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Quirky tackles a recession  
sized project part 2

A Mooring far away

Yarrawonga to Swan Hill part 2

The Cairns Report

Buy Swap Sell

The Stern

Start them young. Alan Williams built a half sized replica of his first boat
( See First Love in ‘Foul Bottoms’ )as a cradle in davits for his new
grandson. But his granddaughters had other ideas.... 

Scuttlebutt



Back to school
From memories of geometry class I dredged up the centre of area 
of the jib by drawing lines from each corner to the middle of the 
opposite side .Where they all cross is it. For the four sided main, 
I divided it into two triangles and found the centre of their areas. 
Then you join these two points 
with a line. The centre of area 
for this sail is on that line at 
a point which equates to the 
areas of the two triangles 
(“Got that at the back, Quirk? 
.You will be glad you learned 
this someday. And stop 
picking your nose, boy”.) 
Draw right angles to this 
connecting line at the centres 
of areas, one each side of the 
line. Using a convenient scale, 
measure the sail area of the 
OPPOSITE triangle on these 
lines. Join them, and where 
this crosses the connecting 
line is the centre of area. Now 
use the same method to find 
the sail area of the whole rig. 
Because the CLR of the hull 
moves forward by a variable 
amount as the speed of the 
boat increases. For a hull like 
this, the CofA should be about 
8 % of the LWL ahead of the 
CLR (“Are you still with us 
Quirk?”) Mine came out at 8.8 
%. In a state of elation, I send 
the drawings of Stormy off to 
WIB Crealock for comment.
Meanwhile, Back in 1953
It was a freezing New Years Eve and I was a frozen spotty 
schoolboy when I borrowed his first book, “Vagabonding Under 
Sail” from Handsworth Library. When I opened the pages on the 
nicotine flavoured upper deck of a 16 A bus, the sun came out, I 
was crossing the Atlantic with four friends and I began a life long 
passion for boats. Just to make sure it had the magic appeal of the 
best cruising book ever, I re read it exactly 50 years later. Yep. Still 
the one. Through the joy of the internet, I soon had my boyhood 
hero on the phone. After a year or so of chirpy exchanges, I was 
able to catch up with Bill while on a trip to Southern California. 
When I mentioned Stormy, Gentleman Bill kindly offered to make 
time in his busy naval architural practice to give advice. My 
homework was returned with polite note that I had the boom at 
head cracking height, if I lifted the jib clew the helmsman could 
see where he was going and the gaff peak need to be steeper to 
avoid falling off to leeward which of course required realigning 
the peak halyard. Which would mean a taller mast … which I had 
already made. (“6/ 10. Must pay more attention Quirk”)
Back on the slip.
I corrected my homework, and set about cleaning up Stormy’s 
hull. With my trusty angle grinder I removed the leaking floor 
/ double bottom. Without this, the hull flapped around like Rolf 
Harris’s wobble board. I scraped off all the Aston Villa paint inside 
and out using desperate attempts with the grinder, belt sander, 
orbital sander, disc sander, wire brushes, scraper blades and my 
knuckles. There were two hollow top hat bilge keels moulded 
into the hull. I stiffened these by screwing timber battens in from 
underneath with temporary screws coated with soap. Don’t use 
grease on screws you do not want to stick to the epoxy, it leaves 
greasy marks and adhesion / paint problems. Then I trowelled in 
epoxy mixed with the contents from my belt sander bag. A couple 
of layers of glass mat to the inside up to the turn of the bilge and 
the hull stiffened up remarkably. Rolf wouldn’t get a peep out of it.
I screwed and glued hardwood risers to the inside of the hull 
and made a plywood  egg box structure of seats and supporting 
bulkheads, which I later filled with foam to stiffen the hull and 
provide buoyancy for when, not if, my seamanship induced 

another capsize.  (“Good thinking, boy. Not often you plan ahead 
Quirk  ...”) How do boat builders get bulkheads vertical when the 
boat is not level fore and aft? I don’t know, but this is what I did. 
I sighted along the hull on the slipway where I expected the LWL 
would be, and marked it at bow and stern. Using a stringline and 

a level gave me the angle showing how this varied from being 
horizontal. I made a ply triangle template of the angle between 
the LWL and the horizontal (“You came up with this by yourself 
Quirk? You expect me to believe that?”) This gave the difference 
between true vertical which was needed to get the bulkheads 
upright. With the bulkheads taped to the hull and giving more 
stiffness and support I was able to deal with the transom. This was 
distorted and would need replacing. 
We will be back right after this...         
The tide was coming in but I had time to mark a two inch margin 
inside the outer  transom edge  and grab my trusty angle grinder 
.At one point , the grinder caught , jumped out of my hand and 
thumped my foot. I carried on and thought the tide must be 
coming in fast, my foot is wet .So it was .My Docksider runneth 
over with this thick red stuff. That’s not ante fouling, that’s 
blood. Our place is across the creek with no land access and I 
was on my own. Fortunately, it was 
Saturday afternoon and my resingled 
neighbour is a creature of regular 
habits. I squelched messily over to 
his place. At the sight of my gashed, 
blood soaked foot, he dropped the two 
wine glasses and subsided into a chair 
.Miss Saturday reapplied her bikini 
and a modesty sarong of patterned 
cling wrap, embalmed my leg in a 
bath towel, had me in the tinny, her 
car and the operating theatre of the 
local hospital before I could say “I 
think your bra is on inside out.” I 
recognized the accent of the nurse as 
my foot was about to be darned .Yes, 
from the Midlands also, she told me, 
a member of the Wolverhampton Sub 
Aqua Club. I remember smiling at that 
oxymoron, and then I was out of it  
...Continued next month

The October General meeting was well attended; we watched a 
really interesting DVD named “Killers of Eden”. This was about 
the early whaling days at Twofold Bay on the South Coast of 
NSW. Times were tough in the good old days!

We also had on display that night the lines drawing and 
material list of a Piners Punt, these punts were typically built 
in Tasmania. Many thanks to Ross Barnett a member of the 
WBANSW & Tasmanian Wooden Boat Guild for forwarding 
these drawings to us. A beautiful looking punt with lovely 
lines, well worth looking at if you are considering a build. 

The membership renewal notice for the year 2012 has been 
mailed out, I encourage you to fill it in and return the renewal 
notice and the member detail page with any relevant changes, 
i.e. the addition of email address. 

The Royal Motor Yacht Club of Pittwater has offered the WBA 
a “Stand” at the Timber Boat Festival to be held over the 
weekend of the 5th & 6th November at Newport. Our association 
will be represented and “showing the flag” on the Saturday.
Our November guest speaker will be fellow WBA member 
Peter Gossell, owner/builder of the yacht “Wandeen”. Peter will 
be presenting and talking about the life of Joshua Slocum, the 
first man to sail single-handedly around the world.
For our 13th December meeting your Committee has booked the 
Dinning Room at the Sporties Club, a roast dinner will be on 
the menu. At the next meeting in November, we will be asking 
for numbers wishing to attend this dinner just for catering 
purposes. If you are unable to attend this meeting and still 
wish to join us for the December end of year dinner, please 
come along but beforehand advise Peter Smith our Secretary. 
Alan

The December Meeting will take the same format as last year 
with a dinner in the restaurant of the Sporties Club. As the 
last meeting for the year, this is an important evening for the 
Wooden Boat Association with the presentation of the Hal 
Harpur Award. With three nominations accepted for the award, 
it is anticipated that the judges will determine a winner. At the 
time of writing, the judges had not yet begun their task. 
Dinner will be a choice of two main courses followed by a 
dessert at $18 per head + drinks. Ed

Quick Quip Ed

I just had a call from a charity asking me to donate some of my clothes 
to the starving people throughout the world…………
I told them no way.  Anybody who fits into my clothes isn’t starving.

The following objects 
(circled in red) were 
passed around at the October 
meeting. The circled item
was a screw blank before 
tapering and threading.

Below is a dovetail template.. simple and effective
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New member Bob Stephenson, 
(left) currently building a canoe 
as practice for ‘something much 
larger’. (Chris Goddard centre & 
Alan Stannard right)

Raffle winner Grant Holmes, 
far right is presented a Bote 
Cote prize courtesy of  Drive 
Marine Services, by WBA 
member David Myers.
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Friday 17th
With breakfast over and the camp packed, we set off for Picnic Point 
at 8:50am, (minus Hans). We arrived at about an hour later.  We had 
a shower, and shave to make us look and smell a good deal better. 
We all bought fuel from the kiosk as well as food to keep the hunger 
pangs at bay. The proprietor arranged a burner and pot to cook our 
cray’s; this took a little time while waiting for the water to boil. We 
said our farewells to Hans and Elka (Hans’ daughter) before setting 
off at 1:15pm. We were warned about the river ahead as it can be 
quite difficult to navigate. This part of the river is called the Narrows 
and narrow it was, and full of snags, which we hit many. This part 
of the river chokes the flow of any high river, the banks are not very 
high hence the water flows over at the smallest rise, both sides of the 
river has billabongs and wetlands. We emerged from the Narrows 
into a much wider river; this was the outflow from the Barmah Lake. 
Stopped at 3:45pm for the night. Travelled 30kms today.

Saturday 18th
We set off at 9:00am, hoping to make Echuca today, both Barry and 
John were having problems, Barry had a blocked tell tale which he 
was able to clear, John flooded the carbie when trying to start the 
motor this morning, I took him in tow again while he attempted to 
fixed it, once done he was able to travel under his own steam again, 
he’s still having some overheating problems. Ron had fuel line 
problems one of his connections on a tank was not fitting well, Barry 
gave him some assistance. I took John in tow again as he was now 
having trouble with his spark plug oiling up, he cleaned it and I sent 
him on his way. The wind sprang up later in the morning causing 
the chill factor to become quite cold, while the river has become a 
bit choppy.  We passed through Barmah and under the old bridge.

The lunch stop was 12:30pm and departed 1:10pm for the last leg 
to Echuca. Travelled on and arrived at Echuca at 3:10pm, we parked 
behind the Emmy Lou. I woke up to mice running around the boat 

last night and will buy a couple of mouse traps today. Also had a 
little water rat sitting on the back of my boat having a feed, probably 
a fish of some sort, there seems to be a lot of them around, Doug also 
heard one on his boat. Travelled 54km today.

Sunday 19th
Left Echuca at 1:00pm today, spent the morning buying more fuel, 
groceries, mouse traps and some washers for John, decided to wash 
and dry our clothes at the caravan park as well, said goodbye to Hans 

and his daughter Elka. Continued downstream past the Campaspe 
Junction, Pulled in at 3:00pm in the Boora Boora Wild Life Refuge, 
approximately 1695km point. Travelled 18km today.

Monday 20th
We set off after 
breakfast today at 
8:35am, glad to leave 
this spot; not the best 
for a camp. Caught 
two mice last night, 
have given the traps 
to Doug to catch his 
little free loaders, still 
hearing the water 
rats of a night. Many 
areas of the river have 
restrictions on the use 

of wake boats and boards, and signs of “No Wash No Skiing” this 
is to prevent the bank from being eroded.  Pulled in for smoko at 
10:30am (1673km) this was on one of the first sand bars we have 
come across.  Departed 11:00am not long after Ron started having 
overheating problems, Barry found his tell tale was blocked. The 
flotilla continued downstream where we passed the Deep Creek 
Marina.  There is petrol, ice, a General Store and Restaurant available 
as well as a pump out station.
NSW residents’ own the land right to the water’s edge; because of 
this a lot of holiday houses and shacks are built quite close to the 
edge.  Some are very nice homes others however, leave a lot to be 
desired.  Further down passed the Kow Swamp Inlet; this diverts 
water from the Murray into Kow Swamp for local irrigation.
The river is still flowing quiet high and because of this a lot of timber 
and large logs have been washed into the river, these could do a lot 
of damage if you manage to hit one unintentionally.  We have passed 
a number of them just barely able to be seen.

Stopped for the night at 4:00pm just above the 
Torrumbarry weir (Lock 26). Hans has shown up with his bus, he will 
camp here with us tonight, we 
are expecting high winds and 
rain tonight so are battening 
down in preparation.

... continued next issue

This is the diary of six mates who got together to venture down the Murray River from Yarrawonga to Swan Hill using a variety of boats 
fabricated from timber, GRP and aluminium. Transport logistics for the trip commenced on Thursday the 9th June 2011; getting all the 
boats to Yarrawonga and ensuring that vehicles and trailers were positioned at the destination, Swan Hill.  This involved some train, bus 
and car travel for various members of the party. Each participant had his own boat, equipped with provisions, fuel and sleeping facilities.

... continued from last issue

Thursday 16th
Following breakfast, Barry and Hans set off back to Picnic Point to organise the salvage of his yacht. They contacted Extreme Marine 
in Echuca to do the job they said they would be here in two hours with a barge and crane, we were surprised thinking it would be a 
big barge and crane but when they arrived two hours later, it was an oversized tinny with a small crane attached.
They set about the job very professionally, attaching the crane to the yacht and taking up the weight, then started pumping it out.

John stripped off to try and find the hole in Hans’s yacht but couldn’t do much. He came out of the water as pink as a cooked lobster.

Yarrawonga to Swan Hill submitted by John Clarke Adventure on the mighty River Murray

Salvage tean at work Yacht slowly rising The barge & crane

Stern up & tied to the barge The damaged hull

Navigating the Narrows Saturday lunch stop

Smoko on a Sandbar

Echuca Old and New Bridge

Echuca mooring behind Emmy Lou

The Campaspe River Entering the Murray

Kilometer marker
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Loading onto trailer



The Cairns Report Chris Dicker

GOING NORTH-EAST AGAIN
It took us five days and five nights to cross the CORAL SEA. For the last 
night we slowed Westwind right down to arrive in the LOUISIADE 
ARCHIPELAGO in day light. The 7-Days-”BUOYWEATHER” (a company 
that provides weather forecasts from data collected by electronic devices 
on buoys all over the seas) was spot on all the time. Everything went 
according to plan for the first three days and nights: fair winds, blue skies 
during the day and moonlit nights; even being sick for the first two days 
didn’t fail. The fourth night then brought a cloud cover and it was pretty 
much pitch dark, but the fifth night capped it all with a long period of 
rain, quite heavy at times, too. What a waste! We couldn’t collect any of 
these precious drops going up and down 3m waves! These waves were 
fascinating! The day before I had been watching them with excitement. 
A wave would roll up from the distance, growing higher and higher, 
looming over our starboard side and it seemed that Westwind would be 
enveloped, but each time – nearly – it broke just before, dispensing an 
arc of white foam from its translucent turquoise crest. Every now and then 
Westwind copped a good thrashing from the odd wave, but she took it 
with a smile. Most of the time she rose gracefully up the liquid slope, 
gaining a brief extra momentum before sinking back into the following 
trough. She performed amazingly. If it had been a dance competition that 
she was in, the judges would have pulled sixes only. While Skybird, a 
catamaran that had left from CAIRNS with us, found her first shelter at the 
DUCHATEAU ISLANDS, we kept going another eight miles further north to 
anchor Westwind in deeper water in front of PANASIA ISLAND, our first 

anchorage on last year’s 
trip, too. - We were back 
in paradise. Breathtaking 
ever again these colours 
of the water, the whole 
spectrum from deep blue 
to white! And the land! 
Just mind-boggling: A 
lonely outrigger-canoe on 
the white beach partly 
shaded by all sizes of lush 

green palm trees and a huge wall of dark rock right behind it! Soon John 
and Gwen, the residents, turned up on the beach. They had recognized us 
from last year through their binoculars and gave us a big wave. In the 
afternoon John and grandson Ema payed us a visit and we exchanged 
the latest gossip. Daughter Dorothy had only recently given birth to 
another baby, a girl this time, but she lives on BROOKER ISLAND, a few 
miles away. The following morning a canoe approached us – you wonder 
where they turn up from! – offering a hand of sugar bananas and a 
crayfish (lobster). We more than 
readily accepted and swapped 
for a T-shirt, some sugar and a 
box of washing powder. We spent 
the day re-organizing Westwind 
and sorting all our give-away-
goodies for quick access. In the 
evening I cooked my first 
crayfish, which Chris had cut the 
head off – I did not watch. They 
are such beautiful creatures! Anyway, arms and tail were placed into the 
pressure cooker in two cups of salty water, along with diced potatoes, 
onions and carrots – still available from our provisioning in Cairns – 
spiced with a bay leaf, some pepper and a dash of lemon. 10 minutes of 
steaming and our dinner was ready to serve – a feast with left-overs the 
next day for lunch. We finally went ashore, the first time after seven days 
on the water! The extended family was lingering in the shade, most of 
them having only just arrived from the other side of the island to be 
around for Santa Claus. That’s what we felt like, when we handed out 
T-shirts, reading glasses, sugar, rice, sewing material, soap, balls, 
balloons and lolly pops. The next day we left for the CONFLICT GROUP to 
clear customs. Insiders had told us there would be a customs-officer on a 
permanently moored pilot boat. Shortly before sunset we arrived at the 
only recommended anchorage in this whole, mostly unsurveyed, lagoon, 
in 7m on coral! We didn’t like it at all. We had finished our fresh bread 
and a bag of wraps from CAIRNS’ supermarkets. So the first bread was 
cooked on the BBQ, followed by a couple of potatoes. Guess what we 
spoilt ourselves for dinner with! - Chris did not wonder any more, why I  
    had brought so much butter. The sun woke us at six and soon we 

headed for the pilot boat. Pauline, the customs-officer, was not overly 
happy but generous enough to clear us in and out and save us a long, 
most likely unpleasant, trip to SAMARAI ISLAND. The captain of the pilot 
boat advised us of a better anchorage for the coming night in front of 
GINARA ISLAND, a great departure point for our trip to the DEBOYNE 
GROUP the next day, too. We went ashore to explore this little island, 
when out of the blue a sailau beached and the crew offered us some 
crayfish. “What can we give you in return?” – “Some speer?” – “We 
haven’t got any cigarettes, sorry.” – “Okay, it doesn’t matter. Have the 
crayfish anyway” – We got them some sugar and fishing lines from the 
boat and counted the hours until dinner. A similar thing happened two 
days later, when we were anchored in front of NIVANI ISLAND. A native 
offered us a crayfish for a lolly pop for his little son that he had brought 
along! On NIVANI ISLAND they had a well with fresh – well, brackish – 
water, so we could wash some clothes, but our main concern was to sew 
Skybird’s sails that had blown out during the crossing. We established a 
sewing station on the 
beach and soon quite a 
few locals assembled, 
curiously watching what 
the dim-dims were doing. 
For one day the sail was 
being hand stitched. We 
were so absorbed that we 
didn’t notice the sand fly 
attack shortly before 
sunset. The next day I 
roughly counted thirty 
bites, just on my legs. They are not as itchy as mozzie-bites, but they still 
test your willpower for a few days. And scratching them was an absolute 
no-no, if you didn’t want to encourage tropical ulcers. The hand stitching 
efforts the day before had not got us very far, so Liz and Jim decided to 
give the old SINGER sewing machine, that one of the natives offered, a 
go. We ended up using Liz’ electric machine putting up/making do with a 
thin thread – better than nothing. In the afternoon Jim gave us a lift to 
PANAPOMOM in their dinghy where we went for a walk along the shore. 
Nice, how people live here. Along the beach, in the shade of huge trees, 
three to six huts with little gardens form social units separated from each 
other by some hundred metres. We walked for about three kilometres and 
were warmly greeted by anybody we past, sometimes stopped for a talk 
and often got a good laugh out of them. They love laughing, especially 

the ladies, I found. The 
third island and the 
largest in the DEBOYNE 
GROUP, PANAETE, where 
they build most of their 
sailaus is surrounded by 
shallow water. We had to 
charter a banana boat to 
deliver some heavy duty 
tools to be used in school 
education. Jim had 
brought  them all the 

way from western Australia, his home state. We all threw in for the 20l of 
fuel. The headmaster was struck by surprise. He could not thank Jim 
enough. We were ready to go to BWAGAOIA HARBOUR on MISIMA ISLAND 
for quarantine, but grey skies and lots of rain kept us hanging around for 
another day. Our tanks were refilled with beautiful pure water. What a 
bonus! The trip to MISIMA was one of the sort that you  don’t remember 
for very long, otherwise you would give up sailing altogether. The wind 
being right on Westwind’s 
nose we had to tack a lot, 
lying well on our ear most 
of the day. We were forced 
to sail in the rough waters 
in front of MISIMA’s shore 
for ages. This island must 
be stunning, though! 
Heavy clouds were hanging 
over its mountains right 
down to the water, but we 
managed to catch little glimpses of their rugged terraces covered with a 
thick layer of lush green jungle. For the last two long hours we were 

relying on Mr Bukh (our 
engine), hoping he would 
not pack it in. He had to 
help us sail into the 
harbour rather than onto 
the rocky shore, which we 
came worryingly close to. 
We made it in just before 
sunset. Inside the harbour 
it was nice and calm ... – 
We caught up with Pearl 
and Peter on Simply Sensational who we had met in CAIRNS. Four months 
ago they had purchased a huge catamaran and sailed her from BRISBANE 
through VENUATU and the SOLOMONS to here. All this time they had not 
seen a single white man, so they were quite enchanted to run into us and 
to have travelling companions that they had longed for so much.
BWAGAOIA is the only place in the LOUISIADES, where you can purchase 
a variety of things, do your banking, post letters and, only lately, to our 
surprise, enjoy phone coverage. Our main reason to come into this not 

very inviting harbour – pretty dirty, 
narrow anchorage, which is not only 
the sewage dumping place for the 
people on the boats but also for the 
whole settlement – was to get our 
quarantine check done, but after that 
we took big pleasure in visiting this 
exotic place, buying some fresh fruit at 
the markets, a loaf of bread from the 
bakery (only yesterday’s available) 
and a carton of Papua New Guinean 
beer. A lot of people were hanging 
around this place, certainly taking a lot 
of interest in the presence of dim-dims, 
but otherwise just enjoying the endless 
amount of time that they seem to have. 
And we were not in any kind of rush 
either, as it was a very windy and rainy 

day – not much fun to sail in! The next day was much more betterer. We 
set sail for KAMATAL, 
a beautiful lagoon 
in front of a small 
island. In a little forest 
of coconut palms it 
accommodates four 
huts, one of them, 
brand new, housing 
the KAMATAL YACHT 
CLUB, which provides 
a little library and 
a big table with 
surrounding benches, 
their back rests still in the process of being 
built – the natives usually sit on pandanus 
mats on the ground. There is also a half built 
jetty, it has been half built for about 5 years. 
Jimmie, the builder, manager and our host 
may have spent more money on tobacco than 
building material. Anyway, he and his family 
live on this island happily, sharing it with a 
large population of pigs and chooks.
We visited many more islands and on all of 
them we met happy welcoming people, some 
a bit better off than others but all of them 
keen to trade their goods of mother nature 
to things that don’t grow on trees or could 
be found in the sea: fishing lines and hooks, 
goggles and snorkels, tools and nails, soap 
and washing powder, cotton and needles, 
clothes, stationary, books, rice and sugar. A few 
asked us for “luxury”-goods like batteries or 
painkillers. They are all mad on the weekend’s 
sports netball and soccer and forever hoping to 
trade some sportswear. Most of the boys play 
soccer without any boots! They are dreaming 
of having team uniforms.
For most inhabited islands the PAPUA 

NEWGUINEAN government 
or the missions provide 
some sort of school, though 
minimally equipped. The 
more advanced the more 
students have to pay a school 
fee. Elementary Schools 
(Preparation – Grade 2) and 
Primary Schools (Grade 3 – 
Grade 8) are widely spread. 
High School education is 
available on MISIMA ISLAND only or via a scheme on the only recently 
introduced internet on one island in the middle of the LOUISIADES.The 
official language at Primary and High Schools is English. – We experienced 
three different local languages: Misima, Sabra and Rossel. This year we 
also visited the very eastern part of the LOUISIADES, which not many 
yachts go to, as it is not very well charted, and you have to find the bombies 

to navigate around 
by having a good 
lookout or seeking 
advice from the locals. 
ROSSEL ISLAND is 
very rich in nature’s 
gifts, but it being 
very mountainous, 
flat ground is at a 
premium. For building 
houses, establishing 
gardens and enjoying 

their soccer and netball they have to dig into the rocky mountains. Life 
is happening up and down the hill. No wonder that people here are 
extremely lithe and trim. They manage the mostly slippery and steep 
climbs seemingly effortless, even when carrying big loads – not only with 
their hands but also on their heads! As all the islanders they have to 
work hard to feed themselves. Transport is always a big problem. They 
have 7m long banana boats equipped with huge outboard motors but no 
petrol. They don’t have many means of making money, so everything they 
have to buy they just have to do without. With a lot of effort they paddle 
their dinghies and 
sometimes rig up 
a sail from some 
plastic material. It 
is hard to imagine 
for us, who seem 
to have everything 
but always want 
more, that these 
people, who seem 
to have so little, are 
happy!

Another cheery email from your sister. It’s still snowing in Scunthorpe and now there’s a rail strike...     7

Panasia

Nivani in Deboyne Group

Jim presents tools

Misima

Crossing the coral

Finally

Diving fun

Rossel

Our 1st Lobster
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A mooring far away Peter Smith Holland - Belgium - France - Germany...

France has more than 100 canals and navigable rivers totalling 
more than 8000km. The neighbouring countries of Belgium 
(1600km), Netherlands (6000km) and Germany (7300km) bring 
the total distance to about 25000km. This is comparable to the 
circumference of Australia. However the big difference is that we 
tend to take short cuts as we cruise the Australian coast often standing 
5 to 50km offshore where as the edge of a canal is often within 
10 meters of the boat and when traversing a lock it’s as close as a 
marina pontoon. For many years Gayle and I have been interested 

in travelling 
along the canals 
of Europe. Our 
first cruise was 
the Worcester to 
Stourport loop 
via Birmingham. 
Our marriage of 
three years almost 
ended as Gayle 
slid off the side 
of a lock gate into 
the canal. While 

she was saved by the water depth of one meter I am reminded of 
the water temperature on regular occasions.

Our next sortie was a 350 year old canal in central France near 
Nevers. In the middle of summer the cruise was idyllic. Sunny 
skies, quaint picturesque villages every 10km,farmers markets 
every two or three days, wine ries and boutique cheese factories 
at the side of the canal. Ripe cherries were falling onto the ground 
from the self sown trees growing at each lock. What do you do 
while waiting at a lock? Eat a cherry, spit out the seed and voila, a 
new tree grows. The French version of perpetual motion.
A couple of years later we visited central France and Germany at 
Christmas to see if we could live in the winter cold. The barges 

were fine and the Christmas markets simply magical. Snow 
covered nativity scenes seen through gluhwein and hot apple 
strudel as kids skated on open air ice rinks. A plan was hatched to 
buy a barge in Europe to be used as a summer home and cruise 
the canals. The sun would be chased at the end of autumn and the 
Aussie summer enjoyed on the current boat. After years of looking 
at boats offered by a number of brokers web sites we organised 
a “holiday “to visit the major brokers and see if the plan would 
work. We intended to buy a barge as the hire costs are high. In 
addition the hire boats do not have the insulation and heating 
required for the colder months. On arriving in France we found 
the brokers on vacation despite any number of emails to arrange 
visits. In addition some of the barges were hundreds of kilometres 
away on holiday cruises. Belgium was little better. Mind you we 
did find some lovely little inland ports and quaint villages with 
cheap and cheerful restaurants. The Netherlands was a whole 
new ball game. Hundreds of boats and barges of every shape and 
genre. We based our search in Groningen, a city in the north east 
of Holland near Germany. It’s a town of about 170,000 people 
of which 60,000 are university students. Each person seems to 
have a bicycle to ride on the old streets of the city. Many years 
ago the old defensive moat was converted into a circular canal 
linking the five canals which converge in the city. The old (15th 
century) warehouses are still operating as commercial buildings 
or converted to housing.
Travelling about 500km per day we visited barges throughout 
Holland. Some in marinas, the odd port and some moored in quiet 
backwaters. With land for housing limited in Holland there are 
many barges converted to housing. Power, water and sewage 
services are supplied even in the back waters a kilometre or so 
from the town where the tree lined canal may be less than 30 
meters wide.
After some time we decided we would find it hard to find the 
perfect ship, The Dutch use the word ship for a large vessel in the 
same way that Americans use the word “yacht” to describe a motor 
boat. Either the, size, shape, interior plan, furnishings etc did not 
meet our needs. We did however find a barge built in 1926 with a 
great hull, good engine and an interior which could be changed 
to our needs at the right price, except. It was 1.2 meters too long.  

 
It’s reasonably easy to obtain 
a European canal license to 
ships up to 25 meters long. 
Above 25 meters there is a 
requirement for 200 days sea 
time plus the exam is taken in 
Dutch! Fortunately the Dutch 
regularly cut and shut ships. 

They either add a section into the hold or to remove some capacity 
from the ship depending on the owners needs. A simple clause in 
the sale contract stipulating the maximum length of the ship and 
  

a deal could be done. Four weeks later after a successful survey 
of the engine and a separate survey of the ship to confirm the 
hull is in good order and the plate thickness is OK we were the 
owners of a 24.95 meter traditional cargo 
carrying barge the beam is 4.6 meters and 
draft of 1.1meters. Significantly the air 
draft is 3.2 meters with the roof on and 2.7 
meters with the wheelhouse roof off and the 
windows folded down. The typical small 
lock in France is built to a standard and 
takes a barge 38 meters x 5.05 meters with 
an air draft of 3.5 meters. With our new 
dimensions we can navigate the majority of 
the canals of Holland, Belgium and France.
During the Aussie summer the interior 
will be done. It’s quite a job as we need tanks to carry about 
4 tonnes of water, engine fuel plus heating fuel. Two ensuite 

bedrooms and a comfy lounge, install 
a central heating boiler and radiators 
and black water tanks. Gayle and I will 

get our licences endorsed for Europe canals and come July a first 
tentative cruise.Where to? The canals of Holland cover the length 
and breadth of the country. German canals include the Rhine from 
Switzerland to the North Sea or across to Berlin. Apparently Berlin 
has more canals than Venice. France has a number of canals from 
the Channel to Marseilles on the Mediterranean. From Marseilles 
there is the Canal du Midi passing Carcassonne enroute to the 
Atlantic Ocean. Should we be adventurous and travel down the 
Danube through Austria and Hungary to the Black Sea. Traversing 
to the Aegean via Istanbul and the Dardanelles before returning 
to the canal system at Marseilles? 
Or do we return to the chevre cheese factory next to the winery 
and stock up in preparation for the summer drinks in the shadow 
of the chateau on the hill?

Boat Repairs, Rushcutters Bay, Sydney, September 1965
Photograph supplied by Morgan Roche, “Faoilean” and made available 
through archiving work being undertaken by Forests NSW.
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Rotterdam - Slipway and Shipwrights

Rotterdam - Maritime Museum 

Rotterdam - Maritime Museum & Cube Houses

Latest addition to Peter and Gayle Smith’s ‘Onassis’ fleet

Cut & Shut 
no problems

From the Archives



BoatCraftNSW.com.au

Aussie made Products
Designed for Aussie Conditions

Marine Epoxy System

+

Water based Polyurethane

=

Long Life Clear coating

Rubberised Non Slip Paint

Are you looking for;

- Silicon Bronze
 Nails
 Screws
 Fasteners

- Copper Boat Nails
- Bronze Boat Fittings

- Jeffries Marine Glue
- Oakum & Caulking Cotton

- Rot Repair System?

We have them all available

No items from Asia

DRIVE Marine Services
BEVERLY HILLS NSW

02 9533 5470
0412 366 998

The Wooden Boat Association 
of NSW inc.

Members Monthly November 2011
www.wbansw.org.au

The Wooden Boat Association of NSW inc.
PO Box 884 Gladesville NSW 2111 www.wbansw.org.au
Email:  Smith_m_peter@yahoo.com.au

YOUR COMMITTEE

Meets at the Gladesville Bowling and Sports Club, 
the 2nd Tuesday of every month at 7:30 pm

Next Meeting Tuesday 8th November 
The AGM plus Guest Speaker Peter Gossell

The Life and Times of Joshua Slocum
 

THIS YEAR 2011
November 5 and 6 Timber Boat Club Festival at the Royal Motor Yacht Club, Newport, Pittwater, NSW. Contact Cathy (02) 9997 5511
November 5 and 6 THE JACARANDA FESTIVALS CELEBRATION OF WOODEN BOATS, Grafton, on the Clarence River contact: Greg Speirs 0266422272 or 0408420623
November 8 WBA AGM Meeting Guest Speaker - Peter Gossell, The Life and Times of Joshua Slocum
November 26, 27 Raft up, Blackwattle Bay, Sydney.
November 25, 26 and 27 Boats A Float, Narooma NSW Contact (02) 4476 4444
December 13 WBA Meeting end of year dinner and Hal Harpur Award Presentation

NEXT YEAR 2012
January 10 WBA Meeting - Movie Night: Working the Reef (Reef Pilots) PLUS The Last Voyage of the Gustloff.
January 26 Australia Day Regatta Pittwater then to Lovett Bay Boatshed afterwards. Call Bob Tullett 9997 4073
February 14th Guest Speaker Dennis McGoogan, Evolution & Club racing of the 1 & 2 Footers.
March 10 to 12 The Whyte, Just & Moore Wooden Boat Festival of Geelong, Royal Geelong Yacht Club, Geelong, Victoria. Contact (03) 5529 3705
May 8 Guest Speaker Ian Hoskins, Historian, Sydney Harbour: A History.
August 14 Guest speaker Ross Gardner, Building & sailing an 18th centurynreplica - Ellen Mary
October TBA Davistown Putt Putt Regatta and Wooden Boat Festival Contact www.davistownputtputt.com
December 11 Hal Harpur award and end of year dinner.

Advertising and Sponsorship: The committee is still looking for  advertising and 
sponsorship in order to cover the higher costs of Scuttlebutt and associated postage.  
If interested or know of anyone who may be interested, please contact any member 
of the committee. Advertising would include an advertisement in Scuttlebutt (circ 300+) 
plus a sponsors link on the WEBsite front page (Avg 1,400 visits per month)

FOR SALE: 
Oregon beams, 200mm x 400mm x12m length. 
Rose gum T&G flooring, end match, select grade
180mm x19mm approx. 15 sq. m, 85 lin metre
Grant H 0400 844 716

FOR SALE: Two marine pump out toilets, 
$150 each or two for $200 Ken Travers 0416 048 600

FOR SALE: Eventide yacht English design,has triple 
keels – good for shallow water draws 2’6” and 
sits upright when tide goes out. Needs mast. In 
board comes with shaft and propeller and 6 h.p. 
Petten Diesel (unknown quality) including mooring 
apparatus. Complete with toilet and 4 bunks. 
$15,000 o.n.o. Phone Ken 0416 048 600

FOR SALE: An Excellent eg of a 21ft Half Cabin Lake 
boat. 10 HP petrol engine completely overhauled, 
including starter motor All electricals have been 
replaced New auto bilge pump Has large cover on 
boat Two position steering New planks and rescrewed 
$20,500 Phone Andrew 0431421864

FOR SALE: Couta Boat C18 length 7.1 beam 2.4 draft 
1.0 Mahogany planked, beech deck, Oregon mast, 
boom & gaff Lead ballast. Stainless centre board. 
New sails, Yanmar diesel Full covers. Recently 
restored. Believed to have been built in Port Fairy 
1930s $23,000  Bob Ellis  0418 210 033 or 95557293

FOR SALE: Stainless Steel Fuel 
Tank in good Condition.  Extremely 
strong with 3 x Baffles, approx.. 
180 Litre Capacity. Shaped to go 
in a tapered area but could be 
suspended from a bulkhead or 
deckhead beams. Longest sides 
1220 x 490 x 355mm. Worth over 
$2000 to build - $400.00. 
Dave Giddings Ph. 9533 5470 or 
                            0412 366 998.

FOR SALE: MV ALICE 25’ Counter stern gentleman’s 
launch. WRC strip plank glass epoxy sheathed. Built 
to USL code / Australian standard. 27hp Yanmar 
diesel, 35 litre SS fuel tank, sounder, VHF radio, 
bronze clock & barometer, CD player, navigation 
lights, 2 anchors, life jackets & safety equipment. 
Full PVC cover, Registered dual axle trailer.
Enquire: phone Gary on 0419406230 or 02 49480078

FOR SALE: Caulking set (18 irons) in good condition 
+ 2 traditional mallets and raking tools. All comes in 
a well made wooden box. Price: $900.
Also boat grade Huon pine 4.4m x 144mm x 16mm 
Straight no knots. Several boards + other sizes also 
4.4m long. Price: $12K per cubic metre.
Strato, ph 0425 202 154 Lake Macquarie NSW

FOR SALE:  24’ Celery and Huon pine Randell Sloop. 
“Surprise” is a beautifully restored seaworthy yacht 
with a fully reconditioned 8 hp. Yanmar motor. Built 
in Hobart and launched 1968. 
$28,500 Strato ph 0425 202 154

FOR SALE: HERRESHOFF  H28  Professionally built- 
J.W.Clark Hawthorne Brisbane - Kauri planked on 
spotted gum ribs- Dynal sheathed-epoxy finish. Hull 
sound & tight- internal fit-out partially completed. 
Mast and boom oregon - mast split for rewiring- all 
fittings regalvanised - chain plates bronze- engine 
Yanmar 8hpYSE- reconditioned in good order- sloop 
rigged. Excellent hull ready for completion by a 
wooden boat enthusiast. Located Wyong Creek 
Central Coast NSW $9,500
Allan Butt Tel. 4359 1368 or 0401 428 781

FOR SALE: Redwing, clinker hull, built in mid 
‘50s by J Newcombe at Goolwa SA. Fitted with a 
354 c in Holden V8, converted to LPG. Restored in  
Coffs Harbour 2008 by Roger Horn. Goes very well.  
With original trailer. Contact John Dikeman 
Ph 02 4739 2480  $15,000 OBO

WBA members may place a non-commercial ad free of charge if the member’s name and phone no. 
appear. Non-members are charged $20 for a text ad (maximum 25 words). $30 with a picture. Ads 
will run for two issues, members ads longer if you ask for an extension. Submissions close on the 
20th of each month NOTE Items for free. NO Charge. Contact Editor see page 7 for details.BUY SWAP and SELL
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ON THE HORIZONON THE HORIZON

Disclaimer: Opinions and advise expressed in this publication and the Association’s meetings are 
those of the individual originator’s only. The Editor and the Association’s Committee do not necessarily 
endorse views expressed at such forums Participation in events organized by the Association may 
involve certain risks which include the possibility of harm or damage to vessels, equipment or persons 
inherently associated with the perils of the sea or weather. Such risks will require the exercise of the 
prior judgment of members on behalf of themselves, their guests and invitees whether to commence or 
continue any particular activity irrespective of information supplied by Association officers.

The Stern Andi Morgan

President
Alan Stannard
9416 7238

Membership 
Secretary
Ross Andrewartha 
4739 3706

Vice President
Phillip Turvey 
0417 657 613

Editor
Chris Goddard
0414 447 007
editor@
wbansw.org.au

Secretary
Peter Smith

Scuttlebutt &
WEB stuff
Andi Morgan 
0416 279 887

Treasurer
Tony Curtis 
9452 4166

Show 
Manager
Ross Mclean 
0425 330 560

On The WEBsite - www.wbansw.org.au 
has a new MOVIE link. If you have an interesting movie an would like 
it added, please see Andi at the meeting or call 9879 3969. Pictures 

too! Andi took 1 hours worth of footage on the 
Gaffers Day and will upload to our website 
real soon. Also, as it was such a historic event 

we will be making a DVD for sale too! Andi also took plenty of snaps 
which will also be uploaded to our website, so please keep checking.
Comming soon: A report on the SASC Gaffers Day as seen from the 
Mosman Bay Club and aboard the 1939 historic ferry Proclaim.

Based on a series of highly 
popular articles written 
for Classic Boat Magazine, 
this witty collection recalls 
some of the incidents the 
author has survived in over 
half a century of messing 

about in boats. Most sailors will find 
something to relate to in  these escapades 
from around the world and they will bring a 
wry smile to any boaters lips. The author’s 
wonderfully witty cartoons help bring these 
anecdotes to life. All these stories are true 
so WBA member Alan Williams writes under 
a pen name so that his architectural clients 
do not think they are entrusting their work 
to a seagoing Mr Bean. Copies are available 
from Boat Books in Crows Nest at $24.95 
or less on Amazon . WBA members can get 
copies from Alan at meetings for $ 20.

NOTICE: Wish you could have a colour photograph 
of any image seen in the magazine or on the WEB? 
Call or email the Editor or Andi from just $5:00 each

Bill Gale Emcee

Gayle Max and Peter Smith (right)

SASC

George

Pretty!

Bob



 

5th & 6th November  
10am-4pm 

46 Prince Alfred Pde  
Newport    

Ph: 9997 5511 

Royal Motor Yacht Club 
Broken Bay 

 

Proudly sponsored by  

Also supported by 

Celebrate with us !

Macquarie Princess
Cruises

   Cruise back in time and enjoy the many 
   moods of the majestic and ancient Hawkesbury River. 
   We offer a venue for a variety of functions with fully 
   catered meals:

	 •	Birthdays	 •	Family	Get-Togethers
	 •	Anniversaries	 •	Casual	Scenic	Luncheon	&
	 •	Weddings	 •	Dinner	Cruises
	 •	Corporate	Functions	 •	Christmas	Parties
	 •	Club	Days

www.macquarieprincesscruises.com.au
Call 02 8402 3702 or Mobile 0411 379 851

 

australiawide
www.australiawide.comClassicsClassics

Classic Boat Sales
Clive Gregory:  0419 175 562
Jeff Rowe:  0414 236 337

This is a selection of our Classic Boat listings, for more information visit our web site, phone or email on Clive: sydney@australiawide.com 

 John Alden 56’ Yawl        $649,000 Walshirt 52’ Flybridge            $295,000

 30’ Sharpie Trawler “Annie B”         $75,000      

 Laurent Giles 29’          $56,500

 37’ Ron Swanson “Camille”         $125,000  31’ Carmen Class “Carefree”        $79,500 

 Van de Stadt 402          $56,000

 Herreshoff 34’ Sloop         $67,500

New Listing

0415 431 337
www.qumont.com.au

Qumont
PTY LTD

* Easy to apply

* Resistant to 
weathering & UV

* Highly elastic

* Permeable – 
lets wood survive

* Single packs

* Crack-bridging

WOODEN  BOAT
ASSOCIATION

NSW MERCHANDISE See Phillip Turvey at meetings 
or call him on 0417 657 613

$25

$20

$30$30

$45
$75

$50
$12

$15

Single purchase  $25 ea + gst
Pair $22 ea + gst
Set of six $20 ea + gst

NEW Custom etched Glass


