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January 2022 was spent
mostly on dock. It was planned
this way. We were hoping for
some works to be done on
Sengo whilst we were tied up,
or at least some quotes to be
organised. I also wanted the
stability of location in order to
access some medical
appointments. The downside
is the cost. None the less we
took the opportunities
between contractors and
medicals (and rain events) to
get back to the hills for some
walking.
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THE BOAT WORKS
1st

January 2022. The overnight
rain had essentially stopped by
0630. A feral pigeon was cooing
somewhere up river, and water
was dripping into the container
on the couch. We hoped the water
would stay away but the showers
were back at 0650 by which time
I had put most of last nights
dinner dishes away, cut a hole in
one of our external plastic hatch
covers to let out some water, put
some containers away and made
a cuppa. I then sat down to
continue reading ‘Marooned on
Mogmog.’
The forecast for today was 70
percent chance of rain with up to
15mm. And it came down on and
off all day, and although most
precipitation was uniform and
steady, one shower whilst we
were on board was particularly
scary. There was minimal leakage
from the hatches which
made me think that by
imperfectly sealing them off
whilst we were away over xmas
we had done more harm than
good.

would clean the other side
tomorrow.
We didn’t spend all day on boat. We
went shopping; surprised to ind
only 50 percent of patrons in
West ield Coomera wearing masks.
Given today’s Covid numbers the
rules have been changed again and
from tomorrow masks are back to
being compulsory.
We both indulged in a bit of
recreational reading in the
afternoon, Andrew did some minor
cabinetry repair work and we spent
the evening watching television.
Despite Andrew espying a slither of
blue sky around 1800, at 2200 the
rain was coming down steadily
again.

I inished wiping the rust/black
stains off the surface of one bilge
compartment and moved to clean
up the next one, using the vacuum
to gather dust until I realised
some of the dust was actually
water. How long it had been in the
bilge was open to conjecture,
possibly it was the water that
didn’t get absorbed on the
wetsuits in the Christmas deluge.
After a basic clean up in the bilge
compartment covering one side
of the water pumps I gave up. I
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GOOLOONGOOL POOL

2nd January 2022. I wanted a
walk. Andrew was happy as
long it was less that 10km. This
was a perfect opportunity to go
back to Binna Burra and walk
the six kilometre there and back
track to Gooloongool Pool; the
track I had originally planned
for on 29th December.
The skies were a magni icent
blue and the sun out. We had
both got up early; in fact
Andrew earlier than me, so an
early start was actually, for
once, possible. We were starting
the decent into the Coomera
Valley around 0900.
There was a slight misty rain
when we started and given
Andrew’s propensity of not
starting a walk in the rain, I
wondered whether he was
going to call it off. Apparently,
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he told me later, he was trying to ignore the
precipitation. The rain soon stopped and the sun
came out, peeking between the clouds, or
opaquely through them. This track is down to an
end point, where you turn around to come back
up the hill again. Whilst a lot of it is a sloped
walking track, some of it is steps, which we had
been warned would be slippery. Crossing the
track where the waterfall ran down from the top
of the escarpment to either fall onto, or run
across, the trail, held challenges for grip as well.
Wet rocks can be dangerous. Because of the recent
rain the track was wet, and some parts of the track
entirely slushy mud.
The forest got darker as we descended toward the
river, the rainforest closing in and getting thicker.
Vegetation changed and some of it looked
prehistoric, which I suppose it was. Ironically
birdcalls got more proli ic as we descended into
the darkness but we didn’t see many birds: a
Lewin honeyeater, several superb fairy wrens, a
yellow robin, and a scrub wren.
There was a bit of low in the river when we
arrived and we negotiated our way to some wet
boulders at the edge of it. The idea had been to sit
and ponder for a while, have a break and a muesli
bar before heading the 3km back up the hill. That
didn’t really happen though. We could handle the
light drizzle but before we had eaten half our bar
the raindrops got bigger, and steadier, and we got
into our wet weather gear. Not knowing how long
this was likely to last, and unable to get signal to
check the bom.gov.au radar, we got up and headed
back to the track; the rainforest would give us
some canopy cover. Of course a few minutes after
this the rain practically stopped. Do we turn around and go back?
4
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‘Nope’ said Andrew and besides the track was now
crowded. We had passed a young couple as we
started the walk back. They would have arrived at
the pool and sitting area just as the rain stopped.
Their timing today was clearly better than ours. We
passed several people on today’s walk, most heading
down as we were coming up, but the couple of
runners coming up as we started our walk
confounded me…What! Are they nuts? In these
conditions – really! They were young, wet, and
clearly very it, although the chap leading seemed
grateful to have an enforced break, leaning forward
to catch his breath back as he waited for us to
descend a set of stairs.
It started to rain again just as we got to the top of the
track and we got a tad wet getting up to the info
centre. I didn’t get a chance to go in because we got
chatting to a volunteer on the front verandah. It
seems the bicentenary project of the building has
been modi ied to allow disabled access to the recently
upgraded toilets (rather than rebuilding the old ones
in the car park) which has meant cutting out museum
space. Inside the public area is bare with just panels
on the wall, rather than including the original display
cases and exhibits. Another volunteer met us in the
car park – we explained why we wanted to do this
particular walk – for stair practice for Lord Howe
Island. Ah, she said. If you want stair practice you
need to go to Apple Tree Park at Springbrook. We
thanked her for her advice and I iled the name away for another day.
We were back at boat for an early afternoon lunch. The afternoon’s project was to continue to clean the
port bilge - under panel four and where half the shower pumps are. Access is almost impossible and I
was using a damp rag on the end of the vacuum cleaner attachments to reach the hard to get at places.
This area isn’t perfectly clean but it is a start. The bilge area I will get to tomorrow is a lot more
accessible, but also has a lot more stuff in it to sort out. The evening included recreational reading.
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3rd January 2022. For most of the morning the
sky was clear, with just a bit of cloud to the east
peeping over the tops of the houses to our port
side. Winds were calm. The rain radar showed
practically nothing, just a thin blue line of rain
south-west to north-east way out at sea. It was
0400. I was up. Andrew still asleep.
It was a work day. I cleaned out the next section
in the bilge area and cleaned out the green
bucket. The bucket at the end of the day was still
empty, but the aim is clearing stuff off the boat
not necessarily just shuf ling clean stuff around.

I would have liked to go for an early walk but by the
time Andrew got up it was too late to get back
before the wind was due to pick up, and too hot
outside to contemplate anything long and remote
anyway.
Between little bouts of cleaning the hatch, and
recreational reading, we managed a short bout of
Spanish practice and I got a load of washing done.
We did get a walk in of sorts...we took a late
afternoon drive to Harbour Town and walked
around the shops. We bought nothing

Medical 1

Medical 2

4th January 2022. Vision Therapy. This morning was scheduled
the irst of the medical appointments I had lined up. The 1030
appointment was about 35km away so we left at 0930 to make
sure we got there. Of course using the motorway meant we
were a tad early. I needed an assessment to see what could be
done, if anything, for my eyes. Yes they could make some
improvements but the expected course time of 30 weeks was
even longer than we original estimation of 20 weeks which had
given us cause to pause to start with. The next step is an
introductory session, which we have scheduled for two days
time. Then weekly sessions. I got Andrew an appointment too,
to see if they could do anything for his left eye. But alas he is
going to have to put up with it. His hardware problem is not
ixable, my software problem can be improved.

5th January 2022. Today we both went
for a skin check. It is a couple of years
since we have had one but instead of
going to a practitioner who has a good
look at you visually with his own eyes,
we had been told about a clinic that
has a machine that photographs you all
over (underwear covered parts
excepted). A trained doctor then has a
good look at the photographs and
makes an assessment. If there is any
doubt he sends the photos away for
further assessment. The beauty of this
is that when we go back next year
there is a perfect record of what was
on our skin before. The only concern
for both of us was the tip of our noses.
Not an issue yet apparently but we
need to fully protect them from now
on. Interestingly I have been
concerned about this area before,
getting a second opinion of my irst
skin check, in a second state (the irst
in QLD, the second in Vic a year or so
later) and both doctors said there was
nothing at this stage to worry about!
Maybe they should have said to me
‘not yet!’

We had a bite of lunch in a local cafe in Burleigh Waters and
then did a bit of shopping. We just perused Wild Earth, Andrew
got some oil for the tinnie at Supercheap Auto courtesy of a
credit (if you join up and buy something they will refund the
saving if the item goes on sale within two weeks), purchased
some plastic containers at an op shop for the clean the bilge
project (and a Clive Cussler book that I haven’t actually read)
and Andrew ended up with a haircut (a slightly better job than
I could have given him). We were back at boat around 1600. It
had been a longer day out than I had expected but given the
weather, (it was very hot and muggy, with the occasional short
shower) I was grateful for the air conditioning respites in the
shops. I immediately used the bought plastic containers as I
started putting stuff back down the newly cleaned bilge. We
had tofu and broccoli for dinner. We managed a short bout of
Spanish but I spent the evening recreational reading. Andrew
spent it watching American Football.
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Medical 3
6th January 2022. I had scheduled a 1000 doctors appointment
for both of us. Different medical practitioners but at the same
practice. I went in on time. Andrew didn’t. These were just
general check ups and a request to get some blood tests. On the
way out I asked reception about getting booster Covid shots.
‘We can put you down on the waiting list,’ the lass behind the
glass screen told me, ‘we don’t have any boosters due to be
available in the surgery until the end of the month.’ If we
wanted to chase something sooner we were told to try the
pharmacy. So we tootled off across the road. The irst available
appointment was going to be for next Thursday, so we thought
we would try the second pharmacy and see if they had anything
sooner. The second pharmacy told us we had to make the
appointment via the web, but the lass knew they were booked
out at least to the beginning of next week. But, she told us,
almost in a whisper, if you want a shot immediately there is a
walk-in vaccination centre at West ield Coomera. Now why
didn’t anyone else mention this?

to boat early afternoon. I wasn’t sure
if it was the booster, the wine at
lunch, or, more probably, the heat of
the day but I snoozed for around an
hour before we headed out again to
my next medical appointment in
Varsity Lakes. I spent 45 minutes
playing with balls and quoits for my
vision therapy. I will be doing this for
a while.
7th January 2022. I got up at a
relatively late 0800, waiting until
Andrew got up as well because if I
got up any earlier my body would
want food and I couldn’t afford to eat
this morning. We were going for
fasting blood tests at Paradise Point.
Yesterday the forecast for today was
95 percent rain with an expected
maximum of 35mm to 50mm rainbut we got hardly any. Which was
frustrating because instead of an off
boat excursion (read ‘getting exercise
whilst we can’) we had stayed on
boat to manage leaky hatches.

So after about a twenty minute drive, and a false start by
heading into the wrong carpark, we lined up at the entry to a
very large tent complex. The outside line and the immediate
entry area reminded me of a polling booth, with attendants
outside to give advice and small personal booths within which
to ill out personal details. One lass asked us to change masks
and handed us a disposable one. There was nothing wrong with
my mask, and it was probably doing a better job than one on I started scratching a steel beam
another staff member we passed - who had her mask on today. It is a rather large steel beam,
and not all of it easily accessible. It
backwards!
has some patches of minor surface
So we illed in our forms, moved through a reception area with rust, which Andrew tells me aren’t an
waiting staff so they could log us in, and then headed into a issue There isn’t very much of it but I
waiting area. There was no one there so there was no time to sit don’t like the fact that it is there in
down. The next ‘room’ was illed with rows of tables; each table the irst place.
had a computer upon it and behind this sat two attendants.
Most people got their jabs with these two people. I got led into I also started, and completed, a clean
a private area because I had a top on that when the sleeve was up of the black sticky stuff that had
to be rolled up, was deemed too tight - I had to take my top off come from the bottom of the carpet
to get jabbed. I felt this booster shot more keenly than the that has been in the cockpit under
previous Covid vaccinations. It was then out into the waiting the table since before the Kimberley
room to wait the obligatory ifteen minutes before we were trip. It was put down to save the loor
herded once more past a row of attendants behind computers (or to soak up drips, I am not sure of
who logged us into the Medicare system. Give it a couple of Andrew’s reasoning) from ten jerry
hours, they said, and you will be able to download an updated cans that were our extra fuel
supplies during that three plus
vaccination certi icate.
month trip in 2017.
We had a rather rushed lunch at West ield because we wanted
to get out before we had to pay any parking fees, and got back
7
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Cleaning
8th January 2022. I continued on
the steel beam today, with a wire
brush and contorted positions.
Most of the beam (the get-at-able
bits ) I can access from the back
of our couch. However some I
have to access from the
starboard corridor and because
the area of concern is toward the
middle of the boat, to reach them
I have to kneel (and occasionally
stand) on a chair and extend
forward. And because of the
reach needed, occasionally the
wire brush had to be attached to
some vacuum cleaner extensions
just to reach the patches in
question. I can honestly say it is
n o t t h e m o s t c o m fo r t a b l e
cleaning job I’ve had!
I illed my recreational breaks
with recreational reading
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APPLE TREE PARK

9th J a n u a r y 2 0 2 2 . U n l i k e
yesterday, where the forecast was
not like it was predicted and
should have been swapped with
the day before, this mornings
forecast with 40pc chance of rain
and 0mm to 3mm looked like it
was lining up to be true. There
was minimal rain at Coomera,
well not enough to worry that the
water catching containers would
over low, and I wanted to go for a
walk. I was itching to get to Apple
Tree Park at Springbrook, where a
link track to the Gold Coast
Hinterland Great Walk had 900
steps for us to try out. We have a
planned walking holiday booked
for March (Covid pending) and
the training blurb suggests you
should be it enough to do 600
steps in 20 minutes! It was time to
test our itness

Behind another car, who was
behind another car, who was
behind another car, and several
still. The wind had done a bit
more damage up here than just swirl leaves, bark
and twigs around; there was a tree across the road
- a big tree and one not easily handled by human
power. It just so happened however that the irst
vehicle in the line was a 4WD, complete with a
winch. After a few minutes of working out which
was the most ef icient bit of trunk to attach the
winch to in order to pull the tree far enough off
the road for us all to pass, and with a growing
audience (there were now thirteen cars behind
us), the obstruction was moved.

By this time it was raining. As Andrew doesn’t
‘start walking in the rain.’ I suggested a coffee at a
caf just a bit further up the road and hopefully by
the time we were inished the rain would have
stopped. The cuppa break was nice – we chatted
to a couple of university locals who’d never been
up here and who had just completed the Twin
Falls circuit. (We’ve done that walk on a hot day
and you still walk under the falls – they would
Of course my aim had been to have got drenched today.) Cuppa inished we
leave early, and we were as usual headed back to the carpark at Apple Tree Park. It
not as early as I had hoped. The was still ‘raining.’
roads were wet and there had
been some wind yesterday. As a When you get to the turnoff to the Gold Coast
result, as we got into the forested Hinterland Great Walk from one of the tracks from
hinterland, there were various Apple Tree Park there is a small sign with a stark
signs of weather-strewn debris reminder. Don’t pass here unless you have a
along the road; leaves, twigs, bark. topographic map and a Great Walks map. We
We however made it most of the actually had neither but we weren't going to be
way towards Springbrook without doing the trail as such. Our immediate goal was
any issues, the roads clear but the bit of track just beyond the sign; the steep
wet, and the atmosphere full of a descent into the valley via the purported 900
slight misty drizzle.
steps. We took our time. Andrew didn’t admire
much of the surrounds but I stopped occasionally
N o t f a r f r o m S p r i n g b r o o k to appreciate the vegetation. It was quite pretty. At the bottom of
however, we came to a stop. the steps is a muddy track that eventually leads to the campground.
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For some reason I had been expecting a
hut here. The only hut however was
small, and contained two toilets….not
exactly the place to enjoy a break.
Fortunately by this time the rain had
stopped. You have to walk off the track
to get to the campground and at the
campground are two wooden table set
ups. This was a perfect place to have a
break, with a narrow view to the local
hills and the knowledge that there were
a couple of pademelons not far from us
– we had disturbed them when we
turned up. There were also a couple of
rabbits hanging around the
c a m p g ro u n d . Ra i n b ow l o r i ke e t s
dominated the birdlife.
After a thirty minute break it was time
to head back up. We made the 900 steps
in 30 minutes – which equates to 600
steps in 20 minutes which was the
itness requirement. Not a bad effort as
that we hadn’t done much exercise over
the past month.
We chose a different driving route back
to boat than the one from which we had
come. We had come off the motorway at
Nerang on the way to our walk; on the
way home we intended to get on the
motorway at Mudgeeraba. This route
led us past Polly’s Kitchen where we
had a basic but tasty lunch on the
verandah.
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Domestics?
10th January 2022. Andrews irst job this morning
was to straighten the aerial. It is all well and good to
say we've had x, y and z birds land on our boat - the
last highlight of which that we knew of was an
osprey on the spreaders. But sometime over our
xmas break when we were not on boat, either
something big landed on the very top of our mast or
something landed and/or pushed our aerial to the
side. It was at a distinct angle when we got back. It is
still not perfectly upright but as good as Andrew
could get it under the circumstances.
We next pulled up the plastic covering from a couple
of the hatches that we’d installed for rain protection
over xmas. We had a contractor coming to day to see
if he could help solve our leaking hatch problem. I
managed a few minutes more brushing the surface
rust on our crossbeam, but I seem to have misplaced
a section of vacuum hose which is making it dif icult
(impossible) to reach the ‘further away’ bits.
The excursion for the day involved visiting a carpet
supplier (we irst had a chat to this establishment
around 18 months ago), lunch with Koolsid II at
Paradise Point, and then some shopping and a visit
to the Helensvale Transfer Station on the way back
rounded out the day. Recreational reading and a few
minutes of Spanish illed what was left of the
evening.

A casual day of not much
11th January 2022. Andrew spent the morning
helping another yachtie drop their fridge down for
assessment near Burleigh Heads. I spent the day
scrubbing pots and a steel beam.
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BACK TO BINNA BURRA

1 2th J a n u a r y 2 0 2 2 . M y
suggestion for the day was to
walk the Ships Stern Circuit at
Binna Burra. For some reason I
thought the distance was around
17 kilometres. Andrew informed
me, after looking it up on the
computer, that the distance was
actually 21 kilometres and in his
reluctance today to walk over
the 20 kilometre mark he
suggested the Mount Hobwee
Circuit instead. The distance of
the Mount Hobwee Circuit was,
you guessed it, 17 kilometres.
Most of the walk is there and
back along the Border Track so
we had done a fair section of it
before whilst coming back from
the Coomera Falls Circuit. So we
headed out early, found a car
park not too far from the
trailhead, and headed off. The
Border Track is the main track
between the two sections of
Lamington National Park. It is
generally reasonably wide
(footpath distance or greater)
and usually clear of debris. This
time however there were a few
fallen obstacles, and whilst we
don’t mind a little detour (all
part of the adventure) I
wondered about others. The
Mount Hobwee Circuit begins
where the Araucaria Track
branches off the Border Track
and then after following this for
a while you then branch off
again toward Warumblebah
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Lookout. There is another right
hand branch is to the circuit
proper, and a inal left hand
branch to the top. We met a
couple just doing the
Warumblebah Lookout and then
returning to car. They suggest it
is quite lovely so perhaps we
will make that a there and back
destination at a future date. The
lookout will look out over the
Numinbah Valley, which is quite
nice (as the lookout over the
same valley on the Daves Creek
Circuit attests to).
There are two metal ground
markers at Mount Hobwee and
not much else. There is no real
view as such, the top a mix of
boulders and trees. We had
recently bought a couple of
lightweight camp chairs that we
really should have been carrying
with us (mine is about a kilo –
Andrew’s weighs less) and this
would have been a perfect
inaugural use. Instead we found
ourselves sitting on
uncomfortable rocks, licking
leaches from our clothes and
munching a muesli bar to get
some energy back to complete
the circuit. The rest of the
circuit, before it rejoined the
Border Track, had several
patches of downed obstacles
from the recent storm. There
were also patches along the
Mount Hobwee Circuit track
where the ground cover was

that overgrown that one didn’t
know if one was stepping on
muddy track, rocks or gaps
between rocks. We
acknowledge that this track is
not a popular one and possibly
not maintained as regularly as
the ‘main thoroughfare.’ It just
means we had to be extra
vigilant where we put our feet.
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13th January 2022. The sun was well and truly
up by 0520 when I pulled myself out of bed.
Andrew was awake as well. The irst job was
doing last night’s dishes – we hadn’t had the
energy after our walk to get all the usual
evening domestics done. I had actually gone to
bed really early but had got up for a yoga
session in the middle of the night to stretch my
back.
The morning activity was a return trip to the
doctor to get our blood results. Both of us
ended up with items of concern but nothing we
can’t work on with a bit of effort. The late
morning and early afternoon were illed in
back at boat with not much. I needed to deal
with the cross beam but that would mean
getting hot and sweaty and I really didn’t want
to do that before heading down to my irst
Vision Therapy session mid afternoon.
Back at boat I took the covers off the hatches.
And tidied up a few items from the back
cockpit. I also started to clean the walking
poles and boots from yesterday’s walk (we had
been too exhausted to do it yesterday evening)
but I ran out of natural light so will have to
inish that off at a later date.

14th January 2022. It started to rain around
0500 but it didn’t rain all day. Andrew bought
some new line and replaced the jackstays,
replacing the whole lot rather than just the
broken (temporarily repaired) bit. He also
ordered new ire extinguishes (we will now
be compliant with Victorian regs (where we
are registered). It means however that there
will be some rather bulky items in our
passageways so we will need to be wary of
them when we walk past so we don’t injure
ourselves! I put Lanolin on the steel beam,
read a bit and had an afternoon nap. I also
managed my irst vision therapy exercises.
During the rain we had water running in over
the toilet in our head. Boy am I going to be
pleased when we get our hatches ixed!
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PALM GROVE CIRCUIT

15th January 2022. The boat jobs
today consisted primarily of cutting
a fragmented end off a main sheet,
and replacing the starboard block
in the main sheet system.
Other activates included dishes, a
b i t o f S p a n i s h ( we a re n o t
consistently doing this so speaking
the language may take years),
vision therapy exercises, and
glueing some rubber where water
was pouring in through a hatch.
Todays walk was short and simple.
And new! We headed up to Mount
Tamborine for a short walk. I
suppose we could have stated,
technically, after walking the main
street of Eagles Nest with the
tourists, that we had had our short
walk. But that is not what I was
looking for.
We ended up walking the Palm
Grove Circuit just a couple of
minutes drive from the tourist
strip. There is a longer circuit that
can be done from here - 4.7km - but
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I was not looking for such a walk on a
hot and muggy afternoon.
There were few birds. The irst seen
was an unidenti iable black
silhouette, then a scruffy looking
robin. However we heard a Wompoo
Pigeon, a Superb Fruit Dove, a
raucous Cat Bird, and a Pitta. We also
saw several small marsupials. Whilst
clearly not as popular with tourists
as the Curtis Falls Track -you only go
over two obvious and one stealth
waterway (at least when the place is
not drowning in water), - there was
still the occasional walker on the
track. The irst, and therefore the
last, section is mud, and slippery,.
Some of the rest of the track is also
rocky and some relatively dry but we
still had to use a stick to clean the
bottom of our boots before we got
back into the car.
The buttresses were magni icent
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16th January 2022. Waterfalls around the Gold Coast are
lovely. But not inside the boat! I bet Andrew was thinking
‘I told you so’, but he didn’t say anything when practically
all of our hatches leaked under the storm front that hit at
0200; the hatch over our head excessively. Clearly the
latest attempt to ix the problem had made it worse. In a
quiet patch tomorrow I will re cover the hatches...
And perhaps it is time to get past the generalist and go to
the specialist. The problem is however that it is some
ungodly hour on a Sunday morning and we have over 24
hours to wait before we can ring anyone. Yes a
thunderstorm was possibly expected yesterday evening
but that was the Gold Coast hinterland, and usually the
rain dissipates before hitting us. Not this time.
I turned the instruments on after putting the electronics
in the oven. I saw 29 knots brie ly but didn’t get a chance
to look again as Andrew and I stood for the next 45
minutes or so holding containers under the pouring
water.
At around 0300 we were eating breakfast, watching the
rain radar, listening to the rain on the roof and checking
the leaking hatches, which fortunately were not dripping
as profusely as they had earlier. Entertainment at this
time was listening to a blog on Brexit, something to keep
the mind off the fact that every time we try to improve
our seals they get worse!
Getting up so early tends to knock me out. Andrew had
stayed up. I had tried to but ended up heading back to
bed around 0330 and got around three hours of solid
sleep -interrupted by getting up for a drink of water.
Andrew had hoped the gridiron was showing on tv at
0730 as advertised. It wasn’t but he persisted with
ishing shows until the program eventually materialised.
At 0630 we were having a second breakfast. Andrew
didn’t have much energy today but we did manage to
come up with an alternative to the really leaky seal over
our head, and he put that on. We also did a Bunnings run
to get some material to create a template for carpet to
the back cockpit. I managed to get a bit more energy and
got a bit more done....cleaned the bottom of six
shoes...yesterdays walk plus that of the Mount Hobwee
circuit four days ago, did the dishes, put the clothes away
from yesterdays late washing run, cleaned the back
cockpit loor, and got the wet towels out of the leaky
areas...
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17th January 2022. At 0500 all was still.
The skies were overcast. There were more
than a dozen swallows on the port lifelines
and I moved them on. Twice. A channel
billed cuckoo squawked in the distance to
the north. Magpies sang nearby.
The day didn’t quite go to plan but we did
get some things ticked off. The stainless
steel guy turned up to have a chat about
our requirements for a rooftop frame for
some new solar, and then so did the
electrician he sent. We initially had a
different electrician lined up for this job
but the stainless steel guy prefers to work
with those he knows and project manage
the lot. The quote sent by the electrician
however, when we got it late afternoon,
seemed a bit excessive, and although we
had agreed they could turn up and start
tomorrow morning we might just turn
them around before they start until they
itemise the quote and reissue it.
We did get the template for
the carpet done, or rather I
got it done whilst Andrew
spent most of the time
watching sport . I also
managed to kick the
measuring tape overboard
in this process, in front of
our new temporary
neighbours.
How
embarrassing! They
lent me another tape but weren’t on board
when we returned it. We got the template
across to the carpet guy...stipulating we
need two pieces. We had to explain that he
needed to copy everything as we had given
him as it was, and not seal the cuts up in
the piece with the three holes!
The evening was spent with a bit of
Spanish playing in the background and
watching a bit of the Australian Open
tennis.
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18th January 2022. We went shopping later than
I had expected to. There has been another Covid
panic and toilet paper and chicken were missing
from the shelves. Before I’d left the boat to go to
the shops I had been extra organised and got
out a heap of small containers on the bench to
be ready to put the chicken away... Typical - I
inally get organised and there is no product!
The electrical contractor modi ied his quote but
it still needed a discussion otherwise we would
be charged twice for one main part of the job.
The main activity of the day was defrosting the
fridge. I had expected this to take hours but
thanks to a tip from a friend (thanks J) the unit
was clear of ice in an hour and I had emptied,
cleaned, put back (including with 30 minutes to
cool down) and re restocked the fridge in 1 hour
and 45 minutes.... it had been on the list to do
for our time on dock and I had been running
down the frozen meat in the freezer.
The only other job of the day was pulling some
scuba gear out of the front locker to sort.
We tried the other cafe at The Boat Works for
lunch today. The burger was a bit tough but the
staff were friendly enough.
The evening was spent reading a bit and
watching the tennis.
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19th January 2022. I woke up
with a headache. I am not sure if
it was lack of water yesterday, to
do with my eyes adjustment from
the exercises I have been giving
them, or something I had eaten. I
did my eye exercises before I
took some iboprophen.
I dragged Andrew across to the
grassed area next to the bbq for
the inaugural raising of the tarp.
His enthusiasm wasn’t in it but
we did learn a few things about
what came with the tarp and
what we still needed for the set
up.
We got back to boat just as the
stainless steel guy caught up with
us to discuss the project. It was
after he left that I thought I had
better go chase some chicken.

the demarcation line between
where it had rained and where it
had not quite obvious on
Shipway Drive.
Just as I got back we got a call
from another boat looking for
our offer of picking up their
assessed fridge. They didn’t care
when we picked it up but we
did....today was forecast some
rain...tomorrow a lot more, and
we had to juggle contractors and
my eye appointment. Friday the
car went back. So after a rushed
pear and rosemary loaf for lunch
Andrew headed off. Whilst he
was away I managed the dishes,
some tidying and watching the
tennis. Other jobs for the day
included washing some old jack
stay ropes, and putting the fan
away from yesterdays defrost

I originally thought I would head
across to West ield Coomera but
reasoned more people were
more likely to have headed to the
bigger shopping centre and
therefore there was a chance of
more bare shelves.
So I tried somewhere else. In fact
the fresh chicken thigh tray in the
East Coomera Woolies was full
(such a contrast to
yesterday)…..so I picked up some
thighs, chicken mince, turkey
mince and beef mince before
heading back to boat. I igured if
we were going to have another
meat shortage then getting it
whilst I could was good planning.
It was blue sky when I left the
supermarket. I arrived back at
The Boat Works in a light drizzle,
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20th January 2022 . I awoke to
the pitter patter of rain at
around 0120. The precipitation
was light. And we weren’t
leaking! Light rain doesn’t
worry us- it is the heavier stuff
(or a large amount of it) that
causes problems. But the light
stuff didn’t last long. By the
time I was heading out to pick
up some goods and get to my
eye appointment the rain was
coming down in buckets...

Because we were replacing all
our ire hydrants we needed
somewhere to dispose of the
old ones. I igured the best
place to chat to would be a ire
station. The closest one that I
knew of (that wasn’t a rural
station) was in Hollywell – but
they had no phone number
listed so I thought I would just
rock up in person. Of course
there was no one there. And of
course just as I was about to
turn into their driveway the
rain came down in a
crescendo….I couldn’t see
what was coming up the road
to turn into their driveway
and just hoped I would get
across with no issues. I was
drenched within the couple of
seconds it took to get out of
the car so I could check their
of ice and the atmosphere was
too thick with water for me to
back safely back out into the
road. I hate driving in these
conditions but I couldn’t really
dawdle. My next stop was the
transfer station for some
advice. They wouldn’t take the
hydrants and told me to
contact council (when I did
that later they told me to
contact a local ire brigade!).
The next job was trying to
drop off some goods to an op
shop. We have a preferred op
shop for this – the rspca outlet
in Labrador.(this location is
also a cat adoption outlet and
there are usually some lovely
felines there that are hard to
resist). However there was a
sign out the front saying they
c o u l d n’ t t a ke a ny m o re
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donation today. Great. What do I
do now?
It was a very wet drive down to
Varsity Lakes. I hate driving in
the rain – worse in a deluge and
worse on the freeway. It was
suggested later that I would get
b e t te r v i s i o n i f I p u t my
polarised sunglasses on during
those conditions. Finally after my
appointment I went to Bunnings
to replace the tape measure I had
kicked overboard, Vinnies to get
rid of some of the op shop stuff
(they wouldn’t take the plant
pots) and then back to boat. The
trip home had a lot less rain to
deal with.
Andrew had been managing our
hatch leaks whilst I was away,
which were essentially minor
thankfully, but the leaks from the
hatch in C2 head were giving us a
few issues.
Other jobs for today included
clove oiling the back cockpit.
We spent the evening watching
the Australian Open.

21st January 2022 . I picked up
the carpet today –thankfully it
was hardly raining when the
carpet was transferred to the
boot of the hire car. I kept on
making phone calls for getting
rid of the ire extinguishers –
council, ire stations and inally
ended up at Gold Coast Fire
Services. They weren't exactly
local- about a 20 minute drive
away - but I didn’t care. So it
was off to Molandar. I went
armed with the old
extinguishers and the old
slightly rusty brackets – they
were happy to take those too. I
managed to pass another
Vinnies shop in the same area
as the ire extinguisher mob and
they were happy to take the
plant pots. Because it was a
bigger shop I managed to
purchase some goods from
there as well.

Between showers I got the
carpet on boat and laid it in place
in the back cockpit. There is a
very slight overlap (the patternmaker’s issue - I e my mistake).
It looks good.
Tomorrow was looking windy as
well, and therefore not ideal to
get off dock. We extended our
stay until Monday but weren't
lucky enough to get a car for the
weekend....you think we could
synchronise our decisions...we
may not have handed the car
back to Premier if we had known
we were extending. Still it gave us
a chance to get more boat work
done
The rest of the day was illed in
with some Spanish, and a yoga
session.

After meeting Andrew at
Premier Car Rentals so we
could give the hire car back we
made a dash to West ield for a
very quick lunch and a veggie
shop (we only get the Boat
Works loan vehicle for two
hours).
The day was very windy, even
inland and the thought crossed
my mind that the conditions
would be horri ic for a bush ire.
Strange what you think when
the wind gets to you (doesn’t
help that we used to live in a
semi-rural location in Victoria
and were threatened by the
Black Saturday bush ires).
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22nd January 2022. What wind? At just before 0600 all was still
outside. The River water was glass but seemed a bit dirtier
somehow.
There was not much rain on the bom.gov.au radar, but it had
rained lightly for a short time before I got up. However I know not
all precipitation from the clouds gets picked up because not 20
minutes later as I was coming back from the bathroom I got wet.
And midgie bitten I think as well.
Our walk this morning was to Coomera – it was a decent 2.5 hours.
Fortunately there was only a smidge of rain during our sojourn.
We didn’t start until 0835. I actually wanted to leave at 0700 but
had we left at my preferred time we would have copped two small
but intense showers.
The church op shop was open and we had a snoop. I would prefer
to support the Animal Welfare Op Shop here but we never seem to
be going past when it is open. I came out with a mug and a couple
of pairs of casual trousers. My total investment - $3 (although I
gave them $5)
The afternoon was spent washing clothes and towels, recreational
reading, Spanish and tidying the boat.
I started out being a good friendly sharing boatie this afternoon. I
ended up almost swearing I wouldn't be so helpful to anyone ever
again! A couple of young bucks asked if I had a hose they could
borrow to wash the boat they were in charge of. Sure, I said, and
handed over the hose reel that wasn’t yet put away. Instead of
taking a hose out of there I watched them grab one end and head
toward the boat and another end to attach to the tap. Hey, I yelled.
‘There are two hoses in there. You might need to check your ends. I
would hate to see you turn the tap on and not get any water out
because you’ve attached one end to the tap and are waiting at the
end of the second hose’. Did they listen to me? NO. You can guess
what happened. So I got two wet hoses back to dry out instead of
one, and a very wet hose bag……another drying job I didn’t really
need!
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23rd January 2022. Today we
inished getting the boat
ready to leave dock, including
managing two loads of
washing. The social event was
breakfast with Shining Light.
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BACK IN THE BROADWATER – FINALLY!

24th January 2022. At 0945 we were making water…in a
beautiful blue-green liquid near the Gold Coast Seaway
(comparatively speaking with the Coomera River we had been
sitting in for the past month).
There had been no wind when we had left dock so we motored
down the Coomera. But, after all, the prediction of no wind was
why we stayed the extra days on dock.
The blue sky had held practically no clouds when we got up
around 0530. Just before 1000 however the Broadwater was
thick with friendly cumulous. But out to sea, where it was
raining according to the bom.gov.au radar, held a gorgeous line
of luffy tall cotton like cumulous.
This was the irst time we had used the water maker in a month.
We didn't have to when we were on dock as we had access to
'town' water, although even iltering it doesn't make it as good
as the water we make. But there was no way you would put a
water maker through trying to make water in the bottom
section of the Coomera. It was the colour of what a Melbournite
would call 'Yarra River Mud.' And that thick and gooey that we
have a slimy yucky stain down our sides that may not come off
without professional help.
At 1245 we turned the water maker off. We had substantially
illed both tanks with enough water to last us a week or two
even with me washing the deck ropes in the next couple of days.
The tide had also just turned so instead of getting fresh sea
water coming into the Broadwater through the Seaway, now the
tide was running out and would be bringing dirty water with it.
It was time to lift anchor and ind somewhere to 'park.' Our
preferred choice had been Paradise Point where we had noted
on the way south this morning that the one big gap was in the
middle of the anchorage. The issue with that spot is that it is
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narrow and with an easterly wind
expected, albeit light, it was not a
great place to be with a lee shore.
Another yacht informed us a bit later
that there was another spot available
down near the jetty. The issue with
being near the jetty is that everyone
uses it and the traf ic is high. The
third option was between Ephraim
and the Sovereign islands. It has no
protection in an easterly but neither
is there an imminent lee shore.
We went for the third option. I blame
a friend on A* but we couldn't get a
hold. On the odd occasion we have
anchored between the two islands
we have got good holding. But we
had friends over for a bbq and they
seemed to think the holding at this
spot was dodgy. Since then both
times we have tried to put the anchor
down in that spot the anchor hasn't
taken. Of course today it didn't help
that the wind had picked up and was
blowing around 17 knots, and that
we still have issues with the port
gear box not engaging. We only tried
once. We hadn't discussed Plan B.
Plan B turned out to be the gutter.
opposite the Coomera River. It is a bit
exposed, especially to horrible
power boat wake at high tide...and
they do zoom through here at
incredible speeds - Rivera does their
training run from here out of the
Coomera and the speed limit is 40
knots. However at low tide this
a n c h o ra g e i s p ro t e c t e d by a
sandbank to the main channel. At
22
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low tide the sandbank on south Stradbroke
Island is often occupied by shore birds, egrets
and pelicans. And migdies. Of which there turned
out to be several this evening.
We had had an early morning, being up at 0530. I
had managed a shower, a further tidy of the boat,
wiped off some swallow poop, and gave the helm
clears a run over with fresh water. I had asked for
assistance from the Boat Works to get off dock.
There was practically no wind so we probably
didn’t need it but they offer the service. I
expected one lad and got three. Getting off dock
was a relief but now we could, relatively
speaking, just relax. I spent most of the afternoon
reading. Watching the rest of the tennis was not
an option...we were going round and round with
wind and tide...so much so you would think we
were in the Burnett River!
The highlight of the evening was sunset.
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25th January 2022 . We picked up my
new Keen Boots today. These were
a courtesy replacement pair from
my complaints about two previous
pairs of disintegrating boots. Our
walk was the usual jaunt around
Paradise Point and we had a
delightful lunch with Koolsid II. It
was late afternoon when we got
back to boat.
26th January 2022. It was a grey day.
There was not as much boat traf ic
as expected given the location. I
cleaned the dock ropes, did a bit of a
rust run on the stanchions, made a
pear loaf for tomorrow’s lunch,
enjoyed some recreational reading
and managed several hours of
sleeping. It rained most of the day.
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27th January 2022. The 27th of January was a
Thursday – an eye appointment day so we were
going to have a car. We’d booked it early so we
could get a few hours recreational activity in
before the appointment and after picking up the
car we headed south. We had a short errand to
run at West ield Helensvale and that turned out to
take longer than expected unfortunately, so we
didn’t get to the car park at Fleays Wildlife
Sanctuary until 1130. So, instead of taking the
West Burleigh Mountain Bike Trail we took the
Mangrove walk instead, a lovely little track by
Tallebudgera Creek. But we didn’t head all the
way to the coast, getting to the top of one rise to
turn around so we had plenty of time to get back.
We then drove to the toilets at the bottom end of
Burleigh Heads National Park. - I igured as well
as toilets (which I needed) there would be a
picnic table. There wasn’t.
So where were we going to go for lunch? We
couldn’t go far – because we needed to be at a
certain location for my eye appointment.. I used
whereis.com to ind a park and the one I chose
looked perfect. It wasn’t far away, it had ‘wetland’
in the title so we could do a bit of bird spotting,
and it seemed big enough for me to expect it to
have picnic tables. Unfortunately the ongoing
road works stopped us getting across the M1 so,
after a bit of a wild detour, we ended up going
over the freeway to a creekside park for lunch
instead. There were benches here but they were
in the sun so we ended up sitting on bollards by
the road nibbling our loaf for lunch. It wasn’t
quite the lunch break I had had in mind We took
the back roads from here to Varsity Lakes. Still
having an hour to ill in, we walked along the front
of one of the lakeside housing estates. The birdlist here included: ducks and three ducklings, a
casual swan (who didn’t seem perturbed by
humans or a dog), small birds litting about the
low bushes, a blue wren and several honeyeaters
(species not identi ied, they were too fast).
By the time we’d dropped the car back to Hope
Island and walked back to Paradise Point the
wind was blowing 15 to 20 knots. The tinnie ride
back was slightly wet!
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TO JUMPINPIN

28th January 2022. We moved today…. to a
popular anchorage — which is very unlike us,
but it was to a spot where we could get to
land at short notice if the opportunity arose;
and given the weather forecast for the
majority of the next few days was 15 to 20
knots, I didn’t want to waste any small gaps in
travelling time.
The morning was fruitful; eye exercises,
Spanish, dishes, recreational reading, a bit of
tidy up. Andrew managed some research and
a iddle with the port engine gear cables.
When we moved he found his ix hadn’t quite
worked...time to organise the professionals, I
think. It had rained a little early in the
morning and the short sharp burst had lead
to some water in out head. This morning
however seemed ine, the cumulous hanging
in the sky seemed non threatening.
By 1305 we had pulled up the anchor, (along
with some discarded ishing gear,) and were
motoring north. Others were sailing so I
convinced Andrew to turn one motor off and
put the genoa out. We turned the second
motor off just south of Couran Cove and
sailed the rest of the way to the anchorage,
putting the anchor down near where we
usually abide her, south of the southern
Channel Marker at the Jumpinpin anchorage.
We had plenty of space around us - with 45
meters of chain out. The space reduced a bit
when a sailing cat anchored in shore of us
and a hired houseboat anchored to the south
east of us. Great. Just where the strongest
winds are going to be coming from
overnight...I hope these drunken revellers on
the houseboat have enough chain out.
There was a short light shower just before
dusk but late in the evening the sky was clear
and a thousand lights roamed across the
sky...and 30 or so lights hovered over the
water.
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30th January 2022. A quiet day. I
did a bit of boat polishing, read a
bit, undertook half a yoga session,
a bit of Spanish and we spent the
evening watching the mens inal
of the Australian Open. The match
started with the change of tide so
we had to change the position of
But tonight we tried. The current
the aerial part way through. It was
proved stronger than the wind and
an epic match.
there was only one small glitch
when the reception pixelated....just BACK TO THE GUTTER
when Ash Barty and Danielle 31st January 2022. Quiet. Calm.
Collins were starting the tie break T h e i n s e c t s b u z z e d i n t h e
to the second set!
mangroves. I couldn’t even hear
The rest of the day was quiet. I the persistent buzz of the March
fought with a swinging ball (eye lies anymore.
29th January 2022. Having left dock
on Monday we hadn’t bothered to
try and get tv reception to watch
the tennis. There was hardly any
point, we were going around in
circles whilst anchored in the
gutter opposite the Coomera River.

exercises) read a bit and had an Highlights of to day; a dugong
afternoon snooze which I think was swimming by, and a RAAF lyover
bread related.
We moved back to the anchorage
opposite the Coomera River – we
tried motor sailing with the genoa
and one engine on for a while but
the wind angle ended up being as
such that we had to pull the genoa
in after 20 minutes.
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