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whale-watching on the ewstern seaboard, Mot to mention cafés and
restaurants, recerding studios and a sound production school, a flying
trapeze college, bookshops, chilli and cockie companies, 30km of
unsullied beaches precty much devoid of any building, the remnanes of
primeval mainforests and volcanic calderas. macadamias and mangoes
sprouting forth from rich, red alluvial sedls and a lush wet and green
hinterland sweeping up and away from the coast, This is dotred with
communities of craftsmen and women, musicians, writers, filim-mak-
ers, farmerss and businessmen tred of the urmoil = captains of indus-
try and young entreprencns both,

Wiith a higher proportion of baby boomers than any other town in
Australia, Byron i funed for is laid-back bohenvan lifestyle, as the
home of the idle fisherman, the active horticulturalist, the eager envi-
ronmentalist, healers, therapists, masseuns and voga masters, All of
whom make space for waves of mingling visitors that run a remark-
able gamur from families frequenting cavavan parks, to young pub
vagers, o the hiking/diving/diding/skydiving set, to well-hecled
global wanderers seeking to be submerged in sumptucns surrounds.
Inexorably, the whele world comes to Byron Bay.

Theousands of years ago, the Bunjulung and Arakwal aboriginal
people cume to what they called Cavvanbah o trade, tell tales and find
marriage partners within sight of Wollumbin {or ‘cloud eatcher’), the
impeasing mountain lifting out of the Mightcap Ranges on the border
between MNew South Wales and Queensland, a sacred site that had
been selsmically active perhaps 20 million years ago. Described as ‘the
plug in the middle of what was once the largest shield volcana in the
world', 1t ended up on early explorers’ maps as Moune Warning after

Captain James Cook sailed by in 1770, Now Cool, as every Australian
schoolchild is taught, sailed further, more frequently and more effec-

tively than any seaman of his age but, it needs to be said, there was
something rather prosaic about the way the good captain pameed that
which he came upon. Generally it was after his sponsors, dtled gentry
of the day back home in his green and pleasant land, the ariscocracc
Ademiralty, or the officers and specialists sailing with him. In New
Zealand he bestowved the Bay of Ilands upon one discovery because
it was a2 bay with & lot of.., slands, Cavvanbah became Byvon Bay in
honour of navigating vice-admiral John Byron, whe happened to sire
the man whe would in torn sive Lord Byron the poet, Maybe there



Above: the lighthouse overlocking Cops Byron; right: the sun sets over the bay.
Faeing P::"jie top: o surfer tokes advanfoge of the spectacular waves; below:
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the grou Byran at Byron Resodt & Spa

was sore prescience on Cook’s part because, as tourism literature now
points out, the fase-living and fambovant Lord Byren would surcly
feel right at home today in the destination that shares his name.

John and Lyn Pavché came o Byron Bay to establish a carefully inge-
grated resort complex for the el magnate Gerey Hagvey, This fol-
lowed many years spent managing prestige propertes such as Heratage
in Brishane, Sukhethal in Banghok and Amanresorts” Milton Park, as
well a5 acquiring Aman properties in 3ri Lanka and Northern Austrealia.

‘Elements ef the community were suspicious, Lyn recalls. 'Here's
one of Australias most successful businessmen bringing tens of mil-
lions of dollars into this sleepy hittde hippy town. Some were scared
thar we were bringing the Geld Coast to Byron, which was under-
standable. We earned thetr trust and demonstrated our intentions were
honourable and respansible!

And successful, immediately, With wide, covered verandahs, spa-
cious cane lounges and trundling ceiling fans, the Byron at Byron

A shining example of hiow big business
and a loving vision can create a refreat
[from the pressures of the moderrn world’

R esort & Spa soothed the soul upon arrival, and what is now 92 plush
apartment eco-suites with oo enclosed balconics amplificd the ambi-
cnce, as did the 45 acres beneath a minforest canopy with a board-
walked paperbark lagoon, almost primeval in appearance {[where some
conne to be married). One veviewer hailed i asa shining if somewhat
camouflaged example of how modern archatecture, big business, and
a loving vision can create a retreat from the pressures of the modern
world in a delicate and protective conununicy’, [t was soon nominated
by Conedé Nast Traveller as 'one of the worlds best new resors’ and was

ranked a3 one of the worlds best new hotels at Australia® Luxury

Travel Awards. For the promoters of the International East Coast Blues
& Roots Music and Splendour in the Grass festivals, the opening
meant that their star performers no longer bad to be ferried in from
hotels up o an hour away on Cueensland’s Gold Coast area, or bwo
hours north in Brishane. Scon, the likes of Brian Wil:on and Moby
were in residence and, with a hundred locals emploved and a fine
restaurant under a top Sydoev chef dishing up Bangalow sweet pork,
Yamba prawns, sea scallops, Astonville chicken and fish from che waters
that surround Byron, the community was captivated. Also mmpressed
wits [an Barham, Australia’s first popularly clected Green mayor, whose
platform was that her town is an example vo the world, "We are sor-
rounded |:r'; protec ted arcas, she has said. ' To the east, 2 maritime pfl:r]i;
to the north and south, nature reserves; and on our western bound-
arics, national parks. This is a bountiful bubble of nature and it seems
to grab people’ senses)

Byron Bay and its premier hotel have certainly grabbed and stirred
comedian Barry Humphries” senses. The funed wandering wir has
offered: “The resort is a paradise for relaxaton where I can recover my
spirits with a variety of spa treatments, enjoy the warnth of not only
the weather but the fabulous staff and eroy the food, comfort and
ambience of this luxurious haven. When 1 visited recently T bumped
into an old friend foem Melbourne, the highly regarded Dame Edna
Everage from Moonee Ponds, who just adores the Byron. For the first
time in history, we were in cordial agrecment

Many guests enjoy the morning cheir of bird, insect and frog that
gl'{“,.l:'[i ||']'|_l::'|'|3I E'II'II.'] Sﬂ:ﬂk T tl'.lf." [].'lt'll!'.ij ﬁ-l."'l.l'_'lfld.l.:l'lll' "-'\'i.l.l] d h]ﬂ.ﬂ.}'-h Q{S]Ji.]'—
itualiry that seems o be integral ro the Byron Bay region. These guests
can often be found down oo adjacent Tallow Beach, strolling about the
Suffalk Park township, on a sunrise balloon ride or kayak exploration,
taking a complimentary yoga class or knocking some tennis balls
around, poteering abour the Byron Bay Golf Club, or visiting the
iconic lighthouse on the imponderably ancient Cape Byron headland.
There ave pods of dolphins frolicking almost constantly, and whales,
mastly humpback, moving oocth mid-yvear o breed and back south
arcund September and October, with new offspring, to feed and far-
tent on Antarctic krill. Fishermen on deep sea charters are wont to
return with wondrous eales of unplanned encounters. Mot just with
whales and dolphins, but with manta rays and sea turtles,

Although the full realisation would not sit easy with the counter—
cultural Byron of today, it was this virtual whale highway that net so
much established as perpetuated the township, The arrival of the fra
white seulers in the region in the lare 18405 would not be for the
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Abgve: the boarded walkway to exclusive rooms, popular with the
stars, within the Byran ot Bryon Resart & Spa; below: Michasl Stipe
of REM in concert af Byron Bay
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beteer, as far as the environment was concerned. As the otficial history
documents: "The first industry in Byron was cedar-getting, the “red
gold”’ from the Australian red cedar, foora awstalis. The timber indus-

try is the origin of the word “shoot” in many local names = Possurm

Shoor, Coopers Shoot and Skinners Shoot — where the dmber-cut-
ters would “shoot™ the logs down the hills to be dmgged to wairing
ships. With a jetry builc in 1888 and s mail connection cight years later,
Byron became a dairy centre and an abattoir town; 3 funously mal-
adorous one at thar, Sand mining came and went between the wars
and then, fram 1954 o 1962, a brucally efficient whaling station put
the poor working-clas wown on the map.

Whaling was Australia®s fime primary industry — by 1845 some
26,000 had been taken. In three vears before the cutbreak of WWII

Surfers found that natural breaks
propelled perfectly formed waves

toward a mostly pristine coasi

there were 12,000 kills, mostly on the west coast and in Antarctic waters,
With stocks deplered, it was thought to be over, but when it seemed to
be subsiding i the west, it burst into life on the east coast. As a town
veterir L'{.'-:-_‘lil'l}' put it in a docomentary: ‘Byron Bay was :llL'{.‘:%dj.' an
abactoir town, so the whaling was just another industry based on animals
and mear and boiling down. People here were used to that. That was
their work ! Fortunarely, it would never be their work again. For when
the whalers departed and the rank smells lifted. the habitac sent out i
call and tourism took over as guarantor of the town’s futare prosper-
ity Dig up the journals of the early longboard surfers from all over the
world and you'll find entries, in tones of reverential awe, on Watego's,
the Pass and Cosy Corner, where patural breaks propelled perfectly
formed waves toward o mostly pristine coast. They were the first 10
come in search of their own concept of nirvang; others came o enjoy
a place to hang out without being hassled, or red hot sets from some
of the greatest roots-related artists in the world (performing visitors
have included James Brown, Coldplay, REM, Taj Mahal, Arctic
Monkeys, Queens of the Stone Age, John Mayer and Jack Johnson.
Compact and cheerful, the town isell, with its horse-shoe shaped
beach swrrounding the bay, has nighedife and daytime  diversions
aplenty, bur more vichly rewarding is the drive up into the looming sil-
houetted hinterland, chrough the green forests of the hills and
mountains, to small towns, intimare accommadatons, art studios, per-
maculture and alternative medicine pracritioners, produce stalls, fia-
grane airs and crusty, charismatic characters. INo matter from whence

you camie, it’s another world. |



