


ForRichardJ.V.andToine,

We seethe world throughdifferenteyes;
Yetfor a shorttime, we sawthroughone. 9

Doubtful® = Likely

DestinationFiordland.Twovery smallinflatableboats,400litres of fuel and 21 days.Richardwas
packedl0 daysbeforehandwith everyitem on hislist doubletickedand carefullystoredin colour
codedappropriatelysizeddrybagsMarch27", 2022,15 dayof trip - | wasnd ¢ muchto hisjustified
annoyanceEighthourslater | hadno ticks,a semblanceof packingandwe hadcompletedthe food
andfuel shop.Fuelwaseasy four hundredlitres of fuel, mixed50:1,for the outboardenginesin a
varietyof 10and 20 L jerry cans.Twohundredlitres to takewith us. Twohundredlitres hiddenin a
dogkennelto be broughtin, viafloat plane,in aweekwith JVand Toine.Foodwasharder,one week
to keepthe boatslight or three weeksin casethe planedidnd arrive. We didné makea clear
decisionsowe had plenty of food for aweekanda dubiousamountfor three. After a heated
debatethe glasgar of sauerkrautwasbannedbut the picklesnuckaroundand stowedawayunder
aninnocentunsuspectindagof rice.

1 We plannedon boatingacrossd.akeManapouri,heading
| o Doubtful Soundand up the coastto Charlesand
CaswellSound ostensiblyto look for canyonsWe hada
lot of stuff: canyoningspearfishinghunting,camping,
boatsandassociatearaphernalisandrepairkits. We
hadtwo smallboats:Richard, a 4.2 m retired surf-life-
savingorangebeastwith a30 h.p.outboard;anda4.2m
Takaca{catamaran)with a 15 h.p. outboard, that was
kindlylent to usby our friend Marnix.

ReachingupplyBay(the start of our Manaporuileg)we
were only sevenhoursbehindscheduleandincreasingly
uncertainasto whetherwe couldsqueezeall the important gearinto the boats,includingthe
unknownpickle¢ in averyunsqueezabléar.

Youhad better take somefuel

Nothingfills the lenderof boatswith confidencemore than a phonecallby the borrowersasking
how to inflate, put togetheranddrive the saidboat before headingout to the SouthernOcean At
leastwe were startingon alake.It wasalsogettingdark. Everythingseemedto fit, the majorityin
the orangeboat, clearlyRichardknewwhat he wasdoing.He alsoknewhow to drive aboat. The
samecouldnot be saidfor me. Covidhad delayedJVand Toineandsonow | wasdriving,it seemed
too audacioudo say skippering.

Doingsomeslow ponderousmentalandfingeraidedarithmeticaswe puttered into the twilight, |
realisedthat it hadbeenat least10 yearssincel had usedan outboard. | patted my PLBcheckedhe
radioandrubbedthe drysuitsealsfor luck,then drovein circles,accidentally Thelakewas
pleasantlycalm,Richardwasclearlyfasterwith his30h.p.,but kindlywaited. Aswe slid up the lake
the stressof the rest of the world slightlyeasedc it would be fully gonein two or three days.We
arrivedat WestArm, the locationof the Manapouripower stationandthe start, or end, of the
Wilmot Pasgoadon dark.



Therewere rumoursof ared meistertruck that we couldborrow, we werend quite surewhereit
was,and | thought the keyswere somewherethat they werend. However,amidstmuch
astonishmentwe hadloadedthe truck with two fully inflated boats,one perpendicularto the tray
anda hazardto cyclistsor passingdeerandanotherstickingabovethe roof anda hazardto low
flyingaircraft or moths. Anhour or solater, with no vehiclesandonly 107 possumgassedwe were
in DeepCove( the start of Doubtful Soundand saltwater. Boatswere unloaded,unwieldyengines
werewrestledto a postanda mountainof gearwasleft at the boatramp, it was11p.m..Backover
the road,a smallstopfor adrink at a stream,30 more possumsa slightwrongturn (on aroadwith
only one other hiddensmallturning option) andthe truck wasback.A romanticroastchickendinner
for two, in the visitor centrewith lights,runningwater and power;then roll out the mats,1:30a.m.,
andsetthe alarmfor seven.

Boooomgrrhmoom,raw noiseand bright
lights, the visitor centreis aninterrogation
centre. It was6:30a.m.andthe lightsand
heatershadjust automaticallyroaredinto
being. After heartratesslowed,we drearily
lookedat eachother and proceededto getup.
Evehadkindlyorganisedalift overthe hill for
uswith the busdriver. A privatetour on a 50-
seaterbus,andwe were shortly backat Deep
Covetrying to impresssometouristswith our
= 2Mbitiousboatingand canyoningplans.We
succeededn impressinghem, althoughtalk is
cheap,andactionsandalackof experience,
and possiblyability, were aheadof us.

We blastedout to Dea’ Cove flying past
placesthat hadtakenquite-a-while-to-get-to in
seakayakgwo yearsago.Richsaidsomething
like, Ait& soflat, | reckonwe canmakeit all the
wayto Charlegodayg. | silentlyagreedandwe
dropped40 L of fuel at Ded® hut and set off.
Threeminuteslater the headwindandchop
stoppedus.

Takingthe boatsoverWilmot Pass Somethingorangewascomingtowardsus; it
wasa bit uncertainasto what it was.It turned

into a doubleandssinglefoldable kayakssailingproudly. Theypulled up besideusand confirmedthat
it wasindeedverywindy andthat it wasalsoverywindy outsideof the sound.It was11a.m.andthe
day-breezesaid,fb 2.dheyhadflown into Caswelbndpaddledto CharlesNancy,andthen
Doubtful,a 7-daytrip. It lookedlike fun andwe felt like seabogans.

We spentthe rest of the daymuckingaroundat Dea® and watcheda tuna massstranda hundredor
s020cm bait fish asthey jumpedonto landanddiedto avoidbeingeaten. Thenwe worried about

0 2 Y 2 NJe@aaghadwhat worsethingsthat couldhappenat seamight be. Up around6:45a.m.
andboatspackedby 8 ¢ I am not surewhy it took solong- no breakfastjust a one-minute
walk/carryanddrive.In greylight with slightapprehensiorand nervousanticipation we headedfor
the opensea.l hadgivenmore gearto Richardand sothe boat washandlingbetter ¢ althoughl had
nowherenearRichards speed,or possiblyevenhis6-hour style.



Gentlyeasingout of the soundandwe
wereinto aglassy4 m, longperiod SW
swell. Thenervesstartedto easeand

| the albatrossand petrel soared.The
coastlinewasveryimpressiveandwe
were exceedinghgladfor the good
forecast.We passedNancySoundand
then we wereturninginto CharlesThis
hadbeenour objectivetwo yearsago
andthe weatherandour ability had

not allowedusto leaveDoubtful.It was
with alargeamountof satisfactionand
wide eyesthat we cruisedup Charles
SoundWe checkedout somecanyonsand campsitesn Emilliusarm, andthen continuedup the
IreneRiver. We met Andywho wason hislaunchfor three monthshuntinganddivingandthen we
continueddown GoldArm. Richardfound anamazingcampspot, with afew rusty pipesin-
residence Flatgroundwith scenicviewsanddrinkingwater wasalsoa positive,althoughsunwasri
reallyanoption. Thesettersup-of-campspotsin-Fiordlandhad mustnot-receivesunat the top of
the priority list ¢ avantgardewith respectto the growingozonehole. We were campedon the shore
of amarinereserveand somotoredto Eleanoirslandto catchcraysandfishfor dinner.

Havingnot free-divedin Fiordlandfor a while, it waswith eagernesandslightnervousnesshat |
floppedinto the water - it generallytakesme a dive or two to relax. Thevisibilitywasamazing three
monthsof no rain and calmseas andthe layerof freshwaterfloating on the surfacewasminimal
andnot verydark. Thedrop-off wasimpressivea steepwall disappearingnto the stygiangloom.
Followingit down ghostlywhite fblack coralsloomedandit wasamongstthesein the cracksthat
numerouscrayslounged.Afew diveslater andwe hadcraysbut no fish. Alargeblue mokiappeared
which| shot; bloodwasin the water. Pullingit to the surfaceit tangledin seaweed| left the line and
headedto the surfacefor a breath. Severmetresdown havingjust ickyedthe fisha massive
speedinggreybodyappearedin the cornerof my left eye,at the sametime asa smallunderwater
scream At the lastsecondsomelargedolphinsswervedand kept on their merry way. Richardswam
up to excitedlytell me about dolphinsand alsohelpedme sort the fish. Backto camp,setup the
tents andsettle in for stars,our first night of craysandfish aswell asthe satisfactionof havingmade
it andbeingin avery specialplace.

Thegentle patter of rainonthe
tent in the morningwasasmall
armyof sandfliesattemptingto
welcomeus personallyto
Fiordland.Thedolphinscruised
pastcampdoingtricksand
chasindishwhile boil-upswere
almostcontinuousandwould be
for the restof the trip. Asthe
weatherwindow wasstill good,
we decidedto checkout the
stream/waterfall/canyonbehind
camp.




We bashedup the true-left of the streamto the 300mcontour,whereit flattened out. Theforest
andviewswere amazingandwe strolled upstreamin our polypro, havingleft the gearat the start of
the technicalsection.Wewere arather comicalsightto the jittering fantails.Backdownto the start
andthe streamandviewswere beautiful. Thecanyonwasnot asboxedin/U shapedaswe were
hoping.Butthe scenerywasspectacularl only lowered Richardonce headfirst down a waterfall,
muchto hisa/be-musement We arrivedat the camppool around5.30p.m. anddecidedto graba
crayfrom the island.Divinguntil 7 p.m.whenit startedto get darkerandbackto watchthe
bioluminescencéap againstthe campshore.

Beingseaboganswe thoughtwe hadbetter go and explorethe sounda bit more and collecta bit of
seafoodandfirewood. Thefish boil-upswere omnipresent,and dolphinswere partying.We ended
up at a stunningbeachon the true left of the soundpart way out. Thewater wassurprisingly
shallow,clearandwarmwhile the fish, crays, paua,firewood and sandflieswere plentiful.

Divingin Fiordlandcanbe alittle different asa layerof freshwateroften sitson top of the saltwater.
Thisfreshlayercanbe anywherefrom afew centimetresto severalmetres,dependingon the last
rain, locationandtide. Thefreshwateris stainedbrown with tanninsandis colder,meaningyou

O I e@verywell until you havedivedthrough,and sometimesshiveron the surface.

Patternsswirlwherethe two layersmeet. Floatingin the low vissurfacewatersis generallyrelaxing
but at times canbe uncomfortable especiallyif there isa sharkabout. It alsocutsdown light,
allowingfor thingsthat are generallyonly found quite deepto be nearthe surface,suchasblack
coral ¢ whichis actuallywhite. Normallyblackcoralis found on continentalslopesbelow 50 m

Theviewfrom
camp.

Lookingtowards
the Windward
riverin Charles
SoundFiordland,
at sunset




