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W‘M.’Trys shouted into the w?d.

T‘i - i - i - [ E:: E i
My heart sank—I| didnt want to stop. Ahead of us,
tantalizingly close, lay a headland that would offer us
some protection from the wind. If only we could reach it,
we could go ashore and camp beneath the trees. Trys was
right, though—we'd been paddling for two hours and had
barely made a mile. The sea and wind were stinging our

eyes as we battled, head-down, into the full force of a
gale. Again.
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ryvs, Cremma and | all desperately
wanted 1o complere 0ur circum
navigation of Tasmania in the six
weeks we'd alliscated, but day
afver day, we had faced strong
headwinds, The demoralizing and
COETEY -5d Pl incant thar
after the first rwwo weeks of paddling, we
were already behind schedule
necded o paddle whenever possible
We'd

b
andd W

make up swdme  fme
that moming when we left the North

Coasl town ol The wind had

hoped 1o

Arbd o
already been bulleling the rees. @ we
tried sticking close to shore o sneak
slong the coast for as long as paossible
Unfortunately, the wind had picked up
until i was stronger than we were

*Can we just push it for a levw moke
minuies and get o the beach ahead?” 1
|'|-\.-|.|_'||.'|‘| |'|.1| L.

The three of us were only a lew yvards
apart, but the wind tore ouar words Trom
our lips

We can try,” Trvs bellowed, uncon-
vinced but charitakle
FEreement.

1 tried i

Giemina nodded

guess how [ar away the
headland was, [t must b only 406 yards
Five
[ace

ahead. Surely we could reach i
minuies passed. Ten minuaies. Wy
was chapped froom the sting of 1he wingd
My kavak bounced and thudded down
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Trys and | pull gur kayaks on the long pertoge near Shipwreck Point and the

northwast fip

ful the headland wasn'n
getting any loser

“This 1% peintiess!” Gemma shouted

iy shoulders and head dropped with
frustration. and | knew she swas righn
Reluctantly, | poinned my kayak toward
ihe beach o our ket hoping we could
land there, I

e the chog

Unfomunarely, the choice
that lay in thar direction svasn’t great

Ad me

An Ambitioud Plan

The heari-shaped |sland of Tasmanta
has always fascinaed me. [ love o cir

cumnavigare islands, especially beautiful
and remote ones with some challenging
kayaking, [I'd =01 ;1 home with a map
and raced a route 900 miles around the
coast with my fmger. imagining belng
there in my kayak beside the steep clitls

gher mahe tited and ewuk

phaghedd Afeamed, the game it F
the dea d.‘tmf.uﬁmf ﬁein.ﬂ fun,

Four hundred yards of shallows sepa-
rated ws [room high ground. Toseoald Be
exhausting o haul our heavily laden
kavaks there and hack. The only real
aption was 1o fum back 0 Bridport, I
wnnld be gur-wrenching 1o resreat after
rwn howrs of intense efforn, but | knew i
was the most sensible chodce, On a calm
dav. we could recover the progress we'd
losl in 20 minutes, bur | ached all the
same. It felt s
s lard and fail. | choked back tears amd
wondered if the weather would ever al

low us to make it arcund the islamd

undair thar we could v

white sandy beaches and the exposed
southwest coast where the swells can
reach 50 leet

In 2004, 1 finally declded 1o go for i 1
pold a Tew friemds abour my inteni. and
1o my surprise, Trys Morrls and Gemma
Rawlings sald they could come along. In
early Movember, the three of us boarded
a plane at Heathrow Adrpor.

Trys Is a highly qualified kayake who
kavaked 5,000 miles from the LLE. w
Greece and has been coaching all ooeer
the wordd for years, Gemima 5 a guisy
parclifler who earned her stripes playing
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in the tidal reces of North Wales, She
was keen 1o use her skills on her fira
big trip. I'd previously beien on expedi
thons o Kamchatka, Alaska and loeland,
biiit this would be my lomgest jourmey 1o
date

Chur various commitments alloowed us
only 42 days w complete the drowmmnay-
igaticn of Tassie. We'd have o paddle
an average of 22 miles a day, withom
a single day ofl. The distance fell very
daunting and ambitions, bur we made
a pact that we'd keep paddling unuil we
goi around, even if we had 1o change
(118 I|Ig|'|l'| and miss Chrestmas at home

Wi landed a3 Hobar Adrpont on ihe

morning of November &, We roshed
arcrund buying fuel, [ood and flares so
wir conild start paddling the nex day. Aa
a boar ramp in Eaglehawk Neck on the
Easl Cosnasl, we stolled |_-l.-'|_'r!,'1hrng_ lmo
aour kavaks for the first time. [t ook a
while, and ar 4:45 p.s we finally pushed
off, 1 couldnt stop smiling now that we
were finally underwav, and [ wasn't re-
ally worrried thay we only had aboun four
hours of daylight 10 reach ouwr planned
campsite 14 mbles v the norih,

Inta the “Fhaeg

Two hours after launching. we were
surling a messy | 0=lont swell with waves

breaking all arownd ws, On our beln, elilfs
rose hl:.1||{||1 up Ireom the sea a thowsand
lewt, and there was no FI|.:||.,'t' 1o land.
We enjoyed surging forward on rearing
waves, bur we abse felt the seriousness of
undertaking a circumnavigation of this
island, even though this was its less de-
manding side.

Wi pulied our kayaks up onio a small
sheliered bBeach an | agoon Bay with
just five minuies of daylight leh. Trys
made us a vepelarian shepherds pie as
CGeemima and [ put the tent up. We sal
undder some trees in the dark, shoveling
our first evening meal into our maouihs
looking into the black v the north
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Sheltering From the persistent, strong headwinds on fosmanio’s Eost Coast

The swimd stayed hind s lar 1wo

more days, and we averaged 25 miles
per day We paddied slong a counirysi

linesd by sandy beaches 1 s1eep red

rocks, all carpered with lush green trees

Ganmiels maghe del

s Lo '|I||||_I abinwy
our heads in o wonder, and [an shags—
with white bellies and black overcodls

.|'||.,l:_l:|'_! 1o take ofl and get away friam
us, We ralited up and held our 1anp high
abowve our heads, Laughing, we het the

whnd carry us along at about twa Knots
put 1 have 1o admic thar my arms bur
| up tham they

waould have from paddling. Naviganng

miovre brosm bolading thie Lamp

Beas LNIETesimg '.'.||I noall wee gl e
was grey labirid

O the morming of our lourth day, we
winid

We lal reached Frevoanet Peninsuka

wiere Banling inee a Foroe -4 he

one of the 1op Ouris! anracions in
fasmania. Rugped red modntains ol
granite rose sieeply from the sea, with
jursl The CCasiog al break of white -sand

beach Beasutilul as i was, there weren'l

many p 1 landd, and the wind

I\.|||:.'.| Uy [hic s¢a (RREN] -i LENCIpEAY

waves thal slammed againsi our bows
and slowyed ounr pace o less than rwo
and a hall miles per howr We baitled
o, bt the guses plcked up throughom

the day until whitecaps crashed around
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us, We didn®t dare stop paddling 1o ear
a5 we knew we'd b blown backweard as
s % w1k a hand ofl the |'\I.I-\.!.‘!||'

For =ight of the next 12 days. the wind
|||.,|\|_'|1 up 1o at feast Force < by 930 Am
Ve started ofl seming the alarm lor
6oa, . and getting on the water by 730
bt (1 seen became clear tha the only
weay 1 make any reasonable
was o b o the water at firsd light and

BRSNS

naddle hard until the wind picked up
O our Loch dav, the alarm went oll at 4
A reluctantly owl o

am, and we crav

G COEY 5!:'.\,'|| g | s inna 1he cobd and

dark, We were o the water as the red
light of dawwn ooged into the sky, 1 was
the fbest time [ missed the & a6, radio
forecast because | was up foo carny
Once on the water, the maornkng seill-
s and the gquiet were broken only
by the
sHoimg inm

e ]e l\.||I_|'~|:' ol three |'\l.1-\.|.‘"|'.
o 1he water. When the wind

camé on those calm mrtings. 11 Cam
on suddenly, In 10 minules, i1 Lrans-
lormiedd e wa fnom weiviel calm o
angry whilecaps. We gritied our ieeth
put our heads down and beld on

s B long our energy would last. In
those frst hoors, the Biss of the wins
and the stinging bombardment ol the
coslil, salvwarer sprav om miv skin made

me sl akerl &nadd aflve _'|'_|II|'|I,'I||'||"||'I'|

nuance of the sea—lihing a hip to le o
wave ride under the kayak or putting ir

a long powerlful paddie stroke 1o HD the

by ol thie crest of the wave in Trceni
grew more thred and our priog

ress slowed, the game with the sea
s |||_'|||:._' Furn. We forced it 1o a it
losngier==rvoaree ol Us wwanted 1o e the ond
whiy suggesied stoppang—>bud usially

Py early aliermndnn, we wiene |5..III.'
heach ||."h|||;.‘ U at the tret branchics
g thal womorrow they wouldn't be
damcing so wildly. Al times we banled
lathgue ¢ early momings and long
hard davs ok thelr wll, g day alter

fayv, we lorced ouselves out of bed o

gl Of Lhe water vy 3, 56

Walrde - the Weak

¢ moming that a headwind picked up
al 545, just minues atter wie il launched.
| realized thar 1 was exhausted, T'd used
the last of my resources 1o gain a few
hundred vards. 11 owas almos) maorg than
1 eosild bear, Wiould the wind cver spop!
| ||.|_'_||;|'.| ol oy ovwer ey siroeke | i
and i
lhad finally vanished., [ wanied 10 Ty

v, ashamed that my motivation

Then inceedibly, the wind sarted 1.
drop. By 1 orclock the confused chogp
had setthed imto a small, unduladng swel

dind orldr Cars ral weith il




|'|'|.'||-|lr|.'~\.hl.||-.' sysdem lingered for
the sl week, allowing us 1w make
iesind progress toward Tasmania's north-
west tp, There were sioromg tides and
a labyrinth of shalliny sandbars in chis
area, so liming was critical to make sure
we weren'| stranded as the e wene
att, Il we paddled hard, we knew aoe
could get around the comer in tvo days
ol lorecasted good werather, bur we'd
hiawve te star a | 5-mile crossing an 5 raw
With the warget in our sighis, we set ofl
oplimistically om a straight line roward
the headland, By 9 p.s.. we wiere less
than teeo miles aveay, bt the sea was
I.|I.‘\-.'I|'||IL'.'IIIII_.,' Iremmt benearth oar hoalls
al an alarming pace. maiched only Iy
the rate the sun was dipping below the
horizon. We'd lailed 1o read our chart,
which showed the deep water channel
was much famher nonh than our di-
rec path. Sandbars appeaned all around
us, and the creeping darkness made
i impuesible 0 choose an imelligem
line, Time and tide were waiting for no
womern. and we had o make 3 chaoice
yulckly, Trur earlivr opiimism crushed
wir decided 1o !;-H tlﬁlk A Ml oF w0 o oa
headland called shipwreck Point, where
we Knew we could Band, We paddled
dragped. then carmmied our heave kavaks
back 1o the peninsula and up the beach
Pwety boowirs later, 1 1ded o sdeep and
Block aun the thoughin that we d have 1o
v it all agaim the nex morning.

When the sun pose. i ook ancether
vwo hoors just e gel oor kayvaks back
Tex the waler=—=then we had 1o 2o in and
vl ol them several mmes as we orbed 1o
weave through sandbars andd shallows
The tde was rising and we had plenny
ol daylight. bui time was still against us
We'd been told thar 0 we didn’t cross a
cerain very shallow chanmel precisely
al |:|i;.,']'. Hde, wie'd have 1o turn hack or
risk Meing stranded lor 12 hours. The al-
termathve was a much longer ooule Lhan
would make ot very dillicult lor os to
gl atound the northwest dp thar dav
It weas a shame we be in such a horery
as the wildlife in these sheltered waters
wiks wonderlul. Hundrgeds o black swans
Hewated om the sl sea and ook ol 6
huge nolsy flocks as we
Several fmes the gray shapes of rays
flirred under our kavaks, and a schoss] of
daslgshins e im soame sl tidal raplis &
lew varids away.,

we finally paddled over the shallow
vhannel 3 minuies after high tide.
vy overwhelmingly tempiing o kevp
going. There was s1ill & loor and a hall
ol water pwnderma=ath os Surely our ar-
riving a half-hour late 1o the bndmark

agepnimaghed

couldnt be thad critical? Woe ook 1he
3.,'.JI|||.I:|.' and contnued on, It looked like
w tad abwoart teeor and 2 ball miore miles
ol shallowy 10 cross before we reached
the safery of decper water,

Phained

The first mile or so wenl somewha
smocihly, Bl soon we were hemmmed
in by sandbars, and it was Impossible 10
tell i we were paddling e a dead end
or toward decper waler. We studied the
birds ahead of us. 1 they looked station-
ary. we assumed they were perched on a

Aftet a cmuﬁfe

away with the last of the tde. The wa
ter was liverally being sucked away from
undermeath ws. Chur gamble had landed
ws in the middle of an ever-cxpanding
desert of soggy sand. 1t would be ar leas
a mile or more 1o g our kayaks o the
nearesl high ground or a long day spem
on a sandbar untll the dde came bhack
im at midnight. With aptons like thar, 1
warsn | alsoul o give in while there was
still an inch ol water under my kayak. In
one last backbreaking effon, we heaved
and dragged our heavy boats through
gringy mmash wntil we found enough

m.l.-fﬂ-d-r ouie

haped banked like thety weke being

madfed amaty with the Last
tide. The matel mad Litetalle

the
Eein.g

ducked awmag J!hnun wndebcneat b wd,

sandbar and steered away [roan thern. 1
they were wobbding slightly. and there-
loere Flosadiong on water, we arned rowaed
them, After a couple of miles, var hogas
fooked like they were being washed

/HALUEHCHEEH ...-!“

KAYAK & CANODE

BCU
Instruction

Visit our stores in Portland,
Bend and Hood River, OR

Economical Wall Mount Kayak Storage

then a few inchies
more that let us it i them. We machidled
awkwardly lor Ball an hour untl we

water o Doar them,

stumbled across 8 deeper chanmel amd
were absle to take propuer strokes again

Bﬂl.‘.' B43 3307 » www. talic.com
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W
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Rounding the rocky projection of the South West Cape an sur 30th doy was a milestons. [Phote by Jelf fannings.]

lsiirs lane W wene withd
Tasrmania™ north

SIRANE Of Laps Lariem al
1S Wit A meajor

ng  southwes)  Ghast Lhe sechion  ywe
il lomnkoedd
TETTIN ¢ wild and mearty i

iy

leared orward s the

¢ COASEmE upr In my minad

0 the headland were =

i The sWell Was sinooLi and snly g2en

Uy AL Hrst T dieln’t st
how calm it was, The reality is that b

in the work

coastline is like any cther

II Can |l|' .'-:|-| DLIT B Can |Just as ¢asl

Lramgii
Gosad weather lingered until we werne

10 miles from Straban. almost halfvway
down the

started 1o live Ip REN 1%

WSl Onast |."'-I.II|:.'||: LEL
repuiatigem

swisl
and picked up to almost 25 feet. W
wilke
with

our frst blg surl launch an
il aryrhing
an easy ple

Harbour. 1 had
s

CRERCL

wiest ooast ol Ta

land or a reel only

provid
tectlon roem thie swell on calim of miasd-
erale days. Wi

vt waltched walls of w

put our helmes on
hite water crash

QO INECE TINE |l.|-. TS, TR
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whisle bay closed oul, and 1 rrled nol i
ol waould happen il we god

mlace, Afver waiting

i SIS YWE SLaried

WL

I desperate sprint oul Lo sea. We just

nade it oul over a s¢1 ol Iwering waves
before they broki

Wwe stayed out to

Srrahan in a 25

biggest 've ever paddled i

10-Loed swell—ahi
For the Hirst
W MOUrs. W wWiere Close o cliffs, and
rowck wall, ore-

ol waler eve

NAVES | sunded ol thi

[REIEFS
| Teli slightly sea
ny kayaking

ating confysed pyr
500 vards from shor
sick for the first time in
experlence and was [rghtened by how
quickly 1 losr sight of Trys and Gemma
Ii was a reliel when the clifls gave way
anged

1is was replaced by

1 oo et ind the s&a

characier
regular thick waves rolling in Troin the

The RTRIN

southwest. The walls of water were the

slze ol a rwo-spory house, The swell was
an a carpel moving toward

tovwrard Strahan

ike runne
us, Mostly wi poanted
| the curling waves

. a lew times
ok S Erightening and poweri
we couldn’t stop ourselves Inom turming

Ovel and Owut

Strahan is pr ted from the southwes:

swwicll by a lo headland to the south. st

as we approached the harbor ¢ Ci
wie wiere theliered rom thie wors Lh
1. Some sl wrapmed wuinid

much reduced to
didn

SE el R

Lhe paint. Dot in o was

fx leel. Unlarmumnately, wi

shaore about

inid we drified oo close to
1 hall-mikle Irsm Strahan
| Ceetniimia
p vertically, Turn

& TR W
Proke of Lop « and [ saw the
hack ol bver kayvak rise
|

[ —— into ik
cgrees and slam KR £

L &lh WWRLET

of a lew seoonds. Trys an could

e whal had happened, bul when o
MECEGEE, Lt TTHIma Wil the water
vak. She'd rodled
KK GOWO agaln vy

a few vards from her ki
wgy bt was Knocked
thie wave, She ran out o air

out, and her kavak was driven away
i heer By the surd
Trys and 1T had o aco guickly, We

weere still abowt 500 yvards ollshore and
couldn't el
the beach. [ Boured that it was
hat hil Gemma and we
Il just owtside th wreak

WA L|'._ WE

row b the breakers were
CHOSET L
an exira big s
WETE Tain
rone. I we rescued her
night be able 1o gel her back In her Kay

ak and i wddle out Loy s

Iserlenre ancel b

big st came. Unlornunately, & was hard

jiise rEmima was about
kayak. Trys paddied

o b quick bed
10 vards [rom her
vl v il
if my kavak, and
¥y already

ol to pet the
craw] onmto the back
stared paddling our o se
okded ba

il wee wire making slow progoress

now Fell like a lead waekghn

1 liwst sigie ol Tirys, amd |1 soon Decame

Clear that she and Gemimas boat had

en driven toward shore |

1he waaves




[ was 500 yards ollshore from a sorf
beach with Gemma in the water without
ner boat, and | had no idea il Trys was
QK. The only optlon left was o paddle
] in with Gemma on deck Even with
the swell behind us, we seemed 1w be
moving at a snail’s pace. | knew Gemma
was getting very oold. She's normally
very sharp, but 1 had to keep remind-
i her o gel up out of the warer and
kick to help us ger lmo shore. 1 looked
around and Wave
building rght behind vs. [t would crash
dovwm right om top of my Eavak. Gemma
cotild be hur if she was slammed into
the boat, and I was sure that | couldnt
keep contral during the impacy with her
weight on my stern

noliced a six-foom

Yo better let go for a minute, Gem—
there's a blg wave coming,”

There wasn't time 1o explain, and she
looked frightened 1o be alone in the surl
again, but she ley go. 1 turned my kavak
sieways o the approaching wave, and
sl belore i hit me, | pur my paddle
f the high brace position and leaned
nto it 56 [ was almost horizonmal. I
hit-hard just as it was breaking. Water
surrounded me

1 held my breath and
waited 1o see i my lean was enough 1o
keep me from being flipped over. White
naxlse and froth filled my cars and eves
as my kayak skidded and bounced down
the wave. 1 felt the kavak hit alr, and
the hull shuddered when i
back down had beenn thrown ahead
of the wave and could now see. The

erashed

wave decreased In power enough for
me 1o urn arowund o 1 could g0 back
to help Gemma, 1°d paddled seaward for
only gbhowt 20 seconds when | saw her
bobbing in the water, smaller unbroken
waves washing over her head

“Are ¥kl OK? 1 asked. She nodded
but looked cold and exhausted. “Grab
anto the kayak,” I said,

We crep i toward shore and finally
reachaed shallow water where Gemma
could walk to safery. We saw Trys on
the beach pulling two kayvaks onto dry
and. She'd had real difficulty trylng o
attach her wwline o Gemma's boat in
the surf, The swell took her woward the
beach. and one wave viodently pushed
Gemma's Kayak into hers. capslzing her
Trvs rolled back up and found that her

it safely o shore, Tt was the fArst time
she'd iried 1o wse a towline in surl. and
she wowed never to do bt again

We were shaken by how guickly com-
placency led to a capsize and a series o
diangerous evenis. Both Gemma and Trys
had lost gear that thev'd stored In the
cockplt and under the deck lines—our
cmergency hberglass repair kit, a plany
pus water contalner, wetsull shoes, half
a spare paddle and a Frisbee, Gemma
was cold, but with an exira jacketr and
a hat on, she said she could paddle the
remaining half-mile or so nfo Strahan

We had two days ofl in Strahan as a
siorme passed through,. We ae loms ol
Iresh bread and enjoyved a bit of civiliza-
tion. We also recovered most of our lost
kit om the beach,

Thed and I caufdn*t dee what
fad ﬁaﬂneneﬂq but when the wmave

heceded,

a gﬂlﬂ gatida fhm_m

towviine was caught on her map case
Fortunately., she was practically on

the beach and could ger out and make

ermumul mad in the matek.,
ket kagak.

On the third day, we leli Sirahan for
the musst coammitiing section of owr orip.
For the next 200 miles. uneil we reached

SHNAP DRAGORN DESIER

d
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Cockle Creek om the East Coast, there
would be no rosds, no people and few
In himadsiggdu
a% the storm weas nad
yvet over, but afier two days in a bowm, |
felt out of rouch with the sea and anx-
s 10 el Back 1o he

It was rough on the open ocean, and
we had 1w give reels and the turbuleni
waler surrounding them a wide berth.
The sea was nearly all white. I8 took us

I atakted ta

sheltened  places. o Lancd
we lell oo soon

land that should offer some protection
frovmm the southwest swells.

As wie approached the bay, we could
sy big breaking waves on Lhe horizon
and my heart sank, We edped closer,
and reallzed there was a reef between
s and the bay, Onee we skined around
the owtside of the reel, we coold see that
thiere was a clear rum into Birthday Bay
through two-leot surl, The headland of-
fered goosd protection, and a fip currend

eXhaudted and
up, It madn*t a ﬂmmf }e-efu!g

« Oy

dametimed we judt needed ta get
n££ the mateh ta Batﬁeh dthmgtﬁ_

45 minutes o gel a mile or o around
the lighthowse ar the harbor entrance
but after that, we turned south into
stightly calmer warers and plcked up
the pace a bit. Although we were pretty
sale at sea. the shieer noise of the ocean
was imtimidating. ‘W were all preoocu-
pied by where and how we swould Land.
Prisirress was slow, and our options Hm
ited. We headed toward Hinhday Bawy,
where our map showed a small head-

alse helped o minimize the waves, T
was a perfect place to land

High pressure accompanied us for the
resl of the southwest coast, Most days
Lhere was some wind, b whe made gosod
progress and really enjoyed the beauti
ful mountains and unuwsual pyramids
ol rock rising [rom the ocean. We werne
viry tired alver almost a month on the
wiater and had slowly edged the alarm
Clock from 4 am. 10 T Am

Sauwth Wedt Caaue

n our 30th day, we rounded the Sowth
West Cape—ihe end of the souihwesi
coasl and a major milestone lor all of us.
We leli like we'd completed the expedi
thon. as the most treacherous section was
owier, W stilll had 150 miles 1o go, bur we
had 11 days before we were doe (o [y
home. Tromically, once the pressure was
off a bir, my motivation dipped.

I wwas surprised by sy tired 1 lell afoer
A0 days ol paddling, The constant exer
chie, getting up early. always being men-
tally alen, and even the vime and effon
il takes just to cook a meal all akes i
trdl. | started 1o feel exbausted and led
up. It wasn't a good feeling, and some-
tirmes we just needed o get ofl the water
io gather strength. A 25-knot headwind
forced us 1o rest for a day at the beauti-
ful Anchorage Cove. Full of pancakes,
burrritos ard just abdiil everything clse
wie were back on the waier the Tollow
Ing mMOrring. The [orecast was lor ai
least three days of up 10 Force-5 head-
winds, but we decided har we'd edge
alone the coast sloawvly

To some extent, the scenery made op
or the weather. Sleep mountains snd
precipitons ridges rose from the shore
amd lush forest covered b all. The odd
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ganner or albatevss hovered above o
fads, perering down an us. An casterly
wind persisied for five days bat grado
ally decreased in povwer. On our pen-
ulimare day, we had a 25-mile cross-
Ing of Storm Hay (o reach the Tasman
Peninsula, Gemma put her radio in a
dry bag on her deck wo she wouldn'n ger
ared. She soon memorized the radio
station's phone number, and we called
them on a cell pluone 1o request a song
|'|'||_"\_.. Al |l|.|l. our chioice of Jueern™s
“The Show Musi Go O bur they did
jlay our conyversation on the air, which
;'I|'|[I-l:'|| & OHY OE |

U our lasi day, the wind turmed
ariund bekind us, We surfed pasi stun
ning diorite columns and through the
gap by the Totem Pole, @ towe ring nee-
dle of rock rsing over 200 leet Irom a
Ihase barely 10 feet across,

LI !.'-.'|I.|-.II-.'|I tovivard our  final
landing, | only had o look at Trvs and
Gemima to start laughing with shared
pride and exciiement. After all of our
disappoiniments  and  worries.  we'd
made the croumnavigation with five
days 1o spare. It had taken us 37 davs
tor paidle 900 miles around this beau-
tiful, moody island, and finally we had
made L A TY crew was walting o meel
us at Eaglehawk Neck as wee pulled our
kayaks up omio the slipway, | ook one
last glimpse a1 the sea thai had been
OLT Comslant companion [or so ||l||a.: and
cotlldn’t resist saving o the girls: “li'%s a
shame nod 1o make the most ol this [ol-
owing sed. Shall we just carry on™ SK

miaker arid
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Presrimne ownline @1 widvne cackiens com

The expedition used d-peece Kinetic paddles
fom Lendal; Aguatherm fouring cag, coverall
cagdeck and fleece kayaking thermals from
Heed Chill Cheater; I Explorer sea kayaks and 1
Greenlander sea kayak from Sea Kayaking LR
Armortex reinforced sproydecks and Hot Hands
pogies from Snap Dragon Design; and a VEZ5
tent, foul weather gear and imsulating gar
ments fram The Morth Face, The author woulkd
like: 1o thank The Morh Face and the Sparis
Council for Wales for their support, Kayanu for
logisticad support and Tasmanion paddiers Mait
Watton and Jeff Jemnings for their imvalusabie
aFusiclance

Poddiing off of Walerhouse Foint, noriheast Tasmania—ene of the first days with a
toitbwind, hence the smiles. [Phoio by Jeff Jennings.|
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