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Stay a Little Bit Longer
Pay for 13 weeks & receive an

additional 4 weeks free
Shipyard Special Pay 1x week on the hardstand and get

1x week free

Why do your maintenance elsewhere!
Offer is valid from 01/11/16 - 01/01/17
and can only be redeemed once.
Mackay Marina Sales Office: Mulherin Dr, Mackay Harbour
reception@mackaymarina.com
P h: 07 4955 6855

www.mackaymarina.com

DELPHIA YACHTS and POWERBOATS
Delphia 34 A new model for 2014 and a modern
innovative yacht with many desirable features.
The hinged transom door either closes the transom, or
opens to be a boarding/swim platform.
Incredible amount of storage in the head for a boat this
size, which of course has a hot and cold water shower,
moulded easy wipe down surfaces, and is quite spacious.
There is excellent storage and plenty of working counter
space in the galley. Storage lockers and under deck
shelves in the saloon have hinged locking doors. Even a
wine locker under the table.
Two private cabins with double beds and hanging lockers.
Very well thought out and engineered, these boats handle
easily, are stable and responsive to the helm, and are a
delight to sail. CE "A" class rated for 6 in offshore or blue
water sailing.
Ask for more details and photo's.

TOWNSVILLE SLIPWAYS BOATSALES

07 47214472
0415 495 507
seacraft@bigpond.com
www.nqboats.com.au

DELPHIA YACHTS and POWERBOATS
DELPHIA ESCAPE 1350
Modern advanced underbody on this 44ft
displacement cruiser results in a very easily
driven hull with reduced bow wave and excellent
economy.
The decks have high bulwarks to keep the
youngsters feet on board and a flared bow to
keep the foredeck dry. A 4 blade prop behind the
115HP Nanni and a bowthruster to aid
manouvering in tight quarters is standard.
Three double bed cabins, spacious saloon/galley,
Corian benchtops and much more.
This well equipped boat has to be the best value
for money boat of its type available.
Ask for more details and photos!

TOWNSVILLE SLIPWAYS BOATSALES

07 47214472
0415 495 507
seacraft@bigpond.com
www.nqboats.com.au

The cover photo:
Jan Forsyth capture this scene of the boats (over 100 that year!) arriving at
the 2007 Darwin to Kupang Rally. Jan was inspired to share her story after
reading Bob’s Darwin to Ambon Race in the last edition. See inside.

Attn TCP readers:
All web site and email addresses on ads are “HOT LINKED”.
Its so easy to check out advertisers!

Contributors

What’s your story?
It can’t be about you
without you!

Dianne Challis, SC ELAN
Malcolm Eaton, SC Celestial G3
Jan Forsyth, Expert crew
Jon Hickling, SV Ruby Charlotte
Don McIntyre, SC Explorer
Stuart Mears, SY Velella
Bob & Kay Norson, SC BareBones
Sue Streeter, SY Pacifica
As always, TCP very much appreciates your letters and other contributions that
provides the rich forum of ideas, issues and news. For information on feature
contribution requirements and awards, see the TCP web site: “contributions” page.

They could have had Bernie Sanders!
Scratching your head trying to work out what happened in America? The men in dark suits and
smoke filled rooms didn't like that lefty Bernie so made it an uphill battle for him. He wasn't
friendly to the bankers. So they put in their pick, a mighty Clinton with close ties to Goldman
Sachs and the rest. I can't believe how ignorant those people are about how angry Americans
are.
I travelled coast to coast in the US a couple of years ago and the anger was incredible. I wrote
about it at the time but never published the article. You can find a link to it on the TCP home
page. Average Americans have been done very badly since the bankers were punished for
wrecking the economy by having truckloads of taxpayers money thrown at them. Taxpayers
that have not had such hard times since the depression.
Trump won because he is perceived as a wrecking ball. Whatever he is, he is better than the
status quo. The US “democratic” party, now as misnamed as the Australian “liberal” party,
deserves what they got. It may take a generation to regain trust. And in the meantime...will
this finally be the time where another party emerges from the dust? In four years Trump will
play out and the Democrats will still be hated. Will Bernie run as an independent? He is getting
on in the years. Will something be born, something new? Can't wait to see.
And what does this mean to Australia? I have my ideas, you should fashion your own.
Bob Norson

The "Issues" Issue
This is a collection of articles from TCP #15 to #57
that illustrates the advocacy and educational thrust
of the paper’s content. This is by no means an
exhaustive or complete assemblage. It is a sampling
and reference to the high points.
www.thecoastalpassage.com/papers/issuesissue.pdf
TO DOWNLOAD PDF CLICK HERE:
For more see www.thecoastalpassage.com/issues.html
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facts contained within
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LETTERS
Living in the ‘Out Front’

Notice to contributors: All contributions that purport facts in a matter of possible contention, should be ready to provide
support for their assertions or the contribution may be refused at the discretion of the editor.
Anyone disputing a matter of fact in any part of TCP is invited to respond as long as the discussion remains one of fact
and the responding writer must also provide support for their assertions.
Personal attacks will not be published and rude or offensive mail will not get a response.

The Start of Something New
Hi all,

My name is Malcolm and I'm a sailor. Well, that's the confession over and
done with. We can all agree that sailing is about the best pastime any person
could have but what happens when sailing as a pastime is no longer enough
I have finally got around to publishing my books!
and you get the urge to do more, like a lot more. You know, pack it all in and
I have a 365 page full colour autobiographical account of our lives on Middle
go cruising.
Percy called Living in the 'Out Front' of Australia, plus a 418 page book titled
Past to Present (a history of the Percy Isles) 1770-2016. Both books are
Well that's what the bride and I are about to do. It's long been my ambition
paper backs and at this stage only available directly from me.
to just pack up and piss off up north and beyond. It's way too cold down here
in Geelong, Victoria and the sailing here mostly involves yacht racing and
I’d like to let TCP readers know that my books are ready to purchase.
whilst I love yacht racing I'm over it. I mean I'm really over it. I have done
my share - owned heaps of yachts over the years. The last three being a
Cheers,
47.7 Bennaslow, an Adams 10 and a Sydney 39cr. Done Melbourne to Hobart
Jon Hickling, SV Ruby Charlotte
a couple of times, Melbourne to Lonny and even the circumnavigation of New
Caledonia race on the legendary Volante a 50 foot Adams.
Hi Jon,
That's great news! We at TCP Headquarters know what a monumental task
With the bride suffering a serious knee injury her racing and keel boat days
that would be. We are happy to let TCP readers know about your books.
were numbered and she finally pulled the pin on sailing. Jeeez, that was a
Cheers,
tough decision for her but hey, I kept on racing and keel boating until I said to
Kay & Bob
her one day I'm over the racing, lets shoot through on the Sydney and do
some cruising. It didn't go down to well I must say as she reminded me of the
knee injury and what she thinks of keel boats now-days!
ATTENTION TCP READERS:
TO LEARN MORE ABOUT JON’S BOOKS SEE INSIDE THIS EDITION.
continued next page...
Hi Kay and Bob,
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More

LETTERS

The Start of Something New

So, we sold the Sydney 39cr to a ripper young bloke on the Gold
Coast and he is having a ball on that fantastic yacht, Celeste,
see the photo right, that's me steering her to yet another line
honours win.
The link provided is to the Face Book page I started on this boat and is now
updated by the current owner Ben Green:
https://www.facebook.com/G3Celeste/
The new Boat Celestial G3 FB page is here:
https://www.facebook.com/CelestialG3/
Yes I know the names almost the same, what can I say - bahaha - I liked it!
So as my plan came about we started looking for a catamaran. I looked far
and wide and finally settled of this particular Grainger, Mystery Cove built
from strip cedar and Ply with West Systems epoxy. I fell in love with this big
cat. She was hand built by Tim Weston on the Gold Coast about 19 years
ago.
I had the good fortune to meet Tim as funny enough he was living in
Geelong and got the surprise of his life when he came down to the Yachty
RGYC for a twilight race and saw the boat he had built. Tim left a message
for me and we hooked up, I mean how good is that! I met Tim and we got on
like a house on fire. What a great and knowledgeable bloke he is. I
discovered all the ins and outs of the boat and Tim even had plans and
photos of the build. He also has a you tube channel where he has just
finished a series of small videos of the build. I think he got a little emotional
when he met his old boat again; that's what boats will do to you though.
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Here is the link to Tim's You Tube Channel this is a great series on how Tim
Built the Boat:
https://www.youtube.com/channel/UCiV5YOmolrx6ObG8kEEnn2Q
continued next page...

The name was Tokyo Express when Tim sold her to John, another bloke up on the
Gold Coast. John and his wife Maria owned the cat for the past 15 years and had
made many modifications to her in the early days and renamed her Seehund,
apparently that's German for Seal, Johns nick name as a boy. That old guy now in
is 70s still answers to that. Now that Yasmin and I have the cat we have again
renamed her to Celestial G3 we love that name - it means Heavenly Body; I
reckon I named it after Yasmin. Celestial G3 is showing her age now though whilst
maintained well she was last re-fitted some 10 years ago and we are well into the
current refit.
I have made a web site http://www.celestial-g3.com where you can see some of
the work under way. Right now we have the mast out and redoing the standing rig
and all the halyards etc.; we are also fitting all new antenna cables and refreshing
the navigation equipment; not brand new but new second hand. The mast should
be back on the cat in a day or so then we start reconnecting all the cables and new
systems. Over the coming month or so I will update as to what we have done and
how we went about it. Having done quite a bit of off shore racing I have an acute
understanding and desire to refit this cat to the highest standard. It's going to be
our home away from home. We need her to keep up safe and be able to stand up to
the conditions we may meet from time to time. Until then fair seas to all.
Cheers.
Malcolm and Yasmin Eaton, SC Celestial G3
Hi Malcolm,
Its always nice to hear of a “new” cruiser heading up the east coast. We hope you
keep in touch with TCP!
Cheers,
Kay & Bob
ATTN TCP READERS: Malcolm has also written about his delivery trip from the
Gold Coast to Victoria with pics of Celestial G3...see inside.
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MARINE INSURANCE
Are you getting the run-a-round trying to find the right cover?
DG Marine is able to help!

From Ferro to Multihulls(including Blue Water Cruising)

Also Third Party only!
get an online quote:

www.dgmarine.com.au
DG Marine - Australian Distributor
dgmarine@bigpond.net.au
0438 563 164

A special offer from DG Marine
DG Marine, Australian Distributors of Rolly Tasker Sails, are pleased to announce their
campaign for the supply of custom made Screechers, Cruising Code Zeros and Heavy
Weather Spinnakers.
The sail cloth being used is white Bainbridge MPEX 250, 300, 350 spinnaker cloth (2.5, 3.0, 3.5 oz) with all
sails made to our highest Offshore Specification.
The sails will be Full Radial design using the very latest SMART Azure sail design programme incorporating
plotting and cutting technology which when, combined with Rolly Tasker Sails legendary hand finishing,
ensures every customer will receive an absolute top quality product.
These sails can be supplied with an anti-torsion rope spliced to standard or proprietary thimbles.
Cruising Code Zeros are an nice addition to an existing sail wardrobe adding that extra power and
performance in lighter winds especially for modern cruisers with smaller or non overlapping headsails.
In an exclusive agreement with Wichard Pacific, DG Marine are offering a custom made sail with a
matching Facnor or Profurl unit producing an extremely attractive package for Owners looking to enhance
their sail wardrobe.

For more information and to get a quote
please contact Derick Warne on:
0438 563 164
or visit our website
www.dgmarine.com.au
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A new product from the 12 Volt Shop FLAT DRINKING WATER HOSE WITH STORAGE CASSETTE & HOSE FITTINGS
A space saving, drain-easy universal reinforced leisure hose which is a popular choice for the caravan
and marine industry for the conveyance of water. Super-Flat features, quality Braidlok technology and is supplied with
deluxe quick-release fittings and an easy to handle wind up dispensary wheel. Compact for convenient space-saving storage.
•Highly Flexible.
•Lightweight and User-friendly.
•Easily drained.
•Compatible with most leading brand garden fittings.
•Silicone-Free.
•Made from Cadmium-Free Materials
•Supplied with Deluxe Quick-release fittings, universal tap connector and adjustable spray nozzle.
•Safety factor 3:1.
•Manufactured from FDA approved / Low toxic PVC raw materials.
Applications:
This hose comes in a 20m roll with cassette and can be used for filling water tanks for showering / cleaning purposes for caravans /
marine. It can also be used for wash down purposes for the caravan and marine industry and is also suitable for domestic garden
use.
Specifications
•External Reel Diameter: 370mm x 35mm Thick
•Dimension with handle 450mm
•Maximum Working Pressure: 8.5 Bar
•Minimum Burst Pressure: 25 BAR
•Internal hose diameter (when expanded) 12mm
•Working Temperature: -15°C to +60°C
•PVC Material:
•Flammability: N/A
•Weight 2.5kg
•Applicable Standards: FDA Compliant
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Introductory Price
$63.87
(inc GST- s&h addl.)

(Made in the U.K.)

Available from the 12Volt Shop
Phone 08 94581212
email:-sales@12volt.com.au

www.12volt.com.au

A new product from the 12 Volt Shop -

ALZONE POLE MOUNT
The Alzone Pole mount bracket is manufactured from cast Aluminium.
When combined with Alzone rail it is designed to carry up to two large solar panels (each a
maximum of 1700mm x 1000mm) or a series of smaller sized modules.
The tilt angle can be adjusted from 10 degrees through to 30 degrees.
Stainless steel mounting hardware and anodised (corrosion resistant) aluminium rail is
provided when the pole mount is purchased as a pole mount kit (P/No. SPMPMKIT).
Panel clamps and stainless steel clamp bolts are ordered separately to suit the number of
modules and the size of the solar modules frame.

The Pole Mount Coupling and Adaptor
(P/No. SPMPC) is $88.60 inc. GST.

It is recommended to use a heavy walled galvanised pipe with either 40NB (48.3mm O.D.),
50NB (60.3mm O.D.) or 80NB (88.90mm O.D.)

As a kit (P/No SPMPKIT2x1470x680) complete
with rails and panel clamps to suit 2 modules up to
1470mm x 680mm is $211.37 inc GST.
All pricing subject to freight charges.

The standard pole mount kit uses Alzone Standard Rail and Alzone Eco
Rail in combination with other Alzone components.
Weight:- 3 Kg (not including rails and panel fixings).
Dimension:- 230mmH x 200mm W x 200mm W.
Finish:- Mill Finish cast aluminium.
Pole:- Not Included (to be sourced by customer locally).
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Available from the 12Volt Shop
Phone 08 94581212
email:-sales@12volt.com.au

www.12volt.com.au

A new product from DIAMOND DECK
ARE you sick of a slippery, hot and eye-burning environment in your boat?
Diamond Deck marine-grade self-adhesive EVA foam decking is the answer to
your problems.
It is the perfect quality DIY solution for all marine applications and easily bonds to
aluminium, fibreglass, steel, wood, gelcoat, flowcoat, painted surfaces and even checker
plate with minimal preparation that can be used in a myriad of applications.
Diamond Deck which comes ready to apply with a peel and stick marine grade self-adhesive
backing sheet, reduces glare, heat, noise, shock and fatigue for those on board and will not
come unstuck to the harshest of elements. Whether it's sunny and 40C or freezing cold and
raining buckets, you'll never lose your grip on Diamond Deck.
As well as being perfectly comfortable to stand and sit on, Diamond Deck serves a double
purpose by protecting your boat's surface against scratches and dents caused by things
such as flying sinkers and crazed spanish mackerel with mouths full of trolling lures.
Because it is easy to clean and hose down unlike carpet which retain those lingering smells,
this innovative decking material won't mind if you give it a hard time during a big day on the
water.
Diamond Deck comes in three easy use DIY sizes that are all 1500mm long in length and
three different widths of 340mm, 500mm and 1000mm. New DIY quick stick grip pads are
also available in pack sizes of 310 x 85 x 5mm in a pack of four and 450 x 125 x 5mm in a
two pack with radius corners on all pads.
continued next page...
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w .diamond eck. om.au/stockist/

DIAMOND DECK
New colours have been added to
the range which now includes
Grey, White, Black, Blue, Maroon,
and the New Designer Series of
Marble Grey.
Diamond Deck can be custom
designed to suit and is easily cut
and shaped using a sharp pair of
scissors or cutting knife and also
offers custom CNC cutting to suit
your exact measurements and
shapes.

To find your local stockist please visit
the website at:
www.diamonddeck.com.au/stockist/
and for trade or all other enquiries,
please contact
enquiries@diamonddeck.com.au
or call 0437 864 077.
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Marine product sales since 1992

www.12volt.com.au

The 12Volt shop specialise in quality marine and automotive low voltage accessories which include distribution of
the popular Blue Sea System product range.
Products include;•
•
•
•
•
•
•

$23.50au
inc gst

Water proof deck panels, plugs and sockets.
Switch panels, switches, analog and digital meters.
Battery management systems, fuses and circuit breakers.
Fans, transfer pumps and bilge blowers.
Inverters, DC lighting, heat shrink and marine electrical cable.
Solar panels framed and unframed.
Deck and rail mount solar mounting systems.

From
$35.00au
inc gst

The 12 Volt shop has a large range of connectors and other low voltage accessories available to suit your needs.

$89.95au
inc gst

Alzone
Webber Q
Deck Mounting Kit
Made-easy installation
of your Weber Q.
Suitable for 3 tube sizes
Now easy attachment of your
grillers, cookers or barbecues.
No special tools required, only
an allen key and 14mm spanner
are required.

Alzone Floodlight, Spotlight
Deck, 4x4 Mounting Kit
Now easy, no drilling attachment
of your flood lamps or marker
lamps to your tubular railing.
No special tools required, only an allen
key and spanner to install your lamp.
Suitable for 3 tube sizes.

Alzone Catamaran
Anchor Mooring Bridles
Suits 8mm,10mm & 12mm Anchor Chains
The use of a Chain Mooring Bridle stabilises
the anchor chain on catamarans and
monohulls reducing the strain on the
windlass when the vessel is at anchor
(particularly in heavy sea conditions).

www.12volt.com.au
The 12 Volt Shop

4/12 Kewdale Rd., Welshpool, WA 6106
sales@12volt.com.au
Phone: (08) 9458 1212
Fax: (08) 9458 1977

Living in the
‘Out Front’ of Australia
By Jon Hickling, SV Ruby Charlotte
Every 3 months I would sail our 20 metre, gaff rigged, timber ketch from our island home (Middle
Percy Island) to Mackay on the central Queensland coast; a distance of 70 nautical miles. The
journey usually took between 10 to 12 hours one way. Once there, I would pick up 12 weeks'
worth of mail and shop for supplies; the things we couldn't grow, make or produce for ourselves on
the island. The return trip to Middle Percy was nearly always against the prevalent south east Trade
Winds and could take up to 18 hours or more, sometimes even a few days if the weather was foul
and forced us to take shelter behind another island.
Our boat, the Ruby Charlotte, is an old Torres Strait Island pearling lugger. Built as an Island
work boat and once used for harvesting pearl shell. During our time on the island these three
monthly trips to mainland Australia, the boat was laden with a very different cargo. We carried
milking goats, ducks, drums of fuel, tons of wheat, rice, quad bikes and a mini tractor. We even
carried a long wheel base Land Rover strapped to the back deck.
We made enough money to buy our supplies by maintaining a cottage industry, making and
selling handicrafts and garden produce to the many passing yachtsmen and women, who were
sailing along Australia's east coast. In later years we added to our meagre income by becoming
observers for the Queensland Bureau of Meteorology who paid us to report local weather conditions
5 times a day. We also compiled a history book documenting the island's incredible story. The book
called 'History of the Percy Isles' was self-published and sold exclusively from the island. It is now
available as an E-book @ www.percyisland.com.au.
continued next page...
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Living in the ‘Out Front’ of Australia
My wife (Liz) and I and young son Jacob arrived at Middle
Percy in 1989, our second son Justin was born in March
1991. For the first seven years we served an
'apprenticeship' with the island's lease holder whom some
people called the 'old hermit'. Andrew Martin was a larger
than life character who'd lived on the island, mainly by
himself, for 25 years.

TCP Note:
Jon is printing and binding these books - here are a few photos he sent.

Andy taught Liz and I the skills necessary to live and
subsist off this remote 'desert island'. By 1996 an ageing
Andy felt the need to return to his birth place, England. He
left us in charge of the 5000 acre island, promising to add
our names to the lease as a good will gesture. He said
that we, above anyone else, had more than proved
ourselves by investing our time, effort and money and
because we tolerated him for 7 years.
At this juncture Andy had been living on the island for 32
years. For a further 5 years Liz and I ran the isolated selfsufficient farm until suddenly in 2001, Andy, who was still
in England unexpectedly sold the lease to a virtual
stranger for ten Australian dollars!
We had met this so called 'new' owner and knew we would
have to leave our island home rather than stay under his
tenure. Walking away was one of the hardest decisions we
ever had to make, we packed our sailing cargo boat with
all we could take and sailed off in search of new islands
and new adventures......This is our story....
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continued next page...

Ruby Charlotte “racing” in the 2010 Hamilton Island Race Week

Living in the
‘Out Front’
of Australia
and

‘Past to Present’
A History of the Percy Islands
can be purchased by emailing Jon at:
rubycharlotte@hotmail.com
‘Living’: $65au inc gst plus s&h
‘Past to Present’: $75au inc gst plus s&h
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Liz Hickling photo

Welcome to OCEAN ADVENTURE!
Sailor, Adventurer and Explorer Don McIntyre joins
TCP as a regular columnist. His passion is adventure.
Adventure is any activity with an unknown outcome

French Passion in VENDEE!
By Don McIntyre, SC Explorer
Photos courtesy of Don McIntyre.

If you are a sailor you must know about the Vendee Globe! If you
are a multihull sailor you are probably wondering why these Mono's
are sailing faster than you?
I was fortunate to spend time at the Vendee Globe Race Village
before the start and came away with lasting impressions. This race
evolved from Joshua Slocum and Chichester then The Sunday Times
1968 Golden Globe followed by 1986 BOC Challenge Sydney
stopover.
As BOC Sydney Race Chairman at the time, I remember the birth of
the idea well, with Philippe Jeantot, Jean Luc VDH and others sitting
around wondering what next? Phillippe drove that idea into reality
and now evolution has pushed the Vendee beyond floating hulls to
flying hulls. The level of interest from around the globe is
staggering.
continued next page...
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Every person was counted on and then coming off the marina so the
number are not only staggering, but accurate. Over 1 million in less than
20 days. ONLY in FRANCE!

French Passion in VENDEE!
Consider this list of statistics:
1100:
Number of media from 22 Countries registered for
daily updates and access to photos and video
150:
Number of foreign media who attended the start
200:
Number of French media organisations who
attended the start
45:
Number of TV crews who attended the start
31:
TV channels that broadcast the live feed from the
start: CNN, NHK
Japan, Swiss national TV and radio, and the Belgian
station, RTBF. Also broadcast live on Dailymotion,
YouTube, and Vendee Globe Facebook
80:
TV channels involved from France, around Europe,
North America, Britain, and Asia. Global coverage.
190:
Number of countries where the race will be covered
20:
Small 6 person press boats (Beneteau Flyer models)
40;
VIP Large RIBS
42:
Highfield security ribs
3:
225 seater fast (20knot) passenger ferries for press
45
225 seater fast (20knot) passenger ferries used by
corporate sponsors and family/friends of skippers
Visitors to the Vendee Harbour Race Village during the 3
weeks prior to the start:
Week 1:
300,000
Week 2:
360,000
Week 3:
380,000
Start day:
350,000
continued next page...
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Sebastien Josse on Edmond de Rothschild, my hot favourite to
win the Vendee!! Currently running behind ALEX the BOSS
which is VERY exciting! And usually ideas from these boats
run back down to cruising boats?? Like?? Yes?? Well?? Maybe
they used to but trying to sleep at 25-30kts is something else.

French Passion in VENDEE!
And now (November 2016), ALEX the BOSS, an Englishman is holding the lead in
this very French affair, but floating objects against flying hulls, incredibly high
speed and fatigue are kicking in. With 500 plus mile days the winner will already
be home by the time you read the next edition of this mag! Records are being
smashed…What would Bernard Moitessier be thinking?
From Don - just in - November 25: British skipper Alex Thomson

completed the fastest ever passage from the Vendée Globe start line to
the Cape of Good Hope in the race's 27-year history. Thomson's Hugo
Boss passed the famous milestone on the tip of South Africa at 1100
UTC in seventeen days, 22 hours and 58 minutes since beginning the
epic solo round the world race from Les Sables d'Olonne in France.

SMA Paul Meilhat one of the Quick floating hulls who will still
be dreaming of foils. The bows are designed to simply push
through walls of water at great speed.

Wide enough to be a Multihull but this previous generation
floating hull is not competitive against the current flying hull..
The Coastal Passage #81, Dec., 2016 - Jan., 2017

French Passion in VENDEE!

Bernard Moitessier's
JOSHUA was at the
Vendee start. You can
just close your eyes and
dream when you stand
alongside this yacht,
now a living historic
monument under
French law.
The Coastal Passage #81, Dec., 2016 - Jan., 2017

2018 Golden Globe Race latest news
In Australia Shane Freeman sets sail solo and Non-Stop on his Tradewind
35 from Melbourne to England on Dec 11th 2016. He will sail via Cape Horn
to be at the GGR start way ahead of time! It is indeed his serious training
run for the Race and represents half the actual course! Interestingly he
sails with piston hanks, not roller furling, so watch this space. His only
regret is not being able to be at the Dec 6th Paris boat show Golden Globe
Race Press Conference to be attended by 17 entrants.
Kevin Farebrother is about to sail his Tradewind 35 from Sydney around to
Perth, then start his refit. Mark Sinclair in South Australia is working
incredibly fast with a full team of shipwrights, riggers, engineers and
sailmakers about to completed a massive rebuild of COCONUT, his Lello
34.
Mike Smith from New South Wales is currently building a new Suhaili
replica and hopes to ship the completed hull and deck to South Africa early
in 2017 to complete the fitout- rigging before sailing to the UK for the
start.
In France Philippe Peche finally relaunched his Rustler 36 after a complete
refit and then had to immediately return to work in Perth Western Australia, leaving his
father to manage the campaign.
Lionel Regnier moved his beautiful blue Rustler 36 ONE AND ALL into a shed to start his
race refit. He has a team of over 20 supporters making up a Not for Profit Association.
This supporters group has been together nearly 20 years assisting Lionel's sailing exploits!
continued next page...
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No Carbon Fibre, no sleeping on the floor.
This is a state of the art Golden Globe
Race Boat!!..how perfect. Left to right
French GGR entrant Antoine Cousot who
sails a Biscay 36, Lionel Regnier from
France sailing this Rustler 36 and
me...happy organiser of a Race which is
all about sailing like it is 1968!!

2018 Golden Globe Race latest news
Jean Luc VDH has announced his sponsor, French Insurance company
MATMUT. They also have an entry in the current Vendee Globe. He has
relaunched and fitted a new mast to his Rustler 36 and is preparing for
some hard-North Atlantic sail training.
In the UK Ian Reid has delivered his Endurance 35 to the Falmouth Boat
Company alongside Antoine and Nabil's Biscay 36's all now undergoing
complete refits in the same shed! Susie Goodall our only female entry hasGONE SAILING! in her new Rustler 36. After a potentially serious car
crash, Tim Newsom continues the refit on his Baba 35. The surprise news I
am happy to say, is my UK friend from the 1990 BOC, three times
circumnavigator Robin Davey has joined the ranks of the wait list crew.
This is his retirement project. Robin has many stories to tell including
sailing around Cape Horn under spinnaker pole jury rig, having lost his
mast in a storm a few thousand miles before.
In America Istvan Kopar has painted his newly restored Tradewind 35 hull a
beautiful shade or Orange/Red? Or maybe Red/Orange? you can decide!
Naree Cornuz our only Swiss Entry is headed to Cape Town shortly to start
the first phase of refit work on his Lello 34 before sailing it to the
Mediterranean. Are Wiig from Norway just built the most beautiful fixed
dodger on his OE32 that I have ever seen, on any yacht, anywhere in the
world. It is a work of art. It perfectly matches his rather stylish Scandinavian
yacht. He then immediately set sail into the Baltic and North Atlantic for trails.
For now we are yet to decide which English port will host the start and finish.
We are talking to Falmouth and Plymouth.
If you would like to see all the pictures or keep up with the latest from entrants, you can link to their
individual web sites and social media pages from the SKIPPERS section on: www.GoldenGlobeRace.com
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The Rustler 36 ONE AND ALL, Lionel Regniers
entry in the 2018 Golden Globe was on display
at the Vendee Race village with Jean Luc VDH's
Rustler, both attracting a lot of Interest. These
are your average world cruising boat, not too
worried about hitting something at hull speed.
The French are already dominating the GGR
with seven entrants. If you want to join you
can sign up now to enter!

News
n
Views

Middle Percy Island News

Hi folks,
this time of year most cruising vessels are heading
south, so due to some sustained northerlies,
White's Bay is popular with up to 20 anchored
many days lately.
Rain has been scarce, (the creek is now dry),
however honey production's in full swing, with this
pure nectar still eagerly purchased by most boats
passing by.
Kate is also making Jams and Lime Marmalade,
but with such minimal income, John is working
hard to upgrade the Tree House to a higher
standard.
There will be more news on this next edition,
along with a Percy Island Yacht Club
circular (228 Members now).
Jon and Liz Hickling, (who did such a marvellous
job here for many years) have published a new
book “Living in the out front of Australia”, which is
highly recommended.
In the meantime Ernst's goat stew nights at the A
Frame are powering along, as seafarers from
varied backgrounds gather to share a meal, a few
drinks, their cruising stories, and the eternal
comradeship of a tropical campfire.
Fair skies and favourable winds,
Steve Kenyon

Whites Bay, and excellent northerly anchorage.

A city we can live in

They also have marinas in their sights
which could raise rates for conventional
yachts. In most of Asia they have been
using “Blue Space” by building over A home on the river in Indonesia - note the satellite dish.
tidal areas. See photo right and more in
this issue - Cruising in Indonesia.
Floating villages are common along the
Mekong river in south-east Asia. But
integrating age-old designs into a
modern city is a different matter.
This also addresses concerns over rising
water levels due to climate change.
In Amsterdam and Copenhagen there
are already completed projects; whole
new towns taking advantage of existing
waterways or utilizing flood prone land.

New units in Bundaberg on a canal.
Could you advertize these as "waterfront"?

www.diamonddeck.com.au

www.diamonddeck.com.au

In London people are looking to exploit
“Blue Space” to ease the housing
market. A builder of flood resistant
housing has developed a prototype to
occupy redundant water ways. You
can't get more flood resistant than a
floating house! The houseboats are
designed to be affordable they say. But
then that can mean anything in London.

The Key to the truth!
Kay discovered an article on the JJJ website recently:
http://www.abc.net.au/triplej/programs/hack/edward-snowden-melbourne/7436924

Edward Snowden was wheeled out on stage on a Segway, well not
him personally, he was on a screen, still safe in Russia.
He was appearing to talk about the need for Australians to get with
encryption and safe guarding our privacy, explaining why that is
important. I think it is important to note it had to be explained!
Snowden noted that whilst his revelations had sparked concern and
some at least modest change to the laws in the US and UK, but In
Australia it has gone the other way. Australia now has the means
and common practise that would have had the Stasi green with
envy.
I read the article and had some comments and information for the
author so I tried to look up her public key..... OK, you have no idea
what I am talking about right?!
Very briefly, encryption is accomplished by a person creating an
electronic “key” with a simple program that has two parts, a public
and private “key”. The public key can be made available to anyone
because all it can do is encrypt a file that can only be opened
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afterward by the person that has the “private” key and their
password.
Any responsible journalists anywhere now has to have encryption.
Otherwise only an idiot would contact them with any kind of
sensitive (newsworthy) information. But I could not find the
authors public key listed. In fact I could find no encryption key for
any ABC contact, none.
Right now Australia has the most repressive internal spying
activities of any other so called free country and the ABC, the
government owned news source does not, or is not allowed to use
encryption.
What might be going on that you will never know about that is
really important, that the government doesn't want you to know
about? What have they got to hide?!
When journalists are gagged it is the repressive regime that is the
winner.
What are you watching on TV or reading on your Ipad today?
Bob Norson

The Marinas
By Sue Streeter, SY Pacifica
Photos by Glen Mackay

Situated in the beautiful harbour of Port Douglas in
North Queensland, Closehaven Marina offers not only
a safe refuge but proximity to World Heritage
rainforest areas, stunning beaches and headlands,
with the Great Barrier Reef an easy day's sail (Low
Isles being the nearest coral cay only 8nm's off the
coast), makes it an excellent choice for a stopover if
heading north or south.
Road tours will take you to Cape Tribulation, Mossman
Gorge and Daintree River with Cairns an hour's drive
away along a spectacular coast road, or approx.
35nm's by sea.
The Marina was purchased by Quicksilver 5 months
ago in July 2016 and is undergoing renovations and
upgrades. There are 32 pens, maximum length of 14
metres and maximum draft of 2 metres. Multihulls
require 2 berths and are often unavailable. This date,
November 2016, overnight berth fees are $45.00
including power and water, the minimum monthly rate
is $650.00 upwards depending on length of vessel.
continued next page...
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Closehaven Marina,
Port Douglas, Queensland

The Marinas
Live aboards are very welcome, a surcharge of $25/pw for vessel only applies. No
pets.
The Marina car park at the top of the gangways is provided for marina customers'
use. The hardstand area accommodates 30 vessels, with lock up storage sheds for
hire.
From the lawn of the adjacent Yacht Club, access to the dinghy mooring pontoon is
easy and convenient. A Courtesy Wharf, situated on the outside of the dinghy mooring
area, can be booked for a 24-hour period. Pt. Douglas channel during normal tides has
a low tide clearance of 2 metres, very low tide approx. 1.5 metres. At this time there
is no security to the Marina, plans are in place to install CCTV and a carpark barrier in
the near future.
Next to the Marina, the Port Douglas Yacht Club, opened by Sir James Hardy in 1993,
caters to all visitors & visiting boats where everyone is welcome. An impressive "North
Queensland style" open plan facility, the club is inviting and fitting to the casual
layback lifestyle of the region. Restaurant is open 7 days a week for lunch 12001430, dinner 1730-2000. Bar is open from 1200 to approx. 2130.
The Club hosts the annual Port Douglas Race Week, to be held next year 16-20th
May, 2017 - Entry fee $250, berths available in Reef Marina - Ph. (07) 4099 4386 or
www.portdouglasraceweek.com.au for full details. For full racing calendar for 2017,
website www.portdouglayachtclub.com.au will be posted from early December, 2016.
The weekly Wednesday afternoon (WAGS) business as usual, well patronised by local
sailors.
continued next page...
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The Marinas
Boats can anchor in the Dixon Inlet and the adjacent tributaries. This is a known
cyclone hole.
Pile moorings are available through the Port Douglas Shire Council, though it is
recommended to check if available as they can be full.
Amenities: Newly built unisex handicap toilet and shower plus 3-machine coin
laundry have been added to the established women's ablutions of 2 showers + 2
toilets, men's 2 showers, 1 toilet + urinal - all well maintained and cleaned daily.
Plans are on the drawing board for additional ablutions to be built behind those
existing at the rear of the Yacht Club.
Pt. Douglas township is 10 minutes walk from the marina/yacht club complex. Coles
Supermarket is the go-to for necessities plus the cafes, coffee shops, hotels,
restaurants, boutiques and novelty stores, with a very popular and well patronised
A Sunday market is held on the foreshore of the inlet to the harbour. Reef Marina is
next to Closehaven, also with boardwalk and shops, mostly catering to the tourist
boats and private charters leaving daily to the reef, with moorings available for casual
and permanent hire.
International class golf courses and accommodation have put Pt. Douglas on the
world tourist map. It is truly a paradise and tourist mecca whilst also offering a
peaceful, safe haven for the cruising community in beautiful surroundings.

continued next page...
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The Marinas

Downtown Port Douglas
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The Marinas
Listed below are some of the local businesses catering to the boating community:
The Reef Marina Slipway:
Slipping rates:
Vessel length under 19mtr $65.00 per/mtr, 19+mtr $74 per/mtr
Ph: (07) 4099 5775
Hardstand rates:
Vessel length Under 19mtr: $16p/mtr 1-5 days, $19.50p/mtr 6-15 days,
$24p/mtr 16+ days
Vessel length 19mtr+: $22.50p/mtr 1-5 days, $27.50p/mtr 6-15 days, $30 p/mtr 16+ days
Mob: 0448 877 655 or Email service@thereefmarina.com.au
The Slipway also provides hull pressure washdowns, shipwright, standard labour &
engineering labour, prices available on request. 2 boats can be serviced at any 1 time.
Port Douglas Sail Makers: 07 4099 1901 or 0418 768 620
Reef Electrical: 0458 190 155
Above Grade Marine Services - Fibreglass boat building & repair specialist: 0417 195 559
Pt. Douglas Suzuki Marine - Outboard Servicing: 0419 593 694, 0414 874 350
Chandleries - Nautical Marine Sales: 07 4099 6508
Shipshape: 07 4099 5621
The local Coast Guard at Pt. Douglas:
Call sign VMR 410, monitored on VHF Ch. 16, 72, 81 - HF 4125 & 2788
CLOSEHAVEN MARINE
Contact is Marina Manager Ian Campbell on Mob.
0429 056 379 during business hours
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Sue
Photo by Maureen Griffith

Now based at Cairns, Sue has owned Pacifica for 15
years, and moved on board to live in 2010. Pacifica is
Sue's 4th sailing boat. The first 2 were with partners,
the 3rd was an 8 metre Quest which Sue kept in
Moreton Bay, Redland Shire. Sue has sailed as far as
Thursday Island group, onto to Gove in the Northern
Territory, and from Cairns as far south as Bundaberg.
She regularly makes trips to the reef and loves the
Cairns area because, as Sue says, “We are so close - a
day's sail there and back - to coral cays and The Great
Barrier Reef.” Sue retired last year after 30 years in
real estate doing property management. She has
started the business Marina Berth Swap in 2015
(www.marainaberthswap.com), which she hopes
will take off to benefit cruising folk.

www.marinaberthswap.com.au

www.marinaberthswap.com.au

A rally story - those were the days!
After reading Bob's story on his trip in the Darwin to Ambon Race/Rally 2016, Jan Forsyth
reflects on her trip from Darwin to Asia in 2007 with a rally fleet of over 100 yachts.

Photos by Jan Forsyth

Darwin to Kupang FIRST LEG
Moonlight and we are steaming our way
towards Darwin. Melville Island looms out
on the starboard side, a black bleak
landscape ominous in the light of the full
moon.
I sit in the well lit night with a steaming
cup of sour tea drawn from an ancient tea
bag found floating loose in the bottom of
the cupboard, it goes over the side after
two sips and I search for some other
substance I can pour boiling water over in
order to get the lift I need to see me
through the watch.
As the eastern sky begins to lighten I see
Piping Shrike silhouetted on the horizon. I
brave the radio and give them a call, the
radio is not a friend to me, as I stumble
over things to say and have little
confidence, however it is just practice and
I'm sure I can only get better at this vital
part of cruising.
continued next page...

A rally story - those were the days!
At this time of night I am grateful for the presence of another human
being and talk about wind and tide or rather they do - I just agree. They
say their sails are flopping; ours haven't even been hoisted and remain
rolled on the booms still held by their elastic stays.

The first Darwin day dawns bold and beautiful across the anchorage.
Painted yachts at anchor reflect themselves in the mirror that is the sea.
Tearing ourselves away from this tranquility and armed with backpacks we
dinghy to the beach.

A brilliant blinding sunrise of orange hues begins the day, but I am brought
back by practical matters of searching the lockers, fridge and cupboards for
our next meal, and thank all the powers that be that we are nearing
civilisation. A smoky haze clouding the horizon pays poor tribute to the
moon's otherwise brilliant departure, while the sun steals the moons glory
in a blaze of crowning orange.

Dragging the dinghy away from the tide, a tap is located to wash the sand
off our feet and we head up the road to the bus shelter on the way to the
supermarket. Settling in we proceed to wait for a bus, and wonder if there
are in fact busses on a Sunday and debate whether to catch a taxi or even
hitch a ride as we are quite a distance from any shopping area.

With all this now behind me, I still have the yearning to see more and live
on the changing whims of nature, never knowing just what may be around
the next headland or under a coral reef or lurking up a dark mysterious
creek. I am hooked on the sea and the great respect developed for this
living and sometimes moody entity and the life it provides.

A Darwinian from across the way must have taken pity on us, or been
attracted by the unusual hum in his neighbourhood, wandered over to tell
us that we are waiting at the wrong stop. Transposed by the reality of the
situation back into the real world we all decide to catch a taxi van to the
shopping centre.
continued next page...

We are joined by three other visitors to
At last Fanny Bay Yacht Club
that city who are travelling musicians,
“We are so involved we don't notice that there hasn't been a bus
appears, just a small smear on
here for the Festival of Light and Love or
anywhere
near our station for some time - music can do this.”
the horizon, then emerging into
some such name. I encourage them to
a bay and beach and buildings.
provide a demonstration of their talent
Strangely enough we lose the
and they willingly consent.
four boats that were in our “fleet” crossing this last part of the coast and as
Digging in their bags for implements of percussion and trill they proceed to
we drop anchor after four months sailing and motoring around just a small
make music. I am entranced and chant along with them, Skipper starts
portion of this great country. The trip will soon all seem surreal, the highs
tapping his feet and clapping his hands as harmonious resonance swirls
of blustery wind filling the sails pushing us through the bluer than blue
around the little bus shelter disengaging us from reality. We are so involved
water, the horror of the Gulf crossing where we fought with the fury of
we don't notice that there hasn't been a bus anywhere near our stop for
nature, the isolation of the top of Australia and the sheer adventure of
some time - music can do this.
completing the journey.
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A rally story - those were the days!
The next day is a Monday and we are able to find a bus with ease as it roars around and
around the city. We have to visit the Indonesian Embassy for visas for our three month
stay in that country. Making good use of the bus we manage to stock up on almost
everything we think we need and things we think we need but never do. In hindsight I
realised we didn't appreciate the Australian supermarkets as much as we should as they
cater to many diets and ways of life we take for granted in this country. It is only when
trying to shop for stores in another country, if indeed one can locate a supermarket that
appreciation is found.
And then before we know it, custom clearance day arrives. Not an easy day as when
there are 120 yachts and crew to clear out of Australia patience must prevail. I join the
long line behind the Norwegian contingent, who are talking nineteen to the dozen in their
indecipherable language. The people behind me are also in a group chattering excitedly
away with each other. I feel very much alone and miserable, especially when I
remembered I had forgotten half the paper work required for this exercise. This means
Skipper, who is gathering our last minute water will have to return to the boat to collect it
while I hold my place in line. I charge off to the beach front where the dinghies are
anchored and yell like mad to attract his attention, he wanders up then wanders back
after I've told him of my carelessness.
Then someone in the front of the winding line informs those of us behind that if anyone
has purchased duty free alcohol an invoice is required. Our carton of grog sits waiting in
the yacht club office to be picked up, which means I have to leave my place in the line and
charge through to the office then back once more.
Back in line Skipper finds me, however he has not brought the right papers and has to
return once more to the boat. By the time we are finally in front of the customs officials
the process takes about 2 minutes to process.
continued next page...
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A rally story - those were the days!
st

Departure day breaks on 21 July; I am over the edge with excitement as
the boat glides gracefully over the water heading for the open sea participants of the Rally from Darwin through Indonesia. It is a sight to be
among 100 boats of all makes. In the beginning I am surprised to find we are
up with the leaders, however after several hours the fleet sorts itself out and
we find that comfort and weight are overtaken by speed.
The larger swifter boats designed for speed surge ahead and slip elegantly
over the horizon ahead of us. Sea Wanderer slips back to the middle of the
fleet and nervous crews call on the radio for reassurance, but most keep mum
as this is an individual effort, and effort it is to sail across oceans. Sails are
set for speed and balance, stores and equipment stashed and stowed for
minimum impact in bad weather, and gear on deck secured. Hatches battened
down against heavy seas that drench everything, including the crew with their
force and fury. Amidst all this security there must be easy access to food, and
especially drinking water.
About four hours out the wind drops, seven knots become four and brightly
coloured spinnakers begin to appear. I am keen to see our bright yellow sail
billowing up front as we haul it out from its locker on the bow. But first the
spinnaker pole has to be changed from port to starboard and I have to brace
myself up on the bowsprit in order to control the pole's positioning while
Skipper hauls it up. I balance precariously as the sea is now unsettled and
tries to make its presence felt, but I cling on, until the pole caught by a gust
of wind, hurtles across out of control straight for me. I overbalance on the
heaving bow sprit, head thrown back to avoid the missile and in the process
knock my cap off damn! The cap is brand new and on its maiden voyage I
watch miserably as the foam sucks it under. My consolation is that I could
have been flung over; only the fact that I had my sea legs saved a nasty
situation.
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I am still shaking an hour later as evening closes in, as well as my nervous
shaking; I am becoming nauseas which is usual at the beginning of a voyage
such as this. But Skipper is hungry so I heat up a stew prepared the day
before and he eats with relish; however I am now feeling sick and wondering
if I can keep my dinner down or share it with Neptune.
continued next page...

A rally story - those were the days!
I take first watch at 8pm, but soon the lack of wind causes the boom to
crash and the headsail to dance so I have to wake Skipper. We lower the
main, furl in the headsail and start the motor. My skipper is not concerned
about rally rules and motors, all the same we dread having use the motor,
not only for fuel depletion and disqualification but the motor is noisy and
sleep almost impossible with it booming away. Now we slowly draw near the
yachts up ahead, lights once pinpoints now become menacingly bright and I
have to stay alert. I have to watch our stern as well for lights aft, a difficult
time as my body is screaming for sleep and my eyes, rebelling with strain
are heavy and blurred.

seem to make its mind up as to which side of the boat to blow, so we cater
to its whim and set the pole and sails accordingly. I realise our fate is out
of our hands out here, it's the elements in control and we are the servants.

The following night I am on graveyard watch from midnight till 4 am.
Exhausted and bleary eyed, I see a light up ahead, glowing yellow in the
black velvet blanket of night. We draw closer and I realise it is on the same
course as Sea Wanderer. But I have to rest my head for a moment and find
that I can comfortably rest for ten minutes then jump up, look around then
rest again. This regime sustains for
two hours and in that time I see that
“I am so grateful he is there to take over and almost fall down
we are gaining and are becoming so
the steps of the companion way and into my bunk.”
close I can almost see the outline of
someone on deck.

I watch the night sky free from the
artificial glow of towns and cities,
there is a spectacular demonstration of
flash and smolder. An erratic light I
suspect is a UFO darts in and out of my vision, a meteor flashes across with
flaming tail, then the show dulls as the dawn approaches. The eastern sky
is lit by an iridescent orange ball preceding Skippers looming appearance
from below; I am so grateful he is there to take over and almost fall down
the steps of the companion way and into my bunk.

I alter course on the auto pilot slightly enabling us to pass at a safe
distance. Just at that moment Skipper materialises from the gloom below,
seconds after I have jumped up. “How we doing?” he asks and I thank all
the powers to be that he hasn't caught me with my head down.
“Just past that yacht.” I reply. “There's no other boats around.”

The next day, which begins at midday for me we take four hours on and
four off throughout the passage. I see the headsail is up and pulling its
weight again, poled out to port, balanced by the mainsail on the starboard
side giving us an average of seven knots. We are both happy to turn the
motor off and rely on the wind once more.
Skipper feels it necessary to change the pole to the other side once more;
this has occurred a number of times and if he does it again I tell myself I'll
mutiny. Actually the wind is the cause of the activity on deck as it just can't
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It seems just as we get our sea legs and enjoy food once more, land
looms in the hazy light of dawn. Timor is in sight. However to reach the
land and then the port of destination we have to fight currents and lack of
wind. The current between the two islands is dynamic, and in the wrong
direction we find we are drawn along with it and almost spat back from
where we've come.
continued next page...

A rally story - those were the days!
Skipper has an idea that there should be a counter
current close to shore which although not strong,
would be slow enough to allow ease of passage.
We decide to trust our instincts and turn from the
middle of the passage between the islands and
motor over close to shore taking the chance of
hidden reefs and other perils of the shallows.
It is the right move, and suddenly we are moving
forward once more down the passage, I stand watch
on the bow sprit for hidden hazards blanketed by
warm muggy air, no wind movement at all here so it
is the end of the sails for the last section of the trip.
Then we are turning to starboard and into the busy
bay filled with local fishing boats of all shapes, sizes,
colours and in all conditions of disrepair and
decrepitation. Compared to the governed conditions
of Australian craft we realise we have entered
another world; a world where survival comes first
and not government regulations. Kupang, West
Timor.

TCP Note: This is an excerpt from Jan's book she is
now writing called Islands Of Smoke And Fire.
Stay tuned...
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The wild current

An excerpt from Afloat and Adrift
It was during these two weeks that I had crash courses on ropes and knots, storage, weather, alighting and
disembarking and generally settling in on board a 50ft ocean going yacht. I found out what a “watch” was and
hoped I could pull my weight and not disgrace myself. Mala had been on board for six months and was by this
time very capable and more than willing to help.
It was two weeks before a suitable weather window arrived which was suppose to mean that the weather had
abated and no storms or overly strong winds where due.
Prior to our departure, we shopped. Boy did we shop!
We had a trolley each and filled all three to the brim of everything; I have never had a shopping experience like
that in all my years of cruising. It was only going to be eight to ten days at sea and here we bought enough for
two months by my calculation. Karl was quite adamant we buy what we wanted and I wasn't going to argue as he
also insisted on paying for it all, over $1,000. This order brought the manager of the supermarket out of his office
rubbing his hands and he personally helped pack and port, he also phoned for a taxi to ferry us back to the boat.
After the groceries there was duty free liquor to purchase. Here another huge order; champagne for our arrival,
rum, gin and red and white wine not bottles but cartons. The cartons of booze were loaded, no wonder I thought
Karl looked on with horror at my luggage, it was taking space reserved for all the booty.
I had no idea that this was to be my last good shop for some time, no idea also that this type of shopping was
rare and certainly infrequent in foreign climes.
The morning arrived for our departure from New Zealand; we headed out on a 2-metre swell with a 13 knot wind
pushing us along at 5.5 nautical miles. Oh, I thought, I'm learning marine speak. Excitement reined for all of us,
Karl the seasoned sailor, Mala the learned novice and me the complete novice.
Karl's plans were first stop Fiji, then Indonesia, Italy and the Med then down to South America. I didn't feel I'd
be on the Indonesian run somehow. How very right I was to be.
As the boat pushed out into the wild ocean I felt quite numb, I didn't know how I would perform when we lost
sight of land and especially if the weather became rough. But I thought that if I was fortunate, I wouldn't spend
time heaving over the side, but doing a watch every 6 hours, watching the auto pilot and learning to live a brand
new life. A life on the wild blue ocean, the Pacific Ocean.
Maybe it would be smooth sailing. Maybe we wouldn't see any storms or experience high winds. We certainly
waited long enough for the weather to calm down.
We swished out from the Bay of Islands, birds dove and swooped around us, I even spotted what I thought was
an albatross.
Scuttling around the deck tying knots that I thought looked very nautical, washing the muddy anchor and chain;
I was even allowed to pull down the flag of New Zealand. Then before I could breathe out we were sailing along a
moon light bay, straight into the sea of hell.
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Afloat and Adrift begins on the West Coast of Australia
when a discontented career woman begins to question
what life should really be about, she makes a courageous
change that sets her adrift from financial and personal
security.
Moving to the east coast of Australia, and then on to
New Zealand, she searches for answers.
But it is in the South Pacific, when she becomes part of
the world of oceangoing yachts and the people who have
made the sea their home that she finally finds what she is
looking for.
In this adventurous but somewhat dangerous world,
maintaining her place sets new challenges, and she
almost loses everything she has gained.
Afloat and Adrift is a journey of inner resolution, life
contemplation and interpersonal discovery peppered with
conflict and romance.

Afloat and Adrift is now available at
The Coastal Passage Bookstore
for $29 inc gst & s&h in Australia:
www.thecoastalpassage.com/storebooks.html
Or buy direct from the author.
Email: janforsyth707@gmail.com

Real life cruising
Indonesia - preparation and observations

Story & photos by Bob Norson, SC BareBones
There is a difference between travelling through and living in a place. If you stay on the tourist path, Indonesia is a side show but if
you go off that path it's far more of an adventure.
Asians don't have the same diet you have and it is hard and perhaps unhealthy to make a sudden shocking withdrawal from your
customary foods. Living on a boat you can have your choice to large degree, best of both worlds if you know what to expect. Here is a
little of my experience.
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Provisions I wished I had brought more of...
I haven't seen real bread anywhere in Indonesia. What looks
like it and is passed off as bread is more like a cake. It can be
good in it's own way but you never know until you open the
package and try some.
I like Mexican food and know how to cook it. Tortillas are a
nice bread replacement, very flexible in use. For breakfast I
like a couple fried eggs and a couple warmed tortillas with
butter. Easy and fast to cook. Or tortillas warmed up with
butter and jam instead of toast. Or as a Burrito ('wrap' to you
infidels). In a previous edition of TCP I showed how you could
use them as a fast, easy pizza type dish. There are a million
things you can do with them.
I don't even want to know how they make them last in those
packages so long, up to a year of 'best by', so they make the
ideal boat provision. Wollies has the best. Their home brand
are 15 to a package and sell for $4AUD. The Mission brand
and other flashy packaged ones aren't as good by my taste,
and cost way more.
Uncle Ben's Mexican style rice. Even Jamie Oliver uses this
stuff. Not terribly expensive, takes a few minutes to cook.
Gets the chore out of the way. And not bad! They have it set
up for microwave but to do on a stove top just crunch it up in
the pack to loosen the rice up and pour in the pan with a
couple tables spoons of water. Set on low flame with a lid on
the pan and check in a few minutes. When it is steaming kill
the flame and let sit for a minute. Done.

Not relics - these are working ships at Kumai
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Meat
The best Indonesian beef I have had so far was at a
supermarket in Ambon City. This led me to believe I could get
it anywhere...WRONG! Other than that the best I have seen
was at the big market in KotaBaru. Two stalls next to each
other, each had a leg of the animal, on the hoof, dangling from
the rafters covered in flies, just tell the butcher what you
wanted. I passed but knowing what I know now I would have
got some and brought it back and trimmed all around, rinsed
off, repacked and done. It was fresh! I bought some at the
flashy supermarket in Makassar and it was rotten over the
counter but I didn't know it till next day and I was gone.
BareBones only has a modest sized fridge so there are limits,
but if you have somewhere you can get REAL cyrovac or
vacuum packed beef, get all you can store that you will use by
the recommended use by date of the supplier. I have learned
the hard way that the technique of the operator and quality of
the vacuum machine is key.
There is always tinned meat. The quality varies. There is stuff
from New Zealand that is targeting Pacific Islanders so it is
tinned fat bombs. It is a good idea to try out the range before
you go to see what you want to invest in. Having said that, I
have some of that fatty stuff and I will eat it...holding my nose
maybe but I will eat it.

Downtown Kumai

A key thing I do is use meat in a large dish that makes fast
easy leftovers, like stew or Mexican chilli for making burritos.
That also extends the life of the meat. Once cooked it stores
longer than just packaged meat as long as it is in a proper
container and at reasonable temperature in the fridge.
Continued next page...
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Vegetables
As I write this (October) there is a chunk of cabbage in my
fridge that I bought in Sesia, Queensland back in June I think.
It gets ugly around the edges but when I need a piece I trim
off the outside and it is still perfectly good a mm underneath.
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Potatoes are not common in Asia and I like them. If you have
room in the fridge they will keep for months. If you keep them
in a cool place in the boat they will do ok for a while but you
have to keep an eye on them. One potato can go off and make
a horrible stink and ruin others. I found Woolworth's had the
most reliable supply in Australia. Carrots also do well
refrigerated.
I use tomatoes in a wide variety of dishes. Impossible to
have too many tins of them. Fresh tomatoes or even tinned
tomatoes are a rare sight in Indonesia. I also put in a good
store of jarred peppers. Sweet chillies and Jalapeños.
Milk and other dairy products
The only dairy product that is relatively common is UHT milk
but watch the labels. I found one good brand so far:
Greenfields is almost as good as Devondale brand in Australia
and about the same cheap price but watch out for the other
stuff. I was in a hurry and grabbed some “Ultra Milk” brand
UHT and it is horrible. About a third from fresh milk, a third of
skim milk powder and water, and about a third “vegetable
stabiliser”. In Kalimantan that was the only brand I saw.

A small part of of the KotaBaru Market
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The only butter I have seen was in Lombok. If you stick to
the tourist areas you will often find what you want but then...
why go?
continued next page...
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The Asian markets and 'Supermarkets'
Every town seems to have evolved their own version of the
basic Asian market formula. Some will be crammed into a
small area and be done by 1000 and others like the one I saw
in KotaBaru sprawled over hectares and ran all day and into the
night. Same with Buton. For things like meat though, I would
prefer to go early and get there ahead of the flies as mentioned
earlier in this article. Do not expect it to be tender.
The market in KotaBaru was amazing.
'Supermarkets' in Indonesia are usually rows of plastic packed
goodies with no refrigerated goods at all except maybe a
freezer up front for Wall brand ice cream. All dry goods. But
for your tooth paste, soap, rice, sugar or peanuts...that is the
place. And depending on where you are they can be part
hardware store and auto supply.
Whenever I go shopping I take a list and figure I'm lucky to
get a third of it and maybe a bonus of something I didn't
expect to find. It pays to have a great memory so when that
thing pops up unexpected, you recognise it and grab it. So I'm
in deep shit a lot. Memory? Forgot what that is!
Water
Drinking water is “Air Minum” or water to drink. For your boat
you want what are called “gallon” bottles which are 5 US
gallons or about 19ltrs each. Even there the quality will vary.
In the back streets you might find a shop running a big
ultraviolet lamp over whatever kind of water run through clear
plastic pipes and that is your Air Minum.

Another tiny corner of the KotaBaru Market
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If you worry get a name brand like “Aqua”. It is the work
transporting rather than the money. Water from an outside
tap, should you find one, should never be assumed to be safe
to drink. I have concentrated chlorine and “Waterpure”
treatment on board for all water in the tank. Even if it goes in
good it is stored at a relatively high ambient temperature for
long periods, up to three months, so I look after it. Our
chlorine is from Clark Rubber in Australia, intended for
swimming pool use. Also good for washing clothes.

Plunder opportunities
The Cow Shed
In Lombok there is an Australian steak house that sells
packaged beef near Senggigi. I wished I had bought 5 times
as much as I did. Missed opportunity.
Eggs
Eggs are very good and everywhere. Price in most places is
about 1500 RP per egg. Less than $2AUD per dozen. Excellent
value and good protein source. I learned it is safer to buy from
a big supplier rather than the corner shop with two trays on the
counter.
Again, there is no refrigerated storage for anything. And save
those dozen egg cartons from home as the trays in Indo are
one side only and larger than you may want. Otherwise they
will put them into a plastic bag for you. Good luck getting
them back to your boat!

KotaBaru waterfront
The Coastal Passage #81, Dec., 2016 - Jan., 2017
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Fruit
You can get lucky but mostly, don't expect the quality you find
at home. But the price should be far cheaper and you might
find some new things to add to your like list. Things that are
familiar to you like apples are all imported and more expensive
than even Australia!
Alcohol
There are many places where alcohol is illegal, like all of
Kalimantan as far as I know. Also other smaller islands that I
have visited. Otherwise Bintang, THE Indo beer is everywhere
more or less. I even saw some Guinness and real Vodka but
that was strange. About as common as pork! Where ever they
can, the Mullahs have their way. In Bali or Lombok you can get
most anything.
Currency Exchange
The exchange rate is about 10,000 Rupiah per AUD. Very easy
to exchange on the tourist path but trickier otherwise. ATM's
are everywhere and that is one way. If you have actual
currency, BNI bank is your best bet.

BareBones was the first yacht of it's type to visit KotaBaru
that any of these policemen could remember.

In KotaBaru I could not find a bank that wanted AUD. USD ok
but little else. People kept pointing down a street when I would
ask, “change money” but I couldn't find anything. T he short
story is I eventually found the place. It was an electronics
shop and the Chinese guy who ran it did currency exchange on
the side. No sign, just everyone knew...but not in English.

continued next page...
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This is the walkway to the boat landing at KotaBura where I
parked my dinghy. The shed in the centre is the local engineer.
the shop is well equipped, you would be surprised!
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Mechanical parts
BareBones uses Honda outboards and I wished I had a chance
to fit good filters and water separators before leaving Aus. I
spend a lot of time cleaning out the carbs and tanks. There are
a lot of parts and pieces available in Indo but finding it...! The
locals may know but they probably won't know how to tell you
or what you are asking for. My advice is take any normal
service items in quantity and be ready and equipped to
fabricate or adapt as required. If you don't know how to work
on your motors then you shouldn't have them. Don't think you
can call for a tow to the nearest marina for any problem!
Yamaha outboards are everywhere but Hondas are only just
beginning to take hold. The difference in fuel use is substantial
I think. The agent in Lombok can be contacted through
Madana Bay Marina. Delivery service and prices were good.
Beware the Hustlers
Yachts attract the worst first. You are viewed as rich and
stupid. You didn't earn your wealth, you were just lucky and
deserve to get it taken off you. This is not a reflection of the
population as a whole but hustlers are the ones that flock to
your boat. They want to sell you benzin (petrol) for 10,000 RP
per ltr. and air (water) for whatever and tourist cruises to see
the Orangutans; whatever. What I did was to hire a pedicab or
car and take my containers to the servo and pay 6400 RP or so
for petrol and hand the driver 200,000 for the lift. That way I
save money and know what I have really got! I was getting
150 to 250 lts at a time. But make sure the driver knows some
English, even a few words to go with your few words of Bahasa.
continued next page...
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What the huslter will do when asked if he speaks English is
answer, “Yes” and then you tell him what you want and his
response will be “Yes' and pats the seat on the motorbike. What
you find out then is that he has no intention of finding you what
you asked for even if he did understand but by then you are lost
and at his mercy. And never ever engage a service without
having a cost agreed before you start... NEVER! The hustler will
play dumb. On the other hand, I found a pedicab guy in
Makassar that spoke a little English and was invaluable. That
town has everything if you know where to look and he did and
was straight forward in getting me to it. I paid him well.

Kumai was the worst. The swarm of bullshit artists descended
on me at anchor like a locust plague. They put me off the whole
thing. I did find a guy selling fuel right by the harbour jetty for
8000 RP. He even loaned me his push cart to transport the jugs.
He sold it by the ltr or 100 ltr, no difference. There is no server
right in town so he did good trade. He was straight as an arrow,
no hustle. The pest hustler wanted 1200 per ltr. The only time I
let myself get taken was at Madana bay Marina in Lombok. I
paid ridiculous money for fuel delivered as I was told it had to
come from 31k's away over the mountains and I took the guys
word for it.

A back street in KotaBaru
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I later found people selling it for 8000 just outside the gate and
a servo a few k's down the road. The people that own the
marina are great, loved them and the little restaurant and staff
there were slack at times but really nice. Just the one person
was an issue. They had a fruit and veggie salad there for 20,000
RP that was delicious for a yachty living on packaged food for a
while.
continued next page...
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What do I think of
Indonesians?
Every place has it's assholes and angles.
Indonesia is no different but the
averages I think are better than most.
Children are indulged and for some
that is a curse; they grow up selfish and
inconsiderate. For most it is just a
preservation of innocence and leads to a
happy and engaging disposition.
There is not generally a soul crushing
poverty here. For what I consider
important the living standard is high.
I am looking out at a beautiful beach
with neat houses nestled into a coconut
grove. The bay is full of fish, rice is
cheap and phone and internet are better
and a fraction of the cost of Australia.

I saw many boats with the fanciful paint work of the boat
in the foreground, especially around Java.
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I think Australians should get to know
our neighbour to the north and make
their own judgements, starting with
you!
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This style of boat is very popular in many places;
long and slender, sleek.

Fish traps, hundreds of them in one bay; at least
you can see them during the day.
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This is one of the tour boats that take people
up the river to see the orangutans.

I love this blend of old and new;
notice the satellite dish.
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Gilli Air looking back toward Lombok.

This is where I wrote this story.

The Orangatans of Kalimantan
By Jan Forsyth

Cruising the world gives opportunity to
experience the most amazing encounters.
When the fleet dropped anchor in Kalimantan
Indonesia, we left our yachts (with a guard
on board) and motored up a swirling river of
chocolate to Camp Leaky, home of the
Orangatan.
The jungle began to overtake our course
and as the river turned into a creek we
searched the canopy for a glimpse of the
Orange Man. Proboscis monkeys eyed our
progress with more curiosity than
apprehension, undistinguished birds
screeched out warnings, while little monkeys
gracefully disappeared into the gloom.
The only sound of our progress was the
spluttering of the boats motor; it was as if
the inhabitants gradually left the scene not
wanting any part of invasion, and as much as
we searched the canopy there was no sign of
Orange.
continued next page...
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Orangatans

Jurassic was the description that came to mind as the stream became a creek. I could
reach out and grab a palm or slice of tall grass, and the stillness became eerie but we
knew at the end of the ride there was an Orangatan sanctuary. After a morning of
motoring we arrived and tied up to a small jetty with a board walk attached.
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Orangatans

Grateful to be off the boat we set out coming to an abrupt
halt as a large blob of orange approached. Swaying along
was our first orangatan, hands, for although black and
curled inwards there were human like hands. Its coat
bright orangey brown shone with a healthy glow as it
inspected us without any fear or fright. I was in heaven!
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Orangatans

We were given a tour of the 'camp' where we encountered the retired
alpha male, a huge old specimen who had been replaced by a younger
version. These amazing animals have the strength of five men and are a
little unpredictable if threatened, as a consequence it was advised to keep
a distance from both sexes.
The Coastal Passage #81, Dec., 2016 - Jan., 2017

Later we were led along a jungle path to where a feeding platform had
been erected which supported those animals who had been rescued for
some reason or other. Until rehabilitated back into the wild, food
consisting of - yes you guessed it - bananas and buckets of milk were
presented daily by the rangers.

Orangatans
Two adolescents swung down from nearby trees and
began to feast on the offerings, followed by a female and
small baby. The former played with the buckets of milk,
one drank his and to our amusement placed the bucket on
his head. Suddenly the two came to attention, listened
and almost flew up into the canopy. Branches shuddered,
small trees bent and a huge male Orangatan swung down
on the feeding platform. The little female ignored him
and kept on feeding, but he sensing the presence of the
adolescents charged up after them hovering above. A
ferocious fight took place, the alpha felt challenged. I
don't quite know why as the smaller beast were half his
size. The rangers gathered rocks and threw them up at
the noisy altercation above. One adolescent fell, but
seemed unhurt as it scampered away as fast as possible
on all four limbs through the undergrowth.
Finally the big fellow had enough, obviously secure in
the knowledge he was the king of the jungle, and began
feasting. When satisfied, to our utter amazement, he
acknowledged the female by gently opening her legs to
investigate her condition for an encounter of another kind.
But we were out of luck it appeared there would be no
further action that day.
With cameras slung and expectations well met we
headed back to the small motor boat where we would
spend the night. A night in the middle of the jungle on a
chocolate creek.
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Great Keppel to Pancake Creek - the return journey
Story & photos by Dianne Challis, SC Elan
The trip is nearing its end. After spending a week in the
Rosslyn Bay Marina it was time to throw the mooring lines
and head out through the rock groyne. We were greeted
with a swell which rolled in close to shore, an aftermath of
the past few days of high south easterly winds. The first
port of call was south to Sea Hill at the north western tip of
Curtis Island only 22 nautical miles away. Here we would
anchor for the night before going down through The
Narrows for the first time.
We had our head-sail and the main up attempting to use
what wind there was as assistance for the motors. The
wind was coming straight on the nose with a variance
between zero and thirty degrees, not a good point of sail.
The swell was close set and angled slightly front on to the
bow causing the boat to crash and bang its way towards
our destination.
At times one sneaky large swell hit the bow sending
spumes of salt laced water over the decks. None of it was
the most comfortable motion but the boat handled it
extremely well. We travelled closer to the coastline which
gave us a great view of the rocky islands that were
scattered throughout this area. Emu Park, an outer suburb
of Rockhampton, was easily seen from where we were as
we left Rosslyn Bay in our wake.
continued next page...
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As we got closer to our night's anchorage the wind began to pick up and come from a decent angle
only trouble was that we only had the benefit for a short distance before we needed to turn into the
sloppy seas and wind to drop the mainsail. When this was done we turned the boat back towards
the light house of Sea Hill and motored to near the entrance of Pacific Creek. For some unknown
reason it took us two goes to get the anchor to set. The area we originally chose seemed to have
this really slippery muddy sand but by moving a bit further away from there the anchor grabbed
virtually as soon as it hit the bottom.
No sooner had the boat come to a standstill were we inundated by horrid little black Midges that
covered all the smooth surfaces of the boat outside and then ventured inside looking for a
comfortable place for them to hole up for the night. Our sandalwood coils came out in a flash and
all four of our holders were smoking away joyfully fending off the beasties. I ran around with a socalled low irritant fly spray inside trying to reduce the critters. By night fall the interior looked like a
cemetery of black spots that even Stephen King could write a novel about. We were grateful that
these flying insects were not of the biting variety, they were just annoying.

Old pilots house at Sea Hill

Sea Hill Lighthouse sat on top of a hill overlooking us as we looked back up at it. The anchorage
was a little rolly but otherwise comfortable. That is the beauty with a multihull, a swell doesn't
distract from a comfortable night's sleep as the two hulls deaden the gunnel to gunnel action of
some monos. On the shore were old ship-lap planked houses which in the past had housed the
'Pilots' that would board the large ships and take them down the channels for loading. Now the
houses are privately owned and are slowly being renovated. This anchorage is where our inaugural
trip down The Narrows begins.
The Narrows is a section within the channel between the mainland and Curtis Island that dries out
at low tide. It is approximately nine nautical miles from the north of Curtis Island and seven
nautical miles from Gladstone on the mainland. The actual stretch known as The Narrows is six
nautical miles long. When this section dries out on low tides cattle can be herded back and forth
across this stretch and have been for decades. To go through this area one has to use the tides. A
high tide is needed that allows for your draught of your vessel.

Cattle crossing is the half way mark
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Timing is everything. The high tide wraps
around the island so it enters from the north
and enters from the south and they both meet
in the middle. When the timing is correct you
can reach the centre of The Narrows and ride
the outgoing tide.
We knew we had to maintain a minimum of
six knots to reach the centre but found
because the tide was with us we were getting
up to 7.5 knots getting us to the middle and
out again still maintaining that higher speed.
The journey begins down The Narrows

The Narrows lives up to its name

We thoroughly enjoyed the trip through this
area. There was no wind, the tide timing was
perfect and the sun was reflecting off the waxy
mangrove leaves and the water around us.
We weaved in and out channel markers taking
in the surrounding views. It was peaceful and
relaxing for the one who didn't have to do all
the steering and navigating…like moi…
The waterway began to open out as we
headed south towards Gladstone. As the
mangroves fell behind us industry loomed in
front of us. Construction of gas depots rose
above the tree line of Curtis Island.

Approaching the Gladstone Channel
The Coastal Passage #81, Dec., 2016 - Jan., 2017

The skipper is enjoying this serene journey
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It appeared to be a huge project with barges
and ferries crossing back and forwards from the
mainland.
On the mainland it was one ship wharf after
another with different loading equipment.
Metal contorted monsters of pipes and girders,
cranes and stock piles of unknown dust
producing material gathered around the water's
edge that once upon a time had been pristine.

Industry greets us everywhere we look

Ships dumping ballast as they enter
the loading channel

That once normal little country town with its
natural harbour and picturesque marina now
looks like a disaster. With all the refinery and
loading facilities the area looks as though some
atomic bomb was tested here and left a tangled
web of metal.
It was disheartening to come out of the
beautiful Narrows to be confronted with what
they try to convince you is modern technology
and the way of the future. We saw a large ship
being loaded with some white stuff which
billowed up in the air as it was being poured
into one of its holds.
People live here, they eat and breathe this dust
in on a 24 hour basis.

Construction is everywhere
The Coastal Passage #81, Dec., 2016 - Jan., 2017

Even at night industry does not stop
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the channel markers as there was plenty of deep water for our shallow
draft. It also kept us out of harm's way if a ship happened upon us…not
that you could miss seeing them but they may not see us. Once again
there was no wind. We watched our wind indicator doing circles with
varying speeds of one to three knots. The seas were confused in places as
there were several tidal affected areas over shallow foul ground and this
would take control of the boat and make us snake our way through. We
lived in hope that the wind may settle down and give us some assistance
but it wasn't to be seen. We were heading to Pancake Creek and wanted to
get settled before the strong wind warning for 20-30 knot south easterlies
would be upon us the next day. John and I had chosen to stay at Pancake
Creek for two to three weeks and chill out in another lovely part of the
Queensland coast. We are hoping that there will be fish here as we have
been unsuccessful in catching anything that has been worth eating let
alone big enough for a meal. 'Where have all the fish gone?'

Heading towards Pancake
Guess life is not as important as money. We fully understand that we need
these exports but only wish there was a way it could happen without the
destruction of our beautiful coastline and that of all living creatures. As
we sat at anchor at Facing Island we watched a ship motor up the shipping
channel dumping its ballast all the way. Question is “where did they pick
up the sea water in the first place?” Gives you an idea how foreign
creatures get into this country destroying our coral and other sea life.
At 0700 hours Elan moved away from our overnight anchorage and
headed out towards the shipping channel. We motored on the outside of
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Just as we approached our waypoint for turning towards the entrance the
wind decided it would pick up. If we were heading further south we would
have ended up with 15 knots of breeze on the back port quarter and a
Creek
beautiful sail would have been enjoyed in silence without motors droning
away. We rocked and rolled our way into the entrance of Pancake and
followed the markers around to the back anchorage. We decided that we wanted
to go a little further up this time.
After our R and R here we will head south to the Burnett River where we will
spend a couple of days at our old anchorage near Rubyanna Creek and catch up
with friends, then it will be back to the Burrum River where we will prepare
ourselves to go over to Fraser Island and at this stage Wathumba Creek.
continued next page...
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There will be many more tales to
tell but for now this journal will
end on a happy exuberant note
where we can say that we are glad
we took this trip. We have learnt a
lot and confidence has increased.
The catamaran has handled
herself extremely well and proven
she is a lovely comfortable boat to
live on.
This great trip was back in 2015
and after spending Christmas
around Fraser Island, Burrum
River and the Burnett River we
planned a trip further north to the
Whitsunday Islands. After lifting
the boat at the Bundaberg Port
Marina and redoing anti-foul and
other finishing touches to our girl
we left her on a pontoon in the
Burnett and travelled to Europe
for two months. On our return we
re-provisioned, fuelled up and set
off on another wondrous, exciting
journey north seeing more
beautiful coastline, islands,
whales a plenty and meeting so
many like minded people and
making new friends.
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17 Loop Road, Jubilee Pocket
Airlie Beach QLD 4802
Phone: 07 4948 1366 Fax: 07 4948 1377

FISHY TALES

That's not much to ask for is it? The trip so far had
not presented us with such a gift. We trawled and
John fished at every possible opportunity and
nothing was to be found. The sea was not giving up
any of her bounty easily, well not to us at any rate.
We had settled down in Pancake Creek up near
Chinaman's Creek. The winds have been blowing
constantly from the southeast just the direction we
needed to go. John was able to catch small sand
whiting which he then used as bait. I find them too
fiddly to eat so thought that bait was a good use for
them. Our first day of being settled in had two rods
hanging off the back of the boat. A live bait was on
a large hook on one rod.

When one least expected it the reel screamed into
action as the bait and line flew out from the boat at
a great rate of knots. John's hands grabbed the rod
and began to pull and reel in but the monster on
the other end wasn't having any of that. It swam
back towards the boat making John retreat up the
steps to the top deck where he continued to fight
the beastie. It again took off towards shore and
John, very determined... with effort John reeled it back towards our boat.
The fish must have thought, 'well if that's what you
Story & photos by Dianne Challis, SC Elan
want' and came hurtling towards the boat. John managed to steer it
Here I am thinking that there was not much to write about now that our
around the catamaran weaving the rod in and out between stays and
trip to the Great Keppel's and back again was nearly over. Sounds a bit like
awnings, targa bar and other obstacles and then John was back up on deck
a Hobbit story doesn't it? Oh well! Sitting at Pancake Creek waiting for the
again but on the opposite side.
right winds for our journey south became an area of sport for John. All that
continued next page...
we wanted was enough fish to give us a feed and a bit for the freezer.
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FISHY TALES

Beautiful specimen and the fish aren't bad either
The fish came to the surface for only a second but we could see the large
long brown shadow before it dived down and under the boat past the keel
and rudder. The fight continued until the line succumbed to the tension and
broke releasing both John and the fish from their constraints. John was not
satisfied with this outcome therefore he planned a new strategy so he could
lure this monster to the surface long enough to see what it was and to get
photos. The tactics had changed. Newly sharpened hooks, stronger trace,
sinkers and sheer determination was mustered and gathered for now the
game had truly begun.
More whiting had been caught and kept alive. One at a time these poor
little fish sacrificed their lives for a good cause known as 'Johnny's
Revenge'. This monster was not going to get away with the humiliation it
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had caused the great fisherman. Robson Green from 'Extreme Fishing'
would have been proud of John's determination.
The next day the dreaded hook was loaded up with the live fish and left to
hang at the rear of the boat. It took a few hours before something took the
bait. Once again John hopped, skipped and jumped over cockpit steps and
grabbed his rod with expert ease. With the reel handle in his grasp the
fight had begun again. He was up the steps moving around the top deck
holding his thumb on the line as it whizzed and whirred out and away from
the boat. John's thumb was burning but he wasn't giving into the pain.
continued next page...

FISHY TALES

boat, past and between others
anchored nearby. Wayward
sailors appeared on their decks
to watch the battle between man
and beast. The dinghy spun
around beneath John's feet doing
360 degree circles while John
moved his feet to allow this sort
of movement.
The struggle continued and just
as John did one pull to reel a bit
more of his line in all went slack
as the fish and the line parted
company. I could just picture
the fish's face with a silly grin
saying to itself 'gotcha again'.

Then the beast stopped. Now what?! The monster
changed course and started back towards the back of
the boat. John had already done a circumnavigation
of the decks and found himself almost jumping down
each step on the starboard side reaching the bottom
step. One more miscalculated step and he would have
been in the drink with his salty opponent.
But John was smarter than this beast. He jumped
into the dinghy, I released the front and he untied the
rear as he held his rod. Keeping his balance he
allowed the sea monster to pull him out away from our
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With his bottom lip hanging
down near his knee caps John
motored the dinghy back to the boat and quietly
boarded 'Elan' deep in thought. You could see the
mind ticking over. Obviously the 20 lb line wasn't
doing the job. It was time to bring in the big guns.
Out came the trawling rod with its 50 lb line. The
hook formation was changed to a larger gang hook
arrangement. John was determined one way or
another not to be beaten by some smart arse fish.

continued next page...

FISHY TALES

Live bait was the way only way to go. These sneaky predators were drawn
in by the struggling, feeble attempts of a little fish trying to escape the hook
that was threaded through their backs. Hate the thought of it even now as I
write. John doesn't like it either but it was either this sacrifice by turning
the heart into cold steel to catch this allusive assailant or just give up. John
is not and never has been a quitter. So another rod was rigged just to catch
a handful of whiting to use as the lure of the deep.
Another day dawned and no sooner had the sun broken above the horizon
was the 50lb line drifting out from the rear end of 'Elan'. Patience was
needed to just watch for the first inkling of interest to the lure dangling in
the clear waters. Success. The reel whirred into action and so did John.
His agility surprised me. The hunt had begun again. Round the deck he
ran. Fishing line taught and shimmering in the morning sun would head
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further away but then was drawn back in again. This went on for ages
when finally right up next to the portside of the boat John was able to bring
the culprit to the surface where I was able to get a couple of photos as it
fought for its freedom.
John was well pleased that he finally was able to land the prey. It was
placed back into the water head first and John held onto its tail until it got
its breath back and was able to swim off with no true harm done to this
magnificent animal. The thrill of the catch was savoured but did not stop
there. Several Shovelnoses were caught over the next few days, all of
varying sizes and species. There are two species…one has spots and a more
triangular shaped head and the other species is plain in colour but head and
fins are more rounded.
continued next page...

FISHY TALES
The fishy tales didn't finish there.
John was able to catch a couple of
Giant Trevallies one of which we kept
and the other we released back into the
sea. There were Remoras and the
dreaded ugly Toad fish as well and of
course Whiting.
All fish were a catch and release so
that they could grow bigger and maybe
one day offer some sport to another
fisherman. But as for this 'Old
Fisherman' he will only ever catch and
keep enough fish for a few meals. We
are not greedy and fish are always best
eaten fresh and not frozen for months.
Fishing is an enjoyable past time and
can be a challenge at times but when
living on your own boat it all has a
different meaning.
One has the time to contemplate
one's belly button while watching the
line float in the crystal clear waters of
the Queensland coast while a zephyr
blows across the decks. What a life!
But some poor old soul has to do it and
we are happy to make that sacrifice.
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www.dicksdinghyladders.com.au
• been dragged into a dinghy?
• avoided a lovely snorkelling spot
to avoid the hassle of getting back into the dinghy?
• cut short your swimming/snorkelling as you were
worried about being too fatigued to drag yourself
into the dinghy?
• been worried about children climbing up the
outboard motor?
• been injured being dragged into the dinghy?

Use Dick’s Dinghy Ladders
to avoid these problems
Australian Made
Durable
Portable
Increases safety
Quick & easy to use
Improve your boating experience

www.dicksdinghyladders.com.au

Dick gave TCP a Ladder and said go
out there and give me feedback on
usability and price. Everyone loved it!
When I told him what people
expected to pay, he choked, dropped
a $100 off what he hoped for and
threw in a 10% discount for TCP
Readers! If you have an inflatable
you gotta have one. The quality and
design are first rate and it works! If
you see Barebones at anchor, come
over and ask for a trial. TCP
confidently endorses this product.

www.dicksdinghyladders.com.au

Now only $330 - 10%!
$300 plus s&h Order now!!

www.dicksdinghyladders.com.au

“Who designed her?”

By Bob Norson, SC BareBones
Well for one BareBones is a “HE”, and designed
by…? Er… “Committee”, which makes it sound
like the proverbial camel, functional but butt
ugly.
I have been asked about this numerous
times, especially since the Darwin Ambon race
where we did OK. Usually boats are drawn end
to end by one person and a first time home
builder who claims the design is almost always
referring to a boat that doesn't need that
explained…if you know what I mean.
When I made up my mind to build there
wasn't a boat design available that suited me
perfectly. I had something in mind that wasn't
yet there. At the time I was getting on well
with Bob Oram so I went to him with my ideas.
I was raised on 60's Chevrolets. They were
popular because of their low price, good
performance and simplicity in build and
design. Sweet simple lines. That is the design
philosophy I was keen on.
I also wanted to make a statement that
it would be a popular concept if available;
a market study. I knew the market was
getting too top heavy, too expensive.
Thus the BareBones project.

Bob Fenney photo
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“Who designed her?”
So B.O. and I sat at his computer running a program so old and clunky it ran in
DOS, not even windows. Those of you under 50 may not even know what DOS
is!? Disk Operating System. Anyway, the program was so primitive it could not
design anything over the hull. But I got the basic lines and the extra load
capacity aft I wanted. Those early hull panels were modified in the build as
were bulkheads. After that it was thinking about the future projects while I was
doing the current one, and then on the day, making up my mind and
committing.
The “Committee” was Bob Burgess, Malcolm Salisbury and Peter Kerr. Those
are names of respect in multihull designing and building and made themselves
available often for discussion. Bob would stop in when he was in the area. Mal
was living down the street from me. Pete did most of the aluminium fabrication
on BareBones and loaned me tools and instruction to do some myself. John
Hitch was around on occasion and his words were always golden. And then
there were others who stopped in once or thrice and shared some tip or other
and I listened to everyone, then made my decisions. No one had more design
input than me. So credit or blame, I am the majority stakeholder.
How has it worked out?
Very well thank you. BareBones gets a big mission accomplished as the verdict
from the builder (me) and by performance comparison to similar craft.
BareBones sails well without resorting to a huge, high dollar rig and sails. Light
air performance is very good. No lightweight cat likes to pile on weight but
BareBones has tolerated it better than I have a right to expect. The best speed
I have seen is 16.8 kts and single handing with a little tiller pilot, that is faster
than I really wanted to go. I reefed at that point. 12 to 13 kts on a trade wind
broad reach is very comfortable.
continued next page
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“Who designed her?”
What are the good points and what would I change?
I like my chamfer panels, those panels that make the angel between the bridge deck and
the inner hull panels. Mine go all the way to the bow, and I wouldn't change them. I
don't know why every cat doesn't do them that way. The result is I have a lot of wide, flat
deck to work on whilst retaining a fine entry on the plumb bows. This creates more
volume inside but not in a place where it is easy to fill it with junk - good! There is also
the idea that if you run a bow in harder than you should the reserve buoyancy of that
volume may keep you from driving in. And finally, it was easy to build.
To save weight and cost I wanted outboards and the Honda 20's have been very good.
They will cavitate in a chop. That is because of their location. Outboards mounted behind
the back beam will have that problem but I don't know a better place to put them on
BareBones. Knowing what I know now, I probably wouldn't change them except for one
possibility. I could go with three motors. Two 9.9 horse motors in the present locations
and a 20 horse in the cockpit right against the main cabin bulkhead. Bob Burgess has a
nacelle in the centre of his bridge deck that was originally intended as a mount for a single
outboard but went with sail drives instead. But the nacelle remains and he likes it as a
wave splitter.
Cruising under motor I only use one at a time anyway but in tight spots it is very handy
to have the two out back to manoeuvre. The downside to this is additional cost and
complexity. And by the way, 4 stroke Hondas are the way to go. If I am very careful I
match fuel use with similar sized cats with diesels. Two miles per litre at 5 + kts cruise is
my best with no wind and mild sea state, no tide.
Kick up rudders were a pain in the ass to build. And worth every pain! The cassettes
are modified BO versions. The rudders themselves are my own and with the light air/low
speed performance I have with them, I won't be changing them.
continued next page...
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“Who designed her?”
Boards versus keels.... there are some days when keels would be nice, like when
you need to service the bum and all you have is a beach available. But for
performance boards are the winner. I have what I have but I won't badmouth
another boat with keels. They would certainly be easier to build.
What would I do different?
I would have stuck to my guns. I intended to use foam for the whole boat but let
myself get talked into using duflex panels, “to save time”. I had terrible quality
materials and regrettable after sales service. I made BareBones a good boat in spite
of the portion that was duflex panels with ATL resin but it took real effort and
perseverance. I know of more than one boat built of the stuff that was sold to people
that found out too late that their balsa panels had gotten wet inside. I talked to boat
yard mangers who shake their heads at the extent to which a ATL Duflex balsa core
boat required repair from a small wound. Most of BareBones is PVC foam and if I did
it over again, it would be all PVC foam except for some bulkheads which I would keep
in plywood. It would have saved me many thousands of dollars and months of work.
See the website www.buildacat.com for more on the details of the build of
BareBones, including the nightmares.
I should have made the cabin top a little lower forward (aesthetic issue mostly but
would have made the build easier too) and the windows a little smaller. Both those
things and staying with foam were issues that Bob Burgess warned me about and he
was right.
I would have moved the chainplate bulkheads forward about 350mm. This would
have allowed me to run with the main without fouling on the backstays so much.
Bob Fenney photo
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“Who designed her?”

I should have lowered the bed in our sleeping cabin about 100mm to
increase headroom. It would have decreased bed width but that would
have been ok. Personal preference.
When I mentioned some of the things I wasn't perfectly satisfied with
to Bob Burgess his comeback was always, “your next boat will be much
better”. Yeah right, in another lifetime maybe. BareBones will have to
do and that is OK.
Thanks must be mentioned to my family. Kay pitched in for help with
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projects that needed a third hand. For example, the hardest laminating
job, the cabin top, done in the worst, hottest time of the year.... of course.
She also took over most of TCP production so I could keep working on the
boat. My daughter Kirsten, under Bob Burgess's supervision and with
assistance from Kay, installed the deck gear while I was away. A big job
done with great care and successfully completed. Not bad for no
experience. My brother in law Bill for spending his Australian holiday fairing
and painting inside. John and Dianne Challis for being there any time a
hand was needed and sharing tips from their build.

The pick up and delivery of Celestial G3
By Malcolm Eaton, SC Celestial G3
This is my story of how 4 skippers delivered the Grainger from the Gold
Coast to Geelong, What Could Go Wrong?!!!
Nothing that's what. What a glamour trip. It started with getting a Jet
Star to Bizvegas and meeting my mate John who had his big Adams 57
moored up at a marina next to Southport Yacht Club. We went over to
the Grainger at the Boat Works and met with Legendary Geoff Cruise
who was going to do the survey prior to pick up.
Prior to this John the owner found that leaving a boat pretty much
unused for 2 years was not a good thing as one of the out boards had
seized up. We agreed that he would change them over to new ones and
we split the bill so I got two new engines for the price of one a win for
me.
Geoff, John and the owner John and his wife Maria and myself head off
from The Boat Works Coomera (good guys by the way), and put the sails
up amid the creaking and groan's of a not recently used boat. Well, in
the light 10 knots she took off like a rocket doing 8knots on a beam
reach. Geoff looked at me a said, “Weapon.” That's all I needed to
hear…
Old John the owner nearly had a heart attack as we came about and
hardened up a little pushing her in the now freshening breeze. I don't
think he ever took her to weather. Maria was now freaking out as my
John, Geoff and I had a beam reach SMLIE on our dials.
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With these formalities over we agreed to take her and made the
necessary money exchange. The rest of the crew was due in a couple of
days so John and I made sure we went over the Grainger from top to
bottom. She seemed ready and so were we, except the weather was
crap for a departure through the Southport Bar due to the cyclone from
Fiji. It took about a week for it to settle down enough to get a way.
continued next page...

Celestial G3
Now you need to understand none of us except for the now extra
Johnny (that's two Johns now on board) had any experience with
sailing cats, so we just set the main and screecher in the now 15
knots off the port hip and a 1.5 to 2 meter following sea. OMG she
just sat on around 8-9 knts with barely a complaint. I mean if this
was the Sydney we would have known all about it. And that's pretty
much what the whole trip was like.
What a glamour trip we only had one stop over at Bermaguie on
the fourth day so we could have a rest and get a few beers and rum
into us, so in just over 6 days we made the run from the Southport
bar to the Royal Geelong Yacht Club bar with my closest and trusted
sailor buddies, average age here about 62 years young with me at
55, the youngest.
During the trip of course we had a couple of issue's. One was the
main halyard got jammed when we were reefing her up for the
overnight leg. It turned out the reefing lines were crossed under the
main halyard and as the main was lowered and raised jammed up,
you have to love a mobile phone with a high res camera as none of
us were too keen to get hoisted up the mast!

are MEMORABLE. So as he said, “Reef that main early and get rid of the Jib
or screecher even earlier - nothing worse than a bow in cat.”

I took a series of photos of the reefing lines and halyard and
zoomed them in to see the source of the problem. Fortunately we
were able to unwrap the lines and rerun the reefing lines and she
was as good as new. I'm not used to reefing just because it's night
and well I got the heads up from a young bloke at the marina I will
never forget his final statement goes like this.

I don't need to be told twice. We reefed and we kept a fair eye out for the
weather. Just to tell you how good this cat is, one night around 2 am I was on
shift just sitting there minding my own business looking at the chart doing
yachty stuff; checking the nav etc., when I noticed we were doing about 10
knts. That's nice I thought. Then the breeze lifted a little to around 17 knts
and the Cat took off down a small wave reaching 15knts with little effort.

Based on his years sailing cats he reckons the following: “With keel
boats you have issues and with Cats you have MOMENTS and they

If any of you have sailed on keel boats that would have tipped the coffee cup
over. Not on this baby; I love my Grainger.
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Welcome to OCEAN ADVENTURE!
Sailor, Adventurer and Explorer Don McIntyre joins
TCP as a regular columnist. His passion is adventure.

Adventure is any activity with an unknown outcome
By Don McIntyre, SC Explorer
Photos courtesy of Don McIntyre

SOLD!....well sort of!
Good, Bad or Indifferent, when a boat is sold it means a new life for the
purchaser and the vendor. The adventure in the process is all part of the fun
and I have had my share. If you have a one off unique or special boat and
want the best value, sell it yourself, otherwise go with a broker every time.
I am the first to admit none of the boats I have bought or sold are ordinary.
That means to mould the right deal, I have to either sell to the market at half
the real value, attempting to convince an ordinary buyer to take it, or wait for
the right person. Someone unordinary who does not want an ordinary boat!
There have been many interesting deals. Here are three of my classics.
1. BUTTERCUP my 50ft Joe Adams/Graham Radford BOC race boat SOLD for
$335,000 to a great guy in Melbourne who did not have much money, but had
a big dream. I let him take it on a 33% deposit and pay the rest nine months
later when he had his own BOC sponsors. Unfortunately, no sponsors came,
so he gave me the boat back to resell losing his deposit. Months later an
American female sailing instructor expressed interest.
continued next page...
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Don on Buttercup, during the 1990-1991 BOC
(solo around the world) Challenge.

OCEAN ADVENTURE
She flew out for a trail sail, liked the boat
and then told me she wanted it be the first
woman to sail solo non-stop around the
world. I had to break the news to her that
it was done seven years earlier by Kay
Cottee. Hmmm. OPPS! She had to ring
her Japanese sponsor? They said buy
anyway and she will make a faster record.
SOLD!, again for $230,000.

The sale contract included a
month of Southern Ocean
training and team building
out of Hobart, a $53,000
deposit and letting them sail
the boat themselves Hobart
to Sydney. Two months later
after giving them the boat,
they just dumped it and said
they did not want it as their
sponsor had pulled out.

Shipping the boat to San Francisco it was
immediately stripped ready for a refit.
She then had a falling out with her
sponsor who told her to get off the boat.
One year later they sold it for $50,000 in
pieces.
2. In 2000 I tried to organise a
TOGETHER ALONE Around the World Yacht
Race starting from Sydney. I built some
of the boats but cancelled the Race and
instead sent one of those boats ARCTOS
around the world via Cape Horn with crew
on a six-month adventure.

ARCTOS

On her return she SOLD for $530,000 to a group of five Singapore
sailors who wanted to be the first Singapore team to sail non-stop
around the world.
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The boat was left in a mess,
so I suggested they could
pay me another $40,000 to
cover everything and I would
let them go. They laughed
and suggested to me I could
not touch them in Singapore.
I smiled.
I did and the court not only
awarded me costs, but
$185,000 in damages and I
got to keep the boat! I then sold the boat to Flying Fish Sailing School for
$335,000.
continued next page...

OCEAN ADVENTURE
Leaving the best till last, ICE my
50ft Steel Motor sailor was a
fantastic little ship. She still is and
in many ways one of the best boats
I have owned. She has everything
and is a boat with traditional
systems and a lot of them. I had
dropped the price from $1,250,000
to $1,030,000 as I wanted a
Lagoon catamaran for our new life
and home in Tonga. ICE was
designed to go places and had been
doing that for six years, so had to
go.
In November last year we sailed
into Fiji to haul out for the cyclone
season. An email was waiting from
Mike. He was in love with ICE! Ten
emails, a couple phone calls and
just 24 hours later, he bought
tickets to fly out in two days with
his advisor. My first email
explained that ICE was not for
anyone ordinary, warning him of
the many complicated systems.
Mike was not worried as he said
he had plenty of engineer friends.
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So we cleaned the boat, he
arrived and we spent the
morning going all over it and
systems together. After lunch I
gave him the keys and said take
the afternoon on board by
yourself and do what you want.
I went away and to my great
surprise just an hour later he
said he was done. OK? We
socialised at the club and I asked
if he wanted to arrange
surveyors? He was happy with
the boat so no surveyors and he
did not even want sea trials. OK!
SOLD! All in four days.
Mike was a fun colourful guy.
He delighted in telling me about
all his other toys. He had
passion for life and I liked that.
We agreed an As is Where is Sale
for asking price and a list of a
few things I offered to do. I also
agreed to help relaunch and arrange a skipper to deliver the boat to
Noumea in six months. He paid the money, ICE was hauled out for the
cyclone season in Fiji and in December I bought my Lagoon 450
catamaran EXPLORER in Tahiti. Yes, I was smiling again!

ICE

continued next page...

OCEAN ADVENTURE
Five months later I returned and
prepped ICE. Mike spent a week going
over it while having another Fiji holiday
touring around. His crew arrived and they
set off after big smiles and happy
handshakes all round. The adventure
had begun! The weather was perfect,
flat clam.
A day later after an air in fuel issue made
them return to port, he and his crew
immediately got off. Mike told me he
changed his mind and wanted his money
back.
I fixed the air in fuel issue and
organised a delivery crew to take ICE to
Noumea for him. ICE arrived safe and
secure in Noumea and the keys were left
in the office for him to collect sometime.
Poor ICE!
EXPLORER is the first production boat I
have ever owned, so if the day ever
comes that she will be sold, I at least will
be after an ordinary person for a change!
So, come charter EXPLORER and swim
with us and the whales in Tonga.
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Don, on EXPLORER

The Art of Adventure
Create mental pictures of your goals
Then work to make those pictures become realities
Exercise your god given right to choose your own direction
And influence your own destiny and try to choose wisely and well
Have the daring to open doors to new experiences
And step boldly forth to explore strange horizons
Be unafraid of new ideas, theories and new philosophies
Have the curiosities to experiment, to test and try new ways of living and thinking
Recognise the only ceiling life has, is the one you give it
And come to realise that you are surrounded by infinite possibilities
for growth and achievement
Keep your heart young and your expectations high
And never allow your dreams to die.
By Wilfred A. Peterson
Given to Don by his mother “Betty”
on his 21st birthday.
The Coastal Passage #81, December 2016 - January 2017,

The world is looking a bit crazy these
days. A good time to call Nomuka IKI
in the Kingdom of Tonga, our new
uninhabited Island home.
Come visit!
Cheers,
Don

Why DIY is always the best way to sell your boat
By Stuart Mears,
SY Velella & Author of “OVER- BOATED?”
When it comes to selling a boat, the vendor's first
impulse is often to hand-ball responsibility over to a
yacht broker. Maybe the boat has become a mental
block; maintenance has been neglected and the
vendor just wants it gone.
But the reality is that this mindset is an open invitation
to rape. Bend over if you must, but it's not to be
recommended as a recipe for survival, let alone
financial prosperity.
A big part of the reason why boat prices have crashed
since 2007 has to do with precisely this dysfunctional
vendor mindset against a backdrop of generalized
financial stress.
There is a very powerful reason why this tactic fails
every time; which is also the reason why DIY is
nowadays the only way to go.
The reason has nothing to do with broker commission.
While the broker's commission is often cited by
vendors, the rationale for DIY has absolutely nothing
to do with cutting out the middle man and saving
commission.
The yacht broker business model is about getting deals
across the line. And even though the boat vendor pays

the broker's commission, for multiple reasons it's the vendor
not the buyer that will be leant upon in a price negotiation. The
vendor is already in the broker's pocket. The buyer on the other
hand represents not only an immediate opportunity, but also
future business because every buyer becomes a vendor. The
broker leans on the vendor and price takes a hit.
The thing is, buyer emotion trumps price every time. But
activating buyer emotion must begin the moment your
prospective buyer discovers your vessel on the Internet. If
you're serious about selling your boat for its true worth, you
absolutely need know how to activate buyer emotional
response. Step by step, it's in the book.
A SPECIAL OFFER FROM STUART AND ITS FREE!
DIY boat vendor advertisers in the The Coastal Passage now
have access to a free copy of OVER-BOATED? (the book) in
whichever format is e-reader compatible. If you are one of
them send me an email at editor@over-boated.com and
specify your e-reader.
Additionally the author offers TCP advertisers a critique of your
boat for sale presentation a few suggestions that is to
improve response and better your chances of hooking the ideal
buyer.
And like his sainted mother was fond of saying: “no one likes a
smart arse”…he promises to be on his best behavior, to be
positive and encouraging at all times, so no reason not to take
him up on the offer.
It's free…promise!

w w.overboated.com
www.overboated.com

Boats & stuff for sale
See the web site for more information and payment details.

www.thecoastalpassage.com/boatsforsale.html

email TCP: mail@thecoastalpassage.com
with photos and text. We do the rest!

FreeFall is for sale

10m SEAWIND
Located Seaforth (Mackay)
contact Mike: 0448 413 538
Includes brand new power tilt outboards!

For more details see: www.thecoastalpassage.com/multihulls.html

A BARGAIN at $55,000

Imagine is for sale

1995 14mtr Simpson
Australian registered yacht. Large &
spacious cruising cat, proven offshore
voyager. Owner built to high standard.
All amenities inc. washer/dryer. Twin
diesels in good order & all the nav gear
plus charts-paper & electronic.
Everything to go anywhere
PRICE REDUCED TO $228.000
Located Gold Coast, QLD.
Contact Alan:
0432 967 072

email almacevansh@gmail.com
For more details see: www.thecoastalpassage.com/multihulls.html

Paradise is for sale
$175,000

36ft x 20ft Bridge deck Fibreglass sailing
catamaran launched December, 1991. One
owner, Aust Registered Ship 855122. Built
by Ostac Brisbane (Farrier trimaran builder)
now Corsair Marine. Sydney Boat Show
display vessel 1992 & 1993.
Luxury
internal fitout.
Full headroom below. 3
Double cabins, huge galley, separate toilet &
shower on bridgedeck.
Foam cored
fibreglass with mini keels & hydraulic
steering to spade rudders. Fitted out for
long term & remote cruising/living aboard.

Berthed in Darwin, Northern Territory
(airfare refunded on purchase)
Phone Steve: 0437 747 696
email: swagner@optusnet.com.au
For more details see:
www.thecoastalpassage.com/multihulls.html

Vision is for sale

50ft Steel Pilothouse Cruising Ketch
more on next page...
more on next page...

Vision is for sale

120 HP MWM 6 cylinder diesel,
reconditioned BW gearbox, new
uni's in jack shaft, reconditioned 3
cylinder Kubota driving 8kva 4 pole
genset, runs at 1500 rpm, much
wiring renewed, new led interior
lighting, new battery banks, fully
repainted, tankage for 1700 litres
diesel and 800 litres water, some
new electronics, massive amount
of storage, plenty of hanging
lockers, this is a big yacht with 6ft
8in headroom throughout.
Large aft cabin with queen size
double, ensuite, with another head
forward. New stove and new gas
installation, new stainless sink,
12V fridge/freezer in galley and a
microwave.
Large engine room allowing excellent
all around access to engines for routine
servicing.

Hull is 6mm Corten medium tensile steel, reputed to be more rust
resistant than mild steel, this boat is well equipped for long range
liveaboard cruising, and furlers on headsail and in main and mizzen masts
simplifies short handed sailing. Dual helms, on covered aft deck and in
pilothouse.

Large ice box forward could easily be
refrigerated. Hot and cold water with
new hot water service. 2 x 12V
macerator toilets with holding tank on
forward head.

This vessel has recently undergone an extensive refit and there doesn't Nicely varnished timber finishes
throughout in a generally light, bright,
appear to be anything left to spend.

interior. Large furling genoa has been
sailmaker inspected and new UV protection
strips added. In mast furling main and
mizzen sails.
No expense spared refit recently completed
with the view of long range world cruising
and unfortunately unexpected health
problems have put paid to these plans and
the boat has reluctantly been placed on the
market, at well below cost and well under
insured value of $220,000. Now reduced to
$165,000 this is good value for money. More
details on www.nqboats.com.au

SY New Song

42'6'' on deck, 3.6 mtr Beam, 1.8 draft,
Samson cutter rigged ketch, centre
cockpit. 45hp HRW Lister Diesel, Eutectic
fridge, Radar, GPS, Electric anchor winch,
2x225litre fuel, 450litre water, Gas cooker,
Hydraulic Steering, TMQ Auto-Pilot, Arco
winches, Aquapro dinghy with 4hp Yamaha
O/B, 60lb plough anchor on 10mm s/l chain
(80m) spare 45lb plough.
New Song is a reliable passage maker and
comfortable live aboard yacht. With double
bunk , nav station and vanity aft. A “galley
alley” leads forward to a spacious saloon
forward of which is the head/shower, sail
bin and tool area, the forepeak has a vee
berth and chain locker. Deck work is easy
as most sail control lines lead to the cockpit.
I have sailed many miles single handed.
We have moved to small acreage, and offer
her for sale as a great opportunity for
anyone interested in cruising, an extremely
satisfying and enjoyable lifestyle.
We
would also be very negotiable to a buyer
who would take her over and use her well.

$45,000 ono

For more details & photos see:
www.thecoastalpassage.com/monohulls.html
or phone owner, Geoff on 0414 857 300

New Song is currently moored at Iluka, on
the NSW north coast.
The vessel is
probable worth 70k but the asking price is
45k ono, considering the current boat
market, and my desire to see her carry
someone else on their cruising adventure.

MOULDS FOR SALE

and/or SHED FOR RENT

52 feet
Burgess
Catamaran
Would you like to
build one of these?

Finished boat available for
inspection near Tweed Heads, NSW
For more info:
ph: 0418 746 773
email: bobburgessb52@gmail.com

18x12mtr. / 60x40ft.
Power & water
Quiet & clean
Located near south
Tweed Heads, NSW
For more info:
ph: 0418 746 773
email: bobburgessb52@gmail.com

LIZARD YACHTS
Peter Kerr designs
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Plans For the Amateur and Professional Builder
In ALUMINIUM to Survey standards if required
POWER AND SAIL 7m - 15m

This site will feature building projects from as great a
variety of materials and build methods as possible.
If it's a cat or any project that relates or enlightens
we want to feature it here. How about yours??

Share your experience or learn from others

www.lizardyachts.com.au
www.buildacat.com

pete@lizardyachts.com.au
0428 857 336

The name you can rely on!

www.windslyce.com

WINDSLYCE is a range of
Full Batten Mainsail Equipment,
Mainsheet Travellers, and
Recirculating Ball products
produced by
AUSMAN ENGINEERING
and ASSOCIATES Pty Ltd.
We are an Australian
manufacturer, not a retail shop.
Founded in 1992, AUSMAN
ENGINEERING is based in
Sydney at:
Ausman Engineering &
Associates Pty Ltd
142B Bellevue Rd.
Bellview Hill,
New South Wales,
Australia 2023
Email: njl@windslyce.com
Ph: 0411 103 811
Fax: 61 2 9328 1956

REPRESENTED IN:
QUEENSLAND • VICTORIA
NORTHERN TERRITORY
TASMANIA • SOUTH AUSTRALIA
Call for a quote before you order your next sail,
You’ll be amazed at what you save!

DG Marine - Australian Distributor
www.dgmarine.com.au
dgmarine@bigpond.net.au
0438 563 164

Christmas Pudding Under Pressure
a favourite recipe from Patricia Lucas, SY Soleares
Ingredients:
1 cup real whole meal breadcrumbs
1 cup SR flour
1 teaspoon each of mixed spice, ginger
grated rind of an orange
125grams butter
¾ cup brown sugar
2 cups mixed fruit and add handful cranberries, chopped ginger, extra peel
1 large granny smith apple, grated
2 eggs
½ cup orange juice
almond essence
Soak dried fruit overnight in a little, or a lot, of rum.
Grease a pudding basin and place a round of baking paper in the base
Mix breadcrumbs, flour, spices, rind together. Cream butter and sugar. Beat eggs and juice
together. Add essence. Add eggs to butter mix, fold in alternatively dry mix and fruit until
well combined.
Pour mixture into pudding basin, cover with greased foil and secure the lid. Make a handle
from some string and attach to the lid. Lower into the pressure cooker and carefully add 6
cups water.
Cook under steam for half an hour without the gauge. Put gauge in place, bring to pressure
and cook for an hour. Refrigerate when cool.
On Christmas Day pressure for half an hour before eating.
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Kay’s Almond Poppyseed Cake
(or muffins or picklets or pancakes)

Ingredients:
2C self rising flour, well sifted
(if you have no sifter, just put flour in bowl and use hand beater or fork to fluff
up-this really helps!)
Pinch of baking powder
3 eggs, separated
½ to 1C sugar (brown sugar or coconut sugar is ok as well)
1C butter (don't use oil or margarine here- it's just not the same)
2t almond extract
2t vanilla extract
1C cream, coconut cream or sour cream
3-4 TBL poppyseeds
Handfull of almond flakes
Topping Glaze
1/4C honey
2TBL brown sugar
1/4C Lemon or orange juice
Beat together well, butter, 3 egg yolks, sugar, almond & vanilla extract.
Add half of flour, cream, poppyseeds mix well into butter mixture, then add
the other half. This will be a thick batter.
Beat egg white to soft peaks. Fold into batter.
This is where you can 'adjust” the recipe if you want to make pikelets
(pancakes). Add a bit of milk or water to desired consistency.
Spread batter into butter greased square or round cake pan, sprinkle almonds
on top, bake in apx. 150c -175c or 300f oven (varies with oven) for 35 to 50
min. Check with toothpick-if poked into centre and comes out clean, get it
out-no one likes dry cake!
Top with glaze: This topping helps soften the cake. While cake is still warm,
poke toothpick holes into cake. Drizzle over cake.
Serve with cream or ice cream of course!
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Dear TCP Readers,

Support YOUR TCP!

Now in its 13th year The Coastal
Passage has been successful
because of its focus on telling the
real stories about real people on
real boats and issues real boaties
find interesting and important.
From what we hear and from what
our web statistics program tells us,
there must be many of you that get
a lot out of the paper too. If you
are one of those, how about
contributing a little support for your
paper.

OR spend your money with TCP
advertisers and tell them this is
your way to support TCP!
Cheers and happy boating!
Kay and Bob Norson

For details on sponsoring TCP see:
www.thecoastalpassage.com/sponsorTCP.html

Book Review By Kay Norson, SC BareBones
Creatures of the Kingdom, Stories of Animals and nature
By James A Michener
This book is a group of excerpts from several of James A. Michener's novels. Each one is either about nature or animals in
which Mr. Michener combines fact and fiction to create a vivid picture in your mind on the subject he is describing. Only Mr.
Michener can tell the story of how the birth of the Rocky Mountains and Hawaiian Islands were formed in a non boring way
as you read you feel you are watching it happen. He creates characters of animals and combines facts about the critters so
you truly understand their lives.
This book would be an excellent choice for classrooms. It creates interest and curiosity to continue learning about the
subject. I will not give this book away.

Here is an excerpt from his novel Hawaii “From the Boundless Deep”

Millions upon millions of years ago, when the continents were already
formed and the principal features of the earth had been fixed, there was,
then as now, one aspect of the world that dwarfed all others. It was a
mighty ocean, lying to the east of the largest continent, a restless, everchanging, gigantic body of water that would later be described as pacific.
Over its brooding surface immense winds swept back and forth, whipping
the waters into towering waves that crashed down upon the world's
seacoasts, tearing away rocks and eroding the land. In its dark bosom,
strange life was beginning to form, minute at first, then gradually of a
structure now lost even to memory. Upon its farthest reaches birds with
enormous wings came to lest, and then flew on.
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Agitated by a moon stronger then than now, immense tides ripped across
this tremendous ocean, keeping it in a state of torment. Since no great
amounts of sand had yet been created, the waters where they reached
shore were universally dark, black as night.
Scores of millions of years before man rose from the chores of the ocean to
perceive its grandeur and to venture forth upon its turbulent waves, this
eternal sea existed, larger than any other of the earth's features, more
enormous than the sister oceans combined, wild, terrifying in its immensity
and imperative in its universal role.
How utterly vast it was! How its surges modified the very balance of the
earth! How completely lonely it was, hidden in the darkness of the night or
burning in the dazzling power of a sun younger than ours.
continued next page...

“From the Boundless Deep”
At recurring intervals the ocean grew cold. Ice piled up along its
extremities and pulled vast amounts of water from the sea, so that the
wandering shoreline of the continents sometimes jutted miles farther out
than before. Then, for a hundred thousand years, the ceaselessly turbulent
ocean would tear at the exposed shelf of the continents, grinding rocks into
sand and incubating new life.
Later the fantastic accumulations of ice would melt, setting cold waters
free to join the heaving ocean, and the coasts of the continents would lie
submerged. Now the restless energy of the sea deposited upon the ocean
bed layers of silt and skeletons and salt. For a million years the ocean would
build soil, and then the ice would return; the waters would draw away; and
the land would lie exposed. Winds from the north and the south would howl
across the empty seas and lash stupendous waves upon the shattering
shore. Thus the ocean continued its alternate building and tearing down.
Master of life, guardian of the shorelines, regulator of temperatures and
sculptor of mountains - the great ocean was all these. Millions upon millions
of years before man appeared on Earth, the central areas of this
tremendous ocean were empty, and where famous islands now exist nothing
rose above the rolling waves. Of course, crude forms of life sometimes
moved through the deep, but for the most part the central ocean was
marked only by enormous waves that moved at the command of moon and
wind. Dark, dark, they swept the surface of the empty sea, falling only upon
themselves, terrible and lonely and puissant.
Then one day millions of years ago, a rupture developed in the rocky bed
of the ocean. It occurred near the middle of the sea, a bit closer to what
would later become the western United States than to the shores of eastern
Asia. Some great fracture of the earth's basic structure had occurred, and
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from it began to ooze a white-hot liquid rock. As it escaped from its internal
prison and came into contact with the ocean's wet and heavy body, the rock
instantly exploded, sending aloft through the nineteen thousand feet of
ocean that had pressed down upon it columns of released steam.
Upward, upward, for nearly four miles they climbed, those agitated
bubbles, until at last upon the surface of the sea they broke loose and
formed a cloud. In that instant the ocean signalled that a new island was
building. In time it might grow to become an infinitesimal speck of land that
would mark the great central void. No human beings then existed to
celebrate the event. Perhaps some weird and now-extinct flying thing spied
the escaping steam and swooped down to inspect it; more likely the roots of
this future island were born in darkness and brooding nothingness.
For nearly forty million years, an extent of time so vast that it is almost
meaningless, only the ocean knew that an island was building below its
surface. For nearly forty million years, from that extensive rupture in the
ocean floor, liquid rock seeped out in small amounts, forcing its way up
through what had escaped before and contributing to the accumulation that
was building on the floor of the sea. Sometimes a thousand or ten thousand
years would pass before any new eruption of material would take place. At
other times gigantic pressures would accumulate beneath the permanent
rupture and with unimaginable violence rush through the existing apertures,
throwing clouds of steam miles above the surface of the ocean. Waves
would be generated that would circle the globe and crash upon themselves
as they collided twelve thousand miles away. Such an explosion,
indescribable in its fury, might in the end raise the height of the suboceanic
island a foot.
continued next page...

“From the Boundless Deep”
For the most part, the slow constant seepage of molten rock was not
violently dramatic. Layer upon layer of the earth's vital core would exude,
hiss when it met the cold seawater, and then slide down the sides of the
mountains, for this bound together what had gone before, and established a
base for what was to come.
And then one day, at the northwest end of the suboceanic rupture, an
eruption of liquid rock occurred that was different from any others that had
preceded it. It threw forth the same kind of rock with the same violence
and through the same vents in the earth's core, but this time what was
erupted reached the surface of the sea. There was a tremendous explosion
as the liquid rock struck water and air together. Clouds of steam rose miles
into the air. Ash fell hissing upon the heaving waves. Detonations shattered
the air for a moment and then echoed away in the immensity of the empty
wastes.
But rock had at last been deposited above the surface of the sea. An
island had risen from the deep.
In the long history of the ocean many such piles had momentarily broken
the surface and then become submerged again. What was significant about
the initial appearance of this first island along the slanting crack was the
fact that it held on and grew. Stubbornly, inch by inch, it grew. In fact, it
was the uncertainty and agony of its growth that were significant, and only
by relentless effort did it establish its right to exist. For the first ten
thousand years after its tentative emergence, the little pile of rock in the
centre of the sea fluctuated between life and death. Sometimes molten lava
would rise through the internal channels and erupt from a vent only a few
inches above the waves. Tons upon tons of material would gush forth and
hiss madly before falling back into the ocean. Some, fortunately, would
cling to the newborn island, adding many feet to its formation.
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Then from the south, where storms breed in the deep, a mighty wave
would form and rush across the world. Its coming would be visible from
afar, and in gigantic, tumbling, whistling, screaming power it would fall
upon the little accumulations of rocks before surging past.
For the next ten thousand years there would be no visible island, yet
under the waves, always ready to spring back to life, there would rest this
huge mountain, rising nineteen thousand feet from the floor of the ocean,
and when a new series of volcanic thrusts tore through the vents, the
mountain would patiently build itself for another try at breaking through the
surface.
Exploding, hissing and spewing forth ash, the great mountain would writhe
in convulsions as it tried to pierce the waves. Its island would be born
again.
This was the restless surge of the universe, the violence of birth, the cold
tearing away of death; and yet how promising was this interplay of forces
as an island struggled to be born, vanishing in agony and then soaring aloft
in triumph.
For a million years the island hung in a precarious balance, a child of
violence; but finally it was firmly established. Now each new lava flow had a
solid base upon which to build, and inch by inch the debris agglutinated
until the island could be seen by birds from long distances.
It was indeed land, habitable for men had there been any then existing,
with shelters for boats, had there been boats, and with rocks that could
have been used for building homes. It was now an island, in the real sense
of the word, taking its rightful place in the centre of the great ocean.

ADVERTISE IN THE COASTAL PASSAGE!

The Coastal Passage

AD RATES for TCP (inc GST)

Full page - $200
2 full pages:
(per edition) - $350
Three full pages:
(per edition) - $400

Half page - $175
Two half pages:
(per edition) - $300
This also includes a full page
(or more) of content in Boating
News.
A chance to explain
fully the advantages of your
product or service.

Average over 100,000 downloads per edition

"HOT LINKS"

Australia’s most popular marine publication by a mile!

To your web site and email address
on your ads- no charge!

For more information on advertising in the TCP go to:

Deadline for TCP 82:
www.thecoastalpassage.com/advertiseinTCP.html OR email us at: mail@thecoastalpassage.com
January 20, 2017

