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the rest of the fleet and by dusk 
we had all picked up fishermen’s 
moorings. That might sound easier 
than it actually was - it’s imperative 
to moor directly to the chain rather 
than using the fisherman’s line and 
18 mm chain can be very heavy at 
the end of a long day. Experience 
overnight also led to our collective 
view that it was better to pass 8mm 
chain through the fisherman’s 
mooring chain, rather than rope,  
as shown in the picture.
Grassy offers good protection from 
swell but the low harbour wall 
leaves the anchorage exposed to 
winds from the south and east. 
These winds do not discriminate 
and on Saturday afternoon one 
of us suddenly realized that an 
unmanned fishing boat was 
dragging its anchor. After raising 
the alarm, we could only watch the 
rescue operation from the safety 
of our cockpits as the miscreant 
boat was bravely boarded before it 
escaped the confines of the harbour.
Once the 35-knot winds began 
to subside, we were reasonably 
confident of our own holding and 
began to explore. 
The hospitality at King Island 
was sensational, almost from 
the moment we arrived, and the 
generosity of the Commodore 
of Grassy Yacht Club, Duncan, 
and his fellow members was 
heartwarming. The bar was 
opened and a barbecue organised. 
Word had spread and soon 
stimulating company arrived (we 
were told that ‘everyone’ knew 
we were there, having seen us 
sail down the east coast) and we 
felt on holiday immediately. That 
hospitality continued throughout 
our stay on King Island, from 
the lady that gave us a lift into 

Currie, to the couple that lent us 
a car and the welcome that we 
received wherever we went. This 
is what cruising is about – people 
and places. We reciprocated 
whenever we could, and two 
young fishermen rewarded us 
with a couple of crays, which sent 
the crew of ‘Serenity Now’ into 
gastronomic ecstasy.
Seal Rocks, King Island
After 5 days we all supported 
the mantra ‘If you want prissy go 
elsewhere. If you want pristine, 
come to King Island’. Although 
we only managed to explore a 
small portion of its 1100km2 we 
saw the beauty of spots like Seal 
Rocks, Surprise Bay, Naracoopa, the 
Calcified Forest and Cape Wickham, 
as well as visiting the Cheese 
Factory and bringing home delights 
such as Bass Strait Blue and 
Surprise Bay Cheddar. For sheer 
novelty and an appreciation of the 
efforts of one wildly enthusiastic 
resident, the ‘Restaurant with 
No Food’ at Currie Harbour was 
an experience not to forget, 
particularly as our visit coincided 
with that of an entertaining young 
classical pianist, recently returned 
on a working holiday to his native 
King Island. 
Currie Harbour & Lighthouse
But soon it was time to move onto 
the Fleurieu Group, with a shortish 
hop of 45 nm to Shepherd’s Bay. A 
fresh westerly again gave us some 
great sailing as we approached 
Hunter Island and we experienced 
the influence of the tidal flow 
around the group. Although 
Shepherd’s Bay is magnificent, surf 
prevented all of us going onshore, 
with the exception of Paul on his 
paddleboard.

Shepherd’s Bay, Hunter Island
The next morning the wind had 
shifted to the southeast and 
Shepherd’s Bay began to become 
uncomfortable, encouraging us to 
make the short trip to the western 
end of Coulomb Bay on Three 
Hummock Island under headsail. A 
residual westerly swell meant that 
we anchored some way off, but the 
holding was good and the trip to 
the beach was easy enough.
Three Hummock Island was farmed 
until the mid-1970s. Now 85% 
of the island is a nature reserve 
and the remainder a leasehold 
currently operating as a small 
eco-tourism establishment near 
the homestead, a 30-minute walk 
from Coulomb Bay. As we made 
our way across the grass airstrip 
the group slowly came to a halt, 
not to see some ornithological 
rarity, but because phones started 
twitching at the prospect of Telstra 
reception. Eventually we dragged 
ourselves away from the virtual 
world and introduced ourselves to 
the caretaker at the homestead. He 
gave us the low down on the island, 
and we checked out Homestead 
Bay, regretting that the on shore 
wind meant that we couldn’t stay 
in this beautiful spot.
Homestead Bay, Three 
Hummock Island
During our 3-night stay at 
Coulomb Bay, we saw two other 
boats – one fishing boat, and one 
passing trimaran that anchored 
for a short while. The March flies 
stayed a little longer but were not 
bad enough to spoil the traditional 
beach barbecue, this time with a 
Hawaiian theme.
Sadly though we were not to 
circumnavigate Three Hummocks 
as planned. A review of the weather 

over several days suggested that 
the best option was to return 
directly to Port Phillip Heads, rather 
via King Island, before an unsettled 
weather pattern kicked in.
Barbecue Night
Slack water at the Heads was at 
10:30am the following day, so we 
raised anchor at about 1pm for 
the 115 nm trip. A fresh westerly 
gave us some exciting sailing for a 
few hours before it started to fade 
with the setting sun. By nightfall 
we were motoring in a flat sea 
with little swell, or moon. In these 
conditions the phosphorescence of 
dolphins playing around the boat 
was something to behold, but it 
was not long before we could see 
nothing at all as dense fog set in 
for the remainder of the night.
Those boats with radar and/
or AIS were able to give regular 
updates to those with neither, but 
fortunately there was little in the 
way of other traffic. Dawn brought 
relatively clear and balmy skies as 
we neared the Heads and headed 
down the Queenscliff Cut.
It’s always good to tie up to the 
jetty at QCYC after an overnight trip 
and it wasn’t long before we were 
high-fiving and tasting beer before 
a much-needed shower. After that it 
was time to relax and reflect on the 
previous two weeks. We’d crossed 
Bass Strait once more, seen the 
beauty of King Island and touched 
on that of Three Hummock Island. 
However, we’d seen enough to 
realize that there is so much more. 
There’s no doubt that some of us will 
be heading back that way one day.

Peter Stow 
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