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day, and he insisted that it
would be a “great honor” if we
would attend. (It's common for
anyone associated with an In-
donesian wedding to invite
guests to the ceremony, and it
is considered a particular privi-
lege to share the culture with
foreign guests.) I was delighted
with the invitation, but after
ten months of backpacking
across Asia and the South Pa-
cific, I had one small concern.

“T have nothing to wear,” I
told Endang, a woman who
helped run the guest house
where I was staying,

Erik was going Western-
style in khakis and a button-

Encounter on Java

The Accidental
Bridesmaid

A Western backpacker gets an
island makeover to attend
an Indonesian wedding.

By Kari J. Bodnarchuk

WAS SITTING ON A BED IN AN
Indonesian guest house in the
city of Solo, with long fake
lashes fluttering on my eyelids
and my lips glowing as red as
poinsettias. Surrounding me

were ten women who were at- % down shirt, but all T had with
tempting to transform me froma | b L ' ¥ me was a tattered skirt. Not
casually clad Western traveler i o ° wanting to offend anyone by
into an elegantly dressed Eastern cele- my friend Erik and I had met a cellist ~ dressing inappropriately, I spent sever-
brant. No easy task. named Widodo. His band was to per- al hours hunting for an outfit at batik

At a local museum the day before, form at a wedding ceremony the next markets around town but arrived back

amenities, watersports, casin cmd glztfeﬂﬂg
night life. The perfect spot far lzﬁ:.r little
indulgences. An enticing depariure from the
rest of the world, capture the true essence of
the Caribbean at St. James's Club.

$199°

 AIRFARE . .

For more information or to book your vacation
to St. James’s Club call us at the following.
800-858-4618

*Airfare special applies to T-night all-inclusive stay, donble occupancy. Vilid for mid-wesk travel from east coast Jan 7 - Dec tel 95 4 418« 9933

*
20, 2001, Trauel is not permitted during boliday peviods and not available in conjunction with any other special offer. Add 4 A L \é TLLLL
$100 per person from midwest, and $200 par person from the west coast. Rates, conditions, and availability swbject to change. fax 95 4-418-0888 ; ; - KL . k@' &éf "



There was only
one like it

400-acre estate, mile long white sand beach,
championship 18-hole golf course,
David Leadberter golf academy, luxurious
accommuodations including 5,6 and 7- bedroom
Royal Villas, spa, 13 tennis courts, riding
stables, kid’s program, shopping village,
croquet, 54 freshwater pools, a full
complement of water sports and much more.

Moon

Montego Bay, Jamaica
See your travel agent or call 1-800-626-0592
Tel: 876-953-2211 © Fax: 876-953-2731

www.halfmoon.com.jm

E-mail: reservation@halfmoonclub.com

Fortunately, now
there are two.

Luxurious private island resort on 300 tropical
acres with two beautiful white-sand beaches,
featuring 39 newly renovated junior suites, as

well as two-and-three bedroom fully equipped

villas (some with private plunge poals).

Activities include hiking and biking on nature

trails, three tennis courts, water-skiing,
snotkeling, sailboats, sunfloats and a
fitness center with spa services.

, JUMBY DBAY

RESORT, Antigua

See your travel agent or call 1-800-237-3237
Tel: 268-462-6000 ° Fax: 268-462-6020
www.jumby-bay.com
E-mail: jumbyb@candw.ag
Both owned and operated by

Half Moon Golf, Tennis & Beach Club.
Heinz E.W. Simonitsch, Managing Director.
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Crossroads

was a buzz of excitement in the air
when we arrived, or perhaps I was sens-
ing my own nervousness. Either way, as
we stepped into the pavilion, at least 40
sets of eyes turned our way. I suddenly
felt more vulnerable, more on display
than I had when I'd been standing
naked in a roomful of women. I tried to
read the looks on the guests’ faces, won-
dering whether they were horrified or
pleased by my appearance. Everyone
smiled or nodded in approval, which
put me a little more at ease.

The bride — wide-eyed and looking
nervous as she stood beside the groom
on a raised platform — was stunning
in her kuning lang-

you kindly come inside?”

Erik helped me up the steps, and
when the bride saw us approaching she
smiled for the first time all night — a
young, girlish smile that reflected my
own jittery excitement. “Terima kasih”
(“thank you”), I said to the couple after
posing for the photograph, and then I
shuffled away.

It was long after midnight by the
time we reached the guest house, and
Endang and her friends were fast
asleep. I crept up to my room, where I
spent an hour washing off the makeup,
combing out my hair, and trying to
transform myself back into someone

sat, her green silk
blouse, her golden

Love Rituals

sarong, and her
elaborate jasmine
headpiece that
symbolized her sta-
tus as queen for
the day. Yet the
guests seemed to
be focusing their

A Javanese wedding can last up to a week and includes a lifetime’s
worth of rituals and symbolism. There are bathing rituals and gift-giving
rituals, but the most important element is the panggif (“meeting"),
held at the bride’s house.

To start the panggih, the bride and groom (below) toss small pack-
ets of betel leaves to each other to chase away evil spirits and signify
their love for ane another. The barefoot groom then steps on an egg
(proving his readiness to be a hard-working husband), and the bride
washes his feet (symbolizing her willingness to obey him). The groom
steps over a wooden yoke (he is stepping into a new

gazes and cameras
on me. Feeling
self-conscious and
hoping to deflect
the attention back
to the bride, I kept
my eyes on her.
But it didn’t work;
throughout the
ceremony and af-
terward, I was pho-
tographed eating,
talking, sitting,
standing, and fid-
dling with my eye-
lashes, which kept
sticking together. Not only did they hin-
der my vision, but they also became a
distraction, adding to my sense of awk-
wardness. Finally, convincing myself
that they were falling off, I ripped them
from my eyelids.

As the event drew to a close, the
bride and groom stood on their plat-
form, and official family portraits were
taken. Widodo approached Erik and
me and said: “The bride and groom
wish to have a photo with you. Would

life) and proceeds with the bride
to a raised platform, where
they sit on wedding chairs for
more rituals and blessings.
The home itself is deco-
rated with symbolic fruits and
flowers: sugarcane for wis-
dom and determination,
yellow coconuts to signify
the couple's mutual-love
and their commitment to
each other, and banana
trees for prosperity. Above
the doorway, ornaments
made from braided coconut
leaves — called bekletepe —
are hung to repel evil spirits.

more familiar. Then I slipped off my
gold medallion, folded the pink blouse,
and, at last, wriggled out of the kain.
But just before crawling into bed, I
pulled out those long lashes and pasted
them onto a page in my journal. ¢

Kari |. Bodnarchuk, a freelance travel
writer and photographer, is the author
of Rwanda: Country Torn Apart and
Kurdistan: Region Under Siege. She
lives in Boston, Massachusetts.
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