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_- A lone kayak on one of many quiet beaches in the Broken Group Islands.
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Kayaks bridge the
to nature’s
hidden gems in
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Ar least one island has ancient

from villages that were oc-

cupsed some 6,000 yearsage. On

another one, the captain of a

whaling ship once built his own
hotel.

JUDY SCHUL'

‘I'heswlsh of a kayak paddle and
the screaming of a bald eagle,
drying out her feathers after
three days of wind and rain.
In mid-stroke, I feel son‘};:ﬁmg
at me. No more six
m&y are two round black
eyes, justabove thewater line. It's
ayoung harp seal, curious about
thisintrusion. He blinks, and dis-
appears head-over-flippersina
bed of bull kelp.
We're paddling in the Broken
Group, 100 smallislands and big

rocksscartered like so many peb-

- 4 - Tracy Morben, -
anh:arkemd guide in Pocific Rim
Nfﬂﬂﬂdf Park

"']'hgmth hanges so fast. Bi bles in the middle of Barkley

g r T alg Sound, sandwiched between

’ Loudon Channel and Imperial
reiate L stwmyuumtesmseeconung Eagle Channel. Both channels are
1 You need to know the tides upenwlliept;’ctﬁc‘]d:ﬂuti'lsmng
swells and high wi at come

: because ina fewhours ﬂwy[':u: out of nowhere. That's why we
= completely change the terrain. hitched  ride by Zodiac into

Onion Island, and the Tiny

the Friendlies

M(wmg encounter with a
pair of whales is wet and
wonderful

JUDY SCHULTZ
Journal Travel Witer
BROKEN GROUFP ISLANDS

We're halfway across Barkley Sound in
arubber boat when the whales show up.

‘Two of them. The Friendlies, Brian
Congdon calls them.

He owns this Zodiac, and during many
years on the water he has seen a lotof
whales.

Although this isn't a whale watch trip
— we're on our way back to Ucluelet
from a day of — there's some-
thing different going on here, and he cuts
the motor.

The Friendlies are apparently fascinat-
ed by the Zodiac, and they play with us
like twokids playing with a new toy, nigg.
zling the boat with their massive jaws,
rolling twer, swimming underigath and

surfacing suddenly on the other side,
spraying great fountains of water into the

air.
Again and again, showers cover the
boat

“Supposed to be lucky, whale spit,”
somehody says. Lucky may'he burit
1, lik inahearwave.

The Friendlies are g'rey whales. Un-
like the black and white Orcas, whichare
all identified within their specific pods
by distinctive markings, the greys are
mottled and nameless.

But the Friendlies are easyto tell apart,
one being crusted with yellow bamadles,
the other with two grear gaches on his
back, sore-looking woiinids that mustbe
the result of playing neara

They're too clise and too big for my
litthe camers, and 1 end up with bizarre
shots of blowholes and barnacles.

It déesn't matter — no camera could
regord what's happening here.

Rolling over, they present nose and flip-
per near enough 5o we can easily touch
them. Ireach, and the darkskin beneath
myhamiissofmrihan]’dhmbeheved
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seen the bestand the wort of the

ocear.

“The weather changes o fast.
Big waves appear suddenk, from
A SLOTM YOou can't even se com-
g, You need o know th tides,

'.[he:slandsmdmmdnow. mwemafewhomsdryca.n
d to their original inhab- chan: terai
—hak!adesacdpelup: See Kayaking, pgc the tein,
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THa Heaban Gimps T Sias
are only "’“:es‘s"(ble by loat.
Experiencedy paddlers
(canoe a5’ ayak) can ge
there.'from Por Albernion
thfe MV Lady Rose.
For the rest of us, an
excellent introduction t
sea kayaking is availabl¢
through Majestic Ocean
Kayaking in Ucluelet, wih
trips ranging from one dy
to a four-day camping trp
in Barkley Sound and the
Broken Group Islands.
Longer guided trigs are
also available into

We round the tip of an island
and see, halfway
a massive ruined tree lmnkjul-
ting over the water, weathered
and grey.

“Tll show you something you'd
never expect to see out here,” says
]r}ne); fellow-paddler, Tracy Mor-

SI;e points to the base of the
ruined tree trunk. It's a human
face canledwhc»lmﬂws -whien by

fools. The
Thiepval Channel still holds a
simken ship, the HMCS Thiepval,
thatwent to the bottom on a calm
day in 1930 when it hit an un-
charred rock.

Tracy knows the secrets of the
Broken Chain better than most
people. She has spent vears guid-
ing and teaching kayaking in Pa-
cific Rim National Park, and has

PHIGTOGEAPIES BY U SCHULTZ, THE JOLSNAL

State-of-the-art equipment ensures a safe trip for kayakers.

Clayoquot Sound. The parl
allows groups of no more
than 10, for not more than
14 days. There are
campsites, but four days
per campsite is the
maximum stay.
The equipment at Majestic
is state of the art, from the
kayaks to the hand-
warmers. Although Tracy’s
first concern is safety, she's
also a terrific cook, and
overnight campers can
expect to feast on fresh
salmon in a ginger soy
marinade or stir-fried
prawns with peppers and
rice, and sip hot drinks by
the campfire. Her Thai
noodle salad and personal
recipe kayak kookies are
famous.
Note: This is a medium-risk
sport. Participants will
need some level of upper
body, fitnesssand e dble to
paddle four tosix hours
per day witk rest stops.
Contact Majestic Ocean
Kayating, toll-free at
1-500-889-7644; box 287,
125 Garden St., Ucluelet
BC, VOR 3A0; Web site
www.majestic.bc.ca.

A curious grey whale surfaces to get a better view of passing human traffic.

like wet velves,

The Fnemiu:s are a mystery. They
ol llers, partof
gration of 26,000 greys that maltem
journey from Mexico to Alaska every

Thefmhlel’yadultmales Congdon
says. Mayb35 feet long. Maybe 30 tons.
Certainly big enough and powerful
eno mwmmuﬂ,stmﬂd&mybe
50 but we know they won't.

He dropsa hydrographic microphone
over theside, and soon we hear thythmic

f'

“I'm convinced those are directional
signals,” he s

Then from one of them comes the
strange musical call that is the language
of whales.

I'm hanging halfout of the boat, and as
one great whale slides near me [ pass my
hand over his
Is it possible tl
touched?

‘That they sing to.each other? That:

again.
e animals like to be

will prop up their sick MMPWHM mniqgmsa

by for days, holding it between
aduls?
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M For Zodiac day trips and nature
tours in the Broken Group
Islands, contact Subtidal
Adventures, toll-free, 1-877-444-
1134; web site
www.subtidaladventures.com

M For bear watching, beaver hut
river paddling, or resident gray
whale watching in a river estuary,
contact Pristine Adventures,
phone/fax 1-250-726-4477; web
site www.alberni.net/pristine/

He rolls over on his right side, and for
one amazing momentT'm eye to eyewith
awild whale. The huge jaws open—do
‘whales 1augh? —&md once more the wa-

They've been with us for an hour, and
now they've had enough.

There's no dramatic gesture, no final
breaching to wave goodbye, but sud-
denly the water is quiet. And empty.

They've simply gone, and we'll never
see them again. Not like this, playful,
gentle, dog-friendly.

One of my fellow kayakers, a young
British exchange st al-

mast to tears by d

Neither



