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TT Copra Production Drops 
Copra, the Trust Ter- 

ritory's top money maker, 
has dropped to second 
place this year. 

With a TT harvest of 
12,000 short tons valued 
at $2-million expected in 
1971, the projected total 
represents a 3,600-ton de- 
crease, some $700,000 
worth less than in 1970. 

These facts were re- 

lation from outer is- 
lands to district centers 
where there are higher 
paying jobs, and to mar- 
keting problems. 

While production is 
dropping this year, offi- 
cials of the Stabilization 

Board noted that the Mar- 
shalls District continues 
to produce 50 percent of 
the copra marketed in the 

  

  
leased following the semi- 
annual TT Copra Stabiliza- 
tion Board meeting on Sai- 
pan this week by Eusebio 
Rechucher, Chairman of the 
Stabilization Board. 

The price of copra on 
the world market for TT 
producers dropped to a low, 
this year of $176 per met- 
ric ton. This meant a 
loss of income to the Co~ 
pra Stabilization Fund 
which maintains the same 
price to be paid to pro- 
ducers in each district. 

Knowledgeable sources 
feel that the price de- 
creases will continue for 
sometime, but then even- 
tually rise to nearly $200 
per metric ton. The basic 
cause of this fluctuation 
and gradual decline in 
the world market price is 
the recovery of Phi lip- 
pines copra production. 

Also, some people 
feel that the decline in 
copra production within 
the TT can be attributed 
to the movement of popu- 

Territory. 

JOHNNY HADLEY 

FRANK CASTRO 

Ponape Land Commissioners 
High Commissioner Edward 

E. Johnston has announced 
the appointment of Frank L. 
G. Castro as Senior Land 
Commissioner of the Ponape 
District Land Commission. 

The Chief Executive also 
announced the appointment of 
Santiago Joab and Johnny 
Hadley, both of Ponape, to 
the position of Land Commis~- 
sioner. 

Castro, 40, as the prin- 
cipal authority of the Dis- 
trict Land Commission, is 
responsible to Paul Dennis, 
Chief of Land and Surveys 
Division, Department of Re~ 
sources and Development. 

His duties include the 
acceleration and .implemen- 
tation of the provisions of 
the TT Land Commission Act. 

Castro, a registered land 
surveyor, was Ponape Dis 
trict Surveyor responsible 
for the district's entire 

surveying and mapping oper- 
ation. (Con't Page h)   

 



  

  

A Backbreaking Chore--- 

Hunting the Evasive Ayuyu 
The next time you feast 

on a Micronesian gourmet 
dish of coconut crab, please 
remember that there is a 
backbreaking Herculean ef- 
fort behind that plate of 
delicacy. 

Or. Ernst S. Reese, a 

professor of zoology at 
the University of Hawaii, 
wanted to go on a Saipan 
coconut crab hunt. 

He is one of the fore- 
most expert on the Pacific 
Coconut Crab and was in- 
vited to come to Saipan to 
offer technical advice on 
the formation of a crab 
management program. 

Government officials are 
concerned about the possi- 
bility that the coconut 

crab population on some of 

the more heavi ly-populated 
islands probably already in 
serious danger due to indis-~ 
criminate harvesting of 
crabs, particularly small 
ones that have not reached 
the age of sexual maturity. 

So the Saipan coconut 
crab hunt began at 7:30 
a.m. Thursday (April 15). 
Our guides, 53-year-old 
Tobias Muna and his 11- 
year-old son, Edward. 

'Me, Number One coconut 

crab hunter,'' Muna, a Maria- 

nas District Land Management 

survey crew member, said. 
"Me guarantee you very big 

coconut crab.'"! 
Muna was all confident he 

and his son could track the 
elusive coconut crab in the 
jungles of Talofofo on the 
northestern sector of Saipan. 

‘Not too many crabs left. 

Plenty people murder the 

Ayuyu (Ahzoo zoo). We need 

coconut crab policeman. We 

need coconut crab reserva~ 

tion,'' he told Dr. Reese. 

Muna explained that in 
the old days, a game warden 
patrolled the island arrest- 
ing people who violated any 
fish and game laws. 

"Now, we need a coconut 
policeman very bad. We must 
protect the coconut crab for 
the future,'' he said. 

Suddenly, Muna stopped 
the jeep, He shouted to 
his son to ''Go get ‘em''. 

Young Edward darted like 
a deer into the jungle. 

"You know, my son, he can 
smell the coconut crab,'' 
Muna boasted. ''My son can 
get the crab. I teach him 
how to hunt. | teach him be 
smarter than the coconut 

crab,"' 
Muna lit a cigarette. 
'Now we wait. Not long 

time. Eddie get coconut 
crab for you,'' he said. 

Ten minutes went by. We 
heard the boy coming up the 

slope. 
'He get one,'' Muna smiled. 

"He get one coconut crab.'! 

Little Eddie came up 
waving a medium-sized crab. 

The jeep started down 

the trail. 

"Stop here,'' Muna yelled. 

"Plenty of coconut crabs 

here,"' 
He carefully explained 

that it was going to take 

some three to four hours be- 

fore he and his son would 

return, 
Dr. Reese and Norman 

Knott, Chief of Land Re- 
sources Branch, Lands and 
Surveys Division, offered 
to accompany them on the 

hunt. 
'No you stay here,'' Muna 

ordered. ''Me and my boy go 

now,'! 

As they disappeared into 
the jungle, we heard Muna 
yell: ''Go boy, go. Go boy, 
go.!! 

Some three and a half 
hours later, we spotted Muna 

and his son. 
"Very good hunt,'' he 

said. ''We get six coconut 
crabs,"' 

And like a seasoned fish- 

erman, he said: 
"We miss a very big one. 

We hunt for him but we miss. 
Maybe he five pounds."' 

You could see that coco- 

nut crab hunting was no easy 

game. 
The boy breathing heavily, 

his T-shirt muddy and torn. 
Muna's thin body was 
scratched and perspiring. 

He spent the next hour 
talking about the hunt. 

"This crab, maybe three 
to four years old. He no 
old crab. Big ones smell 
like old men, '' he sort of 
explained. 

"You know this mama~san 
coconut crab same like 
chicken...make plenty eggs 
every 18 days. We no can 

kill this one,"' he said. 

And in typically Micro- 

nesian fashion, Muna shook 
hands with the coconut crab 
hunting ''party'', and said: 

"We have very successful 
hunt. Thank you very much,'! 

Only, the hunt belonged 
to Muna and his son, Eddie.  


