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Welcome to Skull Island
Words and image by Gillian Vine

TraditionaThouse in Babanga village

"oday we're going to Skull Island," said my host
Frankly, it didn't rrean anything and I wondered if,
like Fiji's Heart Island, it was named for its shape. I
didn't ask, which saved me making an ass of myself

for the tiny islet, in the Solomon Islands' Western Province,
is actually named for the presence of human skulls, a legacy
of headhunting days gone by.

A symbolic form of warfare that probably dates back
thousands of years and continued until the British stamped
it out early in the 20th century, the severed heads were
the gruesome sign of a chief's power. Apparently the more
he had, the more his ancestors supported him and some

believed the dead would be his slaves in the afterlife.
Raiding parties went out in war canoes (tomako),

beautifully decorated with carved figureheads inlaid

with mother of pearl. The job of these fearsome-looking
creatures was to keep an eye out for danger and to
discourage the sea spirit (kesoko) from sinking the canoe. Skull Island's heads and shell money






