
DURBAN adventurer Anthony Steward, pictured in South Africa last year with his fiance Sue Middleton, a Port Elizabeth public relations officer. 
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·1N A three-way tellite telephone ~nk-u • . es.,,I 
terda around-the-world yachtsman for Dur.ban and iiil•l{27) of Durban and his fiancee ue id -
e on confirmed August 29 as their wedding date. 

Anthony sets out from Darwin, Australi1,1;t0day to 
cover the 7 000-nautical-mile voya~ to · · ban in 60 
days - probably non-stop. A final leg to ape Town 
will mean that he has fulfilled his dream of circum
navigating the world single-handed in his 5,8-metre 
open boat. Behind him he has logged 36 000 sea miles 
of his journey. . 

a·new wife 
compass, radio, medicines and food. 

They then confirmed their wedding date on August 
29 and said that it would be a church wedding. 

He and Sue, separated by more than 7 OQO sea 
miles, were brought together over the telephone..:by 
The Paily N~ws yesterday, only hours before Mr · 
Steward set sail on his epic journey. 1• 

"You've been away for so long; at last you're head
ing in the right direction. Remember, you have an ap
pointment io keep," said Miss Middleton. 

Shyly Mr Steward said that he was just as eager to 
meet the wedding deadline, pointing out that he could 
hardly wait to get started on his last leg home. 

Miss Middleton, who works as a public relations 
officer, spoke to Mr Steward in the three-way link-up 
and checked whether Mr Steward had the right maps, 

"I'm heading straight for Durban. I have no plans 
·to stop over. However, if the weather gets bad, then I_ 
may sto off at an island near Madagascar, but 
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"Visibility was poor and an I C01!1a <fo was to hear 
the erigines. I used my hand-held radio and fortunate
ly got a response from the captain, who cut power 
immediately," said Mr Steward. 

It took 52 days, 5 500 nautical miles and a number 
of salt sores before he reached Antigua and St Maar
ten and then on to the Panama Canal and the Pacific 
Ocean. 

Before he arrived, rough weather struck again and 
this time his mast was broken. However, he managed 
to get to the Virgin Islands, where he had it repaired 
and was on his way again. 

His route took him to Venezuela, Panama City, St 
Cristobal in the Galapagos Islands, the Marquessas 
Islands, Fiji Islands, West Samoan Islands, Port 
Moresby in New Guinea and Brisbane. Then came the 
epic leg of the journey - the Great Barrier Reef 
stretch to Darwin. 

·ss Middlet said that e...fta,d;be quite d~ 
pressed when The Daily News linked he~ up to Mr 
Steward. "He's going to be at sea for two months and 
the thought of not being able to speak to him during 
that time will take its toll. But to be able to speak 
to him before he left was just lovely." 

Witlt Mr Steward for "company" will be a little 
teddy bear given to him by children who saw him off 
last year. He calls his "friend" Captain Blue Bear. 

Mr Steward has stacked his boat with 40 tins of 
cold meat, some sweetcorn and a medicine chest. A 
radio was due to be cleared by Darwin custom 
officials at 3am today and he was scheduled to take 
to the open sea two hours later. · 

The journey began when he set off from Cape Town 
on his history-making journey in February 1991. He 
made it as far as Bok Point, but had to return be
cause his steering gear was not working properly. 

Mr Steward left again and within the first five days 
fought off death twice, first when he was washed 
overboard in raging seas and then when he suffered 
a bout of food poisoning. 

The first episode took place 1 700 sea miles on the 
way to St Helena when, in darkness and rough seas, 
he hung on to a tow rope attached to his capsized 
boat before working his way to the craft. 

"All I could hear was a roaring of the waves and 
then a wave hit the boat and all I remember is hang
ing on to the safety line and praying it would not 
break," said Mr Steward. 

The moment the boat righted itself, he grabbed 
what he could and hauled himself over. 

"I sat in the cockpit until daybreak, depressed and 
horrified, overwhelmed at being alive in such a sea. 

Washed overboard 
"I discovered that vital navigation tables had been 
washed overboard and I could not light my gas 
stove because of the fear of it exploding," said Mr 
Steward. 

A few days later the weather cleared and he cast a 
line and caught a tunny. Soon after eating it he fell ill 
with food poisoning. 

For two days the little boat floated aimlessly and it 
was only on the third morning that he recovered and 
injected himself with adrenalin which enabled him to 
make his way to St Helena. 

From there he went to Ascension Island and on to 
Fernando de Noronha. There he enoyed a treat: he 
was able to make friends with officers on board a 
Brazilian Navy ship and telephoned his mother, Mrs 
Muriel Steward. 

He then carried on with his journey to the Carri
bean and from Bridgetown, Barbados, he was able to 
sit back and enjoy being the first man to cross the 
Atlantic in an open boat - but not until he had 
weathered another date with death when a large ship 
almost ran his little boat "int<HRe sea". 


