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April 2007
\
Antarctica – Part 3
. 
THE MAGIC TRIP
John Bennett

We left Ushuaia and traveled down the Beagle Channel (named after Darwin’s exploration ship – HMS Beagle) and straight away, the first of many magical moments that were to occur throughout our trip took place.  We were joined by two ship followers – a Southern Giant Petrel and a Black Browed Albatross.  Both huge birds, they stayed with us for days, flying round and round the ship.  Sometimes high up and sometimes just skimming the saves.  Now and again a lazy flap of the wings was all they needed to keep gliding.  It was slightly hypnotic to watch.

We had life boat drill and we were informed, straight faced, that the lights flicking on our life jackets that were automatically activated upon being drenched would keep flashing for 24 hours.  In answer to my query, I as told that I would survive badly for about 3 or 4 minutes if I ended up in the sea and it gave me great comfort to know that my lonely floating corpse would be kept company by a mindless flasher for quite a long time.

We were on our way to the Falklands and so we all enjoyed 3 short lectures on things pertaining to those islands.  Then late in the afternoon, Savannah and I were alone up on the deck and, in the distance, we saw 6 dolphins swimming across the ship’s bow.  They noticed the Molchanov and in unison, swung around and like speedboats, they came barreling across the surface of the water directly towards the boat.  They u-turned when they reached the bow and began to surf the bow waves.  The rest of the passengers, alerted by intercom notification, sped up onto the deck and it became bums in the air as everybody hung dangerously over the railings clicking away frantically.  The dolphins (Peales) would surf along in the wave, hurl themselves up into the air, spin around completely, crash back into the sea and the next one in line would repeat the trick.  There was a continuous display of dolphin backs just breaking through the water surface and blow holes opening and closing very quickly and the animal would be back under the water and back into the queue. Every now and again, one of the swimmers would miscalculate and go crashing into the side of the ship and the dull thud could be heard throughout the vessel.  This scene lasted for about 20 minutes and all of a sudden, the surfers would gone.  It was awesome!!
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Picture by Mike Price

We were then given a talk on Zodiac embarking and disembarking and this prepared us for our first landing due the next day.

THE FALKLAND ISLANDS
They belong to us you know!  No – they really truly do.  Millions of years ago they were pressed up against the Southern Cape.  In fact, it was the pressure from the Falkland Plate that produced the Cape Fold Mountains.  So the next time the Argies and the Brits clobber each other over them, we must put our claim in.

The Falklands consist of two fairly big islands and lots of small ones (±700 off).  If you’re rich enough and you can find one for sale, you can buy it.  Our first stop was onto New Island.  We zodiaced onto a beach and stayed for two or three hours.  Carefully and quietly we spent quality time in an awesome cliff faced setting with nesting Black Browed Albatrosses, Blue Eyed Shags and Rockhopper Penguins.  Zodiaced back to the ship, up anchored and sailed to another point of interest on this island.  Here we viewed, close up, a truly huge nesting ground of Black Eyed Albatrosses. Plus we met our first Gentoo and King Penguins.  These were both in small colonies.

We then moved onto another island called Carcass Island and here we saw our first Magallenic Penguins.  New Island was owned by 2 guys – they were the only human residents and Carcass has a husband and wife team as owners.  We met them as part of our Carcass Island tour.  In fact, they now (after the collapse of the Falkland sheep wool industry) make a living out of the tourist trade.  Part of our overall Antarctic trip charges was payment made to this couple for landing rights and tea and biscuits in their old farmhouse kitchen.  As they play hosts to at least one ship a day, I would imagine that they do quite well.  Must do in fact – they’ve got their own plane.

Their island farm is beautiful.  In fact, if it wasn’t for the total lack of trees and shrubbery, you could quiet easily think that you were on a South Sea Island.  The blue sea water is crystal clear and the beaches are sparkling white sand.  Not too much swimming though, the water is bloody cold.

Birdwise we met an avian group that I didn’t even  know existed.  Seawater ducks and geese (lots of them) and apparently the area is also inhabited by sea water swans – but we didn’t see any of those.

We sailed throughout the night and the next day we reached and spent the morning in Port Stanley.  By now we had learnt that you sleep according to a clock, not the sun.  At 20h00, the sun is still high up and blazing down.  And even when it slips below the horizon, the area stays very bright for about 3 hours and then the sun comes back.

The capital of the Falklands is one helluva nice place.  Neat, clean – everything works.  Residents are friendly and everybody speaks English.  Lots of historical nooks and crannies to explore.  Our time spent there was far too short and we were back on ship and on our way to South Georgia.

This was the nature of our trip.  The Molchanov sailed to a point of interest, downed anchor, we zodiaced ashore.  Spent two or three hours exploring whatever was on offer, zodiaced back to the ship, sailed to the next point.  This went on for 19 days – sometimes we went ashore once a day and sometimes 4 times a day.  The 4x’s a day were a bit heavy – they used to intercom blast us out of bed at 04h30.  But we never lost interest in what we were doing.  A very well planned voyage indeed.

In 1912 a visitor to Antarctica penned the following – “I now belong to a higher cult of mortals for I have seen the Albatross”.  I can understand that statement.  Our flock of ship followers was by now fairly substantial and was made up of an big handful of various bird species.  They were joined by 4 Wandering Albatross and sometime later by one known as a “Snowy”.  Fully grown and pure white,  this bird had a wingspan of 3.2 metres.  These guys never flap their wings unless they land on the water to devour some morsel that is floating on the surface and then it’s only 3 or 4 flaps and they’re airborne again.  The surface area of their enormous wings is so large that the slight amount of updraft generated by the ocean swells is enough to keep them aloft almost indefinitely.  In fact, their flight is so efficient that they can travel from their island breeding grounds all the way to Brazil and back (8 thousand kms) and arrive back at the nest with a crop still full of undigested food for their chick,

.A cup of coffee and I once kept these guys company at about 04h00 .  Me sitting on a bench on the stern of the ship watching these 5 giants weaving a flying dance about 2 metres above the water and about 3 metres away from me.  It was like a religious experience.  I will not forget this high – ever!!

SHAG ROCKS
About half way between the Falklands and South Georgia, there are 8 various sized small islands sticking up out the sea.  There are no landing beaches.  Two geologists using a helicopter were winched down onto a couple of these substantial rocks and chipped away.  What they learnt was interesting.  There is a tiny teutonic plate nestling between the Antarctic and South American plates.  This small plate is under tremendous pressure and a large area of this ocean floor has been thrust up through about 3 kilometers of water.  Shag Rocks are the protruding bits of this floor.
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The ship did a complete circle of this group of rocks, lots of pics were taken and then, thankfully, we were on our way.  There are over 700 breeding pairs of Shags nesting on the rocks.  Plus smaller colonies of various other birds.  The smell in the area was unreal.  In fact, we could smell the rocks about 2 hours before we saw them.  I’ve mentioned Shags before.  You would recognize them as Cormorants (which you also get in Antarctica).  There are about 15 subspecies of Shag and they are far more colourful than their cousins the Cormorants.  Another interesting bird fact – Cattle Egret fly from Africa to the Falklands.  They don’t do too well there but they do survive for a couple of years.  When you look at a map of the area, you can quite clearly see that the island are minute in the overall scheme of things.  The fact that the Egrets manage to find land must be an absolute fluke.

The avian ship followers was an interesting phenomena to watch.  There were always (24 hours a day) some birds in attendance.  Never less than about 10 but every now and again the total number of followers would swell to hundreds and when you were up on the bridge (and there were no time restrictions here at all) you could watch the birds – sometimes from above, sometimes from below and very often at eye level.  Ya – this was one of the scenes that really added to the overall enjoyment of the trip.

Pilanesberg Work parties
Hi Folks, 
Well it looks like we are back to normal, and up to date with the Sadiba issues. The March work party started a bit early, with a couple of guys going up and doing some running repairs to Potakwane. The top priority was the road, which was looking a bit shabby, but now looks like the N1. Then the store room got a bit of a clean up. Well done to, Errol, Bob, Danie and Neville. The rain still won’t come, so it was frightfully hot while working. Ok on to the Workparty we had a few splinter groups running around the park. The 1st group did all the hides checking for maintenance and put up a new poster at Malatse. Another group went and cleared up the rocks at Boselle boom. Then there was the reconstruction (I nearly wrote erection) of the windsock pole at the helipad, down at the main office block. Wait i'm not finished yet, then there was a group who went around clearing direction cairns, which have become overgrown. Penultimately a group went down Dithabanbeng drive and did bush clearing, along the side of the road, because in certain areas the bush was almost blocking the road. This drive is about 12km long and we managed about 2.5km, so still a long walk to the end. Lastly the Iron Age site. The site inside is looking good, and I think we are winning the war of the grasses. The parking area is coming along in leaps and bounds. All the upright poles and the horizontal poles are up, and 3 sections have got the droppers erected, so it is looking good. I must just mention that the generator got a dose of 2 stroke oil instead of petrol ( yes they did get a fine) but they got it going eventually and got on with the job. It must be looking great because the Parks management are fairly impressed. Everybody must have been really tired because only 4 people that I know of managed to watch the lunar eclipse. Well done guys. Well you have almost a 6 week break to recover until the next W/P. That’s it from me until next time. 
Regards Paddy. 
Memberships

Dear members, please remember that FOPS annual fees are due before the end of July for the next year of 2007/2008. This just serves as a reminder that if you pay your fees between May & July this year, they will be valid for the 2007/2008 year as well. The membership fees have not increased and will remain at R110 per single member and R140 per family.

Please bear in mind that any kids over the age of 18 need to be on their own membership and will need to pay the R110 membership fee each.

A lovely story
[image: image4.jpg]Wildlif tales are notorious for being embroidered each time they are
related to a new audience, or told second or third hand. Occasionally,
however, an incident i heard from an actual witness that would be
unbelievable had there not been other people present. H P ERWEE, a
life member of the soclety living in Bulawayo, relates this incident,
‘which occurred on April 9 this year during a game count in the
Hwange National Park.
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Next work parties

The next two work parties at Pilanesberg will be on the 4 - 6 May and on the 1 – 3 June 07, if any member would like to join Paddy and his workgroup, please feel free to contact him at home Tel: (011) 793 4867 or on his cell 082-4954339.

At Borakalalo and Kgaswane the next two work parties will also be on the 25 – 27 May and the 22 May – 24 June 07. Contact John at home Tel: (011) 615 3340 if you would like to attend these work parties.

Tents and Rules
These are the rules concerning the F.O.P.S. tents at Manyane. Please do not take them lightly. 
The tents are for paid up MEMBERS only,ie Husband and wife and their minors. Under 18 years old. 
F.O.P.S.  membership numbers required when booking.
Each tent has 2 beds and a third mattress for KIDS. 
Electricity is available on site. 
No tents or ANY other camping accommodation is to be erected on the F.O.P.S. camp site. 
Please ensure you leave tents clean and tidy and report any problems to Paddy 082 459 4339. 
Take note this camp site is for special use only, and is not to be used without prior authorisation from the committee.
Anyone not adhering to these rules will have their membership terminated forthwith. 
The reason for these drastic measures is because, certain members have been abusing this privilege, and it has been questioned both by Golden Leopard Resorts, and by Parks Board. 
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Please remember that bedding is NOT supplied at the tents and you need to bring your own sheets and bedding. Winter can get pretty chilly! The tents only contain 2 beds with mattresses on and a single mattress for the floor.

Issued by the F.O.P.S. Committee.
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To all you FOPs members, take a break, rent a tent and enjoy a wonderful bush experience, at an affordable price – R120.00 per night. Book now!!  The tents are allocated in Manyane camp. 

Please remember to leave the tents as you would like to find them. Please remember that any FOPS member that has booked these tents will be held liable for anything that has gone missing on their weekend. It is up to the FOPS member to control his/her visitors and make sure that they leave the tents in a decent state for the next visitors to enjoy.
Phone Lindy Coombe Heath at 011 793-4867 or 082 890-0534 to make your reservations.
Database sorting and cleaning up.
All persons on the sediba email list received a request to confirm that they still exist as a member as we are cleaning up our database of old FOPS members who are not members anymore. Thank you to all those people that have replied and confirmed their membership. I have sent all the replies back to Brigitte, who checked the names against the database.

This is what is going to happen:

1. For those people that did not reply, they have been removed from the sediba email list as of immediate effect. If they want to be re-instated on the list, they need to contact Brigitte and supply their email address.

2. Out of the many replies that I did receive, quite a few are not paid up members. They have received a notice to either pay their fees for the new year or they will be deleted from the database immediately. Once confirmation of the fees is received, then Brigitte will supply me with their email address etc.

3. The people that have replied and are paid up members, they will remain on the list and receive sediba every month

If you have any changes to details, please do not email me but rather get in touch with Brigitte so she can keep her database up to date with the right details and then she will supply me with the changed email.

Your 2006 committee members.
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lindys1@worldonline.co.za
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Membership Application Form

	Surname:________________________________________
	Title:   MR / MRS / MISS / DR / OTHER ________________

	First name & Spouse’s name: ___________________________________________________________________________

	Children’s name & Age: ________________________________________________________________________________

	Membership No: (if Appl) ____________________________
	Occupation: ______________________________________

	Postal Address: ______________________________________________________________________________________

___________________________________________________________________________________________________



	Home Address: ______________________________________________________________________________________

___________________________________________________________________________________________________

	Telephone (Home): _________________________________
	Cellular: _________________________________________

	Business: ________________________________________
	Fax: ____________________________________________

	Do you wish to join workparties:     YES / NO
	Are you inetrested in Bushveld Mosaic:      YES / NO


Membership Fess:   Single = R110
Family = R140 (FOPS Subs year = August – July)

Please send this form together with your payment to FRIENDS OF PILANSBERG, PO BOX 70723, Bryanston, 2021. Or deposit directly into our bank account at: Nedbank, Randpark Ridge, Branch Code 15-14-05, Acc No: 1514-22-1241. Proof of deposit must be faxed to our secretary at the number above.

For more information, visit our website at www.fops.org.za





















PAGE  
6

