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We started the month in new surroundings; in the quiet 
waters of Thirsty Sound. We again ended the month in 
new surroundings; Sengo tied to the dock at Mackay 
Harbour and us, well, we were well inland on 31st 
August, tromping through the rainforest in the Mackay 
Highlands.  
By the end of the month Sengo had been at Mackay for 
three weeks, so we were well on our way to becoming 
locals. We had initially booked in to the marina for one 
week, with a possibility of staying two weeks, as we 
had not explored this area by car or by boat. But new 
adventures kept popping up whilst we were there, and 
we kept extending our stay. 

Mackay is an interesting large commercial centre; and 
a regional centre for the surrounding sugar cane 
industry. Not surprisingly there is a high proportion of 
dentists around town. There are also a lot of 
optometrists, and we took advantage for checkups for 
both these practitioners.  

Mackay is surrounded by a mixture of cane fields (with 
some operating, and some closed, sugar refineries), 
tropical savannah, small odd pockets of rainforest, 
mountains ranges and rock outcrops. Further afield one 
finds dry plains, mines, and large expanses of cattle 
country. 

The Pioneer Valley is promoted heavily, primarily for 
its coffee shop trail, Finch Hatton Gorge (which we 
haven’t been to yet) and access to Eungella National 
Park and Broken River where one finds playful 
platypus frolicking. The claim is that this is the only 
place in Aus you can guarantee to see a platypus. There 
are a few Tasmanian locations that would dispute that; 
Latrobe in the north of Tasmania claims the title of 
Platypus Capital of the World. The Pioneer Valley has 
also access to three dams, two in the valley and one 
beyond. We took our inflatable kayak to two of these. 

We enjoyed our time in August in and around Mackay 
visiting National Parks, reserves, local walking trails, 
and meeting some very interesting people. 
Attitudes amongst the locals (including health 
professionals) to Covid 19 is mixed and somewhat 
baffling; I spoke to two direct health professionals who 
didn’t want the vaccination! I think it was a bit of 
resistance to the ‘I am not getting vaccinated so 
everybody else can go on holiday, and besides Covid 
isn’t here yet,’ attitude, and a bit of (lot of) ignorance. 
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This resistance is apparently not unusual for 
regional Queensland, whose attitude and action is 
currently somewhat behind the rest of the country. 
Given that though we are still very grateful we are 
in this state and not stuck further down south in 
NSW or Victoria. 
 

Broken River 

Cape Hillsborough National Park 

Cape Hillsborough National Park 

Cape Hillsborough National Park 
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Thirsty Sound 
Exploring a ‘new part of town.’ 

1st August 2021. Domestics today included airing 
the mattress and changing the bed linen, making 
muesli, and doing the dishes. ‘Just a typical day 
really. After lunch of pumpkin soup however we 
headed off boat to have a look around this new area 
of Thirsty Sound. Yesterday’s trip through the 
Sound had been a tad more stressful than expected 
so instead of upping anchor and moving yet further 
away from Plum Tree we decided we would stay at 
this anchorage for a couple of days and enjoy the 
immediate area. Whilst not overly popular with 
fisherman we still saw the odd, large, tinnie head 
past us; the boats big enough to indicate they had a 
serious mission in mind.  

We started our excursion by heading west, then 
north up Middle Pass, and, after going along the 
drop off from the sandbank to deep along the west 
coast of Quail Island, headed up a little tidal creek. 
The spot between the creek and the large Island in 
Middle Pass is listed as an anchorage in Cruising the 
Coral Coast. The backdrop of this anchorage is 
lovely and providing you placed your anchor well, 
would be a delightful spot to spend a few days. We 
headed up this creek for quite some time before 
turning around, skirting around the other side of the 
island in the middle of Middle Pass before heading 
back to boat. It was low tide and Andrew had 
thought he would give us a bit of an impromptu 
adventure by landing on a sandbank. The breaking 
waves combined with shallow water proved too 
much for us however, and we didn’t get near the 
‘island’. Frustrated we retreated to an afternoon 
cuppa on the mother ship instead. 
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2nd August 2021. Today's excursion was meant to be in the early morning, but it 
was not to be. By time we had a shower, did the dishes, mopped the deck and had 
breakfast it was half tide. We wanted to explore the adjacent two waterways and 
access was likely to be tidal dependent. So an afternoon start it was. 

So to fill in time during the middle of the day, I read a bit, washed two head floors, 
did some more clove oiling, and a bit of a general tidy up 

We finally left boat for our ‘explore’ shortly before half tide.   I could see up one 
adjacent waterway, as there was a crab pot up it. The other waterway was opposite 
us at an angle and I could see where the entrance was because of the angled bank  

We took the fishing gear and trolled east, along the rock wall toward Plum Tree in 
order to allow time for the tide to come in a bit more. As we turned around we 
pulled the lines in and the only other fishing done after this was a few casts up an 
inlet. 

We started up the easternmost waterway, and for half that journey we turned the 
engines off and paddled. Silence. Almost. The odd crack of mangroves and 
birdcalls were the only sounds. Mangrove honeyeaters flitted about, and kingfishers 
frolicked along the waters edge. One unidentified bird was disturbed further up the 
waterway and flew away from us. Well, us and the mudskipper that was waiting for 
the bird to disappear before it could emerge. It was the biggest mudskipper I think 
I’ve seen, and as soon as it got a few feet up the mud bank, it buried itself into the 
sludge. 

The highlight of today was the turtles, several of whom emerged swimming next to 
the tinnie. 

There was little wind. And lots of midgies! For some reason I felt rushed so left 
boat in short sleeves. This meant I got quite a few bites but managed not to scratch, 
and any welts that had immediately developed had died down by the time we got 
back to the big boat. We left the boat around 1430. We got back at 1700 

The stars were magnificent tonight. At one point in the evening we had Venus to 
one side of us (Mars was just under the horizon) and on the other side of the boat 
Jupiter and Saturn ‘shone’ in the sky. Pluto was also under the horizon on this 
second side. 
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Finding ….Not Much! 

3rd August 2021. This afternoon's excursion didn’t 
exactly go to plan. The idea was to head across to the 
isthmus area opposite Plum Tree, land at the little 
beach there on a rising tide, and then make our way to 
the top of Pier Head which captain James Cook had 
climbed in 1770 and Mathew Flinders had climbed in 
1802. I knew the plaque was there and the excursion 
had been mentioned by a local in a passing 
conversation a few days ago, but I didn’t bother today, 
when we had gone to the store for lunch, to get any 
further or more specific details. 

So after making our way over there not long after 
1550 (the lateness because of the tide), and rowing the 
last section in to get over the sandbanks, and making 
sure I only got out at the very edge of the waterline as 
there were many camouflaged turtles and rays in the 
water and I didn’t want to stand on any of them, we 
made our way along the beach to find...not much. 
Looking up to the hill there was what seemed to be a 
rough track but we couldn’t exactly see where it came 
down to lower ground. But then again it could have 
just been animal tracks; there was a goat or sheep 
bleating in the local area somewhere and I did come 
across a pile of very bleached bones. The terrain was 
overgrown with tough and starchy vegetation and 
Andrew wasn’t dressed for bush bashing as he only 
had shorts on. Given that we had spent some time 
fruitlessly looking for a possibly non-existent track, 
and one of us was not in exploring gear, we opted to 
head back to boat. Next time we are in the area we 
will be more prepared. 

The morning had been much more successful. We had 
lifted the anchor around 0700 and tentatively made 
our way back to the anchorage off the Plum Tree 
settlement. The anchor was down, on the second go, 
around 0800. The jobs of the morning included 
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washing the outside of the clears and dusting 
inside the helm station. Lunch was burgers at the 
store, and afterward we made a brief visit to the 
tackle shop - only the second time we have seen it 
open. (Hours are apparently 0700 to 1100).  
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Thirsty Sound to Marble Island 
4th August 2021. The swallows were vocal this morning. I will miss 
them. But I wont miss their messes. We were up reasonably early and 
watched the predicted southerly change come in. Our anchor was up 
around 0730, and the engines were off around 0745 once we were out of 
anchorage and over the shallow bit. We had only raised the genoa and 
managed to get away with this from a sailing point of view, the wind 
speed was strong enough; 10 to 19 knots. Unfortunately the side swell 
made the trip reasonably uncomfortable. We briefly considered travelling 
to Hexam Island; if the wind had remained reasonable that anchorage 
would have done. But given the possibility of stronger gusts we went 
back to Plan A. We couldn’t land onto Marble Island without permission 
but we would get better protection overnight. Perhaps we would visit 
Hexam Island on the way back south. 
The highlight of the trip was the whales. And not only did we see them, 
we saw them in synchronised breaching. We had seen evidence of 
whales to the east of us early on, but this was something special, and 
about 0900 we were treated to a wonderful show. I didn’t bother trying 
for the camera, I just sat back and watched the spectacle. They were 
heading west and we were heading northeast at the time so the spectacle 
didn’t last long. We saw one other plume after this, but that didn’t excite 
us – we’d had our show. 
When we gybed to head up the eastern side of Marble Island we went 
from 7 knots to around 4-5 knots - but it didn’t matter. We made the 
anchorage, one new to us, with the anchor down just before 1100. 

Another cat appeared at the top of the island and anchored in the next 
bay over. This vessel had been sailing with both sails toward the western 
side of Marble Island, and given where they ended up I was not sure why 
they hadn’t just come up the east coast like we had. Clearly they knew 
the island's owners as they headed over in their tender to our beach to 
meet people who had arrived in a Polaris type vehicle. Perhaps we 
anchored where they were going to anchor? 

I don’t know when the grey clouds cleared up because all of a sudden I 
realised, at 1300, that the sky was clear and the sun was hot. I had of 
course been distracted; busy making lunch (pear loaf) and doing a few 
items of washing. There was a bit of recreational reading in there as well. 

Weather wise the forecast had been for the 0700 tranche 10 to 15 knots, 
for the 1000 tranche 15 to 20 knots and then the wind speed was going to 
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die down again. At 0700 the 
wind was still a light westerly 
but I watched the frontal 
change come in, with some 
panus and mist on the 
adjacent hill at Plum Tree. By 
0730 when the anchor was 
raised the south/ south 
easterly had come in and the 
next change came in at 0800, 
earlier than expected. It had 
been good for us in terms of 
boat speed, but hard to predict 
for the coming navigation. 

By 1300 the afternoon wind 
had dropped off again. 

Sunset at Marble Island 

Front coming in at Plum Tree 
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Marble Island to Curlew Island 

5th August 2021. The anchor was up and the 
genoa was out by 0715. Engines were off at 
0720. A couple of flying fish appeared briefly 
above the water off our starboard bow. We 
were originally going to head to Poynter 
Island in the Bedwell Group today, and then 
continue on to Curlew Island tomorrow but 
given the wind strength and direction it was 
easier to head to Curlew today. It would be a 
longer trip, but with the speeds we were doing 
this was not a problem 

The wind was blowing generally over 24 
knots and gusting higher - we saw 31.4 knots 
at one point, and we were going at a fair clip, 
often travelling at 9 knots speed over ground. 

We got to Curlew Island around 1200. Low 
tide was at 1232 so didn’t have to calculate 
too much on the depth for anchoring. There 
were two cats already here, anchored down the 
other end of the anchorage, where I note that 
most anchor marks on Navionics are located. 
The wind was supposed to go southeast but 
persisted south for longer than expected and 
so boats up the other end were quite 
comfortably laying in one direction. We were 
jiggling around by ourselves in all sorts of 
directions, and affected by the funnel to the 
south. We didn’t do the sunset; it was too 
cold! 

Plans may change. Looking at the forecast 
weather, the lull in winds that we had planned 
for, for Monday, was no longer there, and the 
only easy lull, apart from tonight, was 
tomorrow night to Saturday morning. Could 
we bring our docking at Mackay Marina 
earlier perhaps? Internet reception was 
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shocking and we hadn’t yet 
tried to call anyone. We 
made the decision that if 
available we would head off 
early in the morning and if 
necessary stay at Round Top 
Island overnight tomorrow 
night in order to get on dock 
in lighter winds. 

Curlew Island 

Morning, Marble Island 
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Curlew Island  
6th August 2021. This morning we 
tried calling the marina. Over a 
slightly dodgy line we had a 
strained conversation explaining 
our predicament and was there a 
possibility to come in early? 
According to marinetraffic.com 
there was a boat in the pen that the 
marina staff had suggested we 
would be allocated. That was 
confirmed by the staff. Okay. Was 
there another end berth free? Nope. 
We could offer you a berth next to 
an end berth? Or T1, which is a pen 
right down a fairway near the 
walkway. If I didn’t want a normal 
pen, I certainly didn’t want to 
manoeuvre into a pen that had less 
room for maneuverability! The 
advice was to ring back ‘a few days 
before we were expecting to come 
in.’ But this is ‘a few days before 
we were expecting to come in! 
What we hadn’t been told when we 
enquired about coming in a couple 
of weeks ago, is that the Mackay 
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Marina operates as the 
Gladstone Marina does. They 
don’t push anybody out of a pen 
– their time is only up when 
they leave. Then how do they 
manage bookings for boats like 
us – who require an end berth? 
The sensible thing would have 
been to call us a couple of days 
before to let us know of the 
situation – I don’t think that 
thought was on their radar! 

After lunch we headed to shore 
for a walk along the beach. 
Because it was an afternoon 
stroll we didn’t have time to 
explore off the beach although 
we did meet someone later who 
had climbed one of the higher 
peaks. There was a gathering 
for sundowners on the beach 
which we joined for a time, 
catching up with boats we 
knew, and meeting a few new 
ones. We left the beach just as 
the sun was setting. The non-
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descript grey sky, for which one 
yachty had apologised for the 
‘boring sunset’, ended up 
turning into a magnificent red 
sky. So red and all 
encompassing in fact that it was 
seen and admired up and down 
the coast – apparently, 
according to those who use the 
platform Facebook. 
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7th August 2021. We had had 24 boats 
overnight but a contingent left early this 
morning. We didn’t get to shore for a 
walk during the day but it ended up being 
a social day. We had a visit from Phase 2 
a boat we hadn’t socialised with for a 
couple of years, visited Anapa who came 
in, and Ilalki whom we had met 
yesterday. Sundowners was with a whole 
heap of boats but we watched the sun go 
down through a blue sky. There was no 
magnificent sunset like last night. 
The job of the day was to fix the seized 
wheels for the tinnie. They have been 
seized for some time and we wondered 
whether they were salvageable. They 
presented us with a couple of issues; 
nothing that a screwdriver, hammer and 
some sandpaper couldn’t fix! 

To Mackay 
8th August 2021. Talk about a stressful 
day. By about 0800 there were only two 
boats left in the anchorage, even the boats 
we were expecting to stay were gone. 
Most we knew were either heading to the 
Mackay Marina, or Brampton or Scawfell 
Islands. 
Given the fact that the marina had let a 
few boats in at short notice with phone 
calls yesterday, I wanted to make sure 
that the pen we'd been told we would 
probably be allocated hadn’t been given 
away (at this point we still didn’t know of 
their policy), or if so, then we knew 
which pen we would be tying up to 
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tomorrow. Marinetraffic.com still had a boat in it. In theory 
we thought it had 24 hours to move. 

When we got through to the marina we were told there were 
no end berths available but they gave us the option of another 
pen. Well, no. We rang up around two weeks ago and 
specifically requested an end berth. After several questions to 
what was our boat name again, I was getting quite stressed. 
We certainly wouldn’t be going into a pen in these winds and 
conditions were not due to ease for a week or so. 

The marina staff told us then that they would go for a walk to 
check if there was an end berth available and then call us 
back. 

Just after this confusing, and definitely unsatisfying call to the 
Mackay Marina, we rang the car hire mob. Could we change 
our booking by a day? Yes we could but it would cost am 
extra 200 plus dollars. Why? They couldn’t give us a 
satisfactory answer. What if we cancelled the booking and 
tried again. Would that be cheaper? ‘So you want me to cancel 
the booking,’ he asked. ‘No’. I said ‘don’t do anything yet. I 
want to check if we make a fresh booking if it will be cheaper 
but you will have to do it for us as we have dodgy reception’. 
He hung up on me. How rude! 

Shortly after this Mackay Marina came back to us. Yes there 
is an end berth. The one you were talking about. The boat 
there has just moved. Terrific. That means it is available now. 
Can we come now? We will have to get a move on… 

So at around 0950 we started pulling the anchor up. We raised 
the mainsail whilst we were still in the anchorage and both 
engines went off just as we departed the anchorage over the 
shallow bit to the west at 1005.  

It seems, talking to others, we had a better sail, from a sea 
state point if view, having left Curlew Island later. There were 
no incidents, and the sails were dropped just outside the 
Mackay Marina break wall, before we entered the harbour, 
with a bit of confusion to avoid two whales who had appeared 
within 50 meters of us! Sengo was tied on dock, thanks to the 
help of Anapa at around 1600. We had made good time. 

That part of the day at least had worked out well. What hadn’t 
worked out so well was the car rental mob. The consultant that 
we had spoken to (and who had hung up on me) had adjusted 
the dates and sent another confirmation, which included the 
extra $200. I was not happy with this and failed in two 
attempts to get a clear signal to the contact number. The 
consultants also don’t have great English so I thought I would 
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wait awhile before calling again. I finally got 
through to someone, also with dreadful English, (I 
couldn’t understand half of what he was saying), and 
explained the situation. To start with he told me after 
he had supposedly called the location was that he 
couldn’t change the booking because it was booked 
through an agent. No it wasn’t. Or through a 
voucher. No it wasn’t. He eventually said he had 
changed the booking and some one would call to 
confirm. Previously to this call I had sent a feedback 
email stating the original change was unauthorised 
and to revert to the old booking. 

At five minutes to five I had heard nothing and so 
got on the phone again. This consultant said he had 
changed the pickup back to tomorrow.  That was 
great. His confirmation came through. He had the 
new booking in for 8 days, not seven, and he was 
now charging me $400 extra. By the time I 
discovered this the phone number was out of 
business hours. So I wrote my second feedback 
email to the car hire mob, explaining again the initial 
confusion and adding the extra information. And 
writing down in no uncertain terms that I was not 
paying a cent extra to our original cost. 

To help alleviate some of my stress, Andrew took 
me out to dinner and we managed a short evening 
walk along the breakwater afterward.  
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Mucking around Mackay 
9th August 2021. The sun was about to come 
over the break wall when I got up.  Did the 
clouds signal rain perhaps? Before Andrew 
arose I was inside on the computer, and the 
familiar sound of swallows chattered out the 
back 

With Anapa in tow, we had a taxi pick us up 
from the marina 'sales office' and take us to the 
airport to pick up the hire car. After a bit of an 
explanation, and some authorisation, fiddling 
and some time, we eventually drove out of the 
airport having had the car booking reinstated 
close enough to its original details and we paid 
no extra. Thank goodness for sensible, English 
speaking, locals! 

We spent the day running around. The first stop 
was for a cuppa. I suggested we grab one 
locally as we were going to the local Bunnings 
on the way back to town, and as we had left the 
airport we ended up in the middle of an 
industrial area. They had one gluten free option 
in their cakes (surprising) but no herbal tea. The 
Bunnings run was a source for inspiration and 
materials for both of us. Andrew left with ideas. 
I left with materials for a display project, but 
not the one I had gone in with. This project will 
be simpler and I will see what my success rate 
with this one is before I tackle the next one. 

After Bunnings we visited RTM, Freddys, an 
op shop, Anaconda, car maintenance 
establishments, supermarkets and the info 
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Kiosk in Mackay Central. I was expecting the info 
area to be bigger but it is just a kiosk. The regional 
info centre is in Sarina apparently. 

We got back to boat late afternoon. Dinner was a 
warm chicken salad as the chicken had been 
thawing for a couple of days and I didn’t want to 
waste it. 

Having cancelled all the medical appointments 
because the weather seemed to indicate we 
wouldn’t be able to get into the marina at the 
expected date, today I managed to rebook them all 
again; most a day later than the original. . 

I also managed to get rid of a growing mountain 
(several bags) of soft plastics at Woolies. 

Morning view from pen over break wall 
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Flight of the Black Cockatoo 

10th August 2021. Tuesday. We had originally 
planned a day trip to Broken River to check out 
some platypus but the couple who were coming with 
us pulled out, so as we were planning a few days in 
Broken River at a later date anyway we headed in a 
completely different direction instead. 

The road south is the Bruce Highway, the A1 
extension of Australia’s biggest/longest road. The 
changed plan was to go bird watching and head 
down to St Lawrence, a small settlement on the St 
Lawrence River where the St Lawrence Wetlands 
are located. We took our time moseying down the 
road, stopping at Sarina for a quick toilet break, and 
Fraggy Peak for a cuppa and cake, and here met a 
couple of Victorians on their first big trip away from 
home. They were from Ocean Grove and she 
barracked for Geelong in the AFL – nice to have a 
fellow supporter to natter to. He however barracked 
for Melbourne who happened to have pipped 
Geelong off the top of the ladder, and beaten us at 
the last match. He was playing with his huge DSLR 
camera and wanted to know the identity of a bird he 
had taken a photo of. There is a little pond behind 
the café at Fraggy Peak and a good contingent of 
birds. Apparently there is a slightly bigger one 
behind this. We didn’t investigate the bigger pond 
but using the Morecombe Bird Guide App on my 
phone we found his bird to be a juvenile olive 
backed sunbird. 

Moving on we found the turn off to St Lawrence and 
the wetlands – and they weren’t wet. Only one 
‘pond’ had water in it. There was more water in the 
river – but less birds. The sky with an approaching 
cloud front caught more of my attention, than the 
lack of avian birdlife. 

Whilst we were in the area we thought we would 
check access to the St Lawrence settlement and 
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headed off 
toward the 
sign labelled 
‘boat ramp’. 
The boat 
ramp is on a 
different 
waterway, 
several 
kilometres 
from town 
and not 
practical if 
we came up 
by boat. If 
we wanted to access the 
general store at St 
Lawrence it looked like 
we would have to land the 
tinnie under the rail 
bridge and walk. After 
looking around the 
historic meat works near 
the boat ramp (boilers are 
about the only things 
remaining from this 
enterprise although we 
didn’t follow the walking 
trail signs to their 
extremity) we thought we 
would see what the 
general store had to offer 
for lunch. If you type in 
‘store’ into Google for St 
Lawrence you come up 
with a comer block and 
clearly an old style business name. If you travel to 
the corner block there is an old shed and a very old 
sign. O….kay! Next to this block if you drive a bit  
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further on, is a white building. No signs out the front. Windows 
are blocked. No seats out the front. And through a rectangular 
vertical opening you see into the black abyss beyond.. I guess it 
was dark inside to try to control the temperature – it was 
certainly very hot outside. But if that indeed was the general 
store, it didn’t look very inviting. The pub next door gave the 
same impression. No signs, no windows. All very tired and 
dusty!  Not very welcoming! Sometimes the fun of the 
adventure is to go beyond one’s comfort zone and step into 
places one is not comfortable with. Today I didn’t feel like a 
challenge. Today was not that day! 

What do we do now? We’d consumed a Clif bar each so we 
weren’t starving but we were going to get hungry soon. This 
however is country Queensland – a big state with big distances 
between places. When we got back out to the Bruce Highway 
17 kilometres later, we found the closest ‘town’ was 89 
kilometres away - to the south! It was now close to 1300. 

We arrived at the centre of Marlborough (a pub and a general 
store) a couple of kilometers off the highway) just on 1400. 
That took out the option for lunch at the pub. Whilst the pub 
also looked old and tired it did look slightly friendlier than St 
Lawrence. The general store however, small as it was, was 
what I’d expect from a country general store. It had a window. 
It had ice cream advertising outside, and it had a couple of 
tables, and although a bit damp – it had been raining on and off 
since we got to St Lawrence –  and, it looked welcoming. 

The fall back for any meal for us is a burger. For me it is easy 
because if there is a place to sit down I can order the contents 
on a plate without the bread/bun. The burger was good, the 
salad a decent amount, and we were grateful to get a ‘good’ 
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meal. The 
general store 
itself was small, 
although they 
had one shelf of 
‘gluten free’ 
stuff  - which 
was clearly 

sourced from 
Woolworths. 

Whilst chatting 
to the ‘man 
behind the 
counter (the 
cook)’ I noted 
amongst the few 
magazines for 
sale on the shelves in front of the bench, a 
book with a gypsy wagon on the front of 
it. It was titled ‘Flight of the Black 
Cockatoo’ and on picking it up found it 
was written by someone who had done 
(most of) the Bicentennial National Trail 
– and about half of what he’d done was in 
a gypsy wagon. We are not horse people 
but having done the Bicentennial National 
Trial’s little brother (Tasmanian Trail) 
from Feb to April this year, I was 
interested to read about someone else’s 
journey on such a big trek. It was then we 
were told the authors were local. And not 
only were they local but we could see the 
wagon out the back of the Museum. 

Museum? This place has a museum! So 
after lunch we totted off to the museum; a 
mixture of articles and artifacts relating to 
the local area; machinery used by white 
pioneers, the buggy used to transport  
bushranger Frank Gardiner to his holding 
cell in 1864, diary notes of John Mackay 
from his expedition with Macrossen in 
1860; notes on the arrest of the murderer 
of a lass off one of the local stations at  
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the time. It was a community run museum and so the 
interps wasn’t professional although, according to 
one of the locals who came to man the museum 
(there was nobody on site when we turned up) is 
being done up. This particular fellow liked a chat – 
which is fine, so do we, and we found we had been 
outside a building yesterday that his son had 
managed for 18 years. I know that sounds like a long 
shot – but when you are talking two people and 
about 350 kilometers away you like to grab at 
connections. I would loved to have asked him about 
the old railway station on site but we got 
distracted…..with the Gypsy Wagon. 

Just as I was pointing it out to Andrew its owner 
walked past. But aren’t you……. 

The upshot was that we were invited for a chat, had 
a good laugh, got a gander at the wagon and were 
treated to a few titbits of stories that we would get 
more detail about when we read the book; which of 
course was signed before we left. 

It wasn’t dark but it was getting late. We were 
several hundred kilometers away from Mackay and 
we decided, despite this, we would take the long 
way home. The long way home involved taking an 
old section of the Bruce Highway, a lonely piece of 
road now, dotted with a few old roadhouses that look 
like the tumbleweeds should be rolling around them 
(and indeed a few were), falling apart and decrepit 
like the stereotypical abandoned premises in 
American movies.  

The country was fairly flat and non descript. We 
passed the Olympic Torch Memorial but we didn’t 
stop to take a photo. We watched as the sun slowly 
made its way toward the western horizon and whilst 
I didn’t get the photo I wanted I did convince 
Andrew to stop so I could take a belated shot. It was 
here that I stumbled, quite by accident, on a 
geocache. 

Having taken one of a few photos along a country 
fence, and walked 25 meters or so further north I 
turned around to see the skeleton of a well dead 
animal, the skull almost intact. Next to the skull at 
the base of a tree was a brown plastic container. It 

6

was on its side and, after several goes at it, I 
managed to right the container with my foot. My 
first thought had been it might have been a tub of 
poison so didn’t want to touch it with my hands. 
When I got it upright however I was surprised. 
Official Geochache??? Really. I had a look inside 
and there was a small note pad inside a plastic bag. 
Had I had a pen, there was none on site, I would 
have added my details to it even though I am not 
registered for geocaching. To find one on a lonely 
road in the middle of nowhere was a chance in a 
million when one is not looking for it.   

Although not as many as we had hoped, we did 
manage a bird list today but the spot of the day was 
again on this lonely stretch of the old Bruce 
Highway. A bustard just on the road’s edge; in fact 
we slowed down not to hit it. 

Because of the late start on our journey home it 
was dark by the time we got back to Sarina, and 
we missed the view going through a mountain pass 
to the town’s south west. There were a bunch of 
boats going out to dinner near the marina at 
Mackay but we weren’t going to make it so in the 
cold dark night we found our way to the Sarina 
Leagues Club. Their mascot is a crocodile and we 
managed to sit ourselves below a stuffed  three 
meter specimen in the dining room. 

Ideally we would have been back to Mackay in the 
light. However sometimes it is not what you see 
but who you meet and I wouldn’t have missed 
meeting Craig Landy and catching up about his 
journey (gypsy cart and otherwise) on the BNT for 
the world. It made our day. 
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Around Town 

11th August 2021. The 11th August was a fairly 
utilitarian day. Our first activity was a visit was to 
Bunnings to get some paint for a small project I am 
making. We headed for the Bunnings on the 
northern side of the river but ended up in the one in 
Paget down toward the airport because the northern 
store had only one of the paint colours I was looking 
for. We also popped into Freddy's for extra parts for 
Andrew's rearrangement of the fuel system for the 
tinnie. And then it was off to the supermarket to get 
stuff for lunch. 

At 1130 and 1215 we had appointments with the 
dentist. These took longer than expected and lunch 
was back at boat was around 1400. 

The boat is a bit lighter now as we finally got rid of 
the bags of recyclables that have been collecting; 
hard plastics this morning and soft plastics yesterday 
at the supermarket. 

I started painting my little project but we discovered 
that the lighter coloured paint container had been 
opened as a thick layer of paint had coagulated 
inside the lid. We couldn't take it back, we hadn’t 
got a receipt, but I didn’t want much anyway. Next 
time we go back to that Bunnings store we will let 
them know. 

The afternoon cuppa was on Anapa and the day's 
exercise an evening (after 2030) stroll from boat to 
the end of the breakwater and back, which took us 
about 55 minutes from the top of the marina 
walkway return. The evening was a bit windy but 
not overly cold. The breakwater however was, as it 
has been previous nights, hoonsville: noisy cars 
going along and back revving up their engines. We 
also noticed the majority had P plates on them. 

Around Town 2 

12th August 2021. The 12th August was also filled 
with necessary and utilitarian tasks. 

Our first activity if the day involved going back to 
the dentist where Andrew had a filling replaced. It 
was one of those activities where the culprit could 
have lasted another two years but could also have 
become a problem next week. Not taking the risk 
that something go wrong when we were remote and 
a long way from help, Andrew decided to get the 
filling replaced now. 

At 1045 it was my turn: a trip to the doctor to get my 
blood checked. I seem to be bruising more than 
normal lately and I want to check my platelet count 
before I get the second Covid jab. My appointment 
was very quick and I joined Andrew for a cuppa at 
the shopping centre before we headed back to boat 
for lunch. 

The afternoon activity for both if us was the 
optometrist. I had chosen a more private, less 
franchised establishment, and I guess you could say 
it paid off. Or will in some month’s time. A closer 
examination of my eyes than I have had in some 
time ascertained that they eye that was lazy during 
my youth is again becoming lazy. This is affecting 
all sorts of things including depth of field and 
perspective. The conclusion is that with a lot of 
therapy (over many weeks so will have to be 
arranged over summer) I should be able to get my 
left eye up to the level of my right. Not perfect but 
better. I am looking forward to better perspective, 
balance and energy. Before I commit myself 
however the optometrist suggested a book to read. I 
have ordered it but apparently it is becoming more 
difficult to source.  

As for Andrew’s eyes; they gave the assistant and 
the optometrist quite a fright – as we suspected they 
would. As a result Andrew was referred to a 
specialist. By the time we finally got out of the 
establishment we were late for Sundowners on Anui. 

It rained in the evening after we got back to boat. 
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Around Town 3 and Local Excursions 
13th August 2021. I don’t do well without breakfast 
after I have been up for a certain amount of time. If I 
have had a hot drink I can hold on for a longer time 
before the morning meal but it is marginal. Unlike the 
pathology clinic in Paradise Point on the Gold Coast, 
which opens at 0600, the pathology clinic I was sent 
to in Mackay has a 0800 start. The doctor suggested I 
wait until 0900, I guess to avoid any other early 
morning attendees. You have to be joking! Breakfast 
wouldn’t wait that long.  
Taking blood this time was a relatively 'painless' 
exercise and fortunately very quick. So taking the 
recommendation of the phlebotomist we headed off to 
The Avenue in North Mackay for breakfast. With that 
out of the way it was time to work out what we 
wanted to do for the rest of the day. 
Kommo Toera Trail 
The Kommo Toera Trail is a short out and back trail 
through mainly paperbark forest with a bit of 
rainforest thrown in. According to interps the trail 
passes through four distinct vegetation communities 
but my knowledge of the local flora 
is not enough to discern them 
further. Apparently you get a better 
spread of birdlife when it is wet, 
and water is flowing under the 
boardwalks. You would, I suspect, 
get a greater number of mosquitoes 

2

as well. The 
number we 
suffered was 
enough, next time 
we walk down this 
trail we will have 
long sleeves on! 
From the Kommo Teora Trail we 
headed off to Slade Point admiring 
the beach, the water tower and the 
coast from the lookout. There is a 
specific tourist tree marked on 
Google but, although the main 
track looked open, there were road 
signs saying it was ‘closed’: 
adjacent construction work. The 
alternate tracks marked 
on whereis.com were farmers 
paddock tracks that will be extensions to roads for 
the new housing estate. We had a 4wd. We could 
have followed them. We didn’t bother.  

We returned to Mackay in a roundabout way, taking 
the road through the hills past Habana and visiting 
the health food store at The Leap where we had 
lunch. They don’t really do lunch as such. The 
establishment is more a coffee and cake place, but 
they will heat up anything out of the freezer if you so 
desire. There were two others enjoying socialising at 
this out of the way establishment: cross St Andrews, 
Victoria with Nimbin NSW (alternative feel with a 
partially gutted building with drapes for walls) but 
our attention was on the other occupant. A black 
butcherbird. We are not sure we have seen one 
before, and if we have we have forgotten about it. 
After lunch it was back to boat and a quick tidy up. 
Sundownders was on Sengo. 
Once everybody had left I spent a few minutes on 
July newsletter before retiring to bed with the pain 
pod to help appease my slightly grizzly 
back. 
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Cape Hillsborough 
14th August 2021. I had wanted to leave 
around 0800 but because we said a final 
farewell to Anui, a quick hello to Final 
Fling and a few comments in passing to a couple of 
other boats our final departure from the marina was 
somewhat later than preferred. 
Cape Hillsborough National Park is not all that far 
away, and the rain on the radar threatened the coast 
as we approached it. In fact as we crossed the 
boundary into the National Park, a light shower did 
indeed come down. Fortunately it didn’t last long. 

Originally I had intended us to do the longer St 
Andrews Point walk first, but given the dodgy rain 
situation we took the opportunity to start with the 
shorter, closer Diversity Track. It is an easy track 
designed to highlight the mix of rainforest and 
mangrove communities, traversing over boardwalk 
where the track passes low lying and occasionally 
inundated land. Mosquitos were present but not 
excessive. Other walkers were few: one young 
couple whose priority was photography given the 
size of their equipment, and one older lady who was 
sitting quietly, binoculars in hand, waiting for birds. 
I was quite excited when I told her the first bird we 
had seen on this walk was an emerald dove. She 
remarked she had them in her back yard at Seaforth. 
She liked the Lewin Honeyeaters better. Admittedly 
we haven’t seen a Lewin Honeyeater for a while 
but.... 

Diversity was easy. Not much water. A few 
mosquitos. Met an old ex enhglish bird watcher 

After our short easy walk we headed for the slightly 
harder St Andrews Point track – going over the hill 
to get to the isthmus between the mainland and 
Wedge Island. Given the fact it was half time we 
considered our options for getting back to the car. At 

2

low tide you can traverse the 
beach. At high tide you need 
to take the high road. We took 
the risk and were probably 
lucky – thirty minutes later 
and one section of the beach 
and rocks would have been 
impassable without getting 
severely wet. Lunch was 
sandwiches on a picnic table 
before we started the 
Beachcomber Cove Track, 
starting at the picnic area and 
taking the inland 
track. Instead of 
heading across the 
saddle and back 
down to the beach 
for a loop however, 
we took a track less 
travelled from the 
seat on the saddle, 
skirting steep slopes 
to end up with a 
lovely view to the 
ocean from the top 
of the escarpment 
and  what I would 
consider an even 
lovlier view across 
to the mainland 
from a short 
distance away. We 
had split from the 
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rough track to the right at the top of the escarpment but had we turned right apparently (according to All 
Trails) we would have come to a waterfall. The walk was pleasant but the most pleasant surprise was seeing 
Anui sailing past toward their anchorage at the Newry’s – seeing them twice in one day in vastly different 
locations felt a bit odd. 
Bird list 
Emerald dove 
Oriole 
Bronze wing 
Kookaburra 
White bellied sea eagle 
Plumed whistling duck 
Shell duck 
Thicknee 
Wood swallow 
Lapwing 
Cattle egret 
Guinea fowl 
Orange footed scrub wren 
Magpie 
Mudlark 
Crow 
Welcome swallow 
Fig bird 
Straw necked ibis 
White ibis 
Black kite 
Willy wagtail 
Silver gull 
Tern (sp?) 
 

 

 

Anui is there somewhere… 
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Broken River Mountain Resort 
15th – 19th August 2021 
15th August 2021. We awoke to rain. 
And quite heavy rain at that. Whilst 
we didn’t as such have a timeline I 
was hoping it didn’t last too long. 
After breakfast we packed our bags 
and any sundries we needed for the 
next few days, and headed up the 
dock and ramp to the car. After 
adjusting our stay with the office we 
headed out. 

Our first stop was for food at 
Canelands Central and then it was 
destination Eungella (pronounced 
Yoongella) 

After a brief stop at one of Dame 
Nellie Melba's houses (lived here 
briefly for the first 18 months of her 
marriage, I didn’t know she was 
married) we the stopped at Mirani 
(not Marian just to the east, very 
confusing) for morning cuppa. It was 
late morning and by the time it was 
served we should have ordered lunch.  

We could see on our journey up the 
Pioneer Valley that there was rain in 
the area but the few drops we got 
before Marani stopped before we got 
out of the car. After this however 
heading to the top of the valley the 
rain got closer, clouds got lower, and 
eventually the windscreen wipers 
went on. The outside temperature 
when checked, according to the 
vehicle was 15 degrees Celsius. 

So where to for lunch? We reached 
Eungella at the top of a steep windy 

2

hill. It was a small settlement and the only shop obvious (general store) 
was closed. Indeed apparently it had been closed for quite some time. 
Googling we saw there was the ‘Platypus Café’ on the river next to our 
accommodation. We got one of the last car spots in the car park, donned 
our raincoats and walked over to the cafe to find it a takeaway spot with 
little seating. Because of Covid the rules meant that only person was 
allowed in the cafe at a time, (and 4 in the information room next door). 
Given it was outside seating with basic fare and nothing really that I 
could eat (or nothing obvious at the time) we decided instead to see if our 
accommodation was ready. 

It wasn’t. So we ended back up at Eungella Chalet for lunch. We had 
been told to visit the chalet, if not for anything else then for its view 
down the valley. The top of the mountain was enshrouded in cloud – the 
view was white! The Eungella Chalet is basically a pub and our lunch 
was a particularly unexciting burger but it was food. And it filled in time.  

When we got back to our accommodation it was finally ready for us. 

Tours. What tours 

I am usually pretty lax when it comes to investigating the compendium in 
hotel rooms; we are in them so rarely, but as we were spending the next 
few days in the area I thought I’d investigate what was on. The 
information however, was very much out of date. 

We had seen a notice in the reception area for personalised bird or spot 
lighting tours at a cost of $70. In the compendium there were details on 
those and other tours available here; bird watching Mondays at 0830, 
spotlighting on Tuesday and Thursday nights, guided tours on Fridays. 
Whilst we are here it would be silly not to take advantage of what is on 
offer so I tootled out in the light drizzle back to the office to book. As 
tomorrow was Monday we would take the bird watching tour. ‘Oh, we 
don’t do those anymore,’ the receptionist informed me. What about the 
sign on this wall? ‘That is old’. What is on offer? ‘Nothing really.’ But 
you can arrange to get dropped off at either the bridge at the start of the 
Crediton Track or the Sky Lookout and walk back to the resort. I guess 
that would have to do. 

The afternoon didn’t really clear up. The rain died off for a short time but 
we were not quick enough to take advantage of the sun before the rain 
came back again. There was another brief respite in precipitation but 
again we were not quick enough. There would be no platypus viewing 
today – we stayed inside in the warm for the rest of the afternoon. 

Because of Covid the restaurant is closed but you can order from a 
limited menu and pick it up. We chose a dish that would it turned out be 
difficult to put into the smallish takeaway containers and the restaurant 
had been opened up anyway. Several other diners were taking advantage 
of the seating – and the heater. By the time we walked back to the 
accommodation it was dark and cold but the clouds had disappeared  and 
the stars were bright. We read for the rest of the night. 
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Crediton Range Track 

16th August 2021. We got up at 0600. The morning was 
overcast but essentially dry; there was a very light mist in 
the area but hardly noticeable. By 0700 we were walking 
along the river toward one of the two official platypus-
viewing platforms. By 0705 we had seen one and shortly 
after that we saw two others, briefly interacting below the 
bridge. One tortoise also turned into three. Birds were 
small, plentiful and too quick to be identified. We were 
back in the room by 0800. 

At 0930 we waited outside the reception area for a lift to 
the southern end of the Crediton Range Track. This is the 
one service the resort still offers, providing I assume, they 
don’t have too many people in the back of the troupe 
carrier at once. There were two other people coming with 
us, a young couple, both not from Australian mainland, 
and at least one of them was off  the Young Endeavour, 
the ship of which is apparently due into Mackay on 
Thursday. 

We held back at the start of the walk for some bird 
watching to let this couple go ahead. We like quiet walks. 
Noisy walkers disturb the wildlife. Over the 3.5 hours we 
were on this track today though we were passed by very 
few people: one couple and one single going in the 
opposite direction and the noisiest of the lot...a group of 
four sixty plus individuals whose conversation to 
themselves as they were passing included 'I am surprised 
we haven’t seen any wildlife like echidnas, or lizards'. 
They might be surprised. We are not. 

2

There is a loop track 
near the start of todays 
walk and the track we 
followed by the river 
encompasses around half 
of it. Just entering the 
enchanted rainforest 
made me realise it was 
going to be a lovely 
walk. For the first fifth 
or so we could hear 
pittas calling but 
unfortunately we didn’t 
see any. Eastern 
whipbirds also called 
along a majority of the 
track but we didn’t hold 
out much hope if seeing 
those. Whipbirds are 
notoriously hard to see 
and whilst their call is 
distinctive and loud, 
given the amount of 
darkened and shaded 
foliage,  the only real 
hope of seeing the bird is 
if they move. 
Fortunately, near the end 
of the trail we were 
rewarded with a 
sighting. There were lots 
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of other birds flitting around but again too 
quick and in too much shade to be 
recognised. 

The weather got better as the morning 
progressed and eventually the sun came out. 
We took a break around1230 in the middle 
of a set of waterfalls but we were sitting 
adjacent the bush in the shade. The prime 
spot had been taken by the noisy 
sexagenarians. It was here that we 
discovered Andrew's second sucking leach.  

All the literature we have read suggests the 
area is a haven for leaches and after the rain 
we had had yesterday there was a good 
chance we would spot some. I was thinking 
of the young couple who had travelled to the 
start of the walk with us. Both had short 
shorts on. We on the other hand had long 
trousers on so should in theory have less 
chance of being attacked by the suckers. 
However we were moving somewhat slower 
than them and rubbing against vegetation at 
a casual walkers pace provided ample 
opportunity for opportunistic parasites. We 
discovered someway into the walk that 
Andrew had blood showing through his 
trousers. Upon investigation we discovered 
the culprit hanging onto a bleeding leg just 
above the top of Andrew's socks, but the 
animal was still thin. Rolling the bushman's 
insect repellent over him, helped by a little 
physical encouragement,  got the animal off. 
This incident instigated a semi regular leach 
check, and most individuals found after this 

4

time were found squirming up the 
outside of our trouser legs. I got an 
itch in my armpit but felt nothing 
for a while. At one point I found a 
normal sized leach there on the 
outside. It, like all the others was 
flicked off with my fingers. The 
leach at our nibble break was 
different. As Andrew took his pack 
off I noticed a blood stain in his 
back the size of my fist. And upon 
taking his shirt off we discovered 
this particular leach had finished 
feeding and was half way down his 
shirt towards his waist, clearly 
looking for a way out. It was one 
fat animal. After flicking him off I 
set about trying to stop the bleeding 
and to put a bandaid on the 
puncture. There wasn’t much 
choice in the first aid kit but I did 
the best I could with what we had. 
This bandaid had to be replaced 
when we got back to the room. Its 
absorption was at max and the 
wound was still bleeding. It was 
back at the room we discovered 
Andrew had been attacked a third 
time but fortunately like the first 
instance the animal hadn’t started 
sucking and was dislodged by roll 
on insect repellent. Final leach 
count: Trish 13; Andrew 14 plus 
three penetrations. 'Got to love wet 
rainforest!’ 

We passed 
one of the 

platypus 
viewing 

platforms 
on the 
way back 
and two 
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Paddling About – Eungella Dam 
17th August 2021. I was up around 0500. Andrew was up around 0730. 
The sky outside at sunrise held two very small clouds. In other words it 
was cold! Condensation lined every window if the unit except the 
bathroom and toilet where we had left the windows ajar, but the rooms 
were cut off from the other living areas. 

Andrew wasn’t interested in seeking platypus this morning and given the 
cold I didn’t wish to go out alone so it wasn’t until around 0900 that we 
headed out. I booked in for another drop off tomorrow and then we drove 
a few kilometres to the north to get phone reception. Andrew wished to 
have a chat to our Tasmanian property manager and we called when we 
had one bar. It was enough. 

Then we turned around and headed for Eungella Dam.  There was one 

camper at the area, and cows everywhere. There is 
instruction that boats must be launched at the boat ramp but 
as we have a kayak we figured this didn’t apply to us. We 
chose one spot of greenish grass between cows and cowpats 
and assembled our inflatable. Yes, it took us about the same 
time to get ready as last time, we are still learning the 
intricacies of the rudder system, but there was slightly less 
swearing.  

An hour's paddle 
before lunch and 
we found 
ourselves on the 
opposite bank. 
Andrew had looked for shade on the ground but we got more than we 
bargained for whilst we ate our lunch. The blue skies with the few 
cumulous clouds turned to a bit of blue sky with the sun mostly shaded by rain bearing 
clouds. Our sunny day had temporarily gone. I know Andrew perhaps wished to paddle 
longer after lunch but muscles I hadn’t used for some time were feeling it... we were using canoe paddles not 
kayaking paddles. Again it took us a long time to pack up, we hadn’t taken notice of how the kayak was 
folded into its bag. All in good time! 

The trip home included a detour via the Crediton Loop Track but we were back at base at 1600. I had 
contemplated a platypus hunt this afternoon but sitting on the balcony with soft drink and hummus and 
crackers had its own rewards. Birds fluttered about the garden trees, the Lewin honeyeater coming very close 
and the shrike thrush trying to take the cheese from Andrew’s hand. At 1645 we reverted indoors. There was 
still some light but the evening was starting to get cold. 
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Bird list 
Lewin honeyeater 
Little shrike thrush 
Blue faced honeyeater 
Kookaburra 
Great egret 
Intermediate egret 
White-faced heron 
Little black cormorants 
Australasian darter 
Pelican 
Cotton pigmy goose 
Hoary headed grebe 
Pacific black duck 
Whistling kite heard 
Pheasant coucal x2 
Welcome swallow 
Magpies (an aggressive family who had clearly been fed 
by campers at Eungella Dam) 
Little pied cormorant 
Mud lark 
Black kite 
Crow 
Pied currawong 
Pied butcherbird 
Yellow robin 
Restless flycatcher 
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Before we actually started the 
track, the car park area at Sky 
Lookout was graced with fantails 
and yellow robins. Upon entering 
the walk proper we were greeted 
with the calls of whipbirds, males 
with the females answering in 
quick succession. Shortly after this 
we heard our first pitta, a call so 
close we had a chance to see it, 
until that is we stepped on the 
newly resurfaced track. Pittas are 
notoriously fickle and sensitive and 
as soon as our feet crunched on the freshly laid bluestone 
all calls stopped. And so did any chance of seeing the 
bird. There were two other places we heard pittas along 
the track, but the birds were not to be seen. Whipbirds 
were also plentiful along the track but again we didn't 
see any. Birds seen included a thornbill, brown cuckoo 
doves, grey fantails, and a rufous fantail 

We took a break on the rock crossing of the Broken 
River before the track joined one we had traversed 
Monday for the way back to base. Despite it being the 
middle of the day two platypuses were frolicking in the 
sunshine near the bridge. 

1

Clarke Range Track 

18th August 2021. This morning was similar to 
yesterday, blue skies at sunrise, no clouds this 
time and definitely colder as attested to by the 
fog created by our breath as we went outside. 
The platypus hunt was started late this morning 
but they were still spotted. The campground 
seems a good spot to get up and personal, one 
camper, with a fabulous camera, snapping a 
shot of one little monotreme out of the water in 
the sun scratching. 
Andrew disappeared up one of the tracks and I 
eventually followed coming across a couple 
watching an eastern whipbird frolicking in the 
undergrowth. I passed them to catch up to 
Andrew but I should have stayed. These two 
individuals became the centrepiece in a 
courtship ritual between the bird they had been 
watching and a female who turned up a few 
minutes later. 

This morning's walk was from the Sky 
Lookout following the Clarke Range Track 
followed by the Granite Range Track and back 
to the resort. Reportedly 8.2km. This track was 
more pedestrian than the one we had traversed 
on Monday: a wider track with less vegetation 
overgrowing it and therefore less likelihood of 
leeches. In fact feel of the track was 
completely different, and although both tracks 
wandered the rainforest, Monday’s track was 
by the river, todays started at the top of the hill, 
following high along the hillside for quite 
some time. 
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After lunch we headed for an explore along Dalrymple Road. I had 
been informed there were Eungella honeyeaters at the end of the 
road and then up a track. However I thought the informant meant a 
driveable track. Instead there was a foot track here, one that I think 
leads to a campground and is 7.2 km return. We weren’t dressed 
for it, we had swapped our walking boots for adventure sandals, 
and even if we hadn’t had a dinner booking (at 1830) it would be 
too late to start this walk. Perhaps next time. Creeping back along 
the road so we didn’t miss the plethora of birdlife we had the 
windows down and were delighted to hear an Eungella 
Honeyeater. I played back the song variations on the app to be 
sure. Getting out of the car however the whole area went very 
quiet. They only sound that possibly of a big pigeon but of course 
in thick rainforest we didn’t see him either. 
 
A quick reconnoiter of Diggings road also came up empty. We got 
back to base around 1700 

Dinner was in the restaurant because they had a tour group in. 

Bird list: 
Thornbill 
Grey fantail 
Pale headed rosella 
Crimson rosella 
King parrot 
Firetail 
Brown capped emerald dove 
Sulphur crested cockatoo 
Mudlark 
Crow 
Heard pitta 
Heard eastern whipbirds 
Saw eastern whipbird 
Heard Eungella honeyeater 
Yellow robin 
Lewins honeyeater 
Blue faced honeyeater 
Straw necked ibis 
Pied currawong 
Magpie  
Wedgetail eagle 
Little pied cormorant 
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Back to Base. Eungella to Sengo 

19th August 2021. We had no timelines except we had to leave the 
resort at 1000 so we had a casual morning.  

Breakfast was taken on the balcony but the hope of getting a lewin 
honeyeater photo went with the noisy tourist bus arriving. My 
original thought of visiting Finch Hatton Gorge on the way back to 
Mackay got changed to an investigative drive in the other direction, 
and a much longer trip home.  

Our first stop was the other end of Diggings Road. A couple of days 
ago we’d checked Diggings Road for the Eungella Honeyeater. At 
the time we weren’t successful but I had spotted on a map that 
Diggings Road circles around over the Broken River back to the 
Eungella Dam Road. As we had been informed that spotting the birds 
can happen only a couple of hundred meters down the road we 
thought we’d try this end of the road to see what we could find. Of 
course there is no actual road sign on the western end of the road, 
instead a notice about authorisation to the Hazelwood Quarry. 

So, a few hundred meters down the road, just before the quarry and 
adjacent a small pond, we parked the car on the road along the 
eucalyptus lined dirt road. Just so we knew what we were looking, 
and listening for, we rechecked the App on my phone, playing the 
three recorded bird calls. I don’t know if that helped bring the bird in 
but suddenly we heard a responding identical call. Getting out we 
wandered around the bush and eventually found the owner of the 
tune.  It wasn’t a clear viewing. Even if I had got the good camera 
out in time the shot would have been ordinary; the bird flew to a 
branch above me so I was looking at the bottom half of it. It spent a 
few moments singing and then flew off. Not a long look but we can 
tick him off. 

After this we headed back toward the Eungella 
Dam, turning onto the road toward Nebo just 
before we got to the Dam entrance. I got no 
photos of the scene but it was the 
quintessential Australian droving scene. There 
were stockmen, horses and cattle on our right 
and stockmen, horses and cattle on our left. 
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We split the mob and 
continued on but you couldn’t 
have got a clearer picture of 
the Aussie outback. 

Driving from the dry but 
clearly high terrain was 
interesting; the flat horizon on 
to our west coming after 
meandering down partially 
cleared cattle country, 
unexpectedly driving under 
Sunwater’s water pipes 
coming from the dam. The flat 
was less treed and dry; one 
could say desolate between 
the trees and occasional 
homestead except we 
managed to see the largest 
mob of Emus we think we 
have seen. We took mainly 
left hand turns for the next 80 
or so kilometres, turning left 
where the right would have 
taken us to Glenden (town or 
mining camp?)  and 
eventually after a small 
detour, coming out on the 
Peak Downs Highway and 
turning right into Nebo for 
lunch. 

The small detour was a short 
drive to the Moonlight Dam 
Campground, officially the 
final campground and the end 
of the Mackay Highlands 
Great Walk.  The campground 
was empty, and the dam 
empty. But the location had a 
fabulous view. The drive is 
listed as 4WD and the track is 

3

reasonable until the last turn, where it definitely earns its rating.  

Nebo isn’t a big town, and is a mining base for the nearby mine. There 
was a roadhouse on the corner of the Peak Downs Highway but in town 
there only seemed to be a small general store and a pub. Of course we 
went to the pub. The bar tender/waiter was clearly a European 
backpacker who had got stuck here. His Nordic accent a little hard to 
communicate with – he was fine but our Aussie sense of humour (city 
maybe) fell on a flat face. Ordering a burger without the bun usually 
doesn’t pose a problem; people understand I can’t have the wheat. This 
fellow asked whether I would like Turkish bread instead. Really. 
Andrew’s parmagiana was over cooked (almost burnt). The hotel 
building is historical and if I could have got a photo without the modern 
cars outside, I would have done so.  

The hotel occupant that did make me smile was the feral cat who lives 
under the hotel. Small, cute and half spotted, the feline comes out to get 
titbits from the patrons. 

After lunch we went for a walk along the Bill Bruce Walkway, the path 
at the top of what one would think was the bank for the Nebo River. But 
where was the water? The area was huge but there was not a drop to be 
seen. Interps boards along the walkway give an insight into some of the 
town’s (and the region’s) history but most of these are very faded and 
cracked, and some completely unreadable. 

We finally got back to Mackay late afternoon, had a catchup with Anapa 
and then went to bed extremely early. 
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20th August 2021. I suggested good walk. A flat 20km should do it. 
Andrew wasn’t in the mood and preferred to work on his shelf 
system instead. So a compromise would be shelf in morning and 
walk in afternoon. But if we wanted a bush walk a bit out of town 
then an early start was necessary. In the end we didn’t get a walk at 
all. Dinner was with Anapa 

21stAugust 2021.  Anapa had left in the morning. We still had a few 
little jobs to do on our boat but nothing that couldn’t (materials 
pending) be done off dock. Were we ready to leave though? We had 
come to dock to explore the area and the idea of the Mackay 
Highlands Great Walk had intrigued us. We decided to go for it. 
When. Now! Why not? How? Good question. 

I had heard someone comment that Queensland has a lot of great 
walks that seem difficult to access without public transport. This 
walk is no exception. The only way for us to complete it without 
hiring two cars was to make it a there and back walk. To do that we 
would  utilize the Broken River Mountain Resort as a first and last 
night stop, and somewhere where we could store the car. But first 
we had to get a booking. Whilst they are down on international 
tourists they are very busy with conferences so our timing would 
ultimately be when they could fit us in. Our pre walk night booking 
turned out to be the 25th August. We had a lot of organizing to do in 
the mean time. 

We had expected the Young 
Endeaovour – we met one of its crew 
in the mountains. She said to come 
and say hello but when we got to 
dock there was a big sign indicating 
no public tours and no one on deck to 
hail. 
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Teemburra 
Dam 

22nd August 2021. 
Because we had 
paid the big bucks 
for the big car and had only really used it for 
that purpose once, we thought we would have 
another day taking out the inflatable kayak. 
This time we headed to Teemburra Dam; 
according to the internet ‘A nature-lover's 
paradise. Made up of a mass of inlets and 
coves, it is easy to become entranced with the 
birds, fish and platypus which inhabit the 
area.’ 
The motorized traffic on it is limited to size of 
engine at 25-horse power– not that that 
worried a family who turned up just after we 
did – with about 250 horse power on their 
boat. ‘We only go quietly’ they said. They 
were lucky the inspector from SunWater had 
already been this morning. To give them their 
due however, we didn’t hear or see them once 
they had left the ramp. 

This dam has an area of 1040 hectares when 
full. Clearly it wasn’t full and clearly we didn’t 
see it all. But we had a good paddle, and saw 
lots of birds. It wasn’t all smooth sailing. 
Andrew still had issues with the rudder but we 
will get there – I am sure it is just technique. 
Of course going for a big paddle a couple of 
days before an even bigger walk without being 
arm fit was probably not the best decision. But 
it was a lovely day and a great place to visit! 



 

 
30 

Aboard Sengo August 2021 

© Trish Ebert www.purringalong.com.au 

23rd August 2021. The first thing we did this 
morning was change the car over. Whilst we 
didn’t go extra small (ironically the extra small 
car was more expensive than the Kona we were 
picking up) we had no further need for the big 
expensive 4WD Prado.  

Having checked our 3L water filtration bladder 
and finding it not flowing to our satisfaction, we 
spent the morning running around town looking 
for a filter for our water purifier. Nobody, it 
seems, sells Katydin in Mackay – well not their 
portable, hiking water treatment filters. 
Somebody mentioned that a Kathmandu store 
had closed not all that long ago but I am not sure 
if they could have helped us anyway.  

After giving up on getting a new filter we 
changed tack – bought stuff for lunches and 
breakfasts on the trail before heading back to 
boat for a final check of gear and to get our 
hiking clothes together. The only boat utilitarian 
job was to do a load of washing. The day’s 
exercise was an evening walk from boat to the 
end of the breakwall and back.  
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Our 2nd Covid Jab 
24th August 2021. It was an early start – just as well we 
woke up at 0500, although that wasn’t planned. A ship 
next door had blown its horn five times. I wonder who 
he was swearing at. 

We had an 0800 appointment at the doctors practice for 
our second Covid Jab – but so did quite a few others. We 
were delayed a bit once we got inside because Andrew 
had not been to the premises before but after filling out 
the paperwork we rolled up our sleeves. I think the 
second jab hurt more than the first – or was that just the 
operator? 
Our 2nd Covid jab wasn’t at the preferred optimum of 12 
weeks but as we were expecting to leave dock soon after 
I’d booked the appointment in then I figured 10.5 weeks 
was going to have to do.  
Pin pricks in our arms I then had a breast screen to 
endure. Whilst I was getting squeezed Andrew was 
shopping at Canelands and after finding him we again 
spent the time running around town, Anaconda and BCF. 
We finally decided we would buy tablets for the water 
purification as a back up to our underperforming 
Katydin filter. 

No photos taken today. 
Back at boat it was a tidy up. Our packs were packed for 
the hike, the esky was returned to its place under the 
bilge and I managed, today of all days, to slip on the 
helm stairs and crack my little toe. Again! 
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25th August 2021…. 

Mackay to Broken River Mountain Resort:  
Getting to the start of the Mackay Hinterland Great Walk 
We left the marina around 0915 this morning, headed to 
Canelands Shopping Centre where I got a massage, 
backtracked to an area by the Pioneer River where a small 
locally grown, organic or pesticide free market was underway 
(where we bought some strawberries for desert) before heading 
out of town. 
After dropping off two books at the book swap at the info 
centre at Dame Nellie Melba’s house, and picking up some 
yoghurt at woollies in Marian, we ended up with a burger for 
lunch at the Finch Hatton general store. 
We logged into our accommodation around 1400 before 
heading back uphill for the walk. 
For dinner we were back at the Resort. The restaurant isn’t 
open for sit-in guests at the moment but they do a takeaway 
service so we got a decent cooked meal. Andrew had chicken 
parmigiana, I had lamb shank. 
We booked a smaller room for our stay this time. We didn’t 
need ‘room for a holiday’ like last time (15th -19th August), we 
just needed a bed, and whilst perfectly adequate for what it 
was, $30 more gets you a separate bedroom, a four seater table 
rather than two chairs under a bench by the side wall (a la 
motel room), a bigger kitchen area and fridge, a reverse cycle 
heater and a wood fire instead of just a panel radiator, and a 
toilet you can close the door of without having to sidle up by 
the bowl. We didn’t change our booking for our return, after 
all we just needed a bed then too, but if we went back, we 
would book into the bigger room. 

This was it. We were about to embark on another long walk. 
Were we prepared enough? We certainly weren’t exactly track, 
and we were definitely not pack, fit! The next few days would 
tell. Of course I was starting with a sore foot but we were 
starting with good attitudes. Would they last? 

First time he’s had the pack on fully 
loaded for a while 

Finch Hatton General Store 
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Mackay Highlands Great Walk 
26th August – 31st August (1st September) 2021.  
As I did in February when we walked the Tasmanian Trail, I have 
written up this walk in a separate document– See 
https://purringalong.com.au/plodding-along/ 

 


