. Hilo Boy
is now Ho'ola, borrowed from
Bobby Puakea by Anuenue. The
name was changed when the
boat underwent major recon-
struction to meet racing speci-
fications and, according to Pua-
kea, “became a new boat, need-
ing a new name."

ilo Girl has become Kailua's
Kalanakila, retired just this sea-
son in favor of the club's new,
sleeker Lakam

Il canoes have a story be-
A hind them, whelherr’l,l be

of unequalled success or a spe-
cial bond of aloha with the ad»
dlers. But one of the unique
tales is of the Hokulele, a bar
fixture turned racer.

It was built by George Perry
in 1966 at the réquest of broth-
ers Spence and Cliff Weaver to
hang over the Barefoot Bar at
the old Queen’s Surf. When the
bar's lease was up in 1970,
Spence Weaver, a Lanikai resi-
dent, donated Hokulele to Lani-
kai Canoe Club.

Hokulele was used until two

weeks ago when the third of
this year's new canoes made her

debut, Nokekula O Waihou's
first journey into the Hawaii
racing scene was at the Oahu
championships.

It has been said that having
three new canoes debut in one
year is a rarity. Only time will
tell if these three toddlers—Kao-
loa, Lokahi and Nokekula O
Waihou—will survive the next
50 years as well as their pre-
decessors.

Left, the Malia, proud canoce of the
Waikiki Surf Club.— Star-Bulletin
photo by Mike Tsukamoto. Below
left, Clem Paiaina and Healani’s
Papaloa.—Star-Bulletin photo by
Dean Sensui.
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ence back in 1972 My

then girlfriend, and 1
bo!h fell fast asleep and were
finally rousted by the clean
up crew at about 3 in the
morning. Needless to say, our
goose was cooked, as the song
says. But our reputations sur-
vived.

We think about those days
every once in a while, waiting
for that big, blank screen to
come to life. But there is no
sense dwelling on the past.
Especially while watchin, lhe
sky turn dark orange and the
stars slowly reveal themselves.
The coconut trees lining the
fence are mere silhouettes
and a slice of moon hovers off
to the left of the screen.

e guy and girl next door
are stand “g.ouuide their car,
hugging. atever the prob-
lem had been, it was cleared
up now.

I've never seen that happen
at an indoor theater, or
watching a Betamax either.




