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Bay to Bay Regatta  
May 3-4 2008 

 
The constant and unrelenting breakdowns in the 
Falcon had left me nervous and apprehensive of 
spending another evening waiting for 
the RACQ to arrive, hitch on the boat 
and trailer, hoist the car up top and 
deliver us to a Gympie motel. The 
thought of a Dominos pizza and the 
less than elegant sight of the red wine 
bladder free from its long 
disintegrated card board box on the 
motel room table were too much and 
I was forced to make other 
arrangements.  
‘So will your 
car make it 
or not?” 
echoed 
Bruce 
Green’s 
voice down 
the phone 
line late one 
evening. 
Being not 
sure was too 
much of a 
gamble on 
such a big occasion and 
Bruce kindly offered to 
supply the tow vehicle.  
 
Sound of Silence was 
well prepared with a 
new All Rounder 
battery and a menagerie 
of changes in the 
rigging and sheeting, 
however no amount of 
pre thought was going 
to overcome the problems we faced 
with our dodgy furler.  
 
Anchored in the sand near the Tin 
Can Bay Yacht Club, the evening 
glow subsided into a clear western 
sky and the sounds from the ‘one man 
band’ drifted (clanged?) across the 
still water to be trapped in the 
wilderness across the harbour along 
with all the ghosts of previous Bay to 
Bay performers. For the first time I did not put a 
thought to SoS drying out at low tide, as the 

savings I made in its purchase meant no hull 
skeg was included, as it had a flat bottom. 
 
Sunday began with tragedy for a competitor who 
misjudged his mooring and found his vessel high 
and almost dry with an out going tide. He was to 

later sail the 
course and 
rejoined the 
fleet at 
Garry’s. 
Another 
missed the 7am 
bus return from 
Hervey Bay 
and drove his 
car with trailer 
still attached 
back to Tin 
Can, leaving 

the logistics of retrieval of his Elliot 7 
as additional thought fodder for the next 
two days sailing. 
 
What little wind there was sent the 
Multi’s and sports boats away but at the 
Div 4 start time the wind was so light 
the familiar B2B ‘relocated start’ was 

announced and the fleet 
motored northward. I made 
the most of the still 
conditions and filled the 
memory card with a hundred 
seascape portraits, most of 
which will destined to be 
unseen, filed in the deep 
storage chasm of the laptop. 
15 to 20 knots of breeze at 
Inskip Point saw most in the 

fleet struggling 
with sail 
selection and 
our problems 
with the furler 
became clearly 
apparent but 
not as easy to 
fix!  
We sailed high 
across the line 

hoping to avoid 
some outgoing 

tide on the 
other side, conservatively we chose the small 

kite, a decision still debated today, however we 
DID hold it all the way to the finish line. The  
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Bay to Bay Regatta cont….  
gusty winds made for a spectacle of round-ups, 
torn and dunked spinnakers, a de-masting, all 
displayed for those with the poise to take photos. 
Not us! For some reason at the moment of 
observing a spectacular broach, the wind would 
change and collapse the kite leaving Bruce 
hoarse throated saying “Steve, TRIM!’ 
The jammed furler left us no option but to drop 
the headsail and make it the first job at Garry’s.  
The wind died later that evening and the decision 
to anchor out from the shoreline meant we were 
sand fly welt free (almost) to enjoy a quiet night 
discussing the day’s events with the crew of 
Toucan. 
White Cliffs was an hour plus motor north and 
this is where the flotilla gathered for Sunday’s 
start. Multi’s, Sports, 4, 3, 2 was again the 
divisional start sequence, and being in Division 3 
we observed the calamity aboard Shalimar where 
somehow they managed to avoid ‘T-boning’ the 
start boat under kite and veered away from the 
line. From our perspective, all we noticed was 
the 1m x 1m TSCQ flag flying beautifully aloft 
their rigging whilst their belligerent spinnaker 
refused to be retrieved. I recall a crew mutter  
 

‘Get that flag down…..pleeeease’ 
The same ‘hole’ we experienced at last years 
race awaited us, forcing an uncontrolled 360 
degree turn, SoS fortuitously missing all other 
boats, somehow with our orange spinnaker still 
aloft.  
We managed to read the gusts well, faring better 
than one competitor who snared their backstay 
on a channel marker, and proceeded through the 
fleet. A momentary halt on a sand bank may 
have been the difference between not only 
overhauling all the Div 4 boats but all the Div 3 
boats……bar one. In our final 15 minutes, we 
caught up to but could not capture Go For It, a 
stripped out RL24, holding us off for Div 3 line 
honours by 10 seconds.  
Now THAT was worth a hand slapping high 
five! 
Sitting around the pool at the motel with a few 
rums we reflected on the two days racing, and 
the two goals we had set our selves…..one; get 
past Evergreen, and two, stay in front of 
Fastlane. Well done Mel and Bruce. 
Mission accomplished.  
Steven Lock – Sound of Silence 
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ANZAC long weekend  
 
What a fab weekend. 
How lucky we were with 
the weather! 
We were mildly 
concerned that everyone 
else seemed to be 
heading for the 
protective waterways of 
Canaipa & Horseshoe 
Bay because of strong 
winds forecast for 
Sunday evening.  
However with 3 days to 
sail we decided to stick 
with our plans to head 
over to Tangalooma. 
 
Friday we 
had a lazy 
start and 
finally got out 
the Manly 
leads by 12 
noon, we 
had a decent 
sail over to 
the wrecks 
with a great 
15+SW. My 
concerns 
about the 
Westerly 
creating an 
uncomfortable 
swell at 
anchorage were 
relaxed with 
some red wine 
and 
sundowners.  
Thankfully the 
evening breeze 
dropped right off and we had a pleasant 
night.  
 

Saturday was just 
glorious, with a festive 
atmosphere with boaters, 
snorkelers, kayaks, 
parasail & helicopter joy 
rides etc all out to enjoy 
a fab Autumn day in 
paradise. After a day of 
relaxing, swimming, 
walking & snorkelling we 
decided to stay put for 
another night at the 
wrecks.  
 
Sunday was a beautiful 
windless morning so we 

motored down 
to the small 
sand patch for 
a swim & lunch 
then headed 
back for a nice 
6-7kt 
spinnaker run 
with 10-15 
NW all the way 
home. Now to 
me that is what 
sailing is all 
about :D 
  

After snorkelling under 
JK we noticed the D-
shackle & the loop in 
the rudder it attaches 
to were seriously 
rusted. Ignorance was 
bliss :), now we know 
about it we are quite 
keen to get it fixed. 
Will be working on her 
this weekend. 

 
 
Kylie Stapleton  
‘Jenny Kay’ 

 
 

Snokelling with fush 

Our view of the Wrecks 
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Sunset Friday night tucked in behind wrecks at Tangalooma 

Friday sailing along side Moreton Island 

What a nice looking Sabre :D 

They look up-side-down!? 




