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Having decided a few months ago, that given 
the delayed start to our cruising season, we 
would only try for the Keppel Isles’ this year, 
we were delighted in September to actually 
reach them. By the end of the month we had 
however only frequented Great Keppel Island, 
exploring it in ‘good’ weather and restricted 
from moving to other isles of the group by 
‘not so good’ weather. On the way up from 
Rodd Harbour we anchored in an untried 
anchorage adjacent Facing Island, spent two 
weeks on dock in Gladstone and then headed 
through The Narrows, south to north, before 
waiting for the opportunity to reach our 
destination. Our current location means that 
this year we can actually claim to have 
reached ‘the tropics’, a claim that we’ve not 
been able to make for a couple of years. 

There were a few minor projects completed 
during the month and a bit of basic 
maintenance. From a social standpoint there 
were both small and larger gatherings off boat 
(not all mentioned), which allowed us to catch 
up with a couple of boats we hadn’t seen for a 
while, whilst meeting new water-lubbers. And 
we are still travelling in the delightful 
company of Anapa. 

Sunset over Gladstone 

Paperbark Trail Krombit Tops 

Lake Callide 

Clam Bay 

Clam Bay 
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The Curtis Coast 

1st September 2020. Rodds Harbour. No wind. Our 
preference was to sail to Gladstone (rather than 
motor) so we stayed put. As the day progressed 
Andrew’s plans of fishing dissipated but I did manage 
to get the majority of the back cockpit cushions 
washed and scrubbed, although they weren’t 
completely dry by the time we pulled them in before 
sunset. They were placed on the back cockpit table until they could be placed somewhere 
else warm to dry  - hopefully back on the tramp tomorrow afternoon.  ‘Late afternoon we took 
a tinnie ride up the nearby inlet – unfortunately it was near low tide so our forays near the 
shore were limited. The most obvious birds here were egrets. 

1

Towards Gladstone.  
2nd September 2020. Rodds Harbour To Facing 
Island. The forecast had dropped a bit and 
instead of the 10-15 knot wind range for the 
proposed trip towards Gladstone, the predictions 
were now 5-10’s. Should we delay another day? 
Tomorrow looked better. None-the-less we lifted 
anchor around 0830, motored back out the 3 nm 
(ish) of Rodds Harbour and raised the sails in the 
lee of Spit End at around 0930. The motors went 
off for about two hours, coming back on at 1140 
due to the dropping and useless wind strength 
(the angle wasn’t great either). The sails were 
dropped altogether at 1200… In the middle of the 
main shipping channel.. (!!..fortunately there were 
no passing ships) ...and we motored the last 
short section (3nm – ish) to the anchorage at the 
bottom end of Facing Island – off Rocky Point.  

Earlier we were required to avoid two (?) vessels; 
the skipper of a pilot vessel towing a barge 
requesting that we keep out of their way 
(admittedly our trajectory at the time was directly 
toward them – but we had seen them and would 
have adjusted anyway (in theory you could have 
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argued we had right of way – we were 
under sail!)). This barge was taking on 
another barge – so it was going to be like 
mother duck leading her ducklings as 
they left the port area. The sail in to 
harbour had, to take advantage of as 
much wind as possible, (which wasn’t 
much) been a series of gybes, until we 
dropped the sails and motored in the 
most efficient path toward the 
anchorage. There had been three boats 
leave Rodd Harbour; Sengo, Anapa and 
a monohull who was heading in the 
same direction, and ironically whilst 
leaving last, achieved the anchorage first 
- by cutting corners! I suspect he had his 
motor on all the way – in the light winds 
he only had a genoa out, and he clearly 
had no issues going over the shallow bits 
(we noted later, seeing him at the 
marina, that he is registered in 
Gladstone so likely to be a bit more 
confident of the local shallow waters 
than we were). 

Rodds Harbour Rodds Harbour 

Moon, Rodds Harbour 
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Facing Island 

September 3rd 2020. Overnight had been a little rocky 
but I’d gone to bed early so didn’t feel too many 
effects of the wind against tide situation. This 
morning I wanted a walk on Facing Island so, with the 
idea of getting to shore an hour before high tide and 
then getting back to the tinnie before the tide dropped 
below the current level, three of us (Sengo and half of 
Anapa) headed across to shore at around 0830. That 
should give us around 2 hours – we didn’t expect to 
be that long! 

Google maps has tracks marked on the ‘map’ 
iteration of its site but some of these are hard to see 
on the satellite images, or disappear into possibly foot 
tracks at certain spots. My original idea to follow the 
‘esplanade’ around in a loop was changed as, looking 
at the satellite images of the area, any semblance of 
that track stopped in front of one property and didn’t 
seem to continue. Instead, on shore, we followed 
obvious vehicle tracks, heading down one ‘no through 
road’ at the back of a small settlement, before 
reversing our tracks and then heading up what was 
probably the (dirt) north-south ‘highway’ of the island. 
Because some of these tracks are fairly old they are 
overgrown and we missed a couple of turnoffs 
completely. One very overgrown but clearly old track 
was started but the longer vegetation put a stop to 
our traverse  - none of us were wearing long pants. We 
did find one loop however, which circles up behind 
what is listed in one guide as a toilet/shower block 
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(long closed down) but it did 
have a seat and a great view 
over the southern end of the 
Gatcombe Channel (I am not 
sure where it morphs into the 
South Channel). We were back 
on board Sengo around 1200. 

From Facing Island On Facing Island 

On Facing Island 
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Into the Gladstone marina 

September 4th 2020. Overnight had been a 
‘lot’ rocky until the tide changed - there was 
probably a reason that the monohull that 
had also come up from Rodds Peninsula 
had moved on yesterday afternoon!  

It was a drizzly and foggy morning. We 
didn’t want to move in this. There was only a 
20% chance of rain listed for the area; but 
clearly that 20% was 100 % correct for 
where we were. When we first started 
discussing the weather this morning, it was 
earlier than our original planned move and 
we continued checking the weather, and the 
rain radar, every 30 minutes. Eventually the 
fog and drizzle started to lift, and we pulled 
the anchor up and motored toward the 
marina. The conditions were perfect. Anapa 
moved into a pen helped by marina staff and 
then the three of them got us in. The pond 
where the marina is situated was practically 
glass. After checking in, and a shower in the 
facilities, (where I thought the pressure and 
temperature of the hot water was okay but 
Andrew was slightly less than impressed), it 
was time to organise the week.  

We wandered down to the Info Centre and 
grabbed a bunch of brochures for the 
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region. Boat trips to the reef were off – we 
could do that ourselves. A 4WD trip to 
Krombit Tops was of interest, but finding 
someone who would rent us a 4WD to go 
off road might be interesting, and, at least 
in the first instance, long walks were out – 
medical appointments for all of us 
pending. So for the week we decided on 
driving tours and the lovely lady at the info 
centre drove the boys down to the car hire 
place to pick up a vehicle. The company we 
went with actually has brochures at the 
marina that indicate they normally pick up 
and drop off at the marina… but not today! 

Whilst the boys were picking up the car the 
girls went for a walk along the foreshore, 
passing the local red and black bat colony, 
traversing the lifting bridge and turning 
around at city end of the new East Side 1B 
public space precinct. 

I had promised Andrew we’d go out for 
lunch but the timing didn’t work out so we 
went out for dinner instead. 

We didn’t want to move in this! 

All settled in (photo taken at a later date) 
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Agnes Water and 1770 

September 5th 2020. We left the marina around 0900 
and after a quick diversion to town we were on our way. 
The trip down to Agnes Waters took us longer than the 
1.25 to 1.5 hours listed in the brochures (depending 
on which brochure you looked at) and there was a 
slight delay at traffic works along the route. We got to 
Agnes Waters around 1130. The info centre experience 
was brief but interesting…due to Covid 19 they are 
only allowed to let four people in at a time and there 
were already two inside. Eventually, we were all 
surrounded by brochures, but the only one we really 
wanted was of the local walks. We don’t know if the 
volunteers had stakes in the business but somehow the 
local ‘award winning vanilla slices’ at the café at the 
marina at 1770 were mentioned, and after a brief 
deliberation, we decided that was to be our first stop – 
one, it would keep us going a bit longer before lunch, 
and two, we had to compare them to the vanilla slices 
at Burnett Heads (of course). The sugar rush was 
followed by the foreshore stroll, a quick visit to the 
headland, where Andrew and I followed the made path 
to overlooking the trig point, and then back to Agnes 
Waters to buy our lunch (hot chicken and salad from 
one of the two independent grocers). Lunch was eaten 
at a picnic table in the park in the hinterland of 
‘Eastern Australia’s northern most surf beach’. Our 
final ‘excursion’ was the 400-metre loop at the 
‘Paperbark Trail’ before driving back to Boat – after a 
quick viewing from Gladstone’s Auckland Hill Lookout 

The northern most surf beach on the 
Australian mainland  

1770 

Paperbark Trail 

From Auckland lookout 
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The 6th and 7th 
were days either 
spent doing chores 
on boat, or around 
town with shopping 
runs and medical 
appointments. 

I love fruit bats. These guys are 
part of the riverside colony 

A visitor to the marina’s edge 

Looking toward A and B arm. Sunrise 

© Trish Ebert 
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Rockhampton 

8th September 2020. The road trip to 
Rockhampton was an exercise in giving Anapa 
a brief overview of the town (we’d been here 
before – see (specifically) Aboard Sengo 
September 2018) and a shopping run for 
items we just couldn’t get in Gladstone – a trip 
into the local RTM ensured both boats came 
out with bits for ‘projects.’ Andrew and I also 
had a slightly different mission. Whilst I knew I 
shouldn’t be walking around the boat without 
foot support (and the inserts I’d put in my 
slippers and my lightweight hikers just weren’t 
quite doing the job) Andrew had been given 
instructions that he really needs to be wearing 
proper footwear on board. The podiatrist in 
Rockhampton had a greater range of ‘good’ 
footwear than the one in Gladstone so our task 
was to find something that felt comfortable. 
We both came back with expensive but 
supportive shoes that have been deemed our 
‘on boat shoes.’ We managed a simple 
shopping centre lunch but indulged in a local 
vanilla slice – from an out of the way bakery 
mentioned by an Information Centre staff 
member (we had been too late to get the 
gluten free version from the artisan bakery in 
the middle of town – they close early!) We 
decided to head up to the top of Mount Archer 
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to enjoy them and the view at the same 
time, but arrived just as a bus load of 
private school students had taken over the 
tables for their lunch. There was also 
construction work going on so the cyclone 
fences took away a bit of the ambience. 
The view however was as grand as it had 
been last time we were there, and there 
was another new boardwalk section opened 
to explore. 

From Mount Archer 

From Mount Archer 

From Mount Archer 
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Spinnaker Park 

9th September 2020. The area labeled Khoodghn 
Guparl. a local Gooreng Gooreng word meaning 
‘Saltwater Bush’ was a lovely little patch of bird 
habitat at the pointy end of Spinnaker Park, across 
the basin from the marina; where we ended up 
today on our morning walk. Apart from the morning 
walk, we spent the day on or around boat. I made 
yoghurt, made muesli and read a bit.  

When I had suggested to Andrew a morning walk, I 
was thinking of something reasonably short, and 
quick, and planning the day I had assumed a 
morning job for Andrew (putting fins on the tinnie) 
and then an afternoon explore in the car. However 
Andrew took the opportunity for something a bit 
longer by foot and we made our way around the 
back of the marina basin to Spinnaker Park. This 
turned out to be a 5 kilometre walk and we didn’t 
get back until close to lunch time – having strolled 
casually, admired the birdlife (the park has a pond 
near the point), and stopped at the café for a 
cuppa. The car did get used in the afternoon but it 

was to Bunning’s 
with Anapa. And the 
fin did get installed 
on the outboard, but 
it was finished late 
afternoon; not the 
late morning exercise 
I had envisaged 

Various views of the marina basin from 
Spinnaker Park. 

Installing the fin! 
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Tannum Sands 

10th September 2020.  Today was another explore 
day with the car, with a couple of short walks 
thrown in. A casual mid morning start had us 
driving down to Boyne Island and Tannum Sands to 
have a look around, and where advertised is a 15 
kilometre walkway/cycle way that has been dotted 
by local art. Walking the entire length would have 
been lovely, but impractical, so we started by 
parking the vehicle in a suburban street and 
traversing a section of the Boyne River to near 
where it came out with the ocean (Port of 
Gladstone area). This was followed by a quick walk 
to the beach closer to the Tannum Sands 
commercial area (which was actually a mistake as 
we thought we were following the Turtle Path in a 
different spot) before trying to find somewhere for 
lunch. The main commercial area didn’t have 
anything appealing– well, what we were looking for 
wasn’t there, but we finally found a couple of café’s 
closer to the shore. One had reasonably acceptable 
food and provided us with an ocean view! Perfect, 
and much appreciated after our two circuits of the 
less fruitful ‘centre’ of town’. Whilst we were there 
Jaime from Lake Monduran Barra Tours walked 
through the door. We were intending to catch up 
with Jaime on our way back south down the coast 
but this provided an opportunity to organise a day 
trip in a couple of days time. After lunch the girls 
walked from the foreshore park to Canoe Point and 
back  - to get some more track miles on the legs. 
Canoe Point has the most gorgeous picnic area. 
Next time I think we’ll bring a picnic lunch. We 
might even come here via boat, although that will 
require good tides and a bit of courage – there are 
a couple of bars to get across. 

Some of the artwork – pity someone 
has stolen  a couple of pieces! 
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11th September 2020. The morning walk to 
Auckland lookout was pleasant; past the 
marina, the Information Centre, the 
roosting bats, over the lifting bridge and 
past the yacht club before we got to the 
East Side 1B park. The new precinct has 
open space, an old lighthouse, and a 
museum ship (the Gladstone II which along 
with the maritime museum has 
unfortunately been closed because of 
Covid). An old man accosted us on his way 
past. ’I’ve lived here for over two years,’ he 
said in his Italian accent, ‘and I’ve only just 
found this place. It is the best place for a 
walk!’ From here you can see the ships 
loading up (the park is adjacent one of 
Gladstone’s loading facilities). Apparently 
this area used to be a quarry. As we were 
standing next to the dozer exhibit (as a 
memorial to all the dozers that helped 
move coal), we were again accosted by a 
local – this one walking his dog. This 
adjacent terminal used to be the coal 
terminal he told us, until they moved it a 
bit north. He knew because he worked 
there. I wasn’t quick enough with questions 
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before he left – he would have been a font of 
local knowledge. The park is clearly set up for 
events as there are a couple of 
large green open patches, one 
with a very large screen (which 
was playing ‘Covid safe’ 
messages) and access to a large 
bank of power outlets. Near this 
is the waterfall; a feature, when I 
read about it, I assumed would 
be natural. However it was man 
made…and not going. There was some fencing 
around what was possibly the pump. 

We took the steps from here up to the Auckland 
lookout. I didn’t count the steps but according 
to the sign at the bottom there are 111 of 
them. There is a café at the top and we enjoyed 
a cuppa before heading back to boat. The park, 
walkway and lookout are popular with locals 
obviously using the area for their morning 
exercise. Several were walking dogs and the 
most amusing of these was the young woman 
with her dachshund. The dog didn’t want a bar 
of us – which is unusual, but it was halfway up 
the 111 steps, most of which were about as 
high as the top of its head, so perhaps it just 
wanted to get to the top?  

When we got back we had another cuppa 
catching up with Anapa, and I spent the day 
making a couple of face masks. I don’t expect 
to use them here but if Queensland has a 
conniption like the one Victoria has had, at 
least I have a couple to use whilst I make some 
more –they don’t take long now that I know 
what I am doing. We also watched an AFL 
match – getting our footy fix whilst we had 
reception. 

From below Auckland lookout 
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12th September 2020. Heading South… for a day! 
Having run into our friend Jaime at Tannum Sands 
two days ago we arranged to spend a day visiting 
him ‘down south.’ So we left Gladstone around 
0830 and arrived at the day’s host around two 
hours later. The roadwork wasn’t a problem – it 
was a weekend – and any delays were because of 
automatic traffic lights. After catching up socially 
we went fishing – of course – but didn’t catch 
anything. There were plenty of fish on the finder – 
and a couple of quick bites but no hook-ups, and 
therefore no haul-ins. To be honest we left the lake 
at the start of the bite times (makes all the 
difference if you want to actually catch fish) but it 
was dark and we were getting cold (the wind was 
up a bit) and, most importantly we still had a 
couple of hours before we would get home. We got 
back to Sengo around 2300. 
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To The Boyne Valley  
…and beyond…. 
13th September 2020. I was expecting a bit 
more from today’s excursion. Perhaps we 
should have done the bus tour instead of trying 
to visit the Boyne Valley area on our own 
(although I am not sure that is running at the 
moment due to Covid). Or at least stopped at 
the Ubobo Discovery Centre to get our bearings 
and a bit of local information! But if you look up 
the Ubobo Discovery Centre on the web it only 
mentions camping – the website is out of date, 
and there was only one road directional sign on 
the way into town - but given what was on the 
internet I originally thought the Discovery 
Centre was not going to provide us with 
anything useful. Hind sight – they say – is a 
wonderful thing.  

We had a mud map of the local historical 
features, but we avoided those on the side 
roads, and I read out the relevant historical 
notes as we passed the stations noted on the 
brochure. On the main drag we found nothing 
that looked promising at Ubobo to get a cuppa, 
or indeed, or something substantial to eat, and 
we moved on, heading further up the valley. 
(We did visit the small, but practical, Ubobo 
General Store (has hardware and plumbing 
supplies for the local farmers as apparently the 
stores at the closest towns are not open on 
weekends) but that looked like the coffee was 
going to be instant). Having seen a note for 
‘Kerstens’ further up the valley we thought we’d 
try there for a cuppa and perhaps a bite to eat. 
The establishment is advertised to be open 
Thurs, Fri, Sat and Sun. This business however 
was currently closed (note on the door 
apologising for any inconvenience), as was what 
used to look like the general store of that 
locality (perhaps for some time), so the 
remaining option in the Valley for food, that we 
could see on the brochures, was the Many 
Peaks Hotel. Disappointingly we also found this 
closed, the property having reverted to a private 

Apparently the locals fought hard to keep the 
rain bridges. Plans are apparently afoot for a 
rail trail. 

Roadwork 
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residence. A later internet search (when we got 
back home) discovered that in 2014 a young 
couple had taken the Many Peaks Hotel on to 
reinvigorate it as the hub of the community - 
but clearly that didn’t work.  The only other 
‘business’ that I saw that probably would have 
had open doors was a police station – perhaps 
we should have stopped there – I am sure they 
would have at least given us a cup of tea! 

From Many Peaks we kept going so instead of 
spending the day looking at the history of the 
Boyne Valley in the Gladstone Region, we 
ended up heading further west and traversed 
some of the Burnett Region as well.  

There is major roadwork in the Boyne Valley – 
with at least 13 floodways being upgraded 
with bigger fords (they are labelled) but it 
seems the funding is not being extended to 
bitumen (which is surprising as the area is 
frequented by logging trucks). Following the 
road we came to Kalpowar and I was expecting 
a small settlement. There was a small 
settlement but I expected more; here stood a 
few streets of old houses, a building of what 
was obviously once the general store 
(complete with Telstra phone box out the 
front) which was boarded up (probably a long 
time ago), and the abandoned rail line looked 
like it has not been used in decades. It wasn’t 
until we were at Mungungo that we found our 
first opportunity for hospitality. We hadn’t 
brought our lunch and it wasn’t quite lunch 
time but we thought we’d pop into the pub to 
see if we could get a cuppa. Andrew doubted 
they’d do coffee. And he was right! So we 
bought soft drinks instead and sat on the front 
balcony overlooking the road, bovines, 
abandoned railway line and crops. We ended 
up, along with the impromptu delightful 
company of fellow (land-based) travellers N & 
J, having a well priced lunch on the veranda. 
90 minutes later we left, headed west and 
drove the bitumen home via Monto, Biloela 
and the Callide Dam. 

Our first and only real water views in the 
Boyne Valley were early, from the main road 
over the end of an arm of Lake Awoonga; the 
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backwash waters dotted with green 
plants and the dead trees a contrast to 
the slightly greener hills in the distance; 
one of them with a large bird of prey 
nest. Apart from the currently closed 
Boynedale Camp (free) there was no 
other obvious access to Lake Awoonga 
from this journey. We had kept to the 
main road because we were trying to be 
good and not take the hire car onto the 
dirt; some of the more historical places 
(like small cemeteries) however were one 

Mungungo Pub 

Mungungo Pub 
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street across from ‘the main drag’ on dirt and we 
decided not to risk it. We found out later that we 
shouldn’t have been worried. We ended up on 
non-bitumen roads anyway, but in the context of a 
main thoroughfare, not smaller connecting or 
back streets. After you get to Many Peaks the 
road to Monto is a mixture of bitumen and dirt, 
but the dirt is that smooth it could be someone’s 
driveway. We ventured carefully but by the time 
we got to Monto we weren’t turning around. Our 
drive back to boat was a much longer, but 
bituminised one. It was a long day. Around 1800 
we saw our first night trucks as twilight faded 
along the Dawson Highway, and it was dark by the 
time we went under the Bruce Hwy underpass at 
Calliopie. We got back to boat around 1845. 

5

The bird list for the 
day? 
Wedge tailed eagle 
Pheasant coucal 
Whistling cite 
Black kite 
Pacific heron 
White faced heron 
Mudlark 
Pacific black duck 
Wood duck 
Little black cormorant 
Darter 
Hoary headed Grebe 
Australasian Grebe 
Pelicans 
Cattle egret 
Intermediate egret 
Grey crowned babbler 
White winged choughs 
Pied currawong 
Pied butcher 
Kookaburra 
Sulphor crested 
cockatoo 
Magpie 
Blue faced honeyeater 
Willy wagtail 
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White ibis 
Noisy minor 
Indian minor 
Sparrow 
Feral pigeon 
Corella 
Galah 
Rainbow lorikeet 
Bar shouldered dove 
Crow 
Pied cormorant 
 

Callide Dam/lake Callide 

Callide Dam/lake Callide 

Evening view from secondary road 
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The 14th and 15th September were spent within 
reasonably close proximity to boat. On the 14th we took 
another morning walk up to the Auckland Lookout in the 
morning (with half of Anapa in tow) and again enjoyed 
a cuppa at the top. This time the waterfall was running 
but it wasn’t permanently fixed. We had just jagged the 
time when the maintenance worker was testing the 
pump. When we got near the top of the steps, where the 
path crosses the waterfall, we had only moments to 
enjoy the feature before he turned the electricity off! 
Lunch this day was Lake Awoonga, not far out of town. 
The lake has a caravan park, boat ramps and lovely 
picnic shelters.  After a bit of shopping on the way back 
it was a quiet night on boat. 

The 15th held medical appointments for Andrew and 
more shopping, the return of goods from Bunning’s 
(Andrew decided he didn’t need the item) and a 
fabulously frustrating job. We pulled the oven out of its 
slot and cleaned behind it. Our oven is a marine oven 
and a brand that is usually designed to be in a 
monohull – it canters on a gimbal. Ours is fixed but 
because it is what it is, and where it is, there are gaps 
down the sides, which gather a lot of dust and 
occasionally other stuff. It is a pain to get out. Last time 
we didn’t take the top bit off and had all sorts of 
trouble. This time the top came off first and it was 
easier, with less likelihood of damage to surrounds, but 
it still wasn’t easy. However, the job was done and 
some timber we’d bought at RTM was cut down to 
block (most of) the gaps. Now, with a bit of luck, there 
wont be any junk getting down behind the oven – or very 
little…  

It does run!! 

I finished off the 
fourth mask! I finished off the 

fourth mask! 

Looking out over Lake Awoonga from 
the lower picnic shelter 
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Krombit Tops and Boyne Valley (take two) 
16th September 2020. Having determined that traveling on 
dirt/gravel roads was indeed acceptable in our hire car, I 
proposed a day trip to Krombit Tops. Of course we couldn’t 
get to the crash site of Beautiful Betsy, which requires a 
4WD but we could get to the lookout and the rainforest walk. 
Whilst these very short walks may not seem worth it for the 
very long drive, we enjoy just seeing the country and the 
drive took us through typically country farmland, treed 
landscapes, bush, and a well farmed peneplain – the area of 
which was probably the inspiration for the name of the road 
– Tablelands Road. The first stop when we got to the park 
however was at the information board, a slightly more 
detailed but very much similar schematic to what is found 
on the internet. Whilst checking this out we heard the most 
horrendous noise. At first I thought it might be some 
machinery (there is a loader just off the road just inside the 
boundary) but I soon summised that it might be a cow. And 
it sounded as if it was in pain. I didn’t realise at the time 
that the park used to be a grazing property (indicated by the 
fences and grid, and the cows, near the lookout – and I 
should have guessed at the entrance we passed through) 
and I was worried about how this creature had got here and 
if it had fallen down somewhere. There was no reception 
however, and no one at the Ranger base anyway when we 
stopped. Having seen other bovines in the park however, I 
now wonder (and hope) that it was only just bellowing for 
being on its own (cows do this).  

We only saw six other vehicles visiting the park, and most of 
these at the lookout car park. There was one caravan 

From lookout 
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camping in the Griffiths Creek Camping Area and two people 
were taking a break in the Griffiths Creek day use area. The 
drive home took a slightly different route. After retracing our 
steps most of way back to Calliope we took Clifton Road and 
headed back to Ubobo, through several rural properties, 
past cows and mountain views (and farmers burning off 
land. We’d noticed previously in this valley farmers burning 
paddocks, and indeed the stumps of some very large trees 
by the road!!!!). 

We came into the town near the public toilets we’d used on 
our previous visit and decided that we should indeed visit 
the Discovery Centre. On the way there we passed the 
Historic Cottage and it was open! It wasn’t supposed to be 
open – it technically only opens once a month on a Sunday. 
Getting to the driveway of the Discovery Centre we noticed it 
was indeed mainly a big campground with a shed for 
reception. The receptionist was busy (another camper had 
turned up) and to take the opportunity at having a look at 
the cottage we turned around in the driveway of the 
Discovery Centre and headed back to the cottage. The 
volunteer had come in to do some cataloguing but we could 
have a look around. Here we found out some of the history 
of the area, and the fact the settlement (as a settlement, 
and not the very large station that it once was) had going to 
be celebrating its 100-year anniversary this year – until 
Covid of course! We also found out the locals are not quite 
sure why the new owners of the Mary Peaks Hotel have 
closed it but we did find out why Kersten’s is closed. 
Apparently the owner closed the café to have a few weeks off 
before the birth of her child – the closure just happened to 
be a couple of weeks before the first Covid restrictions. Her 
intention is to open again – hopefully next time we head this 
way we will investigate the other historic sites (not worrying 
about dirt roads) and be able to stop for coffee and cake (or 
we will take a bus tour and get all the history and interps - if 
they are up and running again). Leaving the cottage behind 
we didn’t bother with the Discovery Centre and headed back 
to boat. We had sun downers on Anapa and then went to 
dinner in town. I had also intended to complete a project for 
the front cockpit but I couldn’t find the canvas! 

3

Today’s bird list (across all areas): Pacific heron, Pied 
butcherbird?, Pied Currawong, lewins honeyeater, Magpie, 
Mudlark, Straw necked ibis, Cattle egret, Black kite 

This track takes 5.5 hours to get 
to the Ranger’s Accommodation-
one way 

First outdoor 
use! 

Ubobo Historical Cottage 
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17th September 2020. We don’t always intend to 
leave things to the last minute – in fact we aim 
not to – but sometimes even the best laid plans 
can get mucked up. According to the receptionist 
at the podiatrist in Rockhampton, we had an 
0830 appointment at the podiatrist in Gladstone. 
Yet, when we turned up Andrew got an officious 
receptionist telling him that he was late, that the 
practitioner had someone else with her and that, 
after what was obviously an effort for her, the 
1540 appointment wasn’t long enough to do 
anything but check his x-rays! We were not 
amused. We were both under the impression 
that the appointment was 0830 and I had the 
day planned so that we could still go and do a 
tourist activity (that needed the car) at 1000. 
But with the change of plans we now had to 
rearrange everything. So using our location near 
the supermarket we did our major shop (not 
fridge) before heading back to boat and 
decanting. We then headed out for the purchase 
of a small battery at Battery World, and I headed 
into Lincraft for some canvas for my front 
cockpit project (as I’d not found the canvas I 
knew I had in boat) whilst Andrew washed the 
car. Then it was a trip to the health food store 
before we did a meat run. Whilst I was decanting 
the food and getting rid of any rubbish Andrew 
and Anapa did a Bunning’s and BCF run. By this 
time it was mid afternoon, and back to the 

2

podiatrist we went. Finally, after all this, 
we then dropped the car off – thankfully 
Budget dropped us back at the marina 
which made things easy. There was no 
time to rest on our laurels however; after 
a well earned but short cuppa with 
Anapa I completed the front cockpit 
project and Andrew completed a kitchen 
serving board project. After dinner and 
three loads of washing, bedtime was a 
little before midnight. 

The front cockpit project: It doesn’t look like 
a scientifically designed item but it is well 
overdue. The installation of our front covers 
never quite worked because the upholsterer 
admitted he couldn’t get the right Velcro in 
the time given. We never got around to 
getting the right Velcro to replace the wrong 
stuff and instead wedged the material in 
place with a noodle and a piece of batten. 
This however doesn’t hold in strong winds. 
This new addition will stay in place and be 
easier to move. 

Marina visitor 
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Now we’ve done it Both Ways!  
A northerly traverse through The Narrows! 

18th September 2020. I dropped the marina keys off at 
0645 and discovered the office was open (officially open 
at 0700). It was now just a matter of getting off dock. 
Thanks to Anapa we were off dock without incident 
around 0700 and they followed suit. Then it was a case 
of motoring out of the basin and turning north, past the 
coal terminals and into The Narrows. We ended up 
motoring all the way through The Narrows; we probably 
could have put the sails up on the last section. The sky 
was blue and it was a lovely day. We had seen dugongs 
on our first trip through The Narrows five years ago (on a 
southerly trip) but not this time.  There was one boat 
that we knew of that went through before us – in fact, the 
smallish monohull seemed to rush to pick up his anchor 
as we approached him, so that he could get in front of 
us. That was okay with us – he would probably have a 
deeper keel. If he could get through, so could we. The 
majority of the boats we saw in The Narrows today 
however, were heading south. 

The tides are 5 meter (ish) tides at the moment so there 
wasn’t an issue with depth through The Narrows, 
although we did hit the shallow part a bit early and 
because of this we motored against the tide for longer 
than we could have. Typically if you were going to stop 
after exiting the northern section before heading the GKI 
perhaps you would chose Pacific Creek at the northern 
point of Curtis Island as your anchorage, but we put our 
anchor down at about the same spot that we did last 
time – further down the west coast, for no other reason 
in particular than we knew the holding was good.  

The weather for the day had been mixed  - the morning 
had held blue skies, but by mid afternoon the sky was 
grey, and when we looked outside from afternoon tea 
(we were on Anapa) we could see adjacent rain. I had 
four windows open so it was a rush to get back to Sengo 
– and our timing was completely off – we got wet with 
the only rain squall (all of 2 minutes) of the day. 

Storm dissipating to north west 

Looking south. Leaving 
Gladstone behind 
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19th September 2020. Initially the idea 
had been to head to Great Keppel 
Island today but the wind forecast 
made us consider an alternative. The 
wind strengths were okay, and even the 
gusts in the high twenties would have 
been okay – IF they had been coming 
from another direction. However, with 
the predicted angle of wind we would 
have been sailing into it, and having 
had one less than enjoyable experience 
sailing into the wind with gusts in the 
high twenties already this season, we 
didn’t wish to repeat the experience. 
Where we were anchored did receive 
strong winds even though we were 
sheltered from the wind direction by 
Curtis Island. A couple of catamarans 
headed toward our ‘anchorage’ but they 
were a bit more adventurous, and 
initially we thought they were heading 
closer to shore but they ended up going 
up Maria Creek. The advantage of going 
in there was there would be no, or very 
minimal current (it was horrendous 
where we were), the disadvantages 
being the lack of water under the keel 
at low tide and the fact you were 
surrounded by mangroves. Instead of 
being enclosed by mangroves, we had a 
vista over a vast expanse of water or 
sand banks to the west so there was 
only half the amount of midgies to 
worry about – not that they would have 
been a problem with gusts observed 
from 26 to 29 knots. Because the 
current is so strong at this spot 
however the wind against tide at the 
change of tide proved very 
uncomfortable – luckily it only lasted a 
short time. I spent today doing menial 
tasks (mainly juggling the still slightly 
damp washing from the marina 
machine runs) and a bit of recreational 
reading. Afternoon tea was on Anapa 
which included discussions of our next 
move. 

The Keppel’s! 
Clam Bay. 20th September 2020. No wind – well 
not much anyway. We knew the forecast was for 
dropping winds but we didn’t quite expect it to 
drop that much. To add to this the current 
predictions for our anchorage were 0-5 knots  - and 
when it was blowing, it was from the wrong 
direction!  So when the anchor went up and the 
sails out it was 0915 on a partially cloudy morning, 
trying to work with lighter than expected winds 
from the south west, then west and then finally 
north-west as we motor sailed north along the west 
side of Curtis Island. Once we’d reached the top of 
the island the wind decided it would come from the 
north-east, a wind direction expected in our sail, 
but not that early. Journey planning trajectory 
changed (we went over the shallow bit) and we 
headed for Clam Bay on the southern side of Great 
Keppel Island. Marinetraffic.com showed many 
boats at Fisherman’s Beach, the small bay on the 
western side of the island, and that meant that 
there would be many more without AIS. Other 
options for anchorages for the coming north west 
winds were north of Pumpkin Island on North 
Keppel (an anchorage we’ve not been before) and 
possibly Considine Bay North Keppel, a very 
straight long bay open to the north west and 
possibly affected by north-north east, as if you want 
any depth, you need to anchor a fair way out.  

The first engine went off at 1115 and the second off 
at around 1145. The wind, although not strong 
True, did end up giving us around 12-14 apparent 
at the end of the sail and over 7 knots of boat 
speed was recorded. The anchor was down in 
slightly swelly Clam Bay around 1325. 

Apart from cleaning up the sailing tackle and 
putting the plants back in the conservatory (helm) 
my first job was to give my hat, a top and several 
ropes that had tied us to dock in Gladstone Marina, 
a quick soak in freshwater. I don’t know what was 
in the air (I hate to think given the amount of 
chemicals and minerals in the air at Gladstone) but 
the ropes sizzled when I put them in the water. 
Only the ropes that got wet in the harbour got 
rinsed, but given the reaction, perhaps I should be 
giving them all a quick soak! 
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21st September 2020. The decision not to use soap in a dedicated marine 
park was the right one. Firstly, I wouldn’t have used it for ethical reasons, 
secondly as we were scrubbing the coal dust off Sengo’s decks with both 
salt and fresh water, not only did a Police launch pass us by, but they 
were accompanied by a Marine Parks launch as well! We gave them a 
wave – they obviously weren’t too concerned, they waved back and 
continued through the anchorage; they were probably just looking for 
anyone that was fishing illegally. (Mind you there was a bunch of young 
yahoos (modern, not original, use of the word) that had zoomed through 
earlier so perhaps they were after them).  The scrubbing job took a few 
hours but it wasn’t the first of the day – that had been to cut a notch in 
the newly created attachment for the front cockpit covers, so that it can 
be up whilst we are sailing – we have a line attached to the mast that runs 
through the handle of the front cockpit sun roof that helps the genoa not 
to get stuck going from one side of the boat to the other - specifically to 
not get caught on protrusions - like the radar. 

The cleaning of the boat was interrupted by lunch but it was finished by 
around 1400. After a cuppa and a short rest we went to shore for a much 
needed stretch of the legs. Because of the time of the day and the fact we 
had expended a bit of energy scrubbing the deck, we elected for a shore 
walk only, the steep track off this bay will have to wait for an earlier start 
and a more energetic disposition. The final job of the day was to give the 
other ropes used in Gladstone a quick rinse (all sizzled!); all were placed 
on the tramp to dry. 

Other activities; reading, dishes, yoga, made water (as we were going to 
clean the boat). Wildlife: sooty oystercatcher on the beach and a few other 
birds flying past that we didn’t identify. Skies were blue. 

Clam Bay 
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22nd September 2020. I 
awoke to a very gentle 
side-on swell around 
0530. The skies were 
grey and there was fog 
on the top of the hill at 
the eastern side of the 
anchorage. I started the 
morning by washing the 
dishes, putting the power 
cord away from 
yesterday and a general 
tidy up. Oyster catchers 
‘peeped’ whilst passing 
but other than that the 
morning was very quiet. I 
had noticed a yacht exit 
east before sunrise and a 
power boat cross to the 
smaller islands to our 
south west. It was a 
beautiful calm morning. 

Today we went for a sail 
– but  - not on our boat. 
Instead we hopped 
aboard Anapa and 
headed out into the wild 
blue yonder for a bit of a 
play. It was strange 
leaving Sengo anchored 
with the tinnie still up in 
the davits – anyone 
arriving (and one cat did 
but was gone by the time 
we got back) would have 
thought we were at 
home. Instead we were 
picked up and ensconced 
on Anapa before her 
anchor was up a few 
minutes later. Anapa is 

2

a Lagoon. Whilst we have 
several sailing friends on 
Lagoons, we’ve not actually 
been sailing in one.  The 
hopeful aim was to get 
around GKI but the wind 
angle wasn’t going to let that 
happen in reasonable time 
so the play was around on 
the east side only between 
GKI and Egg Rock before 
heading back to our 
anchorage in Clam Bay. We 
were back on Sengo late 
afternoon. 
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To Long Beach. 23rd September 2020. We were up 
early and the first thing I did was yesterday’s dishes! I 
noted there was a small boat on beach where I could 
see it’s white and starboard light –I had noted the 
white and port light coming in earlier. We moved 
anchorages this morning; for no other reason but to go 
somewhere different, and somewhere that had better 
walking options. The track down to Clam Bay is 
supposed to be, from the main ‘resort’ area, a four 
hour return walk; although from Clam Bay a two hour 
hard-ish slog uphill to start with to get to the ‘popular’ 
area did not appeal. However the shorter, less 
strenuous walk from Long Beach to have a burger at 
one of the two lunch places did, so we upped anchor at 
around 0900 to move across west around one and a 
half nautical miles. Of course it wasn’t as simple as 
we’d hoped…over the past couple of days the turn of 
the tide had twisted the bridle around the anchor again 
and it took half an hour to clear and pull the rest of the 
chain up (at least it wasn’t the 45 minutes that it had 
been in River Heads). Long Beach had around 10 boats 
when we arrived but a fairly clear area up the western 
end, where we went to anchor. After a short break, for 
a cuppa and to ensure that Sengo was settled, we got 
taken to shore and headed toward the tourists at 
Fisherman’s Beach, over the headland via Monkey 
Beach and above Shelving Bay. This route was a little 
more up and down than I’d expected and gave the legs 
and circulatory system a good workout – long overdue. 
After lunch we took the easier, more undulating track 
back (although it is a long section of up and then a 
long section of down) to Long Beach (this is the track I 
remember). This track is cross-country through bush 
so there were no coastal views, and no sea breezes, 
making it quite a hot walk. Back at boat we took the 
paddle boards, against a slightly uncomfortable 
breeze, tide and waves across to Anapa for the 
afternoon catch up, and then had a slightly more 
uncomfortable return back to boat, the wind had 
picked up and my arms were sore by the time I got 
home. There were around 25 boats in the anchorage 
by the end of the evening. And a lightening storm to 
our south west! We got some rain for a short time 
midnight (ish – I didn’t get up to check the time) but 
no tempest. 

View of Fisherman’s Beach from 
track to Long Beach/Monkey Beach 

Who knows how old this ‘welcome 
to Great Keppel Island is?? ‘Tis the 
touristy thing to do! 

I honestly didn’t know that the 
eastern end of Long Beach is a 
Nudist beach 

© Jenny Flintoff 

© Jenny Flintoff 
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24th September 2020. The sky was grey most 
of the day – really a nothing day in terms of 
expectations – but quiet and mostly still, and 
surprisingly serene. The idea of an early 
morning paddle board was postponed to 
charge the batteries but we did get a paddle 
in after lunch – 3 kilometres from boat to the 
eastern end of Long Beach back to the 
western end and then back to boat via a quick 
catch up with Anapa. Jobs of the day – 
decant diesel into the tanks and put gerry 
cans away, get the spinnaker blocks off so I 
can clean boat – take stock of baking goods 
and think about rearranging the kitchen 
cupboards – put Karcher away (it had been 
kept out because it wasn’t quite dry after 
cleaning the boat – we think it got salt water 
on it so wiped it down with fresh water and 
waited for it to dry) – two lots of dishes and 
some recreational reading.  I also put a 
paddle board cover in for a soak overnight and 
conducted a basic lifeline basic rust run. 
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25th September 2020. I started the morning doing a bit of 
polishing. Having put the paddle boards in the water I 
polished 2/3 of the top of the port gunwales (whilst the 
boards weren’t attached to the lifelines) before Andrew 
suggested a walk.  As it is hard enough to get him to go for 
a walk in the first place, when he actually suggests the 
activity I jump at the opportunity. So after putting the 
boards back on board and decanting the tinnie of the 
water that had collected in it over the past few days (we 
haven’t dropped the tinnie for several days thanks to 
either the taxi service from Anapa or using the paddle 
boards) we made our way across to the beach and went 
searching for the third track that accesses Long Beach 
from the ‘Resort’. The third track isn’t obvious – it exists 
as a grey mark on the map of walks on the ‘tourist’ map 
and we found it using a bit of intuition, rather than its 
access to the beach. You could say the track as such 
doesn’t reach the beach anymore - it’s been cut off by a 
small sand dune in front of a recessed gutter, but it was 
the lack of new vegetation ‘path width’ across this new 
dune that lead me to the actual track. This track has a lot 
of up to start with and then a slow long down with a bit of 
up and down toward the ‘tip.’  For most of this track the 
vegetation is thick and overhead, providing adequate 
shade on such a hot day – we didn’t get to the beach until 
just before 1000 and it was uncomfortably hot in the sun 
without any breeze. Birdlife along here was minimal, and 
we didn’t see most of it; it was almost the middle of the 
day of course – and even at a small dam the only wildlife 
obvious was a few mozzies. The ‘spot’ of this track 
however was a peacock! Our guess is that the bird was 
probably a ‘left-over’ from when the main resort was 
abandoned. Once past the tip, where a small group of 
goats was amusing itself amongst some dumped 
mattresses, we turned right and up to the first lookout 
before returning to the ‘resort’ area via a foot track to 

Nice trunk! 
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Hideaway Eco Resort and the main footpath to 
the café - again for another burger for lunch. We 
returned home along a different path, the other 
inland track to Long Beach used a few days ago, 
getting back to boat as the expected afternoon 
wind picked up. 

Bird life for the walk (apart from the peacock): 
friar birds, crows, and small flitting birds that 
were too quick to be identified but as they were 
near blossoms one would expect they were 
honeyeaters. 
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Fisherman’s Beach.  

26th September 2020. A rocky swell with a lee shore 
is not what we’d call a sensible spot to put yourself 
into, except, perhaps where the predicted weather in 
a few hours time was going to change you around 
180 degrees and the lee shore becomes protection. 
Ideally we would have moved around from Long 
Beach to Fisherman’s Beach lunch time today for 
there was due to be an almost complete lull before 
the coming stronger winds. However, our chosen spot 
was going to be popular. By 0600 I’d seen a tri-hull 
head out of our anchorage and an adjacent boat had 
seen two monohulls leave (and had counted around 
50 boats in the anchorage overnight). The two 
monhulls were unlikely to be jostling for a position 
where we were going and were perhaps heading 
around to Leekes Beach instead, but it was possible 
the tri was. We picked up the anchor an hour before 
originally planned and headed around the corner, 
leading a very large power boat (who anchored in 
board of us and either he has found a hole or he’s 
more comfortable with less water below his hull) and 
another cat, who seemed to move on, probably 
around the corner to Leekes Beach. There were other 
cats we knew further in, but they both have shallower 
keels and clearly are happier for less depth at low 
tide.  During the day most of the boats that were 
anchored on Long Beach made their way to Leekes 
Beach or Svennsons on the northern side of the 
island, some lobbed in here, some closer in than us 
but we were settling in for a few days, the low tide 
was getting lower and if we didn’t want to move in 
potentially strong winds then we had to anchor 
further out – this unfortunately made us more 
exposed to the swell. Because we had invited A Fine 
Line over for an afternoon catch up, the morning and 
early afternoon was spent cleaning up the boat – to a 
certain extent (and hiding what we didn’t/couldn’t 
immediately put away). The good thing about this 
was that we got some clean up and maintenance 
done, the bad thing is that we missed the opportunity 
to get to shore  - we probably wont be able to get off 
boat for a few days.  

Jobs – Andrew cleaned the bathroom and did my 
pack zip. I made muffins and ginger biscuits. 

1

27th September 2020. We were up 
just before 0700 – the sun was up. 
The wind wasn’t as bad as expected 
but I had still got up around 
midnight to pull the drying paddle 
board cover in lest it get blown 
overboard. We were expecting south 
(ish) winds and morning 
observations at Yeppoon were SSE – 
this meant we were slightly exposed.  
Anapa who had moved slightly 
further west yesterday were getting 
a bit more weather than us – but we 
were hopeful of the winds to change 
to the predicted easterly– sooner 
rather than later would be nice. At 
around 1000 two ferries full of 
people moved to the beach. 

Morning jobs included washing the 
dishes, wiping the dust off two of the 
three covers that had been in the 
front cockpit covering the bean bags 
and cushions– thank goodness we’d 
had south east winds when in the 
dock in Gladstone – imagine the 
colour if there had been a northerly 
wind and they’d been covered in 
coal dust ! 

Around 1045 the conditions eased 
off a bit and the wind started to 
track east. I looked up to find one of 
the ferries had anchored in front of 
us! But at a reasonable distance 
away. 

Anapa came over for a cuppa just 
before lunch, the ferry (both ferries) 
moved to Monkey Bay. Arrabella 
came in to anchor behind us mid 
afternoon, and there was a semi 
constant movement of monos and 
cats into and out of the anchorage 
all day. But as it was Sunday – 
perhaps this was the Sunday 
excursion and they had to go back to 
the mainland for the coming week. 
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The sky most of the day was blue with little 
cloud. We spent the day reading and conducted 
a short yoga session (there is only so much you 
can do on a rocking boat!). I spent some time on 
the newsletter. 

1

28th September 2020. An 
early morning walk! Not an 
easy thing for Andrew who 
traditionally likes to start his 
walks later – however that 
means the day is hotter, and I 
don’t do too well in the heat. 
An early morning walk was 
preferable for two reasons – 
firstly I would feel more 
comfortable and secondly I 
had suggested to Arrabella, 
who had sailed in yesterday 
evening, that perhaps we 
could catch up this morning. 
If we got our walk in early we 
would still be able to claim a 
morning catch up.  

It was 0830 when we left the 
tinnie on the southern end of 
Fisherman’s Beach. The idea 
had been to do the walk of the 
23rd September in reverse, 
head south along the coast 
and then north from long 
beach up the inland track. Of 
course we got distracted, and 
after heading halfway down to 

2

Shelving beach and back 
again, found the track that 
probably constitutes the 
claim to make that circuit 
‘easy’ in the tourist 
brochure (doesn’t include 
going down onto Monkey 
Beach) and ended up 
following a lovely bush 
track south. There were 
plenty of trees and shade, 
and quite a few birds 
calling in the foliage. We 
didn’t however stop to 
admire or identify them 
because the path was 
invaded by dozens of 
mosquitos – and whilst I 
am generally a pacifist I 
cant tell you how many I 
squashed during that 
traverse. We came out on 
Long Beach between the 
headland and the track 
we’d come back on on 23rd 
September and next to a 
sign that says To Morris 
Lookout. It is not an official 
sign - but it is quite large – 
we would have seen it, had 
we looked, being opposite 
our Long Beach anchorage! 

We got a bit distracted on 
the way back – I was 

Morris Lookout? Sunrise 
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29th September 2020. We 
didn’t get off boat on the 
29th September. The sky 
was blue and the sandy 
beaches looked welcoming 
but the wind was blowing 
uncomfortably – although 
not as bad as expected. We 
tried a 30-minute yoga 
session, read a bit and 
tried to make flax crackers 
but misread the recipe and 
burnt the brew. 

30th September 2020. 
Blueberry and macadamia 
muffins were made for 
breakfast, primarily because 
I hadn’t made any muesli. 
Around 0830 we made our 
way to shore for a walk with 
Anapa before a cuppa back 
on boat and settle in for the 
rest of the day 
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hoping for a path out to the points -  and we got someway 
along a  partial track but given the time, that exploration 
will have to wait until our next foray into the area. Our 
only ‘extended’ stop was for a few minutes overlooking 
Monkey Bay sitting on the top of the first dune enjoying 
an apple each– we were early enough so there were 
minimal people on the beach. When we finally got back to 
beach we found that Arrabella were on land so caught 
up with them at the Tropical Vibe café for around an 
hour.  

High tide had been just before 0800 so of course the tide 
was very low when we wanted to get back to Sengo.  
Unfortunately we had landed the tinnie where there is a 
rather flat section of beach. It took us quite some time to 
drag the tinnie back to the water (fortunately we had the 
wheels on so that took some of the load off). From now 
on if we head to shore on a dropping tide we will land the 
tinnie on the beach north of the public toilets – less of a 
shelf to get over to get to good water at low tide. We 
came back via a quick cuppa at Anapa and then spent 
the rest of the afternoon on boat. Jobs for the day – put 
the now rinsed paddle board covers back on the paddle 
boards, read a bit, cooked a roast, organised a dip. 

In the evening we did half a yoga session – the stand up 
poses were impossible – and had roast vegies and tofu 
for dinner. 

Monkey Beach  
 almost to ourselves! 

Overlooking Long Beach 

The fuel barge came in whilst 
wee were on shore 


