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In the previous issue we told the story of our voyage to the Balleny Islands from
* New Zealand across the Southern Ocean.

-

. felefuNew Zealand with a series of draft charts for

- shBa}kny Islands from the New Zealand charting
' l;qndlnfmmdnon New Zealand, or LINZ.
‘ﬂlcy were at the time in the process of producing
 the islands and had given us their latest draft
;ulty only deep-sea soundings with lots of
ue, dotted outline of the assumed coastline.
es drawn Igy the few scientists who had
visit the islands in the past.

LINZ askedmw do some opportunistic plotting off the capes
and prominent landmarks with the help of radar and GPS. This
and our scientific research work made Steve comment that we
were on a Captain Cook-like expedition, which was a nice but
grandiose thought.

From Cape Ellsworth we sailed down the very foreboding
eastern coast of Young Island, with steep cliffs and hanging
glaciers all along its 29km-long coast. You would not want to
be too close to land when one of those house-size hanging ice
blocks breaks off and drops from the 200m-high cliffs.

We arrived at Borradaile Island in the evening, and to our
great relief we found some shelter in a hook formed by a
gravel peninsula on the northwestern cape where the coastal
cliffs were only five to 10m high. At 1600 it was a relief to
find a sand and gravel bottom at 25m. The shore party made
the second recorded landing at the spit (Captain Freeman on
the cutter Sabrina made the first in 1839), and collected DNA
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samples from the Adele penguins and Weddell seals that make
the spit their home.

The sailors on the Tiama could finally relax a bit with a nice
cup of tea and bikkies. We spent the next two days diving and
doing an underwater survey, counting birds and setting fish traps
at night. This routine kept up for the next 10 days.

| take my hat off to the three divers going into the -2° Celsius
water with ice all around. Sure they had top gear, but they knew
for certain that they would get cold to the bone. It took some
doing, but they were at it day after day and loving it in a mad
sort of way.

Every other day we got a weather forecast from four different
sources, The Australian Bureau of Meteorology (BOM) would
email us an area-specific forecast. The New Zealand Metrology
Service would send us two weather maps, plus we had a private
weather forecaster in New Zealand giving us his interpretation
of the situation. I also had an old sea captain mate of mine
who would check internet ice charts each day and forward any
relevant information.

This was a good combination. If everybody agreed then there
was a likelihood that we were looking correctly into the future,
giving us a chance to pick the right side of the islands to work
on. If we picked the wrong side we could be in for a hiding with
nowhere to take shelter.

As the skipper, one of my big concerns for the expedition was
the total lack of anchorages at the Balleny Islands. It would


















