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On Kosrae Island, there is a canyon called Tenwak.  Long ago, a family lived in the canyon, far away from other people in the villages near the shore.  The mother in the family was called Sepe and the father, Moriki.  They had twin boys named Sinefa and Sanefa.  For some reasons, now forgotten, the children were never seen by anyone except their parents.  When there was a feast at the chief’s village, all the people went to it.  Sepe and Moriki would go there alone and leave the two boys at home. 


Sinefa and Sanefa grew up together learning everything that their parents could teach them.  When they were eighteen years old, they were fine looking young men.  They were strong and clever.  Their father taught them to climb high trees and jump over branches to branches and from tree to tree.  Every morning the two boys climbed a tree and climb among the braches.  They also jumped to the ground while holding branches in their arms.  

At last the parents thought the boys were ready to meet other people.  Moriki said one day, ”There’s to be a feast, and we’ll all go.” 

“Where?”  asked Sinefa and Sanefa.

 “To Lelu, the high chief’s village,” said Moriki.

“What will we do there?” asked the boys.

“You will meet many young men and women.  They will march and dance and sing.  Sometimes young people find wives and husbands at such a times.”

“Tell us more,” said Sinefa and Sanefa.

“Well, then,” went on Moriki, “The chief has a daughter named Tulpe, who is very beautiful.  When she goes visiting, men carry her in a little house, upon two poles.  She’s a great lady.”

The next day, the two boys bathed and oiled themselves and put on new leaf skirts, necklaces, and head decorations.  Sepe put some flowers in the backs of their belts.  “I want you to wear them all day,” she said.

So they went to the feast in Lelu village.  Sinefa and Sanefa were surprised to see all the people.  Tulpe, the chief’s daughter, was dressed in finely woven clothes and wore necklaces and flowers.  She smiled at the twins, and they loved her from that moment.

The people asked each other, “Who are those two boys?  They looked just alike.  What village did they come from?”

Everyone like the boys and talked to them.  Sinefa and Sanefa became tired and started to go home, but Moriki called them back.  

“We can’t cross the lagoon now,” he said. “Don’t you see that black cloud in the sky?”

Just then, a strong wind came, and heavy rain fell.  The people ran for shelter.  Sepe, Moriki, and the twins went with them.  The wind rose higher, coconut and breadfruit trees bent nearly to the ground.

“A typhoon!” shouted the people.

Many tall trees stood near the chief’s house.  Their branches almost broke the house.  The tallest tree stood near the door.  The chief called some of his strongest young men.

“Climb that tree and cut off its branches!” he shouted.

Man strong young men tried.  None of them could do it.  Then some men, working together, tried to climb the tall tree before the chief’s house, but they could not do it, either. 

“We’ll try,” said Sinefa and Sanefa.

They climbed the tall tree and cut off its branches.  Then they jumped to another tree, cut off its branches, and sprang to others.  Sometimes, when they were in a tree, it broke in the middle.  But by that time, Sinefa and Sanefa had already jumped to another tree.  They worked hard and fast, and the flowers in their belts never fell off.

When the storm was over, the people came out of their houses.  The twins jumped down from the last tree, took the flowers from their belts, and threw them upon the ground.

“Look, look,” cried the people.  “Their flowers are as fresh as ever.”  Two women took up the flowers and carried then to their houses.

The next morning, Tulpe said to her father,” I’d like to have the flowers that those two boys wore.”  The two women gave them to the chief’s daughter.  Tulpe took the flowers and said, “Now I want to see the young men.  I want to marry one of them.”

“But they’re strangers.  You never saw them before yesterday,” said her father.

“Just the same, I love them,” said Tulpe.

“How much can you love them in such a short time?  Answer me that!” said her father.

“Enough so that if one of them won’t marry me, I’ll kill myself,” she said.

“Well, well.” Said the chief, and he sent for Sinefa and Sanefa.  They went again to the village of Lelu.

“My daughter loves you, and I give my consent for her to marry one of you,” said the chief.

When the two young men stood before Tulpe, she hardly knew what to do.  She smiled at Sinefa and then she smiled at Sanefa.

Finally she said, ”I can’t let any other girl have one of you.  I’m going to marry you both.”

Sinefa and Sanefa were willing.  Tulpe married them both and they lived happily ever after.

