
13 Pimbaacla Grove 
Pasadena 5042 

Your article in the last issue of the Squadron 
Quarterly interested me greatly, as it was aboard 
Ardale, that I fast sailed as a young sea scout at 
Outer Harbor in 1942. She was owned at that time 
by the Reverend Arnold MoraUce, the Anglican 
priest at St George's Churcl1 Goodwood. He had 
little trouble in finding crew to sail on Saturdays, 
as he was a leader in the Sea Scout Group. There 
was always a willing and enthusiastic response 
when the offer to go sailing was made by him. 
Enclosed is a photo of her with a gaff rig, which 
was later changed to Bermudan. I am not sure 
when this was done, and by whom she was 
rerigged. Alan Cotton was a later owner. 

Max G Holbrook (Who is beneatl1 one of the sea 
scout caps) 

[Ardale next passed to Dr Neil Wigg. David 
Judell was persuaded to remember one of his 
experiences on her.] 

6003 Olympic Drive 
Sanctuary Cove Q 4212 

J would be kidding if I said I could remember 
much of the voyage to Kl on Ardale. The crew was 
(Dr] Neil Wigg, David Wigg, [Dr] Sid Forgan and 
myself. I think it must have been Christmas 1946, 
as I seem to remember I was sixteen. As I recall, it 
was a pretty rough passage, leaving late after­
noon and not arriving at American River until 
well into the next day. Young David and Sid were 
both ve1y sick, and Sid also had the shits, which 
when deposited in a bucket in Ardale's tiny wet 
cabin was not too good. 

I can't remember what broke or why l must have 
climbed the mast, but if the story is still around it 
must have been one of my heroic nautical feats. It 
was my first 'Jong' sailing voyage. I should be 
able to remember more, but T do remember best 
the great time I had staying at Horry Radcliffe's 
(tile one-armed fisherman). Especially Mrs 
I-lorry's cooking and learning how to roll smokes 
one-handed from Horry; meeting other Islanders, 
such as Curly Dempster and his little dog Radio 
Rex; the other fishing families; and the mainland 
visitors like the Litchfields and the von Doussas. 
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I know l had a great time on Kangaroo Island, 
and as a result never missed one or more visits 
there for tile next 37 years. 

I can't remember sailing the Ardale back to the 
Squadron, but perhaps 1 did, as l can't remem­
ber catching the Karatta either! 

David Judell 

238 Melbourne Street 
North Adelaide 5006 

Your mention of the restricted 21 Ardale in the 
recent issue of Squadron Quarterly has prompt­
ed a few recollections. l bought her in partner­
ship with Jolm Jackson for about £30 in 1962, 
when I was a medical student. We found her 
somewhat abandoned at No 3 Dock at the Port, 
the then site of the Small Boat Club. Her live-in 
owner bad died . We recognised her as a 21 and 
sailed her round to the Yacht Squadron. I 
bought John out a year or two later when he 
became engaged. 

Squadron Quarterly June 1995 

Our first Opening Day with 35 school friends 
was such a success that 1110::.l of them have con­
tinued to come every yt•;ir &incc then, now as 
crew on Cabaret. We had otu· 32nd Anniversary 
of continuous attendance this year, and won 
first prize. On that rirst Opening Day, to the 
delight of the onlookcrn, ou1· past Treasurer [and 
Life Member] Patrick I l i ll nnd four young ladies 
wearing multiple J,1yers of petticoats as was the 
fashion, displnying grcill dignity, gently sub­
sided benenlh the Wilvcs en route to the pon­
toon. The dinghy, which hnd lead seams, stayed 
on the bottom. Observers remarked that the 
ladies looked much like water lilies floating in 
the pon l . 

l sh·ippecl the vessel bnck, varnished the cabin 
sides, poli..;hcd the ports, laid a new canvas 
deck with red lend and replaced the cotton 
main with n f,1 1H.y new ::,econd hand Dragon 
sail. I h<1d n Wlcklrnm-Mm·tin roller-furler, 
which I hauled out lo the end of the bowsprit to 
set the Yankee flying. 

Although we never sailed nearly ns wel l as 
Jamie Cowell's Fife, we motored belier with our 
petrol 5 hp Simplex engine. I musl ndmil thnt, 

with our graceful overhanging stem .ind 
bowsprit, compared with Fife's Forster Cup rule 
cheating spoon bow, I always thou i�hl we 
looked prettier. 

The eyebrows of the late Jack Williams were def­
initely raised when I carried my two-week old 
daughter Annabel on board in a c<1rry bnsket 
and tied it to the mast. My two daughters >.pent 
every weekend and holidays afloat from thnt 
age, while we cruised local anchorages <1boul 
the Gulf and Kangaroo Island. Many were the 
snapper that flapped on to the deck nt the 
Orontcs Onnk 11t dawn, and tuna that were 
h,1u led over the stem on passage. 

Aflel' 11brwt five years I sold Ard11/e to John 
Jarvi11 11 1  ord1•r lo purchase Wyruna. He took her 
to l'he Pprf 1111d completely refurbished her at 
considt•l'tlbk• t•xpense; and then sold her several 
years lal1•r I lwlicve she now lies at the Small 
Boat Cl11h 

Alan Cuthill 

Squadron Q11111 tcrly June 1995 

[Ardale also won the Kintore Cup in four con­
secutive seasons, 1928-31 .] 

13 Carlton Terrace 
Marino5049 

Bruce and T very much enjoy reading Squadron 
Quarterly. We were particularly interested in 
the piece about the Forster Cup and the Albert 
Gold Cup. You might, therefore, be interested 
in the enclosed photograph of the Albert Gold 
Cup, which was taken at Christmas 1994. This 
shows the cup being presented to our son Peter 
and his crew Chris Warmer by the current 
World President of the lnternational Flying 
Dutchman Association, Dr Ian McCrossin. You 
are possibly not aware that the Albert Gold 
Cup has for some years been presented to the 
winning crew of the first heat of the Australian 
Flying Dutchman National Championship. 
Peter and Chris won it in 1994. 

The trophy, because of its 'gold' value, has been 
locked away in a display case in the Royal 
Sydney Yacht Squadron. It took quite a bit of 
talk and 'lU1der-cover' work to persuade them 
to release it for a couple of weeks, so that it 
could be .in Adelaide this year for the Flyi.ng 
Dutchman National and World Champion­

ships. Apparently its intrinsic value was not 
realised for many years. It was at various times 
left in the boot of a cat� on someone's man­
telshelf, etc, until it was eventually taken to be 
repaired and its value realised. 

Nancy Higgins 
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