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I  was vegging (is that a word?) out  recently 

after coming of nightshift, thinking about the 

wooden speedboat scene and where it is at.  

Things are pretty quiet again, it would seem, with 

apparently not much happening. But, I think thatôs 

an incorrect assumption. Looking at the number of 

boats that are for sale out there, particularly on 

Ebay, shows there is still plenty of interest.  While 

many boats are passed in, many are also changing 

hands. As most know, I try to keep some sort of 

track on these old boats and whatôs happening 

with them and their number is certainly steadily 

increasing. I became aware of approximately 80 

previously not known of (to me) wooden speed 

boats in 2011. So far this year, there has been 

another 38 surface. I have just under 850 that I 

know of. These boats include runabouts, race-

boats, plywood hulls, outboards, clinker hulls and 

a few hydros of significance. There are many 

more that I have not recorded for various reasons. 

I know many of you also know of boats that are 

stored away. 

I think we are still finding a value for these boats, 

what theyôre worth. From the feedback I get, with 

the prices paid being for old boats being all over 

the place and creating uncertainty, potential buy-

ers are worried about paying too much, so err on 

the cautious and let dearly wanted projects slip 

past them. While many sellers have unrealistic 

ideas on what their old boat is worth and ask way 

too much, the majority of buyers also have unreal-

istic ideas on the worth of a boat and are reluctant 

to pay what is really a fair price.  

Iôm often asked how much a boat is worth, some-

thing really difficult with little more than a couple 

of rough photos to go on, but often when I do say 

what ñIò reckon itôs worth, it goes with the qualifi-

cation that all these boats are sold for what the 

buyer is willing to pay. The old adage still carries 

- one manôs trash is another manôs treasure. I usu-

ally add that there is usually a big gap between 

what the boat is actually worth and what it will 

realise. Alas, that is the situation.   

Those of us that have been in the scene for a few 

years keep saying that it will settle soon, but we 

are still waiting. I think it will be a while yet.  
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Goolwa 2012, Rebound and Renegade hooking in around a turn buoy. More next issue.  
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I t all starts with that innocent ñGoogleò search ñHydroplanes for saleò.  Those with the disease have all typed in something similar.  I 

have wanted to own one of these works of art for some time.  Dave P. 

(Bootlegger) tells me that driving a hydro is a rush of adrenalin like no 

other (well, almost like no other). 

My ñGoogleò search revealed óTheBugHydroplaneò, a 14ô6ò Jones 

design with a fresh 202 Holden engine.  It looked good and was wor-

thy of a phone call to Andrew Petty, the owner.  Andrew revealed that 

he had sold the boat 2 years earlier, but Andrew was kind enough to 

pass on the details of the new owner. 

One thing led to another and the deal was done, with the new owner, 

subject to inspection.  I hastily organised a flight to Sydney, but no trip 

would be complete without checking out Dave Pôs stash of goodies. 

Within 48 hours I was the proud owner of TWO hydros.  The race 

ready, ñThe Bugò and ñCrazy Babyò (ex Miss Boron 2, Gold Dust etc) 

in need of restoration. 

On my return to Hobart, my wife was a little bemused when I revealed 

I had purchased two boats instead of one.  I am sure all reading this 

article can imagine how this conversation went.  My wife agreed/

conceded that it was a long road trip to Sydney only to bring back one 

boat ï God bless her! 

I scrambled for some last minute tickets on the Spirit of Tasmania for 

my trusty 1970 Ford F350 (with a 20 foot flat tray).  Arriving in Mel-

bourne on the Friday the 16th December, I had until Sunday to be back 

on the Ferry for the return crossing.  Failure to catch the Ferry would 

mean ditching the truck and precious cargo in Melbourne until the end 

of January. 

With not much room for error or breakdowns, the chances of success 

according to my friends were ófair to averageô, but I was confident that 

my truck would not let me down!  Driving up to Sydney was relatively 

uneventful, highlighted by my meeting with Jon (Hookster).  I had on 

board a fuel tank and manifold to deliver to him and we had arranged 

to meet on the main highway just outside Albury.  This alleged ex-

change of goods looked like something straight out of a crime stopper 

advert, but on this occasion everything was above board! 

I am not sure if it was good planning or good luck but I made it back 

to Melbourne on time and onto Hobart safe and sound with 2 hydros, a 

new Labrador puppy (óDarcyô) and a barrel full of stories to tell. 

A special thanks to Dave P for all his advice and help.  Also, thanks to 

Ian Anthoness (owner of óThe Bugô) for going above the call of duty 

to deliver all the gear to Dave Pôs residence at short notice. 

Lessons, thoughts and anecdotes from a very successful trip: 

¶ Donôt let your new puppy off the leash as it will most likely head for 

the nearest puddle of mud and result in your truck smelling of wet 

dog for over 1000 kilometres. 

¶ Temporary fuel caps are just that ï ótemporaryô. 

¶ Ear plugs are required to prevent industrial deafness when driving a 

40 year old truck. 

¶ Rest stop long drop toilets are disgusting. 

¶ After taking a wrong turn, trying to do a u-turn in a dead end street 

Tassie Road Trip                  Stuart Beattie  

Dave P saying goodbye  

Mobile fuel bowser  

Close encounters on the Spirit of Tasmania  

Thanks Chivs -  last on and last off  
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with a combined truck and trailer length of 14 metres requires un-

hitching the trailer. 

¶ Donôt listen to Chris (Chivs) when he advises that when travelling 

on the Spirit of Tasmania - ñlast on first offò is not true ! 

¶ Listen (smell) to the warning signs when your puppy passes wind 

as there is usually something more sinister to follow. 

¶ TT Line charge a disproportionate and exorbitant amount of money 

to travel Bass Straight.  The only thing worse than a monopoly is a 

government owned monopoly! 

¶ Driving in and around Sydney is a nightmare for a Hobartian ï I 

donôt know how the locals do it? 

¶ Remember your sim password for your mobile phone.  It saves 

borrowing someoneôs phone at 5.30 am to call your wife for help. 

¶ It is important to maintain eye contact with Police Officers who 

strike a casual conversation about your boats at a highway rest 

stop.   Distraction from items such as number plates can be impor-

tant é I canôt say more as it may incriminate me. 

¶ Donôt get involved in a road rage incident when you are accused of 

not indicating ï when your indicators are not actually working, and 

yes I did check them before I left Sydney ï mustôve blown a fuse. 

¶ My Ford F350 could really use a fifth gear ï it is a long drive to 

Sydney and back at 85 km/per hour. 

¶ My truck used so much fuel, even the petrol tanker following me 

transferring fuel via a hose attached had to stop to be re-fuelled. 

My son Max finds a stowaway on board  
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South Australian Wet Together  

T he South Australian Chapter headed off to Mypalonga for a day 

in the boats in January. Mypalonga is situated on the Murray 

River about an hour and a halfôs drive from Adelaide. 

The weather was superb and a great days boating was had by all. 

Boats there were Paul Siddallôs carvel Lincoln, Colin Baileyôs  Lewis 

Jan II, Dave Drewerôs Everingham Jayme II and Scott Wilsonôs Lewis 

Hi-Fi.  

Looking at the pictures, it really is good to see the Murray with so 

much water in it again. 

This was another one of those days organised quickly and without fuss 

when a couple of members thought it was time to get together and 

muck around in their boats. A quick phone around and a date was set. 

Itôs really just that easy. 

Many thanks to Scott Wilson who sent the pictures in. 
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North Queesnland Wooden PowerBoat Club  

T he North Queensland Powerboat Club had its first outing in 

Townsville in March year. 

Organised by Glenn Hickmott, the group had about 10 boats, including 

some fibreglassics,  attend over the weekend, which is a terrific first  

effort. People travelled from as far away as Mackay, Tinaroo and  

Mission Beach. 

From all accounts, it was a great weekend. Congratulations Glenn. 


