Sida 1 av 3

www.siberia.nu

MAP  EXPEDITION MEMBERS AIM & FURPOSE DANGER & DIFFICULTIES  EQUIPMENT DISPATCHES  THE MATIVES

NEW! RECEIVE DISPATC

Later dispatches - Previous dispatches

Latest Dispatch

Problem - A two day report i one
dispatch

26 Aug, 04 - 2024

25/8 2004 - A gray and rainy day, 10°C, our last restday at
N 62°30'05.6 E 151°41'31.3.

Four days of rest sounds luxurious, right? But for us, that
means four days without paddling.

Just setting a fishingnet at the right place, checking it every
four hours, cleaning the net, taking care of the potential
catch, mending the net and than preparing the fish to eat, it
takes at least a couple of hours every day. On top of that,
restday is when you look over all of your equipment
properly, wash clothes and mend them, look over the
technique and most of all, this is the time when you take all
those shots by camera and camcorder, that one missed
during the paddling. For example views of the area.

For this reason, yesterday after sending the dispatch, | left
Johan looking after the camp, hiked up a steep scree of
loose rocks on the other side of the river, and immediately
hit the wall that has hindered a lot of the human conquest of
Siberia, the mosquitoes! | brought the rifle, but forgot the
mosquito repellent and the bugshirt.

Gee, | felt like | was loosing my sanity in the attacks that
followed. However, | eventually found a place which suited
my aim, a log on the steepwall, overlooking the immense
vastness, taiga and the Kolyma River. It was worth all the
itching during last night!

26/8 2004 - Catching graylings with line in hand and one fly

So far, during these four days of rest, there's been no time
to read one single page in those good books we've brought for these moments...

We're leaving for the small settlement of Seimchan tomorrow, w reckon it will take us four days to get there.

En gramulen, regnig dag, 10 grader, var sista vilodag vid N 62°30'05.6 O 151°%41'31.3.
Fyra vilodagar later lyxigt, eller hur? Men det &r bara vila fran paddlingen.

Att paddla ut, 1agga nét, ta vara pa fisken, laga och se éver natet tar ett par timmar varje dag. Sa skall utrustning ses Over,
klader tvattas och lagas, tekniken kollas och framférallt skall det fotograferas, dokumenteras och filmas sadant man
missat under paddlingen. Exempelvis utsikter och vyer fran ovan. S4 efter att ha skickat gardagens rapport, Iamnade jag
Johan att bevaka lagret samtidigt som jag inledde en kort, men intensivt kranglig klattring upp en bergsida pa andra sidan
floden. Jag tog bdssan med mig, men gldmde myggmedilet. Inte heller den speciella myggjackan som raddade oss i Kulu.

Det blev aterigen en paminnelse varfor Sibirien alltid varit sa svarkoloniserat. Tacka tusan for det med en sadan barriar av
mygg och knott! Inte férsvann de heller nar jag hamnat i mitten av en blasig rasbrant, kilat fast benet i en stubbe och
bérjade filma och fotografera. Lange sedan jag blev sa s6nderbiten. Men &nda vart varje bett. Vilken utsikt dver den
oandliga sibiriska taigan och Kolyma-floden!

An har vi inte hunnit Iasa en boksida under vilan...

Imorgon begger vi oss mot Seimchan, 4 dagars paddling bort.
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45 km;s paddled. Spectacular, but also a frustrating day. We're camping on a stony bank, foggy and damp morning,
sunny afternoon, 6-25°C, light southeasterly wind, at these coordinates N 62°33'44.8 E 152°00'44.4. Time now is 11.39
p-m.

| am a spontaneous person, with a hot temper. At the present, | am fuming!

I've spent the whole day looking forward to that moment, after setting up camp, when it would be time to write today's
dispatch to tell you about this fantastic area we've passed through! But, instead my blood is boiling, and | ain't thinking
about the nasty swarms of mosquitoes, gnats and flies!

Oh, no, | am talking about the troublesome modern technique! This is a new part of travelling for me and the one thing |
spent a lot of time thinking about before leaving. | asked myself:

"Will 35 kg;s of technical gear -everything from sending dispatches with pictures to films on the Internet- get in the way the
enjoyment of exploring this unknown wilderness?"

These last three days it has. We're experiencing major problems sending our dispatches, especially pictures, which we
have had throughout the Expedition, but it is getting harder for every day passing. Nobody knows why. It is incredibly
frustrating and one feels so hopeless! What can one do?

Still, I've realized that sending live dispatches, when it works, from the biggest unknown wilderness on earth, isn't only
unique, it is the true way to build a bridge of unknown knowledge between cultures.

Short about the day: Lots of different birds heading south, colors of the autumn is getting stronger, we've snaked our way
between steep, green mountains, seen lots of small waterfalls, peeked into impressive ravines, felt this feeling of being
the first humans who's been there, we've passed two abandoned goldminer camps, seen six abandoned hunters cabins
and, during the lunchbreak, suddenly noticed activity in the water, whereby we quickly just threw in a handheld fishingline
with one fly and we ended up catching 9 bigsized graylings in an hour that way!

26/8 2004 - 45 km paddlade. Fantastisk, men ocksé frustrerande dag. Vi har slagit Iager pa en stenig bank, disig och
fuktig morgon, solig eftermiddag/kvéll, 6-25 grader, 1att syddst vind, vid féljande koordinater N 62°33'44.8 O 152°00'44.
Tiden ar nu 22;43.

Jag ar en spontant lagd ménniska, med ett hett humér. Nu &r jag sa arg att jag kunde sprickal!

Hela den har fantastiska dagen har jag sett fram emot att sla upp lager och beratta fér er om detta underbara omrade.
Men, ni skall veta att det finns saker har ute som kan fa blodet att svalla. Och d& menar jag inte den satans knotten,
myggen och flugorna!

N4, det ar den kranglande tekniken, som ibland stér detta priviligierade liv. Det var det jag oroade mig fér nér vi stod i
beslutet att ta med 35 kg teknik for att kunna skicka hem alltifran daglig webbrapporter till TV-inslag. Jag var radd att det
skulle krangla, frustrera och forstdra sjélva upplevelsen. Idag ar det sa. Vi har stora problem att skicka hem bade
rapporter och bilder. Framst bilder. Ingen kan forklara for oss varfér det ar sa. Det &r an mer frustrerande. Tala om en
kansla av hoppléshet!

Anda har jag insett att det har iunte bara &r unikt att skicka direktrapporter mitt ifran var vérlds stérsta vildmark, det &r
ocksa ett sant satt att bygga broar kulturer mellan och férmedla intryck fran en helt okand varld.

Kort om dagen; Mycket faglar, hdsten bérjar férgylla omgivningen i alla farger, vi har snirklat fram langs tvara berg, sett
massor av sma vattenfall, kikat in i maktiga raviner,ként kdnslan att har har ingen méanniska varit forut, vi har passerat tva
Overgivna guldgravarlager, sett sex dvergivna skogskojor och, under lunchen, sett flera vak runt kanoten, snabbt kastat i
en handhallen lina med en fluga (Sarnahedsvarianten) och fatt 9 stora harrar pa knappt en timme!
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Previous Dispatches

Great fishing 24 Aug, 04 - 11:38
Overcast, occasional rains, 6°C to 18°C, light winds from pretty much all directions, camp pitched on an island at N 62°
30'05.6 E 151°41'31.3.

All counted, we caught 16 fine graylings by flyfi

Johans Impressions after one montth in the Bush 23 Aug, 04 - 11:27
Overcast to sunny, 6°C to 18°C, light winds from pretty much all directions, camp on an island at
N 62°30'05.6 E 151°41'31.3

Written by Johan lvarsson, on his first Expedition ever.

| we

500 km! 22 Aug, 04 - 18:07
42 km;s paddled, in total we've passed the 500 km mark, 4°C in the morning, 18°C in the evening, 3-5 km headwinds,
we've raised our Moskosel cot at N 62°30'05.6 E 151°41'31.3
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