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This incredible adventure started back in February when I left a freezing boat yard working at refit 

for Ocean Youth Trust Scotland before heading into Glasgow to catch the overnight megabus down 

to London for my interview, and back again in the same day. So getting the call from Lucy asking if it 

was alright to send me to Australia and go sailing on Young Endeavour definitely made it all worth it! 

L ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ōŜƭƛŜǾŜ ƛǘ ǿƘŜƴ L Ǝƻǘ ǘƘŜ ŎŀƭƭΣ L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ Ƙƻǿ ǘƻ ǊŜŀŎǘ ōǳǘ ǘƘƛƴƪ L ƳŀƴŀƎŜŘ ŀ Ψ¸9{ΗΩ  

The next 6 months flew by, sailing full time with Ocean Youth Trust Scotland around the west coast 

of Scotland and organising my trip and flights with Marcia from 

ASTO. Before I knew it, it was time for me to step off from OYT 

head home for one night in my own bed before heading to the 

airport to begin the best adventure of my life! 

 Finally, 36 hours after leaving homeΣ L ƭŀƴŘŜŘ ƛƴ /ŀƛǊƴǎΦ L ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ 

have long to adjust to the temperature, it was already 30* at 0630 

and it was still the end of winter there!  

 I would join Young Endeavour the next day, but first I had a day to 

explore Cairns and meet up with some of the other youth crew 

that were also arriving early. We all spent the day together wandering around, I was in complete 

disbelief that I was actually here ς in Australia, somewhere I have always dreamed of visiting but 

never thought I would ever make it!  

L ƪƴŜǿ ŀŦǘŜǊ ǎǇŜƴŘƛƴƎ ƻƴƭȅ ŀ ŦŜǿ ƘƻǳǊǎ ǿƛǘƘ ŀ ŦŜǿ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ΨȅƻǳǘƘƛŜǎΩ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŜ ǿŜǊŜ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ƘŀǾŜ ŀƴ 

amazing time on board. So the next morning we all met at the 

hostel reception before going for lunch and heading down to the 

boat for our voyage to begin. 

Once we got on board there was a big flurry of activity getting 

our bunks allocated and getting the boat out to sea because a 

big navy ship was coming into our berth! We spent the 

afternoon motoring out to Fitzroy Island, where we had our first 

night climb. 

L ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ wait to get up the mast, but first Captain Kenny had us 

ŀƭƭ ΨƛƴǾŜǊǘŜŘΩ ōŀǎƛŎŀƭƭȅ ƘŀƴƎƛƴƎ ǳǇǎƛŘŜ Řƻǿƴ ƛƴ ƻǳǊ ƘŀǊƴŜǎǎ ǘƻ 

ǇǊƻǾŜ ƛǘ ǿƻǊƪǎΦ !ŦǘŜǊǿŀǊŘǎ ǿŜ ΨƭŜƛƎƘ ŀƭƻŦǘΩ ŦƻǊ ǿƘŀǘ ǿƻǳƭŘ ōŜ ǘƘŜ ŦƛǊst of many times. I loved it up 

there and jumped at any opportunity to go climbing.  

The next morning we were up early to weigh anchor and get underway, heading towards Zoe Bay on 

Hinchinbrook Island. We set sail for the first time, it was 

a shock to the system when I ǊŜŀƭƛǎŜŘ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǳǎŜ 

any winches for this! Just a line of people all pulling at 

ǘƘŜ ǎŀƳŜ ǘƛƳŜΣ ǾŜǊȅ ŘƛŦŦŜǊŜƴǘ ǘƻ ǿƘŀǘ LΩƳ ǳǎŜŘ ǘƻ ǿƛǘƘ 

OYT Scotland.   



At lunch time we were very lucky that the conditions 

were good enough for us to anchor off Zoe Bay, an 

incredible place where we hiked up to a waterfall and 

fresh water pool for a swim ς it was recommended not 

to swim off the boat here due to the threat of 

ΨǎƴŀǇǇƛƴƎ ƘŀƴŘōŀƎǎΩ (Also known as Crocodiles). The 

hike was definitely worth it as the views from the top 

of the waterfall were unbelievable.    

After a couple of hours exploring this amazing paradise it was 

time to get back to the boat and set sail once again. we then done 

a few practice tacks as there is much, much more to be done than 

I am used to, and the lack of winches mean that every single 

person of the 36 on board have a job to do. It was then time to 

split into watches as we were going to be at sea for the next two 

days.  

aȅ ǿŀǘŎƘ ǿŀǎ ƭǳŎƪȅ ŜƴƻǳƎƘ ǘƻ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƘŜ Ψƭŀǎǘ ŘƻƎΩ ŀƴŘ ΨƳƻǊƴƛƴƎΩ 

watches, this meant we were on deck for both sunset and 

sunrise, both were pretty spectacular and made even better by 

getting to go for a climb to see them! 

The rest of our passage was taken up with us learning all 

about the boat and different lines on board, all crucial 

ƛƴŦƻǊƳŀǘƛƻƴ ǿŜ ǿƻǳƭŘ ƴŜŜŘ ǘƻ ƪƴƻǿ ŦƻǊ Ψ/ƻƳƳŀƴŘ 5ŀȅΩΦ ²Ŝ 

ǿŜǊŜ ŀƭǎƻ ƎƛǾŜƴ ǘŀƭƪǎ ōȅ ƻǘƘŜǊ Ψ{ǘŀŦŦƛŜǎΩ ƻƴ bŀǾƛƎŀǘƛƻƴ ŀƴŘ 

Rules of the road. 

The next day we arrived at the spectacular Whitehaven 

Beach, where we went ashore, played games and walked up 

to a great lookout. After getting back onto the beach I was 

struggling to cope with the heat so ran straight into some of 

the clearest water I have ever seen! It felt amazing, even if it 

was almost like bathwater ς much warmer than the 12* 

water I was swimming in just a few weeks before back in Scotland! 

I remember walking along the beach and almost starting to 

laugh to myself, not because of anything but simply because I 

ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ōŜƭƛeve I was actually here doing this!  

The Whitsundays! What an amazing place! 

The following morning Sail Master Dion announced that the 

Ψ{ǿƛƳƳƛƴƎ tƻƻƭΩ ǿŀǎ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ōŜ ƻǇŜƴ ǎƘƻǊǘƭȅΦ !ŦǘŜǊ ǿŀǘŎƘƛƴƎ 

Captain Kenny jump over and into the water it was pretty clear 

what this meant! We would get to go swimming off the boat for 

the first time!  



LǘΩǎ just after jumping off, when you are in mid-air that you get a sense 

of just how big the boat is. As the fall seems to take much longer than 

you thought! Then you turn round and to see this massive, beautiful 

tall ship.  I felt so lucky to be able to call it home for over 3 weeks. 

During one of our night watches we were challenged to set the Main 

Gaff Topsail, our watch leader Brodie handed us a sheet of paper with 

instructions and told us that we were allowed to ask 3 questions and 

anything we asked from now would count, so we set to work and got 

it up. It was a great exercise in teamwork and made many of my 

watch realise how much they could actually do and had learned, as 

we had never seen this sail up before. We then set all 3 square sails; 

ǘƘŜ /ƻǳǊǎŜΣ ¢ƻǇ {ŀƛƭ ŀƴŘ ¢ΩƎŀƭƭŀƴǘ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ŦƛǊǎǘ ǘƛƳŜΦ 

Over the next few days we visited several other amazing places, stopping to explore during the day 

then sailing over night to somewhere else and explore thereΦ L ƭƻǾŜŘ ǘƘƛǎ ǿŀȅ ƻŦ ǎŀƛƭƛƴƎ ŀƴŘ ǘƘƛƴƪ ƛǘΩǎ 

something we could make more use of back home. 

Our last stop before command day was Cid harbour on 

Whitsunday Island, here we all went ashore and took 

on a challenging hike up to the top of the Whitsunday 

Peak. We were rewarded with some spectacular 

views, much better than the next morning when a 

couple of the staffies that stayed behind when we 

ŘƻƴŜ ƛǘ ŀƴŘ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǎŜŜ ŀ ǘƘƛƴƎ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ŎƭƻǳŘ ŀƴŘ 

rain!  

Then it was time for command day, and along with it, 

the first rain of the trip. So everyone took the 

opportunity to get dressed up in our oilies, it was very 

nice to actually not need them as I normally live in my 

them back home. 

Typically command day was by far the windiest conditions with the biggest swell we had 

experienced all voyage. Command day on Young Endeavour is a 24 hour period where the ship is 

handed over to the youthies and we are to 

complete a list of about 30 challenges. The youth 

crew nominate people to fulfil all of the staff roles 

ς from Captain to Watch Leaders and even Chefs, 

all the staffies have the day off!  

Despite the challenging conditions which always 

seemed to be against us, it was great to see 

everyone pull together and work as one to get 

things done. We were rewarded the next morning 

with an amazing sunrise before anchoring and 

getting the rope swing out which was fantastic fun! 

²Ŝ ŀƭǎƻ ōǳƛƭǘ ŀ ΨƘŀƳƳƻŎƪΩ ŀǘ ƳƛŘǎƘƛǇǎ ōƛƎ ŜƴƻǳƎƘ 

to hold all of the youthies.  



The final day seen us have a short sail into Airlie Beach, 

which would see the end of my first trip on Young 

Endeavour.  We all leigh aloft for one final time as we 

came into our berth in Airlie, a great end to a fantastic 

trip. 

 

3 days later and it was time to welcome a new crew of 

youthies, this time I would join the staffies and help one of the watch leaders. I was looking forward 

to the next trip but was unsure what to expect as lots of the staff had changed too. But after 

spending a day with them I knew we were going to 

have another great trip.  

This trip would take us further south again, eventually 

to Gladstone. We first took a quick visit back to 

Whitehaven before going to discover other incredible 

places. One of my favourites has to be Middle Percy 

Island where there is an old shack where any boat that 

has stopped there has left a wee something from their 

boat behind. We found some things dating back to the 

мфслΩǎΗ  

So we decided to hang up a Young Endeavour flag 

signed by everyone on board V16/18 and add it to the 

incredible collection there.  

By the time command  day came around, once again it was the windiest and roughest day of the 

ŜƴǘƛǊŜ ǘǊƛǇΗ όLΩƳ ǎǘŀǊǘƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǘƘƛƴƪ ǘƘŜ ǎǘŀŦŦƛŜǎ ōƻƻƪ ōŀŘ ǿŜŀǘƘŜǊ ŦƻǊ ƛǘΗύ ōǳǘ ǘƘƛǎ ǘƛƳŜ ƛƴǎǘŜŀŘ ƻŦ ƎŜǘǘƛƴƎ 

oilies on I could just lie in the staff mess, whiŎƘ ǿŀǎ ƎǊŜŀǘΗ !ƭǘƘƻǳƎƘ L ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ŜȄŜƳǇǘ ŦǊƻƳ ǘŀŎƪƛƴƎΣ 

everyone was still needed to help with that. But as it was command day I had to do exactly what the 

youthies told me. I was told not to say anything to them unless it was a safety concern, which I found 

ǾŜǊȅ ŎƘŀƭƭŜƴƎƛƴƎ ǿƘŜƴ L ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƘŜƭǇ ǘƘŜƳ ƛŦ ǘƘŜǊŜ ǿŀǎ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ ŦƻǊƎƻǘǘŜƴ ŀōƻǳǘΦ .ǳǘ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ 

whole it was another successful command day! 

And that was it, my time on Young Endeavour was almost over. I had loved every second on board 

and cannot thank the people on board enough for making my experience so  incredible. And the 

ǎǘŀŦŦ ƳŀŘŜ ǎǳǊŜ Ƴȅ ƭŀǎǘ ƴƛƎƘǘ ƻƴ ōƻŀǊŘ ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ōŜ ŦƻǊƎƻǘǘŜƴΦ L Ǝƻǘ ǘƻƭŘ L ǿŀǎ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ōŜ ƛƴǾƻƭǾŜŘ ƛƴ 

ǘƘŜƛǊ {h5Ωǎ ƻǇŜǊŀΦ ²ƘƛŎƘ ƛǎ ōŀǎƛŎŀƭƭȅ ŀ ǎƘƻǊǘ ΨǇƭŀȅΩ ǿǊƛǘǘŜƴ ōȅ ǘƘŜ ǿŀǘŎƘ ƻŦŦƛŎŜǊ during the week and 

the script is handed to the staff about 10 seconds before we go out to perform! So you can imagine 

the chaos that followed! All of the staff basically running around trying to figure out what on earth 

we were meant to be doing. It ended up with two staffies being hoisted up on Gant lines and having 

a fight above us on the deck! I think its safe to say all 

of us definitley made a fool of ourselves, but who 

cares it was great fun! 

 

 


