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The following trip report comes from Bevan Walker who paddled with Lou1s Hart from
Dunedin to Kaikoura in August/September 1986.

Day 1. Friday night Loui and I had stopped with Ian Milne who lives on the Southern
side of Dunedin at St. Kilda, Ian is also a keen sea paddler. Saturday morning saw
us packing the two Nordkapp kayaks. My one has a third hatch behind the cockpit to
allow you to get at day food when you are out at sea. My hatches are made of rubber
which are better for exposed waters while Loui's are made of canvas on the spray-deck
system. Both kayaks had rudders which makes for easier paddling when you are in a
cross wind and big seas. We cast off in a surf bigger than we had ever seen before;
we both had to roll in getting out through the surf and I just about did a backward
flip when a big wave hit me. We reached the open sea breathless but in one piece.
This was to be the biggest surf to be encountered on the trip. As we were passing

a headland on the Otago Peninsula a large black shark which was longer than the
Nordkapps, passed under us. Just bsfore entering Otago Harbour Ian and one of his
local kayaking friends came out to meet us in a two seater kayak. We made camp just

inside the entrance to the harbour, not far from the Albatroaa colony. 35km for the
day.

Day 2. That morning we awoke to a hard frost but a good day. Left Otago Harbour and
headed up the coast to Bobby's Head. We landed on a golden beach in a one metre surf.
35km for the day.

Day 3. Very strong head winds kept us down to 9km in three hours. Landed in the
estuary of the Shag River. The following day, day 4, was particularly stormy so
we went for a walk along the beach where we came across a large Hokker Sea Lion.

Day 5. Paddled out through a steep surf; Loul did a roll and I sneeked out without
getting wet., The wave that Loui hit stoved in his front hatch, filling his fore

compartment with water so we landed not far north to fix things up. Stopped for ‘
lunch just south of Moeraki for lunch. That evening we paddled into Oamaru Harbour to |
camp in a quiet corner. 48km for the day.

Day 6. With good paddling conditions we made excellent time to the Waitaki River
Mouth for lunch. This part of the coast had shingle cliffs all the way from Oamaru
to our camp for the evening 20km noth of the Waitaki bringing the total for the day
to 40km., The steeply rising beaches at the foot of the cliffs are pounded
continuously by large dumper waves. ‘

Day 7. We did a seal-slide entry from the stone beach and once again turned the
Nordkapp bows north. It was freezing; the mountains were enveloped in snow storms.
The day seemed to drag on and there was little sign of the sea birds. We landed at
Normandy for a break where the dumping waves carried us high and dry. About 2km
short of Timaru we had to go over a shallow bar where the swell was breaking and
running fast. I made it over the bar okay but when Loui was about half way across a
very high breaking wave came straight towards him, he turned back from where he was
and paddled like mad. He missed the wake of this giant of a wave by no more than a
metre. That night we camped in Caroline Bay, 50 km for the day.

Day 8. As it rained all day with strong winds we did not put to sea. Sunday morning
brought the same, but in the afternoon the sun came out and it looked like a promising
day for the Monday.

Day 10. It was good to finally leave Caroline Bay but when we got out of the shelter
of the bay a large swell was running from the east. We kept at it and landed on a
stone beach for our roughest landing to date. We waited just outside the big dumpers
and when two smaller swells came in I paddled like wild., Finally I landed in a
two-metre wall of water. I waited for Loui to come in and when when he was through
the dumper I was able to grab the bow of his kayak. We made camp in a small stand of
pine trees just south of the Rangitata River; 32km for the day.



Day 11l. We were up early to look at the dumpers; they looked bigger than yesterday
but with a bit of luck I thought that we could smash our way through them. After
breakfast we had another good look at the conditions; the seas were getting bigger
by the hour. At the height of the storm the dumper waves would throw up stones onto
the Marram grass. We did not go to sea again until day fifteen.

Day 15. The local farmer came down to see us off. The dumpers were still coming in
but were not too bad. Loui got his front hatch washed off and lost so I came back
in again and helped to mend his old one. This time we made it out and once again
were heading north. For the entire day we were pushing into a head wind. We landed
next to the Hinds River. Along this part of the coast there are about 20 metre high
shingle cliffs. Thoughout the entire trip we had a great selection of firewood; the

big rivers had brought down heeps of wood in a storm some months before. 18km for
the day.

Day 16. Big dumpers again. I pushed off Loui then had to launch myself - this took
half an hour. I kept getting thrown back up the beach and sometimes the kayak was
stood almost vertical, but I finally made it. The right size wave came up the beach
and as it went out I paddled like mad, I had to get through one more wave, we were

on a collision course, it broke and I was hit by a two metre wall of whitewater.

With only enough power to smash through it alone. As soon as we got going a head

wind came away and we had only gained 5km in 13 hours. We decided to go back in and |
in doing so I got caught by a large dumper. The bow of the kayak dug into the shingle |
and the stern lifted vertically, yet somehew the Nordkapp and I got to shore in one
piece. Louil sneeked in between two big waves.

Day 17. Awoke to a hard frost but we were out of the sack by 6.30am. with a glimpse
of Banks Peninsula for the first time as the sun was rising over the horizon. With
breakfast over we were on the water by 7.30am. This morning the sea was not as big
as the previous morning. There was a light wind behind us all day and the view to
north and south was of ccntinuous shingle cliffs as far as the eye could see. We
made camp just north of the Rakaia River. 54km for the day in 8 hours of paddling -

the best days run on the whole trip! Just on dark two large white swans flew over
camp.

Day 18. Today we wanted to get to Banks Peninsula. With dumper waves now over we .
headed north. While passing Lake Ellesmere some Hector dolphins were sighted. The
water along this part of the coast was very dirty. About 10km from the peninsula we
were hit by a strong head wind. This took some hard work to push through with spray
continuously going over us. We landed just on dark in Magnet Bay. 4lkm for the day.

Day 19. Had a late start with our arm muscles still slightly sore from the hard day
before. The sea water was a deep blue and the sea cliffs rising sheer, giving way
to farmland. The sea conditions were very confused with a south swell and a north
east swell, on top of this was a chop deflecting from the cliffs. The conditions
deteriorated as we went past Hell's Gate and Robin Hood Bay, and persisted like this
right up to the entrance to Akarca Harbour. Flea Bay is the second bay past the
entrance and that 1s where we stopped for the night. Just sculh of Flesa Bay the sea
cliffs rose vertically far above us, the best on the whole trip. The local farmer
lent us a small hut for the night which was great. 30km for the day.

Day 20, We were up just on light and made a small fire on the beach to cook breakfast §
and to get warm by, thanked the farmer for the use of the hut and cast off into

calm waters. This was in great contrast from the Canterbury Bight. Paddled right
around the outside of the peninsula in gzood time with a light wind behind us. When we
were passing Fast Head the big South Pacific Ocean swell was right behind us pushing
“us along the way. Sometimes we could catch it and ride a wave for quite some time.
Went into Okain's Bay and paddled up the tidal river to make camp under some pine
trees. 33km for the day. Before the evening meal we were able to walk up the road

to a small shop where we were able to buy more supplies to take us through as far as
Kaikoura.

Day 21. With calm seas, a swell and not much wind we made 25km for the day as far as
Little Port Cooper. This had been a pilet staticn in the mid 1860's,

Day 22, Left the old pilot station just after sun-up and passed Godley Head in good
paddling conditions. At the Waimakariri River mouth we passed a number of fishing
boats.



Surfing in onto Leithfield Beach we had 1% metre high waves. 50km for the day.
Seven days after being grounded just north of Timaru we had covered a total of
215km. Day 23 saw us storm-bound with strong northerly winds.

Day 24. On the water just after sunrise. With a following capping sea we made good
time to Motunau. The tide was out but there was a good landing up into a tidal
stream. 32km for the day. We had a hard frost again that night.

It took three more days to get to Kaikoura with good paddling conditions all the way.
From Motunau we paddled past more cliffs and approaching Port Robinson had to go
around a shallow reef, landing in Gore Bay. 28km.

Day 26. Our camp was 15 meters above high tide on a ledge with a cliff at our backs
and a panaramic view of Gore Bay. Having a calm sea we got going early with a good
start. A Shag Rock we came across a large seal colony and more cliffs with sandy

beaches in front. As we apprcached the Conway River the tide was getting stronger ,

to push into. About two hours before dark we landed just north of Claverley. 40Okm
for the day.

Day 27 was to be our last day and once through the dumper waves we had calm seas to
Kaikoura. We came across a large seal eating a kingfish and Louil caught a seagull

on his spinner. We had towed spinners right from Magnet Bay, which is on the southern
side of Banks Peninsula. A dogfish was the only fish we had caught. Paddling around
Kaikoura Peninsula there were some large rocks exposed because of the low tide and

the swell was smashing over them. Louil and I paddled stroke for stroke across the

bay and landed where we had a year previously when we had done the Picton to Kaikoura
trip. We had covered 650km in 19 paddling days with 8 days storm-bound.

Overall a good trip and our gear had stood up well even in the big seas in the
Canterbury Bight. The best part had been going around Banks Peninsula with its very
high sea c¢liffs. Some days had been very cold with driving wind and low cloud.

NOTE: Bevan is currently paddling from Westport to Nelson
Canoeists warned
.. after rescue -
A Department of Conservation officer has warned of
the dangers of sea canoeing after a man nearly died off

Abel Tasman Park in Thursday’s highseas. o
The Waimea District conservator Mr Harri Rautjoki-

The enclosed newspaper cutting comes from
the 'Nelson Evening Mail! for 31.12,1988.

Also enclosed is a cutting from the
'Nelson Evening Mail! of 27.,12.1988
on the Trans-Tasman attempt. While
I have talked to neither Paul nor
Bob since they got back, I should
immagine that this pretty well puts
paid to the trans-Tasman for awhile
until the Beaurocrats on the other
side learn to relax a bit more.

NOTE: For those who have not yet
paid their 1989 subscriptions, this
will be your last newsletter !

said he had been told today of the rescue between
Tonga and Bark bays.

He said the canoeist was lucky that somebody hap-
pened to be handy.

The rescued man and a woman companion set off
from Tonga Bay on Thursday morning in seas too high
for even the regular DOC or Wilsen launches.

When passing a local beacon, at a place called Whale
Rock, the woman went on the inside and made it to
sho;‘(e, despite the danger of being washed on to the
rocks.

The man going outside the rock was swept out of his
canoe,

Mr Rautjoki said the man was in the water for more
than an hour, clinging to the canoe.

“He was about a mile off shore, outside Bark Bay
itself in very rough water.”

Two men camping in the bay went out in a 5 metre
aluminium boat to look for the man.

“All we knew was a brief call from the Bark Bay
radio to say Mr Lance Scott and his brother had gone
out,” Mr Rautjoki said.

“They were lucky to spot him. He was absolutely ex-
hausted.” » »

Mr Rautjoki said that if was not for the prompt
action of local campers and the help of the Wilsons’
launch to pass on information there would have surely
been a disaster. .

“Mr Scott told me yesterday the canoeist really
thought he was a goner.” :

Mr Rautjoki said people had to take care in the area.
Summer seas arcund Able Tasman Park were often
worse than in winter. "




PRSI 411

e e S o i i o bt

-Aep e unigg jo adeisae ue gurpped
‘sfep g11 ur Asumof unjpgig o1y pojord
-ued 8ff -cgel ul uedep jo uonediseu
-WINJJI 3y} 10) suoijaipaxd S|y ui 3991100
ses pue Jauueld snoipysej e st ukjje)
‘UAY] JBJU A1UI)) SIS
-mg lJoopjng sedaedery a3y} Jo I0303.11p
se uorjisod juaimd siy dn Zurje} 91004
s1eak z;p JOJ BMIjeUy Je [00(dS pumnog]
piesinQ 8y} Jo J0J02.1IP Sem MOLIBIIN
"sq1I 334y} Suryealq ‘pals dop
qI000Z B £q J3A0 URJY Sem 3y I3jje suicy
Suiumjal A[[EnjusA’d gggI ur ajod YION
ayj o3 uorypadxa puefrdac ue jo jaed
OS[E Sem JY SSOI) PaYy dY) yja eipuy
pue ewdoupyy ‘i ‘urcujpip ul paylom
pue nidd ul paqump ‘onojreuy  ayj
U] J9A0 PaIdjuim SEY 9H “3INJUIADE UJIAL
snow{uoU£s udaq Sey IJI S,AM0IIYON
- Jajes uado Jo j1q B Jo [33]
ay} 398 o3 Jsnl,, ‘yrens }oo) jo 3ulssoId
ajqnop e Sunajdwiod osfe ‘puelsy ey
J0 suoneSABULMOIID BIdAdS BNoay)
aouaiiadxa pappe pouied  MOLIYOW
‘feq uewse], uj Jayjodo] pue A[enplaip
-ur yjoq ‘Apeaisuajxe pauier) Jred ayj,
“unjgQg UM jJesoie g dn
poyoid aq pPInod Yo uodeaq AousdIsaud
ue pey osje 31 "Iysi| Suipiy e pue ‘Aqresu
sdigs paddmba-iepe1 Aue £q pojedof
aq 0} paudisep ‘10}09[J01 Jepel B yim
Popl} Sem jeAey 9y, "SUOIIIPUOD [{B J0]
S3Y10[0 Jo 795 939[duiod g pue Jeaslipun
[eusayy ‘sgeq duidadys pey Loyl
YIPIA BIJXS S, JJED 3}
Jo asnedaq soppped [eurlou uey} Jasuo|
pey £or) "oop mopaq Suidss[s sIlom
" Aay) usys pue Fuppped sIda uduwl oy}
uaym yjoq “ysijrejesm jassaa ayy daay o)
pausisap sjaiys Aeads pue sjoajuod [epad
)4 J3ppnJd paudyjduan}s e pey if
-juswidmba jo
afel0)s pue Aduedonq Joj sjuaurredaiod
Jyd13-19jea Jnoj Sulpnpul yedey sy} 0}
Jpeu uddq pey SUONEDHIPOIU SNOLIBA
-puR[eaz MaN pue
BI[RIJSNY UI3M]3(q UDJHOG] oY} J9A0D 0
sAep ZI Jnoge jueawl aAey pinom SH[]

-Aep e S3[TW [ed1INEU (0] JN0qe

Sunjewr ‘smoy g[ {oB3 SS[NU [EBOINBU
09-0¢ Sutop uo poauuepd pey aied sy,

*Bale Jurjood [{eurs

B pey pue ‘)Sal pue umop 9i 0] suil) €

e s1a(pped ayj jo suo aofie o doj pasies

B Pl }[ -OUMURAUI dY} Ul BUBWSE],

ul polo)s ussq pey yomm pue pudpe

J31[183 8} 10] UOS[ON Ul JiMmq Ajjeroads

sem JE4) jqedey e pasn ared ayg,
-uedep pue ure)lag
‘pue[edy maN ‘eferisny jo suoinediaBu

-WMID JSA1] 8y} epewr Juisey pLom

3y} Uur §)SIPoUBRD BAS padudliadxa jsouwr

a3t} Jo auo si ayy duyy ayj Suruuerd ¢po‘grs
jnoge pue s1eds inoj juads sey usjye)

. . 'S1013

-mjuaape Aue 35e.MODSIP 0] }SSPILRUED

SJI Fuop 8 0) SWIIS UIOP[RIDNI0 ey}
SI jnoqe A110s jsow we J jed ayl,,

‘AeM [BUOI}RI B U] SUOIS

-100p ayewr o} ared a3y 103 3qissed jou

sesm §I jey) os safrioyine oy} £q pajeaid

amssaxd oy) sem ‘pres ay ‘uonmpadxa
ay} Jo aumjiej ay) Joj uoseal a[doulLi g
“S$YS1I 8y} aseaIoul pue swi) Surpped oy}
a[qnop pnos 31 jnq ‘ojos jdurayje sy Jur
-)BUI PaJapIsuod £[Jaliq ay pres ufjje)

. yonuur Jiq e pasoid durerd
pue apjue s,qog Apjeunjiopm jng WydL
Sesm | pue Y31 sem jeoq 3y} ‘yuerriq Af
-9)N[OS( R SBAL JayleaMm aYl,, ‘pIes ufjje)
‘8081035 u1 03 0) paposp am ‘sn dojs 0}
dunjdwisjje urede pieog SuULIBI oY) YiIa
pue punox Supwod adiod 8y} YHM,,

“}su
1e saaq] s,a1doad Jayjo jnd pmom 3 1dusay
-Je andsal Aue 3q 0} Sem dIayj Ji pue o
-JOMESSUN SesM aoued S UAjje) Sumute[d
I9jseurmoqiey Jeqoy Yyl yua usy
sourpeay aded-juoly spewl Jrejje CUAN

‘jduisjje pajioqe
Apejluns B opeul JUIOGSIY) JO jRUV
uoy ‘roujzed uay) SIy pue 3y UM ZHGT
A1eniqay ul uAjje) U0 PaAlas uddq pey

- -1duwiajje Suisso1d-uead0 34} 10} BUO 3] 0] JejiiS
yekey e Buisn a1am fay} pue Aeg uewse] ul uaxe} sem ojoyd ay) dwey

uiuse}

-

-je nsyj 840499 3

fRoay

2%

ined

jey} JopIo }MOD Jo }I0S dures ay} sem 3|
‘000z Jo auyj pue aduduas [iel Jeak-om)
B J10] J[qEI] 9I9M A3Y) jeoq Sy} ul 3AEa]
0} Jysnos £3yj J1 Jey) Way) paulesm siyJ,
*13pIo
UOTJUSIAP B )M UISY) 9AI3S 0) paAllie
sorjod ‘Buife)s alam LBy} alaym asnoy
B JB Yoeq SulAlLIe JO Jnoy ue Jjey umjim
‘JSASMOH "9AEBJ] 0} BJUBIEIJD UIAIS dIam
pue amjiedsp Jiay) a10Jaq UOOUISJR Y}
uo }IeqOH Ul S[EION}JO SWIO)SND UBHRISNY
0} ayods MOLIYON pue 8y pres ufjje)
“dixy ay yooiq 03 jdurayye
UB 9pEBW OYM S[eIONJO UBTRISNY 0} U0
passed sesm 31 uImn) Ul pue ‘uoj3ulf[op 03
uorjeULIOJUT 3y} passed pey [BIO1JJ0 3],
‘punogS pIoJiA
ur Momn poAllle 43y} uaym IdUBIBI]D
Jorad 388 pmoo Aayj os jdwape Jvy)
Jo juswireds(] swiolsn) ay} ul JeIdIIO
ue pjo} pey 9y ‘pue[edz MaN SUIABI[
a10jag -jdursyje SIy jo puejesz MaN ul
S[eIO130 SUISIAPE Ul 9YB)STW B 3peul pey]
a3y ples ‘s jse| yjnowkarn jo yyou
isn{ swoy sy woJj Suryeads ‘ufyye)
‘sInoy om) AJuo 10y mimuvm e
aJ0ys 0} paumjal L3y} pue ‘sdureld 39]
3J0A9S PAIRJMS ‘OIYUE USY0IQ B U0 UON)
-e1ado ue pey A[JUadaI oYM ‘MOIISON
‘I9ABMOY] °'SABp gl Jnoge ul pumnosg
pIoITIN 03 arpped 03 Jumuueid eluewsey,
ul sjuiod jsow-urelses sy} Jo suo ‘[Aeg
9N0s8}I0,] W01} PUB[EIZ MAN JOJ N0 }9s
pey ‘Aeq seunSuy) uo puejesz maN 0] _
orq Ma[j oYM ‘MOLISOW pue ufye)n
. 'speay )
a0 SurSuey ppozd JO o B pue wiId}:
uostad Jesf-0M} ® Jo jeaIy} e YJIm Yedey-
91)3UI-XIS JI3Y} UI BIUBUISE], JO JNO YBaus
0] UIA¥] JO MOILIdYOW qog uorueduwod
pue wiy Jurd10y hmw 0P 0} J833eq Bunjjou
yya sjeroneamq Apad,, Surweyq st ey
yoam jse] jdws)je papoge
puo2ds e J3jJe uewse], ayj ssoioe apped
o0} syduidyje pauopueqe sey ufye) [ned
1SI90UBD BSS UOI[JEJBUl PUB[EIZ MON

[IBUINN pireq Ag




Fisheries Act 1983 (MAF)

Petroleum Act 1937 (MoE)

Marine Pollution Act 1874 {MoT)

Marine Marmmals Protection Act 1978 (DoC)
Conservation Act 1987(DoC)
Environment Act 1986 (MfE)

Y

Terntorial Sea and Exclusive Economic Zone Act 1977 {(MFA)

Al

Continental Shelf Act 1964 (MFA)
Submarine Cables and Pipelines Protection Act 1966 (MoT)

-

[
-

Marine Farming Act 1971 (MAF)
Marine Reserves Act 1971 (DoC)

[

Y
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Sand Drift Act 1908 (DoC)
Swamp Drainage Act 1915 (DOSLY)
Native Plants Protection Act 1834 (DoC)
Forests Act 1849 (MoF)
¢ Iron and Stee! Industry Act 1959 (MoE)
. Civil Detence Act 1983 (DIA)
¢ Local Govemment Act 1974 (DIA)
Forest and Rural Fires Act 1977 (MoF)

CONTINENTAL-OCEANIC
OCEANIC \ BOUNDARY
CRUST

MAF - Ministry of Agriculture -

and Fisheres [

Y

Heaith - Department of Health
Lands - Department of Lands
NZR - NZ Railways Corporation

MoE - Ministry of Ener .
MoT - Minis:;yy of Trans?gon L{md Drainage Act 1908 (DiA)

DoC - Department of Conservation River Board Act 1908 (DIA)

MIE - Ministry lor the Environment Soil Conservation and Rivers Control Act 1941 (MIE)
MFA - Ministry of Foreign Alfairs Land Act 1948 (Lands)

MoF - Ministry of Forestry Wildiife Act 1953 (DoC)

DIA - Department of intemal Alairs Maori Altairs Act 1853 {DMA)

DMA - Department of Maori Affairs Civil Aviation Act 1964 (MoT)

Reserves Act 1964 (DoC)
Natonal Parks Act 1980 (DoC)
N.Z. Raitways Corporation Act 1981_(‘NZR)

Y

DOSLI - Department of Survey and
Land tnformation

- Department of Trade and
Industry

—-
Crown Grants Act 1908 (DOSLY)
Harbours Act 1950 (DoC/MoT)
Health Act 1956 (Health)
Mining Act 1971(MoE)
Water and Soil Conservation Act 1967 (MIE)
Telecommunications Act 1987 (DTI)
Electricity Act 1968 (MoE)
Antiquities Act 1975 (DIA)
Town and Country Planning Act 1977 (MIE)
Coal Mines Act 1979 {MoE)
Litter Act 1979 (DIA)
Historic Places Act 1980 (DoC)
Public Works Act 1981 (Lands)
Port Companies Act 1988 (MoT)

DTI

The Jurisdiction of Acts of Parliament over Land and Sea Boundaries, Territories
and Zones Around the Coastline of New Zealand. Source: after Lello 1980.



At 73, he's paddling on

By David Mitchell

In more than 30 years of
canoeing, Mr Geoff Boyson
from Henley in England, has
experienced a good few storms,
but nothing like that which
lashed him and his canoe in
Marlborough Sounds a fortnight
ago.

ng Boyson, 73, who has been
canoeing in Tasman Bay for
the past week, was solo-canoe-
ing in a sea kayak rounding
Cape Lambert, an expose
peninsula near Cape Jackson,
when the storm that devastated
J'Urville Island struck.

For three days winds lashed
the area and rain bucketed
down in a storm that caught
everyone by surprise. The rain
and wind came with an initial
ferocity of someone turning a
fire hose on, said Mr Boyson.
Initially he had trouble hanging
on to his paddle.

In driving rain and wind he
made shore in a small bay on
the north-western side of Gore

Bay and managed to get his
tent up on a slither of a beach.
The winds were so fierce he
was afraid his canoe would be
blown away. Using his paddle,

he dug a trench where he
secured the canoe from the
fierce gusts.

All his gear and possessions
were soaked in the downpour
and he suffered a painful re-
currence of arthritis that made
it difficult for him to roll over
inhisslee;;lin bag.

Overnight his small tent was
washed out. He packed up and
paddled further into Gore Bay
only to have his camp washed
out again. Fortunately this time
a local property owner found
him and offered him a warm
drink, shelter and a ride out of
the bay by Land Rover.

“] have seen lots of heavy
rain in my canoeing,’” Mr
Boyson said yesterday. ‘“‘But I
never seen rain washing down
hillsides like that before. There
were cascades of mud and
water coming down everywhere
around the bay.”

o i,

ot ok

The experience ‘knocked the
stuffing’’ out of Mr Boyson, but
didn’t stop him from getting
back on the water again. He
joined a seminar on sea kayak-
ing held at Mapua a week ago,
then paddied for four days uﬁ
the Abel Tasman National Par:
coast, which he described as
beautiful, though ‘not long
enough.”

“If you wanted to, you could
get upitinaday," he said.

“] would rate the scenery of
the Sounds and the Abel
Tasman Park as good as any-
where in the world, and the
people too, they are as good as
anywhere in the world.”

. Mr Boyson is in New Zealand
for two months of touring and
canoeing, part of a long-held
amibition to visit this country.
It is also part of a routine of
canoeing trips he makes each
year, covering an average of
1000km by canoe. His journeys
have taken him down many of
the major river systems in

Europe, through lakes and
fjords in Scandinavia, and
around the Mediterranean.

Currently he is paddling an
odyssey that began nine years
ago in Trieste in Italy and
which has taken him thousands
of kilometres down the
Yugoslavian coast of the
Adriatic Sea as far as Albania
before  journeying  around
Greece, Crete and the Aei;ean
Islands to near Istanbul in
Turkey.

He travels from England
twice a year to a point where
he last left his five-metre fibre-
glass canoe and continues a
solo journey which has enabled
him to see some of the most
beautiful coastline in the world,
and to meet ordinary folk along
the coast in their workday situ-
ations.

The fact that Mr Boyson is
paddling at all is 2 wonder.

Twenty years ago his
eyesight began deteriorating so
rapidly, that when the optician
moved his fingers and asked if

Mr Boyson could see them, he
had to confess that not only
could he not see the fingers, he
could not see the optician’s
hand, arm, or the whole right
side of his body.

It was then that an x-ray
revealed a potentially fatal
brain tumour. Only urgent and
successful surgery enabled him
toresume an active life.

Mr Boyson has worked as a
cabinet-maker all his life,
building his business to become
a small factory that earned
enough for him to make his
canoeing trips. However the
noise of the woodworking
machinery has dulled his hear-
ing to the point where he relies
on a hearing aid, giving him
Eroblems in social situations,

ut not when he is on the water.
“It can have its advantages,”
he said. “In a storm, I can turn
off the thunder.”

He was been hooked on
canoeing from when as a 15-
year-old he found a damaged
and abandoned canoe wrapped
up in a tree on the river Lee
near his home. He repaired the
canoe and began venturing fur-
ther and further afield In it,
from rivers around his home to
other parts of Britain, then
Europe. He also took up canoe §
racing and in 1938 won t?ne Brit- @
ish canoe pairs title for the 1000
metre distance.

His canoeing was interrupted
by the war, and there was a
time when he had his brain
operation when he thought he
might never paddle again. Now
arthritis is a problem, but he
hopes he has ‘‘at least another
two or three years of canoeing
todo”.

Last weekend Mr Boyson was
back at Mapua where he joined
a seminar on Canadian canoes.

As the weekend ended he
headed south with two other
canoeists, his sights set on
more paddling, and more
adventures.
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