
[image: image1.png]So to please them some guests were lowered knee-deep into the water behind the Coral Princess amidst Tawny
Nurse Sharks. These large two metre fish look scary but their mouths are small and they suck rather than chomp.
They are, never-the-less, impressive animals to be close-up to.

We were in Talbot Bay as we boarded the Explorer in the afternoon for an exploration of Raptors Reach. We were
seeking 'birds of prey' or raptors but became distracted as mate Malcolm sailed the boat amongst the tree tops. What
7 They were mangroves, and it was high tide! Dodging low branches and gnarly hollow trunks we spotted Brahminy
Kites and the magnificent White-bellied Sea-Eagle. It allowed us to approach quietly until our camera fingers were
red and raw. Raptors Reach had lived up to its name. And we saw more in the form of Ospreys at nearby islands.

The Iron Islands drew us like iron filling to a magnet. We were impressed by a thin arch of rock on one island and
then landed on Ballast Island, named as early pearl luggers used the heavy rocks from the island as ballast. Our
scramble around the island gave us a close look at the very heavy shining black Magnetite and iron rich Haematite.
These small islands are part of the ore body that rises out of the water in a rugged fashion and is more extensive on
Koolan and Cockatoo Islands.

Back on the Coral Princess we sailed through the narrow ‘Gutter’ and into the 'Canal' beside Koolan Island. We
could see the open cut mining operation with a large conveyer belt ending at a jetty where large iron ore carriers fill
their holds for shipping directly to China. A little further on the mined raw face became apparent. It was nice to
leave it behind and head back to the natural Kimberley.

The most striking feature of Yampi sound is Nares Point where the colourful layers of rock have been forced into
some dramatic folds. A series of huge corrugations in red, white, rusty and grey rock, the grey looked like it had
been pressed and buckled into a huge N shape. It provided splendid opportunities for photographs and a close
inspection as we all piled ashore for our chefs Aussie Beach Barbeque. The folding rock even enveloped a cave with
bats. A great Bower Birds love nest (or panel van) was admired and all agreed that the work involved to gather and
place the trigs to make the bower and the collection of white objects deserved a females attention. The drinks and
barbeque were enjoyed in the setting sun. Back on board a full sitting of guests watched "The Big Wet".

Day 9 Hidden Island, Strickland Bay and Edeline Island
Saturday 20/08/11

A sleep in (it is all relative). The Coral Princess anchored off a white silica beach at Hidden Island in Strickland ’
Bay. We went ashore onto another beach and enjoyed a short and shallow dip in the sea under the watchful eye of a
host of lookouts. This is not near crocodile habitat. The beach was worth exploring as there were oysters, hairy
chitons, a dead booby and interesting plant life. Back on board Les gave a lecture by popular demand on the Hendra
virus, a subject which is topical at present and about which Les is an expert.

After lunch we boarded the Explorer for a long cruise through the appropriately named Whirlpool Pass. This part of
the Buccaneer Archipelago has a complex of islands and large tides that create tidal surges and races which in turn
form whirlpools and upwellings. The sea was certainly not placid even though no wind was present to make waves.
All the turbulence was the result of tide currents. Along the way we drifted past rocky hills with a variety of trees
including the Darwin Woollybutt which was producing large orange flowers which attracted Brown Honeyeaters
and Silver-crowned Friarbirds. The fringing mangroves revealed the Great-billed heron and the Striated Heron, at
opposite ends of the heron size range. A pod of Indo-Pacific Humpback Dolphins gave a great display. These rare
mammals are usually very hard to see as they are shy and often live in murky inshore waters.

We landed on Edeline Island to view the graves of early Pearlers from a hundred or more years ago. Pearl diving
was a very hazardous occupation and the tidal currents we saw confirmed that for us. This island was made of the
amazing Elgee siltstones. Erosion of the soft rock left contorted shapes and fantastic pock-marked and waved
patterns. These would win prizes in any sculpture competition. Talking of which, there had been much swatting
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