
A STORY TO INSPIRE. 

 

My friend Al always lamented that people don’t go on adventures anymore. We play it too safe. I’ve 

never met anyone as adventurous as him, nor as good-spirited. Al would have loved the idea of 

Coboat; I could imagine him waking up every morning and messaging me about this opportunity until 

I finally applied. 

 

The sad irony is that if he were still around to do that, I probably wouldn’t have a creative project to 

tell you about. You see, what I want to do is write a novel on Al’s story, the story of his last adventure. 

 

We met years ago, when we were both 15. He was about to head to Italy for five months, and I to 

France; our sense of adventure started early! Al was my confidant from that moment on. 

 

Years passed; his family moved away, I moved to uni, he moved to drama school, I flew to London. We 

went through MySpace, MSN and Facebook, disappearing for months and popping up again as though 

no time had passed. Our paths never crossed again, except that one time on my last trip back to 

Australia, when I discovered he’d grown up and developed a love of motorbikes… I’ll tell you the rest 

of that story in person (on the boat!) so for now, let’s just say that this day left us referring to our 

relationship as an unanswered question.  

 

Finally, just over a year ago, Al set off on his own Grand Tour.  

 

His plan? Selling his possessions, flying to America and buying a motorbike. And then spending a year 

riding from the north of Alaska down to the southern tip of Argentina, working with local charities 

and taking beautiful photos along the way. Yeah, Al was an ambitious guy.  

 

On top of all that, he was also a writer. A few months in, he sent me one of his stories to edit. I was 

busy working a mind-numbing, soul-destroying contract at the time so his story sat ignored. 

 

‘Did you read it’, he sent, a couple of days later. At the time his persistence annoyed me, especially 

when he followed up with nothing but: 

‘?’  

 

On his next journey, Al was killed in a motorbike accident.   

 

Hundreds of people around the world were hit by the news of his death. In 24 years, he touched so 

many lives. And somehow, even though he’s not here anymore, Al’s still inspiring people to live 

differently, do what they love, and, most importantly, adventure.  

 

With this book, I want to tell his story and continue his legacy. 


