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INCOMING STORM AT MOOLOOLABA   

We spent all the entire month of February at either the Sunshine Coast or the Gold Coast (or in the 
hinterlands thereof). There are some gorgeous locations in the Blackall Range adjacent the 
Sunshine Coast and some absolutely spectacular scenery from the ridgeline, either looking down 
on to the Glass House Mountains, across the lowlands to the ocean or back towards the 
mountainous inland. 

We also explored some of the canals around Mooloolaba (usually with a purpose) and did the usual 
organizing and fixing things; the Apple computer got put in for a service and we discovered some 
of the hidden hazards and blockages of the local waterways (we just happen to pick the canal with 
two lochs). 

The weather was variable and we had several spectacular (if not slightly scary) lightning storms, 
and several very wet afternoons. These were, of course, balanced with some excruciatingly hot 

(and horribly humid) days. Some days were 
boringly routine and involved the obligatory 
shopping trips and washing runs; others lead 
us to some very nice places (via a hire car).  

Our plans for the coming sailing season were 
also taking on a more definite shape and we 
ran around looking at caravans and cars in 
which to spend next summer.  

 

. 

 

Late afternoon at the beach: Mooloolaba

   

Yellow hues in February 
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Quaint Melany 
1st February 2016 

Melany is a quaint little mountain town situated 
on the ridge and peneplain of the Blackall Range 
mountains 40 kilometers (by road) south east of 
Mooloolaba. Known as the Cooperative Capital 
of Queensland, this small town has 14 coffee 
shops, two supermarkets, a shop with award 
winning gelati (makes a change from award 
winning sausages that you find in every outback 
Butcher across QLD), an outside book exchange 
tower, a plethora of alternative medicine 
practices, several galleries, a service station that 
was opened in the mid 1960’s and which still has 
a golden fleece sheep sign out the front, and a 
very interesting little haberdashery; with fabrics 
that included those made from silk, soy and corn 
that can be bought by the meter. 

The area is a mixture of delicious rainforest (or 
what’s left of the original) and cleared paddocks, 
some of which are now used to support a 
growing dairy (and cheese) industry.   

Our morning tea stop included sampling the 
coffee and of course, the award winning gelati. 

 

The book exchange Tower 

 

Colin James’ FIne Foods - and award winning gelati 

Around Mooloolaba – by 
Canal and other 

In the first week of our stay in Mooloolaba we 
managed to explore a few of the canals on the 
Mooloolah River; mostly however these were 
with a purpose in mind rather than just a from 
the point of view of a tourist  

2nd February 2016. 

Whilst my initial trip to the doctor (last month) 
had been via a friend’s car, the return trip to pick 
up results was via canal. It was a stinking hot day 
and even the short distance from where we put 
the anchor in at the back of a set of shops  across 
the road from the Practice was a struggle 
(especially since I was in pain with blisters on 
both feet as well). Pushing the envelope a bit 
further we ended up walking (hobbling) t0 the 
Kawana Waters Hotel for lunch. 

3rd February 2016  - A visit to the Coast Guard 

Whilst our engines were getting some attention 
from the local Yanmar expert – the thought at 
the time was that the screaming of the engines 
at full power was due to an incorrect hose and 
he was replacing these – I waddled across (still 
with painful feet) to the local Coast Guard – 
located just upstream from the marina 

After the obligatory ‘thank you’ for their 
service from the Wide Bay Bar to Mooloolaba I 
told them of my grizzle regarding the 
communication systems of their computers – 
or lack of them (see Aboard Sengo – July 2015). 
Fortunately it seems this is being dealt with 
and someone has come up with a computer 
program that is apparently being embraced by 
the VMR’s and most of the Coast Guards up 
the Queensland coast. They are also trying to 
incorporate this software program in with the 
Victorian and New South Wales computer 
programs but (the volunteer had the cheek to 
tell me) a few bugs needed to be ironed out in 
the software south of the border. I would have 
thought since the systems south of the border 
existed first that it would have been easier to 
extend from one of these, not create new 
software with integration problems with both! 

There is some talk that Australian Maritime 
Safety Authority (AMSA) might take over the 
whole system – (I am assuming the software 
and not rescue) but this is not projected to be 
reality until sometime in the future. 

4th February 2016 - Fixing the Apple 

The 4th February had us booking my Apple 
computer in to be seen to (as we’d by this time 
extended our stay in Mooloolaba for an extra 
week). Of course I dropped it in when they 
were the busiest they’d been for weeks and 

there was at least a week’s waiting period. We 
were at this stage expecting to be leaving in 
about 5 days. After an initial test, where the 
diagnostics were not happy (see photo) we left 
the computer for an overhaul and a new hard 
drive.  

 

We had used one of the canals to access the 
back of the shops where the computer shop 
was and the tinnie was quite exposed to the 
rain that had started whilst we were there. 
Looking at BOM on our phones we thought 
the rain might peter out and we decided to 
wait it out. Unfortunately the rain kept 
building and it didn’t stop. In the end I tootled 
off to the nearby op shop (in the same row of 
shops) and bought a couple of old towels to 
wipe the seats down with. We donned some 
cheap plastic ponchos (bought at the 
convenience store next to the computer shop- 
where we’d also had lunch) and braved the 
cold and wet tinnie ride back to Sengo.  

 

The blue poncho. I got to wear the pink one. 

It was not the most pleasant day. 

5th February 2016 -Thwarted by a lock 

Andrew had found on the internet a shop 
where we could potentially re-bush the tinnie 
engine prop that we’d replaced in Pittwater in 
December 2014 (it seems not a lot of people 
are willing to re-bush these days – with a 
throw-away society it is not worth the 
expense). Looking briefly at Google Earth we 
discovered, with a medium length tinnie ride 
that we could get close to the industrial estate 
where the shop was located. What wasn’t all 
that obvious from Google Earth (and 
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admittedly we hadn’t been looking for them) 
was that this particular canal arm had two 
locks. We were stopped at the first. A call to 
the number listed on the sign at the lock 
entrance stated that we could in fact apply for 
the card needed to access the lock; it would 
just take several days and a fair bit of 
paperwork!  

 

Thwarted by a loch 

Foiled, we headed back to Sengo and spent the 
rest of the day relaxing. (we later found out that 
a slightly longer tinnie ride down a different 
canal arm would have presented no blockages 
for this journey) 

Exploration of the 
Sunshine Coast hinterland 
and beyond 

6th February 2016 
A drive in the country to lunch 

We organized car hire from Maroochydore via 
the internet and picked it up on Saturday 
morning for a 2.5 hour drive to a friend’s place 
for lunch. The car, the cheapest I could get 
(turned out in the end to cost us less than $20 
day), was a 3 cylinder Nissan Micra, small but 
perfectly adequate for what we wanted. The 
main reason we’d organized the car was for my 
medical appointment in Brisbane on the 8th 
February (at this stage there was no time to get 
to Brisbane by boat) but we thought a couple of 
extra days hire would give us opportunity to 
catch up with friends and get supplies. 

We didn’t expect the car to have attitude 
however, and after picking it up and driving 
straight toward our lunch date, it has the cheek 
to notify us, after two hours of straight driving, 
to take a break - the screen on the dash lights up 
with a message and the symbol for a cup of tea, 
(blocking all other information that was 
previously on the screen), and doesn’t go away 
until the engine is stopped – which for us was 
half an hour later. Catching up with friends west 
of Brisbane was terrific but short as we had the 
reverse 2.5 hours to get home. In the end we did 

stop after the two hour warning. It was dinner 
time after all, and we had a meal at the Beerwah 
pub. 

7th February 2016  
A trip to Noosa Heads 

In order to make the most of the car hire (for 
at this stage I only had it booked until the 
afternoon of the 8th February) we decided to 
explore a bit further up the coast. We headed 
to Noosa Heads. 

We started heading up the main Sunshine 
Coast Motorway but soon turned onto the 
coast road towards Coolum. Passing Clive 
Palmer’s Coolum Resort we thought we 
would have a quick peak at his ‘famous’ 
dinosaurs. These however are on the path 
from the car park to the restaurant and as we 
were way underdressed for such an 
establishment and there was no one else in 
the car park, we didn’t want to stick out like 
sore thumbs and gave it a miss. We ended up 
at the Coolum Surf club for morning tea 
(inside as it was raining), overlooking the 
beach.  

 

From inside the Coolum Surf Club 

Our next stop was Peregian Beach. The 
Qantas magazine had the beach here listed 
as one of Australia’s 7 secret beaches and we 
got there just as their Sunday market was 
closing. We also got there to a fresh 
downpour of rain. Walking along the beach 
is not much fun in the rain so we continued 
our road trip toward Noosa Heads instead, 
arriving early afternoon. It took us over half 
an hour to find a car park! It seems there was 
some sort of water based festival on and the 
place was packed. There wasn’t even a car 
park available at the Noosa National Park 
entrance at the point and we eventually 
found one in the reserve near the river 
heads. Taking the longer walk to town via 
the coast, we got to the main beach after the 
festival had packed up and had a late lunch 
at an overpriced Italian restaurant on the 
main drag. Of course when we went to head 
back to the car it started to rain. We walked 

back via the road this time (or rather, the 
track adjacent it through the forest). 

Exploring the area a little further we 
followed the river upstream and ended up at 
a coffee shop at the Noosa Marina (in 
Tewantin).. 

Noosa Heads, or the township thereof, is as 
commercial as you expect it to be; with 
expensive restaurants, cafes, high level retail 
outlets and lots of hotels. Canal houses are 
expensive but the main tourist area has a 
strangely comfortable feel and is 
encompassed by trees 

The day was sporadically wet and rainy and 
on the coast the wind was quite strong but 
the surf was up and everywhere we stopped 
with a beach was populated with surfers, 
including the odd group in matching tops 
who were clearly attending surf school. It 
probably wasn’t the best day for your first go 
at the white water.  

 

  

Surf Code at Coolum Beach 
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Brisbane 
8th February 2016 

The drive to Brisbane City from Mooloolaba 
wasn’t without its dramas, even though we’d 
left to miss peak hour taffic. We had our ‘nav 
boy’ with us but we hadn’t updated it for a 
couple of years so with the massive amount 
of roadworks that have been done around 
Brisbane in the past few years, the turnoffs 
didn’t quite match the nav boy’s 
instructions. We managed to get to the city 
without paying tolls and parked at the 
suggested city carpark (which offered a 
discount for patients). Whilst I was in having 
a chat to the mouth doctor – who didn’t take 
any photos and said there was very little of 
my affliction left in my mouth (which is good 
news) – Andrew was extending the car hire 
so we didn’t have to hurry back. Lunch was a 
lovely pickled version of a ploughman’s 
lunch at the outdoor café at the top end of 
the botanic gardens (blissfully in the shade) 
and we then spent around an hour exploring 
the Maritime Museum (we didn’t have any 
longer to spend at the museum as our new 
car park meter was to expire and we didn’t 
wish to be towed away). 

 

Brisbane Botanic Gardens 

 

Brisbane Botanic Gardens 

The museum was full of information and 
artifacts and I would have liked several more 
hours here. 

We walked back to the car past the pile 
moorings on the Brisbane River to see if this 

was somewhere we would consider visiting 
in Sengo.  

 

Diamontina 

 

‘Ella’s Pink Lady’ and ‘Freedom’ 

One of the ships on display at the Maritime 
Museum is the Diamantina. She was one of the 
last ships built at Maryborough (see Aboard 
Sengo January 2016) – and is now on permanent 
display here.  

Jessica Watson’s ’Ella’s Pink Lady’ is also here as 
well as ‘Freedom’ (see photo), a  7.3m, 2-man ply 
and fibreglass wooden rowing boat (flat-pack 
kit) that entered the 2001 Ward Evans Atlantic 
Rowing Challenge. Freedom was the first 
Australian boat to compete in the challenge and 
took 45 days and 9 hours to reach Barbados . 
The interps doesn’t say where the race started 
from but they came second, 3 days after the 
New Zealand team. 

Wild Horse Mountain Lookout 

We were both a bit tired after a long day 
travelling but for some reason on the way back 
to Mooloolaba we decided to ‘torture’ ourselves 
further with a walk up to the Wild Horse 
Mountain Lookout. The lookout is built 
essentially as a fire tower for the surrounding 
pine plantations and has extensive views across 
to Bribie Island to the east and across to the 
volcanic Glass House Mountains to the west. 
The track is only for those who wish to give their 
heart a work out. 

 

Andrew at fire tower central. The 'line’ down the 
middle lies central to a compass and helps spotters 
get the correct angle of any fire from their location 

 

View from Wild Horse Mountain west (ish) across to 
the Glasshouse Mountains. 

 

Wild Horse Mountain Fire Tower 

 

You are warned the track is steep!  

maritimemuseum.com.au
http://maritimemuseum.com.au/exhibitions/vessels/diamantina/
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9th February 2016 

The Legend of Maroochy 

After visitors in the morning, and unsuccessful 
de-humidifier shopping early afternoon, we 
headed to Nambour to have a look around. We 
hit Nambour (home of the ‘Big Pineapple’) at 
about 4pm.  We’ve discovered most cafes’ in 
country towns close at 4pm or before, but we 
managed to jag, on the main road, a quirky 
little shop called Nambour Social. The tea and 
coffee is organic and all cakes are gluten free. 
We sat in the window seat watching the world 
go by. A circular drive back had us exploring 
different roads and countryside before coming 
back to the coast via the back streets of 
Maroochydore and, stopping where the 
Maroochy River meets the sea, we went for a 
short walk. Yes, the area has ‘middle’ rises and 
is full of tourists but it has a strangely 
comfortable feel about it.  

 

Nearing sunset on the Maroochy River 

The Legend of Maroochy is below 
…from the website: 
http://library.sunshinecoast.qld.gov.au/ 

‘The name "Maroochy" comes from 
a local Aboriginal legend. It tells 
how Ninderry, a rival from another 
clan, stole a beautiful young 
woman called Maroochy from 
Coolum, the man whom she was to 
marry. 

When Coolum rescued his bride by 
stealth, Ninderry chased them. He 
caught up with them, and, 
throwing a boomerang, succeeded 
in knocking off Coolum's head, 
which rolled into the sea and is 
represented today by Mudjimba 
Island. His body is represented by 
Mount Coolum. For his treacherous 
attack, Ninderry was turned into 
stone by the wrathful gods. 

Maroochy fled inland, where she 
wept so copiously that her tears 
flowed down the mountain to form 
the Maroochy River.’ 

11th February 2016 

Buderim Ginger Factory 

The offer of a personalized tour of the ginger 
factory by a local was terrific but was going 
to be a logistical nightmare so we fronted up 
as normal tourists to Buderim’s Ginger at 
Yandina. The entry to the complex is free but 
the tours are extra and we only took the 
Ginger Tour (which was $15 instead of the 
$11 advertised on the website). 
Disappointed that the café didn’t offer any 
ginger options for their gluten free cakes, we 
sat down with a cuppa and waited for the 
11am tour. The distance of the tour is not 
extensive but you get an overall run down of 
the history of the company –and then of 
course you get a tasting of various products 
and the ‘soft’ sell at the end of it (ie there is a 
pack made up with all the products you have 
just tasted – funny about that ).  

 

 

The humble commercial ginger plant: a weed 
given the right conditions 

 

 

Inside the Buderim Ginger factory at Yandina 

 

 

Inside the Buderim Ginger factory at Yandina 

Some ginger was grown in Queensland prior 
to First World War but Buderim Ginger 
started essentially when a coop was formed 
with a couple of farmers in the early 1940’s 
when the main supply of Ginger from China 
was unavailable (due to the Second World 
War). The original factory was at Buderim 
but moved to Yandina in 1980 in line with 
expanding the premises and the increasing 
land prices in Buderim (now really an outer 
suburb of Maroochydore) 

The ginger plant itself, looks a bit like 
bamboo from the top (a much shorter 
version) and is essentially, if not controlled, 
a weed (it will spread very quickly). There are 
many ‘species’ of ‘ginger’ plant - only one of 
them is suitable for harvesting to eat. 
Australia is the third biggest exporter of 
ginger – behind China and India – but the 
biggest exporter of ginger for the 
confectionary market (because it is picked 
young when it is ‘sweet’ and hasn’t formed a 
lot of fibre)  

 

Gingerbread host: a bit kitsch really 

 

 

.  
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After the ginger factory we went for a drive 
into the hinterland, taking the not so 
obvious roads – and without the nav boy we 
did take the occasional wrong turn – working 
out from rudimentary tourist maps that 
perhaps we were not quite where we 
expected to be.  

 

Notice Board - Overview of Blackall Range Towns 

Lunch was at the Mapleton Hotel on the 
Blackall Range (officially opened in 1910) 
which has a view all the way across to the 
coast, and afternoon tea at The Edge at 
Montville – which also has a view all the way 
across to the coast. In between we walked 
the Wompoo Circuit – a short walk in 
Mapleton Falls National Park just west of 
Mapleton.  

Wompoo Circuit 

 

(Closed) Lookout at Wompoo Circuit carpark 

Due to a landslide near the foundations, the 
lookout at the carpark of the Wompoo 
Circuit is closed and this means you miss out 
on seeing the 120 meter drop of the Pencil 
Creek falls. The start of the Easy rated 
Wompoo Circuit is not far from here 
however and is just 1.3km long. It travels 
through both rainforest dominated by 
Picabeen Palms and a drier, more temperate 
looking forest where there was more 
obvious birdsong, but not so obvious birds. 
We did see a small thornbill but he was too 
quick to be identified. The Wompoo Fruit 
Dove is apparently found sitting in trees on 
this walk but we only heard their ‘cooing’ 
from a distance. 

 

Picabeen Palm forest, Wompoo Circuit 

 

Wompoo Circuit 

 

Wompoo Circuit 

A side branch to Peregrine Lookout leads to the 
cliffs edge. Apparently on the cliffs on the 
opposite side of the ravine, there are peregrine 
falcon nests. Of course this was the day we 
DIDN’T bring our binoculars!  

 

View over valley at Peregrine Lookout (the cliff with 
the peregrine nests is out of picture to the left) 

 

View form The Edge café. Andrew waiting for coffee. 

The drive home from Montville was via the back 
roads to Mooloolah (where the sign says ‘no 
through road, locals only’) and then across to 
Caloundra, ending the evening watching 10 
kiteboarders do tricks off the beach between the 
mainland and Bribie Island. They were terrific, 
very colourful and the light was gorgeous but of 
course I’ve no record of it, I’d run out of camera 
battery power.  

 

Despite what the signs say, I knew this was a through 
road 
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13th February 2016 

The Mary Cairncross 
Gardens 

This little patch of paradise rainforest claims to 
be the only one left in this condition in the area. 
40 hectares were donated to the Landsborough 
Shire Council in 1940, with a further two 
hectares in 1966, by three Thynne sisters in 
honor of their mother Mary Thynne (nee 
Cairncross).  

It was drizzling and Andrew has a rule about not 
starting a bushwalk in the rain but I brought him 
around – I mean, what better weather to start a 
walk in the rainforest if not in the rain.  

 

Over 100 bird species have been recorded here 
including the Paradise rifle bird and the Noisy 
pitta. We didn’t see the riflebird (although 
apparently he is rarely seen), and we heard many 
pigeons. Other birdlife seemed non-existent but 
I guess they were just hunkering from the rain. 
Unfortunately there was a human family with a 
young small noisy child and they made no 
attempt to keep it quite (despite the request on 
the board as you enter the forest). As a result 
there was no hope of seeing a Noisy pitta. Many 
types of wildlife have been recorded in this patch 
including trap door spiders and rare freshwater 
crayfish. There are also signs pointing out the 
importance of habitat for the Richmond 
Birdwing Butterfly. We only saw a few red 
legged pademelons and a colony of fruit bats. 

There are trees here that are hundreds of years 
old including two rosewoods (remnants of a 
drier forest), red cedars (the local area was 
plundered for this timber) strangler figs and 
loads of very old vines. 

The education centre is open most days and 
generally staffed by volunteers. There are 
barbeques and picnic tables next to the car park 
and a small café for a cuppa ‘and something nice’ 
if you wish. Entry is via cold coin donation. 

It was a lovely and mostly peaceful little walk 
(minus the screaming child!), albeit a slightly 
wet one. We drove back to Sengo via Woodford. 

 

 

 

 

13th February 2016 

We spot another Leopard! 

 

Andrew with another Leopard 

This Leopard (AS1 MTB) is shorter than 
Sengo but its combat weight (I assume 
that means loaded with 4 men and 
ammunition) is just over twice as much. 
It is also capable of travelling at 65 
kilometers an hour fully loaded. 

Built by Kraus Maffei and Krupp MaK in 
Germany (Krupp now makes coffee 
machines!) the vehicle is fitted with a 
powerpack that can be replaced in 30 
minutes on the run. It has a 105mm high 
velocity gun that uses armour defeating 
ammunition and anti-personal rounds. It 
is also fitted with two machine guns. 

The Leopard Tanks were replaced for 
combat in the Australian Army in 2006 
and this one was donated to the 
Woodford RSL in 2010 (yes that is 
Woodford where they hold the (peace 
loving) Folk Festival every year). 

Just for the record: I hate war. 

 

View from the war memorial to the main street, 
Woodford, QLD 
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14th February 2016 

 

 

Point Cartwright 
Lighthouse and Dicky 

Beach 

The after-effects of ex Tropical Cyclone 
Winston kept the weather conditions in the 
Coral Sea far from harmonious for our trip 
south, so further delaying our departure a 
small excursion to Point Cartwright 
(southern point at the heads of the 
Mooloolah River) was our activity today 
instead. 

The five sided Point Cartwright Lighthouse 
was built in 1979 replacing the Caloundra 
Lighthouse 14 kilometers to the south. It is 
made of precast concrete, consists of 7 levels 
and stands at 32 meters tall. It has white 
(visible to 20nm) and red (visible to 9nm) 
sectors. The lighthouse underwent a partial 
upgrade in 2008.  

From the lighthouse we took a short stroll 
down the top end of the Point Cartwright 
Beach (ocean side) and crossed back over 
the peninsular to complete the loop along 
the Mooloolah River back to the car park. 
The walkway south from the lighthouse, 
however extends all the way to Bells Creek 
south of Caloundra, (and north to Tewantin 
past Noosa Heads, a total of 96 kilometers). 
We opted to drive south instead, hugging 
the roads closest the coast where possible to 
enjoy the view. Whilst houses eventually 

obstructed our view, at regular intervals 
there were lovely looking little parks, some 
with play equipment and bbq’s, with trails 
into the dune vegetation leading to the 
walkway and the beach. 

We eventually found ourselves at Dicky 
Beach. As per the sign (see photo) Dicky 
Beach is the only recreational beach in the 
world to be named after a shipwreck. 
Unfortunately for us, the shipwreck was 
removed at the end of July 2015 so we didn’t 
get to see it (although ironically we would 
have ‘technically’ sailed past it during the 
middle of the night on our way from 
Scarborough to Pancake Creek in mid July 
2015). 

The coastal trader SS Dicky foundered in 
1893 and was a popular subject for 
photographers. The sign however, should be 
updated as the structure is no longer there. 

 

This interps for Dicky Beach. The wreck has been 
dismantled and removed. 

 

Dicky Beach 

 

15th February 2016 
Dehumidifier research comes to a 
conclusion – more hinterland driving 

We drove to Cooroy (about 45 kilometres 
from Mooloolaba) to get a compressor 
driven dehumidifier so we can attempt to 
keep our boat dry and mould-free over next 
year’s wet season. Damp Solutions is just out 
of Cooroy and specialises in this sort of 
product. We had lunch in the park at Cooroy 
township  - in the shade –  and we didn’t 
explore the town it was far too hot, the air 
conditioning of the car was subsequently far 
too appealing. We headed off to Gympie 
instead to look at caravans. (Having started 
the day in Nambour looking at used cars). 

16th February 2016 
More caravan hunting 

Today we headed south – looking at 
caravans in Clontarf, Caboulture and 
anywhere else on the way where we saw a 
dealer. Our out-of-date nav boy again had 
problems and we missed several turnoffs, 
having to double back several kilometers on 
a couple of occasions because of this. The 
upside of this of course, is that we got to see 
some of the back streets of outer Brisbane. 

The day was all a bit rushed of course 
because we had to get back to Mooloolaba, 
do a final quick shop (and drop it off to the 
boat) before returning the car by 5pm. I 
wonder if the Budget ever thought they 
were going to get their car back – in the end 
we had it for 11 days. It was still hot at 5pm 
when we walked the 5km back from 
Maroochydore to Mooloolaba and when we 
arrived back at the spit opposite the marina 
we took a dip in the ocean to cool off. Our 
first – it had only taken us three weeks! 

 

Andrew cooling off in the surf at Mooloolaba 

The water was surprisingly warm – and very, 
very refreshing.  

Point Cartwright Lighthouse 

Figure 1Dicky Beach. The caravan park here has a great spot and is 
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Tangalooma Wrecks to 
Tipplers Passage 

17th February 2016 
Mooloolaba to Tangalooma 

We finally left Mooloolaba on the 17th February 
at around 7.30 am. The wind had abated enough 
for a comfortable trip south but it had abated 
that much that it was too light to put up the sails. 
Just as we were approaching Morton Island, 
Morton Bay the wind picked up enough for us to 
try the genoa. We gained around 0.2 knots. This 
didn’t last however and the genoa came down 
before we motored in. Having not been to 
Tangalooma before (which means we didn’t see 
them before the government hacked off the 
tops of them ‘for safety reasons’ recently) we 
anchored between the wrecks and the 
Tangalooma Resort. I can see why some boats 
were anchored to the north of the wrecks, it 
means they didn’t get the day traffic from the 
resort buzzing past. 

On the way over our SOS danbouy decided he 
was going to inflate himself, within the bag, so 
we found we now couldn’t get the item out. The 
light activated and not initially finding the off 
button, I put a towel over it so it wouldn’t be 
flashing all night and therefore risk being 
confused with the yellow flashing bouy just off 
to the west of us (that was a sand bank marker!). 
The SOS danbouy is supposed to be a water self-
activating product when it is thrown 
overboard….today was a dry sunny day. 

The Tangalooma Wrecks were the result of a 
boating group lobby in 1963 to create a safe 
harbour on the west side of Morton Island for 
small boats, and consist of fifteen wrecked old 
harbours, boats and steam driven vessels that 
were scuttled to form a breakwall. They are but 
a shadow of their former selves and the image is 
not so iconic now as the tops were cut off them 
in November 2015; again we missed these 
travelling past in July last year (but not within 
visual range) intending to visit them on our way 
back south. Everything in Queensland seems to 
be being destroyed on a ‘‘public safety’ gone 
mad’ basis. 

18th February 2016 
Tangalooma 

Another hot day. A lazy morning but after lunch 
we took the tinnie out to have a quick look at the 
wrecks and a swim. We didn’t take our snorkel 
gear, although this is a popular tourist snorkel 
spot and we had to avoid several snorkelers 
swimming between the wrecks and the beach. 
Doing our civic duty we diverted the tinnie to 
pick up some rubbish that was floating on the 
top of the water. It turned out it was a ‘fullish’ 

bottle of 30 plus sunscreen and I should have 
taken this as an omen – having been avoiding 
the sun for a long time, I hadn’t thought to put 
sunscreen on. We’d ventured out just after lunch 
and with no sunscreen, our little swim left me 
with indelible bright pink marks on my back. I 
knew it was going to be painful, and could have 
kicked myself for being so stupid. Never the less, 
the swim was delightful, with water that seemed 
almost as clear as the waters around Great 
Keppel Island. 

 

Tangalooma Wrecks 

 

Tangalooma Wrecks. Note shipping channel behind 

 

Inshore from Tangalooma Wrecks 

Sunburn wasn’t my only hiccup here. Whilst 
trying for a sunset photograph I slipped down 
onto the trampoline. One very sore ankle had 
still not healed by the end of the month. 

19th February 2016 
Tangalooma to Peel Island 

We had hoped to leave Tangalooma early 
enough to get to Horseshoe Bay, Peel Island, at 
the bottom of Morton Bay, around lunch time. 
We knew Phase2 was going to be there, and we 
hadn’t seen this boat since January 2015 in Eden. 
We left a smidge later than we wished but the 
wind, in its usual fashion, wasn’t quite as strong 
as we’d liked, and wasn’t from quite the right 
angle, so there was a bit of sailing in slightly the 
wrong direction to set up our trip south. A couple 
of unscheduled tacks resulted when a cargo ship 
turned up at the wrong time heading to 
Brisbane; just as we wanted to cross the 
shipping channel! We arrived at Horseshoe Bay 
around 4pm and finished the day on Phase2 for 
sundowners from 5pm. 

20th February 2016 
Peel Island to Canaipa Point, Russell Island 

Our intended trip today wasn’t that far so we 
thought we would have a relaxing morning 
before heading south. We started the day with a 
beach walk, arriving at 0815, approximately high 
tide. Andrew thought he’d try out the new oars 
and rowed from Sengo to the shore, which 
wasn’t a bad effort as Sengo was anchored a fair 
way from the shore. There wasn’t much beach to 
walk on and what was there was covered in 
vegetative debris. Peel Island is mostly Teerk 
Roo Ra National Park, although access is 
restricted to most areas. There is camping (by e 
permit only) on the southern side around 
Horseshoe Bay and hybrid toilets are provided. 
From the back of the toilets a track runs behind 
the dunes to either end of the bay, and we 
walked back to the tinnie this way, mostly in 
shade amongst the casuarinas and banksias. 
Whilst it wasn’t dawn, and it was getting hot, the 
bird calls were prolific but spotting the birds 
wasn’t that easy. It would be a great place to 
bring a camp chair and a pair of binoculars if you 
were into birdwatching.  

 

Walking along the shore at Horseshoe Bay, Peel 
Island 
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Taking the shaded track back to the tinnie, Peel 
Island 

Peel Island is popular with day trippers and 
overnighters on the weekend and by 10.30 
am most of the sailing boats had left and the 
motor boats and hoons had started to arrive. 
One power boat dragging people around on 
a blown up tube decided he would use us as 
his close eastern marker and he made more 
waves (and therefore more rocking for us) 
than the two annoying jet skis that had 
turned up half an hour earlier. The afternoon 
departure was brought forward to escape 
the rabble and we motored down to Canaipa 
Point, anchoring just before lunch, 
approximately where we had done so eight 
months earlier. 

 

 

21st February 2016 
Canaipa Point, Russell Island to Slipping 
Sands, North Stradbroke, Island 

Today’s trip, around the hazards of Canaipa 
Point under the powerline down to Slipping 
Sands, wasn’t as nearly as stressful as our 
previous traverse of this area on the way 
north, in July 2015 (See Aboard Sengo July 
2015). We waited until just before low tide, 
went as far east as we could under the power 
lines (20m HAT where we have an air draft of 
around 22m) and slowly moved forward. 
Whilst the sumlog read 0.00 a few times (it is 
set just above grounding – we are not sure 
how far but our first experience at Bermagui  
in Jan 2015 proved it was quite close) we only 
touched bottom twice – at one stage doing a 
pirouette trying to get off. Not too much 
mud was churned up however and we were 
back on our way quite quickly. (of course if 
things really get stuck in a cat, then you just 
wait for the tide to come in a bit more and 
you will rise with it).  As low tide was at 1612  
we left quite late and the sun was definitely 
on its way down when we came to Shifting 
Sands, a large sand cliff that is clearly 
slowing deteriorating; as witnessed by the 
trees in various stages of their journey down 
the dune’s surface. Like Jumpinpin (see 
Aboard Sengo July 2015) which is just south 
of here, the tide is quite strong and the 
anchor bit hard immediately. We settled in 
for pre-cooked lamb shanks and went to bed 
early. 

 

 

 

Heading south from Canaipa Point 

 

 

Sunset at Shifting Sands 

22ndFebruary 2016 
Slipping Sand s to Tipplers Passage 

Tipplers Passage on South Stradbroke Island 
is a popular anchorage and as per the last 
time we passed here, it seemed full. 
Subsequently, we anchored further off the 
beach than most boats here and stuck a bit 
out into the channel. Slightly uncomfortable 
with this we thought we would move after 
lunch but a power boat went inshore instead 
blocking that option from us. Whilst sitting 
on the foredeck around 5pm we got invited 
over to sundowners on the beach and met 4 
new boats. Three were Australian and one 
French. The Frenchman was fascinating – 
and I had a great philosophical discussion 
with him about the development of ego and 
consciousness to get back to the herd 
mentality – and no, neither of us were drunk 
– I was drinking straight tonic water! 

 

 

  

Banksia: Peel Island 
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The Gold Coast - Coomera – 
The Boat Works 

At the end of February we spent a few days at 
The Boat Works at Coomera in order to get 
Sengo’s hull re-coated with antifoul. Our 
expectations were high. Our initial experience 
was low. I believe they are instigating a bit more 
training of their admin staff but reading the next 
entry will let you know why I now will no longer 
trust anyone to allocate me a berth without 
them specifying the exact dimensions. (it is no 
longer good enough to assume they know their 
site). 

23rd February 2016 
Not my greatest day.  

Waiting around in the morning at Tipplers for 
the owners of a boat who said they wanted to 
come and have a look at Sengo who didn’t turn 
up didn’t exactly put me in the best of moods, 
especially as we would have liked to have left 
Tipplers Passage for The Boat Works, in normal 
circumstances, a couple of hours earlier. Finally 
under way when we got to the Coomera River 
we rang to double check the pen we had been 
allocated. We had asked for an end berth, been 
told a few days previously we couldn’t have an 
end berth and were been allocated A9/10 (which 
according to the person’s opinion on the other 
end of the phone was ‘nearly an end berth’), and 
now Andrew was being told we were now 
allocated berth B6/7 .This was perfect as B6/7 is 
an end berth, but when we got there, there was 
another boat already docked in this spot. We 
rang again and we were allocated back to A9/10. 
From what I could see (and that wasn’t a lot 
because the outside arm was double the length 
of the inside arm and there was a boat on the 
outside of that blocking most of our view) - I 
didn’t like the look of it. To me the pen didn’t 
look big enough but I still (even after 18 or so 
months on board) have an issue with 
perspective and size. The other thing that 
concerned me was the bay leading up to this pen 
didn’t look wide enough for maneuvering. I 
yelled across to the one hand that had been sent 
down to help..’do you think we will fit?’. He 
didn’t say ‘no’.  

The upshot of all this was – because of the 
inadequate length of one arm ( on the helm side) 
that Andrew was using to maneuver in, the 
longer arm was in the arc of turn of the backing 
boat (ie was sticking out into the turning circle). 
There was not enough room in the bay to turn 
around and by the time I realized we were going 
to touch the dock, it was too late to stop the 
momentum (not that we were going fast) and 
we hit. Because of where I was at the time I was 
unbalanced and got jolted into the drink, losing 
the headphones I was wearing – the ones we 

can’t replace (as any readers of Aboard Sengo 
May 2015 will be aware). Suddenly there were 
several other people to help – where were they 
when we started to come in –we could have 
done with their eyes and guidance on the port 
side (or as one of the Boat Works staff admitted 
after it was all over and I was stating (in a 
shocked and very upset state, (I was also still 
soaking wet) that ‘we should never have been 
allocated this pen!’) that ’we all ‘(the staff) 
‘should have pulled the pin earlier)’. As far as I 
was concerned at the time, the person who 
allocated us this pen should’ve be shot! (I’m a 
pacifist but If I’d found out who it was and had 
them standing next to me I would probably have 
hit them- or at least pushed them into the river). 

In the office later (after I’d had a shower and had 
changed into clean clothes), we are told we have 
been given the wrong information about getting 
out and the sea lift that was recommended is not 
big enough. It is up to the travelift – but it is only 
as big as the one at Woolwich in Sydney. We 
have a 25 foot beam, the travelift has a 26 foot 
beam. We’ve been through this before. Oh 
*!@#…. .this day was just getting better! The 
girls also have us on the system as a 44 foot 
boat, despite us having never said that of 
course, and despite us ringing up and correcting 
them verbally and sending the paperwork 
through early. Everybody raves about this place. 
I am afraid all I was happy to do at that moment 
was rant. Injuries to Sengo seemed superficial 
and I hoped that was the case, it was just an 
added expense we didn’t need and should never 
have incurred – Sengo is my home, not the 
weekend runabout. I was in shock for 2 days!  

24th February 2016 

It was an early start (0730) and we watched from 
shore as Sengo come out, got water blasted and 
got placed on blocks in the yard. The whole 
exercise was exceptionally noisy and I hate to 
think what poor Tiger and Cilla were thinking. 
No doubt they were hiding under a doona 
somewhere. Once Sengo was all chocked up we 
started to sand her hulls (starting at around 
10.30 am) and were both exhausted and very 
stiff and sore at the end of the day. 

 

Starting the lift out process 

 

Figure Andrew awaiting Sengo's arrival on dry land 

 

Sengo getting her bottom cleaned 

25th February 2016 

We picked up the antifoul (which had been sent 
to Gold Coast Marina just down the road) early 
in the morning but we needed to finish off the 
sanding before we could start applying the black 
insidious paint. Thinking we would save time for 
lunch, instead of making something on board 
we headed to the café/restaurant to claim the 
vouchers for a burger and chips that we’d been 
given the day before. We have learnt to be 
philosophical in the boating game – it took just 
under an hour to get our burger and chips – and 
that was after I gave them a prompt at 40 
minutes. 

If you want coffee and a gluten free cake for 
morning tea from the other side of the counter 
you can expect to be served efficiently. 

mailto:*!@#…..this
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Unfortunately our experience for lunch was 
disappointing. 

26th February 2016 

On the 26th February we applied our first coat of 
antifoul – and of course we got it all over 
ourselves. Andrew pulled the props off and 
cleaned them and we got a professional to put 
prop speed on them for us. A radar got installed 
today as well. 

 

Almost done 

27th February 2016  

We had a really early morning start today (6.30 
am) for a trip to Clontarf – a northern suburb of 
Brisbane – to sort out the paperwork for the 
caravan we’d just bought and buy a car that we’d 
seen 9 or so days earlier when we were based at 
Mooloolaba. We now have our summer 
accommodation sorted SO whilst Sengo will be 
hog-tied up somewhere in northern Australia 
over the wet season we will be heading as far 
south as possible.  A canvas guy had introduced 
himself a few days earlier and has installed a 
couple of zipped storage compartments in the 
divots in the cockpit roof. He’s done a terrific job 
for a very good price. The second coat of antifoul 
was applied today. 

28th February 2016–  

Sunday - with the antifoul essentially done, the 
props cleaned and painted and no inclination to 
do anything else (although I have discovered I 
need to do a rust run, and she needs polishing 
(which I can now do with the pontoons down our 
tinne and we won’t scratch her sides) we 
thought we could finally (minus a few minor 
little jobs Andrew was going to finish off) sleep 
in. Well, No. at 0600 on a Sunday morning, the 
drills were going, the sanding was going and the 
boat yard was up and running. At least I can’t 
blame the staff -this was all private people 
working on their boats. 

29th February 2016 (Leap Year) 

We were scheduled to go back in the water this 
morning but we realised that the underside of 
the keels, where they’d been resting on blocks, 

had no antifoul on them and endeavored to 
arrange to hang for a while and change our drop 
in time. Looking at the schedule we had about 
an hour and a half for the ‘paint to dry’ before 
there would be no available slot for an afternoon 
drop. Over a cuppa in the restaurant we noticed 
the wind pick up and decided that, if possible, 
we really didn’t want to get out now. Andrew 
went off to discuss alternate arrangements. The 
hope was that we could hang in the sling all 
night (we’d done this before, at Woolwich in 
Sydney – see Aboard Sengo November 2014) and 
then be dropped back in first thing in the 
morning. Whilst the office agreed with this, 
around a minute later we walk out of the back 
end of the café to find Sengo suspended ready 
and waiting at the water’s edge. The upshot of 
all this was, they had just found out they needed 
the big lift and therefore we had to be off. With 
the help of a lot of Boat Works bodies, including 
the manager, Shane, and the owner, Tony 
Longhurst (ex-racing car driver), Sengo was 
manhandled around to a t-head (now there was 
one available!) where she was allowed to stay 
overnight.  

Now we were back on water level Tiger realised 
his elevation was next to about normal and he 
was keen to poke his head out the back cockpit 
mesh door. You could see the consternation on 
his cute little face when we stopped him. 

To fill in the time I decided we should try the pop 
tent we’d bought at Kmart a few weeks ago to 
see how it worked. This tent is essentially to be 
a cat holding area for road breaks next summer. 
So we headed across the grassed area near the 
BBQ. The tent popped open that quickly that it 
flew at me and Andrew didn’t take any notice of 
how it unfolded. So, you can imagine how we 
went trying to get it back ‘in the round.’ We 
managed to enlist the help of Shining Light’s 
skipper (who used to work in a camping store) 
and between the three of us we somehow 
managed to work it out.  The next part of the 
afternoon’s entertainment was a bit more 
serious. Our new spinnaker had arrived (the 
courier arrived just as Sengo was dropped in the 
water) and we had the task of threading the 
bright orange sail into a very long sock. For this 
we enlisted the entire crew of Shining Light (two 
adults and two kids) and nutted out the 
technique. I should have taken photos of this, 
but the camera’s batteries were on charge. After 
that little task was done we had dinner with 
Shining Light (a 50’ aluminium Crowther (I was 
unaware prior to this that Crowther designed 
aluminium boats)).and went to bed around 
11pm looking for an early (non-wind affected) 
start the following morning. 

 

 

Painting the bottom bits 

 
About to be dropped back in 

 
Final extraction 

The Boat Works - A Summary 

You can’t not smile when a place has pictures of 
turtles and fish on the back of its toilet doors and 
washing machines that sing when they have 
finished their cycle. After our initial incident - 
which just involves a bit more training on the 
scheduling side-  the service by The Boat Works 
staff couldn’t have been better. The damage to 
Sengo was, essentially, scratches, and most of 
these were touched up nicely by Mick from 
Xtreme spray painting.  

Having said all that, I am still grateful that it is 
likely to be sometime before we need to get 
back on the hard again. 

 


