
Day 11 Tues 
A 5.30 wake up to dismantle camp,finding ice 
had formed over the tents! Soon we were on 
our way to our second white water rafting 
centre, the river here being a little choppier 
and the rapids more frequent but with our new 
found skills the JoLters were all up for the 
challenge. 
Donning the same clothing from yesterday, still a little damp we entered into the rafts 
mixing the teams once again.  This time it was straight into the rapids and as we bounced, 
twisted and turned we made our way down the river for the 7 kilometres. 

Of course in true JoLter fashion this was not 
without a few surprises on route.  Lisa, having 
foregone her shower in the morning soon decided 
a dip overboard wouldn't go a miss. Having the 
foresight to sit next to Liam, our qualified life 
guard, she was soon back on board. Lisa said " It 
was absolutely freezing and I got a closer view of 
the rocks than most! thank you Liam" 

Georgie not wanting to be upstaged followed suit not long after and although quickly 
grabbed by the raft behind found herself entering the rapids without a raft! We are all 
taking bets on the amount of bruises she will be 
sporting tomorrow!
All too soon our rafting experience came to an end and 
warm clothing beckoned as we got changed by the 
waters edge. Lunch followed alfresco, chicken pasta 
salad and apple pie with an amazing vista of the snow 
capped mountains, and the occasional local farmer 
brining his cattle down to the river for a drink.   Not sure 
if it was all the exercise but the JoLters were soon on 
their second and even third portions, it was so 
delicious.
We returned to the Sol Plaza Hotel eagerly awaiting warm showers and clean clothes as 
most of the JoLters had deposited their dirty washing with the hotel's laundry service. We 
all appreciated the chance to sort bags before heading out for a pizza.  Another early night 
all very excited about tomorrow's trip to one of the seven wonders of the world.






