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T is  ropm anr j  I ' rn  exhausted" I 've been at  the
hetm of  an unfamit iar  catamaran and huge
rc l l ing sraei ls  have unexpectedly propel ted
the boat  forward.  The sound as they crest

iest i f ies to thei r  power.  The wind whips hai r  in to
my eyes as I  s t ra in to penetrate ihe b lackness
ahead .
Starm c louds sverhead no ionger pel t  me wi th
bul le t - l ike ra inCrops,  but  ihey st i l l  obscure the
moonl ight  so despei 'a te ly  needed to i t iuminate
the catanraran 's  path between the twin coraL
reefs at the narrorirr entrance to this South Sea
l' larbou r.
This is  not  the t ropical  sa i l ing I 'd  imagined and,
as an in tand waterway sai icr ,  I  should be scared.
lnstead i  feeL exhi larated.  Besides,  I 'm in good
nan  ds .
Hanging over  the bow wi th a torch,  looking out
for  cora l  bornmies and cai l ing d i rect ions,  is  jesse
Mart in ,  who in 1999 became the youngest  person
to sai I  so io,  non-stop and unassis ted around the
wcr ld.
We are enter ing Kavieng Harbour,  the main por t
of  New l re land Prcv ince,  Papua New Guinea,  on
board Jesse's  yacht  ina j ica. l 'm par t ic ipat ing in
an e ight-day adventu i -e char ter ,  but  th ings are
not  going tc  ptan.
We had set  out  th is  mcrning for  the cora l - f r inged
is land of  Tsoi  in  br i l t iant  sunshine wi th a fa i r
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breeze. lt shoutd have taken a few hours, but
after our departure the wind died, only to
reappear hours later in the wrong direction,
followed by what appeared to be a passing rain
squalt.
However, after motoring into the wind, rain and
swetl for two hours, we are no closer to our
destination and are engutfed by darkness.
With no visibit ity and not knowing the accuracy of
the charts, we have the agonising
decis ion of  remain ing at  sea a l [  n ight
to make tandfalt in daylight or
turn ing around and sai l ing back to
Kavieng, which we had left ro
hours ear l ier .
Even with the wind behind us, it
would take at  least  four  hours in
the wet, miserable conditions. But
th is  is  adventure cru is ing and I 'm
learning to expect the unexpected.
This is not your typicat yacht charter.
Everything from the choice of boat
(traditionat styte) to the location (tast frontier)
exudes Martin's oassion for adventure.
"l 've ptanned the trips to be how I would l ike to
go on a t r ip , "  Mart in  says.  " l 'm tak ing people on
a holiday, but a hotiday that I woutd l ike to go on
myself. I hope it witt attract the intrepid travetters
and PNG is a oerfect location for that."

Jesse first visited PNG as a 16-year-old when,
together with his younger brother, he kayaked
more than z4okm from Rabaul, East New Britain
Province, to Kavieng.
"lt 's pretty much one of the tast frontiers in the
wortd. lt 's witd and that's where I want to be
exptoring."
lmajica Charters is specificatly targeted at the
adventure t ravel ter ,  sa i l ing wi thout  modern

technology and creature comforts.
Consequently, l iving on board is akin

to camping on the water, with att
cooking,  washing-up and
shower ing done on deck.
The key feature ofthe charters
is the opportunity for guests to
design their own it inerary based
on thei r  preferred pursui ts .  Jesse

wil[ conduct trips exclusively for
diving, surfing, f ishing, snorkell ing,

retic hunting or culturaI activit ies or
prepare an it inerary with any combination

of these. And of course there is the saiting.
Whether purely a means of transport to a variety
of dive or surf [ocations, or the reason for the trip
itsetf, it 's a privilege to sail under a skipper with
such unique credent ia ls ,  but  by no means
int imidat ing.
Martin treats guests as fettow crew, which means

sweat ing a longside h im, haut ing in  the anchor,
s t ra in ing on sheets to hois t  the sai ls  and tak ing
a turn at the helm. In recent years, Kavieng has
devetoped a reputation for diving and surfing.
"We can head in any direction," says Martin.
"We can head down to New Britain to see the fire
dancers in  Rabaut ,  or  across to Manus and New
Hanover. Even down the East Coast to the Tabar
lslands. Kavieng has heaps of l i tt le islands."
We'd been heading to one of  those is lands when
we decided not to spend the night at sea, but sail
backto Kavieng.
As I clutch the yacht's wheel and strain to l isten
forthe sound ofwaves breaking on reefs, I
struggle to describe what I am feeling.
Atthough my body is taut with neryous tension,
I feeI invigorated. Despite the fact the slightest
error  coutd mean smashing in to a reef ,  I  am
exper iencing a h igh that  I  don' t  want  to end.
As we drop anchor safely inside the harbour, I
realise these feelings are the essence of
adventure travel - and I am hooked.
PACKAGE: An eight-day trip starts at $z4oo per
person and includes everything except alcohol.
lmajicatakes up to four guests with two doubte
cabins and one s ingle cabin.
lNQUlRlE5: lmajica Charters,
www. iessemart in .net /sa i t ing
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