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Racing Penance�������������-

Wayne Knill  

Practice m;ikes perfect 
l'oinls1 nn· 1 w<1s sailed on an idyllic 
NnvPmlwr"� d,1y, with flat seas and a warm 
g1•1lll1• h11'l'/C. So one just had to smile when 
h 1"<11'i11g John Moffatt's response of, 'Crew 
1r,1ining,' when questioned as to why h is gybe 
look fivl' minutes, with the spinnaker wrapping 
t i1-1ht ly mund the forestay in the process. /\ 1 1  lh<il 

, 1ddit ional prncticc must mea n lh,1t l<i111fin• II 
now h,1s llw best lr.1 i ncd crew in l )ivbl1 1 1 1  I !  

* * * 

' l •hOIH'I' 

lhrt 11111 lw"t y111 1 1  nf tlw d.1y 1 1 1111 1•11111 tllll' 
l 1 1 t 1 1 •pl i l  .1t1•ty 1 1 1 1 11 1•1, { olln lodd ('J 1111t 1.1 11 nw 

l111ltll1• ), who 11hly h,\\'l' to rdhint.. hi" 1ww 
nwthod of 1 .1 11dnrn .1ppl1t•d buoy,tnry h•,ts if the 

c,11 11.l).\l' ,11 tlw �t.irt of Point-.1.·orl' � b .mything to 
go hy. 

'lhddit• w,1s off to a roaring start in his yacht TI-ick 
Cydisl, but was forced on to port tack to avoid 
hilting the starting line pin. Should be no worries, 
.1s .i quick glance arow1d confirmed that the other 
y.1chts nearby were on port tack already. The only 
problem was that as Toddie hurled Trick Cyclist 
on to port, Darryl Emery was tacking Reserectio11 
bnck on lo starboard. The collision occurred 
before anyone could realise, and the bow of Trick 
Cyclist w.1s embedded six inches into Resereclio11's 
sic.fr. 13olh ynchls remained locked together for 
clo�L' to ,, minulc, which was long enough for 
DMryl to Pxpl,1in politely to Toddie the finer 
points about his parentage. 

The post mortem was conducted at the bar. Of 
course an apologetic Toddie was shouting the 
drink::.. Teti Sanden.on, Resnection's distinctive 
crew member, who does everything but is  
responsible for nothing, jokingly told Toddie 
that the force of the impact was so great he got a 
whiplash. 'That's impossible, Ted,' Toddie 
repl ied, eyeing Ted's generous frame, 'YOLt need 
to have a neck.' 

lt was Darryl (or Dawwell lo hi::. crew) who 
served up the last laugh at  the Squadron 
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barbecue the following Friday evening. As all 
the diners were tucking into their rump steak, 
Toddie was left to ponder the s ignificance of his 
specia lly prepared T-bone! 

* * * 

A Minties moment 

It can happen so easily! A split second's 
indecision cost Alan Smith, skipper of the Etchell 
I lyjnckcr, his mast during the start of Pointscore 4 
in l)L·cc.•mbcr. Seconds before the starting gun, 
/\l,111 wns driving for the line on port tack while 
Cnws Co11/ro/ wns bcnring down on starboard. 
i\11111 w.1s not unduly concerned, for by his 
l'!>llm.111• lw w,1., rnmfort,1bly in front. . .  to just in 
fro1 1 1  . . . to 111t1ybc . . .  Oh, hell! Nyjnckcr took 
1•v11siv1• .1ll inn to duck behind Crews Coulrol at 
the l,1�t Sl'(Ond. A::. the wind pressure was 
lcm1x1r.irily ::.tolen from their sails, llyjncker 
!>lood upright. At the same instant, Crews Coutrol 
heeled over as the sheets were hardened in 
response to the starting gun. The tips of both 
masts hooked together, and in the blink of an eye 
Hyjncker's mast was turned into a walking stick. 

The slow sail home left Alan to ponder the cost 
of one broken mast, one torn mainsail, and one 
wind indicator from the top of Crews Co11lrol's 
mast which now resembled some form of 
modern sculpture. 

PS Double t<ikes all round next Saturday when 
I lyjacker lined up for the start as though nothing 
had happened. ln just a few days Alan and crew 
Dennis Fearnley had located, repaired and fitted 
a second-hand Etche ll spar in order to be sailing 
again by the following weekend. They may not 
have been first over the line, but the effort to get 
back out there and compete meant they were 
winners anyway! 

* * * 

The Walrus vs The Great White 

To escape the hustle and bustle of city life, 
51111111ed M11/lel's helmsman Tim Campion likes 
to unwind with his family at their  holiday shack 
at Port Vincent. Tim's other favourite pastime is 
fishing. At the first opportunity he loads up his 
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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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