
Fr iday Break 
By Brett Craik 

 
The unique combination of a break off work and a break in the wind gave r ise to an oppor tunity for  a dive off Stradbroke Island, 
near  Br isbane. The crew for  this dive was to be my cousins Doug &  Daniel Hanning, myself and Brett Machen of Adrenalin 
Spear fishing Supplies. 

 
In overcast conditions we began our  first dr ift at flat rock a 
location that has since been declared a protected grey nurse 
habitat zone, the visibility was a very poor  8 metres and very 
green, not comfor ting for  us since a great white had been 
sighted in the area a couple of days ear lier . Interestingly we 
found a thermo cline layer  at about 15 metres down the 
water  being much colder , the baitfish seemed to prefer  the 
warmer  water  close in shallow to the rock, so we were forced 
to change our  usual tactics of working the deeper  water  in 
favour  of the shallow edge. 
 
Since everyone was diving well the poor  conditions did not 
seem to hamper  us at all as the bottom of the boat quickly 
began to resemble an abattoir . Dan had already managed a 
shark mackerel and a nice mangrove jack while Doug 
contr ibuted with a barracuda and a good size cobia. I  was 
beginning to regret my decision to remain in the boat for  the 
first dr ift; it was exciting to watch the fish get hauled in but 
at the same time very frustrating. 
 
Surpr ised with our  good for tune we decided to have a dive at 
a pinnacle in the area which r ises from 30 odd metres to 
approximately 11 metres on top. For  some reason the 
visibility was much worse here, I  could not really see 
anything except for  the occasional shape of an eagle ray 
although Doug somehow managed to shoot a 15 kilo 
mackerel in amongst the blur ry green haze, apparently he 
could only just see a tail in the distance but the shot struck 
and held per fectly. We were all quite amazed anyone 
managed to shoot a fish there, the arsey bastard! 
 
Back at flat rock I  began to work the flasher  when a nice 
sized macky cruised in underneath. The fish was already 

moving away when I  dived with my Edge gun a 1.5 metre Cabon Fibre Railgun a superb weapon. I  took a long shot hitting the 
fish at close to full range with enough force to punch through the body, holding long enough for  Doug to slam a second spear  in 
its head thus ending the fight. Brett also managed to land a good mackerel on this dr ift, Which he seemed to be quite relieved 
about, he could not let the young fellas show him up. My 
demeanour  began to resemble that of a kid at a theme park ‘my 
turn, my turn’ . 

 
After  a few more 
dr ifts we decided 
to move location 
to an area know 
as ‘ the group’  a 
ser ies of jagged 
rocks of medium 
depth and usually 
roar ing current. 
The current on 
this occasion was 
non existent 
which is 

extremely unusual but the visibility was very poor , Dan did 
however  land a Spangled Emperor , on this day they were 
allowing us to move in quite close a rar ity with this species. 
 
A fur ther  move to shallower  water  presented Brett with his 
chance to land some pan size fish to the amusement of the other  
divers, he just loves the pan size. I t was in this water  when Dan 
got stuck into some squid, he had shot two when he lost the 
school of about 15 only to find them again shooting another  then 
trying to load his 1.5metre railgun whilst holding three squid. 
The gun twisted as he was loading, not surpr ising consider ing he 
was only holding one side of the rubber  with his little and 
adjacent finger , now with the gun on the side of his body he 
could not see the notch and assumed it was in. Alas it was not, 



when he let go of the rubber  the dinema caught his little pinky and broke it. Dan of course was in pain but he is a committed 
spearo, he managed to reload and shoot another  squid before thinking oohh ‘ time for  the boat’ , tucking the squid in his wetsuit 
for  the swim, ar r iving at the back of the boat with four  squid a broken finger  and a wetsuit full of ink. He is a committed bloke 
I ’ ll give him that, the fresh calamar i was delicious and no grey nurse sharks were harmed in this diving expedition, such a shame 
to lose fantastic dive spots like these. 

 
 
 


