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Craig Tansley discovers perfect, completely empty waves  
on a luxury surf tour near noosa 

The sweetest  
treasure in the sea

There’s a mysteriously empty, white sandy 
beach fringed by that all too familiar turquoise 
blue ocean in southern Queensland. It’s not 
far from the surf metropolis of Noosa, yet not 
one of you out there knows about it. I can’t 
tell you its name either, though you might be 
able to work it out from the clues I’ll give to 
you today…if you’re clever enough. But then 
that’s the entire point, isn’t it? Australia’s best 
known surf magazine, Tracks, put this beach 
on its cover earlier this year but refused to 
name it despite the protests of thousands of 
readers who wanted to surf there. 

Tim Mitchell knows about it. In fact, he’s as 
close as what you’d deem a local in this lonely 

part of Queensland, and he’ll take you to it…
if you trust him, and if he trusts you. But then 
there’s not a single surfer in the entire Noosa 
area who knows more about the best – and 
most secretive – places to surf round here than 
Mitchell. Lucky for you he’s on your team. 
Even amongst the thousands of surfers in 
the Noosa region, you can find that all-elusive 
perfect wave entirely to yourself; if you’re pre-
pared to pay for the privilege, and any surfer 
who’s ever ridden perfect surf alone knows 
that’s one thing that’s worth every dollar. 
“Our promise to surfers is we’ll find them an 
empty wave. There’s empty waves all around 
here if you know where to look,” Mitchell says. >>
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with no one else 
on it.  

Spending time with Mitchell is like 
watching an indigenous tracker in ac-
tion. When I first meet him, near-perfect 
waves are wrapping around Noosa Heads 
at its famous right hand point break, 
but every surfer on the Sunshine Coast 
seems to be out there looking for their 
own piece of magic. Mitchell practically 
sniffs the air then he looks at me with a 
puckered-up sinister sort of smile. 

As general manager of luxury surf 
guiding company Tropicsurf, Mitchell 
knows he only keeps making money if 
he can find perfect waves regularly for 
clients who are looking for the waves of 
a lifetime.

So that’s how I got here; this un-
named point break an hour and a half ’s 
journey north of Noosa and its bustling 
beach crowds. We’ve boarded an old, 
slow car ferry across the Noosa River, 
driven down  the empty dirt tracks of 
the Noosa north shore til we hit a huge 
beach meandering up a deserted coast-
line that doubles as a highway (complete 
with speed signs). The only company we 
have up here is a handful of fishermen 
camping in the dunes who throw out re-
luctant waves as we pass by.

We drive like this for an hour, miss-
ing the early morning windless condi-
tions, all the while Mitchell tells me the 
waves will be worth the effort. “There are 
so many people surfing on the east coast 
these days that you have to work out how 
to get away from them. There’s nothing 
as frustrating as watching perfect waves 
get ridden all day. By somebody else.”

And that’s when we find it, on the 
lee side of a craggy headland that juts 
out into an empty blue ocean. We 4WD 
through shifting, soft sand, then get 
up to our axles in a beachside lagoon 
whose depth in all places Mitchell seems 
to know off by heart. Achingly perfect 
waves – just like the kind I used to draw 
in the school books of my teen years – 
wrap around a rocky cape. They’re just 
the way I like it: a metre and a half high 
with not a single surfer on them. 

They are the best waves I’ve had 
since I had to fly all the way to Indonesia 
to strike similar conditions two years be-
fore this. Mitchell calls me into waves I 
might otherwise have let go, encourag-
ing me to take off deeper than the wave 
before to position myself in the most 
critical part of the wave.

Pods of dolphins swim by (in win-
ter you’ll see migrating whales, Mitch-
ell says) and I surf till I can’t raise my 
arms to paddle out again. I catch a 
wave in and Mitchell produces a gour-
met picnic hamper from Noosa’s best 
food supplier, Belmondos, and we sit 
under the shade of a pandanus tree eat-
ing olives, prawns, sun-dried tomatoes 
and roasted chicken washed down with 
chilled chardonnay (Mitchell’s driving 
so I drink for him).

Even after a decade or so of being 
pampered in my travels, I’m still taken 

aback by the idea of experiencing such 
comfort while I’m surfing. I started surfing 
at seven and the sport to me meant pea-
nut butter sandwiches in glad wrap gone 
soggy with the sun and long walks home 
stubbing toes on rough bitumen roads. 
Surfing meant changing into wringing-
wet wetsuits on cold, sandy beaches and 
waiting for hours for reluctant lifts from 
nagged parents. Gourmet lunches and 
stealth safaris to secret, empty waves are, 
for me, a luxury far beyond any five-star 
resort or business class plane ticket.

For two more days we surf every 
last wave from the sizeable low pres-
sure system off the Queensland coast. 
Mitchell takes me to secluded coves I’ve 
never heard of and out on jet skis to 
find waves off Noosa’s outer bays. And 
I’m taken to local gourmet hot spots, 
yoga sessions to refuel my tired body 
and on road trips around the Sunshine 
Coast and its hinterland.

Tropicsurf caters for every level of 
surfer – from complete novices to experts 
– and combines tuition with exploration. 
Mitchell can even give tips via an inbuilt 
earpiece in a helmet while you’re riding 
a wave (how space age is that?). Maybe 
you’ll end up surfing like Kelly Slater, 
though I doubt even an 11-time world 
champ superstar gets it this good.

E x p E r i E nc E . /  Surf_Queensland

Recommended 
Reading

Sweetness and Blood  
by michael Scott moore / Rodale Books
Part folk history and part travel 
adventure, Sweetness and Blood traces 
the development of  surfing from 
an obscure Hawaiian pastime to a 
worldwide passion.

Books

SURF  PacKageS
Tropicsurf  offers 
everything from one 
and a half  hour private 
lessons from A$180 
per person, four-hour 
tours and full day 
surfaris to seven-day 
surf  packages (with 
either half-day or full-
day itineraries) which 
include jet skis, four 
wheel drive surfaris, 
coaching, BBQs, sight-
seeing and more for 
A$4,614 per person 
(prices drop with more 
people and a group of  
four costs A$1,727 per 
person). Visit  
tropicsurf.net or call  
07 5455 4129.

wheRe  to  Stay
Tropicsurf  can 
also arrange 
accommodation. 
Stay in Picture Point 
Terraces, luxury 
apartments overlooking 
Noosa Heads minutes 
from Hastings Street. 
Apartments are priced 
from A$380-690 per 
night.

gett ing theRe
Virgin Australia flies 
from Sydney and 
Melbourne to Sunshine 
Coast Airport, around 
half  an hour from 
Noosa. Economy fares 
start from A$75 one 
way and business class 
fares from A$475  
one way. Flight time  
is from one and a  
half  to two hours.  
virginaustralia.com
Airport transfers can 
be organised through 
Tropicsurf.
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