
17-foot nmabout with the essentials, and with 
the outboard motor wai ling blasts of to one of 
his secret fishing hotspots. 

One day our hero chose a location near the 
Orontes beacon. To relieve the boredom of just 
bobbing around, the esky lid was periodically 
opened and closed. All lines were cast and a net 
full of burley hung lazily in the water, drifting 
on a line a few metres astern. 

1t was getting towards the end of the day and it 
was time to head in. No fish to speak of, but the 
multitude of empty cans rolling around the 
bottom of the boat bore testament to another 
successful expedition. There was a bit of 
commotion in a nearby boat, with some frantic 
activity and excited voices. The word 'Shark!' 
drifted across . . .  Probably just a small bronzie. 

Suddenly the stern of the boat dipped. Tim 
looked back to see the outline of a huge shark 
tugging on the burlcy bag. Tim leaped to the 
bow with the speed and agility that sheer terror 
will bestow. At least this kept the boat balanced, 
although the stern was in danger of being pulled 
under water, swamping the boat. As the shark 
started to thrash, the anchor dislodged and the 
dinghy proceeded backwards at tremendous 
speed. From 'Tim's perch on the bow, the beast 
could now be clearly seen, with its fin and tail 
breaking the surface. You know it is a big one 
when it has a gi rth like a 44-gallon drum. 
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With another angry thrash of its head the burley 
line snapped and all was quiet. Wasting no time, 
Tim got the motor going and scrambled back to 
shore. Luckily, at the end of the day, the only 
damage was to the burley bag and Tim's undies. 

l1!ll 

ENTRAPMENT BY POWER FAILURE 

Entry to and exit from the Squadron 
premises require use of a swipe card or 
verbal contact with a member of staff to 
activate the electrically operated gates. In 
light of media reports high lighting the 
i nevitability of power cuts in SA, it is timely 
to inform Members of the impact of a 
power cut at the Squadron which will affect 
the operation of the gates. During office 
hours, the gates will be opened manually 
by the staff, so Members need not be 
concen1ed about entering or leaving the 
grounds. After hours, however, the gates 
will be inoperable from outside the 
grounds unless Julian Murray is present 
and has opened the gate for the duration of 
the cut. Members inside the property will 
be able to leave once Julian is aware of the 
problem and opens a gate. Julian can be 
contacted on 8341 8600 or at the cottage 
adjacent to the Clubhouse. 
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The loss of MY Gelka 
Jack Wood 

/11rk Wood m·11ri11s tile disfi11L fi11e Crdk,1 rn11, with 
t/w HlliJI'> i11sis11i11. 

While there is n chn11ce of saving tile ship, be if big or 
/ill le, if is f/ie d11ty of snilor nnd pilot and every 1111111 
i11 his sin/ i1111 lo work zealously to that end, but wile11 
OllC<' Ilic sm /111s ovcrwfle/111cd it, zenl is in vai11. 

Demosthenes BC385-322 

IJdilcd l rn ni  Smcm/i Mny 1957: 36. 

On 26lh January 1955, I was unfortunate enough 
to be an amateur hkipper of a motor yacht which 
exploded, c,1u�h l firl' ,111d sank in twenty 
fathoms of w.1ll'I", ,1lmut �ix miles from the 
nearest point of l,111d. 

Professor ML �1itdwll hou>�hl < .1,·IA1r In f'nHland and had her 
'lhipped to OutC'r I lill'hor, wht•n• ,.Jw ,111 1Vl'll on 27 J�muary 1927as 
deck cargo abo<1rd lhi.' /\11 .. 1r.1J1.111 l t.mt1no11wl"\lth I inc cargo ship 

temdale. She Wi'S built In 19111 hy Whlti• Um .. , Soulhamplon, for 
the Gertnan Con"ul .1t I )n\ 1�r, 1md .1llt'r lmp1-.°'�11wnl into tlw 
Royal Navy was :.old ilS wtlrtmw hot Hy lh11l1 of wood, she Wi'IS 55 
ft long, with a beam of 10 II 6 �" ;l!ld '' dr.111 of 4 ft 6 In. She was 
rigged �!:! a ketch, but th� .... 1 1 1  .. Wt11\' ol llni l h .. •d \ 11h1l1, lt-;t1.11ly only 
to try to r(.->ducc an unplt..•.1-..1111 1ull ln ,1 bt.'.Ul1 .. e,1 �.11k•s of Porl 
Ade\nidc ri::fitted her ju�t bt•li.llt' ht•r t•1ld, 
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The engine room of Grelka housed an old 55 
horsepower Parsons marine engine, which 
started on petrol and then ran on kerosene. The 
engine was in first-class condition, having 
recently been overhauled by a marine engineer 
of the same vintage, who deplored the 
'screaming monstrosities' that powered boats of 
the present day. It had bot11 magneto and battery 
ignition, with two sets of spark plugs. Fuel was 
stored in two 100-gal lon tanks on either side of 
the engine. There was also a two-horsepower 
l,isler l ighting plant of 32 volts and its 
<1cco111panying batteries, which was kept in a 
lend -li ned box on the port side of the engine. A 
12-voll generator ran off the engine for the 
bt.1 rl  i ng bn llcries. 

'! lw engine room was amidships. Jt was 
mlgl11,1 1ly waterproof and fireproof, as at each 
;•1111 t l11 •1 1• w,1� ,1 steel bulkhead. TI1e only entrance 
Wtl� Imm on deck, through a hatch in the skylight 
.111d down .1 hleel ladder. Unfortunately, however, 
,111 old p.1ld h.1nd who looked after the yacht in 
1111' 1•.i1 ly d11 ys .111d kl·pl her in immaculate 
w11dllio11,  w.1� 1epulcd lo gel a little tired of 
p111111,ing lwr out from three po!>ilions. To remedy 
thb he k1Hllkl•d lubbl'r hole::. in the bulkheads, so 
he had lo use only one pump. 

There were two ventilators to the engine room, 
one on either side of the wheelhouse, which 
admitted air to the front of the engine. The 
amount entering depended on the velocity of 
the wind and the speed of the ship. [Sec cover] 

Accommodation forward of the engine 
comprised first the skipper's cabin, wi th n 
passageway alongside it, then the forecastle, 
which was entered through a wooden 
bulkhead, then the head and chain locker. 
Access to the forward part of the ship was 
through the wheelhouse and down a hatch on 
the foredeck. Aft of the engine room bulkhead 
was a large saloon, a galley and an aft cabin 
with two bunks. Entrance to these was by a 
sl iding hatch to the galley and a hatch aft to the 
main cabin . 

ProfC'ssor Mitchell hnd <1 holiduy house on Strawbridge Point lit 
Americtln River. E.ic:h summer t1 group of amateurs, often drawn 
from his Deparlment of Biochemistry nt Adelaide Univcr�ity, 
took Grdkn there as a base lo go fishing in the rireil. 
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Gre/ka left American River on 25 January 1955, 

bound eastwards for Antechamber Bay, with the 
intention to go from there to the Pages, i f  
weather permitted. Before leaving American 
River, my guardian angel prompted me to leave 
behind the small dinghy usually carried by 
Grelka on her davits, and to take instead a larger 
llft 6 in dinghy, which also fitted on the davits. 
The other l ifesaving gear consisted of two 
lifebuoys and two lifcjackets. 

There were three other crew members. We were 
to meet the owner at Antechamber Bay, where 
he was to establish a shore camp and join us. We 
arrived there early in the afternoon, and after 
taking the owner and three of his guests abo,ird, 
we cruised about the Bay and fished for tlw pol. 
The owner and his guests then went nshorL' lo 
camp for the night, and it was nrr;inged t(l pick 
them up ear ly in the morning and thl'n to 
proceed to the Pages to try our hnnds at fishing 
for sharks. Towards evening, J IMAS Bnrcoo, a 
survey frigate, entered Antechamber Bay and 
also anchored there. 

Early next morning (26 January) we picked up 
the shore guests, but the owner decided to go 
ashore and fish for bream in Chapman River, a 
freshwater stream which enters the Bay. We had 
an uneventful run out to the Pages on a hot day 
of about 95" F. The wind was slight, al though 
there was a long swell running on the sea, as it 
always does when out of the Jee of Kangaroo 
lsland. After anchoring for an hour or so near 
the Pages, we weighed to return, at abou t  1030. 

A contented crew low1ged on Grelkn's deck as we 
cruised back. The engine was throbbing 

reassuringly, the sw1 shone bright! y, and the 
helmsman sang lustily at the wheel. Suddenly, 
BANG! - a terrific explosion flashed from the 
direction of the engine room. I ran forward, and 
looked down the hatch into a raging inferno. All 
hands raced to procure fire extinguishers, of 
which we carriL�I three of foam type and one of 
pyrene. One of the former was in the engine room, 
and it would be suicidal to venture down there. 
All the others Wl'll' plnyed on the fire, but it had 
spre11d forward through the bilge. Flames were 
shooting from lhl' fo1l•c,1stle hatch. We could see 
that tlw 111,1 in fuel t,inks (which were nearly full) 
had nol raught firt• yl'l. I hey could blow up ;it any 
monwnl, so w1• h>W('ll'd the d inghy. All  hands 
l'�cepl my8\'lf nnd Mnx Wall (tlw mnlc) clambered 
into the dinghy, whid1 hung asll'l'n. Max and I 
tried to put  bud.ets of water on the flames, but 
this only cncour,1ged them. Al l  hope of rescu ing 
the yacht had ended. The extinguishers were 
empty, and the fuel tanks were set to explode. 

HMAS Barcoo wa::. only smoke on the horizon, 
after leaving Antechamber Bay that morning. We 
could expect no immediate help from her, even i.f 
she saw our smoke. There was nothing for it but 
to abandon the yacht. Max Wall and I cl imbed 
overboard and swam to the dinghy. lt was by no 
means certain that it would hold seven people. It 
did! Once more we were afloat, and we decided to 
make for Cape St Albans, being the nearest point 
of land, and we could not gamble on the Bnrcoo 
coming to our rescue. The time was about 1115. 
We slnrted our outboard engine and headed for 
Cape SI A lbans. At this stage, another terrific 
exp losion came from the burning yacht, 
accompan ied by huge colurrms of black smoke. 

SflUADRON REGALIA 
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• Purchase your WINTER JUMPERS before the 
Wmter Series! 

• Inspect the MUSTO, LINE 7 & DORLAN clothing -
available by ordering through Anne 

• China cups, glasses & acrylic drinkware available 
to replenish your chipped & cracked items 

Phone 8341 8600 • Fax 8248 4933 
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Probably the main fuel tanks had just exploded, 
confirming that we left just in time. 

We were approaching land when we saw Bnrmo 
il pproach the burning Grelkn and circle her. Tlw 
Captain told me afterwards that he cou ld M'<' 
that the yacht was doomed, and tlw f,1d 1h.1t till' 
d inghy was launched w�s sh11w11 hy till' r •• 1 1� 
h,1nging loose from tht• d.1vils. 

()11c 11' llie grrnl white slrnrks cn11glrl by Govcmor Sir 
W11/cwgliby Norrie from Dr AL Tostevil1's Nyroca. 
( J ,1ck Wood) 

I le lhl'l1 rnmmenccd a block search. We were 
nboul half .1 mile from shore when we saw 
13nrmo closi ng us quickly. At about ·100 yards out 
she signa l led us to turn round and head for the 
sh ip. We didn't do that for long, because we 
were in another sort of trouble. On our stern 
tagged an 18-foot sh,1rk. By this time the 
outbo<1rd had stopped for good and we had to 
row. Cape St Albans w;is n lot closer than the 
Bnrcoo, so i t  was to the Capl' we headed, with the 
shark silently following. I le kept nudging the 
d inghy transom with his head, then he went on 
either side of the d inghy and bumped the oars 
with his head. He then mowd underneath the 
dinghy, presumably to upset il and started to 
bump the underside. At this stage we had to do 
something to distract him, so I d ropped the 
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outboard engine over the stern, and luckily he 
fol lowed i t  down. The oars were app lied with 
g1l'•1l vigor for the last hw1dred yards, and we 
lw,1ded the d inghy into a crevice in the rocks on 
( ,1pL' St Albans, where we scrambled ashore. 

I IMAS Bnrcoo lowered a launch and picked us 
up. We were treated very handsomely by the 
of ficers and crew of the Bnrcoo, and we will 
n lwnys be grateful to them. We were landed by 
l111111ch ,1t Penneshaw, and the Bnrcoo went back 
lo l lw burning yacht, arriving as she sank, [after 
,, fl'W shel ls were fired to make sure she 
wouldn't be a menace to shipping in a narrow 
J'••H�.1gl'. added to the copy by hand in 1991.J 

' 1 lw 1L'.1son for the explosion on Gre/ka will never 

lw known. One theory is that a fuel pipe fatigued 

1 1 1 1d fr,irtured, causing a leak. Due to the hot 

w1•11llwr ,md inadequate ventilation to the engine 

rn11111, .1 spark from the brushes on the 12-volt 

111•1wr.1 1or could have ignited fuel vapour. 

),1< � ,1ddl•d by hand (11 April 1991): There was a 

�1·q111•l, which could have embarrassed the RAN 
II II Ji,111 lwcome known. The launch taking the 

11111 vlvurs to J>enneshaw was commanded by a 

I J.•11t1'll.1111 RN, on exchange to RAN. Some 

�11llorH from I !MAS /Jarcoo had been left there to 

111.il.1· 11hH1•1v,1lirn1s of we.ither and tide. Their 

1·0111p w.1� tk•,et led, untidy with dirty dishes 

.111d disc.ird1•d c.ins, Lwds were t111made and 

'looking l ikL• the pmVL'rbial brothel on 

Christmas morning.' 

The RN Li eu tenant was angry al the sigh t, and 
asked rhetorically, '! wonder how well they 've 
done their work?' He scooped up their 
observation books, and his face went very red. 
They had done their work only too well! They 
had entered into the logs the readings in  
advance for the next few days, until they were 
due to be picked up by Bnrcoo. 
Al this stage a small and worried rating ran into 
the camp from the beach, where he and his friends 

had been enjoying the company of the local belles. 
The furious Lieutenant ordered him to collect the 
others and to radio the ship for replacements. The 
offenders were sent aboard for plUlishment. 

On lJ April 1991, jack Wood wrote, 'I could not 
put this into print at the time for fear of 
embarrassing HMAS Barcoo and the Navy, nor 
could I mention that she shelled and sank the 
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HMAS Barcoo nsro11111/ 11/ Nor/Ii Glc11cf.�, i\11ril 1 9411 (Maurice V Carter) 

floating hulk of MY Crelkn, which served in two 
wars - in the l�N in the Great War and in the 
RAN in the Second World War. Nearly forty 
years have passed , and l hope the RAN will 
forgive me.' 

HMAS Barcoo became notorious when she 
grounded north of Glenelg on 11 April  1948, in 
the great storm in whid1 the jetty and swimming 
baths were destroyed. Her captain was ashore at 

the t i nw, for which he was court-martialled. 
Decrl•pi t  wooden swimming boxes survived in 
the gcnl'r;il ;iren now occupied by the Adelaide 
Sailing Club. An old woman came out of one, 
waving a hurrirnne lantern and calling, 'You 
can't come any further! It's n l l  land here!' The 
vessel was eventually refloatcd, amid great 
public interest and significant humiliation for 
the RAN. See the Quarterdeck column. 

SPECIALS: Anti Fouling That Works! - 4Lt Only $87. 

Wattyl HA120 tin-free long lasting anti fouling - 4 Litres $135. 

DO YOU WANT HOUSE PAINT? 
We have SOLVER 61t Acrylic for only $32 

P.S. Tel l  your friends so they can enjoy BIG savings 

on these and many other bargains! 

SA Agents for POR-15 Anti-Corrosive Coatings 
See our range of clear coatings for chrome, Stainless & Aluminium. 

Telephone (08) 834 7 7171 Facsimile (08) 8445 8771 
Website: www.paintsupplies.com.au 

F�x 8445 8_771 or call in at cnr. West Lakes Boulevard & Philips Crescent, Hendon 
Don t forger to mention your MRoynl South Australlan Yacht Squadron membership" for very special prices. we accept most cred;t cards. 
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Toolka-T's Wanderings _________ _ 

Don Morton 

At Jong last our Squadron Quarterly Editor, Dr 
Peter Last, has charmed me into putting pen to 
paper. So, here we go! 

Toolka-T origiJ1ally left Adelaide in November 
1985 to sail to Perth, to watch the America's Cup 
and to go on to circumnavigate Australia, 
returning home about twelve months later. This 
was my first real offshore trip as skipper of my 
own yacht. The original crew were Pep 
Manthorpre, the late Spen Chesterman, Tom 
Cudmore and Claudette Marson. After the 
America's Cup was over, Too/ka-T cruised up the 
coast of WA, and visited most anchorages on the 
way to Darwin. We competed in the Darwin to 
Ambon race of 1987, cruised round Indonesia, 
and retmned to Darwin. 

Next we day-sailed from Darwin to Cairns, and 
1988 foLmd Toolka-T in Townsville. That led to us 
competing in the Coral Sea Classic and took us to 
New Guinea. I must add that Toolka-Twas entered 
in all these races in the cruising-boozing division. 
The Coral Sea Classic was a race with fom legs -
Townsville-Cairns; Cairns-Port Moresby; Port 
Moresby-Samarai Island; Samarai-Townsville. 
You were allowed to drop one leg for the final 
result, and we chose the last. Consequently, 
Toolka-T took out First Prize in the Cruising 
Division. From Samarai we cruised New Gu inea, 
New Britain, etc and returned to Cairns. 

In 1989 we got down to Brisbane to compete in 
the Brisbane-Noumea Race, in wh.ich we came 
second in the Cruising Division. We had the 
pleasure of having Jim Howell on board for all 
these races, and for the Brisbane-Noumea we 
had as crew Martin Oats, and Dick Tiver, also 
SqL1adron Members. 

From Noumea I picked up crew in order to sail to 
Fiji, Vanuatu and then down to New Zealand. 
This has been Too/lea-T's summer home since then. 
She has cruised out of New Zealand to 
somewhere in the South Pacific islands each year. 

Jn 1994-95 we competed in the 50th Sydney­
Hobart Race, with two NZ crew, who sai led from 
Auckland to Sydney. There we picked up Tim 
Howell, Chris Perry, Arthur Vandenbrock and 
Julie Butler. I don't think old Toolka-T got out of 

Squadron Quarterly March 2001 

her cruising mode during the race, with no sitting 
on the rail and cooking roast dinners on the way. 
However, we made it and came in the middle of 
the fleet in  our division. It was a great experience. 

The cruising season of J 999-2000 saw Toolka-T in 
the spectator fleet of the pre-Cup elimination 
series, followed by the final. This was the third 
America's Cup I have witnessed - Newport, 
Perth and then Auckland - but it was the first 
time 1 had seen an elimination series. Too/kn-T's 
home in NZ is Gulf Harbour Marina, just north 
of Auckland and five miles N of the Cup course, 
so we avo.ided the heavy traffic out of Auckland, 
where most of the local and overseas super­
yachts were based. 

There were two courses and two races ·in each 
course run at the same time, from November to 
January in quite strong winds and rough seas. 
We saw masts broken, sails, ripped, and the 
New York Yacht Club's yacht broke in half. The 
spectator fleet was three times bigger than in  
Newport or Perth, and the super-yachts were 
really something to behold. The America's Cup 
was won easily by New Zealand in very light 
airs, and it was time to think about getting out of 
NZ before the arrival of the cold weather. 
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