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Their motto is “Inspire, Connect and
Educate”, but in fact, they do more than
that. The photographers annual forum,

Fototalks 2016, is bringing together again ama-
teurs and professionals from Kuwait and the Gulf
region in a free from formalities atmosphere to
network and strengthen their relations. It turned
the theater of the Gulf University (GUST) into a
platform where they show off their photograph-
ic talents in addition to taking advantage of both
technical expertise and talking about challenges
and successes in their field. 

The idea behind this event started five years
ago by photographer Khaled Al-Abdulghafour.
“I’ve never imagined that Fototalks would last
for another year when I first started. However,
when I saw 50 to 70 photographers came asking
about when is the next one, I knew by then that
it’s going to become a greater responsibility for
me to maintain a higher level each year of these
four elements, inspiration, education, network-
ing and entertainment,” Al-Abdulghafour said.

Despite the technical faults that occurred
during the seminars, the team overcame them
smoothly. The event was characterized by the
presenter, photographer Dr. Mohammed Ali Al-

Kandari, who was adept at melting the ice with
the audience with his great sense of humor. 

This year, the guest speakers were from
Kuwait, Qatar, UAE, KSA, Oman and Bahrain. The
first part of the event began with Ramzan Al-
Nuaimi, the creative director at Al-Jazeera
Network who talked about how to become your
own brand. Secondly, photographer Basma Al-
Qartas told us about her successful transition
from being a school teacher for blind children to
establishing her newborn photography busi-
ness, followed by the photographers challenge
when two photographers had only twenty min-
utes to take a picture and edit it. In this chal-
lenge, Fototalks surprised the audience when
they invited one of the most famous singers in
the Arab world, Nabeel Shuail, to pose as a mod-
el for this challenge. Another one, too was a live
competition between two photographers in the
food photography category.

Prior to the food photography challenge, the
award winning Emirati photographer Khalid Al-
Hammadi presented his exciting and risky expe-
rience in photographing the fog over the city of
Abu Dhabi for the last three years. The photog-
rapher’s work has been recently selected to be
published in the National Geographic Magazine
for travel. 

The Fototalk forum 2016 will continue until
the third of April in morning and evening ses-
sions. The event requires previous registration,
free of charge, except the workshops. This event
is organized by photolender.com with the

Kuwait Finance House as a strategic partner. This
year’s event is sponsored by LUMEN photogra-
phy, Canon, Albumi.com, Love cafe, Joe’s, and
Choco Queen, hosted by the Gulf University of
Science and Technology (GUST ) and the

Professional Advancement & Continuing
Education Centre (PACE). 

(From left) Photo shows Khaled Al-Abdulghafour, Ramzan Al-Naimi, Creative
Director of Jazeera Network, and Dr Mohammed Al-Kandari  at Fototalks forum. 

Photo shows Kuwaiti photographer Basma Al-Qartas. (From left) Photo shows famous Kuwaiti singers Nabeel Shuail and Hmoud Al-
Khudhor. — Photos by Khalid Al-Ali

Forum for photographers from across the GCC
Fototalks 2016: ‘Inspiring, Educating and Entertaining’

(From left) Photo shows photographers Abdulaziz Al-Duwaisan and  Abdulaziz Al-
Shayji during the discussion. 

Photo shows Emirati photographer Khalid Al-Malki. 

Avisit to the island of Molokai offers a window on a
unique and tragic chapter of Hawaiian history. For
about a century beginning in 1866, some 8,000 individ-

uals afflicted with leprosy were quarantined to live out their
lives on the remote Kalaupapa Peninsula on Molokai’s north-
ern shores. Their stories are told at Kalaupapa National
Historical Park. About 100 people still live in the community,
mostly government workers along with a few patients who
chose to stay after the quarantine policy officially ended in
1969. Unless you’re invited by a resident, you can only visit the
park on a guided tour with a permit. There are several options
for getting there. My wife Yukako and I booked a package with
Makani Kai Charter Tours that included a flight from Honolulu
to the main airport at Molokai, a bus tour of the park plus
lunch, and a return flight from a tiny open-air airport inside
the park.

We also planned a hike down Kalaupapa’s steep sea cliffs
before our park tour. We headed to the trailhead from
Molokai’s mountaintop airport, sharing a 15-minute taxi ride
with two people who’d been on our flight. Our fellow passen-
gers were heading to the cliffs for mule rides. We were told to

start ahead of the mules as the trail narrows in some spots
and the mules make it tougher to navigate. (We planned our
flight home from the park airport so we wouldn’t have to hike
back up.)

Colorful plants
At 1,664 feet up, the mountaintop offered an incredible

view of the Kalaupapa Peninsula - though it would have been
even more spectacular if there hadn’t been storm clouds and
vog (what locals call volcanic smog). As we began the roughly
3-mile hike, we were immersed in a loud chorus of tropical
birds. We also caught a few glimpses of the ocean rumbling
below at spots where the thick foliage thinned out. As we
made our way down, I spotted huge spider webs above in the
trees and Yukako found tiny flowers and moss-covered rocks.
Colorful plants abounded along with guava, noni and
Brazilian pepper trees heavy with red bundles of peppercorns.
Farther along, a wild goat ignored us while quietly munching
on the noni fruit, also known as Indian mulberry.

The uneven concrete and boulder steps began to jolt our
knees so we took a break every few switchbacks. Needless to

say, there’s no cell service here, and hikers must bring their
own snacks and water. As mules use the trail daily, mule drop-
pings are found at every turn. That aside, the hike was peace-
ful with hardly anyone else on the trail. Storm clouds broke an
hour into our hike. The rain was brief but heavy, turning the
trail into a slippery mud bath. Footholds filled with water and
water spilled in streams off the concrete steps. We’d packed
raincoats but got soaked to the bone anyway. Yukako took a
small stumble and I had a few close calls, ending up with
muddy hands from catching myself on the rocks. We tried to
dry ourselves off but with no sun and a strong breeze, we
were chilled for the rest of the hike.

Ironwood trees
About three-fourths of the way down, the mules caught up

with us, passing us on a wide switchback. Near the bottom,
the trail opened up to a view of the stormy Pacific. Rough seas
slammed onto shores lined with boulders, palm trees and
ironwood trees. The hike took about two hours total, but
would have gone faster if the rain hadn’t slowed us down. We
met our tour near the beachside mule corral, joining a few

other hikers, a group of retirees and the mule riders who’d
passed us, including our fellow taxi passengers, who looked
just as wet and worn as we did. An old yellow school bus
transported us to the national park.

We visited structures built in the late 1800s by St Damien,
the Belgian priest who devoted himself to the colony and was
eventually canonized, and also saw the gravesite of St
Marianne, the nun who cared for female patients of the colony
and who also was made a saint. Our guide pointed out an
ancient Hawaiian altar called a heiau, and we visited two turn-
of-the-20th century churches still in use. Some of St Damien’s
remains are interred at St Philomena Church. Along the way
there were deer, wild pigs and dozens of feral but friendly cats
who were accustomed to being fed by the bus driver. We pic-
nicked on a blustery field overlooking the peninsula’s cold,
rough waters before being taken to the airport for our flight
out. It was sobering to consider that ships once anchored here
to unload passengers who would never leave. — AP

Hawaii: Exploring the sea cliffs and sad stories of Molokai 

A wild goat appears along the trail leading to Molokai’s Kalaupapa
Peninsula.

A hiker makes her way down a trail leading towards the Molokai’s
Kalaupapa Peninsula near Kualapuu, Hawaii. 

A view of the trail leading to Molokai’s Kalaupapa Peninsula in Kualapuu,
Hawaii. — AP photos

Flowers grow around an abandoned structure that was once part of al leper colony
in Molokai in Kalaupapa.

Hikers overlook a
bluff on the
Kalaupapa Peninsula.


