hen ke cold snap came, I© et

right through you. In Moy, wae

wina £3ill surfing in baarding, bus
by June you werd deadast senrching tha
basemar for yawr boaties and hood, nmak (o
meznban the ald het stearmer Jhat had shagnk
T sizns whis you had grossen shrea,
I gat eawght put an the naght i1 hit, eredging
te stracds with 0 mad brother and o bally-
ful af bear, 23010 anjoying that falae sanae of
sacurity that sireiching the Chrizsimas spirf
thraisgh ta Ay will bring,
So 11 was with frozen-cold iran-Gall
hepdachas in each tample and 1he Trontsl
Ik shat 1 Firsy daw chaae big elabe of gouth
gl changing up fram the dapmbhs ol 1he ey
Slise Tasmman, Wway dul thara on the horizan.
The wind, they 1o1d wa, had made ils
awernight jeurnay up Irém AnlarsLica,
aquearad like gama alian wirus lram a
aigantic pimpgla &y the tao fuga thumbe
that waia tha high- and low-présserg sys-
teme an esthar gide of owr eossl The swall
vadd Trom s sutheeaat, i wau can balisve
that, arsd tharg was filming o be done.

Thire ward theas MEssaias an my answer-
|l"|'-:l mazhing adviging me of how Bask o
make usa ol myeell thay morning, =o |
packed wp rvy camera gear and put an my
darkanad sungledses, had a Fanadel sand-
wigh and headad Back ouwl inta the cold,
SANMy MGG

1T wae e RESE #1800 o & winter. Nothing
I the winrar wa had last yvear, where short
jahies in June and eantinuaus nerdh swells
rmaca it more like a long, late cpclone sea
gan than arytling else. Mast af the swaell
WS mMissing us but clearly wisible out to
gad, like Giant shifing 1ables of denp ponnn
cvwdll. It was the lecal fishermen'sisurfars”
wvihicles | lopked for first, knowing tha wind
@ your hands a mila ar two aut would
imake it very difficult 1o got keen about the
passing tayvlar. They would have been up
aarly enough to have already sussad the
Lest spot by that hour.

Tha tida was shill quite high by the time 1 got
to the point, and tha sileer reflectlons of
bending swalls led my oye funher up the
coast o where one af the phone megssages

A Winters Tale From Nori

Mick Fanning Fh'iw.h-.m ull-."l'im_ S
Yamba way. — HILTON A

Firsf day of winter, souwih swell soilon.

HILTON

had tald ma bo head, Thare ware aaly Towr
ars in thie carpark and iwo pushbikes leasing
apainst the fencs whan | gol thana and ane of
the pushins balorged 1o mey brother Ben, =o |
decided te jest warty up and get ou? there
with vy wenbar Roesing 10 Shoo sorms vid.
Thir weatar was stll warm and nat nearly as
i-'1|'ll'-|F-P-1-'|T!|F.I a1 looRed, avon if it was that
brillinnt blie you only g8l when wau Bave a
pardactly claar sk, The [ weave | sow as |
kicknd towenrd 1ha broak (after thinking
abast anything Bat sharks 85 | warm acrass
the hayl was litlla Lawrie Tawneer's, and at
nbaut five-Toat-nathing ha was standing
weny hack ingida the tube with his hands
bahind hiz back amd making it look six-Toot.
It wae a dillerant warld out there in thi
waters, Far fram the [raeczing wind up an the
Rill, the gun weas lighting the borrels like
S0mee Big-budge surd rmevie. Jaremy ¥Wals
tare wad 1aking <ff from way deep insida
and negatiating the warping wbe like ha
had graven up with i1 in his backyard—
which, af course, he had. | laughed s he
paddlad back out and past ma and asked

Lannox, 1 Juns D000, — HILTON




Frirm iF b | whare b levad, He a
and st up an his board and, |1_;.r_|l_i|-|-;_]
arcund, said, "This is what I think abaug
when I'm stuck racae awhara in
transit or waiting far ey heat in 20 slop.”
Then thore was anather 2ot and il was
brether Bon sgueeezing his way inbs a back-
taor barrel on his backside afer an incradi-
& ma grmiling in

My Wavie carmera in

miaraman 1hat what
wou arn racarche sLramaly =pecial. s
mara than just fea ur good forfune at
the awants unio 1 Bafere vau; it's like
yau are a part of an @xlreme experienee

that samahew raprasants life Aself
[

Then thare whis

- Sam Carriar ke 8 pha !n_md—_l!_lﬁiﬂﬁ:’_- .,

aare jumping off the

-~

Zam Carelar, He
stompad hard Gn the tail as is his waon
anid did & o : haaok wunder the lip batora
rg-degging right thraugh the gid

mast mg an tha inside.

By 1 r Clere waore a d

and, 1znk ably, alrmest as mas

rman, Tha Rip Curl tram had

putting the guys aff their gama,

Mick Fanning saurdernd into tha linawp and
pickad up & couple of quick in-bateasn
ones, Mick surfed with all the grac
agifity of & young junple cat. He

like & gailed spring and then CHcE ol

1he unsuspecting wave with a radical o

binaticn of aggn

Gingl us and tha sais
dguant and ow acly |
hing g
. B lween

1abody ashod ma |
tald them the lesr me | sow himowae o
last might and he'd been trying to b
town as i1 thare was samathing galng on i
“amfa at 8 quarer la ane in the
Then Sarm paddled sver and wh
namig of &
af u

that wiarks a1 that high tide inn

Mlenty lowing winter by theading. — WEEEEA ARCHIVES

Ben Wetiber following the real rubsss puliinand den't leok bech—
not whon il's & et trsy way, 1e0 doop. ey, — HILTOR

Anpouria lining up In May — KEEGAN




