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COMMODORES MESSAGE 

Gareth Edwards 

It’s great to be able to start this message on a high by announcing that the 

Club has received a grant of $4,000 for chain and anchors to secure our racing 

marks.  A big thanks to Pelorus Trust for that grant and to our Grants 

Committee for their work in preparing the application.  Compared to concrete 

filled tyres, this will ensure marks stay where they should be for those who 

race and make them a lot safer for members when lifting them for servicing.   

Also on the news front, Hutt City Council decided a rethink is needed on the 

Marina concept. This follows feedback from LBYC and Seaview Marina 

Users Group (SMUG) members at our joint meeting, a discussion at the 

Advisory Group with Allan McLellan of the Marina and John Welch of the 

Point Howard Residents Association, and concerns being expressed by the 

neighbouring oil company.  I will keep you updated in Cutlass of any new 

developments. 

Winter has us in its grip so a big thanks to the members making an effort to 

come down to the Club on a Friday.  It’s a great way to catch up with fellow 

members and to support the Club by using the bar and selling enough meals 

for catering to be viable for Graeme. Think Friday think LBYC.   

The bar and catering are just two of the things, which the Executive are 

seeking your views on through a survey.  While we might hear if someone is 

particularly unhappy about something it can be difficult to identify how the 

majority of members feel on topics.  How you want to receive information 

from the Club is a particular focus of the survey and we are also looking for 

ideas on what more can be done to grow the Club. Please take the time to 

answer the survey as the higher the response rate the more meaningful the 

results will be -you can find a link to the survey later in Cutlass.  My thanks to 

one of our newer members, Bill Dashfield, for running the survey for us.  Also 

to Theo for his feedback on an early draft of the questions 
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EXECUTIVE MEETING UPDATE 

Your Executive consists of Gareth (Commodore), Brent (Vice Commodore), 

Margie (Rear Commodore), Sally (Cruising Captain), Keith (Treasurer), 

David, Judy, Barbara, Gillian and Sarah. Please talk to any of them regarding 

the running of your club. 

Highlights of the 9 June meeting Executive meeting are: 

Agreed that the ‘three race rule’ for championship races before members need 

to join the Club applies to the Cruising division not just the Combined 

division 

Approved a small wage increase for staff, recognising the relatively low rates 

we have paid staff and the Club’s improved financial position. 

Discussed wording of proposed changes to the Club’s Rules  - see below 

Reviewed the Club’s documented risks and discussed the need to update our 

risk management processes in light of new health and safety legislation. 

  

SURVEY 

Your Executive wants your views on how the Club is run.  Especially they 

want to know which communication methods you prefer.  They are also 

taking this opportunity to ask what you like, what you don't, and to collect 

your suggestions.  

The fine print:  

•  The survey will take about 10 minutes - more if you type a lot of 

feedback. 

•  You can leave partway and come back later without losing your data, if 

you use the same device. 

•  All questions are optional: feel free to skip. The more you complete the 

more useful the survey will be.   

•  Bill Dashfield has volunteered to run the survey, and summarise and 

graph the results.  

•  No personal or identifying data will be published.  

•  The report will go to the Executive and be published in Cutlass. 

   

Questions or feedback?  Drop Bill an email at bill.dashfield@xtra.co.nz .  

Thank you (in advance) for participating. Your views and feedback are 

important to the continuing success of the club.  You can access the survey 

through the link  

https://www.surveymonkey.com/r/XXHR9FQ 

https://www.surveymonkey.com/r/XXHR9FQ
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If you would rather complete the survey in writing instead of on-line please 

ask Margaret to send you a paper copy. 

 

 

CLUB RULES 

As many of you are aware there are some anomalies in our current LBYC 

General Rules.  With a view to sorting those out and making sure the rules are 

clearer and reflect current practice the Executive have been working on a 

revision.  A summary of the changes is as follows: 

Rule 5 and 6:  The term Cruising Captain has been changed to Rear 

Commodore Cruising, in keeping with the position being a flag officer.   

Rule 8: The Rear Commodore with responsibility for the House committee is 

now referred to as Rear Commodore House. 

Rules 18 and 20:  The membership is now categorised into those with full 

rights and those with limited rights.  This is only a change of wording.  There 

has been no change in the rights of each class of membership.  In keeping with 

last year’s changes to memberships, redundant classes have been removed.  

Note that we do not currently have corporate or business house members, but 

these classes are kept in case they are used in the future 

Rule 19:  Section f) is new.  It gives the Executive the power to offer new 

marina licensees, three months complimentary membership.  This has 

introduced new members to the club.  

Rule 36:  Altered so as to apply to all boats and not just yachts.  The 

requirement to advise the club of details of the member’s vessel is unchanged.  

Rule 37:  There has been clarification about who to notify and why if there are 

performance changes to your yacht for racing. 

Rules 11, 12, 13 and 28: These rules are long gone but remain as place 

keepers listed as Not in use which is standard practice. 

Note:  Rule 6 lost its number – so Rules 6-9 in the DRAFT really should be 

labelled Rules 7-10. That will be fixed in the final revision going to the AGM  

The draft is available here: 

http://media.wix.com/ugd/c17ceb_d8a64c47f793497583c04efe7e80e3b8.pdf   

We would really appreciate feedback and any suggestions.  The final revision 

will go to the AGM for the club to vote on re adoption.  Please respond to 

barbie.mavor@gmail.com by July 3rd so that your suggestions can go to the 

next Exec meeting.  Barbara is happy to answer any questions. 

 

 

http://media.wix.com/ugd/c17ceb_d8a64c47f793497583c04efe7e80e3b8.pdf
mailto:barbie.mavor@gmail.com
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RUM REGATTA 

Brent Porter – Vice Commodore 

The day of the Rum Regatta dawned as forecast, WINDY. But unlike a 

normal NW wind it was more out of the North with a bit of East in it which 

produced swings in direction of up to 40 degrees and varied in strength 

between 8 and 25-30+, even over just a few minutes. Very interesting and 

trying conditions especially when falling into a hole and watching everyone 

else with solid breeze. 

 This year we had the addition of a fleet of trailer yachts competing for the 

Wellington Trailer Yacht champs and a new trophy. It added something 

special to the regatta with the trailer yachts having their own start and brought 

back memories for some of when LBYC had their own trailer division. The 

Ross 780’s are a growing class in Wellington (4 in this regatta) and this 

produced some very tight racing with 3 780’s in the top 4 positions. Well done 

Xtsea for taking out their champs with 4 wins out of 4. It was great to see the 

visiting boats from Evans Bay and we look forward to welcoming them again 

in the future. 

Trailer Yacht Div.     1. Xtsea, 2. Mystery Achievement, 3. Murihiku. 

Division 1 had small fleet of just 3, but this did not take away the intensity of 

the racing and the eventual winner, Fantasia, sailed well all day, which gave 

them the Handicap win and the honour of drinking out of the cup. 

Congratulations Fantasia 

Div 1. 1. Fantasia, 2. Stolen, 3. Am Meer. 

As for Division 2 it was a Lotus weather day and both Mint Condition and 

Shardik relished in it by producing close racing and trading race result 

positions all day. In the end it came down to consistency and Shardik edged 

out Mint Condition by just 2 points. Well done Shardik. 

Div 2.    1. Shardik, 2. Mint Condition, 3. Minika 

Once again a big thanks must go to the race management team for setting 

excellent courses and for the professionalism of the running of the day. The 

trapezoid course made for some very close racing and in both the Trailer 

Yacht Division and 2
nd

 Division  positions two and three were equal on points 

and had to be separated by a count back. 

 Our next regatta is the Sail Wellington Regatta on 5-6 November. Making 

this a two day regatta will give us a chance to cement it as our premier regatta, 

as well as being 1 of the premier regattas in the Wellington region. These 

plans are well advanced to make it bigger and better.  
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LONG HARBOUR RACE 

Sunday the 29 May was full of activity.  The Revival Church kindly provided 

the members a magnificent breakfast that was much appreciated by the yacht 

racers.  This was served during the normal sign in time for racing and ensured 

the crews of all the boats were well sustained for the coming battle. 

The rain that was promised decided that it had done enough during the week.  

Instead it lingered around the eastern hills and left the harbour in sunshine.  

The wind was more or less as predicted, fresh from the northwest.  I was 

aboard Mint Condition and we were the last to leave the marina berth because 

of the crew gathering up equipment from other places and not from any tardy 

action by Captain Hermans.  Our delay was fortunate as at the entrance to the 

marina we received a call on the VHF asking if we could return for the start 
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buoy.  It was sitting on the pier at the stern of the Race Officer’s vessel.  His 

excuse was that he was sailing on another vessel. 

With the buoy in place the race started only 15 minutes late.  There were a 

mass of boats at the buoy end of the line, rather more room at the box end and 

plenty of space where Mint Condition crossed.  The current from the river was 

strong containing the dirt from the week’s rain. 

In straight lines the course was 23 miles but the upwind legs all needed a few 

tacks so actual distance would have been over 25 miles.  Flying Circus led the 

way from the start to the end of the race. 

The initial beat up to mark 23 was in the muddy murky water from the Hutt 
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River.  The wind did not seem overly strong and there were no dramas.   At 

the mark the spinnaker setting went without hitches and battles were 

commencing between vessels.  Flying Circus looked particularly impressive. 

One of the troubles of being the lead boat is that you have to find the way 

rather than following the pack.  As Flying Circus approached Ward Island 

there was increasing concern because they could not see Buoy 12.  Eventually 

they spotted a red float in the shallows by Eastbourne and it did have the 

numbers 1 and 2 thereon.  A call to the start box confirmed a change of course 

to rounding Ward Island as the mark was deemed too close to the shore for 

safety.  The following day the recovery team established the mark was in 8 

metres of water but that it was mark 21 that had moved from the river mouth.  

Mark 12 had vanished so it was a good assessment and call by Flying Circus.  

By this time the wind had freshened and the smaller boats were working hard 

to stay upright.  Mint Condition flying a number 2 genoa and full mainsail 

was sailing happily in the groove upwind and digging holes in the water with 

the spinnaker set downwind.  The run down to Falcon Shoal had more wind 

and was allowing the smaller craft to lift out of the water.  For all their speed 

Amnesia and Madness did not manage to overtake Mint Condition  

The beat up to Ngauranga was the most unpleasant part of the race.  The wind 

accelerated out from Ngauranga across the middle of the harbour and the sea 

was lumpy.  Both Amnesia and Madness retired on this leg having decided 

that it was unlikely they could finish within the time limit.  Conditions did not 

improve until we were close to the northern shore.  The third spinnaker run 

went well but the beat out of Evan’s Bay caused us some problems.  Because 

the wind was well into the west we had hoped to make it on one leg.  Instead a 

short tack was needed south of Shelley Bay and that got us into better wind 
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and a direct course to 19.  We did not seem to lose any ground to the boats 

that made the run on one tack. 

Flying Circus made the line after 3 hours 32 minutes of sailing and the rest of 

the 11 boats came in over the next hour.  The winner of handicap was Kiwi by 

11 minutes from Am Meer 

 

 

DEPARTURES 

With sadness we report that Jigsaw has been de-rigged and packed off to 

Opua along with Greg.  We will miss them both 
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FROM THE LBYC LIBRARY SHELVES 

Bill Dashfield 

We have a large collection of books in the Lowry Room and they are available 

for members.  Bill has provided us with a review of three of the books. 

 "Survive the Savage Sea", 1973, Dougal Robertson.   

Dougal & family sold up to circumnavigate in a 43' schooner, sunk in 60 

seconds by killer whales 200 miles off the Galapagos. They survived 38 days 

in a life-raft (which sank after 16) and a 3m dinghy: by good seamanship, iron 

determination, realism and good luck. A classic, gripping, understated and 

brutally honest book. 

Their boat, minimal tools and an identical raft are in the Maritime Museum, 

Falmouth UK. ***** 

 "Scend of the Sea" (1971), Geoffrey Jenkins, fiction.  

Set off South Africa, the hero is obsessed with the (real) 1909 loss of the liner 

Warratah, and retraces her path in severe storms in ship and yacht.  If you 

totally suspend disbelief, and ignore his woeful ignorance of sailing, you may 

enjoy this. It casts some light on patriarchal 1970s S.A. society, but mainly 

shows how much better fiction writing has got since then!  * 

 "Glamour and the Sea" (1996), Elizabeth Knox, semi-fiction.  

By an award winning NZ author, this book of two halves is set in 1947: the 

largely biographical story of her father Ray Knox, a young seaman on the 

Pamir and on coastal NZ ships, morphs into a tale of missing persons and 

mistaken identity, memory and amnesia, and a dark wartime love story.  Ray 

helps a wounded ex US marine hunt for a child he thinks must exist but can't 

remember. 

Uneven but worthwhile on several levels. **** 

 

 

SECOND ROUND THE BUOYS CRUISING RACE 

Keith Murray 

The first of these races were held in August 2015 and was so well received 

Sally Betts arranged a repeat.  Saturday 4 June was Queens Birthday Weekend 

and not usually a great time for sailing.  The day was calm, sunny and 

fortunately the wind filled in lightly from the south just an hour before the 

1300 hours starting time.  The wind stayed at around 10 knots giving excellent 

sailing. 
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Twelve yachts were at the line and there would have been another but Mint 

Condition was delayed at Somes Island.  The course had a south to north 

start(despite the wind direction) and then where ever the skipper elected, 

provided it included Ward Island, 

and marks 19, 20, 23 and 24.  The 

only catch was that 20 and 24 were 

not allowed to be passed 

consecutively. 

The bulk of the fleet elected to go to 

windward first and after starting 

hardened up their sheets on the port 

tack comfortably making for 24.  

Fellow Sea had an initial 

magnificent start thinking that all of 

the other boats were on the wrong 

side of the start line.  It was not until 

passers by explained that it was a 

leeward start that Fellow Sea found 

their position had worsened.  

The race brought out three boats not 

usually seen in the racing fleet.  

Stunned Mullet recently purchased 

by Alastair and Mel Hines showed good form at times confusing others into 

thinking that Testarossa’s mast had been fixed.  It was also good to see 

Summer Lightning and new members Bill and Daphne Dashfield on Lady 

Stardust join in the fun.  
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Millennium Spirit led the way and elected to round Ward Island to port.  The 

rest of the fleet minimised crew work and held on the starboard tack.  Once 

around the island there was a long downwind run to 20 and 19.  Millenium 

Spirit broke out a spinnaker and for Titus it was the first time he had flown 

such a device from his new boat. 

Aboard Rose there was preparation for the spinnaker hoist well in advance of 

the island and that must have put the hex on things as for a couple of minutes 

after the hoist there was a tangle.  Once cleared, the red and white spinnaker 

pulled well and Rose soon moved clear ahead of Fellow Sea and by mark 20 

had overtaken Summer Lightning.  That spurred the crew of the Beale to 

action and half way back to the finish they pulled back ahead.   

Celebrity, Chickadee and Smokie did the northern buoys first and that proved 

to be the slow way. 

On handicap Bojangles was the winner and the prize was to cut the chocolate 

cake that was passed around to the large gathering in the clubhouse. 

 

 

WATER PUMPS 

All internal combustion engines have them, mostly they have rubber impellors 

and all need maintenance.  The design of the Jabsco pump is simple and the 

result is a pump that sucks and pumps effectively.  The trouble is the impellor 

vibrates the pump shaft that causes the seals to wear, the impellor vanes fall 

off, and the connection to the motor can wear.   

The previous issue of Cutlass told the pump problem tale aboard Britta and at 

the start of June plumbing struck again.  It was Friday before Queens Birthday 

weekend that I went for a motor and sail aboard Wayne McEwen’s trailer 

sailor Muffin.  The Mitsubishi diesel engine needed a good firm run so we 

headed out to eat lunch and find mark 21.  It had been rescued from 

Eastbourne the previous Tuesday and slowly towed by Rose back into 

position.  By Thursday it had vanished. 

The harbour was glassy so Muffin first headed northwest while the crew 

scanned the shore with binoculars.  By the time we arrived abeam of the BP 

petrol station on the Hutt Road it was concluded that despite the southerly 

breezes the buoy had not gone north    The engine made a strange sound and 

then continued to purr as normal.  We turned to the south and enjoyed our 

lunch. 

About 100 metres from Ward Island there was another strange sound from the 

engine. Engineer Wayne inspected and promptly stopped the motor.  The 

fresh water pump was waggling up and down and clearly the bearings had 

collapsed.  I hoisted the mainsail and momentum and tide carried us down to 

the mooring where we spoke to Jenny on Patricia J.  She admired our sailing 
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ability with non existent wind, we assured her that was illusion and arranged 

for a tow when Patricia J was heading back to the marina.  We then hoisted 

the genoa and slowly turned north. 

Ten minutes later we had moved away from the island and were able to just 

hold our own against the tide.  Patricia J gathered up her crew from Ward 

Island and towing two kayaks(complete with young crew) took Muffin in line 

astern.  We went about a mile and were then cast off so that the launch crew 

could go fishing.  We sat, flopped and at times there was the faintest of airs 

from the south.  It took about 40 minutes before the wind arrived and it was 

not time wasted.  To the east in Days Bay we could see two racing marks so 

had at least achieved the objective of the cruise.  We could also see the wind 

ruffling the surface of the sea to the south and eventually that arrived.  With 

the genoa to starboard and mainsail to port our speed went from 0.3 to 4 knots 

and pushed us to the marina with Patrica J following to make sure we arrived 

safely. 

Mark 21 was dragged by Rose back to the marina on Sunday.  It had securely 

buried its chain into the mud 12 metres below the surface on the south side of 

Days Bay.  It took 2700 engine revolutions (about 20 horsepower) and a large 

rush of water from the three bladed propeller to get things moving.  The tow 

took an hour and I had just put Rose back in her berth when my phone rang 

with the next job.  Bluebell needed a tow as the engine oil was in the bilge.  

The tow was uneventual but disappointing.  I had suggested Bluebell sail into 

the marina where it would be calm to come alongside.  When I came to find 

them the sails had been lowered half a mile out. 

The suggested problem was that Matt had serviced his water pump.  To do 

that required removal of the pump from the engine.  One of the holding bolts 

was unable to be tightened properly and was thought to be leaking oil. 
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So who is next in the water pump stakes?  In days of old marine engines had 

brass gear pumps.  You did not have to do anything to those, they just worked, 

or at least the ones I had, did for 25 years. 

  

 

DEFIBRILLATOR 

Did you know that the Marina has an Automated External Defibrillator which 

is available from the Office during their opening hours.  Although training is 

desirable, you can still use an Automated External Defibrillator without 

training as they give you step by step prompts on what to do and they won’t 

administer a shock unless it is needed. 

 

 

OPUA TO SEAVIEW 

Keith Murray 

 

We finally left Opua at 1600 hours on Thursday 28 April.  All during the 

previous seven days the weather had been warm with light winds.  On the 

west coast the conditions had been suitable for our passage and amazingly the 

forecasts indicated they would remain that way.  It was a calm night and the 

motor was needed for most of the distance from Opua until abeam of Cape 

Karikari.  The motor appeared to run smoothly, engine temperature remained 

steady at 80 degrees Celsius and the wind steady from the east at about seven 

knots.  The engine pushed, the sails pulled and Britta slid over the water at six 

to seven knots.  There was a clear star filled sky until midnight when the 

moon rose and clouds appeared.  The sea was empty of traffic until crossing 

Great Exhibition Bay.  Then there were several fishing boats close to our 

course as well as large cargo vessels further out to sea. 

Soon after Andrew took over the watch at 0330 the wind freshened and the 
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motor was stopped.  Britta sailed effortlessly through the early morning and 

when I came on deck at 0700 Friday the boat speed was over seven knots as 

we crossed Tom Bowling Bay.  We had a lovely ride across the top of the 

North Island in warm air, calm sea and just the noise from the sea.  There was 

ketch heading east inshore of us as we crossed Spirits Bay.  They had only set 

their mainsail and that seemed a waste in the lovely sailing conditions. 

The tide was with us as we made the careful curve to the south two miles out 

from Columbia Bank and then Pandora’s Bank.  By then the wind had faded 

and the motor pushed until 2000 hours when we again had full sail and good 

speed there from.  During then afternoon there had been a great view of 

nothing to port, 

 

and nothing to starboard.  

 

The sea became lumpy as the night progressed and also busy.  Two yachts 

heading north passed a couple of miles to seaward and there were lights of a 
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fishing boat in the far distance.  The second yacht was described on the AIS 

screen as Camaron 2 with dimensions were 9 by 2 metres that seemed very 

narrow.  Like us it was plodding along at 5.7 knots. 

Saturday became difficult and grey.  The sea was from exactly our desired 

course, the wind varied in strength and direction and was also unfavourable.  

Britta smashed into the short, steep, lake like waves and progress was slow.  

At times the wind was up to 18 knots and there was water sloshing over the 

foredeck and cabin top, but mostly the wind lolled at ten knots.  Eventually 

after tacking back and forth we settled on the starboard tack with one reef in 

the mainsail, most of the jib unfurled and staysail set with sheets led inboard.  

The motor was shut down at 1030 and we agreed to let Britta pick her way on 

an easy windward beat whilst Andrew practised manual steering rather than 

button pushing.  Trying to hurry in the sea conditions was worthless.  We were 

fifty miles from the 

coast and my strategy 

was to get to the 

inshore weather 

patterns, which were 

supposed to be 

favourable.  All 

through the morning 

there was low cloud 

and it seemed a 

cheerless day.  We kept 

wondering just when 

we would get to pass 

Kaipara Harbour. 

At 1330 I could just 

hear Maritime Radio’s 

broadcast of the marine 

forecast.  It promised 

northerly winds in the 

Raglan area.  We were 

still in the Kaipara 

forecast area and were 

supposed to get ten knot variable winds.  They were certainly variable in 

direction.  It also promised 40 knot northerlies in Cook for Monday when I 

expected Britta to be passing through the Strait.  That gave even less reason to 

hurry. 



16 

It is a slow business getting from Cape Reinga to Cape Egmont and for me the 

second day dragged with indifferent weather until at 1500.  We had come out 

from under the clouds, the 

sea calmed and the wind 

faded to nothing.  The 

motor went back to work 

after I had topped up the 

tanks with some of our deck 

cargo.  We had departed 

with 90 litres of diesel in 

seven plastic diesel 

containers.  With one 

twenty litre container 

remaining, the main tank 

was almost full (80 litres) 

and the midship and 

forward tanks had another 

130 litres.  “It should be 

enough,” I thought. 

At 2200 we were at last on 

the same latitude as 

Auckland where we had 

started eight days earlier.  I 

was feeling positive and we 

had some fine sailing.  The 

cement carrier Golden Bay 

passed us at 0330 and 

despite her reported speed 

of 12.7 knots took a long 

time to come abeam and 

then vanish below the 

horizon. 

Sunday dawned with a 

pleasant aspect.  The sky 

was clear, the wind was 

from astern, some dolphins 

frolicked alongside briefly 

and it all made the day feel 

worthwhile.  Our track 

showed good progress and 

it seemed that we might be 

at Cape Egmont by the 

evening and possibly get 

through Cook Strait before 
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the 40knot northerlies. 

Our hopes were achieved after a rather pleasant day.  The engine had been 

busy for an hour from 0500, again from 0900 to 1130 and finally from 1330 to 

1700.  After that there was silence as the wind did a nice job giving us around 

six knots through the water.  The swell vanished and it was comfortable 

travelling.  Our course remained steady and in the direction we required rather 

than being a compromise to suit the conditions. 

The first half of the night watches were very dark but with a clear sky so that 

we could see the masses of stars.  The moon appeared around 0100 and 

brightened what is otherwise a miserable time of night.  The temperature had 

dropped.  I had the 0200 to 0600 watch on Monday morning and despite polar 

fleece, yachting jacket, trousers and gumboots(freezing works models) I was a 

little cold.  The lights from the three off shore storage and gas platforms were 

clearly visible as were the coastal Taranaki towns.  Some large ships appeared 

on our AIS computer display but all were over ten miles from ourselves. 

The wind eased during my watch so I called for motor assistance.  When 

Andrew came back on watch at 0600 the wind gradually returned from the 

west and by 0640 there was again a quiet ship.  Britta was moving at six to 

seven knots and sailing easily.  The forecast for Cook still threatened gales 

with wind up to 40 knots by evening.  As the morning progressed so did our 

reefing practise.  The first reef came down in the early hours to ease the 

pressure on the autohelm.  The second reef was put in west of Stevens Island, 

shortly after three turns went on the jib and the third reef was pulled 

down west of Cape Jackson.  

 “You can tell we are in home waters.  Look at the short steep hooky 
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waves.” 

“It would not be nice trying to bash against them,” was Andrew’s reply.  

Abeam of us at this time was the large container ship Maritime Fortune.  It 

was sailing in circles no doubt early for its pre booked arrival in Wellington.  

It had overtaken us when off Kaipara and now the tortoise had caught up.   

We ate lunch as we came up to The Brothers and then completely furled the 

mainsail.  Britta stormed through the chop at seven knots pulled by the jib 

alone.  Unfortunately the tide was stealing one and half knots and would be 

adverse until 1800.  As we crossed the deepest part of the Strait the current 

eased, the wind veered from northwest to west and the wind increased to a 

fairly steady 30 knots. 

When we were abeam of Cape Terawhiti the sea state became nasty.  The 

waves were no longer in orderly rows but Britta was still upright and trying 

hard to behave.  Down in the cabin Andrew had decided to complete some 

office work when three successive steep waves arrived.  The first two gave us 

a nice surf but the final wave broke.  Britta slewed to port and heeled far to 

starboard with crashes from the cabin as items flew off shelves onto the floor.  

When we were upright I asked for the engine to be started and gave the 

throttle a firm downwards thrust to ensure positive response to the rudder. 

The horrid sea continued until Britta was due south of Karori Rock.  Instead 

of meeting the worst of the rip at that point it was relatively better.  The wind 

however had its usual acceleration and added to that was the need to make 

sure we avoided the inter island ferries and a car carrier.  Cook Strait was 

busy. 
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Even unpleasant things end with time.  We had cleared Sinclair Head at 1637 

and by 1752 were abeam Steeple Rock where the tide and wind had a further 

game to play.  They were opposed and creating just the right size waves to 

make Britta hobby horse and slow to a mere 2.8 knots through the water.  A 

few more engine revolutions were requested and eventually we crept to the 

east side of the harbour.  In the shallower water and shelter of Ward Island we 

made better progress.  The plug up the harbour was by motor alone and the 

wind and waves showered the boat with spray making watch keeping 

unpleasant. 

Finally at 1900 hours we were in the berth at Seaview.  It had been a safe trip 

and made in reasonably fast time.  The trip should have been 552 nautical 

miles from Opua but we covered 567.4 miles because of wiggles.  The 

average speed had been 6.1 knots and only the last day had been in rough 
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water.  It had been an acceptable trip but with perhaps more engine hours than 

I would have expected.  Food supplies had been more than sufficient, we were 

never short of water both hot and cold and there were about 120 litres of 

diesel left in the tanks.  There had been no damage to rigging or sails.   

The autohelm had worked faultlessly and without the device it would need 

young strong men for a crew of two.  Like the rest of the ship the autohelm 

did require a steady stream of electricity.  Prior to leaving Auckland I showed 

Andrew my calculations of electrical use.  They totalled 62 amp hours per day 

without the autohelm.  With the engine stopped, autohelm and all other 

systems working from 0700 to 1500 on Monday (8 hours) we used 88 amp 

hours, a third of the battery capacity. 

There had been some wear on the crew.  Having only two people on board 

makes the night watches very tiring.  The watches need to be at least four 

hours to enable the off watch person to get some sleep.  On a black night for 

the person on watch, four hours seems interminable.  Both Andrew and I 

needed a couple of days to recover. 

 


