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EDITORIAL

MEMBERSHIP RENEWAL

A renewa form with your address
detail swill accompany thisnewsdl etter.
Pl easerenew your annual subscription
and continue to support the sterling
work that KASK doesfor recreational
kayaking in New Zealand. KASK
administrator Linda Ingram istaking
abreak in Canadauntil 21 August, so
therewill beadelay in her responding
to email queries and address changes
until after that date.

COVER OF N/L 140

For those of you wondering who took
thewonderful cover photo of Melanie
Grantinahuge archway onthe Otago
coast, it was Max Grant - my apolo-
gies for the omission. Visible on the
horizon, through the archway, is the
Nugget Point Lighthouse.

KENTAYLORKAYAKARTICLE
Thearticleby Duncan Winning (page
15) on a skin kayak, that was taken
from West Greenland to Scotland in
1959, is an important contribution to
our kayaking heritage. Thetext of the
articlefirst appeared in the December
2008 Sea Kayaker magazine, but with
the help of Gordon Brown and Alan
Byde, the article is illustrated here
withalovely mixtureof historical and
recent photographs.

BOOKS

Paul Hayward haswritten ashort note
on the ease of modern day book col-
lecting, but be warned, the websites
he discusses can be hazardous to the
health of your plastic money cards.

FIORDLAND ACCESS

In April, separate paddling groups
spenttwoweekseachin Dusky Sound
and Preservation Inlet. The Dusky
team flew to the head of the sound
with kayaks strapped to the skids of a
helicopter (seestory onpage9& photo
onpage?2) whilethePreservationInlet
team went in via fishing boat from
Riverton. Bothteamshad bookedtheir
Fiordland access well ahead.

InTeAnau, whenwearrived pre-dawn
to the helicopter base, it was pretty
obvious the pilot was not fussed on
flying us and kayaks, and from my
39 years of helicopter work, | didn’t
feel confidentinflyingwiththebloke.
When he cracked one of the kayaks
when straining a strap, we mutually
pulled thepin ontheflight. But asyou
will read in Cathye Haddock’ sreport,
it proved to be aboon for the trip and
we flew in later the same day with
another operator.

At Riverton, the Christchurch group
experienced a similar problem when
they arrived at thewharf toload kayaks
ontothechartered boat. Asnothing has
been written on this trip, | can only
recall snippetsof phoneconversations
withtwo of thegroup—thevessel was
not the boat as booked; some safety
equipment was lacking; the voyage
into Otago Retreat took 15 hours
because of wind and sea conditions;
all the boat crew and paddling group
were sea sick, several to the point of
being comatose; one paddler during
the hours of darkness saw reefs close
by and had to aert a crewman to the
danger; and during thedinghy drop off
at thelighthouse landing, one paddler
was knocked over in the surf. | was
horrified to hear of this drama, and
amongst other things| felt acomplaint
should have been laid with Maritime
New Zealand.

On board a charter boat, with your
kayak, paddling kit, PFD and safety
equipment stowed, the vessel skipper
is responsible for your safety. What
would you do when faced with either
the early morning Te Anau helicopter
or Riverton fishing boat quandaries?
Rely onassurancesfromthetransport
provider or pull the pin? It is easy
for meto say the Christchurch group
should have requested the boat as
chartered andfailingthat, not boarded
thereplacement vessel . Easy for meas
| have worked a season on acrayboat
in Fiordland and aso charter-boated
in from Riverton to Preservation
Inlet with a 13 other kayakers. As a

Photos on page 2: Top, pilot Mark Deaker with his Squirrel on the low wa-
ter HLZ at Supper Cover, at the head of Dusky Sound. Photo: Paul Caffyn
Bottom: Cathye Haddock passing a waterfall on the northern shore of
Dusky Sound. Photo: Peter Smpson. Seereport on p. 9.
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Ktai [piece, the Christchurch group had
asuccessful two week tiki tour of the
inlet, and the boat as arranged in the
charter, picked them up for the trip
back to Riverton.

WSNZ

A funding application from KASK
to Water Safety New Zealand was
recently granted. The $1,500 grant
will be used by the editor to update
theK ASK recreational kayak incident
database, and alow updates of both
the fatality statistics and analysis of
significant causal factors. Theupdated
database will be provided to WSNZ,
MNZ, Coastguard and the National
Incident database,

NEWSLETTER FEEDBACK
from Maggie Oakley
Thisnewsletter had so much of inter-
est, and in particular | take my hat off
to Mel and Max. | would have liked
to have met them when they were
along my coastline but | had aready
agreed to take some kayakers into
Central Otago, and therefore missed
them altogether.

Also Sandy Winteron writing on
Winds. And | wasin Taupo the day of
the Lake Race - my son was meeting
mewithakayak totakemeonarunon
theTongariroRiver. Really yourwhole
newsletter is of interest from start to
finish. And on page 3, | like your
honest report of the NZRCA AGM.

Thanks once again, Maggie Oakley

REQUEST FORARTICLES

Any feedback fromKASK paddlerson
the latest compact waterproof digital
cameras?

Doyou haveapoint of view contribu-
tionreasafety issue?Or awriteupon
your favourite piece of kit?

Inthenext newsl etter, NoraFlight has
promised an article on arecent New
Caledonia paddling excursion with
four grown ups and four kids, and
CathyeHaddock isbeing blackmailed
fora2™instalmenttoher Dusky Sound
tripreport. Theeditor hasthreatenedto
cut thetoes out of apair of her loaned
black socks, but will return the socks
intact for the 2" instal ment.

Paul Caffyn

KASK WEBSITE

from Sandy Ferguson, Webmaster
This is the first of, maybe, a note in
each of the coming newsletters.

Tomakeasiteinteresting, thingsneed
to keep changing and that is what we
are trying to do. We do need input
from members - items such as DIY,
pictures, safety items and the use of
the discussion page.

Latest Updates - anew page, Kayak-
ing History. So far a couple of items
relating to Arctic kayaks. We haven’t
madeapolicy on how recent * history’
itemsfor inclusion can be but thereis
still alot of New Zealand history to
be included.

The Newsletter page has now had an
upload of ol der newsdletters, something
spurred on by one of the Discussion
Group writers. Eventually we might
have all issues ever written mounted
there.

On the Greenland discussion group,
have a look at this film about the
Greenland Kayak tradition from the
very talented Nive Nielsen:

http://www.dailymotion.com/video/
x8cwt8_gajag-gl-by-nive-nielsen
creation

SANDY'SFAVOURITE SITES
For acoupleof my personal favourite
sites, USA Greenland Kayaking
http://www.qajagusa.org/

Checkout the site and go to the
‘Discussion Forum for discussions
on building, history, who is going to
Greenland for their gamesand more’.

There are also rolling videos on the
sitethoughyouwill need broadband or
patience. Greenlandiswherekayaking
started and this tries to give a back-
groundtoitandwaysof understanding
it fromaEuropean perspective. There
is (a very reasonable) emphasis on
Greenland paddles too.

Kayak Building Bulletin Board:
http://www.kayakforum.com/cgi-bin/
Building/index.cgi

This s the Discussion Forum run by
Nick Schade. There are aso on the
same site, discussions headed Trips,
Technique and Design.

Falkland Islands Expedition 2009
Successfully Finished - asmentioned
in Sea Canoeist N0.138 - 639 Miles
in 22 Days:
http://marcusdemuth.com/falklands.
aspx

BITS& BOBS

Alaskan Digital Archives

From Peter Sullivan, asuperbwebsite
for paddlersinterestedin photographs
of historical Alaskan skinkayaks, with
Alaska's Digital Archives:
http://vilda.alaska.edu/

From Kevin Killileain

northern Alaska:

7 July 2009. Hope you are well and
enjoying the winter. Just saw on the
TV newsthat French guy trying to get
around the planet self powered got
rescued in his kayak from the Bering
Sea yesterday.

Hedeparted Francein* 08 and paddled
the Atlantic. He rode his push-bike
from Florida to Alaska. He paddied
away from Emmonak in the Yukon
River delta, heading for Gambell on
St. Lawrence|s. There was a 23 knot
wind out of the south and he was col-
|ected by the CoastguardinaJayhawk
helicopter, winched up in a basket,
when 40 milesnorth of theisland. He
had rung thetrooperson hissatphone,
toldthem hisscenario, sothey sentthe
Coastguardinahelo. Hewassaidtobe
exhausted and slightly hypothermic,
but generally OK. I’'m sure you can
find more about this chap on the web,
if youhaven'talready. Thewebsitefor
theFrenchmanisunder hisnameJean-
Gabriel Chelala, a28 yr old engineer.
Hewasin 6 ft seas along with the 23
kt wind. He had abandoned hiskayak
andispresently inNome, last | heard.

Sandy Ferguson supplied the follow-
ing links:
www.jeangabriel chelala.com/

www.jeangabriel chelala.com/blog-en/

www.123people.com/s/
jeant+gabriel+chelala

~
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From Linda Ingram in Canada
New Brunswick Kayak Story

13 July 09

Harold Cox of Saint John haskayaked
in many countries of the world, but
the Reversing Falls in his hometown
got the better of the veteran paddler
Monday morning. Oneof Saint John's
best-known paddlers, Cox had to be
rescued after hisboat filledwithwater,
forcing him to jump ship.

“1 went for a little swim. | kind of
wish I'd been doing a triple flip, or
something,” said Cox, who has 20
yearsexperiencekayakinginthearea.
“All I was doing was adjusting and
my skirt came off for a second, and
a little water came into the cockpit.
Then the boat filled up, and | hopped
onto anisland, and | didn’t have any
way to get onshore.”

Firefighters picked up Cox on Crow
Island, whilehisyellow kayak floated
downtotheHiltonHotel in Saint John.
Cox has paddled around the world
including Africa, South America and
Austraia.

The phenomenon of the Reversing
Fallsis caused by rise and fal of the
tides of the Bay of Fundy, the highest
in the world.

Thrillsand Spillsat Lyttlelton
from Peter Sullivan

A redlly entertaining afternoon is to
sitnear thepublicslipway at Lyttelton
and watch bods like this get into all
sorts of trouble. The best one | saw
was when a guy was standing on the
draw bar holding a rope tied to the
bow of his pride and joy. His wife
was backing down and hewas giving
directions. Heyelled stop, thewomen
braked violently, he sort of launched
off the drawbar hanging onto his boat
andended upflyingthroughtheairand
into the drink - bloody hilarious. He
was screaming and raging at hiswife
who got absolutely pissed off, got out
of the car, left it on the slipway and
stormed off. This got al those in the
gueue riled up - it was almost a civil
war - very entertaining.

NETWORK REPORTS
Bay Association of Sea
kayakers
(Bask)

by Evan Pugh (22 July 2009)

Well it’s July now and we have had a
mixture of good and bad weather, fine
all week then windy and raining for
the Saturday or Sunday club paddles.
Some have been cancelled and some,
a few of us hardy ones have turned
up to battle the conditions. In March
we had asuccessful trip to Waikawau
Bay onthe Coromandel, whilefour of
us did a lap of Great Barrier 1sland
with avariety of conditions from flat
calm to rather rough and some hard
paddling done.

InApril, 17 paddlerskayaked on L ake
Rotoma, then Lake Okatainain May
which was a tad windy and yet 13
turned up to take part with the group.
Papamoa to Kaituna and back on the
coast —we had nine arrive and many
tip-outs during the day while land-

~

ing for lunch or on the return at the
day’s end — a bit more surf training
for somel feel, but good on them for
coming along.

We aso had 12 new members join
during that time as well as surf train-
ing and our AGM, we have our own
newsletter and BASK fluoro-paddie
hatsaswell asblack capsand T shirt.
We seem to have members scattered
from Tauranga to Thames and Taupo
to the Waikato so we do cover quite
an area.

FOR SALE
K2 Feathercraft folding sea kayak
$3850.
K1 Feathercraft folding sea kayak
$3250.
Both in top condition with low

mileage.

Contact Terry on: 035248447.
Email: tfeasthope@ farmside.co.nz

PADDLER’'SMATE

Attached isaphoto | couldn’t resist taking. We were walking along the edge
of Lake Tekapo last weekend, and spied a paddler out fishing. His trusty
companion was sitting patiently in alarge, well appointed, basket next to the
van (in the sun) awaiting his master’s return, obviously used to this routine.
Our return trip coincided with the paddler arriving back to the shore. The
dog (Zak) shot out of his basket to perform his duty of carrying the paddle
back for the weary paddler. | noted that he wasn’t so silly asto get his paws
wet though. Photo and caption: Martin Fraser
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KASK

President’s Report July 2009
by John Hesseling

It has been a short time since my last
report and newsletter but the KASK
committeehavebeenkept busy. Aface
to face committee meeting has been
arranged for September and we have
continuedtoliaisewiththeNorthland
CanoeClubregardingthe2010forum.

Further to the April 2009 hearing
on the submissions to the ARC
Navigation Safety Bylaw Clause2.17,
on21% July 2009 myself, together with
six other kayaking representatives
(including Kevin Dunsford, Gerry
Maire, Paul Hayward, Pete Townend
and | anFergusson) met withAuckland
Regional Council chairmanMikeL eg,
four ARC Councillorsincludingthree
from the Navigation Safety Bylaw
Sub-Committee, the ARC Harbour
Master and the ARC Regulatory
Services General Manager. We
outlined our concerns with the
existing Rule 2.17 in the Auckland
Maritime Safety Bylaw regarding
paddle craft visibility and also the
lack of consultationwith kayakersand
paddiers prior to the rule becoming
operative in 2008. We also stressed
to the ARC representatives that a
majority of paddling organisations
strongly supported arecommendation
inthebylaw regardingkayak visibility
rather than aprescriptiverule. Thisis
inlinewithwhat wasimplemented by
Environment Waikato in Appendix V
of their July 2009 Navigation Safety
Bylaw update. In this respect | felt
that we had the support of at |east one
ARC councillor.

The Harbour Master outlined that the
problemwithkayakswasthat they are
too small and have alow profile. He
wantsto ensurethat kayakersarekept
safe and are able to be seen whether
by way of education, regulation or
recommendation.

The ARC Chairman pointed out
that they were conducting an open
process and that ARC would resist
thetemptationto forceabylaw on us.

He reinforced that the final outcome
should result in safety at sea.

The outcome of the meeting was that
ARC would continueto liaisewith us
and suggested that we all meet again
inAugust. Itishopedthat at that time
wewill beableto view theARC Sub-
Committee’'s recommendation to the
full Council onthereview of Rule2.17.

SAFETY

Kayaking & Canoeing
Safety Initiativesto be
Rolled Out
by John Mar shall

The Maritime New Zealand (MNZ)
safety inkayaking and canoeing strat-
egy, released earlier thisyear, set out
arange of initiatives to be devel oped
over thenext 3-5years, covering both
recreational and commercial kayaking
and canoeing activities.

MNZ Safety Auditor Colin Sonneveld
says “Initiatives envisioned in the
strategy includean*al-in-one” safety
pack for beginner and intermediate
kayakers, aswell asexperiencedvisit-
ing overseas paddlers; and guidelines
for accommodation providerssupply-
ing paddlecraft for their guests' use.”
MNZ will partner with sector bodies
andopinionleaders,includingKASK,
inthedevel opment of theseresources.

Two draft guidelines— one for rivers
with rapids, and one for lakes, flat
water rivers and sheltered coastal
areas— are currently being circulated
for comment. For moreinformationon
these email Colin: colin.sonnevel d@
maritimenz.govt.nz.

More information on the strategy is
available from the MNZ website,
alongwith MNZ'sgeneral guidelines
for commercial kayaking and canoe-
ing at:
www.maritimenz.govt.nz/adventu-
reactivity

John Marshall is based in Wel-
lington with MNZ: his role is
Manager, Environmental Research
and Analysis

CONSERVATION

Project Island Song Update
BAY OF ISLANDS
from Pauline M or etti

Theeradicationstageof ProjectIsland
Song is nearing completion. The De-
partment of Conservation (DoC) con-
cluded the second of two aerial drops
of rat poison on Ipipiri (isSandsin the
eastern Bay of Islands) on 22 June.

Project Island Song isashared vision
toreturn nativewildlifeand plant life
tolpipiri (islandsintheeastern Bay of
Islands). It isled by the Guardians of
the Bay of Islands Inc, Patukeha and
Ngati Kuta(resident hapu at Rawhiti)
and DoC, with support from local
landowners and tourism interests.

The Guardians are al so working with
the Northland Regional Council,
Eastern Bay of Islands Preservation
Society, Te Rawhiti Enterprises Ltd
and the New Zealand Kiwi Founda-
tion on a complementary mainland
pest control project. It's necessary to
control pests on the nearby mainland
to avoid reinvasion by rats and stoats
swimming to the islands.

Skywork Helicopters carried out the
drop without ahitch, inideal weather
conditions. Clear southerly weather
with four fine nights afterwards, on
both occasions, meant the rats had
optimal opportunity to feast on the
bait. Structures on the islands were
hand baited, both on the days of the
operation aswell asfollow up baiting
to ensure none escaped.

Rock stackswereal so baited by hand.
This was done by intrepid DoC staff
leaning out of the helicopter and toss-
ing a bag full of bait onto each one.
Advanced technology ensured cover-
age was accurate. GPS coordinates
and bait calibrationswereworked out
ahead of time and computer printouts
on site, showed excellent coverage of
the islands. Stoat trapping has been
carried out following thepoisondrop,
by Te Rawhiti Enterprises, to catch
any remaining stoats.

~
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The Guardians of the Bay of Islands
and other members of the community
have been a great help in protecting
New Zealand Dotterels by remov-
ing bait from beaches, and helping
to move Pateke (brown teal ducks)
to the mainland. Bait was removed
from beacheswithin hoursof it being
sown, therefore not allowing sand
hoppers which are dotterel food, to
access the bait.

As a precautionary measure a rahui
wasplaced ongathering seaf ood from
within 100 metres of the MHW for a
month following the poison drops.
This has now been lifted. Also the
DoC campgrounds were closed tem-
porarily. Notificationwill begivenon
the DoC website once they are open
again. It's hoped they will be opened
again late August.

In the meantime DoC has been carry-
ing out a comprehensive monitoring
programme to analyse the effects of
theoperationsoresultscanbereported
back tothecommunity and Northland
Regional Council.

We can now look forward to afuture
where the islands will sing again.
Ridding the islands of rodents will
give bird species achanceto flourish
and will aso enable future release
of other endangered species to occur
such astieke (saddleback), korimako
(bellbird) and kakariki.

It'snow vital that we all do our bit to
preventreinvasion. Taking thefollow-
ing precautions will help:

Keepyour kayak, pack andtent, picnic
gear, free of rats, mice and ants, your

shoescl ear of weed-seeds. Check your\
supplies before leaving home.

Keepsupplies, oncechecked, insealed
containers during transit

If you see pests(rats, stoats or Argen-
tine ants)on the islands call DoC 09
407 0300 (office hours) or 0800DOC
HOT (after hours)

Check out progress of Project Island
Song: www.doc.govt.nz/projectis-
landsong

Join the Guardians of the Bay of Is-
lands: www.boiguardians.co.nz

45 GUARDIANS
A

OF THE BAY OF ISLANDS INC

PO Box 347 Poiia, Bay of llands 0247

Department of Conservation

Te Papa Atawhbai
ﬁ- Te Rawhiti Marae

More Expedition and Trip News

ISRAEL

from Stanley Mulvany

| have just returned from asix month
sabbatical on distant seas and shores
and amlooking forward to getting out
again in my sea kayak. When | was
away, | did manage to go sea kayak-
ing in Israel with Misha Hoichman
off Tel Aviv. It was a bit challenging
duetothenarrow tippy kayak minusa
rudder of courseand astrong onshore
wind driving 1 metre steep waves on
my beam. Thankfully | did not have
to practice my roll. Of interest is the
organization of seakayakingin|srael,
which isvery different from NZ.

Seakayakinginlsrael isarecognized
sportfor about 12 years. Itisorganized
oncommercial lines. Thereareat |east
four large clubs, Terra Santaand Lev
Hayam being two of them. Thereisan
annual membership fee of about US$H
900andforthisyouget freeuseof club
kayaks and instruction. One cannot
take out a kayak by yourself unless
you passacompetency test. Thereare
various levels of competency; calm,
roughwithinstructor, calmand rough
without an instructor.

Isragl is producing some world class
sea kayakers:

- MishaHoichman: Circumnavigation
of Tasmania in 2005 and Ireland in
2007 with Alon Ohad.

- Alon Ohad: Visited here a few
years ago and solo circumnavigated
Stewart Island; circumnavigation
of Tasmania and Ireland. Attempted
circumnavigation of Spitzbergen in
Norwegian Atctic.

- Haddas Feldman: Circumnaviga
tions of Newfoundland, Japan, South
Georgia(with Britswho used ayacht
for restsunliketheKiwis!) expedition
to Kamchatka

- Rotim Ron: Solo circumnavigation
of Ireland

| sraelishavesomedi stinct advantages
in skill accretion in that they have
year round warm water to practicein
and rarely have stormsin the Levant.
Theorganizationoncommercia lines
means there is aways an instructor
there to teach novices unlike here
where we teach ourselves. Their in-
structorswork with the BCU so have
excellent skills.

Stanley and Belinda also paddled in
northern Sardinia and at Skye in the
Inner Hebrides. Photos and hopefully
astory to comeinthenext newsl etter.

FREYA HOFFMEISTER
Around Australia
Circumnavigation Attempt

Freya is making good progress with
her attempt to paddlearoundAustraia.
She started from Queenscliff, near
Melbourne, on 17 January. As of 6
August, she had reached Red Bluff,
on the Western Australian coast, with
about aweek’s paddling to reach the
Zuytdorp Cliffswhich are the crux of
the Aussie trip.

Sea Kayaker magazine has regular
articlesandinterviewson Freya strip;
theAugustissuehasaninterviewwith
Freya following her eight day direct
crossing of the Gulf of Carpentaria
and an interview with her sister re
formative years.

Her website is updated nearly
every day:

http://qajagunderground.com/austra-
lia-2008/
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‘BUGGER!"FILE
A Fishy Story
by Phil Hansen

Linda and | decided we would do
an overnighter to Little Waihi. The
weather on our favourite Metview
websitelooked OK -if wegot our tim-
ingright. ThepaddledownonMonday
19 July wasabit windy but going our
way so we could ride the waves.

Tuesday morning we decided on an
early start so we were on the water
at first light as soon as we could see
what thewaves at the bar were doing.
After rounding the rocks out from
Maketu, and saying good morning to
the yawning seals (I think they were
yawning - maybetelling usto bugger
off), we paddled closeto shorein case
that dreaded head wind eventuated.

Wedecidedtopaddleall theway home,
without a stop, and have a cuppa on
thebeach at Papamoabeforetrollying
our kayaks home.

All of asudden," WHAM'’ inthesideof
my kayak. “What the hell wasthat?’

| had been reading Freya's Blog
about her shark attack in Australia
- that rushed into my consciousness
then this grey missile launched itself
over my spray skirt, onto the deck -
thoughtsimmediately of Steve Irwin.
Adrenalinekicksinand| dispatcheda
grey stingray back to the water from
whereit came.

We were paddling just outside the
breakersin onetotwo metresof water.
| don’'t know if it was being chased or
if it just ‘Attacked’. | looked across
at Linda and she said it sounded like
my kayak had exploded and then this
grey trianglewaswrithing onthedeck
of my kayak.

Timefor deep breathsto get my heart
ratedown- | find myself inthebreaker
zone. | start to paddle out away from
danger — ‘Hello’ my shorts are wet -
No, | didn’t, did 1?

-

Took my spray skirt off and saw the
kayak cockpit is half full of water.
| didn’'t know at that stage it was a
125 x 125 mm three-sided flap that
had opened up in the side of the
kayak beside my thigh area below
the water line.

What to do?

We were about one kilometre from
home, OK, so | have watertight bulk-
heads fore and aft. | won't sink, so
paddle like hell. | survived the first
twowavesheadingtothebeachbut the
shorebreak got mewithawaterlogged
kayak. | wasableto step out of it and
not get any wetter.

So | will be giving stingrays a great
deal of respect in the future, they are
not the friendly creatures | thought
they were.

When my kayak isrepaired | will be
back on the water.

Phil Hansen - July 22 2009
UPDATE

The BASK roving reporter was able
to dredge up more incident details:

When interviewed at the Tauranga
animal rescue hospital by Maritime

NZ accident investigators, the sting-
ray said it only looked away for a
moment and thought it was maintain-
ing a proper lookout. The stingray,
speaking through a lawyer who was
wearing a SCUBA ouitfit, gave notice
of taking Phil to court to sue for loss
of enjoyment whileswimmingwithin
200 metres from shore.

Mr Hansen assured the investigators
that he was wearing a high visibility
hat and had a chopper flag on the
kayak stern at thetime of thebruising
encounter.

Local biologists are astounded at the
fluke encounter of Mr Hansen with
what may be an entirely new species
of stingray. After viewing photos of
the 125 mm square hole in the side of
theBeachcomber kayak, thescientists
are excited to bein aracefor naming
rightstoabrand new species, of either
a hammerhead stingray or a square-
nosed stingray?

Phil informed the BASK roving re-
porter that he requires a new pair of
shortsand isthinking about taking up
asafer sport like base jumping.

Also that the kayak manufacturer is
collecting the kayak to fix it for him.

Phil Hansen
showing the 120
mm square flap
opened in his
kayak hull when
adisturbed
stingray,
smashed into
his kayak with
water going
everywhere and
the ray ended
up on the kayak
deck.

~
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NEW ZEALAND

TRIP REPORTS

Dusky Sound 2009
by Cathye Haddock

(See aso colour photographs on
pages 2 & 24)
31 March: “Are we on holiday yet?’
Peter asked aswewatched thehelicop-
ter lift off and swoop away from Sup-
per Cove, leaving uswith amountain
of gear and our kayaks on the beach.

| first set my sights on a Dusky trip
on our way homefrom two weekssea
kayaking in Preservation and Chalky
Inlets in February 2005. Four years
dlipped by before Dusky was back on
theradar - asPatagoniahad beckoned,
then Doubtful Sound and the sandfly-
freeFar Northintheinterveningyears.

Like any wilderness trip, a lot of
planning, research and training went
into preparing for the Dusky trip. As
we packed our hatches with home-
dehydrated meals, camping gear, first
aidandemergency gear, mountainand
marine radios, warm clothes and wet
weather gear, laminated maps and
Buller gumboots, thecareful planning
and crumpled checklistshad donetheir
jobs. Our research heightened our ex-
citement and anticipation of retracing
thepaddlestrokesof theNgati Mamoe,
following in Captain Cook’s wake,
exploring the sealers’ camps and the
remnantsof Richard Henry’s14years
of conservation work.

For Paul, it was aso retracing his
own paddle strokes of thisleg of his
South Island tripwith Max Reynolds,
32 years before. With the last of the
gear stowed in the kayaks, and a bag
of helicopter strops and ties stowed
in the bush, we carried our creaking
boats the last metre to the water and
hopped in. Our first strokes brokethe
mirror of the fiord. Our muscles fret-
ted for the rhythm of the paddle. The
weekends of training over preceding
months were about to pay off.

“Yes, we are on holiday!” we all
agreed.

Ourwatch barometerswereconsistent
with the Met Service forecast we had
seen at the DoC Visitors' Centrein Te
Anau that morning. 1041 millibars.
A big fat high was situated over the
country, and we were rapt to have a
great forecast for the next few days.
With a dlight tail breeze, we cruised
the 11 kms in 1.5 hours to our first
campsite, watching hundreds of bar-
racudaleaping and jumping out of the
water on our way. Our first campsite
wasoneof William Docherty’scamps,
and within minutes of landing Peter
had found the moss-covered remains
of his chimney stones in the bush.

We had first come across William
Docherty onour tripinto Preservation
Inletin2005. We had visited hisgrave
on Cemetery Island opposite the site
of Cromarty township. Doherty had
led a solitary lifein Dusky Sound for
many years, prospecting for minerals
intherugged mountains, with limited
success. While he found asbestos,
nickel and copper, nonewereinviable
quantitiesfor commercia mining. He
also made an income from skinning
native birds such as kapapo, kokako
andtakaheandsellingthesetoAndreas
Reischek awell-known bird collector
who sold them to overseas museums.
Finally he paddied his dinghy, ‘held
together by wireand string’, downthe
opencoast to PreservationInlet where
he joined the gold rush.

Wecooked chopsandfreshvegesfrom
our garden on afirefor tea, followed
by custard and apricots for dessert.
A search for the celebratory kask of
winerevesal ed that someonehad | eft it
in the van! Paul rescued the moment
by sharing a tot of his whiskey and
wetoasted to being here. Theforecast
on the mountain radio was for fine,
fine and fine weather! We drifted off
to sleep listening to kea on the far
peaks and sinking comfortably into
our sphagnum moss mattress.

1 April: | awoke with my head in a
vice. | searched the portable field
hospital | had painstakingly prepared
for the trip, and there was everything
but panadol! Fortunately Peter had
somein hissmall kit, which | scoffed
sitting on a log watching the dusky
mauve sunrise over Cooper Island.
| don’'t get migraines often, but they

aways come after | take my foot off
the pedal. It had been along haul to
get here. Frantic efforts to complete
a project before leaving work, two
days completing a post-graduate
study assignment ontheferry andthen
finishing it off at midnight at Paul’'s
before the long drive to Te Anau via
the West Coast. Paul, also exhausted
from finishing the KASK newsl etter
before the trip, dept in on the first
morning. My headache and nausea
subsided while Paul cooked up bacon
and eggs (from our chooks) for our
first breakfast on the beach. We were
finaly on the water at 11 am!

Paddling along, | reflected ontherush
that life can sometimes be. We had
arrived in Te Anau at 10.30 pm the
previous night and were scheduled
toload our boats at 7 am, ready to fly
into Supper Cove, but that’s another
story. This seemed al so crazy in the
peaceful reflections of Dusky Sound,
broken only by theV-shaped wakesof
my two paddling mates ahead of me.
Simply being herewasabrilliant way
of getting life back in perspective.

| thought Paul had lost it completely
when | saw him stop paddling and
start talking to himself ahead of me.
As | got closer, | made out the red
and black checked swanni of a deer
hunter - Paul wasn'tlosing it after all.
The hunter and his mate were off the
Paragon, a charter boat we had spot-
ted that morning. The huntersradioed
their skipper for apick up to returnto
themother ship, and wecould already
hear the tinny heading our way. We
had a yarn with the guys, who were
fromtheRivertonarea, and continued
along our way.

Within20 minutes, wewereexperienc-
ing serious doubts about Paul when

Deer hunter on the northern
shore of Dusky Soun
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we saw himtalking to thetreesagain.
Thenweheard another voicefromthe
bush, and athird hunter appeared, gun
in hand, at the steep edge of thefiord.
He also radioed his skipper and Cyril
Lawlesscameandpickedhimupinthe
tinny once he had dropped the other
two off at the Paragon. We had agreat
yarn with Cyril, who had been bring-
ing hunting charters into Fiordland
for over 20 years. It turned out it was
Cyril whohadtakenBevanWalker and
his mate out to Riverton after being
weather bound at the Puysegur Point
Oil Storefor 11 days, 20 yearsearlier.
Cyril thenrecountedthestory of being
in Dagg Sound in 2004 when the big
earthquake hit Fiordland.

From the charter boat he had watched
rocksbouncing downthesurrounding
mountains and landing in the fiord.
Next day they had ventured ashore
to find that many of the ‘rocks were
the size of houses, and the track from
Dagg through to Doubtful Sound was
coveredinahugelandslide. Cyril also
described how he had beenin Chalky
Inlet last year when, just on dark, he
heard a woman's voice outside. He
thought ‘ there are no women around
here,” and carried on with his chores.
On hearing thevoiceagainhewent on
deck to investigate and was surprised
tofind BabsLindmancalling out from
her sea kayak. They helped her on
board and shespent 3-4dayswiththem
after battling stormy weather and big
seas around the south-west corner of
the South Island. When Babs set off
again to continue her South Island
circumnavigation, Cyril followed her
almost to Dusky Sound to make sure
she was okay. What a delight to meet
and yarn with Cyril, areal Fiordland
character - asmall world indeed.

We carried on paddling, heard the
odd stag roar along the way, and saw
asedl fishing off apoint. Wecalled in
to Passage Point where Paul and Max
had camped for acoupleof dayswait-
ing out a storm 32 years before. We
had lunch on a sunny beach and had
acam crossing of Acheron Passage.
We landed at Duck Cove Biv on the
southern end of Resolution Island in
the late afternoon and settled in. We
intended |eavingafood drop here, and
would return for it later in the trip.
After dark, Peter called Paul and | to

-

Stingray in the shallows at the head of the Basin.
Photo: Peter Simpson

seearuru (morepork) inatreeoutside
the biv. Earlier we had seen a pair of
bellbirds chasing each other around,
lots of fantails ducking and diving
around us, and akereru (woodpigeon)
flying overhead. Asweate our dinner
outside the biv, we marvelled at the
distinct lack of tiny biting black fly-
ing faunathat were notably absent on
thistrip. Being latein the season, and
cooler, we never even got our sandfly
armour out for the whole trip! The
mountai nradio said morefineweather
but gal esabout the coast wereforecast
in afew days.

Paul gave me my first salsalesson on
thehelipadthat night. Inkeepingwith
Paul’s routine on the West Coast, we
were to have gumboot salsa lessons
on Wednesdays and Fridays at 7.30
pm. We sorted our food drop and
Paul ordered that no one was to be
up before 8 am.

2 April: At 8.15 am Peter gave us
tea in bed followed by porridge.
From the shore, we saw dolphins off
Porpoise Point (named by Captain
Cook). We set off at 10.30 am and
caled into the Basin for lunch. This
was a large keyhole bay with a huge
granite dome at the head, reflected
perfectly in the mirror of the fiord.
We saw the most marine life on the
trip here, due to the shallow, clear
water and the white sandy bottom,
whichwasunusual for Fiordland. We
saw big blue cod, spottys, red moki,
lots of kina, sea cucumbers, yellow,
orange and red spiky starfish and a

stingray partially submerged in sand
on the bottom with its tail erect. On
the granite side of the fiord | saw an
octopus smooching along acrack and
asingleyellow tulip-shaped seaweed
suctionedtothegranite. Wehadlunch
onasunny white sand beach and Paul
brewed up a cuppa.

From the Basin we paddied around
the south side of Pigeon Island where
Richard Henry, Fiordland's first
ranger, spent just over 14 years (1894
- 1909) transferring kakapo, takahe,
kokako and kiwi from the mainland
to Resolution Island to protect them
from the inevitable arrival of stoats
across the Fiordland mountains from
Otago. We explored the remnants of
Richard Henry’s boat ramp, house,
and bird enclosures, still visible 100
years after thefirst stoats arrived and
adejected Richard Henry left towork

[
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Paul and Peter looking
for the light on a stormy
day at Goose Cove.

Photo: Cathye Haddock
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Paddling into a strengthening head
wind, we worked hard to get to the
Goose CoveBiv onthewestern shore
of Resolution Island. Arriving at 6.30
pm, tired but reflective of the seeds of
conservationinNZ. Wecookeddinner
and settled in for awindy night. The
forecast confirmed gales about the
Fiordland coast.

3 April: Peter delivered tea in bed
at 8 am followed by pancakes and
maple syrup made by Cathye. It
was too windy to paddle today so
we walked up to the head of Goose
Cove, acrossthelow lying dunesthat
separated Goose CovefromWoodhen
Cove to the north. There was a heap
of fishing boat rubbish on the shore,
blownin by therelentlessnortherlies.
Fish crates, ropes, even a huge glass
light bulb littered the shore amongst
driftwood, seaweed and other more
natural debris. We walked as far as
possible along the shore on the Five
Fingers Peninsulaside and watched a
fishing boat bobbing about likeacork
checking its craypots.

Using a map given to us by Peter’s
DoC colleagues, we found atrack up
totheridgeon FiveFingersPeninsula
Watching the tide draining from the
head of Goose Cove, we saw that we
would later be able to walk back to
thebiv acrossthemudflats. Thetracks
werewell-formed and quick travel for
the DoC staff and volunteers that use
them to bait and check the thousands
of stoat traps all over the peninsula
and Resolution Island. Richard Henry
would be proud of DoC's efforts to
eradicate predators and restore the

bird life of yesteryear to his beloved
Resolution Island. The comparative
abundanceof birdswehad seenonthe
island and themorning chorusthat had
awokenour s umbersthelastfew days,
was testament to their success so far.
The birdy racket reminded us of our
time on Secretary Island, a predator
freeislandin Doubtful Sound we had
visited two years earlier.

After our mid afternoon return to the
biv and alate lunch, we made use of
the strengthening wind and did some
washing. Our long-johns looked like
airstrip windsocks blowing horizon-
tally ontheline. After boilingthebilly,
fillingthesolar shower and suspending
itfromabranchinthebush, weall had
a luxury scrub and polish followed
by ablow dry in the relentless wind.
Finally there was nothing to do but
retire to the biv for a spot of reading.
| won the most boring reading mate-
rial prize, two policy papers for my
university homework!

4 April: We woke to 65-70 knot
winds and | wished Peter a happy
anniversary. What a great place to
spend it! Peter and Paul proceeded
to give me aphysicslesson about the
venturi effect: when air flowsthrough
a tube or pipe with a constriction in
it, it must speed up in the restriction.
GooseCovenarrowedtowardsitshead
and we wereright in the constriction,
where the wind velocity was fastest.
Essentially wewerein awind tunnel.

Cathye by the Goose Cove bivvy; kayaks tethered to trees due to the
strength of storm-force northerly winds. Photograph: Peter Smpson

~

Theseawasstrewnwithwhitecapsand
regular williwaws, sudden blasts of
wind, descended fromthe steepfiords
to the sea. Cook’s diaries warned of
these dangers in Goose Cove as did
the Begg Brothers' book Dusky Bay.

We spent the day walking across the
mudflats to the two islands in the
narrow passage of Goose Cove and
walking moreof thetrackson Resolu-
tion Island. We saw apair of paradise
ducksfeeding on the mudflats, stand-
ing their ground in the strong wind,
beaks ahead and literally blown to a
standstill. Theseagullswereenjoying
stationary flying too.

5 April: We woke to wind and show-
ers, the Fiordland we know and love.
Everyonewent back tobed. However,
when | ventured out to take the spade
for awalk - the rain had stopped and
thewind had died down. We decided
to moveand seehow far wecould get.
We were on the water by 10.20 am,
our earliest start yet!

We paddled to Facile Harbour, which
wasshelteredand calm, sowedecided
to explore. We soon found old tracks
and hut sites where 244 sealers and
stowaways(ex convictsandfugitives)
had lived from 1792-95. We paddled
quietly around in the vicinity of the
old Endeavour wreck, but as it was
high tide, we neither saw the ballast
stonesvisibleat low tide, nor thewreck
throughthedeep dark water. Thiswas
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not Cook’s Endeavour, but an old
barely sea-worthy tradeshipthat sailed
to Dusky Bay from Sydney in 1792.
The Captain was charged with scup-
pering the Endeavour andfinishing off
the Providence, an almost completed
ship built by sealers in Luncheon
Cove in 1792. The Endeavour was
duly beached, stripped and sunk in
Facile Harbour in October 1795. The
Begg Brothers saw the ghostly hulk
14 meters below the surface, lit up
by a shaft of sunlight, at low tide in
the 1960s.

Leaving the ghosts of this harbour,
we paddled off tothe Useless|slands,
wherewehadan‘eat andathink’. The
weather was holding, but we were
nervousto pushour luck giventhesea
conditionsthat wehad witnessed over
the last few days. However, our ba-
rometershad settled, and thewind had
dropped completely, sowedecided to
paddle to Luncheon Cove on Anchor
Isandat 12.30 pm. Onour way, wesaw
sealsonthemany rocksandislandsto
the south of Anchor Island.

Paddling into Luncheon Cove, we
saw the spot where Captain Cook
had eaten hislobster lunch on hisfirst
visit. There were seals to greet uson
the site of thefirst house ever built in
New Zealand, in 1792. Adjacent to
the house site was the site where the
Providencewasbuilt, thefirst shipever
to be built in New Zealand.

The forest looked unchanged since
these early settlers were here. There
arenot many placeswherethiswould
besoinNew Zealand. Soaking up the
history, wewandered around exclaim-
ing whenever we found the remains
of adrain or some tar-like substance
on the rocks of the shipbuilding site.

On our way out of Luncheon Cove
we had a look at the barges, with
satellite dishes and helipads atop,
used to collect the cray catch ready
for export each season. We were
back opposite the Useless Islands
by 3 pm, the weather was still cam
and our barometers still stable. We
had paddied to Luncheon Cove in 1
hour 10 minutes and returned in 50
minutes. My running friends would
be impressed with the negative split!

-

Cathye standing by old house site remains at Facile Harbour.
Photo: Peter Smpson

Weary and happy, we paddled into
our cosy little Duck Cove by 4.45
pm. This had been an unexpected
bonusday, withinterestingexploration
and 30 kms under our belts on a day
we nearly didn’t bother getting up!
Smoked chicken cabonara was the
order of the day followed by yummy
peppermint creams, afitting anniver-
sary celebration.

Paul providedtheevening’ sentertain-
ment with a recital of Alfred Lord
Tennyson's Ulysses, an epic poem
of the sea. Peter admitted to being
an ‘uncouth, uncultured yob’ at this
point, leaving Paul and | to marvel
at Tennyson's words while Peter
read more of the history of Fiordland
under the solar-powered light in our
cosy wee biv.

6April: Drizzleand rain wasforecast
fortheday anditwasdeliveredaplenty.
Paul waskeento havearest day. | was
antsy andkeentogotolIndianlslandto
explore the waka harbour. Peter was
happy to rest and go with the flow.
We had all shared our goals for the
trip a few months before, so | knew
Peter and Paul were keen on rest days
among the paddling. | respected this
and started preparing abit of gear for
my damp exploration. To my delight,
Peter made stirring sounds and ended
up coming with me.

We paddled afew hundred meters up
the river at the head of Duck Cove,

dark tannin-stained and slow-moving
between towering ancient podocarps.
We had several heavy downpours but
no wind in the sheltered cove. | fol-
lowed Peter toawaterfall, startinghigh
onthesideof thefiordand cascadingin
threehugedropsintotheseafar below.
Thenwepaddled out totheentranceof
the covein light drizzle and dead flat
calm. Peter wasabit cold sowantedto
returntothebiv. | looked longingly at
Indian Covesome 3 - 4 kmsaway and
thento Porpoise Point onthe opposite
side of Duck Cove entrance. Vertical
vapour jetswere visiblein the mirror
mist - dolphins! Indian Island would
have to wait another day.

We both headed to the other side of
the cove where we were surrounded
by 30 or so big bottle nosed dolphins,
curioudly surfacing in front, behind,
beside us and swimming under our
boats. | turned the camera to video
mode and filmed the sleek creatures,
dorsal fins and tails breaking the sur-
face in al directions. After an hour
with these mammals we went in our
separatedirections- they beyond Por-
poise Point and us back to the Duck
Cove biv, where Paul greeted uswith
a steaming hot cuppato warm us up.

We spent the rest of the afternoon in
our pits, quizzing each other about
thehistory of Fiordland, using the hut
copy of NevillePeat'sNZ'sFiord her-
itage—A guideto the historic sites of
coastal Fiordland asour sourceof quiz
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guestionideas. Withall our readingfor
thisand other trips, wegot asurprising
number of questionsright and it was
great fun as the rain pattered. In the
quiz | discovered that Captain Cook
had met theNgati Mamoechief, Maru,
and hiswhanau on Indian Island on 6
April 1773. Today wastheanniversary.
Could this explain the pull | felt to
visit Indian Island today of al days?
Madras lamb curry was a warming
meal to complete a magic day.

7April: Theforecast wasfor morerain
andisolated thunderstorms, but asthe
cove was calm, we decided to move
to Cascade Cove via Indian Island
and Astronomer’s Point where Cap-
tain Cook had anchored his ship the
Resolutionfor fiveweeksafter sailing
through the Southern Ocean to reach
Dusky Bay on hissecond trip to New
ZealandinApril 1773.Weleft shoreat
10.30amand paddled acrossthecove.
| was behind, taking photos of Peter
and Paul paddling off, with bright sun
bursting through cloudsbeyond adark
backdrop of Long Island and double
rainbows arching over all (see p.24).

As | paddied off to catch the other
two, thesky completely darkened and
adark band of water sped towardsme.
Momentslater, hail pelted my boat and
drilled holes in the flat sea. Off with
the pogies and out with the camera
again and onto moviemode- | panned
around to see Peter and Paul sprinting
for the shelter of the trees overhang-
ing the fiord. When | saw an intense,
bright flash, followed momentarily by
loudthunder, | stuffedthecamerainto
my PFD and motored for the trees. “I

think we should pull the plug,” | said
to the guys.

Once the squall passed we paddied
back to the biv. Aswe landed ashore,
out came the sun, so we decided to
leave the boats semi-packed and see
what the weather did. Paul and Peter
said they would have been quite
happy to carry on since they were

wet anyway.

However, once ensconced in the dry
and cozy hut, therot setin. Wecounted
six more hail showers, completewith
lightning, thunder and heavy rain. |
went for atwo-hour walk on another
track on Resolution Island, and got

% Seal mother and pup at:the head of L. uneheon Cove.
o ; Photo: P. Caffyn

completely soaked, even with rain-
coat and overtrou on. Peter and Paul
sensibly stayed dry and warm.

That night, our seventh consecutive
night in a cozy dry biv, we praised
Doc Sutherland of South West Heli-
copters again, for refusing to take us
into Dusky Sound. As mentioned at
the beginning of this story, we had
arrived in Te Anau at 10.30 pm and
were due at South West Helicopters
at 7 am the following morning ready
to load our boats to fly in to Supper
Cove. After arriving at the hangar on
afrosty dark morning, Doc Sutherland
took one look at our fibreglass and
kevlar boats and said, “I don’t think
| can fly you in.” We were shocked.

| had booked theflightsmonthsbefore
and given the company all the boat
details, including length, weight, and
what they were made of. Theguy was
asgrumpy asbut begantyingtheboats
on anyway. Any advice offered, was
definitely not welcome. Finally, once
Paul heard his kevlar boat crack - he
lost it and swore at the guy. At this
point it was all on with a full-blown
altercation and the pilot started unty-
ing the boats.

We loaded the boats back on the cars
in stunned silence. Just as we were
leaving, the pilot approached me,
apologised, and said to come back
later in the day when he would have
more time, or we were welcome to
make other arrangements.

We ate a more leisurely second
breakfast in town and came up with
a plan B, which was to drive out to
Southern Lakes Helicopters. The
legendary Hannibal Hayes said, “no
waorries, guys, comeback intwo hours
and we can fly you in at midday.”
Chuffed and relieved, we went to
change our intentions at the DoC
visitor centre.

Whilethere, wecalledintoseeourold
mate the Area Manager, who gave us
a key to the DoC bivs on Resolution
Island and aDoC map showing all the
tracks and bivs.

Thismorethanmadeupfor our earlier
encounter withthegrumpy old bugger
from SW Helicopters. So each night
wewereensconced inawarm and dry
biv, wepraisedthegrumpy old bugger
from SWH!

Cathye Haddock
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BOOK REVIEW

Enchanted Vagabonds

by Dana & Ginger Lamb
reviewed by: Natasha Romoff

Dana and Ginger Lamb grew up
together in the early 1900s. They
wereadventurouskidswhodevel oped
strong outdoor skills and gathered a
vast knowledge by reading historical
tales of adventure and discovery.
Childhood sweethearts, they got
married duringtheDepression. Rather
than follow the normal route dictated
by society, they decided to leave the
negativity of a struggling American
economy and set off on an epic
coastal passage. Their transport was
a home-built 16 ft sailing decked-in
‘canoe’ that wasreally just awooden
frame covered in painted canvas.

The book describestheir journey and
side adventures from Los Angeles,
aongthewest coast of NorthAmerica
south to Mexico, and as far as the
Panama Canal. No easy task with
little money, a small boat and very
little more than a shotgun, a pistol, a
machete, fish hooks, somerice, beans
and ahell of alot of ammunition! Not
to mention that 50% of the crew was
female — which is why authorities
nearly stoppedthembeforethetriphad
begun! They relied on their abilities
to hunt and forage, to learn from
the natives they met along the way,
and their ingenuity to survive. They
reveled in their adventures and
describethe journey in such avibrant

way.

Their foraysinland were in search of
lost tribes and forgotten civilizations.
They find a Mayan city in the jungle
undergrowth and solve mysteries
cloaked in local folklore and legend.
They goto offshoreislands described
inancient treasure maps. All gripping
stuff and writtenin such an enjoyable
narrative, that also takes the time to
analyze why they succeeded where
others have failed.

If youcanget your handsonthisbook,
findawarmcozy spotwithagoodatlas
(or your laptop with Google Earth) at
the ready and settle down for areally
great read.
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Oagabonds

by Dana [amb
in collaboration with june Cleveland
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Finding old Books

by Paul Hayward

Natasha and | heard about this book,
decided that it might be interesting
and that our chances of finding it in
an Auckland bookstore were zero.
What to do?

In case you have not yet enjoyed
poking through the dusty corners of
an Internet book shop - hunting some
100-year-old tome of fascinating
kayak lore, I'll giveyou agentle push
intheright direction. Be warned, the
following steps can lead to many lost
hours, asmall holeinthebank account
and untold adventure.

Youcan, of course, gotothe500-pound
gorillacalledAmazon (www.amazon.
com) who sell more than just new
books. They sell old ones and they
list old ones for sale by other shops.
They may show pictures of the cover
and offer snippetsof text andthey may
have reviews by a wide assortment
of the great and fallible public. They
tend to be somewhat expensive - and
so does their shipping. | use them as
afirst stop, but | almost always buy
used books from elsawhere.

You can do alot worse than visiting
Abe's (www.AbeBooks.com), which
is a huge spider-web of bookstores.

Abe'sprovidesthe silk that holdsthe
whole thing together. It's as simple
as bringing up their home page and
putting the likeliest bit of description
(forthebook youwant) intothecorrect
box on the screen. Plug in as much
of the Title or Author’s name as you
remember and let them search for
anything likeit. I’ veyet to haveit fail
to come up with a match.

As an example, tonight there are 46
copies of Enchanted Vagabonds that
show uponAbe's-frombookstoresin
Australia, Canada, Spain, the UK &
theUS- andfrom 20t0 250 $US. The
most expensive ones are collectors
items - signed by the authors and/or
first editions. The cost of the postage
from anywhere further than Australia
may rival (or exceed) thebook cost - so
if you have time, check the shipping
fees before you plunge.

As an example, our clean hardcover
copy (with a ratty dustcover - but
all the photos) cost $30 plus $12.49
postage. | could have spent lessfor the
paperback - but theold hardcover just
seemedworthit. Onthesameevening,
| succumbed to an as-new hardcover
copy of Chris Duff’'s delightful tale
of his Irish circumnavigation and
ancestral quest for amere$12.95 (and
$11.88 post). Beware of this!

For the cheapest (and comparable)
rates of postage, arrival times from
the UStend to be about 4 - 7 daysand
fromthe UK, about 20-30 days. After
afew of thoseexperiences, | confess|
now prefer theUSmail. Notethat the
US bookstores often offer aslow and
afast mail rate (expensive and really
expensive). | alwayspick thecheaper -
andit still comesvery quickly. | don’t
know why.

I have bought books principally from
theUSandtheUK. All havebeenwell
wrapped and havearrived safely. I’ ve
never (touchwood) had any problems
with shonky merchants. | suspect that
there arefaster bucksto be madethan
running a crooked used-book store.

Good luck and good hunting!
Paul Hayward

~
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HISTORY

Inuit kayaks have been around for
millennia, but the story of one par-
ticular kayak built by Emmanuelle
Korniliussen of Greenland starts in
1937 when Harald Drever, a young
geologist from Edinburgh, Scotland,
visited Ubekendt Ejland (Unknownls-
land). Ubekendtislocatedin Umanak
Fjord on thewest coast of Greenland,
morethan 300milesnorthof theArctic
Circle. Harald was attracted to theis-
land by itsuniquegeol ogy, but hewas
much more than avisiting academic.

Harald Drever

. F 1
AT & )
During his near 40-year association
with the island, he did much to as-
sist the community and established a
close relationship with the villagers
in lgdliorssuit. He learned kayaking
skills from them, including rolling,
and had his own kayak. He also put

Ken Taylor in his kayak on Loch Lomond, Scotland, on April 24 1960, during a demonstration to his fellow members
of the Scottish Hosteller’s Canoe Club. His kayak and equipment, normally kept in storage, are with the Glasgow
Museum Service, part of the City of Glasgow Local Authority Organisation, Scotland. This kayak was built at
Igdlorssuit in 1959 by Emanuelle Kornielsen.  Photo: Duncan R. Winning

Ken Taylor’'s Kayak
The Origins of Modern Greenland-Style Kayaks

by Duncan R. Winning

up atrophy for an annual kayak race
for Greenlanders from Igdlorssuit to
Uummannag, an open sea crossing of
some50miles. Whenheleft Greenland
he took his kayak to Scotland, where
it was used to train othersin skillshe
had |earned.

Harald later became aprofessor at St.
Andrews University in Scotland. In
1955hemet Kenneth Taylor, akayaker
and a student at Glasgow University,
and persuaded him to combine his
studies with his paddling interests
and go to Igdlorssuit to investigate
the Greenland kayak and its placein
Inuit culture.

Ken and | were members of the Scot-
tish Hostellers' Canoe Club. Theclub
had its origins in the late 1930s and
after World War 11, it was probably
the only club in Britain to speciaize
inseapaddling. Club membersdevel-
oped their own design of sea kayak,
compiled standards for flotation, life
jacketsand more; years before others
in the UK.

S0, in 1959 Ken spent three months
at Igdlorssuit. Very few paddlers in
Scotland couldroll, but Kenhad spent

~

alot of timethe previouswinter inan
unheated pool learning the skill and
thisaided inthevillagers acceptance
of him. He paddled with the seal-
catchers, learning a great deal about
their kayaks, hunting equipment and
methodsin the process. Interestingly,
although he was allowed to use his
Scottish touring kayak on the hunts,
hehadtokeepwell totherear because
of the noise made by his European-
style paddles.

The seal-catchers loved to borrow
his paddles and go for high-speed
sprints, but not when therewere seals
about! While Ken was in Igdlorssuit,
Emmanuelle Korniliussen - the last
kayak builder inthevillage- built him
a sealskin-covered kayak, complete
with hunting equipment. Ken was
to have another kayak built for the
respected American kayak enthusiast
JohnD. Heath. However, astherewas
insufficient sealskin for both kayaks,
John had to make do with aframe.

In the spring of 1960, following his
return to Scotland, Ken gave a dem-
onstration of rolling his Greenland
kayak and harpoon throwing to the
Hostellers. Thoseof usintheclubwho
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On the gravel beach at Igdlorssuit, freshly landed seals are being skinned,

showing the pale pink blubber which keeps themwarmin icy seas. This
circa 1955 photo by Harald Drever shows the increasing use of wooden
clinker-style dinghies beginning to replace the traditional skin boats - two of
which can be seen across the thwarts of the most seaward dinghy.

could squeeze into his kayak got to
paddleit. | wasone of thelucky ones,
although donning the wet, smelly,
sealskintuilik, or paddlingjacket, was
not so enchanting.

| had been designing and building
my own kayaks for seven years, and
while | was well pleased with the
performance of my latest design, |
wasvery impressed withthehandling
of Ken'sboat. | should not have been
surprised that my experimenting with
kayak design would compare rather
poorly against the thousands of years
of development that had goneinto the
kayak from Igdlorssuit.

My experience with Ken's kayak
when | was 20 years of age led to
a lifelong interest in Inuit kayaks,
especially those from Greenland. My
first rudimentary line drawing of the
Igdlorssuit kayak became the first
plan in the ‘Project Eskimo’ series
established in 1961 in conjunction
with the British magazine Canoeing.
| had been active in the Scottish pad-
dling scene since my teens and was
closely involved in setting up the
Scottish CanoeA ssociation Coaching
Scheme, which subsequently joined
with that of the British Canoe Union.

Throughthisconnectionl met ayoung
Gordon Brown, now one of the lead-
ing sea paddling coaches in the UK.
For quite some time we have shared

-

aninterest in Greenland kayaking; he
made hisfirst Greenland-style paddie
17 years ago. In 2003, Gordon sug-
gested that the logical extension to
my interest in Inuit kayaks would be
to visit Greenland. | had never seri-
ously considered such atrip asit was
beyond my financial circumstances.
However, at his suggestion | applied
to the Winston Churchill Memorial
Trust, which provides some 100 trav-
elling fellowships annually, and was
fortunate to be awarded one of only
two fellowshipsin acanoeing-related
field for 2004.

InJuly of 2004, | set off to Greenland
onafour-week projecttitled, Thelnuit
Origins of Modern Recrestional Sea
Kayaks. It was to be a pilgrimage to
the birthplace of Ken's kayak and an
investigation into design changes in
Greenland kayaks and paddles since
their creation. Gordon accompanied
me on the first phase of the project,
paddling from Uummannaq to Igd-
lorssuit and back.

Anovernight stop schedul ed between
flightsat Ilulissat turned into athree-
day hold up and wefinaly arrived in
Uummannaq at Saturday lunchtime.
Our kayaks had been shipped out in
advance, but thewarehousewasclosed
for theday. However, the helpful man
at the heliport phoned the manager
to come and open up for us. My boat
had been damaged in several places

~

and we spent therest of the afternoon
repairing it and sorting gear.

The following noon the fog lifted
sufficiently and alowed us to see
Storgen (Sagdliaruseq), an island
four miles east of Uummannaqg, and
confirm acompass heading. We were
off paddling among Greenlandicefor
the first time. We passed hundreds of
bergs on our way to the small island
of Saattut, where we camped at the
site of an old settlement. From camp
we walked west to the village, which
appeared to be expanding with new
houses and a very smart school that
was decorated with large images
of whales, sea birds and seals. Less
endearing was the inescapable and
constant noise emanating from the
multitude of roaming sled dogs. We
examined four kayaks in the village
before we returned to our campsite
and quiet.

Fog was hanging in the morning air
aswe set off island-hopping to Agpat,
where we skirted the southern coast
before crossing to Sagleq some two
milesto thewest. At the northern end
of theisland, thefog was dense but by
then we had taken sufficient bearings
to confirm the magnetic variation,
which was over 40 degrees west. We
set off into the gloom for Qegertat, an
abandoned settlement on arelatively
small island about 1.5 miles distant.
Nearing our destination we encoun-
tered alarge number of sled dogsona
rocky islet. Fromtheir demeanour they
obviously expected abearer of food to
disembark fromany approaching craft.
Unabletooblige, westayedresolutely
in our kayaks. Soon after landing at
Qegertat we were safely nestled into

our sleeping bags.

In the morning the fog had gone and
wecould seethedramaticcliffswehad
paddled under yesterday, unaware of
what had towered unseen more than
3,000feet aboveus. Around our camp
wefoundtheremainsof oldroundand
squarestylewinter houses, traditional
graves marked by stone cairns and a
small cemetery on the hill contain-
ing 60 to 100 graves, many of them
children’s.

Sunshineaccompanied usonthecross-
ingtoalunchstopontheendof Alfred
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Wegener Peninsula. Asweprogressed
westward across Kangerdluarssuk
Fjord, conditions deteriorated, so
we landed near its mouth to await an
improvement. Welitafiretowarmour
toes, but our wait wasin vain and the
temporary respitebecameanovernight
camp on the shingle.

Next morning, improved conditions
merited an early rise and we were on
the water before 7.00 am. A follow-
ing wind pushed us to the corner of
Upernivik andintolgdlorssuit Sound.
The nine-mile crossing to Ubekendt
Ejland started in good conditions,
but by the time our bows touched the
shoreit washlowing Force6 fromthe
southwest and it was raining. After
33 miles paddling that day we were
glad to be ashore, al the more so, as
we were now within yards of where
Emmanuelle Korniliussen had built
Ken Taylor’'s kayak 45 years earlier.
Itwasfitting that thefibreglasskayaks
that carried us, werethelatestinalong
line of modern seakayaksto be based
on that particular craft.

The assembled group, who had
watched us arrive, acknowledged our
“Hallo” with a smile and an echoing
“Allo.” Our common vocabulary
ended there. Elizabeth Fleischer, a
newly arrived teacher at the village
school and the only person on the
island who could speak English, ar-
ranged for usto hirethe small village
hall for our stay. Thiswas luxury for
us with central heating and a fully
equipped kitchen. Elizabeth said that
there was no hunting by kayak now
Recreational paddling had been se-
verely affected by low morale in the
village brought on by an accident in
the spring of the previous year when
a snowmobile towing a boat broke
through the sea ice and four lives

were lost. We visited the cemetery
and were taken aback by the sight of
brightly colouredflowersstill inplace
since the interment of the four, some
16 monthspreviously. It soon dawned
on us that the flowers were plastic.

We gave Elizabeth a leaflet | had
prepared about Ken's visit and his
connection to Harald Drever. She
promised to ask around and see if
anyoneinthevillageremembered the
twomen. L ater sheasked usabout Har-
ald Drever, as her school was named
Harald’sSchool inhishonour. Sheled
us to her office where a photograph
of an oilskin-clad figure and a shield
hung above the door. It was Harald
Drever and the shield of St. Andrews
University. (See photo on page 15).

Elizabeth learned that several de-
scendants of Emmanuelle lived on
the island: two sons, two grandsons
and several great grandchildren. She
arranged visits to the homes of a son,
Hendrik (Indarinnquag) Korniliussen
and a grandson, Edward (Ilvarti).
Emmanuelle had been the last kayak
builder ontheisland. The only kayak
built since his death was a child's
kayak made in 2002 by the other son
Jurgen (Juulut). See Photograph below.

Grandson Edward builds excellent
model kayaks, sledsand harpoon sets,
al of which we carefully examined

along with his collection of harpoon
heads. The model kayaks have the
gunwal eboardsraisedintheway of the
masik (the deck beam supporting the
forward end of the cockpit) asdo most
of the full-sized kayaks seen in the
village, afeature not seen elsewhere.

Edward’s house is built on the spot
whereKen Taylor campedin 1959, and
Edward has a kayak in the basement
which he bought second hand but has
never paddled. Intheevening Edward
appeared at our ‘lodging’. Without a
common language save pencil and
paper, by sketching we had two hours
of ‘ conversation’ and found out many
thingsabout hislife, includingthat his
outboard motor had suffered abroken
driveshaft and that wewereinvited to
join him at his house for coffee the
following morning.

Edward showed us his 19-foot fibre-
glassfishing boat, fishing gear, work-
shop and the kayak in the basement.
The rest of the afternoon was spent
exploring the village and examining
thenineother kayaksfoundthere. One
wasthelast built by Emmanuelleand
hadlainonitsrack ever sinceitsowner,
a seal-catcher, had died. All werein
varying stages of decay except one
belonging to a man from Niagornat
on the south side of Umanak Fjord.
It was a fine example, complete with
hunting gear.

Sons of the 1959 kayak builder, Emanuelle Kornielsen, at Igdlorssuit.
From left: Hendrik (Indarinnguad), Jurgen (Juulut) Kornielsen
(Korniliussen), Duncan R Winning and the village teacher Elizabeth
Fleischer, who kindly acted as interpreter for Duncan and Gordon -
15 July 2004. Photograph: Gordon Brown
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Early the following morning we rose
and were quickly on the water. The
return crossing of thesund wasunhur-
ried on a calm seain pleasant morn-
ing sunshine. The wind rose strongly
towardtheend of theday’spaddieand
welanded at almost the same spot we
had camped at four daysearlier, onthe
west side of Kangerdluarssuk Fjord.
No shingle bed this time, but a bit of
greenery just vacated by an arctic fox
that was not inclined to share it with
us. After agood meal wesat at thefire
before turning in at about 11.00 pm.

As the morning showed no improve-
ment, along rest madeupfor theprevi-
ous day’s exertion A wrecked sledge
provided fuel for a pleasant evening
fire, enjoyed all the morefor the view
of glaciersand mountainsrising over
6,000 feet from the opposite side of
the fjord some four miles away.

The following morning brought
calm seas and we resumed our jour-
ney, arriving by mid-afternoon at
Uvkusigssat. It wasabusy placewith
afish processing plant and seemed to
beexpandingwithahigh percentageof
new houses. Weexaminedfivekayaks,
none of which appeared to be in use.
One extreme example was nearly 23

feet long and featured an unusually
extended, deep and narrow bow. We
made camp at the old abandoned set-
tlement of Akuliaruseq, withtheusual
cheering fire to accompany the late
evening coffee.

Near the Silardleq Glacier we no-
ticed the words * 1966 Tobias Jensen’
scraped in the lichen on the rock sur-
face. It brought home to us just how
fragile the environment is in these
northern latitudes, that the lichen
scraped off the rock 38 years before,
had not yet grown back. The last six
miles back to Uummannag were on
cam seas but with much more ice
about. The harbour was amost com-
pletely choked with smaller chunks,
the larger bergs having grounded far-
ther out. At Uummannag we packed
thekayaksfor shipmenthome. Gordon
headed back to Copenhagenand| flew
to Sisimiut to continue my research.

Most of my three-day sojourn there
was spent at the kayak club watching
Maligiag Padilla, theyoung Greenland
kayaking champion, buildingakayak.
It was the 29th he had built and his
ninth that year. At the museum were
the remains of avery old kayak from
about 1650t0 1700. Onegunwalewas

scarfed and the very thin deck beams
had not been tenoned through the
gunwales but had sat in blind holes.
Thepaddlewasvery short and slender,
the shaft being longer in relation to
the blades than any other | had seen
in Greenland. Another less ancient
kayak of the Avasi saartoq typewith a
sharply upturned stern, was minusits
cockpit and al theribshad collapsed.
Outside the museum was a modern
kayak, different from the local types
but similar to ones seen later at Nuuk.
Maligiag said that John Petersen, a
previouskayak champion, had builtit.

My next stop wasin Nuuk, the capital
of Greenland. At the National Mu-
seum | was pleased to see the Peary-
land Umiak had been returned from
Copenhagen where it was taken for
reconstruction after being found in
1949and sawnintobitsfor transport. It
isestimatedtobenearly 600yearsold!

In addition to the kayaks we saw in
Greenland’'s museums, we viewed
nearly 80 kayaksin Greenland. Most
were canvas-covered, some only in
frame and a very few skin-covered.
The newer ones were usually associ-
ated with kayak clubs. The older ones
that had once been used for hunting

The Duncan Winning survey of Ken Taylor’'s Tgdlorssuit kayak.
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weremostly inabad state, abandoned
on kayak stands and left to rot. Some
were still in use for recreational pad-
dling, but many of the deck fittings
used for hunting were missing.

Asinmost cultures, readily available
material sin Greenland hadfoundtheir
way intotraditional craft. Plasticstrips
are often used now for kayak ribs.
This, | believe, hasled to achangein
the cross section of some craft, asthe
plastic tendsto take up asemicircular
shape, compared with the traditional
wooden ribs, which could be set to a
flatter profile. Thiscould explain why
many of the kayaks we saw that had
plasticribs, had adeeper V to the bot-
tom than recorded in older examples.
Canvas is now more easily obtained
than seal skin and isthe most common
covering.

Throughout the trip, local variations
inthebasickayak shapewereevident.
For instance, the kayaks being built
by Maligiag in Sisimiut have more
symmetry in profile than those being
builtinNuuk. Inboth placestheuse of
imported timber, such asash and oak,
has led to heavier ribs placed farther
apart, comparedtothemorenumerous
slender split sapling ribs of the older
examples. Intwo of the modern kay-
aks examined, an additional stringer
had been added between the keel
and the chine, giving greater support
to the covering and a more rounded
cross-section. One of these had much
shorter overhangsat theends, givinga
longer waterlinefor theoverall length
and in turn faster calm water speed,
all other things being equal.

Generally, the newer kayaks had
longer waterlines, reduced rocker
and a deeper cross section than the
old hunting craft, making them less
manoeuvrable but more suitable for
racing at the national championships.
Another type of kayak has evolved
from the traditional hunting kayak. It
is shorter with avery low freeboard,
madefor easeof rollingincompetition.

Toretaintraditional values, all kayaks
used by Greenlandersin the champi-
onships must be skin (or canvas) on
frame, containnometal fastenings, be
fittedwithdeck strapsandbepropelled
by narrow-bladed Greenland paddles.

~

The Importance of Ken's Kayak

When Ken brought hiskayak to Scot-
land, no commercial designs were
available in the UK for sea-touring
kayaks. Most paddlers made do with
general-purpose boats while a small
number built their own. So | took
photographs and used these as the
basis for the hull shape of my next
touring kayak and for a double ver-
sion, the need for which arose from
other youthful desiresin the shape of
ayoung lady of close acquaintance.
Both of these designs proved popular
withinthe Scottish sea-paddling scene
andwereadopted by theplans' service
of Canoeing magazine. Examples

were built worldwide and some are
still in use today.

In 1964 Ken moved to the United
Statesand | eft hiskayak in the care of
my paddling buddy, thelate Joe Reid,
and myself. We carefully measured it
and | produced a drawing (see p.18)
whichhasgivenrisetoalargenumber
of semi-replicas, designs for do-it-
yourself builders, at least four com-
mercia Greenland-style hard-chined
kayaks and a number of round bilge
designs, all with a connection to the
Igdlorssuit kayak. Suchdesigns, from
various parts of the world, now total

Duncan Winning reflected on the icy waters of West Greenland, near

Igdlorssuit. Photograph: Gordon Brown
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(nearly 50! The Anas Acuta is one of
the better-known offspring.

Inthe1960s, English paddler Geoffrey
Blackford could not find a suitable
commercia sea kayak, nor a design
to build one, so | gave him a copy
of my drawing of Ken's kayak. He
lengthened the kayak by 9.75 inches,
altered the endsto suit plywood con-
struction and fitted adeck and cockpit
toaccommodate alarger paddler. The
AnasAcutawasaninstant successand
Carel Quaife, one-time British Canoe
Union devel opment officer, produced
amould for afibreglass version.

Alan Byde, apopular kayak designer,
coach and author, later refined the
mould. Frank Goodman of Valey
Canoe Products took up commercial
production of the Anas under license
from Blackford, Quaife and Byde.

Alargenumber of Inuit kayaks, mostly
from Greenland, have been brought
to Britain over many years, but none
have had the impact on the design of
modern recreational sea kayaks that
Ken Taylor’s has, at least in Britain.

Only his has spawned abundant de-
rivatives and continues to do so. A
very few who paddlesuchkayakshave
heard of Ken Taylor and his kayak,
but hardly any know of Emmanuelle
Korniliussen from the village of 1gd-
lorssuit. | think hefinally deservesto
be recognized.

NOTE ON THE AUTHOR
Duncan R. Winning, O.B.E,, is the
honorary president of both the Scot-
tish Canoe Association and Historic
Canoe and Kayak Associations and
avice-president of the British Canoe
Union. He started kayaking at age 10
and hasdesigned and built hisown sea
kayaks since 1953.

Duncan can provide a 23x16-inch
copy of hisline drawings of the Ko-
rniliussen/Taylor kayak to interested
readers. $5 US to cover the costs of
copyingandmailing. Contact Duncan
viae-mail:
duncan.winning@btconnect.com

Thetext of thisarticle originally
appeared in the December 2008 is-
sue of Sea Kayaker magazine. Used
here with permission.
www.seakayakermag.com
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Harald Drever’s kayak in the proc-
ess of being covered with seal skins
at Igdlorssuit.

Thanks:

To Duncan for permission to reprint
this article and for checking the final
layout and captions; Gordon Brown
for use of his photos, and Alan Byde
for providing me with a CD of scanned
images taken by Harald Drever.

KAYAKING KALENDAR

2nd National (Australian) Sea Kayaking Symposium

Weekend of 27 - 29 November 2009

Palm Beach Currumbin High School, Thrower Drive, Currumbin, Gold Coast, Queensland, Australia
Queensland Canoeing Incorporated. Email: mark.thurgood@canoe.org.au
For more information: www.gld.canoe.org.au

COASTBUSTERS 2010

Weekend of 26 — 28 February 2010 - Auckland
And an International Kayak Week following as per 2008.

See: www.coastbusters.org.nz

2010 ROCK'N’ROLL - Australia
Date: Weekend of 19 - 22 March 2010

Venue: Batemans Bay Beach Resort, New South Wales
For further information: www.nswseakayker.asn.au
(the annual gather of the New South Wales Sea Kayak Club)

KASK FORUM 2010

Date: weekend of 16 — 18 April 2010

Venue: north of Whangarei at the Manaia Christian Camp. Right on the edge of Whangarei Harbour, with camping,
bunkroom and chalet accommodation. Key note speaker for Friday night is Jeff Allen from the UK, who has
paddled around Japan and South Georgia. Saturday night will be dancing from 8 — 12pm.

The following week, 19 — 25 April, is scheduled for semi-organized social paddling,
in the area north of Whangarei up to the Bay of Islands.
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(beware racist content)
Rye Bread
Two old guys, one 80 and one 87,
weresitting on their usual park bench
onemorning. The87 year old hadjust
finished his morning jog and wasn't
even short of breath. The 80 year old
wasamazed at hisfriend’ sstaminaand
asked himwhat hedidtohavesomuch
energy. The87yearoldsaid,“Well, |
eat ryebread every day. It keepsyour
energy level highandyou' |l havegreat
staminawith the ladies.”
So, on the way home, 80 year old
stopsat thebakery. Ashewaslooking
around, the lady asked if he needed
any help. He said, “Do you have any
Rye bread?’
She said, “ Yes, there's awhole shelf
of it. Would you like some?’
Hesaid, “1 want five loaves.”
She said, “My goodness, five loaves
- by thetime you get to the third | oaf,
it'll be hard.”
Hereplied, “| can't believeit, every-
body knowsabout thiss**it but me.”

High Country Widow

A successful South Island farmer
fell off his perch and left everything
to his devoted wife. She was a very
good-looking woman, and athough
she knew bugger all about farming,
she was determined to keep the high
country sheep station. The widow
decided to place an advert in thelocal
newspaper for afarmhand. Twoyoung
blokes applied for the job.

One bloke was as camp as a row of
tentsand theother had aseriousdrink-
ing problem, She thought long and
hard about it, and when no one else
applied, she decided to hire the gay
guy, figuring it would be safer to have
him around the house than the drunk.
He proved to be a hard worker who
put in long hours every day and knew
alot about high country farming. For
weeks, the two of them worked to-
gether, and the station wasdoing very
well. Then one day, the widow said
to the hired hand, “You have done a
really good job, and the station looks
great. You should go into town and
kick up your heels.”

The hired hand readily agreed and
headed into town on Saturday night.

One o' clock came, however, and he
hadn’t returned - 2 am and no hired
hand. Hefinally returned around 2.30
am to the farmhouse, and found the
widow sitting by the fireplace with
a glass of white wine in her hand,
waiting patiently for him. She quietly
called him over to her.

“Unbutton my blouse and take it
off,” she said. Trembling, he did as
she directed.

“Now take off my boots.” He did as
she asked, ever so slowly.

“Now take off my skirt.” He slowly
unbuttonedit, constantly watching her
eyesin thefirelight.

“Now take off my stockings.” He
removed each gently and placed them
neatly by her boots.

“Now take off my G string.” With
great care he did this.

“Now take off my bra.” Again, with
trembling hands, hedid ashewastold
and dropped it to the floor.

Then she looked him straight in his
eyes and said, “If | ever catch you
wearing my clothes into town again,
you're fired!”

Stretching Finances

A Scottish Soldierinfull dressuniform
marches into a chemist shop.

Very carefully he opens his sporran
and pulls out a neatly folded cotton
bandana, unfoldsittoreveal asmaller
silk sguare handkerchief, which he
also unfolds to reveal a condom.
The condom has anumber of patches
onit. Thechemist holdsit up and eyes
it critically.

“How much to repair it?’" the Scot
asks the chemist.

“Six pence,” says the chemist.

“How much for anew one?’

“Ten pence,” says the chemist.

The Scot painstakingly foldsthe con-
dominto thesilk square handkerchief
and the cotton bandana, replaces it
carefully in his sporran and marches
out of the door, shoulders back and
kilt swinging. A moment or two later
the chemist hears a great shout go up
outside, followed by an even greater
shout. The Scottish soldier marches
back into the chemists and addresses
the proprietor, this time with a grin
on hisface.

“The regiment has taken a vote,” he
says. “We'll have a new one.”

Perilsof Drunkenness R
Adrunk getsupfromthebar and heads
for the toilet.

A few minutes later, a loud, blood
curdling scream is heard coming
from the toilet. A few minutes after
that, another loud screamreverberates
through the bar. The barman storms
out to thetoilet to investigate why the
drunk is screaming.

“What's all the screaming about in
there?’ heyells. “You're scaring my
customers!”

“I'm just sitting here on the toilet,”
dlurs the drunk, “and every time |
try to flush, something comes up and
squeezes the hell out of my nuts.”
The barman opens the door, looksin,
and says, “You idiot! You're sitting
on the mop bucket!”

TruelLove

A manwassitting onthesetteewatch-
ing TV when heheard hiswife' svoice
from the kitchen.

“What wouldyoulikefor dinnerlove?
Chicken, beef or lamb?’

He said, “Thank you, I'll have
chicken.”

“Shut up. You're having soup. | was
talking to the cat.”

Why isit so hard for women to find
men that are sensitive, caring, and
good-looking?

Because those men already have
boyfriends.

What's the difference between anew
husband and anew dog?After ayear,
the dog is till excited to see you.

What makes men chase women they
have no intention of marrying?

The same urge that makes dogs chase
carsthey havenointention of driving.

Whatwouldyoucall itwhenanltalian
has one arm shorter than the other?
A speech impediment.

What's the difference between an
Australian zoo and an English zoo?
An Australian zoo has a description
of the animal on the front of the cage
aong with... “arecipe..”

How doyou get asweet little 80-year-
old lady to say the F... word?
Get another sweet little 80-year-old
lady to yell, “*BINGO*!”

J

21



No. 141 June - July 2009

[ KASK
KASK,theKiwi Association of Sea
Kayakers(N.Z.) Inc., anetwork of
New Zealand sea kayakers, hasthe
objectives of:
1. promoting and encouraging the
sport of seakayaking
2. promoting safety standards
3. developing techniques &
equipment
4. dealing with issues of coastal
access and protection
5. organizing an annual sea kayak
forum
6. publishing a bimonthly
newsl etter.

The Sea Canoeist Newsletter is
published bimonthly asthe official
newsletter of the Kiwi Association
of Sea Kayakers(N.Z.) Inc.
Articles, trips reports, book reviews,
equipment reviews, new techniques,
letter totheeditor, and momentswhen
the word ‘Bugger!” was said singu-
larly or often { referred to by some as
incidents} are sought to enliven the
pages of the newsletter.

Send in a plain brown envelope, or
viacybermail to:

Editor: Paul Caffyn,

RD 1, Runanga. 7873

West Coast .N.Z.

Ph/Fax: (03) 7311806

Email: kayakpc@xtra.co.nz

KASK Annual Subscription
$35 single membership

(%105 for 3 years; $175 for 5 years)
$40 family membership.

$35 overseas

A subscription form can be down-
loaded from the KASK website.
Chegues should be made out to:
K.A.SK. (NZ) Inc. & mailed to:
KASK Administrator

PO Box 23, Runanga. 7841

West Coast

Correspondence/Queriesto:
Lindalngram

KASK Administrator

PO Box 23, Runanga. 7841

West Coast

Send addresschangesfor receiving
thenewdletter viaemailtoLindaat:
KASK.admin@xtra.co.nz

N

4th. Ed. KASK HANDBOOK
Updated to March 2008

For trade orders of this mother of al
seakayaking handbooks, contact Paul
Caffyn, RD 1, Runanga, 7873, West
Coast. Ph/fax: (03)7311806
e-mail: kayakpc@xtra.co.nz
Shop RRP: $34.90

Price to KASK members only,
including p&p, $22.50
Makechequesout to KASK (NZ) Inc.
and mail to KASK Administrator:
PO Box 23 Runanga, 7841 West Coast
New members: gratis

The fourth edition of the KASK
Handbook, is a mammoth compila-
tion on all aspects of seakayakingin
New Zealand, by many of the most
experienced paddlersintheUniverse.
Following a brief introduction, the
handbook isdivided into six sections:
- Kayak, Paddle & Equipment
-Techniques & Equipment

- The Elements
- Trips and Expeditions
- Placesto Go - Resources

SEA KAYAKING
NETWORK ADDRESSES

NORTH ISLAND
NORTHLAND Canoe Club
PO Box 755, Whangarei
Catherine Keleher
Ph: (09) 436 0341
email: cathkel @xtra.co.nz
AUCKLAND Canoe Club
PO Box 9271,
Newmarket, Auckland.
email:secretary @aucklandcanoecl ub.org.nz
HAURAKI Kayak Group
Pelham Housego
PO Box 46-146, Herne Bay, Auckland
WAIKATO KASK Contact
Evan Pugh, RD2, Putaruru. 3482
sheepskinsnstuff @xtra.co.nz
Ph: (07) 883 6898
RUAHINE Whitewater Club
71 Salisbury St., Ashhurst.
Ph: 06 326 8667 Fax: 06 326 8472
www.g-kayaks.co.nz/pages/club.asp
BAY OF PLENTY - KASK Contact
lona Bailey, Tauranga
Ph: (07) 576 1492
email: baillhut@clear.net.nz
ROTORUA- KASK Contact
John Flemming, PO Box 1872,
Rotorua
Ph/fax: (07) 347 9950
email: shakey@slingshot.co.nz

Rotorua Kayak Club

7 Mahana Place, Rotorua

Ph: (027) 292 3138

email: Wool house.Clark@xtra.co.nz
GISBORNE Sea Kayakers Club
John Humphris, 3 Matthews Rd, Gisborne
Ph: (06) 868 4657

email: thetrolls@xtra.co.nz
Website:www.geocities.com/gis-
borne _sea kayakers/

WELLINGTON Sea Kayak Network
Sandy Winterton, 1 Antico St.
Melrose, Wellington

em: sandy @energyadvantage.co.nz
Ph: (04) 977 1862

Website: www.wskn.wellington.net.nz

SOUTH ISLAND
MARLBOROUGH KASK Contact
Martyn Smith
Ph: (03) 577 6256
blueskua@hotmail.com
NEL SON - KASK Contact
Nora Flight
Ph: (03) 544 7877
email: nflight@xtra.co.nz
CANTERBURY Sea Kayak
Networ k
Andy & Deirdre Sheppard
53 Kent Lodge Ave
Avonhead, Christchurch. 8004
Ph: (03) 342 7929
email: d_sheppard@clear.net.nz
www.Canterbury SeaK ayak.orcon.net.nz
OTAGO KASK Contact
Mark Robertson
mark.robertson@xnet.co.nz
Ph: (03) 472 7313 (021) 450075
SOUTHLAND Sea Kayak Network
Stan Mulvany
03 215 7263
email: eiger@xtra.co.nz
Website: www.sskn.uniformnz.com

SKOANZ

Sea Kayak Operators Assn. NZ
PO Box 6269, Dunedin North
email: skoanz@xtra.co.nz
Website: www.skoanz.org.nz

YAKITY YAK CLUBS

Website: www.canoeandkayak.co.nz
or freephone: 0508 KAYAKNZ
(0508) 522 2569

KASK Website:
www.kask.org.nz




Paul Caffyn and Conrad Edwards approaching the small West Greenland village of | gdlorssuit on 1 August
1999. Forty years earlier, Ken Taylor has a skin kayak built for himin thisvillage, the lines of which were used
to develop the lines of the Nordkapp kayaks we were paddling (See story on page 15). Photograph: Paul Caffyn
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MAILED TO

If undelivered, please return to:
KASK , PO Box 23, Runanga, West Coast. 7841

A rainbow heralds an approaching hailstormin Duck Cove, Dusky Sound, Fiordland.
(See story on page 9). Photograph: Cathye Haddock

KASK MEMBERSHIP POLICY
Current membership fees are:
- $35 for ordinary membership
- $40 for family or joint membership
- $35 for overseas membership
- new members receive afree copy of the handbook
- members should endeavour to renew by 1 August
- the KASK financial year runs 1 August to 31 July the following year
- asubscription due notice and up to two reminders are sent out with the newsl etters between June and October
- if amembership renewal is not received by 30 September, membership lapses
- new members who join between 1 Juneand 31 July automatically get their membership credited to the following
year, recelving a 14 month membership
- the KASK committee puts its emphasis confirming renewals from existing members from July to October; and pro-
moting new KASK memberships from November to February.




