


A Above: A 220m climb takes you to the Wineglass Bay Lookout. Right: You'll see an assortment of colours at Wineglass Bay like this purple broken shell on red earth.

The suggestion of a ‘Wineglass to

Wine Glass” expedition indicated a
fair amount of drinking, followed by a
potentially nasty hangover. Turns out, |
had nothing to fear. After all, we were in
Tasmania, an island state that floats off the
south-eastern coast of Australia and one
of the country’s last remote wildernesses.
Subsequently, the trek to Wineglass Bay
and beyond involved a fair amount of

l must admit that | was a little nervous.

walking before we even got to a wine glass.

Bonjour, Freycinet!

When the two French brothers Freycinet,
officers aboard Nicholas Boudin’s ship,
were sent by Napoleon on a research
expedition to Tasmania in 1802, little did
they know that the Freycinet (pronounced
fray-sin-ay) Peninsula, a region named in
their honour, and particularly Wineglass
Bay, would become one of Australia’s most
visited attractions. Once a hidden gem,
Wineglass Bay’s shimmering lapis lazuli-
hued water and collar of vanilla sand now

attracts around 300,000 visitors each year.
Nominated by US magazine ‘Outside” as
one of the world’s top 10 beaches, it has
become one of Tasmania’s iconic

travel images.

Located on Tasmania’s east coast, the
Freycinet National Park is equidistant

from both Hobart and Launceston.

Driving north from Hobart on the Tasman
Highway, the coastal road meanders past
tiny coves and straggly eucalyptus trees.
The aptly-named Hazards mountain range
rises imperiously over Freycinet’s distant
golden, honey-drizzled shoreline. It’s

the season for walnuts and wine, and we
pull into Freycinet Winery, a boutique
operation that produces handcrafted silky-
smooth Pinot noir. Claudio introduces us to
his 1995 Radienti Pinot noir Chardonnay,
which, like its taste, comes with a sparkling
5-star rating.

Freycinet National Park is equally sparkling
and rich. Tucked into the bush at the

water’s edge, the sun-streaked roofs of
Freycinet Lodge are barely discernable. The
chalet walls, tempered by sun and water,
reflect the colours of the Australian bush.
Perched in the tree line, the emerald waters
of Great Oyster Bay dance in the afternoon
light, as families play in the protective
scoop of Richardsons Beach. Furnished in a
relaxed, comfortable style, two club chairs
sit companionably together, positioned for
us to drink in a blazingly rich sunset along
with a glass of local Pinot noir thoughtfully
placed in our room.

A whale of a time

The following morning, we enjoyed one
wine glass after another and joined a small
group for our day’s big adventure. We
clambered 220m up stone steps to reach
the saddle and lookout over Wineglass Bay.
Here, huge boulders of rose quartz granite
extrude from the Earth’s core and, having
been sculpted over 60 million years, take
on imaginative forms of rock art.
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= Pinot Nolr - Taspaid

<« Clockwise from below left: A sumptuous meal is welcome after a light trek;
Delectable berry summer pudding with a dollop of ice cream is heavenly;
Nothing like a glass of Pinot noir to help you relax after a long trek.

Standing on what has fast become a crowded viewing platform,
looking over the perfect arc of silica sand, it’s hard to imagine that
Wineglass Bay was one of thirty-two whaling stations that operated
during the humpback and great southern whales” migratory season
since the year 1820.

Prized for their blubber, which produced the black oil essential for
lighting England’s Dickensian streets, it’s the blood that ran from
this rugged, dirty work that gave this pristine place its name. Our
lookout was one of many that would signal their arrival to whalers,
who would set out in wooden rowboats, harpoons at the ready.
Whaling was pursued with such profitable vigour that in only twenty
years, a whale fleet of 120,000 was decimated to just 150.

Tempting waters

“While everyone goes to the Wineglass Bay Lookout, only around
5% actually trek down to dip their toes in its turquoise waters,” said
Tara, our guide on this light trek.

Descending the rocky path to Wineglass Bay, the turquoise water
is irresistible, although the temperature precludes a full immersion.
It’s a popular spot and small groups stroll along the shore, but
we’re heading for a secret destination and one that’s definitely
not as crowded.



A A seafood spread at Hazards beach is a meal to remember.

The Isthmus Track takes us away from the
shoreline and up through the hinterland,
where some of Australia’s unique fauna
including quolls, wombats, echidnas,
wallabies and possums can be spotted
feeding at night. Tasmanian thornbills are
singing brightly and we pass a couple of
kookaburras settling a territorial dispute
in a noisy fashion. As the sound of water
washing the beach gradually recedes, our
footfall is softened by a carpet of sheoak
pine needles. A light breeze fans my face
as we pause at Hazard Lagoon, a partially-
filled natural wetland of cracked dry peat
beds, where chirpy grey fantails busily

hover their way through a cloud of insects.

Crossing the isthmus and fronting a sand
dune, the broad stretch of Hazards Beach
spreads impressively before us. In times
past, the Aboriginal people of the Great
Oyster Bay nation came here to hunt and
harvest nature’s bountiful seafood platter.
A two-km walk to the beach’s southern
end, and we discover that the region has
an extraordinarily rich bounty of seafood
waiting just for us.
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Arriving at a bush clearing that overlooks
a secret cove, a splendid gourmet repast
greets us. Under a canopy, a luncheon
table is set on a timber platform, with white
linen and sparkling glassware. The parade
of freshly cooked food that emerges at

a steady rate from the tiny bush kitchen

is nothing short of miraculous. Opening
with Spring Bay scallops, Great Oyster Bay
oysters (what else?) and baby abalone
from the nearby Swansea, a veritable feast
ensues. There’s freshly baked herb bread

Fact file

Getting there

and local olives, and crayfish and mussels
served in a delicious tomato and chilli
broth. Local barbecued quails on asparagus
and fillet of beef and salad leaves are
followed by sweet berry summer puddings
crowned with a dollop of King Island
double cream.

Glasses of Tigris Sauvignon blanc sparkle
and as the lunch comes to a hearty end; we
raise them and offer a toast to many more
adventures in the wilds of Tasmania.
|

Jet Airways has daily flights to Singapore from Delhi, Chennai-and Mumbai. From here,
you can get direct flights to Perth through our airline partner Qantas.

Accommodation

Freycinet Lodge lies nestled at the foot of The Hazards mountain range, within-the
Freycinet National Park. For bookings, log on to www.puretasmania.com.au

Wineglass to Wine Glass Tour

An intimate experience for a maximum of eight people, the tour costs $245 per person.
For bookings, visit www.puretasmania.com.au/wineglass

For more information: Log/on to www.discovertasmania.com






