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Hello to all once again, 

Another month has flown past us, but not a lot is 

going on around the club or Bribie Island. I did see 

that the RSL has brought back steak night to     

Thursday nights, which should give us a better turn 

out for our raffles starting again in may.  

Our Vice-President, Mr Richard Patterson, will have 

a draught raffle roster nomination form out at the 

March General Meeting which is Monday the 14th 

at the RSL. 

We are also watching the weather closely for our 

intended Pebble Beach Vets Competition on 

Wednesday the 16th of March. Please refer to the 

flyer For more information on a great breakfast   

before the start of competition at 6:00 AM.           

We have changed the date for our Caboolture  Mar-

ket day to the 3rd of April and I am sure our  social 

guy, Steve King, will discuss this more at the 

meeting.  

We  have a subcommittee of three members     

working on a revision of the constitution to simplify 

the wording, updating motions already passed, and 

deleting duplicate wording. This document may not 

be available for members to review, until around 

May.  

On another note, I would like to remind members 

that although the rain and floods are horrific, we 

still face the Covid crisis. I have heard today that 

Omricon has had another variant in Australia since 

November, which hasn't yet being publicised, so we 

still need to be aware of its existence in our local 

community. 

On the subject of fishing; I believe it's very quiet on 

the water, but there are a few crabs around.  

Hope to see you at the meeting and stay well and 

safe 

Keith Kable 

 President 

 

 

The Bribie RSL Fishing Club       

provides a real service to the  

community by extending the 

hand of friendship not only to 

fishermen and women with a common interest, but also to 

the many residents of Bribie   Island and the surrounding 

area who would otherwise lead a lonely existence.        

Currently our club has approximately eighty members of 

whom only twenty to thirty are regular fisher  people. 

Without the ability to raise the necessary funds, our club 

would not be able to exist, so through the generosity of 

the Bribie RSL Club, members of our club are able to raise 

the  finances required by conducting meat tray raffles on a       

Thursday night from June until January of each year. In        

addition, the Bribie Island RSL Club supports us in very         

substantial and significant ways – use of facilities at the 

Sports Club for our monthly presentation BBQ’s, use of the 

ANZAC room for our monthly general meetings and very  

importantly, a $25 voucher each month for our member’s 

draw. Many thanks Bribie Island RSL Club – we really do 

appreciate your support.   



 

Monthly Comp  February 2022 
 

Total No of fish   77 

Junior  Inshore 

Ladies Inshore 

 

Ladies Offshore 

Mens inshore 

 

Mens Offshore 

 

Lucky Draw 

 
 

 

Winner Name Points No of Fish 

1 Winnett Carole 28 3 

2 Rogers Heatherbell 9 1 

        

Winner Name Points No of Fish 

1 Plant Trevor 121 17 

2 Winnett Ron 81 12 

3 Casey John 77 12 

4 Phillips Michael 56 10 

        

Winner Name Points No of Fish 

1 Wicks John 102.125 9 

2 Rouben Loris 100.4 6 

3 Oostenbroek Frank 85.25 7 

        

Name 

Phillips Michael 



What’s On This Month 

  MARCH 

 

Friday 25th February – Friday 25th March    Inshore & Offshore Monthly Comps 

Monday 14th March       Members Meeting RSL 7.00pm 

Wednesday 16th March     Pebble Beach Comp 

Tuesday 22nd – Thursday 24rd March   Somerset Dam Freshwater 2 day 
         (Comp (Jack Daley & Otto Scott Trophy - part 1 of 2) 
 
Weigh in – Friday 25th 6pm 

Sunday 27th March       BBQ: Sausages 4.00pm TOC-H 





BBQ Sausages 

We are privileged to have the following members catering for next BBQ on 

Sunday 27th March at the TOC-H  

Ron and Carole Winnett, John and Sandra Casey and john and Gillian 

Should I join Marine Rescue Bribie? 

It was a perfect morning to head out for a spot of offshore fishing.  There was a slight breeze coming 
from the south east which set up a small chop as the tide flowed into the passage, but as soon as we 
rounded Skirmish Point the water looked flat and shiny.  Off to the north we could see a rainstorm    
heading towards Caloundra but that was not going to impact our day. 
 
We set a course for “Nowhere” which is about twenty miles to the north east.  This was a very secret spot 
that I used to fish about fifteen years ago.  The fish were plentiful in those days and people used to ask 
me where we caught such massive fish.  My answer was always “Out in the middle of Nowhere” so that is 
what I named it.   
 
Amberjack, Snapper, Pearl Perch, Tuna, and all sorts of pelagic species were very common, but nowadays 
most of the fish have been depleted, although there are still a few Tuskies and Pearlies left. 



 

John and I had been on the water for about one and a half hours, when we found ourselves in about 

65meters of water.  The sounder seemed to indicate that there were a few fish on the bottom,  so we 

dropped the anchor.  There didn’t seem to be much current, so our baits floated to the bottom quite    

easily.  Almost instantly my rod bent hard over and as I looked around John was having the same trouble.  

It wasn’t long before we had two beautiful Pearl Perch on board.  We dropped our baits back down as 

quickly as we could, but there was no need to hurry.  The pearlies were just waiting for those tasty little 

morsels.  In no time flat the esky had started to fill, so we had to be careful not to catch too many. 

An hour had passed and we had caught our quota, so we decided to move to another area where we   

normally catch snapper.  I turned the key and John’s diesel engine sprung to life.  John is pretty fussy 

when it comes to his boat, so he makes sure that the engine is always serviced on time.  When John and 

Barbara designed the boat they decided to install a diesel engine because they were going to travel many 

miles offshore in order to visit some of the  areas in our Great Barrier Reef.  John and Barbara’s boat has 

everything you need.  A massive bed for overnight trips, fridges, freezers, a full galley in case you get   

hungry, toilet and shower,  but most importantly the diesel engine.  Reliability and fuel economy were 

two of the most important aspects of “The Southern Cross”, John and Barb’s pride and joy. 

As we approached the snapper spot, we could see a few more fish on the bottom, so we lowered the   

anchor once again.  Bugger!!! More Pearl Perch..  We did manage a few snapper, but at about two o’clock 

we decided to head on home.  I turned the key and once again the engine sprung into life  and as I turned 

the boat for home, we noticed that the sky had turned  quite dark and the rain was starting to sprinkle, so 

our timing was perfect.  It would only take us about one and a half hours to get home, so I gently pushed 

the throttle forward and set our course for Bribie. 



“What was that?”  Did the engine lose power or was it just the swell pulling us back?  Hang on, why is the 

boat slowing down?. 

I called out to John and asked if I was doing something wrong.  John took over the controls but shortly 

after the engine stopped.  Dead in the water you might say. 

It seemed like the engine was starving for fuel, but John had just filled the tank with another tree        

hundred litres.  John opened up the engine cover and inspected the fuel filter.  Oh that wasn’t good.  The 

filter was covered with a thick black slimy substance that was obviously stopping the fuel from getting 

through.  We tried to start the engine without the filter, but as reliable as the engine was, we were not 

going anywhere.  We were at least twenty miles offshore out in the middle of “Nowhere” without a    

paddle.  In fact there was nothing or nobody in sight. 

Lucky we had a radio.  John called for Marine Rescue Bribie but there was no answer.  Try as we might, 

we were now alone.  No engine and nobody could hear us.  Marine Rescue Bribie works on channel 73 for 

their communications but they also monitor channel 21 so we decided to give that a try.  Finally we      

received a garbled answer, but we were so far out that communication was difficult.  Eventually we   

managed to convey our GPS position and received confirmation that Marine Rescue Bribie would try to 

find a crew to man the boat to tow us back to shore. 

Marine Rescue Bribie is a volunteer organisation, so they don’t have a crew ready and waiting.  The Big 

Boat “Bribie one” also needs  a fully qualified Coxswain and crew to captain the boat and there aren’t too 

many of those available on a week day.  We waited for quite some time and thankfully the wind and the 

ocean were very kind to us.  We just happened to be drifting towards Bribie Island, so we decided not to 

drop the anchor as we were only drifting at 1 kilometre every hour.  After what seemed an eternity, we 

received a call from “Bribie One” to let us know that they were on their way. 

Might as well drop a line overboard because we would be waiting for quite some time.  Hmmm!! No fish.  

Oh well, we may as well clean the boat.  You can only clean the boat so much, so after about an hour, we 

decided to sit back and watch the horizon for any sign of “Bribie One” 

Off in the distance, I could just make out a shape of a boat heading our way.  I gave “Bribie One a call” to 

confirm that they were heading in the right direction.  Marine Rescue Bribie never looked so good.  Well 

you wouldn’t read about it, but the leader of the band just happened to be Gary Voss, a fellow member 

of our fishing club.  You can imagine some of the wise and sarcastic comments that filtered across the  

water in both directions, but I have to admit, these boys were professionals. 



Catching the safety line and attaching the rope to the front of the “Southern Cross” was a massive task in 

itself, but after a couple of tries, we managed to attach the rope to the towing hitch, about  a meter          

below the bowsprit.  The crew shouted out a few directions but the one I clearly understood was that we 

had to steer the boat and keep in directly behind “Bribie One”. 

We were off.  “Bribie One” gently pulled us out of the water and onto the plane without any effort at all.  

Twenty knots without an engine seemed a strange way to be heading home, but the site of those three 

motors on “Bribie One” sure felt comforting.  Amazing how much noise is created by just the water.  You 

could also hear and feel the noise and vibration coming from those massive outboards through the tow 

rope.  It took a bit of time, but we rounded Skirmish Point where we were welcomed to a beautifully 

smooth Pumicestone Passage.  What a relief. 



As we drew closer to the Bribie Bridge the crew on “Bribie One” shortened the rope as an added safety, 

while we navigated under the Bridge.  Getting back to Bribie was a massive relief but now we needed to 

somehow get three tons of boat back onto the air dock. John and I decided that these guys were     pro-

fessionals so we wouldn’t question how they were going to achieve the impossible. 

I don’t know if the crew had done this before but calmly they tied the “Southern Cross” to the side of 

“Bribie “One” and magically drove us onto the air dock.   

 

 



I can’t praise enough the professionalism, care and attention to detail that the crew of “Bribie One”      

displayed.  John did make a generous donation to Marine Rescue Bribie but this paled into insignificance 

compared to what it would have cost, if John and Barbara hadn’t become members of Marine Rescue 

Bribie. 

These generous volunteers offer their time and commitment to help us in time of need. 

Have you Joined? 

 

Yes!!! We did keep the fish. 



Why We Shouldn’t Cross Flooded Roads 

I am sure that many of have crossed a flooded creek or road at sometime or other and in many cases this 

would be quite safe.  We have all crossed little creeks and streams that form part of our gravel roads, so 

when do the rules change. 

After heavy rains, it is obvious that these little streams can quickly become raging torrents, so the decision 

to “ back it up” becomes quite obvious, but there are times when crossing a man-made bridge or        

structure, can look totally safe.  Well the road to White Patch was a different matter. 

You have all experienced the rain that has fallen over the last few weeks, so it was no surprise that there 

were going to be areas where the water level was going to rise.  One of those places was the little bridge 

to White Patch.   

At high tide the water had risen over the road just a bit and there wasn’t much current.  You could also 

see the  guide lines just under the surface, so it all looked very safe.  It was just a short time later when 

the tide changed and we noticed that the current had started to increase, just as it always does, so it still 

seemed pretty safe to cross the bridge, but was it really? 

It was impossible to see that just underneath that smooth surface, was a real threat to the unsuspecting 

motorist.   Most of the water had been able to flow through the large concrete pipes, but the pressure of 

the massive amount of water had started to wash away most of the fill underneath the road to the point 

where everything except the asphalt had dissapeared .   It wasn’t long before the first signs of danger 

started to appear and before long a large section of the road had also been washed away. 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

These pictures highlight clearly the danger that exists for anyone who is considering crossing a flooded 

road, even if it is in your own back yard.  We have all crossed this bridge many times and has always been 

safe, but just because it seems safe doesn’t mean it is... 



Stay Safe on the Water 

If you thought that Covid had kept you in lockdown, the past few weeks have made it even worse.      

Massive amounts of rain have turned our beautiful blue passage into a mudhole, unfit for any self         

respecting fish, so why bother to launch the boat? 

Well all that rain has filled our creeks and rivers with a tremendous amount of fresh water, which is not 

an environment that is conducive to either fish or crabs.  Most of the fish would have headed out to sea 

or to at least someplace where the water is a little bit more salty.  The crabs will also be trying to get back 

into the salt water, but they are a bit apprehensive about leaving the safety of the structure, so they will 

move downstream, but they will be very hesitant to leave the passage. 

This is the time when our crab –loving fishers will head out in their boats, in the hope that some              

unsuspecting mud crab will be lured into the crab pot.  The trouble is that all this rain has turned our     

beautiful passage into the passage of danger, but it is not only the passage. 

The whole of Moreton Bay has turned brown and it is filled with thousands of objects just waiting for that 

unsuspecting boatie to smash into.  Logs, branches and lots of rubbish has been floating downstream for 

weeks and it is not going to disappear in the near future. 

The water will be brown and murky all the way past Cape Moreton, until at least the 100 meter line.  It 

may be great fishing out there, but getting there can be fraught with danger.  Both fibreglass and            

aluminium boats can easily be puncture by a log, or even worse a metal structure floating just under the 

surface.  Containers are one of the more frightening.  You won’t know they are there until you hit them 

and the trouble is they don’t budge. 

So if you are going out in your boat, just remember the risks. 



 

These are just a few of the may Pontoons floating in the bay.  These photographs were taken on    

Wednesday at Buckley’s Hole. 

Jim McKinnon from the Maritime Recovery Group and his crew were in the process of removing them. 



A Few New Sponsors 

Many of our Raffle Prizes have been         

donated from the local businesses so make 

sure you support them when you can. 





 

If members provide a Wilsons product number for the item they wish to purchase and it is not in store, 

Michael will order it for you. This is a great service. In addition, Michael has offered to provide better 

pricing for group buys or for certain high turnover items. Thank you, Browns Mitre 10 Bribie Island. 

Owners of Browns Mitre 10 on Bribie Island, Mi-

chael and Samantha Brown have very kindly 

agreed to support us by donating a $20 gift card 

each month to be used as a raffle prize at our 

monthly general meeting. In addition, they have 

offered a 5% discount on all fishing, marine and 

bait goods when members show their Bribie Is-



 



COMMITTEE MEMBERS 2022 

PRESIDENT:      Keith Kable    0419 644 709 
VICE-PRESIDENT:     Richard Patterson  0400 994 878 
SECRETARY:      Ray Rogers    0434 672 170 
TREASURER:      Heatherbell Rogers  0432 664 773 
ASSISTANT TREASURER:   Vic Herring    0419 492 744 

WEIGHMASTER:       Ron Winnett   0418 881 419 
WEIGHMASTER’S ASSISTANT:  John Davis    0417 795 584 
CATERING CO-ORDINATOR:   Mike Phillips   0417 418 623  
FUNCTION CO-ORDINATOR:   Steven King   0439 853 047 

MERCHANDISERS:     Sandra Casey   0448 242 448 
PUBLICITY OFFICER     Frank Oostenbroek  0401 694 111 

  

 
 Correspondence to: The Secretary Bribie Island R.S.L. Fishing Club PO Box 297 Bribie Island QLD 4507 


