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Message from the Editor

Thisedition hastwo big articlesfrom two adventureswith Mr Cook and mysdlf. Cruisingand Racing
and that = good fun!

Thefirst articleisabout our recent Whale Watching Trip to Hervey Bay which turned into quitea
sagabut an amazing experience. The second articlefocuseson another trip to Grafton to compete
with those NSW people. Wehad agresat few daysat both events and we would encourage more of
the Queend and Caredlersto get out and join us!

We have had anumber of changesin recent yearswith Bundy Bruce selling Bundy Flyer and Paul
Dwyer sdling Restless. Thismeanswe get morepeopleinvolvedintheclass. Why? BecauseBruce
and Paul still come Careeling in our boat and we get to seethe new Careelersout having fun! ltsa
winwinfor everyone.

The State Titleswill be coming soon on Lake Samsonvaleand I’ |l confirm datesvery soon.

Cheers
Moreton Bay Captain CCYA
Paul Trotter
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What an Adventure!

WhaleWatching with Capt Cook in lvanaand support vessel Wyunawith Trots

In rereading this article it sounds like atale from a scared and nervous sailor. And that’s because he was!
Thistrip was not to be aholiday. It was an adventure.

After much preparation, trepidation and anticipation the Cooks and Trottersheaded north on the
BruceHighway to chase Whales up thewestern side of Fraser Idand. | wasawaysnervous
about thiskind of trip and had said as much on www.careel .comwhen | read of the adventures of
others. Being trapped inastrong northerly and with thetidelow and no chance of enteringa
creek isthenightmare scenario. Strong northerliesarevery common in October.

| had spent Thursday and Friday preparing the boat and after cricket on Saturday we were ready
for theroad trip. We had anincident freetrip to Urangan Boat Harbour but ask Cookie about
how important immuni sation certificatesarefor your dog!

We got up to the Caravan Park adjacent the harbour latein the day and the Cook’swent *up
market’ hiringacabinwhileMatt and | deptintheboat. We adjourned to watch theold folk and
couplesdancing at theHervey Bay Boat Club. Theover 60sgo “OFF” at thisjoint and not
much had changed since our last visit during the Bay to Bay Race. It took usalongtimetoget a
meal after acouple of false startsbut wedid edt.

Monday

The next day we awoketo abrisk and building southerly and at the ramp we were counselled by
some hot water dingy people how rough it was out at Moon Point on thewest coast of Fraser.
Now | redly wasgetting nervouswith aboat full of gasfridges, cylindersand camping gear!
Cookie said we needed to havealook! So under reefed mainsand jibswe headed out of the
harbour. Therewasastrong outgoing tidewhich travelsnorth and agusty southerly at about 10 -
15knots. Nosweat! We had sometroubled watersjust off Moon Point and we had to head
South East to maintain our due north east course but we madeit over very comfortably. With
much relief on my part, we rounded the point and passed through the‘ gate’ between along sand
bar that stretchesnorth west sheltering the channel which runsparalle to thewestern coast. The
water smoothed and we enjoyed aglorioussail North East and we even cracked acoupl e of
beersto celebratethe crossing of Great Sandy Straits.
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We stayed relatively closeto the coast which stretched asfar asthe eye could see. Thecoastis
initialy flat but beforelong the hillsappear with sand blows adjacent the beach. Inthefar distance
wherethe dunes ended was our destination of Wathumba Creek. Rooney Point appearsasa
group of idandsto the north. We stayed pretty closeto the shore and thewind picked up with the
occasiond ‘bullet’ healingtheboat over. Wefinaly capitulated to reducethelevelsof stressand
continued under areefed main aone, alowing the brave Capt Cook to continue ahead with hisjib
dill inaction.

Hereached Wathumbaand made contact viaradio. Cookiewasin reasonable chop having
passed all theyachts sheltered further south. Thetidewasnow ontheway back in but we had
another four hoursuntil high. Hetook therisk and bumped over the banksto find himself inthe
creek and safe. Wefollowed suit. We rested up on asand back and watched afellow Careeler
being pushed around and into the creek. We heard later he had motor trouble.

By now thewind was gusting strongly from the south and the tide wasripping in through the mouth
at arate of knots. We headed up the creek to find acamp spot and ruled out the exposed
position our fellow southern Caredlershad selected.

Wethen did aloop around acouple of boats at anchor and at thispoint Mr Cook did not indear
himself tothe NSW trailer sailer fleet almost tangling himsalf with an anchor rodeandthena
subsequent T boning of C22 Katrinawhich wasbravely vended off by Amanda. No damage, just
damaged pride and some abuse from the shore from the crew of the other boat.

Wedidfind ourselvesaprivate camp in aheavily treed section of the headland on the northern
shore of Wathumba Creek and wetied oursel ves between somelogsand watched thetiderise.
The speed of thewater wasjust amazing and thetidal range of about four metreswas something
to see. Welugged our gear up aladder that had been positioned on shoreto makelife easy and
we put our gasfired fridgesin the open Dingo Shelter, which could belocked to protect all our
food. We had anice open areawith some exposure to the southerly to keep the sand fliesat bay
and awonderful view out to the east over the creek. Wehad everything just set upintimebefore
dusk and Cookievery carefully put adiode space ship on somestring to light our shared kitchen.
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lvana heading north and Mr Trotter very happy!

Tuesday

During thenight wehad avisit by thelocal mob of Dingosand inthemorning | found they had
made off with one of my crocksand ruined my RM Williamsbelt with agood chewing! Withthe
sunrising over the creek to the east and ahot cup of coffee we had the sound of howling Dingos
haunting our morning camp. Wehad to depart early thismorning on therising tideto start our hunt
for Whales.

So we copped another ‘ spray’ from the boat with the anchor chain aswe passed and | did my
best to * pour oil onthewater’ but the guy aready had agrudge...never mind! Wewerewashed
out of the creek into thelight southerly and we continued out into the bay with ajib and areefed
main. | ssaw aWhaeimmediately onleaving the creek but it was heading north and | wasreluctant
to chase him given theforecast for strong southerlies. The Cooksand Trotterssplit up to cover
moreterritory to find Whalesand after sometimethe Whalesfound us. Wehad re-joined to head
further out into the bay on our quest to chase some Whal esto thewest when the strong southerly
kickedin. It cameinwith somestrong gustsand asweturned our tailsto run east, aWhale come
upjust behind usto our surprise!’ But themood for chasing Whaleswaned in direct proportion to
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Drying out at Wathumba Creek

thewind strength. Wewerealongway out; 1 or 2 nautical milesand our return destination wasin
theeyeof thebuildingwind. Cookie‘heavedto’ and put in areef and then we had atacking duel
back to the creek. The chop increased and the boats heeled and we had an exciting sall.

On return we moored up the boatsto let them try out in the ebbing tide and we settled in to enjoy
therest of theday. We celebrated with some lunch time beersand then we did some exploring
and caught up with our surrounding sailors. We had no luck with the yabby pump but my son had
somefun using somesoft plasticsand aline off the bank. Amanda, David and Hayley with
Matthew and | enjoyed amagnificent sunset over Platypus Bay from the beach and we agreed that
wewould need to return to M oon Point on thefollowing day dueto the ordinary weather forecast
for Thursday (my feared strong northerlies).
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Wednesday

We hastily packed up camp asthewater roseintimeto get our boats afloat and we headed out of
thecreek at about 8am. Beforetoo long and only half anautical mileoff shorewe spotted our first
pod of Whales. Cookie madly banged the side of hisboat with apaddle and found himsel f
inadvertently very closeto awhaewith theback flipper almost hitting Ivana. After that point he
kept acareful distanceand | took onthe mantle of silly whalewatcher. We, with anumber of
yachtsworked our way north parallel to the same small group of whales, which consisted of a
mother and calf. Thenthewhalesdisappeared. Aswe headed back south towardsthe Cooksthe
most amazing thing happened. Matthew, who had been complaining how boring whalewatching
wasthen got the shock of hislife.

At 100’ clock (direction) and only about 20-30 yards away awhale surfaced likeasubmarineon
adirect collision coursefor our boat. Thekeel waslocked down and thewhale came so far out

Our NSW Caredlers

Page7



Edition 39
September October 2011 18

22 =
Queendand Careel News

of thewater it waslevel withmy head whilesittinginthe cockpit. Thiswasgoingtobe
close.....Matthew wasno longer bored and | think we both needed achange of underwear.

Fortunately the whale manoeuvred to pass behind our transom but the calf, which didn’t surface,
passed directly under therear of our boat. 1t wasvery clear asit passed underneath me! Just
amazing and fortunately no contact was made between boat or whale. | saidto Matt “that’s
enough whalewatching for theday!” and we headed south with Ivanatowards M oon Point.

It wasagloriousday with avery light northerly, clear skiesand aflat sea. 1t wasoneof those
dayswewill never forget. We passed another M other and Calf adeep on the surface and after a
long sail we pulledintoAwinyaCreek for lunch. What amagic spot. Wehad our first freshwater
bath for afew days, climbed the sand duneto see our boats and explored the creek to discover a
magic camp siteand afreshwater holeand shade....Wewill be back someday! Thetidewason
theway out and we almost had our boats aground at the creek but managed to get off beforewe
wereintrouble. Thiscreekisonly really accessible closeto high tide but would provide good
shelter.

After ashort lunch on the boatswe resumed our passage under motor and sail depending onthe
wind strength and paid another visit to acreek. We anchored off Coongul Creek at dead low tide
and went ashoreto explore. It'sasmelly placewith astrong sulphrusodour and lotsof dead trees
at themouth. It must be nicer further up the creek but on return to the boatswe had avisitor. A
Dingo ran down from the dunes and came out on to the beach to greet us. 1t cameright downto
Cookieand | and went down onitshaunchesand opened itsmouthinabigyawnat us.....very
srange. Matthew found it very amusing.

We got back on the boats and enjoyed sailing south around Moon Point in adying breezeina
lovely sunset. We spotted apod of dol phinsjust aswe got the motors going to enter the shallows
to the south of Moon Point. Werafted up for our last dinner together on the holidaysand relived
themost amazing day before parting waysto enjoy our first night deeping ontheboats. The
Cooks seemed to take forever after dinner to set their anchor and | dedicated sometensionon
board their boat. Asusud inapotentially exposed and unfamiliar anchoragewedidn’'t deepwell.
Thetidedried usout and the boat |eant onits sideand thewind started to whistle through the
standing rigging. The prospect of an uneasy passage back to Urangan played on our minds (with
good reason).
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Yesthats awhale near lvanal!
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Sand cliffsat AwinyaCreek

Thursday

We awoketo atroubled, gloomy sky and astrong wind from the north. Both boatsweretill dry
and by thetime| walked over to Ivanato discuss our plansfor the passagethe water was
surrounding my boat. Werigged areefed main and wewaited for Ivanato float on thetide sowe
could do the crossing together.

Just arecap on theweather forecast.
Winds strengthening from 15-20 knotsin the morning to 20-25 late morning from the North North
West. Thetidewasincoming until mid morning with the current coming infromthenorthwiththe

wind. Thewind hadincreased during the night with alargefetch building from the unprotected
north of thebay. After mid morning conditionswere going to be bad!
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Our strategy wasto make aquick early crossing beforethewind got up too much and enjoy the
fact that thewind waswith thetide and hopefully conditionswould be okay.

Aswe headed out under areefed main only from the lee of Woody Point Cookies GPSwas
reading 4 knots but hewas not making any ground against shore.....wewereall just going side
waysand losing ground dightly against thetide. We needed to make ground to the north if we
wereto successful round the northern cardinal mark off Woody [dand.

Beforetoo long wefound ourselvesinasharp 1-1.5 metre chop which started coming from two
directionsat 90 degreesto each other. It quickly became scary with some strong gustsand water
over thebow. By now both boats had their motors going and the propswere cavitating aswe
rodeover theincreasingly largeswells. | asked Matt toinstall all the storm boardsand lifejackets
weredonned and strapstightened. Itwasgettingreally ‘hairy’ with lvanadropping behind but it

Pagell Sunsetoff Moon Point
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Dried out before the nasty crossing of the Straits

wastoo lateto go back....wewerecommitted. Thistripwould test our ssamanship and
navigational skillstotheir limits. God knowswhat thisseawould belikewhen thetide turned!

We squinted our eyesto find the Cardinal Mark off Woody 15land and weworked themaininthe
swellsand constantly adjusted thethrottle aswerodetheways.

Finally theswell started coming from northin onedirection and we rounded the mark and started
our surf back to Urangan working hard to avoid the boat broaching inthe step swells. Thiswas
excitingbut chdlenging sailing!

Butitwasn't over yet. Wekilled themotor for atimebut it didn’t takelongtofireitup. The

Cookswerewel | behind and we hoped they were doing okay and wewererelieved to seethem
get around the mark.
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Aswefinally approached the entrance to Urangan we worked out quickly we had another
problem. Matt yelled at methat wewere not going to make the harbour with thewind and tide
blowing usdue south. The current was so strong that abow wave wasformed off the northern
rocky head wall. At our current ratewewere going to drift south and misstheentranceand it
would not have been fun to fight thewind and current. (Not achance).

So at full revswe adjusted course and headed straight acrossthe current at thewall. Just aswe
hit the bow wave | reved the motor again and blasted our way into the calm harbour. Thank god.
On entering we quickly downed sailsand went back to the mouth to see [vanamakeits attempt.
Hehad even moretrouble negotiating hisway in! He had awhal ewatching launch getintherode
who thankfully kept clear.

At the pontoon weroped up and awaited the arrival of the Cooks. Amandalooked like she had
seen aghost and was shaken up, Hayley looked remarkably calm but traumatised and Cookie
looked amazingly relieved. | quickly grabbed thelast coupleof beersfromthe esky which al the
adultsconsumed including Amandaat 8:30aminthemorning. It wastheroughest sail inmy life
timeand onenever to berepeated! God knowswhat conditionswould have been likewhenthe
tide had turned and wind has got up evenfurther! Avoid the Great Sandy Straitsin bigtidesand
bigwindd

Epilogue

We had anincident road trip home and we had some amazing experiencesto share. Would | doiit
again? Yeshut only with agood forecast and plenty of timeto work around poor conditions. It
wasaread adventure!

Paul Trotter

Moreton Bay Captain
CCYA
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The Cooks after surviving the passage from Moon
Point! Beersat 8:30am!!! Amandawasdrinking too!!
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Hayley and Dolphins

Page 15



Edition 39
September October 2011 18

22 =
Queendand Careel News

Wyuna Triumphs on the Clarence (well almost!)

Friday 7" October 2011

After only getting back fromachallenging trip to Fraser | and the boats I vanaand Wyunaheaded
southto Graftonto competeinthe Clarence River Classic. Paul Dwyer and Paul Trotter crewed
C18/26 Wyunaand C18/ 121 Ivanawas manned by David Cook and, hislate arriving amateur
crew (?)

Thedrivedownwasfull of Paul Trotter type mechanical dramasand theless said the better for
fear of further embarrassment and frustration. At least we madeit down thistimeand back!

We got down there mid afternoon and were greeted by Helen for the CRY C and we launched
both boatsand left Mr Dwyer to hisdeviceswhile Cookieand | did the car shuffletoleavea
vehiclein Grafton. Wearrived back on sunset just intimeto move our boatsdown to the big raft
up off the main town pontoon. To our surprise Minx wasavailabletotieup toand Mr Hall was
thereto greet us having spotted us passing by the RSL.. Beforelongwewere sorted and ready for
our evening pub crawl.

Wedined at the RSL that always hasabig cheap feed with fantastic views over thiswideriver.
We enjoyed the company of Shaneand Kaye*Fay’ Hall and wethen moved down the street to
the next pub wherewe played agame of pool where drinkswere called and we then moved
further down the street to astrange place called the Argylewhich wasfull of interesting characters
and strange stares. ...weleft quietly after only consuming one beverage.

Theevil Stanley red was opened by the Hall s at the pontoon where Mr Dwyer was captured by
theHallsweb of hospitality. Cookieand | wisely moved towardsthe noise coming from further
down the street to apub much moreto our liking with Coopers PaleAleon tap.

Saturday 8" October 2011

Mr Dwyer paid dearly for hisnight with the Stanley Red and was sl ow to emerge. Cookieand |
had agreat coffee and breakfast at thelocal café and we prepared for theracing. Thisyear the
CRY C seemed to loseits officialdom with anon event briefing and ascrambleto the boats. We
headed around thefirst bend with agroup of about 15 yachtsand manin atinny laid out the start
lineinan outgoing tidewith the only wind coming from the north east over thetop of alargehill.
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Maclean Jetty stacked with boats
1 L

Wyunawas positioned on theline at the start and thefirst to cross (thistime after the start horn or
flag). Therest of thefleet didn’t appear interested in even crossing theline. Ivanaputinan early
chargebut lost al buff but Wyunamanaged to latch onto aZephyr and with Mr Dwyersinsatiable
help and will to win we proceeded to part company from therest of thefleet by almost akilometre
whento our dismay the CRY C cancelled thestart! BUGGER, Double BUGGER!!

Weall thenfired up theiron headsail and motored up past thevehicular ferry to Laurencewhere
wewasted timecircling and aninstruction to start. WWord came out that we needed to motor to
Brushgrovefor another start and off weall went after alight snack. Mr Dwyer was expecting
lunch but was disappointed with the harsh Trotter catering arrangements. Mr Cook and hiscrew
wereenjoying fresh sasndwiches!!!

Atlast at Brushgrove there was some semblance of abreeze (perhaps assisted by theflatulent and
mooing herd of cattle that moved with the boats on the shore! ) and again Wyunamade agood
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start and gaveadl thebig boatsarunfor their money. Our littleboat did well with thefollowing
breeze and kept up withthebig boysuntil........ dark clouds could be seen gathering and the radar
on theiphone confirmed theimmanent arriva of anasty storm.

| took the view wewould ride the storm out and useitsarrival to our advantage. Wewatched the
fleet make view preparationsand were amazed at what happened in the period the storm struck.
Wefirstly put areef inthe main and kept asharp eye onthetrimarran by now well inthedistance.
A squall wasseeninthedistance on theriver and suddenly thetrimarrans sailswereflapping madly
and itscourse changed dramatically asit beared away fromthewind. A largemonohull inthe
distancea sotook ahit under full sail with the boat |eaning periloudy over!

| saidto Mr Dwyer we needed to get all sail downfast. Thejib camedown aswe headed to the
more sheltered bank and then the main wastaken down the sametime asMr Dwyer threw out the
anchor onlotsof rode! Weretreated to the cabin just asthewind and rain hit and watched the

Our huge lead before the race was cancelled
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Panicing before the storm

mayhem inthefleet around usl Some boatsturned and ran with thewind with madly flapping sails,
others soldiered on with thewind on the beam with only stormjibsand othersfireup their motors
whiletrying to control their sails.

Themoto of the story? Useyour brain and act early. It was obviousconditionsweregoing to be
bad and even the Clarence can whip up asharp littlechop. Wewere perfectly safe at anchor and
only polesand thelightning wasour only concern.

With thelast of thebig squallswe up anchored and continued our sail under areefed main. The
rest of thefleet wasunder motor and bare poles! Having never successfully finished thisraceand
having DNFsat Marley with Don Ray and aDNF at the recent Bay to Bay weweregoing to
finishthisrace!
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Beforetoo long wewere underway with full sail inlight and variablewinds. Wehad along tack
up to Ulmarrain windsthat changed afull 360 degreesat one point and we scraped bottom aswe
rounded the bend near theferry crossing. Cookierang usat thispoint to say he had madethe
ramp at Grafton and wasreturning hisgueststo Maclean.

Mr Dwyer and | had promised each other that we would crack abeer when the sun came out or it
stopped raining. Wedid aswe started our long reach down to Grafton. Thankfully thewind had
settled and was coming in from the north west on our beam and the tide was now running in our
favour. Mr Dwyer took thetiller and | relaxed aswewatched theflat country dide by and we
enjoyed the sunset.

With the sun setting, the breeze died and aswe neared theid and which marked theremaining leg
of thejourney. The navigation lightswere put on and we saw torchesflashing from the clubhouse

Page20 Cookieisinthe spray somewhere!!
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aswe s owly rounded thelast bend and were met by Cookie at 8pm NSW timewho signalled our
completion of therace.

To our surprisetherace had been cancelled and for thethird timethe CRY C stole my opportunity
totriumphinthegoodittleshipWyuna Thegodswere conspiring against me! Therace had
been called at sunset for good reason but wewere happy to at |east finish the course and the
CRY C acknowledged our dogged effortswith thedistribution of areal CRY C beach towel for Mr
Dwyerand 1!

After good Barbeque put on by thelocal scout groupintheold hall weretired to the boatsfor a
night cap and an unwelcomevisit from someof thelocal youth!

Sunday 9" October 2011

We awoketo athick blanket of fog and the spectacl e of arowing boat and race horsesbeing
towed out into the Clarencefor their weekly swim. Weall agreed asail back to Macleanwould
beaslow affair and Cookieand | did the car shuttle back to Grafton. The Hallshad the same
ideaand we bid them good bye at the ramp after receiving some assistance with acar battery.
Thetrip homewas somewhat dower with an unwelcomeinterruption and avisit to Super Cheap
Autoto solveal my problems. | am having somebad longrunslately!

Will we beback? It will probably take some arm twisting from some determined NSW Caredlers
who arekeen to defend their State of Origin Trophy! Once again great hospitdity from the
Clarence River Yacht Club and abig thank you to them for putting on such agreat event.

Paul Trotter

Moreton Bay Captain
CCYA
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Finsihing with Mr Dwyer

Foggy Morning! Page 22
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Notice of Event
Qld SateTitles
Dateyet to beadvised
Venue
L ake Samsonvale
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