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COMMODORE’S REPORT 
Hi All, 

 

I am writing this sitting in Casino in the Sailors Rest anchorage in Patersons Inlet 

waiting for a suitable weather window for the run up the coast. The cabin heater we 

installed prior to leaving is working like a charm and the drought has broken.  To date 

we have been on the boat for five weeks and the weather up until now can only be 

described as brilliant.  We had a week in Pegasus before Xmas .  The most memorable 

experience there was being chased out of Basin Creek  by a very large, very mobile sea 

lion.  I can report that yelling at it only caused it to shift into top gear.   It only takes an 

incident such as this to remind you of just how isolated you are down there.  It is good to 

know that the VHF has coverage in most places on CH65 and is accessible via the 

handheld.   

 

Of concern is permanent moorings and other items (such as a floating hut in Kidney 

Fern) encroaching on what were unencumbered anchorages.  This sort of problem has 

been of concern and the subject of legal action further north. 

 

Thanks to Geoff for keeping an eye on things while I am away. I see we have sold the 

tinny for a good price – thanks Paul.  It will be good to take delivery of its replacement. I 

wonder if we will get 25years plus service out of it like we did out our old and faithful 

servant.  

 
Vern Hall 
Commodore        

VICE-COMMODORE’S WORKS REPORT 

The Works Committee met at the OYC Clubrooms on the 14th December 

2011 to review work in progress, consider any new matters, and set a date 

for a Working Bee early in the New Year. The Convenor reviewed the 

current situation with the ORC, specifically concerning the Resource Con-

sent application for the Boat Harbour dredging. John Chappell had taken 

samples of the Boat Harbour mud and sent them off for analysis; results 

are now to hand and are comparable with a previous (1995) analysis, sup-

plied to us by the ORC. The outcome of the application should be known 

relatively soon. 
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Several improvements have been made. The new flagpole has been in-

stalled with its concrete base below ground level, so it can be grassed 

over. Peter Wilhelmson has purchased a retractable hose-reel for the 

Rescue Boat shed, to make washing down more convenient, and Paul 

Anderson made up a set of stocks for Outboard Motor flushing. Les 

McBean's work crew have continued painting: the sheds are looking 

brand new, and Les reports that the crew are keen to carry on in the New 

Year. It was proposed that they might have a go at the cradles: the steel 

must be cleaned and rust areas power wire brushed immediately prior to 

coating. The spouting on the big shed was removed to allow access for 

the painting crew access, and new Marine Grade spouting will be in-

stalled after the Christmas break.  

 

A Working Bee is definitely needed and has been set for the 17th March 

(see Notice below). Tasks are likely to include essential work on the 

wharf (high water is at 12:46), installation of new poles in the trailer-

boat yard, garden restoration around the Clubhouse, repairs to anchor-

points of the Clubhouse deck safety railing, general cleanup around the 

yard, and work on the pontoons.  

 

Geoff Murray. (Convenor). 

WORKING BEE,  SATURDAY 17 MARCH 

DETAILS —

NEXT PAGE 
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Regular Cable readers will remember the dictatorial chap on the previ-

ous page - 

Yes!--- it’s that time again:   

the first Working Bee for 2012. 
 

We have some major projects planned for this year.  These include the 

wharf repair and upgrade, and the Security arrangements for the Trailer 

Boat Park . There have been a number of thefts from Members boats 

during the past twelve months. This is due in part to the Yacht Club 

Premises becoming rather more obvious from the new highway, and to 

some gaps in the perimeter fencing. 

 

Practically all the storm water drains have become overgrown or 

blocked and need to be dug out. The Yard is in need of a good tidy up 

and several cradles are due for some maintenance. The grounds around 

the Clubhouse received a good going over at the last Working Bee, but 

the plot at the front missed out. Hopefully we will have some native 

plants to go in once the area has been cleared. This will improve the 

appearance of the whole place. 

 

We will need two quite large teams to do the work on the Wharf and 

Trailer Park, so a really good turnout would be great. 

 

What to bring? Shovels, spades, picks, grubbers, rakes, and especially 

Wood working tools.   Chainsaws, power drills, bits for boring large 

holes, big hammers, pinch bars and electric or powered hedge cutters. 

Also, the usual Safety gear, ie Gloves, Ear Muffs and Safety glasses. 

 

When is this great event?  Please note on your Calendar, Saturday 

17th March. Start time is 09:30 and will finish up as usual at the Bar 

at around 16:30. Morning tea and Lunch will be provided. Even if you 

can only do the morning or afternoon, you will be welcome. 

 

Geoff Murray. (Vice Commodore). 
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The iconic coach boat commonly referred to as “the Tinny” was sold over 

the Christmas period. This boat has been associated with the club for 

many years and used in particular for the coaching of junior sailors.  With 

the purchase of the new coach boat and its imminent arrival it was time 

for the Tinny to be sold and, after listing on Trademe, it attracted 

considerable interest. The first person to inspect it made an offer very 

close to our advertised price, which was subsequently accepted. The 

revenue will be used to offset the cost of the new boat, a 4.7m Southern 

Pacific RIB, which has been in secure storage at the Napier Yacht Club 

since the OPTIWORLDS and is now is travelling south by boat transport 

truck. Expected arrival in Dunedin is the 6th of Feb. 

 

We will now have three rescue boats coloured white, blue and red, 

respectively. Rather than referring to them merely in terms of colour, it 

has been suggested that we name the boats, and we are calling fon 

Members to suggest potential names. If you have some inspirational 

thoughts then please let us know via Kevin. 

 

The start to our yachting season has been somewhat mediocre, as several 

events weren’t run owing to adverse weather, and fewer than expected 

entrants in those that that did proceed. With the first two races of the five-

race series having been cancelled, Wednesday night racing finally got 

underway on the 25th Jan, with a good turnout enjoying perfect sailing 

conditions in a steady NE wind. The next Wednesday night race is on 8th  

Feb with a 6pm start.  Many thanks to Les McBean our race officer who 

consistently runs a good series. 

 

Coming up in February on the 18th we have our big event for the year, the 

OYC Cup Day.  With a 12:30 start time it will be great to see a large 

turnout in entries. Martin Balch is the race officer for the day and will be 

looking for some help.  To successfully run events like this we need many 

people to assist on the day in a variety of roles, so if you can spare a few 

hours then please let us know.    

SAILING REPORT 
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Lastly, remember that the club has a 22ft trailer yacht, Topgun, which is 

available to members for recreational sailing or participation in any of 

the many racing events held around the harbour.  There is a small 

charge that helps offset the club’s costs of ownership.  The yacht has a 

new 7HP outboard and if you time it right then you may find that Top-

gun has already been launched and is conveniently moored alongside 

the  pontoon. She is is a great option to get out on the water and is sig-

nificantly cheaper than owning and maintaining your own yacht.  If you 

wish to take advantage of this great opportunity then give myself or 

Kevin Martin a call. 

 

Paul Anderson 

Rear Commodore  

Otago Yacht Club 

Officers & Committee 2011-12 

 
Commodore    Vern Hall 

Vice-commodore   Geoff Murray 

Rear Commodore   Paul Anderson 

Treasurer     Barry Crane 

Secretary     Annette Seifert 

 

Committee Members 

Fiona Balch,  Gordon Caley,  Richard Caswell 

Les McBean,  Warren McNoe, Steven Phillips  

Peter Wilhelmsen, Rob Wood,  Shirley Zweiss 

John Chappell (“Cable” editor) 

NOTE 
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Date 
Dunedin 
High Tide Otago Yacht Club Event Start time Notes 

February  2012  
Sat  4-
Mon 6  NZ Masters Games  At OYC 

Wed  8 17:05 Read Marine Wed Night Race 4 18:00 Racing off OYC 

Sat  11 07:08 Sinclair Trophy Race 10:00 St Leonards, LF Tower, 
St Leonards 

Sat  18 13:58 2012 OYC Cup Day 12:30 Racing off OYC 

Sun  19 14:50 OYC Cup Day Back up  Racing off OYC 

Wed  22 17:11 Read Marine Wed Night Race 5 18:00 Racing off OYC 

Sat  25 19:21 Single Handed Race 10:00 Heads, LF Tower, War-
rington, Heads 

March  2012  
Sat  3– 
Sun 4 

Sat 12:41 
Sun 13:31 OYA Festival Regatta  At Vauxhall YC 

Sat 10 18:21 Double Handed Race 10:00 Heads, LF Tower, War-
rington, Carey’s Bay 

Sat 17 12:46 Vauxhall Principal Day  At Vauxhall YC 

Sun 18 13:41 Michael Haggitt Trophy           
OYC Sailing School Closes 12:00 Kids & Keelboats & 

Sponsors Day 

Sat 24 18:07 PCYC Principal Day & Anniver-
sary Regatta  At PCYC 

Sun 25 18:46 OYC Sailing School closes 09:00 At OYC 

Tue 27– 
Fri 30  Secondary School  

Sunburst Week  At OYC 

April  2012  

Fri  6 15:18 2012 Oamaru Race 08:00 42 Miles 

OYC RACING & EVENTS PROGRAM 
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AROUND THE YARD WITH LES 

The last two months have seen a steady increase in the number of slippings 

in the boat-yard. The yachts Valkyr, Calton Lady, Lung Nü, Telegram Sam, 

Casta Diva, Deception, Surfcutter II, Harlequin, Dingo, Jackson, The 

Shag, Golden Girl, Potamos, Omeo, and the launch Seagull have made the 

trip up the slipway to the hard.  

 

Dingo, a 40-foot van der Stadt sloop belonging to visitors Jim Duff and 

Réjane Bélanger proved a challenge, with minimal clearance in the cradle 

and a very long after section. This yacht had several innovative features 

including a heater in the form of a charcoal burner  resembling a small die-

sel heater with a ~1½-inch chimney, which is almost odourless, clean-

burning, economical, easy to use and produces very cosy heat – and can 

also burn peat. She was built by an Australian dairy farmer who has built 

40 other boats! Stainless steel from the dairy business is evident through-

out, with the rudder post a massive stainless shaft of over 3 inches diame-

ter, while below decks the woodwork and panelling was lime-washed be-

fore varnishing, giving a pleasingly light and airy atmosphere in the saloon.  

 

At the wharf after having been slipped and refloated, John Rutherford’s 

Omeo is getting a deck-paint and tidy-up, while John’s brother Keith has 

completed a sister ship, now ready for launching, in the same shed where 

John built Omeo. 

 

John and Robyn Armstrong’s The Shag has always impressed me with her 

ability to climb to weather when the breeze gets up. She exudes a presence 

of power and strength. I recently asked John some questions about the 

yacht; his responses are an Addendum at the end of this Report. 

 

DID YOU KNOW ?  

(1) The Club’s trailer yacht Top Gun is available to members for their 

use – give Paul Anderson a call. 

(2) This year’s salmon season is off to a great start with more than a few 

landed daily – talk to Lex Eliot. 
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(3) Fellow member Murray Double’s business “Datum Engineer-

ing” (in the former Sealord factory on Birch St wharf) is a great place 

for all those marine engineering jobs. 

(4) Geoff Murray (Aries II) is using 630-year old sitka spruce to 

repair his mast; he has a wonderful story about this amazing timber. 

(5) The Z-class Nationals are to be held on Otago Harbour on 18th 

& 19th of February, which is the first time in decades that a major rac-

ing series with these nostalgic dinghies has been held here.  

 

Finally, if you have any interesting items for me to write about, please 

give me a call.   Les McBean (488 4579) 

 

SPECIAL ADDENDUM  -  THE SHAG  (Question-&-answer be-

tween Les McBean & John Armstrong) 

  

What is the design of The Shag?  Lidgard 40. Designed by John Lid-

gard;  launched in 1982 and we bought her ten years later. 

What is she built of?  Fibreglass hull with topsides fibreglass over ply. 

What are the special features you particularly like? We wanted a 

yacht that could be handled by two people. The furling headsail and 

Leisurefurl main means that sails can be reduced relatively easily 

from the cockpit. She is a good cruising boat and travels reasonably 

easily. the interior heaters (2), three cubic foot freezer and of course 

the name! 

Things you don’t like?   All owners are besotted by their boats and 

never see the shortcomings. Slipping on cradle 5 is a bit of an act. The 

interior layout could be improved.  

Your longest trips?   Dunedin – Napier – Tonga – Fiji and return; 

Dunedin – Napier – Fiji – Vanuatu and return; Dunedin – Napier – 

Fiji and return. 

Have you ever been afraid or frightened whilst sailing The Shag?  

Yes of course. If you are not concerned, scared or frightened of the 

possible consequences then you should stay in bed! Such events are - 

(i) Being caught in a storm south of East Cape in the dark on a lee 
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 shore and with poor visibility. The GPS stopped working. Suddenly 

 a wave broke over the boat flattening the dodger and lifelines and 

 throwing the helmsman against the pushpit. That was quite a worry. 

(ii) An intense and deepening low caught us in the Tasman Sea 100 

 miles west of Cape Egmont. Lay-to a sea anchor for two and a half 

 days. The seas got really big. Played a tape of John Denver many 

 many times as a distraction. 

(iii) Caught in a storm 100 miles or so north of Bay of Plenty. The wind 

 increased to between 50 to 60 knots steady,  peaking at 82 knots.  

 Always happens at night. The storm caused mayhem when it hit the 

 coast. 

Most memorable moments?  The memorable moments are to do with the 

satisfaction of achieving ambitions and also meeting interesting  people 

and enjoying their company, and include sailing to the Islands, sailing to 

Stewart Island and Fiordland, meeting up with  Avanti and Bounder (both 

from Dunedin) at Musket Cove (Fiji), and winning The Rudder Cup twice 

with The Shag. 

Plans for the Future?  Another trip to Stewart Island this month. Looking 

further ahead Fiordland again, circumnavigation of the South Island and 

possibly another trip to the Islands  

“The Shag” at Earshell Cove, 
Dusky Sound  
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It started on Tuesday, 13th of December, naturally. It should have been a 

straightforward replacement of the jib and main haliards. The new jib 

haliard was attached to the messenger and run up through the block and 

back down to the deck and secured to the Winch. At which point it was 

found to be about 400 ml too short. Oh well,it's not the end of the world 

and at least it will do the job. 

 

Now for the Main haliard. Hitch on the light Messenger and up it goes.It 

is a simple enough job.Just pull nice and steadily on the old haliard, down 

comes the Messenger and run up the replacement.What could be easier. 

The old haliard got a bit stroppy when the winch end reached the top 

spreader. It obviously didn't relish the prospect of being scrapped. 

A bit of up and down and a few choice words of encouragement and it 

finally gave up the struggle. But--- oh dear, the Messenger has decided 

that it too, has a mind of it's own. It is now firmly jammed between the 

sheave and the inside of the mast. Hmmm----tricky. Yank the haliard 

down and reflect on the wisdom of doing a job like this on the 13th. 

 

Fast forward to the 18th. Brian and I have decided to move ARIES up to 

the Boat Harbour where Kevin has a cradle at the ready. But ---- first I 

will go up the mast and free the Messenger and install the new main 

haliard. Give Brian the lowdown on how the haliard winch operates. This 

won't take long, Brian. Five minutes should do it. Up I go. How is that 

says Brian. Another six inches would be good says I. It's stuck says Brian. 

So is the new main haliard which I had tied onto the Bosuns chair. (posh 

name for a board with a bit of rope tied to it). 

 

Well it would be, wouldn't it. I am sitting on the thing. After venting my 

displeasure, I finally get the wire unhitched and poke the end through the 

mast opening and pass it down to the deck. Brian grabs it and secures it to 

one of the handrails. Terrific. The job is just about done. Or is it? Try as I 

might, I cannot get the messenger free. After a bit of a fight, I decide to 

give it away for the meantime. 

Ignorance is Bliss!---or, is it?   Geoff Murray 
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There were nine of us standing together on the platform of the Dunedin 

railway station ready to catch the next train north. It was just over sixty 

years ago and we were all about to begin our CMT. Compulsory Mili-

tary Training was the name given to the government requirement for all 

males who had turned eighteen to spend fourteen and a half weeks with 

one of the three armed services, unless you were ruled unfit after a com-

pulsory medical examination. 

 

My choice of the navy for my stint meant travelling to the far north first. 

When we were boarding the overnight Lyttelton to Wellington ferry for 

the seven pm sailing we were joined by a bunch of guys from Christ-

church. The twelve hour, ferry trip followed the next day by the sixteen 

hour, mostly sleepless over night train trip to Auckland was an experi-

ence such that when we arrived the expression “bright eyed and bushy 

tailed” was not one that could have applied to any of us.  

 

Navy establishments were referred to as ships even though they were on 

land. HMNZS Tamaki was in fact part of Motuihi Island, about nine 

miles from the city out in the Hauraki Gulf. The island was really two 

islands joined together by a low sandy isthmus and the navy had the 

twenty metre high, smaller western bit.  

Military outfits have been dealing with new recruits for thousands of 

years and they know what they are doing. First they take away your 

clothes and all things that refer to your personal identity and give you a 

number which they permanently etch on your memory. Mine is 922694.  

Now all I have to do is regain the deck and off we go. OK, Brian, lower 

away. Brian eases off the Genoa haliard. Nothing happens. And I can see 

why. The sheave in the Genoa Block has collapsed on one side and now 

the wire is properly jammed. This is getting interesting. Am I doomed to 

spend the rest of my life at the top of the mast? 

 

Look out for the next exciting instalment in the April Cable. 

Memories (2) - Gordon Caley 
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Everyone now looks the same and you are all confined to one place while 

they treat you with a process called “Basic Training”. They tell you when 

to wake up, when to go to sleep, what to wear, when to get changed, 

when and what to eat, when to walk, when to run. Walking was prohibit-

ed anywhere on week days between 9 am and 4 pm. We were assigned to 

a dormitory long and wide enough to take two rows of twenty hammocks 

and with a rack at the end to stow all our lashed up bedding during the 

day. Our patch was called “Drake” division and the others were all called 

after naval identities such as “Jelicoe” and “Nelson”. 

 

We were told that the navy had to have very strict discipline because it 

could be the loss of the whole ship if even just one person did not obey 

his orders. If you were punished for some misdemeanor or lack of perfor-

mance you were not able to complain until you had completed the pun-

ishment. When they said “Jump”, you jump and ask no questions. The 

guy in charge of us was an Irishman petty officer called Donagan and he 

knew what he was doing with the power of the whole of the navy system 

behind him. Punishment for lack of performance was often used to speed 

up the time taken to change into another set of clothes like our PT gear. I 

used to time my speed so I would be about fifth last. Malcolm Drayton 

who slung his hammock on one side of mine was a nice guy but seemed 

to have slightly less muscular coordination than the rest of us and most 

times would be last out to line up. 

 

Donagan would walk up him, and look at him in the face. “Aah Dreetin. 

Last again. Noh you rhun doon to da beach hand gut me a handful o 

sarnd.” After a few minutes Malcolm would turn up puffing and sweat-

ing, to show him his sand. “ That’s great Dreetin. Noh wey ton’t want tee 

waste  tit do we. You rhun back down noh and put tit back hon da 

beach.” 

 

Nelson Division was the one that had the Seaman Boys in it. For hun-

dreds of years the British Navy have recruited young boys at an early age 

and educated them at their own schools. These lads had their own school 

on the island.  However their actual service time of eight years did not 

begin until they turned eighteen. Many of us had the feeling that we were 
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being treated a little less harshly than the Seaman Boys because we 

would be going back home in a few weeks. Then something happened 

that confirmed that in my mind. 

 

During the Captain’s periodic inspection of Nelson Division he found a 

match stick in their dormitory. That evening at the end of the day Lieu-

tenant O’Donahue, out here from the Royal Navy, had all those boys out 

on the parade ground, most of which could be seen from the windows in 

our block. O’Donahue stood in the middle of the ground wearing the two 

gold bars on his lapels, his hat with gold scrambled eggs on it, smacking 

a small wooden stick against his shiny black jackboots and screaming at 

the boys to go faster. They went round and round and round till we won-

dered if it was ever going to stop. Suddenly one of the boys collapsed on 

the asphalt surface.  While still being yelled at to go faster the rest of the 

boys jumped over the prone body when they came to it. It was not until 

another guy had fallen down that the whole thing was stopped. 

 

 One day we were told we were going to attend a disgrace parade. Ap-

parently a fourteen year old seaman boy took a dinghy one night and 

rowed the nine miles to the shore where he set up camp in a holiday crib, 

known as a bach up there. Eventually he was found by the navy and was 

dragged back to be dealt with on the island. That day the whole ship’s 

company was assembled on the parade ground in front of a lectern and 

the lad was marched up to stand before it. The order “Caps Off.” was 

given and then an officer with a clipboard approached the lectern. I will 

never forget the words he spoke.  

 

“I, Lieutenant Commander Toomey, being the executive officer of her 

Majesty’s New Zealand Ship Tamaki, having taken due consideration of 

the facts in your case, I sentence you to ninety days in Ardmore prison.” 

At the time there were about eleven thousand or so guys in the army, 

about six in the air force and only about two and a half thousand in the 

navy. Eighty percent of the military prisoners who were locked up were 

from the navy. Of course that could indicate that only real bad buggers 

joined up, but I rather think the reason is more likely to be the much 

harsher level of navy discipline.       

 



 

Otago Yacht Club January-February 2012                                     Page 15 

At the first Sunday parade we were asked, “All those wishing to go to 

church stand over there.”  About twenty percent went “over there”. The 

rest of us were told to change into PT gear and were run down to the 

beach where there were about half a dozen navy cutters. These open 

boats were about nine metres long and quite solidly built with clinker 

planking.  Our job was to stand shoulder to shoulder holding it up on its 

beam while a couple of guys took off the old brass strip along the bottom 

of the keel and replace it with a new one. All the time the waves, con-

taining many pale blue jelly fish, were sloshing around our legs and 

sometimes over our waist. Next Sunday when the “All those wishing to 

go to church stand over there.” was asked about eighty percent went 

over there and twenty percent stayed behind. Amazing how the urge to 

become a spiritual being can come over one with such speed and dedica-

tion.   

 

One day we were all taken down to the beach and were allowed to fire 

three rounds from a colt 45.  After my turn and watching from the side I 

could see the bullets flashing in the sun after they left the barrel so the 

velocity was obviously quite low. With a bullet diameter of nearly half 

an inch it is a big chunk of metal, ideal to knock someone down at close 

range. In battle officers wore these guns as side arms on their hip. Would 

that have struck terror in the minds of the crews of enemy ships either on 

or beyond the horizon, or someone closer?  

 

At the start of world war 2 the range for firing big guns was obtained 

from an optical range finder high up on the mast. It was like a weird set 

of binoculars with the objective lenses about ten metres apart. A crew 

member would sit up there and after adjusting the lenses would call 

down the range to the gun crews. The Germans were the best lens and 

camera makers in the world at that time and they sent a team to Japan to 

teach the Japanese how to make gun sights and range finders. However 

by March 1941 at the battle of Matapan one British ship using radar sank 

two Italian ships in the middle of the night with two broadsides. That 

action spelt the end of the use of lenses for large caliber gunnery. Inter-

estingly, the newly acquired skill was used to great effect by the Japa-
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nese in their post war camera production boom of which Canon and Asahi 

Pentax were only two of their many brands.   

 

While there we tested a gas mask in a room full of tear gas, King George 

VI died and I made many friends from all over the country. For sea train-

ing we were sent down to Wellington to sail back to Auckland on the 

cruiser Black Prince. Three things that happened of note. (i) Hammocks 

are slung fore and aft. When the ship rolls to starboard they all swing that 

way together and then all swing back as the ship rolls to port. They are 

very comfy and take up very little room.  (ii) After a shower I hung my 

towel over the metal door of my locker. Later when I opened the door the 

whole damp surface of the towel was black with cockroaches. As they 

dropped on the deck they were so fast on their legs they could move away 

before I could stamp on them. (iii) We were half way across the Bay of 

Plenty and after my watch I was leaning on the rail watching the sun come 

up. Suddenly I saw a bird gliding over the top of the swells going the same 

way as the ship. Its body seemed a strange shape and its tail was pointed 

and drooping downwards. When it plopped in the water and disappeared I 

realised it was not a bird but a fish. I have never seen a flying fish before 

or since then.       

 

Saturday mornings we were told to get up at 6.00 am, taken down to the 

beach to run its length and back. There would sometimes be up to a dozen 

keelers anchored peacefully  about fifty metres offshore with their bow 

pointing toward the southwesterly breeze coming from the other side of 

the island. The new dawn sun on their port quarter would reflect off the 

little ripples and make shimmering patterns on the immaculately painted 

hulls. The sails were all neatly stowed and there would often be washing 

hanging in the rigging. At that time in the morning there was no sign of the 

crew who were obviously able to make their own decision as to when they 

would leave their cosy bunks. 

 

To me it was a beautiful sight. I thought “that’s the life.” If there is ever 

such a thing as heaven on earth, that has got to be it. Funny thing, after all 

these years I still think that’s true.               Gordon Caley 
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3rd January 2012.  The Start. Having made “Avanti” shipshape and Bris-

tol fashion for the 900 nautical mile voyage we were about to undertake, 

we departed Port Chalmers at 0900 on Tuesday 3rd January 2012 and set 

course for Akaroa. For the first 8 hours the sea was calm with 3kts of 

wind: we motored until the wind freshened to 20 knots and varied a lot in 

strength and direction. The sea got rough and life was uncomfortable. 

Margaret did nearly all the cooking and Don and I helped where we 

could, peeled spuds, did dishes and tidied up.  

 

Margaret fed us very well, often food from the freezer prepared during 

the previous weeks. She was suffering a little from aching muscles so 

Don and I stood the night watches and she stood short watches during the 

day while we slept. I tried a new watch keeping system: while the Navy 

previously had a four hour watch system plus the two afternoon two-hour 

dog watches, in recent years it changed to five-hour watches, which gives 

the off-duty watch keeper a full four hours of sleep - good REM sleep, 

instead of three disturbed hours. With my new system I stood a seven 

hour watch from 1900 to 0200; Don slept from 2100 to 0200 then took 

over and I slept until 0700. Margaret made breakfast and then Don and I 

had periods of sleep throughout the day while Margaret kept watch, and 

made meals when we came up to relieve her. We all agreed that we felt 

much better for the new system. 

 

Wednesday 4th January.  Our 1500 arrival at Akaroa was a few minutes 

earlier than our ETA so we must have done something right. With some 

difficulty we picked up the Akaroa Cruising Club mooring: the pick-up 

rope was covered with slime, the mooring rope heavy, and the eye-splice 

too big for the fairlead. We secured eight turns of our own 10 mm rope 

rove through the eye-splice and back to Avanti's bollard, and spent the 

remainder of the day sorting gear and resting our weary bodies. When I 

haven't been cruising for nine months I tend to forget how demanding  

The cruise of “Avanti”  2012 (part 1) 
Bill McIndoe 



 

Otago Yacht Club January-February 2012                           Page 18 

night watches are, and how bone weary and sleep deprived one becomes 

even after only 28 hours at sea.    
 
In the morning we lowered the dinghy and with its 2-hp outboard and 

motored a mile across the bay to the north town for ice creams and shop-

ping. Don went off to see the Frank Worsley Museum (Worsley was 

Shackleton's skipper and was with him in their epic open-boat voyage to 

South Georgia, after the “Endurance” was trapped in Antarctic ice). On 

returning to the wharf with the shopping, it was blowing fresh from the 

south-west; luckily, the prospect of a wet and hazardous returning to 

“Avanti” in our small dinghy was resolved when the owner of an 8m 

boat kindly carried us thither with our dinghy in tow. 

  

Friday 6th January. In planning our passage from Akaroa to Tory Chan-

nel it was difficult to find a weather-window that would avoid rough 

stuff in Cook Strait, but Friday’s forecast promised a light southerly that 

might hold until we sneaked into Tory Channel before storm-force 

winds arrived.  

 

With fuel for more than 650nm and, with our water refilled at the 

Akaroa Cruising Club jetty with the help of my old friend John Milli-

gan, enough for 8 days at our normal average of 53 litres per day (or 170 

days for a crew of two on Bligh’s daily ration of 1.25 litres, which Mar-

garet said wasn’t really required as we were only heading for Picton), 

we were ready to sail. John waved us farewell and at 0945 we weighed 

anchor and sailed down harbour through the Heads and out to the high 

seas. The 20kt southerly helped us along as Avanti rounded the great 

curve of Banks Peninsula, and I kept close to the rock-girt shore to feel 

the majesty and volcanic colour of the towering cliffs and the forbidding 

breaking water at their base. Now and again white water over a project-

ing reef forced us seaward, but once weathered I could return to the 

original distance from the shore and the thrill of its proximity.  

 

The Slope Point light, high on the headland, marked Le Bons Bay, our  
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favourite staging anchorage, beyond which the sea was calmer and the 

wind light. I set course for a point ten miles off Kaikoura Peninsula, 

with the engine at 2050rpm which on that night and in those sea condi-

tions must have been 'sweet numbers' for the engine, the propellor and 

the hull because “Avanti” gradually built up a forward rhythm until she 

was steady at 7kts, creaming through the water with no fuss. I felt she 

was 'in the groove' so to speak. I was concerned by the forecast storm 

force winds in Cook Strait and I could see that at this speed we might 

improve on my ETA of 2230 at Tory Channel which I had calculated at 

an average speed of 4.7kts. To reduce fuel consumption and easy the 

strain on the engine I reduced the revs to 1900rpm that still gave us, 

with the light southerly, a splendid 6.5kts. 

 

At the end of my middle watch at 0200 on Saturday 7th January Kai-

koura light was raised at a distance of 10nm. Don took over and 

“Avanti” passed Kaikoura on the 100m depth line about 8nm off the 

coast. As effective wind was elusive, the mainsail was rolled up in the 

mast. We cleared the shingle fan formed by the Clarence River and reset 

the course for Cape Campbell, with the towering Seaward Kaikoura 

mountains rising to port. We doubled Shepherdess Reef at Cape Camp-

bell at 1230 and, facing only a five hour run across Cloudy Bay to Tory 

Channel, with some relief I knew we were going to get there before the 

storm.  

 

Conditions were in our favour. We arrived at Tory Channel at 1745 in 

calm air, with the tide running in with all its lovely swirls and whirl-

pools, and I could feel us being dragged in by this great rush of water. 

Through the keel below and the kicking of the wheel in my hands I 

knew there be dragons down there, even if only baby dragons. An hour 

later saw us at our refuge in Hitaua Bay, picking up the strong Mana 

Cruising Club mooring. All the seagoing drama was over. We set-to to 

remove cockpit safety ropes, together with grab-ropes and shelf-netting 

from the grand saloon. Margaret cooked a splendid meal to celebrate the 

end of the coastal voyage from Careys Bay to Hitaua Bay (350nm, aver-

aging 5.6kts, in 61 hours of sailing time, 5 days elapsed time). Three  
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weary but stalwart sailors did the dishes and retired to their bunks per-

chance to sleep. The skipper slept with only one eye; with his other eye 

on the weather; low cloud draped the hills, humidity was high and the lat-

est forecast was not good. 

 

Sunday 7th January. By 0800 a few big gusts indicated the storm was 

baring its teeth. Before breakfast Don and I double lashed the inflatable 

rubber dinghy after it turned half-over at the davits aft. Any gear on the 

upper deck was double lashed or bought down and stowed in a safe lock-

er. We checked the stowage of the sails and mast ropes and made sure the 

sheets and halyards were taught and secure. I wondered if we should re-

rig all the between decks safety gear but thought maybe that was overdo-

ing things - it wasn't going to be that bad, was it? In accordance with na-

val practice I removed the double sea lashings on the anchor so it 

was ready to let go if the mooring carried away and we were set adrift. 

Lastly I set the engine controls for an instant start. If we did break away 

the shore was so close that there would only be seconds to do something 

about it before we were on the rocks. 

 

The wind increased during the morning, coming through a gap in the 

point that formed our bay, and by noon was blowing 35kts. As the gust 

eased the boat was swung back 90 deg by the tide. When the next gust 

came through the gap it hit Avanti beam-on and she was healed over by 

the force of the wind on her 14m  bare mast. With the wheel spinning she 

rounded up to once more face the gap. The force of the wind gradually 

increased to 50 to 60kts and the boat was being violently knocked down 

20 degrees on either side. Looking out the window it was interesting to 

see the deck edge under water as the 3.75 tonnes of lead on our keel was 

trying to right the boat. Down below everything loose was sliding or tum-

bling out of it's stowage. Any movement around the cabin had to be care-

fully considered. Don was helping Margaret to sort out her computer and 

cellphone problems but spent half their time hold on to the gear. It was 

like being at sea but not actually going anywhere. Making a cup of tea 

and elegantly serving the fruit cake needed dexterity and determination, 

but we managed. 



 

Otago Yacht Club January-February 2012                                     Page 21 

The dismal screaming of the wind in the mast and rigging was loud 

enough to make conversation difficult. The huge pinus radiata trees along 

the shore had branches ripped off their trunks but roared their defiance at 

the storm. I could hear the next gust come roaring through the gap, lifting 

sea water as spume and creating aggressive small breaking waves all over 

the bay. Making dinner and eating was also difficult. The uncut cold 

baked ham was a good standby for the evening meal. New potatoes and 

green vegetables wanted to roll off the plate, but it made us feel privi-

leged to dine in such an exciting neighbourhood. The wind roared and 

whistled, howled and whispered; strange noises came out of the mast and 

rigging and vibrated through the ship. In the lockers pots clashed, bottles 

and glasses clinked and mysterious clunks emanated from the deep lock-

ers as tins of beans jostled for space. 

 

We rigged up lee-clothes on each bunk to stop the occupant rolling out of 

bed onto the deck and put strategically placed cushions that reduced 

bodyroll once snuggled down. All night the boat was thrown around by 

the wind, heeling 15 degrees either side and spinning round like a top. All 

night we received a battering, although secured to a strong mooring in a 

sheltered bay. About every hour I did rounds of the boat to check our po-

sition, to see if we were making water in the bilges, that all was well on 

the upper deck and if all was well with the crew who were often awake. 

After each wakeful period I clawed my way back to sleep, which was a 

scarse commodity that night. However I considered we were lucky to 

have arrived in Hitaua Bay and had secured to a heavy mooring four 

hours before this monster struck. I tremble to think what it would have 

been like out on the open sea.  

 

So ended the first stage of our 2012 Summer Cruise to the Marlborough 

Sounds. 

 

Bill McIndoe 
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FOR SALE & WANTED TO BUY 

I need some more space in the basement, so my Navigator-3 inflata-

ble has to go. The craft is in “as new” condition and comes com-

plete with air pump, oars, carry-bag, and an outboard motor attach-

ment for a 1 – 2 HP motor.  It is light and easily carried by one per-

son, and would make an ideal tender for a yacht with limited space.  

 

The boat has a separate floor and inflatable keel, which aids stabil-

ity when using a motor. There are two inflatable compartments. It 

will safely carry two adults + child, or an adult and up to 3 children.  

 

It is priced to sell at a very reasonable $435: contact Geoff Murray 

at (03) 477 4604 or e-mail geoffmurray@slingshot.co.nz 

Wanted to buy or rent: a Mooring in 
Deborah Bay. Ph Craig 4545988 
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CLUB SUPPORTERS 

The Otago Yacht Club acknowledges & 
kindly thanks the following businesses & 
organisations for their invaluable support: 
 
Mini Dig Ltd 

Otago Yachting Association  

Read Marine  

Delta Services  

The Trusts Charitable Foundation  

Rainbow Paints     

EVENTS COORDINATOR POSITION 

 

Expressions of interest are called for the position of Events Coordinator 

for the Otago Yacht Club.  The work involves taking bookings for the 

clubrooms, preparing the clubrooms for clients and afterwards for yacht 

club use, facilitating functions and other duties as required.  The suc-

cessful applicant would be required to hold or obtain a Barperson’s Li-

cense.  The position involves approximately 20-30 hours per month.  
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