
1 

 

Darramy on tour No 27: Australia, Land and Sea Travels  

January – July 2016 

 

 

So it’s still Gidday from him and Gidday from her! 

 

As you have gathered, we are still in Stralia (OZ), and picking up the lingo quite well. Since 

we last wrote, we have been land travelling on this vast continent.  

 

Most of January was spent anchored in Blackwattle, less than a mile from the Sydney city 

centre. It was an extremely convenient base from which to enjoy the city and a free 

anchorage to bootl! Only a 10 minute bus ride to the city waterfront. We visited many of the 

sites, and ventured back to the opera house 

for a tour, and Sue even got me to go to an 

opera. Which, Mr Philistine here actually 

enjoyed, mind you I should add it was “The 

Magic Flute” which was for children but I 

really enjoyed it.  So I take back some of the 

comments I made a few years ago in 

travelogue 23. We celebrated Australia Day 

on 26
th

 January in fine style on the water in 

Sydney harbour. There were Parades of Sail, 

Fancy dressed boats, large barges used as 

stages with bands playing live music, and 

generally a wonderful party atmosphere. A 

flying display, by the RAAF and a buzzing by 

a low flying Quantas passenger jet, all this took place by the Sydney Harbour Bridge and was 

followed by a firework display as good as the New Years one we watched (now when was 

that?)! 

 

We then left Darramy on a mooring in Sydney 

and flew to “Uluru” (Ayers Rock) in the 

Northern Territories. On approach by air you 

could see this 

distinctive red 

rock standing 

out. Now we 

have all seen 

pictures of this 

famous 

landmark, so I 

won’t bore you with too many, but it was amazing to see the 

rock from various angles at different times of the day, the 

colour of the landscape was changing with the different light 

conditions all the time. Uluru has been the spiritual home of the 

“Anangu Aborigines” for over 20,000 years. The rock is over 

11km in circumference, and an early morning start made it a 

splendid walk and we were able to complete it before became too hot. The rock did have 

some interesting features, and since it was a sacred place no climbing was allowed.  

Uluru before Sunset  

Unusual features! 

Our local in Glebe (Blackwattle) 
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We discovered flies which some parts of OZ are noted for. We did not use the old corks 

hanging off the hat as seen in movies. (OZ is all 

screw tops now), we had nets over our heads 

which took a bit of getting used to, but by golly 

(can you say that now?) it kept the little buggers 

off. We had a visitor one night in the hotel 

room, which caused Sue a bit of alarm. It was a 

5 inch Scorpion (according to Sue it was 

massive!) on the bathroom floor, and her 

shrieks probably woke most of Uluru! 

 

We then flew to Adelaide the capital of South Australia. Like all OZ cities it was extremely 

clean, some beautiful buildings and fine restaurants. We just wandered absorbing the whole 

place. The South Australians are always keen 

to let you know that their ancestors were free 

settlers, unlike those from NSW who very 

often were sent over by the British Judicial 

system in the early days. We did a circular 

drive down the Freycinet Peninsular to Cape 

Jervis visiting a few wineries on the way.  

Proceeding across country to Goolwa an old 

sea port and then north to Strathalbyne, which 

was a gem of a place. There were beautiful old 

buildings, all in lovely condition, a great 

country town.   

 

Flying on to Perth Western Australia (WA), we rented an apartment in the vibrant city. It was 

here that we received an e mail from the OCC awards committee to find we had won the 

“Award of Merit 2015” sharing this with 5 other OCC boats. The award was for our 

contribution to the aid work we did in Vanuatu last year.  It was an honour to be thought 

worthy of this prestigious award, but more so because people were recognising how cruisers 

in general were putting something back to remote areas after disasters such as Cyclone Pam. 

Fly nets compulsory!  

Night timer visitor!  Aaaaag! 

Adelaide Botanical Gardens 

Strathalbyne 



3 

 

 

What a great place we found Perth to be, it was buzzing, the locals were extremely proud of 

their history, and the city planners had done a good job of merging modern architecture with 

the historic buildings. In Australia you can’t just demolish a whole building very often the 

facade has to be retained. So behind an old front 

could be an ultra modern building. A lot more 

expensive for the developer, but the finished 

results were certainly attractive.  We caught the 

ferry to Freemantle down the Swan River, and 

enjoyed the views and a good informative 

commentary. Freemantle is the port for Perth, but 

also a place in its own right, re-established 

firmly on the map with the America’s Cup 

defence in 1987. The maritime museum was 

interesting to us as “Australia 2” was on 

display with the special revolutionary keel 

which helped to secure the Australian Victory 

over the US in 1983 when the New York YC 

had to unbolt the Auld Mug from its fixture in 

the trophy room where it had been on display 

for over 100 years.  

 

We met up with Peter and Cheryl (Stolen Kiss) 

whom we last saw in the Galapagos a few years 

ago. They now have a motor boat so no more 

Pacific for them! We also met up with OCC 

member and Port officer David and Deborah 

Hayes, who arranged for a breakfast meeting at 

the Royal Perth YC. Here we met other fellow 

OCC members and honorary member Jon Sanders who has the world record of a triple 

nonstop solo circumnavigation, plus 6 more 

others to his credit.  He is about to set off in 

October for a tenth. What a fellow, just an 

ordinary guy when you meet him. And his 

boat “Pirie Banou 2” had none of the toys that 

we all think we need!  

We moved from our apartment to stay a night 

with Jed and Audrey (Avista) whom we met in 

Fiji, but amazingly they used to be members of 

the North Wales Cruising Club in Conway 

years ago, what a small old world we live in.  

 

 

Freemantle Open (Table) Tennis! 

Australia 2’s Magic Keel 

Auld Mug removal spanner! 

 

 

Old Club members from NWCC 
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We drove south to the wineries of the Margaret River. Naturally we enjoyed sampling many 

of the prize winning wines from that region, and it became routine to avoid the wineries until 

3.00pm, which left us only two hours each day to sample the great selection of wines, and 

remain safe to drive.  Some of the beaches and 

coast line were pretty spectacular, but from a 

sailors eye, it looked an inhospitable coast line. 

We visited Cape Leeuwin which is one of the 5 

great capes in the Southern Hemisphere. A 

bleak and desolate place. Heading East towards 

Albany we stopped at Walpole and visited the 

“Valley of the Giants Tree Top Walk”. A 

fabulous walkway 40 metres high amongst the 

Giant Tingle Trees and not a favourite place for 

vertigo sufferers, but you really did get a 

sensation of how tall these trees really were. 

The town of Denmark became our base for a 

few days. We stayed in a quality cottage 

which had all the toys, I got a superb picture 

of us in the spa bath surrounded by bubbles 

whilst we drank champagne, but the sub 

editor would not let me publish it! But she did 

allow the one of the fresh water Crayfish we 

bought and cooked in our cottage.   

Albany was another interesting town; all these places were in a very isolated part of the 

country, each contributing its own bit of short history in the development of WA. We paid a 

visit to the Cenotaph, which had a tribute to the ANZAC forces from WW1 and WA soldiers 

were the first to land in Gallipolli in 1915.  

 

We returned to Perth and stayed with Jed and 

Audrey for a couple of fun days, then flew 

back home to Darramy in Sydney.  It was time 

to head north as winter was coming. However I 

had some funny stuff going on with my heart 

(yep I have one!), so we tested the OZ medical 

service to the limit, Blood tests, ECG’s, Stress 

tests, CAT scans and an Angioplasty. I even 

came away with a DVD of all my pipe work! 

These people were superb, within 5 days I had 

had the works and received the all clear to carry on; I just have to pop a few pills each day.  

 

We replenished the lockers and moved up the NSW coast revisiting a few of the places from 

our southbound trip and discovering new ones. We went up the Clarence River to Graftan, 30 

miles inland. On our way up the river we visited Maclean, an old town proud of its Scottish 

roots. Here each telegraph pole had a different tartan painted on, (we found the Wallace one!) 

and the tourist office was blasting out Bagpipe music most of the day! It ceases to amaze us 

40 metres high amongst the Tingle Tree Tops 

Fresh Water Cray Fish, a local delicacy 

A North Perth Beach and the Indian Ocean 
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how friendly people are in these small 

communities. Many folks still have family in 

the UK and love to chat about stuff. You can be 

talking over their hedge, and within 5 minutes 

you are sitting down drinking tea with them. 

An overnight sail found us leaving NSW behind 

and entering Queensland waters in the Brisbane 

area.  On approaching the Seaway into the 

inland waterway system named the 

“Broadwater”, we were in for a shock. After 

seeing very little traffic on the sea for a while, 

entering this busy waterway on a Sunday was 

like driving on a major motorway after 

spending time on country lanes. Everyone and 

his dog was out on the water, no speed limit and 

it seemed no sense in boat handling either. We 

eventually found a quietish spot to anchor and 

recovered from our overnight trip.  

 

Sue had booked a flight to the UK to see her 

family, so I took the opportunity to overhaul 

our bottom. We hauled out in a yard called “The Boatworks” in the Coomera River. What a 

fantastic boat yard. This was a totally organised slick operator, who had a record of launching 

and recovering over 24 boats in one day. 

Ensuite showers, free laundry, and even free 

car loan, all at a similar price to nearby yards. 

Somewhere you can recommend to anyone 

with confidence.  All the underwater bits were 

duly treated, I re launched and went to a nearby 

Marina, (Hope Island Marina Resort).  By pure 

coincidence the marina was where OCC 

member and Port officer Nick and Susie lived. 

The marina was fabulous place to get a load of 

deck work done. I re-did the teak decks 

removed over 500 screws and re grooved the 

timber, re-caulked, and re-plugged, then put 

everything back all by hand, about 5 weeks 

total work, but hopefully this will preserve the 

teak decks for a few more years. Nick and 

Susie made us both very welcome, they were 

helpful and hospitable, we even went to Nick’s 

special birthday party, where we met a few of 

his Southport Y.C. friends and discovered we 

were all fellow “Shaggers” SICYC (see 

Travelogue 26). 

Sue had returned during this work, and by the time we came to leave, I was having plumbing 

trouble so it was off to the Urologist on a Wednesday morning. By 2.30p.m. I am in hospital 

under the knife (drill?), a prostrate re-bore, fortunately no sign of the big C. There was even a 

choice of wine on the menu selection each day. A pretty smart hospital!  So after a bit of 

recovery time we were finally ready to leave. 

The Wallace Telegraph Pole. Nice legs! 

Refurbished Decks 
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We headed back into the Broadwater, and carefully navigated over the shallow waters for 

about 50 miles before getting back in the Coral Sea and sailed to Wide bay, Frazer Island and 

the Sandy Straits. Once again we entered another complex series of shallow inland 

waterways. The weather forecast indicated we were in for a spell of very windy weather so 

we headed up the Mary River, and discovered Maryborough. 

 

What a fabulous place. It was 19 miles up a tidal river, and full of OZ history. In the 1850’s it 

was the second major port for free settlers to disembark at on the East Coast, after completing 

a voyage of often over 6 months, in some pretty 

tough conditions. There are lots of old 

buildings which have been restored to tell the 

town’s history in Australia’s development. It is 

also the birthplace of P.L Travers, who as 

everyone knows, was the author of the “Mary 

Poppins” books. Besides doing an informative 

free city tour, we stayed for market day which 

was an event in itself. Market days have a way 

of bringing all the characters from the 

surrounding rural areas out. We enjoyed people 

watching. Different attire worn by all, and you 

should have seen some of the beards, there were 

some whoppers. It was quite an eye opener to 

see how some of the inhabitants in the country 

area lived compared to the cities. 

 

Eventually we headed down river back to the 

sea, then towards Bundaberg.  Anchoring on 

the way by Big Woody Island (we just love the 

names). 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Sue with Mary P 

What a Whopper! 

Market Day Maryborough 
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So that’s about it for now, but for the future. We are just embarking on our twelfth year of 

cruising. We are often asked how long we will carry on with this way of life, or from non 

sailors, are you still enjoying it? 

Well, whilst getting ready to leave Big Woody 

for a pre dawn start. I was on the bow 

recovering the anchor.  The first signs of 

daybreak were happening. I stopped and just 

savoured this moment. A new day was just 

beginning, we were off to yet another new 

destination, the early morning birds were up 

and about. The anchor was stowed and we got 

underway. The coming of dawn brought a 

wonderful orange sky line followed by the 

sun rising up over the horizon. A bright ball 

of orange fire, another day dawning.  So, to 

answer the questions:  Although we miss 

our families, especially our grandchildren 

together with our friends, we feel that so 

long as we still get these magical moments 

and our health is good we will carry on doing what gives us most pleasure. Who knows we 

may end up in a nursing home on a marina! 

  

 

So as usual it’s either or (Delete as applicable*) 

*Best Wishes* *Kindest Regards* *Love and Hugs* *Cheers*  

  

Brian and Sue  

 

You can view this and all our previous travelogues of the last eleven years on our OCC site. 

So try the link below. The order has altered, and the latest should now be on top, scroll 

down for previous travelogues. Click on the blue print below and hey presto:  (Lots more of 

our witterings)! 

http://www.oceancruisingclub.org/index.php/forum/links-to-members-blog-sites/882-

brian-wallace-publishes-his-accounts-of-darramy-on 

 

Position reporting: 

http://www.pangolin.co.nz/yotreps_reporting_boat_list scroll down page until you come to 

MBDF4  Darramy,and then click on track.  Comments are at the bottom of the page. 

  

When on passage we endeavour to update each day, but when in anchorages the update is 

usually when we move to a fresh anchorage. 

 

 

 

 

Dawn Breaking 

A Magical Sunrise 


