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Noosa River Camp Report
3rd - 5th November 2011
The annual Noosa River camp kicked off in perfect conditions on Thursday morning from the Canoe Launch site at
Elanda Point. Anita and Evan were the first to arrive shortly after 6am and were already packing their kayaks on the
beach when I arrived not long after. We had to unload the cars down a short track away from the car park which
could only accommodate 5 cars at a time and once the rest of the group started arriving in mass it became important
to unload as quickly as possible and then return to the car park to allow the others in. Anita was leading the camp
and after a short briefing 25 of us headed off to the observation centre Kinaba at the mouth of the Noosa River. The
group comprised of a number of day paddlers who would paddle up to Harry’s Hut and return, a group of campers
who would only stay one night and 4 campers staying 2 nights and returning on Saturday morning.

We paddled the 4.2km to Kinaba in glass like conditions with not a cloud in the sky and then had a short drink stop
there while a few people got out to view the observation centre. When this was first opened it was built with full
accommodation facilities for rangers to be based there, but over time the rangers were housed in premises built
next to the car park at Elanda Pt. and the Kinaba facilities no longer used. Unfortunately while having our drink stop
2 of our members Ross and Allan felt unwell and decided to head back to Elanda Pt. while the rest of us continued
our paddle towards Harry’s Hut.
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The 10.7km paddle to Harry’s Hut seemed to take very little time and was probably the most picturesque part of the
river, with the reflections of the overhanging trees making this part of our paddle very photogenic. We found
getting out of our kayaks at Harry’s Hut and most of the campsites quite difficult as the facilities had been built
primarily to cater for canoes and weren’t very kayak friendly. Often the water was deep right up to the banks and
some ingenuity was needed to safely get out.

Most of the day paddlers went with us to campsite 2 before heading back to Elanda Pt. It was 14.9km to campsite 2
and they would have been quite tired after a 30km roundtrip. Unpacking our gear at the campsite was a 2 person
activity what with the steep banks needing extra care to avoid it all rolling back into the water. Apart from the
difficulty in unloading campsite 2 was ideal with toilet facilities and just enough room to pitch all the tents in a
somewhat cosy fashion.
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After lunch a few intrepid walkers decided to walk the 16km to the Cooloola Sand Blow. Six of us started out but very
soon Graham and I decided to give it away after we had walked the 2km to campsite 3. The other four, Anita Dave
Jim and Evan kept going and all credit must be given to Evan who did the walk in his rubber kayak boots. I’m sure
they were all looking forward to a swim on their return after doing the walk in around 3hrs. Bruce who was staying
at campsite 1, and was returning on Friday wanted to see as much as he could of the upper reaches. He left after
dropping off his gear at the campsite and having already paddled 15km he then paddled right up to the end of the
navigable part of the Noosa River past campsite 15, then up Teewah Creek and back making a total of 45km
roundtrip. We saw him coming back around 5.30pm and on inviting him to join us he replied that he wouldn’t stop
as he was heading straight for his tent and bed!!

Happy hour started around 4.30 but had to be curtailed so that we could all do some cooking before it got dark.
Everyone especially the walkers were pretty tired and by 9pm everyone had retired to their tents and silence
reigned.
The next morning Dave was the first to arise at 4.30am and the rest soon followed with amazingly everyone having a
relatively clear head after the evening’s vino. We were now to lose most of the group who were heading back
leaving only Anita, Dave, Graham and Richard to stay another night.
We left Barbara who had planned to stay the 2 nights to do some photography, while the returning paddlers headed
up to campsite 7 before making the trip home.
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The four of us left around 7am and after an hour met up with the returning group on their way back.
Morning tea was around campsite 8 and then the next stop was campsite 15. The end of the navigable channel was
only 1.3km further which we arrived at just after 10am Having reached the end photos were taken to prove we
could go no further and then Anita impressed us all by standing up in her kayak mid-stream and hanging on to an
overhanging branch. Took 3 attempts but she made it without a dunking!

On the way back near campsite 15 we turned left and paddled 1.3km up Teewah Creek until again overhanging
vegetation meant the end of the line. The water in the creek had a distinct reddish colour and we had to paddle
against a current unlike the Noosa River which hardly seemed to move.
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At this point we debated how close we were to the ocean and whether it was worth climbing the steep slopes to
reconnoitre. We never did but on looking retrospectively at Google Earth we were at least 9km from the ocean as
the crow flies!
Now we were on our homeward run and it was lean forward and go for it. The promised SE change had finally come
through and we changed course frequently from one side of the river to the other, so as to stay out of the headwind
as much as we could. Finally at 2.15pm we arrived back and glad to see our campsite come into view after paddling
30km.
After a welcome swim the four of us needed some different exercise and walked along the bush track to campsite 1.
On the way back Anita power walked ahead of the rest of us and disappeared in the distance leaving us males well
behind.
This time we had happy hour on the river bank while watching the sunset and sipping our wine. All memories of the
stiff paddle back were forgotten.
Saturday morning and again a 4.30am rising, quick breakfast and down with the tents. Packing the kayaks was again
a 2 person job and by 7am we were all packed and ready to go with the garbage strapped to the back of my kayak.
Tea break at Kinaba and then once we got out of the shallow channel, up came the sails with the wind abeam, all bar
Graham had a relaxed sail home.
With some trepidation I walked up to where we had parked our cars, hoping that nobody had got at them…..all was
good and we packed up and headed for the Apollonian at Boreen Point.
We got there too early for lunch and after a beer, then coffee we were finally able to order the renowned meat pies
at 12pm. By now people were rolling in and having waited so long we were determined to be the first to place our
order. A large group of young canoeists were also pretty hungry, but not as hungry as Dave and Graham who made
sure they were first in line when the shutters went up.
Twenty minutes later we had our meat pies which were well worth the wait.
This was to be my first kayaking camp and I thoroughly enjoyed it as I hope did all the others taking part.
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