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The Phoenix will come alive again

sually this page is reserved to the news for the

PCA members: future meetings and special an-
nouncements concerning the Wharram world.
For the first time it might have been sad news. For al-
most one year the PCA flagship have been very close to
be lost with all hands after 40 years of good and faithful
services.
As we would be preparing a big party to celebrate the
Sea People/Sailormans’ fortieth birthday we were
preparing to fire a salute. Why?
Just because some people have applied for a position in
the PCA office organisation without any idea of what
that would really mean if one of them miss.
Since the death of Ken, the PCA’s boat was drifting and
wandering about like a lost soul.
One had been elected as new secretary but had to give
up when faced with the calendar and the responsibili-
ties.
Yes! Even in a small association, to be the secretary, or
anyone of the other positions, is a real responsibility
and means a lot of times of work.
That requires some kind of obligation when you have to
go virtually all around the world via e-mail asking for
some articles, some pictures, for organizing a meeting
and announce it to anybody, for collecting the annual
fees and subscriptions, and so on...
Often you are never paid in return, but it does not mat-
ter because it is not a work but a real passion. The
unique pleasure to see the boat afloat, sailing well and
steering for the good course is your sole motivation...
Like in the regattas the honours and the winner cup are
for the winner boat skipper not for the people who have
organized the regatta...
Another kind member in the USA had applied for the
secretary position. Perfect! But by the same time we
have been told that the magazine would be on line, free
of any charge on Internet, except for the people who
want to continue to get a paper issue. Those ones will
have to pay for it! The idea was that the money got with
paper issues sales would have financed the free access
of the mag on Internet without any restriction for the
others and also financed the Internet domain name!
Anyway, the project would have been a good one if
more prepared, but just like it was presented to us it
was unrealistic for some major reasons like the personal
rights for imaging and their lawsuits for example..And
so on. In a word, this new secretary also gave up before
the start of the adventure... and so on...
To put the mag on line via Internet and some of those
social nets like Facebook, Twitter or FlickR... was a
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very good idea and, to say the truth the subject had
been already studied in the past with Dave and Ken
but discarded because of the legal problems. Another
reason was that only half of the PCA members have an
access to Internet and some without any possibility to
download a full magazine in less than hours because
the line is not a wide range access one.
And there is the fact that you are accustomed to flipping
the pages of your sailing magazine while you sip your
wake-up brew, while you wait for your train or bus; and
what would you do during those annoying hours when
you wait for a civil servant service?
And there is still a question in my mind: why the maga-
zines would be now just good to wrap the fish in?
Past magazines may have articles that you would like
to treasure and re-read at another time or show to your
friends.
It is a real pleasant music for an editor (or a publisher)
when a reader says that he or she have read the maga-
zine cover to cover, then have saved it.
It is also a pleasure to hear “we moved aboard with a
lot of excess weight, but we took Sea People because
it is a pleasure to read it at the sunset time with a coco
punch to sip”
Are we really ready to throw away our Sea People pa-
per version for reading it exclusively on Internet?
If you now can carry almost everywhere your flat
TV, your laptop and those mobile phones that have
the disagreeable idea to ring when you are tacking,
are you sure that those gadgets for electronic addicts
will always work at sea? Maybe. But your magazine
will always be there long after your batteries have run
down.
So your magazine will continue to be published in a
paper version (and maybe also in an electronic version
later but only for the members) and, after much hesita-
tions and roaming I am pleased to announce to you that,
in plus of the editor role, I am now your new secretary.
[ hope to rebuild the almost ruined PCA and make of it
a nice mansion where you will be all guests of honour.
You are all an owner of one or several stones of the edi-
fice, and the articles, texts, pictures, tricks and tips you
send to us will keep the building standing up. So I am
counting on your help and I’ll give it back to you.
Just give me a bit of time to clear the mess of these late
times and you will get again your mag with
a regular schedule, a new website is going to be on
line soon and, point by point, we will have many other
things to offer to you.. Don’t hesitate to submit your
ideas. And of course your articles and pictures..

Rémy Roy. (remyroypca@gmail.com)



Ity couldjhave, been,
the, lastbut:..

You have patiently waited for this new issue of your sailing maga-
zine ‘The Sea People’. Believe me | am very sorry for this delay.
(More than six months behind the schedule, for me, is not a delay
but also a shame)...

The last issue (#74) was saved by some of the American members
who are sailing mostly along the East Coast of America and particu-
larly in Florida waters. Many thanks to them.

This time again | was afraid to get absolutely no news, no articles, and
no pictures for filling the columns of your mag. | had to wait for months
and months to get only the minimum to fill about twelve pages.
Wherever | looked out | could see nothing arriving from the horizon.

| had the strange feeling to be Robinson Crusoe on his remote island.
“Hey! Is there anybody out there?”

Since the incommensurable loss of Ken (one of the best secretary the
PCA has ever known) it seems that nothing would work normally.

To say the truth the only actual activity of the PCA is to publish the ma-
gazine if | can get some articles from you. That means there are only
two or three people who are working at the PCA office with the very
kind addition of Hanneke who is shaking the ‘pram’ for trying to keep
the ‘baby’ alive! | have known the times when the PCA counted almost
seven hundreds members but, by nowadays, more than fifty percent of
the members are gone away in less than ten years.

The sailing world (as the World itself) is changing so fast that maybe
there is no more a place for people who can believe that is possible to
build a boat just for the fun of sailing together and, sometimes, to meet
each other for sailing side to side before having a barbecue party on
the beach...

It is up to you! But, please, let us know if you still want to get your ma-
gazine three times a year in your mail box or if you are now so involved
in this crazy new world that you have not even enough time to send an
article & few pictures for the magazine or to read it it?

Since March the official PCA website have been definitely closed and
doesn’t work anymore, so, now, if you want to send to us articles, pic-
tures or submit any idea by e-mail, you can use seapeoplematerial@
hotmail.co.uk or our personal e-mail address : (remyroypca@gmail.
com or remyy.roy@gmail.com for me [take care of the 2 y in my fore-
name] and or hook.ken@yvirgin.net for Anita) and, naturally, by regular
mail to the PCA office. But maybe you just want to sail with family and
keep the pleasure for yourself.

| hope that the original PCA spirit is still alive...

Now that | can work as PCA secretary as well as editor it is easier for
me to be at your service and | hope to get some ideas and some news
from all of you very soon because the show must go on and the issue
76 is already in the starting blocks...
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Rémy Roy
(remyroypca@gmail.com)
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De Bisschop (the
smallest on the

picture) with his
friend Tatibouet

Kaimiloa under
sail. Strange but
very nice to see.
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Eric de Bisschop, the sailing herq

In his book, “Two girls, two catamarans”, James Wharram says that when it was
time to build his first little Tangaroa to cross the Atlantic (1955), there was a
great lack of information about the catamarans and Polynesian double canoes.
The only real one he found was from a French guy who have sailed a 13 meters
long double canoe from Honolulu (Hawaii Islands) to Cannes (French Riviera) in
1937-38.

A French sailing hero.
Eric de Bisschop was a strange guy, one
of those in the tradition of glorious

adventurous sailors like Joshua Slocum,
Harry Pidgeon or Alain Gerbault. Very
young, he had prepared for the entrance
examination for the Naval Academy. Later
he was taken on board of one of the last
four masted schooner as ship’s apprentice.
He sailed along the Chilean coasts and
rounded the Cape Horn. Ship’s captain,
marine officer and flying ace during the First
World War, he bought after the war a three
masted schooner with which he sailed in the
Mediterranean waters and along the African
coasts.

ot totally satisfied of this, he went to

China where he sailed on a big 40
tons junk (Fou Po I) for trading but sunk

Y

on the rocks in the Formosa Strait. He built
a smaller junk (Fou Po II) and sailed, with
his friend Tatibouet, to the Hawaii Islands.
Once again his boat wrecked on the rocks.
This time on the Molokai Island. The two
men crew, almost dead from starvation,
were saved by the missionary priest and the
leprous people who lived there. De Bisschop
and his Tatibouet (his friend/crew) had
been imprisoned in the Marshall Islands as
spies because they had a radio transmitter
on board. They would be now imprisoned
in Hawaii as Japanese spies...They were
dogged by bad luck

Sailing heroes.

Sailing heroes, and not only the French
ones, have nearly always been more

than just sailors. They tend to be awkward,



ho inspired James Wharram.

difficult individuals moved by their personal
philosophy derived from how they perceived
the ocean. _
Eric de Bisschop was one of such great men.
Alain Gerbault was the only one before him
to cross alone the Atlantic and the Pacific to
Tahiti on a monohull in the early twenties.
Even if some adventurers have made

some trials before, Eric de Bisschop was
indisputably the first in the 20" century to
sail the first modern offshore double canoe
(catamaran) in the late thirties on his 38ft
Kaimiloa. From this pioneering voyage all
modern offshore catamarans descend.

James Wharram knows this more than
anybody because he was the first European
to sail successfully a catamaran around the
Atlantic. At that time, he was inspired by
Eric de Bisschop.

During his voyages James was being told in
each port that his little double canoe “could
not sail to windward; that in gales waves
would sweep across the decks; that these
waves would smash the boat apart...!” But
James had read the Eric de Bisschop book
“The Voyage of the Kaimiloa”, and gained
the courage to sail on.

Eric de Bisschop’s book was first published
in France in 1939, in 1940 in Great Britain.
In France it was received as a real best seller.
James Wharram bought his English edition
at the age of 16 in 1944. “The Voyage of
Kaimiloa” was the first book of his present
day library of several hundred books
concerning sea and boats.

It is written in a descriptive simple “stream
of consciousness” style. It opens with Eric,
a victim of severe starvation, reflecting in
his bed in a leper hospital, on the Molokai
Island in Hawaii, where he was taken in
after the wreckage of his junk.

In the first pages, De Bisschop modestly
delineates his two incredible journeys

that began in Shanghai, China in the

early 30s. The first was aboard a 40 ton
(approximatively 60ft long) Chinese junk
he built 1000 km up the Yangtsze river (Fou
Po I). She was wrecked in a typhoon off
Taiwan, mostly because of the three totally
inexperienced Russian crewmen that he
recruited just before leaving the harbour.
Undaunted with his friend and yearlong
crew Tatibouet (a Breton) he returned to
China and built a smaller 40 ft junk (Fou Po
I1) in only three months.

He sailed her out into the open sea for a
2500 mile voyage to Hawaii against the
trade winds and prevailing ocean currents.
This voyage from Jaluit to Hawaii was to
be an extended one because De Bisschop
was still determinately studying currents.
During three years and a half he stopped in
almost all the islands of the western Pacific
including Australia, the Papua New Guinea,
the Solomons, Philippines islands, the
Marshall Islands where they were arrested
as spies by the Japanese. There the military
people have opened the food cans carefully
sealed before their departure. So after one
month and a half at sea the food lockers

Left: Fou Po I which
sunk in the Chinese
Sea

Right: Fou Po II that
. De Bisschop used

. to sail from Asia to
Molokai where the

. boat crashed on the

|
1 rocks
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Eric de Bisschop

Papaleaiaina, the

beautiful Hawaiian

princess.

The very beginning
of the shipyard where

Kaimi

built on an Hawaiian

beach.

loa will be
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were smelling very bad. All the food had
gone rotten. From then it was a month of
starvation until they reached the Hawaii
Islands and anchored off the leper colony of
Kalaupapa where they were transported to
the hospital, and, finally, saved.

These two Frenchmen had risked sailing
them in a “native” boat for 10,000 miles
against the winds and currents.

Another blow from fate.

One day, in his hospital bed he noticed
the nurses and doctors looking sad and

worried. Then Tatibouet, his crew, came

in to tell him that the night before a storm

broke loose the anchored Fou Po I and

smashed her to pieces on the rocks.

Eric at first collapsed but the old French

missionary priest, who managed the

leper colony, did his best to comfort him.

Tatibouet offered to Eric to build a new junk

in China with some money he left there.

After some consideration Eric answered to

Tatibouet:

“-No! My dear Tati, not a junk this time! We

are going to build... a double Polynesian

canoe...

Tatibouet stared Eric in amazement...

-What kind of craft is this?

-I don’t know yet exactly but this is a kind

of sailing ship that the ancient Polynesian

people have used to cross the Pacific

Ocean... It was, I guess, about a thousand

years ago...!”

The Kaimiloa.
e Bisschop and Tatibouet flew to
Honolulu where they were greeted by
an excited American press. In 12 months
in Honolulu, from some old paintings and
legends, he designed and built the double

Yo

canoe/catamaran Kaimiloa. The local
journalists named them “the audacious but
crazy Frenchmen”. He spent many months
to search some documentation about those
ancient double canoes but even the director
of the museum (the Bishop Museum of
Hawaii) said to him that the great voyages
of the ancient Polynesians were probably
and mostly some kinds of legends. Stubborn,
De Bisschop began the construction of his
catamaran on his own plans on a small open
field near Waikiki.

One day, in the early morning, somebody
had preceded them to the shipyard. A horse
was attached to a tree. Behind one of the
Kaimiloa’s hulls was a woman. She stood
there, right, still, as if she was dreaming. In
her dark hair was an hibiscus flower: a real
enchantress.

Approaching, she turned her head and De
Bisschop was captivated by her two great

luminous eyes.

He asked:

“Who are you?”

She smiled and answered:

“It doesn’t matter to you”

After some conversation, she said:

“I was dreaming that two hulls joined
together will, one day, cross the oceans

and conquer them...” and she added “My
name will not mean anything to you but I
am Papaleaiaina and one of my ancestors
was Kamehameha, the conqueror of these
islands... More than a thousand years ago,
my ancestors came here on a boat like yours.
They came from the far South...

She stopped talking for a time and, then,
said: “So go, go without any fear on this
legendary craft, on this my forefathers boat.
Go with faith, cross all the seas and you will
arrive in your home country...”



In a lower breath she added: “Maybe, one
day, you will come back to our islands...”
“How do you know it”” asked De Bisschop.
“How I know it? Once again it doesn’t
matter Mister, but your dream is maybe also
mine...”

Papaleaiaina was a beautiful woman and
descendant of the last great maritime king of
Hawaii. Eric felt in love. Quite a romantic

story.

More than 50 years ago as a De Bisschop
disciple, planning to sail the ocean with his
own two beautiful women, James Wharram
found these chapters of the book most
frustrating. He was not interested in De
Bisschop love story but wanted to know
precisely in detail how he had designed and
built the first modern catamaran, not his
philosophic ruminations.

Nowadays with hindsight, James realises
what De Bisschop was describing was not
so much his double canoe design, but his
head-on conflict with the “academics” of the
Bernice P. Bishop Museum of Hawaii.

In the 1930s the sciences of anthropology,
archaeology, ethnology, which relate to the
study of man and his origins were only just
developing. The new “scientists” emerging
in these fields were not sure of themselves;
very often they met with conflicting theories
in the “outer world”.

How did the people of the Pacific
Islands get there?

great academic issue amongst these

cientists was the origin of the people

of the Pacific Islands. How did they arrive
in these mid ocean islands? They certainly
had not walked there, they had to have got
there by some type of watercraft. If they
came from the west, from Asia, sailing east
they must have sailed for thousands of miles
against the prevailing winds and currents, a
route that Eric had sailed on his Fou Po Il in
his personal attempt to prove its possibility.
When the Europeans sailors discovered the
central Pacific Islands in the 18" century
they observed some outrigger/double canoes
as seagoing crafts. But the 20" century
missionaries and colonial administrators
refused to admit that a primitive people

Eric de Bisschop

sail across the oceans.

(A Colonial Code edited in the late 19*
century even proclaimed that speaking
original languages, practicing local dances
and building an outrigger canoe would

be punished by a death sentence) Eric de
Bisschop reveals that he entered into these

Academic problems like a bowl in a tenpin

alley. Two pictures of the
In public lectures he was saying, “ I have building of Kaimiloa.
just spent 3 years sailing from SE Asia on a

40ft junk, studying the winds and currents

on the route to Hawaii”, showing it is

possible for a native craft to sail against the

wind and survive storms.

He announced he was going to design and

build a 38ft ancient double canoe.

Unfortunately he also derided the canoe

models exhibited in the respectable

Bishop Museum as “picturesque models

M The Sea People
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Eric de Bisschop

Kaimiloa before ha-
ving her masts raised

at the mooring.

Kaimiloa during a
trial under sails in
the Hawaiian waters.
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manufactured to please the inquisitive
tourist.”

In retrospect it is easy why the love and
support of Papaleaiaina, descendant of the
last Hawaian king, meant a great deal to
him. She represented the spirit of the ancient
Pacific.

Kaimiloa — The first trial.

n 11 October 1936, 12 months since

De Bisschop had arrived in Hawaii,
the Kaimiloa had her first trial sail. It was a
success. The Chinese rudders gave perfect
steerage; the bamboo battened Chinese sails
gave drive and sail control. The combination
of lashed rudders and sails gave the self-
steering abilities, important to Eric. For he
was insistent, as was Joshua Slocum, that
ocean going small boats should be balanced
under sail, rudder and hull to give self-
steering. For the final test Eric headed for
rough short choppy seas off Koko head.
The two canoes hulls, assembled into a raft
shape, rode, as Eric wrote, “smoothly and
harmoniously”. All seemed well.
The second test sail of the Kaimiloa was a
month later. It was a disaster. The plan was
to sail around the island of Oahu. Sailing
clockwise, west, north, then northeast to
the most northerly point, then southeast to
complete the island circumnavigation.
The first day was good sailing but then as
they rounded the island they began to head
into strong headwinds, high short seas and,
trouble...
All sailors make mistakes, even the great
ones. Eric had failed to caulk his forward
decks properly. Smashing into the head seas
the bows were awash. The badly caulked
decks leaked into the forward watertight

Y

compartments. The water rose in these
compartments, the weight of the water
sinking the bows low into the sea. Then the
trapped water flooded through the uncaulked
upper part of the bulkheads into the main
cabin.

The solution, that only a sailor of Chinese
Junks would know of, was to bore holes in
the hullsides at the bows to let the water
from the deck drain out rather than fill the
forward bow compartments to flood over
into the main cabin.

Let it sink.
n the 3 day’s struggle around the
windward side of the island the long

1S NErve or was
just fed up with Eric’s ideas. He kicked his
bailing bucket away and said, “let it sink”.
In the heart to heart talk that followed Eric
agreed to give up his studies of sea currents
and sail direct from Hawaii home to France.
“With joy”, Eric tells us, “Tati resumed
bailing”, whilst Eric realised that in waiting
for the right wind season to sail South, he
could spend more time with his beloved
Papaleaiaina.
Eric had planned to leave Hawaii quietly
without fuss on the 7" March 1937. All
sailors will know how he felt. Unfortunately,
the American press got to know his plans,
for they had been very interested in his
liaison with Papaleaiaina, and hundreds of
well wishers turned up to say goodbye. Eric
was very concerned that he had not received
official permission to fly the French flag.
Even so, he defiantly hoisted the Tricolour.




Eric de Bisschop

Capetown

Late in the day, having said farewell, he
sailed into the open sea away from the
crowds with about 2600 miles of open sea
before him to reach his next landfall, the
island of Futuna. Clear of the land Tati
emerged on deck with an anguished face
saying, “Captain, captain we have sprung a
leak, we are going to sink”.

The problem was the same deck leaks
through bad caulking that had caused him
problems 4 months before on his first major
test voyage. Eric’s excuse was that he hated
to do work before dock on-lockers. He was
the skipper type that is unperceptive to
minor discomfort.

Reefed in minutes.

n the first week of the voyage the weather

was squally. With all sails up the Kaimiloa
skipped along at 7 knots, but leaked. With
the mainsail reefed Kaimiloa ambled along
at 3 to 4 knots and no deck leaks. When the
squalls hit the double canoe the Chinese
junk sail, as Eric enthusiastically wrote, was
“reefed in minutes”. The sea life routine that
Eric loved became firmly established. He
wrote, “Nothing to do but read, work and
dream.”

A'look at the chart shows that Eric de
Bisschop was making an epic voyage,

- The incredible jour-
. ney of Kaimiloa from
Hawaii to the French
- Riviera in 1939.

Hawaii

navigating as he writes, with a “good
sextant” and a “poor chronometer” sailing
south across the equator to an atoll called
Swains Islands; then on to sight the summit
peaks of Samoa, from there on to the lonely
French island of Futuna, where he arrived
on the 14™ April 1937, 38 days after leaving
Hawaii.

Eric spent 11 days on Futuna and devoted a
chapter of his book describing the island and
the people. It must be remembered that in
1937, talking to a 60 year old islander, meant
you were talking to a person born in 1877,

a person whose father and grandfather were
in effect Ancient Polynesians. Eric modestly
took his sailing skills for granted for he saw
himself as a field ethnologist/anthropologist;
a pity he did not write a separate book on his
ethnological observations.

The route of Captain Bligh.
ric and Tatibouet left Futuna on April
25", Their course was close to the route
of the famous Captain Bligh’s small boat
voyage.
Around the 11" May they were sailing
between Santa Cruz and Banks Islands close
to the Island of Tikopia, where 60 years
later I was sailing my double canoe to study
the ancient canoe shapes of this tiny island

settled by Polynesians.
,Y\ The Sea People
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Kaimiloa
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Beam of hull

Draft of hull

Draft incl. rudder
Displacement
Displacement loaded

Four weeks after leaving Futuna, Eric and
Tati were approaching the Torres Straits
between the most northern point of Australia
and New Guinea. Passing through the Torres
Straits means you have left the Pacific
Ocean behind and entered into the Indian
Ocean.

The Barrier reef.

he problem is that to enter the Indian

Ocean you have to cross the great
Australian Barrier Reef. There are passes
through the reef. With good charts, GPS,
emergency engine power I have sailed
through a Barrier Reef pass. It is awesome,
with great ocean breakers beating down on
either side of the passage.
De Bisschop had no engine, no GPS, his
chronometer was untrustworthy for precise
sextant navigation and he had only a small
scale ancient chart. His plan was to find
Bligh Entrance, which he had come out on
Fou Po II.

A small break in the waves.

hey sight Murrey Island (40 M south

of Bligh Entrance) behind a line of
breakers. Rather than look for the main
passage they spot a small break in the
waves. Risking everything they sail in over
the reef. A keel yacht would have struck
with fatal disaster, but Kaimiloa with draft

Yo

of just one meter survived! Even then, once
through the breakers, Kaimiloa spent another
hair rising 6 days in the shallows of the
Barrier Reef before she made her way clear
and sailed confidently into the Indian Ocean
towards Bali.

Controlled by the Dutch in the 1930s,

Bali was still a free Hindu kingdom; its
women were famous for being beautiful and
“topless”. It had also then beautiful double
outrigger canoes. In many aspects it was
like Polynesia before the missionaries got
there, a wonderful place for ethnographic/
anthropological study or just plain joyous
living.

While carefully noting currents Eric pressed
on past Bali, like Odysseus passing the
Sirens, to Surabaya, Java, where letters
awaited him from Papaleaiaina!

He spent only a few days in Surabaya, still
finding time to make comments on the
sailing craft and racial characteristics of the
people in relation to his arguments with the
academics of the Bishop Museum.

By the 2™ July 1937, Eric records, “We
have entered the great Indian Ocean, the
volcanic cones of Java have disappeared
beyond the horizon behind us. Ahead of us
3000 miles to Reunion Island, which lies
off Madagascar. Then with that fixed point
heading on another 2500 miles to Cape
Town - for the 1930s small boat sailors a
dramatic, pioneering, non stop voyage of
nearly 6000 miles.

Eric records on this great voyage meeting
whales, preparing food, political thoughts,
but he was never bored. He records daily
runs of 150 to 165 miles. Kaimiloa was
making daily runs equal to a ballasted mono
hull. Kaimiloa, as Hanneke’s studies show,
was built like a wooden fortress! Survival,
not speed was Eric’s design intent.

An illegitimate child without identity
papers.

As Eric writes “...not bad for a wretched
little double canoe derided at her conception,
an illegitimate child without identity
papers.” (Interestingly, on my pioneering
voyages I got angry at the snobbishness

of the English. Lack of ship papers was
unimportant to me.)



On the 18" August, 7 weeks after leaving
Indonesia, Eric’s navigation placed him 30
miles east of Port Elisabeth. To round the
Cape to Cape Town, out of the Indian Ocean
into the Atlantic was another 500 miles,
some of the hardest sailing miles in the
world. As August is winter in the southern

latitudes Eric set a course south to clear the
land.

A deadly winter storm.
s well he did, for within two days
Kaimiloa was hit by a deadly winter
storm. The forestay broke, a tiller broke
leaving the heavy rudder slamming around.
They tried out a sea anchor bought in
Hawaii. It was useless. Then they hoisted
a little triangular sail at the stern. The ship
immediately lay better even though the seas
were breaking on them from all sides.
Their estimated position was about 130
Nm south of Cape Agulhas. After 5 days
the storm had blown itself out. Building the
Kaimiloa like a wooden fortress had been
a good idea. On that day they repaired and
dried out the ship and sailed towards Cape
Town. By the 27" August, they were beating
their way into the Atlantic and Cape Town
harbour.
Cape Town and its yachtsmen took the
Kaimiloa and its crew into their hearts,
but by 12" September the Kaimiloa was
beginning her final ocean voyage of 6500

Eric de Bisschop

miles to the port of Tangier at the entrance
of the home waters of Eric and Tati: the
Mediterranean.

Nothing to do except potter at
anything that takes your fancy.

After the first week Eric wrote in his journal,
“What grand sailing! On a boat like the
Kaimiloa there is nothing to do except potter
at anything that takes your fancy.”
Kaimiloa passed the traditional Atlantic
island sailing ports of St. Helena, Ascension
Island and the Cape Verdes. It was a
yachtsmen’s dream sailing. Under theses
pleasant sailing conditions Eric inform

us interestingly that he and Tati had their
emotional differences. From my sailing
experience this is understandable, the
stresses had built up after years of hard
sailing together.

Eric’s sailing plan had been to call into
Madeira, only to be met by easterly winds,
which prevented a landfall. Instead he
headed for the Azores. More head winds; so
he sailed for Portugal, the river Tagus and
Lisbon. More headwinds. On his Pacific
sailing ship Eric wondered if Magellan had
upset the Pacific sea gods. Finally the 30"
December 1937 on failing to enter Setubal,
Portugal, Eric decided to head for French
Tangier.

Hungry and thirsty, desperately short of
food, completely run out of water, paraffin

Kaimiloa after her
arrival in the harbour
of Cannes
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Eric de Bisschop

and cigarettes (2 buckets of hailstones in a
squall kept them going), he and Tati carried
on and safely reached Tangier on the 4*
January 1938. It had taken them over 3
months non stop.

Fifteen months after leaving Hawaii, having
sailed nearly 19,000 sea miles across 3
oceans, Eric, Tati and the Kaimiloa were on
French territory and nearly home; they took
arest.

The Kaimiloa and her crew spent 4 months
in Tangier. Staying at the home of a First
World War Comrade Francgois Pierrefeu, Eric
relaxing, writing his book and enjoying the
company of his beautiful Papaleaiaina, who
joined him there.

It was 14" May 1938 when the Kaimiloa left
Tangier and a week later, she was sailing in
French waters, Marseilles, Toulon to Cannes.
French naval ships greeted Eric, Tati and the
Kaimiloa with dipping flags and respect. At
arrival at the port of Cannes a civil reception
and national newspaper coverage awaited
the crew of Kaimiloa. Public lectures were
arranged, and even a telegram from the First
World War French hero Maréchal Pétain
reading, “Bravo Eric, I am proud of you”,
signed Pétain. By 1939, Eric de Bisschop
with the help of Tatibouet had achieved the
National Hero status he deserved.

Kaimiloa Wakea

Hull length: 13m
Floats length: 9,10m
Draft: 1,50m

Foresail area: 18m?
Main sail area: 29,1 7m?

Mizzen sail area: 7,70m?

Wi '
The boat was christened by the Maréchal
Pétain himself. De Bisschop sailed his new
boat with the aim to go back to the Oceania
islands. But, after a collision with another
boat, the Kaimiloa-Wakea sunk near the
Canaries Islands.

He came back to France to give some

Below: two views of
Kaimiloa Wakea, half
trimaran, half junk.
The boat sunk after

a collision near the
Canaria Islands in the
Atlantic Ocean

lectures and wrote some manuscripts that

The times of silence. werenever published.

By the end of 1939, in the little town of
Bégles, near Bordeaux, in the south west of
France, he began to build a new boat with
his wife Papaleaiaina, a double outrigger
canoe, named Kamiloa-Wakea. Half
trimaran, half Chinese junk, this new craft

By 1949, a war and ten years later after the
Kaimiloa voyage, Eric de Bisschop was
almost a forgotten figure. In the days after
the Second World War it was not so good to
have been someone who had been held in
great deal of respect by the Maréchal Pétain,
T then regarded as a traitor to his country.

. Disappointed he went back to Tahiti to

. prepare for some new expeditions, to try

to get back a recognition as ethnologist/

The Sea People ’Y\
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In 1947, Thor Heyerdahl sailed his 46ft
balsa raft KON-TIKI 4000 miles downwind
from Peru to Tuamotus to prove his theory
that central Polynesia was settled from Peru,
using the favourable winds and currents.
The assumption behind Heyerdahl’s theory
was that the ancient Pacific double canoe
could not have sailed to windward from SE
Asia, carrying settlers because of inherent
structural weakness. No academic from the
Bishop Museum came forward to say that
ten years earlier two Frenchmen had sailed
a double canoe of Tuamotuan hull shape

Eric de Bisschop

19,000 miles to France.

By the end of the Fifties, after some years
of isolation, Eric de Bisschop built a new
raft of bamboo and sails made of pandanus
leaves named Tahiti-Nui. By the times James
Wharram was sailing his second catamaran,
Rongo, from Caribbean Islands to Europe,
De Bisschop was sailing his raft from Tahiti
to the Islands of Juan Fernandez area, near
the Chilean coasts. As a result of terrible
storms his raft was damaged and got finally
destroyed by a Chilean coast guard ship that
came to the rescue.

A year later, Eric de Bisschop, on a new
raft, the TAHITI NUI 11, was struggling
back from Peru to Tahiti. After 4 months he
began to sink. His crew built in the ocean a
new smaller raft, The TAHITI NUI III, out
of the more buoyant parts of the TAHITI
NUI II. On this voyage, at the age of 67,
Eric became weaker and weaker. His crew
caringly looked after him. One member of
this crew was Bengt Danielson, one of the
crew on Thor Heyerdahl’s raft, who later
wrote the book about this voyage (“From
Raft to Raft”). Two weeks later they crash-
landed TAHITI NUI III at night over the reef
of the northern Cook atoll, Raka Hanga, with
Bengt and another crew member supporting
Eric, one on each side. It was reported he
had a smile on his face. Washed off the raft
in the waves Eric was rescued unconscious;
next morning he was discovered to be dead,
still with a smile on his face.

Tahiti Nui with her
sail made of panda-
nus leaves.

Tahiti Nui is leaving
Tahiti in company
with traditional va’a
canoes.

M The Sea People
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Eric de Bisschop

Eric de Bisschop left
behind him many texts.
ost of them were
ever published. “Head
o the East”, his latest
book related his voyage
aboard the first Tahiti-
Nui. But he also wrote
many texts, essays and
tudies. Amongst them
as “the ideal cruising
boat” or “the story of the
heng Ho”, and some
texts about the problems
of the Polynesians in
the new world. In 1963,
a few years after his
death, from his notes,
is friend Raymond
a 7 /Argod published a book
under the title “Vers Nousantara” (meaning
“To Nousantara”) which remained almost
unknown. It was the assembling of two other
books from De Bisschop: “Sailing History”
and “Polynesian people, from where did you
come?”
The most interesting book about the
De Bisschop’s life was probably “Les
confession de Tatibouet” written by his
friend Frangois de Pierrefeu from the
confession of the man who shared the largest
part of his adventurer life.

The first edition of
Kaimiloa, published
in French in 1939.

In 1992, James Wharram was in Hawaii
meeting Rudy Choy.

In the early 1950’s together with Woody
Brown, Rudy Choy built the first American
offshore catamaran, with a hull shape based
on Micronesian canoes. In the second half of
the 1950s they sailed it from Hawaii to Los
Angeles and back. He knew of and valued
Eric de Bisschop. Rudy told James that
Eric’s wife Papaleaiaina was still alive in

the islands. Unfortunately, he had no time to
look for her.

Since the age of 16, inspired by Eric

de Bisschop’s book “the Voyage of the
Kaimiloa” and guided by its subject to make
a deep study of Pacific canoe form craft in
British museums and libraries, James built in
1954 the Britain’s first offshore catamaran,

The Sea People M
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the 23°6” TANGAROA. In 1956, he was
making the Britain’s first transatlantic
multihull voyage from the Canaries to
Trinidad. He had learned another thing from
De Bisschop “no male crew”. His crew were
two German ladies: Jutta and Ruth! Later he
built “Rongo” and crossed back the North
Atlantic (a first attempt for a multihull) to
England.

Most of the De Bisschop’s works are still
unknown to the public.

To finish, I have noted a short passage in the
book “Kaimiloa”: “ 4 seaman, for the non-
initiate, is the one who live on the sea for
his profession. Mistake! Great Mistake! The
seaman is the one who lives with the sea by
inclination...”

A remark that could also summarizes James
Wharram’s life...

(Pictures published by courtesy of Plon
publisher and De Bisschop family.)

Kaimiloa leaving the French Riviera
in 1939 with her new crew.

As for the “Kaimiloa”, one year after
her glorious arrival on the French
Riviera, the boat was bought by two
young sailors: an American guy,
Albert Welsh (28 years old) and a
young German (25 years old), Klaus
Wacker. They left Cannes in 1939 on
the 20" of June with the aim to bring
back their famous boat to Honolulu
via the Canaries Islands, Panama and
Tahiti.)




THE MESSAGE IN THE BOTTLES

he title sounds like a famous rock song

of the 80’s but this project is more
serious than it seems at the first glance. It
takes two years to prepare it. This double
Pacific canoe is entirely recyclable. The
two 60 ft. long hulls are made of 12.500
plastic bottles of two litres each.
This double canoe has recently left the
San Francisco harbour to cross the Pacific
Ocean to finish her 11,000 miles journey
in Australia where the boat will be entirely
recycled! Yes, the sails and the hulls
structure which maintains the bottles are
made of a new recyclable plastic (PET)
and the resin/glue is made of a mixed pot
of cashew nut and sugar cane. And as for
the masts: they are irrigation pipes.
On board the new sources of energy
have the place of honour. Two bicycle
frames fastened on the back crossbeam
will supply the electricity (solar panels

and wind power are also used) and some
vegetables will be produced under a
greenhouse. Take note that each one of the
two masts are held in the front by two jib
furling systems (one on each hull). This
solution have been chosen to reduce the
charge on the crossbeams.

The first trial at sea seems to indicate

that the boat sails well but can be
improved.

During the journey two
grandsons of the great Thor
Heyerdahl will be included
in the crew. The journey
will take approximately
three months.
(www.theplastiki.com)
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Tiki 21
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By Bart Witte

The news from our friends in the Southern hemisphere are sufficiently rare to pay attention
to them. Here the attention we could pay to this article might be double because the
building quality of this Tiki 21 is particularly neat, very close to what could be done in a
professional shipyard.

“1liked the
appearance of
the Tiki 26, so

| decided to
give mine the
same look ”

The Sea People
Issue 75

ailing has always been my passion.

From my early days as a Sea Scout
in Holland, sailing traditional Dutch
craft, to my time in Australia sailing
Herons and a Lazy E, I have always
loved wooden boats and I became
interested in Wharram cats. I decided to
build my own.

[ bought the Tiki 21 plans in 1997 with
the idea of completing it by my 50
birthday. On closer inspection of the
finances, however, I realised the project
would have to wait. Reluctantly I stored
the cut-out ply in the corner of the
workshop and instead built a hull around
some Heron sails I already had and thus
made a ketch rigged day sailor of 19ft.

[ had a lot of fun with it but always

Y

dreamed of the Tiki 21. So in 2007 I
boldly proclaimed the start of building

the cat and my goal of having it finished
by my 60" birthday!

Although I bought the Tiki 21 plans, I
liked the appearance of the Tiki 26 so
I decided to give mine the same look. I




made the beams the same as a 26, having
got the details from a local Tiki 26,
Volante. I redesigned the platform into 3
separate sections, with the centre section
for storage and for the Shp outboard
motor. [ made the trays about 200mm
deep slopping forward to 100 mm thus
making comfortable seating height. To
accommodate these changes, I raised
the freeboard of the hull by 100mm to
maintain the water clearance height.
Otherwise the hulls are made according
to the plans.

The building went smoothly thanks

to clear plans and measurements. By
checking previous magazines I found
useful information on successful changes
such as the ss straps for tying the beams.
[ also replaced the front beam with an
aluminium mast section. Then I raised
the cabin top just enough to be able to

sit inside with the sliding hatch closed as
our weather is not always as sunny as we
would like it to be.

After a lot of sweat & sawdust, Double
Dutch 2 was launched right on time on
26 April 2008. After the champagne
and speeches with family and friends
standing knee deep in the water outside
our holiday house at Coles Bay on
Tasmania’s East Coast, we rigged the cat
and went for a motor trial as the wind
was too strong to risk the sails. There
was still much to be done to finish the
boat but at least it was floating!

Soon after that my wife, Leonie, and |

headed to Europe for 4 months to visit
my brother and his wife and to take part
in Brest 2008. I had made contact with
Bertrand and Marie-Helene Fercot and
they kindly invited my brother and I to
sail with them on their Tiki 30, PHA,
with the two masted junk sails. It was
great to meet fellow Tiki owners and to
experience the thrill of the Brest Festival
on the water

- Brest 2008, France, on
- board with Bertrand and
. my brother sailing PHA.

On our return to Tasmania in September
it was time to try out the rigging and the
sails. Like any builder worth his salt I
made changes to the original. At first

I used SK 72 Dyneema 6mm for the
stay which turned out to be difficult to
splice and had too much stretch. 8mm
and a different splicing technique gave
a better result. The soft pliable stays are
much easier to handle when rigging and
derigging, so we had no more kinked
stays.

Left: the big day, 26 april
2008, 60 years young
and Double Dutch 2
launched.

We found that the combined roller
reefing and forestay allowed the mast to
sway. Replacing the single stay with two,
one to each hull, solved the problem so
now we are able to keep good tightness
on the mast.

The sails were made by Ian Ross from
Hood Sails in Hobart. They are nice
setting sails but of a heavier cloth
making stowing difficult. We realized
later that Jeckells sails are made out of
5.8 oz cloth instead of 7 oz like mine.

I could not afford the Jeckells sails due
to the poor exchange rate at the time,
English pounds times three. We fitted the

,Y\ The Sea People
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luff with the full length zipper and both
sides up to the reefing points.

After a great summer season of sailing I
found that the double block at the mast
head was starting to show signs of wear
caused by the halyards chafing on the
cheeks, so I replaced them with 2 single
blocks which seems to make hoisting the
main easier.

To launch the boat I built a new trailer
fitted with bendable slide-on planks

and gliding strips as described in an
earlier Seapeople magazine. I also found
another article on sliding beams, which
after some experimenting, worked well.
We can now ready the boat in about 25
minutes, from launch to sail away, thus
making it possible to take the cat out
just for the day. The cat points well and
comes about readily, digs in and takes
off with little drift. It is really a pleasure
to sail, the way it surfs with the waves.

Our cat corner is Coles Bay and the
Freycinet National Park, Tasmania.
There is always a big swell, making the
cat an ideal craft for these conditions.

It allows us to explore all the sandy
beaches, sail with the dolphins and seals,
and enjoy the penguins and other bird
life. When the wind is blowing and the
boat picks up speed to 12 knots it sure is
a wet but exhilarating ride!

The very remarkable
sliding  crossbeam
system allowing the
final mounting of
the cat in few tens
of minutes. You
can easily note the
quality of the work for
a simple crossbeam
which is really a
piece of art.

The cat under construc-
tion in the garage. The
construction quality is
very close to a profes-
sional one.

The first exit from
the garage/workshop
which have been used
as shipyard. The boat
looks very nice with
her brand new colours.

The cockpit built in three
pieces. Note the nice
rounded wood “cross-
beam” which support the
main winch and clear
the sheet path over the
‘mass of the engine. An
‘another clever system.
Note also the little corner
seats on the aft beam.

Danille, Justin and
Nathen steading the
boat.
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Above: landing at Richardsons beach, Coles Bay. Note
the double forestays, Dyneema 8 mm and the S.S.
straps.

Above: My fleet at 2009 Aus-
tralian wooden boat festi-
val, Double Dutch 2, Double
Dutch and Lucky Duck.

Our favourite cat corner: Coles
Bay on Tasmania East coast.
The Freycinet national park
is in the back ground. What a
scenery!



Tahiti to Hawaii: What a fine voyage!

In a sailor's life,
sailing accross the
Pacific Ocean with
stops is some of
the most mythic is-
lands of the world
is often the realiza-
tion of a dream.

lan Young did it!

Saying goodbye to French Polynesia.
I first set eyes on French Polynesia,
twenty four years ago. It was still in

the days of sextant navigation, and
Earthlight was sailing down from San
Diego to the Marquesas. We had not seen
land for several weeks, and one evening,
[ told the crew that the next morning,
about breakfast time, we should see

an island. The thrill of that sighting

is still with me today. On board were
Wendy, Daniel and Kelvin,
as well as Jimmy, and our
children’s teacher Waldene.
The excitement of closing in
on the island of Nuku Hiva,
[ mean just the damn name!
Coming around a head land
into the bay and smelling the
scent of the land, was utterly
intoxicating. When the
clatter of the anchor chain
was finished, we shut down
the engine. To our delight,
those sounds were replaced
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by the soft roar of the surf on the beach
and the early morning voices of the
islands chickens. I do so love the tropics,
and it will be difficult for me to leave
them in my wake. They have entranced
me ever since Her Majesty’s Royal Air
Force sent me to live for a year in the
Maldives forty seven years ago. I shall
miss the friendliness of the French and
the Polynesians, all that cheek kissing,
hand shaking, and the polite, friendly
children. I shall miss the sounds of the
drumming from the shore in the evening,
the sounds of the birds in the morning,




the impossible colour of the lagoons, the
sweep of the jungle clad mountains, and
of course, the warm wind.

Our route North towards Hawaii.

One rarely sails from one place to
another, in a straight line and so for Phil,
Piet and me, it was a 2,876 mile curved
passage from Papeete to Honolulu.
Winds, currents and weather, necessitate
a complex and subtle negotiation of
timing, course, and turns to accomplish
even a simple voyage. In Papeete, after
we had prepared the ship, (by ship I
mean the boat and her crew), we waited
for a promised arrival of the fabled
Maramu south wind. That is the wind
that allowed the Polynesian sailors to
break the barrier of the West flowing
Trades and sail with ease, to the East.
Exactly what we wanted to do. We
intended to go via Tikehau, one of the
Tuamotus, the low palm covered atolls
to the east of Tahiti. But we left too
soon, just after the wind’s appearance
in Tahiti, it would be inconveniently
strong. Our arrival on Tikehau might
then be made difficult by rough seas at
the pass, and if we got there too early,
once inside the lagoon, there would be
the very real hazard of darkness. So we
made ourselves wait for a day, while
the first rambunctious rush of the air
subsided. Then we followed it to the
north and east. As it turned out, our
timing was perfect, and after a couple
of days of delightful, text book down
wind sailing, we raised the palms of the
Tikehau atoll, and came to the entrance
of the pass at noon. To my relief, the seas
were calm, and of course, the sun was

Tahiti with its black
sand beaches. A nice
landscape.

at its zenith. I wanted
that kind of light, for
after we got to the outer
end of the pass, all of
Earthlight’s electronic
resources would be

to no avail, and it would be back to
eyeball navigation. As we motored in
against an out flowing current, I was
really focused. Where would we anchor?
Would the holding be good enough?
And could I find a suitable spot before
the sun went past three in the afternoon
and the good light deserted us? But luck
was with us again, for as we entered the
lagoon, a fast boat came up beside us
and cheered at the sight of the Canadian
flag. The handsome young French man
at the wheel called out that Canada was
OK by him, did we want a good place

to anchor? We all grinned and nodded
furiously! “Follow me” he yelled. In

we went behind him, between patches
of corral, sand bars and fish traps, till

at last we came to a little basin, mostly
surrounded by a reef. In the middle was
a small marker buoy, and to my delight,
we were invited to use it. With Phil

and Piet at the bow, we picked up the
mooring line, and quickly made fast.

Of course, after our friendly host left, I
donned my diving gear and went straight
down to check out the underwater end
of things. The top rope was good and
strong, and the bottom chain that had
been fastened around a large corral head
was in good condition, but it was all held
together by only a quarter inch shackle...
Should a wind come up, that would be
way to light for a boat of Earthlight’s
size. | immediately dive again and
replaced it with a much larger, stronger
stainless steel fitting, one that would
allow me to sleep that night. So there we
were, safely moored inside the twelve
mile wide lagoon of Tikehau. The lowest
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JOURNEY

One of the passa-

ges in the reef of
Tikehau.

The nice lagoons of
the Tuamotus (here

in Rangiroa)

24
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islands or motus that form the outer ring,
are only a few feet above the sea level,
and because of the size of the lagoon,
even with their palm trees, the motus
soon disappeared below the horizon

to either side of us. Directly across the
lagoon, it almost looked like open sea,
except that there was none of the ocean’s
swell. Wind waves formed, but secure
on our upgraded mooring, we were well
disposed.

Saying goodbye to Wendy.

The lagoon we have chosen to visit and
stop at lies north west extreme of the
Tuamotus. (Or they used to be called

on Admiralty Charts, “the Dangerous
Archipelago”.). Low reefs, sudden
shallows and strong currents, make it a
place to pay attention. And since there
are almost no facilities there, if you get
in trouble, you are on your own. Despite
modern navigation aids, boats are lost
there almost every year. And there would
be another difficulty for me at Tikehau.
Early one morning Wendy and I got in
our little aluminium skiff, and set off
across the lagoon, towards the island that
had the airstrip. We would not be seeing
each other for two months, and it was
hard to say goodbye. But as my Buddhist
friends, (and my scientist friends also)
tell me, it is all about saying goodbye.
After I left Wendy, I headed back across
the lagoon, with the speed boat feeling
strangely empty and light. As soon as

I got back to Earthlight, Phil, Piet and

I hoisted the skiff, and set it up as our
escape pod, with all its survival gear. At
noon, we slipped the mooring, and after

Y

motoring out through the pass, hoisted
our sails. Ahead lay thousands of miles
of open ocean, with nowhere to take
cover. Not a hamburger stand in sight. In
fact on the whole voyage we saw only
two other vessels, both at the beginning
of the leg, around the French Polynesian
islands. Once away, there was nothing.
Well, nothing, except silver rainbows
of flying fish, dancing dolphins, a gang
of huge whales, who forced us to stop
the boat, beautiful gliding birds, the sea,
the sun, the clouds, the moon, flashing
meteors, and hanging in the night sky
like a diamond sceptre, the Southern
Cross. Oh, and yes, the wind. For the
next few weeks, we would be crossing
that great invisible river of wind, the
Trades. From off the coast of South
America, almost in Indonesia, flowing
out over the ocean, all day, all night,
affecting everything we did. Even as

we slept, blowing through our dreams.
An energy source so vast and timeless,
it created empires, helped destroyed
civilizations, and changed all who felt its
breeze.

Getting “on board”.

The daily routine of a ship settles in
quickly, at least for the mechanical side
of things. Watches are established, the
procedures for making fresh water,
charging the batteries, changing the
sails, and of course, cooking. At certain
set times we fill out the log with our
position and course, and we also check
in by short wave radio to the cruisers
network. But that other rhythm, one’s
deeper inner conversation with the
ocean, takes longer to establish. I have




learnt that I really don’t like it on board

for the first few days, even the first week.

[ get bored, I sleep poorly, I am listless
and spend a lot of time just wondering
what in the hell made me do it yet again.
Then one morning, perhaps just as

the sun is preparing to stride on to the
stage away to the east, or maybe in the
middle of one of my night watches, as
the clouds clear and the moon bathes the
boat in her silver light, it will happen. A
sense of intense mystery, a pure rush of
joy and astonished gratitude will sweep
over me. [ will have to get out of the
cockpit and go to stand up at the mast.
Holding on but no longer irritated by
the motion of the boat, I sweep my gaze
around the horizon and up into the sky. I
am again up in orbit, the most fortunate
person on the planet. Utterly humbled,
yet powerfully confident. O magnum
mysterium...

Other than a few days of every bouncy
cross swells, sometimes raising 15

feet breaking waves, we had excellent
weather. Unfortunately in that short
time, we ripped our mainsail and had
our starboard rudder smashed in half

by one real smacker of a wave. I was
down below in that hull at the time and
the impact was so loud that I thought we
must have hit something like a container
or a whale, or perhaps a double decked
bus... But it was a particularly big

wave that happened to break at exactly
the right, or wrong, time. But we are

a catamaran, right? So we have two
rudders, and it was on with the show!

Standing the Dawn Watch.

When we did raise Hawaii, [ became
intensely aware of how few dawn
watches [ would still have with my boat.
Earthlight and I have a relationship that
goes back thirty six years, and this was
my second last ocean leg with her. |
savoured every moment. On passage, |
awaken about four AM, usually without
an alarm or call. By the soft light of
ared LED, I take a little time to get
dressed, have a piss, take a drink, put

on my knife, rescue bag, light, whistle
and harness. Then it’s up on deck. At
these latitudes, the very first faint hint
of dawn is in the sky by four thirty. I
glance at the sails, the sky and then the
sea. What is the mood today? As I stand
on deck beside the hatch, my eyes run up
the shroud I am holding (one is always
holding on something). There above us,
the moon. She has guided and guarded
us for the last thousand miles. I whisper
good morning. The faint light from the
cockpit tells me Phil is entering the Log,
at the end of his watch. When I join him,
he briefs me about the night, any ship
sightings, (none), or “visitors” birds,
whales or dolphins, the state of the wind,
sea and barometric pressure. I thank him
and tell him I have the watch. I wished
him a good sleep, he wishes me a good
watch and goes below. For a little while
there is light from the galley, then apart
from the faint glow of the compass, and
the faint blue hint from the eastern sky,
the boat slips into darkness. I am again,
at last, alone with Earthlight. Don’t

get me wrong, I know others have this
privilege, but now it’s my turn. First I
take a quick glance at the compass to
check where we are pointing. Then I
delve a little deeper with the GPS, to

see what we are making, in course and
speed. What is our position, are we
where we should be, are we going where
we want to go? For a while, I just listen
to the wind and sea.

The sun will not rise for another hour,
but already its energy is redefining the
dome under which we sail. The half light
of dawn and dusk are times for extra
care. Our mast head light will not be as
effective, and our hulls will not be as
visible to any other vessel. On watch,
one does not have to physically steer
the boat. That task falls to R2D2, our
beloved little robot helm droid, a tiller
pilot from Simrad. He turns a little trim
tab, mounted behind our port rudder.
Since we left Canada in 2007, R2 has
faithfully kept us on course for seven
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thousand five hundred miles, from
ghosting calm through roaring gales...
As the sky lightens, and the stars slip
away, the tired old moon dissolves into
a pale blue sky. Close to her, Venus
still faintly shines, the moon is last
companion of the night.

I enjoy doing sail changes on my own.
With the crew asleep below, I plan it
out, clip myself on, and go to it. It is a
bit of a struggle to stuff the big sail that
is coming down into the sail locker, and
then I must make sure that the next sail
to go up is secured to something before
I pull it out on deck. Having one of our
sails blow away, would not be on the
Good List.

Far out at sea, with my MP3.

On my watches, I listen to my magic
little MP3 player. What an amazing
thing. A matchbox sized device, with
hundreds of hours of music, comedy and
lectures stored inside it! Light, small,
cheap and easy to use. Just a short time
ago, that would have been a description
of a science fiction toy of the future.

But here it is now. On this latest voyage
[ listened to the CBC lectures given in
2004 by Ronald Right, “ A brief history
of progress.” (Available as podcasts
from the Canadian Broadcasting
Corporation). Everything he said, has
been so clearly mirrored in what we had
seen on our voyage from Vancouver,

via San Francisco and Hawaii and Bora
Bora. With a set of good quality head
phones, part of some watches, can be a
private music concert. Other than my ten
minutes horizon scans, or radar sweeps,
no distractions, just great music under
the stars. I am so grateful to the friends
who have helped me to keep listening

to new music. Yes my old favourites are
important, but for me, it is vital to be
exposed to the excitement and discovery
of what is being created and performed
now.

Y

Getting our Easting and making the
turn.

We had the good fortune to hold on to
the Southern Trade winds till we are
about 3 degrees South of the equator.
Unusually far North. Then we ran into
the area of squalls often reported by
yachts on this route.

From my log:

“03° South, 145° West. We have lost
our Trades. There are clouds all around
us, and especially ahead. A dark wall
now seems to stand on our path. Another
night of squalls and calms, with contrary
winds. The luxury of not having to
frequently change our sails or our course
is behind us, at least for a while. But we
shall have daily showers on deck! For
six hours last night, the wind came from
the North North East. The sea was very
lumpy, not much wind, perhaps twenty
five knots, but with a large cross swell...
We sat hove to, quite comfortably under
the second reef on the main alone. With
the dawn, the wind went into the east,
and I raised the n° 4, to move slowly
north and out of the area of rough
water.”

Our big issue was to gain enough easting
to comfortably lay Hawaii. For after

we crossed the Equator, we would be
subject to both the North East Trade
winds, as well as the westward flowing
Northern Equatorial Current. Most

boats when doing this run, try to go
from Papeete to about 145 degrees West
at the Equator before turning straight
North to go through the Inter Tropical
Convergence Zone (formally called the
Doldrums). Then after making to about
8 degrees North, they fall off the North
West, to Hawaii. However, we did so
well south of the line, we crossed at 144°
West. After that, we used the Equatorial
Counter Current, which, for a few
degrees above the equator, flows from
west to east, to make two further degrees
of easting. That is 120 miles further east,
getting to 8° North at 142° West! When
we finally turned towards Hawaii, this



allowed us to enjoy a delightful gentle
beam reach, and sometimes even from
our starboard quarter. All together, we
had 17 consecutive days on one tack,
doing five or six knots under one small
head sail alone. Way cool!

Victuals.

[t is so important to keep the galley
going. The crew must be fed, and

at sea, without the conveniences we
normally enjoy on shore, and with the
added difficulties of rough weather,

that is sometimes not easy. Add to

that people personal “I don’t eat” list
and the difficulties compound. On this
voyage, | only had to deal with a request
to keep the garlic out. Easy to do. But
on other legs, we have had to try to
accommodate various dietary styles,
and the added difficulties and stress can
be considerable. Phil delighted us with
his very successful baking. Bread in a
pressure cooker! And his New Zealand
enthusiasm for custard deserts was OK
by me. Our solar powered fridge was a
real blessing. It allowed us to have fresh

green vegetables for the first week, then
helped to keep leftovers. A glass of cold
water at the Equator is such a treat!

Mugged, by a gang of whales!

We first saw them about a mile behind
us. The splash of a large whale is
unmistakable. Then we lost them, till

JOURNEY

The humpback
whales are a com-
mon specie in he
South Pacific area.

they suddenly reappeared ahead of us.
And I mean right ahead of us, less than a
quarter of a mile away. At first we were
delighted, but as we sailed toward them,
it was clear that they were not going
anywhere. Some of them were jumping
half way out of the water, crashing back
in with mountains of foam all around
their thirty or forty foot long black
bodies. Others had their front half in

the water, but with their tails out, up in
the air, slapping the surface of the water
from side to side. But all the time we
were getting closer. At last we grasped
that they had no intention of moving

and that with all their vigorous activity,
and their huge size, we were in danger.

I started the engine, thinking that the
noise would alert them to our presence,
and they would move away or dive. But
they just kept on leaping and splashing.
With one of them vigorously smashing
its huge eight foot tail just a couple of
boat lengths ahead of us, I put the engine
in reverse and called out to Piet and Phil
to drop the sail. Had we got in the way
of one of those breachers or tail slappers,
we would have been most seriously
damaged and possibly worse. As we
went astern the whales finally moved
away to our port, all the while continuing
their display. I have never seen or heard
about like this before. Perhaps they
thought we were Japanese. It is still a
mysterious ocean out there, as are the
creatures who live in it.

The humpback
whales are used to -
make big splashes

No ships.
After leaving French Polynesia, we did
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play with the dolphins
at the bows of the cata-
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not sight a single vessel, till we raised
Hawaii. That is one reason we take

such good care of our EPIRB satellite
beacon...

A river of dolphins.

It is always a treat to see dolphins at sea,
and a special privilege to have them play,
and I use that term deliberately, around
our bows. They will sometimes stay
with us for half an hour, at other times
for only a few minutes. But they usually
cannot resist a little diving, swerving and
jumping in front of the boat. However,
just north of the Equator, we sighted
some dolphins coming toward us, and
moving unusually quickly. They were
coming up from south east, and heading
directly for Hawaii, still twelve hundred
miles away. None of them stopped to
play, they just streamed by. But what
amazed us was how many there were.

It is difficult to count large numbers of
fish or dolphins, as they are continually
disappearing in the water. But I would
estimate that we passed by about

one hundred animals. Flashing in the
sunshine, their beautiful, sleek, muscular
bodies slipping through the water with
hardly any wake or splash. Occasionally,
one would leap up into the air and twirl
around, then back into the water and

on course with all the rest. Eventually
the last stragglers vanished away to the
North West and we were again alone on
the big ocean sea. At that point we were
at least a thousand miles away from any
land. Why were they in such a hurry? A
party perhaps, a conference, or an annual
sex orgy?

Y

Hand in hand on the
Short Wave Band.

Before we left Canada, my
brother Drew generously
bought Earthlight a
ophisticated short wave
single side band radio.

ith it we were able to
get weather faxes, and as

| have my Ham licence,
we check in each day to
cafarers Net. We sometimes
even make phone calls to our friends
and family. Being able to talk to Wendy
from the middle of the ocean was so
welcome. It is beautiful out there, but it
can be lonely. Hearing her voice fill the
little cabin was a delight. The system is
run by radio amateurs from all around
the Pacific and we even had some of our
phone calls routed by a very patient ham
in Florida! We were frequently told by
the radio operators who were in contact
with us, that Earthlight had one of the
best maritime mobile signals in the
Pacific. Something about our setup just
packs it out.

Coming in from the sea!

As we closed in towards Hawaii, we
stayed twenty miles off the east side

of the Big Island Hawaii, Molokai

and Maui. I remembered being hit by

a huge rogue wave closer in to shore
there twelve years before. We barely
sighted the Big Island, till after dark,
then we could see the lights of cars up
the mountain. The next morning, the
visibility was better and we started to see
details of the land. Our timing was good
and we came round Diamond Head and
in towards beautiful downtown Waikiki
about noon. Sailing towards us was a
local boat, with the people on board
waving and shouting! It was Scot, who
sailed with us to Christmas’ Island, and
some of his friends. What a delight. They
escorted us in, and at the Magic Island
fuel dock were more friends, taking

our lines and calling out “Welcome



Home”. Including our stop in the lagoon
of Tikehau Atoll, it was a mostly calm,
twenty eight days voyage.

My next and last ocean crew.

[ have a fine crew of men to sail back
with me. My son Daniel with so many
thousands of sea miles behind him,
Mike who sailed from Vancouver to
San Francisco with me and then from
Vancouver to Hawaii, and Nathan, who
has sailed on Earthlight at home in
British Columbia, now trying his first
ocean crossing. We are also waiting for

30° at 160° West. Then go for 40° North
at 150° West; 48° North at 140° West,
then directly into the Straits of Juan de
Fuca. Typically, it takes the best of four
weeks. We are still in a suitable weather
window for that run, but time is moving
on. After August, it can get a lot more
bouncy out there.

This morning we shall move the boat

to a safer dock. After putting on several
extra thick docking lines, everything that
can blow away, must be taken below

or tied down

hurricane Felicia
to get past us
and dissipate.
And it is not

too far to the
south. Just a few
days ago we
were worried about a direct hit on Ohau,
where we are, but they now forecast that
the storm will go from 140 knots, to 100
knots and within a few days down about
30 knots. But that is just a forecast, and
it is still to the east of us, coming in our
direction at about three hundred miles a
day. We really want it to miss us, even

if it drops in strength. I would have to
move the boat and spend two days on the
preparations. Time I would rather spend
on prepping my boat for the voyage

to Vancouver. And of course when |

get home, we shall spend a couple of
summers sailing the British Columbia
coast, and then I think it will be time to
offer Earthlight to someone else.

High in a Trade Wind sky.

Our route north.

In order to sail back to Canada, we must
go North to get around the top side of
the North Pacific High, but not so far up
so as to slip into the cold rain, fog and
winds of the North Pacific Low. After
that, the East flowing winds should allow
us to turn and go east to Canada. The
trouble is, both those systems move,
dissipate, and reform in other positions,
much faster than we can follow. So
despite the best of planning, the route is
often determined by luck. My intention
is to go North from here to about latitude

“1I'm saying goodbye to the Southern Cross,

I'm saying goodbye with a deep sense of loss,

Goodbye, goodbye, goodbye. ”

- on deck. The

- skies are still
-almost clear
of clouds, and
the wind is
calm. Another
hurricane is
expected to begin coming tomorrow
afternoon, peaking the day after and then
taking another day to clear out and away
to the west.

In about a week, all going well, I must
leave my beloved tropics. The turquoise
lagoons, dappled in the moonlight, sting
rays flying beside me through the gin
clear water as I swim, sailing naked in
the warm night. The run I have just had
up from Tahiti, was one of the best of my
life. As though Earthlight were giving
me a farewell gift of ecstasy. Yet I want
to get home.

lan Young

Master of the catamaran Earthlight.
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‘ x r € bought our open bridge deck catamaran,
Mango Elephant, in 2005. Our first cruise
was from Lowestoft to the Solent via
France; we then cruised from Chichester Harbour for
a season before sailing her back to the North East via
France at the end of 2006. By then we knew that the
open deck was great for day sailing and sail handling
but provide very little protection for the crew on deck;
this combined with the cabins being a tight squeeze
in harbour in bad weather decided us that we needed
a centre cabin (pod) if we were going to do extended
cruising.

Some Background

Mango Elephant is a Wharram Tiki 30. The Tiki

30 is designed to be trailed but has proven to be a
strong design with at least 3 boats having sailed
between Europe and the Caribbean. As with all
Wharram designs the Tiki 30 has an open bridge
deck, but there is the option to build a ‘pod’. The
pod is a demountable centre cabin which rests on the
mast and aft beams with additional lashing supports
to the hulls. The hall mark of Wharram designs

are demountable beams and excellent sea keeping
qualities.

Helen and I have been sailing since we were
teenagers and met sailing small Wharram cruising
catamarans in the late 1990s. I have done a number
of offshore trips in other peoples’ boats and
skippered a 46 foot Wharram on a delivery from the
UK to the USA.

We are both competent at woodworking and using

The Sea People ’Y\
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The Tiki 30 before the deck pod

epoxy. Helen is a Technology teacher and built a
Hita 14, I extensively modified and maintained my
Hinemoa. We have a large double garage at our
house in East Yorkshire and are well supplied with
tools.

The build

We decided to do the work ourselves, so at the end
of summer 2007 we had her lifted out with the aim
of having her back in the water for late summer
2008.

We knew that it was going to be problematic
epoxying in the garage and yard during the winter so
we decided to use our living room when it was cold.

Having received the plans from James Wharram
Designs (JWD) we mocked up the pod on the

boat with 2mm ply to check the looks and head
and decided to add an inch to the height. Whilst
doing the mock up we decided where we would put
winches etc. and marked the positions on the plans
to ensure we put reinforcing in the laminate.

Once we were happy with the mock up we took the
boat apart in order to clean her and inspect her and
brought the beams home. During this time we also
studied the plans, which include build instructions,
and sourced materials.

In 2008 work started in earnest. The panels for the
entire build were pre-cut in the garage and then,

as it was cold, coat with epoxy in our living room.
The living room was also used to build the balsa
sandwich base of the pod, friends and family visiting




oy

. Building the pod in the saloon

epoxy was not too bad and the carpets survived
under a layer of cardboard and plastic sheeting.

The base was built upside down with peel ply to
protect it. It would have been good to have filled
and faired the underside before it was turned over
as | learnt later what a filthy job fairing is when you
are lying under the surface to be worked on, but we
would have ended up with a house full of epoxy
dust. Once the base was ready it was carried out to
the garage and turned the right way up for the next
stage.

The sides and bulkheads were fitted next using
copper wire and screws to hold them in position
whilst the epoxy fillets went off; we heated the
screws and wire with a soldering in order to remove
them. The fillets were done in two passes to give a
good finish.

In April we fixed an October 2008 date to get
married in a hotel on the front at Bridlington and we
hoped to get Mango ready in time for a September
launch and have her moored off the hotel (we had
even worked out who would be boat keeper); but,

The p()\with a robust frame for the deck

a Whay f:.uu"ill'é:.l&)

_ despite dry warm weather and little wind over the

i summer aiding progress, work on the pod slowed

- steadily as October got nearer and that objective was
; abandoned.

|

| The tricky part of the build was the laminated deck

head as it is curved. We started on the deck head

towards the end of the summer and decided to build

it in situ rather than using a mould. To shape and

support the construction we built a robust frame

| inside the pod, it had to be strong as plenty of

. weight is needed to eliminate voids in the laminate.

1 Epoxy work was suspended over the winter as it

. would have been very expensive to keep the garage

" warm and dry enough. In early 2009 the remaining
construction was finished and the filling, fairing and
painting of the pod carried out; this is an awful job
which I had to do on my own as the dust brought
Helen up in a rash. The worst part of filling and
fairing was doing the underneath of the pod as the
filler falls off on to you and there is no escape from
the dust, I was using a proper vapour/dust mask, was
covered head to toe and using a vacuum cleaner on
the sander but it was horrible.

Finally we had a shiny white pod with smart port
lights in the front all ready to go. The plans showed
windows in the sides but we opted not to put them;
windows to me mean problems with leaks and
privacy and they would be easy to add later if we
wanted them.

We would probably have finished on the original
schedule if we were not still renovating our house
and allowed ourselves to get side tracked by
holidays and getting married.

Installing the pod

The day of the move was lovely and sunny which
augured well. As the friends who came over to help
us lived closer to Hull than us we started the move
with a barbecue rather than the more traditional
finishing it with a barrel of beer. We had been given
the loan of a large trailer and some engineering
skates and I used shuttering ply to give a smooth
runway from garage to trailer. Our friend Annie
was very excited that we would be borrowing the
immensely long truck straps they use to strap their

| Omega onto its trailer.

\ We had measured the garage doors before we started
| the build so we knew it was gong to be a tight fit to
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The pod ready to go out

The engineering skates took all the weight, but they
would only fit under the foot well which meant we
had to balance the pod on them, so were grateful for

our helpers. At the first attempt we got the pod a

quarter of the way out so we tried tilting it, but it still
would not fit; however, we now knew how big a slot
was needed in the door frame and there followed a
race to see who could cut out the neatest slot fastest,
I won on speed and Helen on neatness. Once the
pod was outside there was a bodily lift onto the
trailer, the straps tightened down and then it was off
to Hull.

The car handled the weight OK, but being a cautious
soul I always stop and check the tow after a few
miles and this time it saved our bacon as one of
the trailer brakes was binding and the bearing

The pod onto the trailer

overheating. With a few judicious taps with a
mallet, learnt working on old cars, the brake freed
and we were off again.

On arrival I found that I was able to drive the car
between the hulls and under the beams which made
the initial positioning easy. The pod is a tight fit
between the beams so we removed the aft beam, ran

The Sea People M
Issue 75 ® e

_ 2 ropes under the pod fore and aft from the jib track

. on one side through turning blocks on the jib track
| on the other side and so to the sheet winches and
L started to winch the pod up. Good idea, but too slow

and too much friction going under the pod (we used
plastic tubing to protect the edges), so a rethink was
needed.

By now we had attracted a fair amount of attention
which turned into voluntary labour and plan 2 was
d: We used the metal trolleys the hulls were

sitting 1n to anchor the truck straps which we fed
from one trolley over the hull, under the pod over
the other hull and down to the other trolley. We then
used our helpers to lift and block the pod up and
roughly into place with the straps being tighten as a
safety net.

With the pod at about the right height we reverted to
using the ropes and winches, swung the pod onto the
front beam and tried to put the aft beam into place

— it would not fit. Panic set in and we tried angling

it all ways until finally we engaged our brains

and realised that the one measurement we had not
checked was the cut out in the front of the pod for

i the mast step hinge: it was too small. Out came the
| jig saw and after some high speed sawing in front

. of an amused and appalled audience we got a “good
i enough” fit and as we could now safely position the

pod without help called it a day.

Cutting the mast step slot in situ meant we could
get a really accurate fit and we epoxied in webs
which made the front panel even stronger as well as
providing a place to mount internal fittings.

Out next challenge was getting the mast back up.
We had always been able to raise and lower the mast
on our own, but now the pod was in the way. We



build a temporary tabernacle to see how
one might work. A day was spent screwing together
2x4 timbers and lashing them into position and our
friend Howard come over to help with the lift.

The other people working on their boats in the
yard had been enjoying the circus and when they
realised what was going on came over so again we
had plenty of helpers. The tricky bit was that we
no longer had attachment points for the temporary
shrouds in line with the pivot point so the extra
hands were a big help in adjusting the temporary
shrouds. A slow but steady lift started — and it

Raising the mast

. worked despite some alarming creaking (though
} we did have to use a lever and brute force to get the
foot to sit properly on the step, always keep a mallet

handy was my motto by now).

It might have been better to have hired the yard
crane to put the mast up (as we no longer had the
old centre deck in place to do it ourselves) and then
. use the mast or the crane as a derrick to lift the pod
. in position, but we would have lost flexibility on

| timing.

In the water again

. The objective had been to get in the water for the

- spring bank holiday, but we missed this as the crane
was not available. At the beginning of June Mango
was lifted back into the water and we started the
final stage of fitting her out.

By the end of June Mango were ready for a trial sail.
We left the lock and headed up towards the Humber
Bridge into a F3-4 with a nasty short chop, no
alarming noises were heard so we headed down river
. for a night at Humber Mouth.

The sail to Humber Mouth was a fetch / short beat
into a rising wind and worsening chop so it was a
good test and we found that not only was all OK
but we were sheltered from the spray. We arrived
later than hoped and the buoys marking the Humber
Mouth Yacht Club channel were high and dry so

we anchored near the fort. As all had gone well we
decided to head for Bridlington in the morning.

Sunday morning was fine with a gentle breeze. Two
other boats had anchored close to us during the night
and their crews looked slightly alarmed as we sailed
off the anchor before heading across the estuary.
That evening saw us safely moored to the wall in
Bridlington where we remained until the beginning
of July when we started a 7 week cruise.

. Notes on materials and tools used

* An industrial vacuum cleaner was used as a
dust collector when sanding.

» All epoxy surfaces had a layer of peel ply
applied to reduce sanding and remove amine
blush as well as to protect them during
assembly.

»  We got the 2mm ply from a local caravan
supply business.

*  We bought good quality gaboon ply and
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douglas fir to keep the weight down.

»  Waste stiff plastic and plastic putty knifes
were used to make the epoxy tools.

* We used balsa rather than foam for the
laminate core as it is a renewable resource.

* Lots of gallon containers, bags of sand etc. to
use as weights on the laminate.

* Adremel is great for getting in to all those
awkward corners that need sanding.

* Tile cement spreaders are good for filling and
fairing.

* Epoxy works best if it is good and warm, we
used an electric fan heater to warm it up prior
to each mix.

Building tips
Here are some tips we picked up along the way from

other builders and our own experience, they would
apply to any amateur project:

Preparation

L

Familiarise yourself with the plans
thoroughly before starting.

Think about where you may want to put deck
fittings, especially for laminated sections as
these places will need the core replaced with
solid wood now to make life easier later.

If you think you want to do something
additional or make changes to the plans make
a full size mock up using cheap materials
such as 2mm ply - we mocked up the pod for
our Tiki 30 before building it to check the
looks and the head height.

Departing from the plans will have knock-
ons effects which you may not have
anticipated, for instance: some of the

plans are based around a size of sheets of
ply and departing from them means more
complicated joins etc.

Buy materials in bulk, including protective
equipment.
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Don’t start until you know you have the time
and money to finish; bear in mind that it will
probably take longer and cost more than you
anticipate.

7. Have a build site close to where you live.

8. Ensure that the build site will be available
beyond when you think you will finish.

9. Ifyou have anything you want to reuse like
fuel tanks,make sure they will fit — we ended
up having to buy a new fuel tank.

Fittings and gear

1. Do not buy fittings etc. too soon — you may
change your mind or a better design may
come along. The caveat on this is if they are
an absolute bargain.

2. Make a list of all the gear you want and
take it to a chandlers, you may get a good
discount if they supply the whole list.

3. Work out all the fixings for your deck gear, it
is cheaper to buy them in bulk.

4. Work out how much line you need and of
what type, we made savings by buying whole
reels for line we knew we would use a lot
and wanted to carry as spare.

Doing the work

1. Ensure that you cover up and use vapour
and dust masks as appropriate — don’t be one
of those people who abandoned the build
or could not go sailing because of an epoxy
intolerance or a dust/vapour related ill health.

2. Annotate/update the plans and take photos
of any modifications such as reinforcing in
laminated sections.

3. Before coating the ply mask off the areas
where there will be joins and associated
fillets to save you having to sand off the
epoxy when you come to filleting.

4. Make sure everything fits before filleting.

If it does not fit check your measurements
and the plans very carefully as there may be
errors. This is particular important if you are
tired or pressed for time.

5. When filleting cover as much as possible
of the ply with protective plastic sheeting,
especially if you are going to leave the area
as just epoxied or epoxy and varnish, to catch
drops and smears and ensure less work and a
better final finish.

Tk 39)

6. Heating copper wire and screws with a
soldering iron makes it easier to remove
them.

7. Put up temporary plastic sheeting or
equivalent to contain the dust when sanding
as other wise it will permeate the entire
building space and float out when you don’t
want it e.g. doing that perfect final paint coat.

8. Monitor humidity and temperature when
using epoxy and 2 pot products to ensure
they work properly.

. Do something everyday.

10. Maintain focus, but do not let yourself get

burned out.

Was it worth it

Yes it was, the centre cabin has transformed the boat
and we will dispose of the old open bridge deck. We
spent 7 weeks in the summer of 2009 cruising the
North East coast before taking Mango back to the
Solent via France and the pod met all our hopes.

We were not sure how long the build would take,
but we also did not put our lives on hold whilst we
did it. If we had gone flat out we could have got the
work done much quicker and avoided the hiatus of
work stopping for the winter.

If we could go back and do it again the only change
we would consider is taking the hulls home as

we had the space to store them in the garden and
the transport costs would have been offset by the
savings in yard fees and travel to the yard.

We decided to stick to the basic plans and not guess
where we might want shelves etc. Having sailed her
over the summer we are now deciding how we can
improve her further, which will keep us busy for the
off season.

We are grateful for all the encouragement we got
from our family and friends, help from Ghita,
Howard and the Tordoffs in getting the pod to
Mango and the mast up, lots of good advice from
Kildale Marine and all the ad hoc helpers in the yard
when we were fitting the pod and getting the mast

up.
By Robert Sheridan
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‘ x ’ hen Peace IV was returned to the water after
her recent haul out, we needed to take the tide
immediately down river to a quiet anchorage
where we would have time to tighten the rigging properly
and the boat would be level in the water. This time we
were going to try a new sequence of tightening and a few
changes to the knots we would use in an effort to make
the forestay tighter.
The result is so fantastic, I want to share it with you all.
We had replaced every bit of the Norsely wire rigging
including the bobstay wires (from the bow
sprit to each bow}, every strop, and every shroud, so
it was a 100% redo from start to finish. We now have
stainless steel wires.
We were in a flat calm anchorage the next morning so
it was safe to untie all the shrouds and the twin bobstays

and they were just flopping in the breeze. We have

roller furling and the forestay is part of that roller furling
equipment and there is a bottle screw at the bottom end
of it just below the drum of the furler. Nev had that so it
was maximum relaxed and could be tightened a couple
of inches later on if needed. But first, a guest sat on the
end of the bowsprit to help me tie knots while Nev saw to
the electrics for radio antenna etc.
Standing in the dinghy, I tied the bobstay lashing ropes as
tight as my poor arthritic hands could manage which was
not very tight. The end of the rope was a couple of feet
long and I tied it around the lashing ropes near the bows
to bunch them together making a “frapping turn” which
tightened the ropes to medium tight. Then I got some
quarter inch nylon rope a couple of feet long and used it
to make a second frapping turn between the first frapping
turn and the bow, and that made the bobstay pretty darn
tight. Then I asked the guest to get off the bowsprit and
the bobstay became tighter still. But wait, there is
more!

The next thing we did was the guest was asked to look
carefully at the foremast and see if it was centered in
the mast case, over to port, or over to starboard. Just
at first, it was over to port so he and I were interested
in tightening the starboard shrouds first in order to
straighten the mast in the mast case. He stood on deck
and I was in the dinghy and we tightened those starboard
shrouds together fairly tight to bring the mast into a
central
position in the mast case. This was done by me pulling
the lanyards from the knot end down by the chain plate
and moving along through the entire lanyard lashing, turn
by turn, with the guest giving a final pull up on deck at
the end of the lanyard. This was made easier by using a
second rope he had tied to the stainless steel wire above
the deadeye and looped through a bowline tied in the
end of the lanyard. The guest then could pull on that
second rope and tie it off on the stainless steel wire. After
one round of pulling and tying it off, we went to the next
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shroud and repeated the process with the guest checking
the mast position in the mast case again each time. Once
we were happy with the position of the mast, we went

to the port side and made one attempt to tighten those
shrouds. We then returned to starboard and tightened the
lanyards again and to port to tighten those shrouds again.
We repeated this process each time checking the position
of the mast until it was centered and the shrouds were
pretty darn tight. Remember the arthritis in my hands? It
was hard on my hands, but it was possible for me to get
the knots pretty darn tight this way.

Working methodically through the lanyard lashings, you
can get it tighter and tighter each time you try. We then
got the main mast shrouds tight taking time to be sure
the main mast was centered each time we tightened the
lanyards and we went through each tightening process
about three times before it was pretty darn tight.

Then Nev tightened the forestay at the bottle screw
and we were amazed that the jib was now on a properly
tightened forestay and it was all done by hand tightening
except for that one bottle screw. No more sag. It was a
great feeling. But wait, there is more! I then had some
lite lines about (like boot laces if you have ever gone
hiking), and I made frapping turns at the bottoms
and at the tops of each of those lanyard lashings on
each of the shrouds. These frapping turns were made by
making one end of the boot lace line tight to the forward
bunch of lanyards so it would not slip around and then I
Just tied around and around and pulled the whole bunch
of rope lanyards tight and kept on wrapping and made the
bitter end fast with a couple of half hitches. I used wet
nylon cord for this because nylon stretches when it is wet
and I wanted it to stay tight, but nylon will stretch a little
bit if it is stressed too much. I wanted it to be able to do
this. Those little boot strap lines are wonderful!

The shrouds for both masts were REALLY tight now.
My hands were somewhat less than wonderful being
chapped and sore, but with lotion and a chocolate bar
feast, I was feeling lots better pretty quickly. If there
had been more time, I might have preferred to do this
repeated tightening and tightening over a couple of days
to make it easier on my hands, but we were in a hurry to
get underway.

In the next couple of days, we had some headwinds and
had to bash into some seas so the lashings and masts got
shook up a bit. We tightened the lanyards again and were
totally satisfied. They are really, REALLY tight. It is
amazing what ropes and hands can do.

It may be that you all figured this out from the first
day you launched your boats, but it has taken us 7 years
to find this method. In case you find it helpful, please
spread the word.

Happy sailing, Ann and Nev



iFreezen&iDittysBagiNewiltemsiun

A freezer/fridge aboard Peace IV:

Hoorah! We bought the Waeco freezer/fridge unit for
a fortune in money, then built an insulated box to fit it
adding more insulation and this lives in the aft cockpit
with the hot air from its motor vented outside. Then we
put insulation inside the locker located underneath our
cooker and more insulation outside that locker crowding
the storage areas either side of it, and some more
insulation underneath it. Then we saw ten lunch box sized
freezer jell packs were on sale for 10 bucks at our super
market. So we bought 2 sets with the idea that one set
would be in the freezer and the other in the cool box and
they could trade places periodically. Then we bought two
80 watt solar panels to replace the failed panels we had to
give up on earlier this year. It is a big effort on our part,
but having cold beer, ice (!), and fresh veg and fruit not
spoiling and Neville’s bacon, cheese, and all that meat

he loves without worrying about food poisoning... well,

it seems worth it ! to us after 6 years with everything at
room temperature.

So last night we decided to fire it up just at sunset, no
wind to operate the wind generator, and the 10 freezer
packs were at room temperature. The batteries were full
up then and we decided to have a normal evening of
reading with cabin lights, using the computer, playing the
radio, etc. We put a small bowl of water in the freezer.
This A.M. the bowl was full of solid ice, the battery bank
was down 10 amp hours, and we are off to buy beer for
the cold box to celebrate!

P.S.: The idea is to keep ten of the freezer packs down
below where we have insulated the space under the
cooker and underneath (crowding the lockers either side a
little bit). This is our new cold box.

Ann and Nev

For Sale
22kg (45Ib) Plough anchor CQR

Suitable for boat up to 45 feet

BUILDING TIPS

£60 o.n.o.

please telephone 01202 571072

Tiki 21 Gratitude

Good condtion, stored under cover. Comes
with purpose built road trailer, storm jib.
Two anchors with chain. Bow trampoline.
Bunk cushions also in good condition.

[l health forces sale so
£3500 or near offer
Ring moble 07527 558235
Landline (01202) 814628 (ansaphone)
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TAVARU, THE GREAT FLEET

33% Remy Roy
Pictures: courtesy of ""Tahiti News"

The renewal of the traditional sea knowledge have reached this year a summit with the
construction of five similar great double Polynesian canoes based on the Pahi design
from the Tuamotu islands. Tavaru 2010 (meaning the great gathering in Tahitian langua-
ge) is the beginning of a greater project for the renewal of the old Polynesian knowled-
ges and believes for which the peak of achievement will be in 2011 with the crossing of
ten double canoes from Tahiti to Hawaii without any nautical instrument.

Above: Faafaite,
the double canoe
from Tahiti during
a sailing trial in the
Tahitian lagoon.
Note the huge stee-
ring oar.

Last year, on Klaus Hympendahl
initiative, a German seaman, a fleet

of two Wharram Polynesian canoes
(Tama Moana type) have sailed from
the Philippine Islands to the Anuta and
Tikopia islands in almost the same
conditions as the former Polynesian
seafarers.

More discreetly than the European ones

there exists, all around the Pacific Ocean,

some people who became aware of the
great sea knowledge of the Occania
people. This great move have begun

in the 70s with the Hokulea Hawaiian
double canoe which sailed from Hawaii
to Tahiti in the early 80s.

Since this date some gatherings have
been held from date to date, each time in
a different place like the great Festival
of the Pacific Arts in the Cook islands in
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1992 where 15 Polynesian canoes from
almost all the areas of Pacific came to
celebrate the Polynesian culture or the
Waka Moana Symposium in 1996 in
New Zealand.

This year it is a German foundation,
Okeanos, which takes over. This
foundation have built a “social net”
named Pacific Voyagers with the aim to
arouse the revival of the traditional sea
knowledge.

Five double Polynesian canoes have
been built in New Zealand on the model
of Te Au O Tonga, the double canoe
from the Cook islands designed along
the lines of a Tuamotu islands canoe in
1996.

The actual fleet is made up of five boats
(each one representing an Oceanic
State): Hine Moana (Vanuatu), Uto Ni



Yalo (Fidji), Marumaru Atua (Cook
Islands), Te Matau A Maui (New
Zealand) and Faafaite (Tahiti, French
Polynesia). The five double canoes have
been built in a New Zealander shipyard
on the same mould (hulls are plastic
made).

The Tahitian one (Faafaite) have been
shipped on a cargo ship to Tahiti where
a big ceremony had been organized

to baptize her (faainuraa in Tahitian
language) in line with the traditions.
After this ceremony Faafaite sailed to
Raivavae (in Iles Australes also known
as Tubani Islands) where she joined the
four other boats of the Tavaru fleet which
have sailed by themselves from New
Zealand (their departure date was the
18" of April).

Then the complete fleet sailed to
Moorea (sister island of Tahiti), and

to Raiatea (the original Hawaii in the
traditional Polynesian belief), and, later
to Rarotonga (in the Cook Islands), and
back to New Zealand via the Tonga
[slands.

This new attempt for revival of the
traditional art of navigation is a great
success in the Pacific area.

The next step will be to build a fleet

of ten double canoes which will sail
together in 2011 to Hawaii.

If the Tikopia project was representing
the first voyages of the former
Polynesian seafarers (from Asia to the
great and high remote islands where

the Lapita pottery was discovered), the
Tavaru fleet represents the second part of
the former discovering of the remote low
islands of the Polynesian Triangle (New
Zealand-Hawaii-Easter Island are the
summits of the triangle with Tahiti and
Raiatea in its centre but also with all the
low islands like the Tuamotus).

It is interesting to note that if the first
attempts to rebuild Polynesian double
canoes were for building “one unit for
one project”, we now see that it is the
time to build up some fleets as it was
probably done in the early times for
discovery and to inhabit the remote
islands (last year the Lapita Project was
to sail with two similar boats; this year

five similar double canoes sailed to
Tahiti; and next year there will be ten

of these similar boats which will sail

to Hawaii...). It looks like that if the

first attempts were for rediscovering the
traditional art of the navigation: the new
ones are for rediscovering the great fleets
which have sailed in all the Pacific area
to people the islands...

. The Faainuraa
- (launching ceremony)
- of Faafaite in the

Papeete harbour at

" Tahiti.

1 . Faafaite, the Tahitian

double canoe entering

the Moorea island pass
accompagnied with a

. Va’a (paddle outrigger

canoe)

“Te Au O Tonga”

1 the Tuamotu Islands

pahi type which
have been the model

. for designing the

double canoes of the -

. great fleet Tavaru

(here sailing in Auc-

‘ kland bay, NZ, in

1996)

| Length: 72 ft

Beam: 21 ft
Draft: 7 ft (boards

. down)

Crew: 18 members
Weight in charge: 12 T
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Members Addresses, Contacts & Boat Info
Name “Address” “ contacts” “Boat Info”
Contacts “Home Phone, Mobile, Fax, Email”
Boat Info “Type, IPBRS, Sail number, Name”
I = Interest, P = Plans, B = Build, R = Restore/Rebuild, S = Sail

MEMBER’S WEBSITES www.arrakis.es/~javierbac/barco/ - Javier Bacelar www.dihobi.de - Dirk
Horstmann ~ www.jojo.at - Josef Mayer www.kanaloa.de.vu - Peter Wilmsen
www.Tiki46.com - Clifton Thompson =~ www.marwynandjohn.org.uk - John Cooke

www.gleda.org — Neil Hawkesford www.multihull.nl - Allan Veth
http://web.mac.com/mobeyprod - Beat Rettenmund ~ www.taheke.fr — promoting solar cookers
www.oceanswatch.org - Chris Bone www.saltytunes.com - Christian Feuchtner

Australia

Bartle Murray & Rosemary Po Box 611,Carnarvon,Western Australia,6701,
0899 411613,0418 880187, ,murrayrose(@westnet.com.au,
Tangaroa4, S,97,Salad Days

Boase Robert Po Box 76,Dowerin,Western Australia,6461, 0896 341047,,,
rcboase@hotmail.com, Tiki30,S,,Biandar

Evans Thom Lot 5, Mafeking Road, Goonengerry, New South Wales, 2480,
0266 839345, +61 435217756, thomevans@linuxmail.org, Tiki21, R, Peregrine

Fox Peter Fox Partners,323 Margaret Street, Toowoomba, Queensland,
4350, 00 61 746 329100,746 364677,746 320486, pfox@foxaccountants.com.au ,
OtherMulti, S, Seawind 1000, 34ft

Goodman Steve PO Box 3846,Weston Creek, ACT,2611, ..,
smg(@goyaads.com, Pahi 42

Lloyd-Parker Simon & Simone 33 Kangaroo Avenue, Bongaree, Bribie Island,
Queensland, 4507, 34083317, 0412 838025, shipshapemarine 1 @bigpond.com, none

Lowmass Trevor 8 Dalgety Street, Stratford, Cairns, Queensland, 4870,
lowmass@austarnet.com.au, Pahi 42, B, 96, Red August Moon
Miles Bill H PO Box 1986,Southport,Queensland,4215, 07 5531 0452,
0404 035 181,,whmiles@bigpond.net.au, Tiki38,B,84
Rigby Leslie H 155 Canning Street,Allenstownn,Queensland,4700,
0749 278269, lesrigby@irock.com.au, Tangaroa4,S,231,Wriggles
Rigden Bryanl 37 Oriole Avenue, Peregian Beach, Queensland, 4573,
07 54481979, bryan.rigden@bigpond.com, Tiki38,S,,Nikari
Sewell Rob 117 Chambers Road,,,Bruthen,Victoria,3885,
0351 575404, trysailing4ever@hotmail.com ,Tiki30,S,102, Scat Cat
Statz Jack Po Box 135,,,Springwood,New South Wales,2777,
61 (0)2 47515491, 0471 218332, longfellow@internode.on.net , Pahi31,S,,Maja
Van Leeuwen Robert Po Box 811,,.Exmouth, Western Australia,6707,
08 9949 4919, r.van_leeuwen@bom.gov.au, Tiki21,S,Alaya
Wilkie John & Kat' 31 - 41 Pakenham Road, Greenbank, Brisbane, Queen-
sland,4124, +61 7 3297 6669, katfish1 @iprimus.com.au, Pahi42,B, Illusions
Willison Paul 8 Forth Street,,.Busselton, Western Australia, 6280,
04 1892 8182, 897554185, susiegrainger@yahoo.com.au, Narai4, S ,Seatrek II
Witte Bart A & Leonie 77 Summerleas Road,,,Fern Tree,Tasmania,7054,

0438 391404, lwitte@gyc.tas.edu.au, Tiki21, S, 525, Double Dutch 2



Austria

Auer Johann Goergengasse 23/3/8, Wien, 1190, +43 664 878 6614,
+43 1 3286292, johann.auer@gmx.at, Tiki 21, S, 520, Jonathan
Mayer Josef Hohenberg 115,Gleisdorf,A-8200,
+43 664 5009999, tiki@jojo.at Tiki31, S, 64, JOJO
Rozehnel Gerhard Heinrich Collin-Strasse, 3B/10/70, Wien, 1140,
+43 6644150420, gerhard.rozehnal@chello.at, Pahi 42, B
Titze Wolfgang Burgfriedstr 110,Strasswalchen,,5204, woti@tele2.at, Tiki21,

S,703,Vaitea Tanenui,R

Winkler Gerald & Brigitte Oldenburggasse 53,,,Wien,,A-1230, 0043 1665 1897,
0043 1665 1897,gwc@gmx.at, Tiki26Grp,S,257, KANANASKIS Hitial7,S,133,
Prince Of Tides

Zimmermann Dr Guenter & Gundi Hochstrass 466,,A- 3033,
+43(0)277344951,anna_sophia_at@yahoo.de, Tiki30,S,13,Anna Sophia

Belgium
Marien Fons Kapelstraat 23,,.Bierbeek,,3360, 016 734639,
0474 423144, marienfons@hotmail.com, Monohull,S,, Tiki46,]
Verstrepen Joris Delegation PNG,Brussels,B-1049, jv@pobox.com, none
Vopel Ronald Rue De Rouleau 6/8,Brussels,B-1000, +32 22237064,

ronald.vopel@ec.europa.eu, none

Brazil
Figueieredo Luis Manuel  Rua Gurindiba, N# 195, Rio De Janeiro, CEP 20530-580,
+ 021 22384411, sa.figueiredo@ig.com.br, Pahi42.1,

Canada

Bangert Alf Roburn Road 4-2,Hornby Island,British Columbia,
VOR 1Z0, abangert@island.net, Tiki38,B,94

Beaudoin Bertrand 911 Duhamel, Pincourt, Quebec, J7V 4G8,

514 425 6386, bertrandbeaudoin@videotron.ca, OtherMulti, S, Brave The Element
Corsair 24, Tiki30, I,

Budden Harry PO Box 115,1048 Alsace Rd,Powassan,Ontario,POH - 170,
705 724 3229, 705 724 2227, harry.budden@gmail.com , Pahi31,S,Gabby

China

Hindmarch Torgard Oltmann Site Office, Zhejiang, Shipbuilding Co Ltd, 69 Jiang
Nan Road, Ningbo, 315040, Peoples Republic of China,
torgardhindmarch@yahoo.com, Tiki 26, S, Eskimo

Costa Rica
Bennie Mr Philip Brian PO Box 08-5050,,,Filadelfia,Guanacaste, +506 289 6796,
+506 385 8437, benbust@racsa.co.cr, Hitial 7,S,249

Denmark

Roesen Vilhelm Agardvej 2, Bovlingbjerg, 7650, +45 9788 5486,
+45 6169 4398, vilhelm r@yahoo.dk, Tiki21,P,, Tangaroa4,B,184

Snikter Else Dronning Sofies Vej, 68-318, Roskilde, DK-4000,

+45 2089 7307, else@snitker.com, none



Finland
Best-Dunkley Andy Kalliorinne 29,,,Espoo,,02770, +358 50 5985239,
mr.andy.best@gmail.com, Pahi42, S, 73, Godzilla FIN 10488

France

Bines Paul D App K9 Oasis Club,Residence Naturlist,,Port Leucate, Aude,
11370, 04 68 45 61 82, bines.paul@club-internet.fr, Hitial 7,B,255,Chaton du Pacific
Melanesia,S,504, Tiki21

Borde Claude 12 Rue Bellevue, Saint Prouant, F 85110, 2511633065,
0683 453329, 251633065, borde.claude@wanadoo.fr, Tiki28,S,Leornardo

Castel Benoit 5 rue Saint Blaise,Paris, 75020, +33 1 4659 0648,
benoit.castel@free.fr, Hitial 7,S,,Santa Sardinha

Deverin Jean-Michel Impasse Du Couedelo,Le Couedelo - Nivillac, 56130,
33(2) 99906645, jmdeverin@hotmail.com, OtherMulti,S,,Polyomer 850 wood/epoxy

Fercot Bertrand & Marie Helene 14 Bodivy,Sizun,29450, 02 98 68 86 11,06 20 97 28 02,
bmhfct@wanadoo.fr, Hitial4,S, Melanesia,S, Tiki46,B,2,Harmony
Tiki30,S,119,PHA

Gurgui Laurent 26 Rue de Passeleu, Fortenay Sous Bois, 94120,
0033 143943793, logurg@yahoo.fr, , Pahi 26, La Piquse
Normand Maurice 14 Place Saint Sauveur,Redon,35600, 02 99 71 24 19,
06 87 85 15 89, normandjm(@orange.fr, Melanesia, B, 521,La Cour aux Poules
Roy Rémy 11581, P/407, 17 Rue De L' Abbaye, Poissy Cedex, 78303,
Tiki21,P.811
Volpeliére Daniéle daniele_f v@yahoo.fr, Monohull,S,,Amon, Dufour Sylphe
Germany
Beier Robert Westerburger Str. 1,Langenhahn,Rheinland-Pfalz, 56459,

040 02663 7037, grobfeinschnitt@web.de, Tiki31,S,58, HOZHO-JI'l OtherMulti, S,
Reefdancer Monohull,S,,own design dinghy - Ameise

Bergdolt Friedrich Buchenstrasse 15, Langenzenn, D-90579, +49 (0)9101 1389,
0171 4802 903, freemarvin@aol.com, Tiki26,B,239

Bettsteller Gerhard Prieser Strand 10, Kiel, 24159, 0162 86 73799,
Melanesia, S, at-one-ment

Feuchtner Christian Kempener Str 77, Koln, D-50733, +49 1776 164930,
mail@saltytunes.com, Tehini, S, Salty Tunes

Glaser Albin Bergstrasse 8, Maissach,Uberacker,82216,

albinglaser@web.de, Tiki38,B,
Horstmann Dirk & Elisabeth Handelstrasse 29, Bielefeld, D33604, +49 521 237815,
+49 171 3822622, +49 521 2380549, dihobi@web.de, OtherMulti, S ,DuCat500 - el

Tane, S, LL

Koch Wolfgang captain.wolfgang@t-online.de . Hitial7,S,176,Atlantis

Laux Richard 11a Wolfsweg, Landau, D- 76829, 0046 6341 144232,

~lauxrichard@aol.de Tiki 26, S, Helarctus

Sagert Reinhard Juliusstrasse 16, FRANKFURT, 60487,
reinhard.sagert@web.de, Pahi42,B

Tegethof Udo Kéhlerweg 13, Bergisch Gladbach , D- 51427,
udo@tegethof.de,

Titze Edeltraud Schleienweg 3, Ulm, D-89079, 07305 21238, 07305 21238,

Tiki38, S, 3, TANOA PITI Hitial4, P, 521
Weber Wolfgang Haupstrasse 25, Zeitlarn, Bayern, 93197,



wolfgang@eledrendrell.de, Tiki 21, S, Eule, other, S, 1, Klepper Passat
Ziegler Volkhard Am Pilsholz 5, Hamm, D-59063, 02381 598346,
0162 9226115  vollgasziegler@web.de, none

Greece
Heath John F & GM Saktouria, Spili, 74053, 0030 832 041591, jheath@hol.gr,
Tangaroa4, R, 8,Yin Yang

Indonesia

Watkins & Kelly Emma & Graeme Jalan Manggis #15A, Makassar, South Sulawesi,
90112, +61 (0)416887407, +61 (0)427481951, lipalipa@bigpond.com, Tiki38, S,
51, LipaLipa

Ireland

Joyce Dermot 8 Market Street, Market Square, Rathdrum, Co Wicklow,
083 0020996, dermot_joyce@yahoo.co.uk, Pahi 31, B, 213

Stinson William Roylynn, Douglas Lawn, Douglas, Co Cork, wstinson@iol.ie,
Tiki21,B

Whyte David 57 Ballytore Road, Rathfarnham, Dublin 14,
dpwhyte@gmail.com, Pahi 26, I, Tiki 26 , 1,

Italy

Castelli Marco Via Tasso 2, Sassuolo, Modena, 41049, +39 0536 872184,

+39 3355 396722, +39 0536 925483, mcastelli2003@libero.it,
Tiki21, S,856, Rapa Nui

Viewing Keith Via Fontana Mancina 23, Sacrofana, Roma, 00060,
263 4497078, 263 44970778, keithvviewing@aol.com

Vitale Fabio +39 335 666 5828, contatto@fabiovitale.it, Tiki21,S,360,Circe

Japan

[to Takahiro Horagai 3-chyome 270, Midori-Ku, Nagoya, Aichi-Ken,
458-0013, 81+ 52 8772098, 81+ 52 8772098 kiboh@mc.ccnw.ne.jp, Tiki36,S,,Kiboh

Netherlands

Boon Nico Groningerweg 46,,,Groningen,,9738 AB, 050 5778505,
nboon@hetnet.nl, OtherMulti,S, Havcat18 - Bibi

Veth Allan Postbus 19, Oudega, Friesland, 9216 ZH, 0031 512 371999,
0031 512 371955, info@multihull.nl, OtherMulti,B,,Skua - Evecomeback

Visser Ton De Hertog 24, Koedijk, Noord Holland, 1831 EK, +31 072
5615272, +31 072 5647181, oeroeboeroe@kpn-officedsl.nl, Pahi26, S, 158,
Oeroeboeroe

New Zealand

Brazier Don 63 Pohutukawa Avenue, Shelly Park, Howick, Manukau,
Auckland 2014, +64 9 5341346, +64 9 537001553 braz@xtra.co.nz Narai4,S, Katipo

Carter Bruce 22 Te Anau Place, Tikipunga, Whangarei, 0112

649 435 2224, beart@xtra.co.nz vitel@xtra.co.nz, Tiki38, B

Evans Owen Raymond & Cecile c¢/o 60b Laing Crescent, Heathcote, Christchurch, 8022,
+64 3 3133048, evansoc@gmail.com , Pahi 42, S, Scamander

Malone Michael 24 Crocombe Crescent, Beachaven, North Shore City,



Auckland, 0626, 00649 4834940, mike(@zeitgeist-design.co.nz, Pahi26.S, Traumtanz

Moretti Chris Mimiwhangata Farm Park, R D4 Hikurangi, Northland, 0184,
64 94336554, cmoretti@doc.govt.nz, Narai 2, B

Padbury Sam P O Box 471, Keri Keri 0245, North Island, 0407, 06421
669183, rurul 9200@yahoo.com , Tiki 21, S, Ruru

Riemersma Sytze 14 Bay View Road, Rd 11 Woodend, Invercargill,South Island,
9521, 03 214 4021, janny.r@thenet.net.nz , Tiki38, S, ANAM CARA Melanesia, S

Vanendungen Edgar PO Box 38 647,Wellington Mail Centre, Wellington, 6332,

64 4 562 8913, 021 534 088, 64 4 562 8914, vandendungen@xtra.co.nz
Tiki21, S, Ngeru iti

Norway

Andreassen Magne Henrik Lunds Gate 6B, Kirkness, 9900, 91548101,
magneare(@hotmail.com, magneare@online.no, none

Portugal

Fleming Greg Yacht Swingalong, Isla Da Culatra, Olhao, 8700,
Narai 1, S,If Dogs Run Free Trimaran,S,,OceanBird Swingalong

Spain

Aslett Barry Michael Los Mayordomos 41, Las Palas, Murcia, 30334,

+34 968 159264, +34 699 049091, +34 968 159264, bma9876(@yahoo.es,
Tiki26Grp, S, Jubilate

Carrivick Norman Los Arejos 42, AGUILAS, Murcia, 30880, None

Martin Blanco Jose Luis 664 108288, estultifero@yahoo.es, Pahi26, S, Manawa

McFarlane Malcolm Apartado De Correos 700, Cadiz, 11080, 0034 956 214319,
catamalc@yahoo.es, OtherMulti, S, Edelcat33 Magalhaes

Switzerland

Baumann Francis Cottendart 5, Colombier, Neuchatel, 2013, +41 76 232 2166
Monohull, S, Colin Archer 38 ketch

Ganz Daniel Amthausgasse 6, Erlach, 3235, +41 32 338 1258,
+41 79 750 7318, danganz@bluemail.ch, Tiki38, B, 5

Henschkowski Ralf Gfennstr 19, Schwerzenbach, 8603, +41 79 4777 906,
ralf.henschkowski@gmail.com , Hitial4, B, 572

Isler Daniel Leimern, Schwanden I.E., CH-3433, +41 344 615584,
+41 787 576875, bauendersegler@gmx.ch , Tiki21, S, Tiki26,R

Wildisen Christoph St Niklausenstr 16, Luzern, ch-6005, 041 3603757
kanzlei-kasernenplatz@tic.ch, Tiki26, S, 278, Wayan Melanesia, S, 536

Thailand

Donohue Roger You One One Garden,18 /2 Soi Prabaramee 3,Patong, Kathu,

Phuket, 83150, 66 76 296680, 66 81 0771667,66 76 296679, donmgmt(@fastmail.fm,
Tiki30, S, 157, Nam Tuen (Shoal Waters)

UK Channel Islands

Wright S P Vert Courtil, ALDERNEY, Channel Islands, GY9 3UZ, 01481
823419, 07781 123039, wright@cwgsy.net, Pahi42, S, Toccata

Yettram Dave Windy Ridge, Tower Road, ST HELIER, Jersey CI,JE2 3HR,

01534 632060, dave@sealifesailing.co.uk, Tiki26Grp, S, SCAT



UK England

Allen Nigel Charles 74 Kingsway, GILLINGHAM, Kent, ME7 3AU,
01634 853172, nigelallen74@hotmail.com , Melanesia

Band Simon M & J Middle Farm, Slaley, HEXHAM, Northumberland, NE47 0AA,
Tanenui, S

Barnett Paul Flat 25, Greenacres, 22 the Avenue, Branksome Park, Poole,

Dorset, BH13 6AL, 01202 762727, 07747 635247, pbarnett@f2s.com , Tiki26Grp,
S, 504, Madgic

Belk Simon L 49 Trafalgar Park, New Waltham, GRIMSBY, North East
Lincolnshire, ON36 4YP, 01472 321753, Simon.L.Belk@ntlworld.co.uk , Hinemoa,
Melanesia, B, 113

Bertram Robert D & A C  Wingfield, Lowestoft Road, BECCLES, Suffolk, NR34 7DG,
01502 710951, 07905 184387, bobbertram@tiscali.co.uk , Tiki21, B, 813,
Tiki21, S, Freaky

BignellN & V A 59 Ringstone Crescent, NELSON, Lancashire,BB9 9L.Z, None

Binns Brian 7 Broomlands Cottages, Hatherton, NANTWICH, Cheshire,
CWS5 7PH, 01270 811512, tiki3 1surd@aol.com ,Tiki31, B, 98, Prancing Pony

Blake Mrs Linden F Yarkhill, Mixtow, FOWEY, Cornwall, PL23 1NB,
01726 870571, yarkhill@aol.com ,none

Brammer Chris Marina, Hibbert Street, New Mills, HIGH PEAK, SK33 2JJ,
cbrammer(@jigamericas.com ,Tiki31, B, 99

Brooman Julie 9 Moran Grove, Middle Port, STOKE ON TRENT,
Staffordshire, ST6 3PU, 07899 870012, Narai4, S, SUEMANDY

Brown Scott G Serenity, Treluggan Quay, Landrake, Saltash, Cornwall, PL12
SES, 01752 812777, 01752 812888, scott.brown@multihulls.uk.com , Hitia 17, S

Burton M Richard & J 28 Horseshoe Bend, PAIGNTON, Devon, TQ4 6NM, None

Bushrod Ian Braemuir, Keveral Lane, Seaton, NR TORPOINT, Cornwall,

PL11 3JJ, 01503 250441, 07854 049157, eileen@braemuir.fsnet.co.uk
Tiki21,S,801, Rosa

Caball James 32 Draycott Road, BOURNEMOUTH,Dorset,BH10 SAR,
01202 548443, None

Carruth Tony DIR HQPO,DI DIV, International Staff, HQ NATO, BFPO49 ,
01923 825212, Carruthl@mac.com, Tiki 21, S, 598, Icarus

Cookson M J 19 Maylands Grove, BARROW-IN-FURNESS, Cumbria,
LLA13 0AN, Raka

Coop Andrew 27 Worple Road, Isleworth, TW7 7AT, 07734 842382,

r00901@yahoo.com, none

Cotterill William F & CJ 17 Longmeadow, BURY ST. EDMUNDS, Suffolk, IP33 3LD,
01284 755582, westimp@talk21.com , Tiki21,S,629,Gannet

Cox Tim Windywillows, The Highway, Harbour Heights,
NEWHAVEN, East Sussex, 01273 611328, 01273 858177,
sussexhgpg@mistral.co.uk , Tanenui,S,,Jumble Tangaroa4,S, Monocoque Bumble
Bee, Tangaroa4, S, Evolution

Crook Alex 20 Sandhills Crescent, East Burton, Wool, WAREHAM,
Dorset, BH20 6HB, 01929 463200, 07867 591030, alexjcrook@hotmail.com,
Tiki26,1, Monohull, S, 211 Cornish shrimper 'Pixie’

Dowman J Patrick A 1 Mary Street, FARNHILL, West Yorkshire,BD20 9AU,
patrick_dowman@yahoo.com ,Tangaroa4,S, Skipjack

Dryden Mr Rory 90 The Crescent, Southwick, BRIGHTON,Sussex,BN42 4L.G,



rory.dryden@ntlworld.com , none

Dunn Chris B 26 Augustus Close, Brentford Dock, BRENTFORD,
Middlesex, TW8 8QE, 020 8568 2703,07768 781993, cdunn@tdatransitions.co.uk ,
none

Dyer Nidge T 1 Boulnois Avenue, POOLE, Dorset, BH14 9NX, 01202
721066, 07973 840773, ntdyer@tiscali.co.uk , none

Evans Paul R 12 Westbourne Close, RAMSEY, Isle Of Man, IM8 2ES,
01624 818141, paulrichardevans@yahoo.co.uk , Melanesia, P

Fautley Robin G 9 Lynton Road, THORPE BAY, Essex, SS1 3BE,

01702 588036, none

Fielding Michael 51 Cheriton Road, WINCHESTER, Hampshire, SO22 SAX,
none

Gilmore Brian 108 Woodhorn Road, ASHINGTON, Northumberland, NE63
9EN, 01670 854158, kay@briangilmore.freeserve.co.uk , None

Gonco John S Everleigh,Post Office Road, Little Plumstead, NORWICH
NR13 SAD, Tehini, S, Wind Cat

Green Peter A Local Collect, Wadebridge, Cornwall, PL27 7AA, 01208
814628, 07527 558235, Tiki21, S, Gratitude

Hall Adrian P 56 Woodstock Road, SITTINGBOURNE, Kent, ME1 4HN,
01795 423542, dradrianhall@blueyonder.co.uk , Tiki38,B

Halling Pat C 14 Cherry Orchard Gardens, MOLESEY ON THAMES, Sur-

rey, KT8 1QY, 0208 979 5707, promusica@talktalk.net, Tiki 26

Higham Cdr Michael BS  Oyster Shell, Restronguet Passage, Mylor, FALMOUTH,
Cornwall, TR11 5ST, 01326 374583, 01326 374583, mbshigham@btinternet.com,
OtherMulti,S,455,Prout26 - Doublet Of Dale

Hill Robert P The Old Coach House, High Street, UPPER BEEDING, West
Sussex, BN44 3WN, 01903 815648,07765 638466, ,robhillwizard@tiscali.co.uk,
Hinemoa, S, Cat

Holberton Glenn St Michael's Cottage, The Street, PLAXTOL, Kent,TN15 0QF,
holbertn@netcomuk.co.uk, none
Hook Anita K 118 Howeth Road, BOURNEMOUTH, Dorset, BH10 5NS,

hook.ken@pvirgin.net, anita_hook@hotmail.com, Tiki21,S,564,Kentiki
Tiki31Mod,S,86, - Ben-Tiki

Hornby Duncan J Ariel, Conyer Quay, TEYNHAM, Kent, ME9 9HR, 01795
520235, 07813 615306, duncanhornby @hotmail.com , Monohull, S, Houseboat Ariel
Tiki30,B,169

Hornby John H B Ashbrook,17 Blind Lane, Southwick, TROWBRIDGE,
Wiltshire, BA14 9PG, 01225 752495,07876 326948, Trimaran,S, China Bird

Howard-Baker Benjamin  Glascoed, Llansilin, OSWESTRY, Shropshire, SY10 6BP,
01691 791334, 07970 962667, benglascoed@fsmail.net , Tiki30,B

Jeffs Steven John 1 Sedgwick Court, Off Cart Lane, GRANGE O SANDS,
Cumbria, LA11 7AB, 01539 535401, 07792 522097, stevenjeffs@aol.com ,
Monohull, S, Stormdaughter

Jewitt Alan 2 Ivy Garth, Sedbergh Road, KENDAL, Cumbria,LA9 6AR,
Tiki38, S, Flying Pig
Jones Colin Woodside, Rownhams Lane, Rownhams, SOUTHAMPTON,

Hampshire, SO16 8AP, 02380 733788,,02380 735100, angelajonez@talktalk.net,
OtherMulti,S,,All In The Same Boat

Jones Tim c/o 10 Fox's Way, COMBERTON, Cambridge,CB3 7DL,
timmyjones50@yahoo.com.au , Tiki21, S, Quirky Tiki30, S, Juringa



Jones Dr Allan Vaughan  Flat 12 Bembridge House, Bembridge Drive, Eaststoke,
HAYLING ISLAND, Hampshire, PO11, 02392 637392, 07876 228014,
allan@touchwood.uklinux.net, Tiki21, S ,555, Hum Along

Lees Graham 10 Ashwood Court, Tateley Lane, Gawthorpe, OSSETT, West
Yorkshire, WF5 9HY, 07775 618816, graham.nomadman@gmail.com, none

Leighton Mr Graham John 53 Lombardy Close, Hempstead, GILLINGHAM, Kent,

ME7 3SQ, 01634 376295, gleighton@blueyonder.co.uk , Melanesia, S, 502,
Wakaiti Tiki26, S, Zest

Liddard Don 81 Tattersall Gdns, LEIGH ON SEA, Essex, SS9 2QS, 01702
559001, 07973 759179, donliddard@hotmail.com , OtherMulti, S, 58, Fluke,
Iroquois Mk1

Littlewood Mr Pete 13 Patch Lane, Oakenshaw, REDDITCH, Worcestershire,
B98 7XE, peter.littlewood@rdplus.net, Tiki26, B, 355, Kunoa

Llewelyn Ivor Linkwell, High Street, Bexhill on Sea, E SUSSEX, TN40
2HA, 01425 734151, Tiki26 GRP, S, Ateva

Lowe Martin W Lower Park Marina, Kelbrook Road, BARNOLDSWICK,

Lancashire, BB18 5TB, 07900 210025, Monohull, S, Dame Edna

MacDonald Graham F gfmacdonald@compuserve.com , Pahi26, B

Mackie D A James 39 Rye Terrace, NE46 6TD, Tiki2l1, S, Ti Ti

Malim Christian 8 Trevithick Road, Pool, Redruth, Cornwall, TR15 3NT,
01209 216554, chrismalim@gmail.com, Hitia 17, 210

Martin Spencer & Isabel 91 Privett Road, GOSPORT, Hampshire, PO12 3SR, 02392
602775, Tiki21, S, Trinket

Meynell Roy 11E Westmount Rd, ELTHAM, London, SE9 1JB,
020 8850 0879, rmeynell@onetel.com , Tangaroal, Tahira
Morgan NV Bedford House, Magpie, Yelverton, Devon, PL20 7RZ,

01822 852542, nickandbids@hotmail.com Tiki 38, P

Morgan Patrick Michael 21 Stuart Court, Town End Street, Godalming, Surrey, GU7
1BJ, None

Morris John P 4 Rosenthal Terrace, High Street, Hungerford Grey,
HUNTINGDON, Cambridgeshire, PE28 9BL, 01480 465202,
jonny(@morris-family.demon.co.uk , Tiki26,S,Slippery Sam

Mullett Ben Orchard End, Green Lane, Clapham, Bedfordshire, MK41
6ET, 01234 347630, benpca@braggroup.com Tiki 30, S, Pilgrim

Obridge Steven 32 Crawshaw Avenue, Molescroft, BEVERLEY, East
Yorkshire, HU17 7QW, Monohull, S, Firefly Dinghy

Parry TN 72 The Ridgeway, MEOLS, Wirral, CH47 9SB,
07775 576403, neil.parry@lineone.net , none

Pollock Cyril B & Jeff Gone away 07715 331240, Tanenui, S, 42, Kia Kia

Prewett Barry D 183 Woodrow Road, MELKSHAM, Wiltshire, SN12 7RF,
01225 707332, OtherMulti, Rongo
Probert Brian 49 Reeds Ave East, MORETON, Wirral, CH46 1RG,

07815 750163, Hitial4, S, Duo Tiki21, S, 682, Image, K4131 on sail
Tiki31, R, 5, Wildcat

Rees Dr John Ravenshead Dental Practse, 1 Milton Court, Ravenshead,
NOTTINGHAM, NG15 9BD, 01400 281927, 07957 856123, none
Riley R W Nicholas 161 Botany Road, Kingsgate, BROADSTAIRS, Kent, CT10

3SD, nick-riley@lineone.net, Monohull, S, Drascombe
Russell Miss Joy Flat 12 Bembridge House, Bembridge Drive, Eaststoke,
HAYLING ISLAND, Hampshire, PO11 9LU, 02392 637392,



joy@touchwood.uklinux.net , Tiki21, S, 555, Hum Along

Sheridan Robert M 1 West Garth, West End, Kilham, DRIFFIELD, East
Yorkshire, YO25 4RD, 01262 420775, 07773 429853, robert@sheridanfamily.me.uk
Hinemoa, S, Sealark Tiki30, S, 88, Mango Elephant

Slack Jeremy 25 Taw Road, Chivenor, BARNSTAPLE, Devon, EX31 4BL,
01271 817477, jeremy.ms1@gmail.com , Tiki26, S, 328, Look Far

Stockton Jon A High Syke House, BROUGHTON IN FURNESS, Cumbria,
LA20 6ER, 01229 715069, Tiki2l, S, 586, Heron

Strong John F & JE Orchard House, Glasson, WIGTON, Cumbria, CA7 5DT,
JEStrg@aol.com, OtherMulti, S, Woods Sapphire

Studley E 5 Chapel Brow, Bridgefoot, WORKINGTON, Cumbria, CA14
1XT, 01900 872594, Monohull,S, MacWester Rowen 22

Suttle Derek 4 Glimpsing Green, ERITH, Kent, DA18 4HE,
0208 312 0917, 07810 442851, none

Taylor Michael F C The Rhond, 33 Station Road, St Helens, RYDE, Isle Of Wight,
PO33 1YF, 01983 873531, 07989 274848, 01983 873531, mfct@tesco.net Tiki38, B

Tennant Mr Alan 71 Butlers Meadow, Warton, Preston, Lancs, PR4 1XP,
07941 305068, a_tennant@hotmail.com , Tiki30,B,122,Iris

Thomas Clive 1-2 Rolle Road, Budleigh Salterton, Devon, EX9 6JZ,

clivethomas90@hotmail.com Pahi42, S, Dolly’s Pride
Thorn Richard M (Dick) 1 De Mowbray Way, LYMINGTON, Hampshire, SO41 3PD,
01590 673236, richard.thorn@btinternet.com , none
Thornhill John M Green Acre, Fernhill Lane, Balsall Common, COVENTRY,
Warwickshire, West Midlands, CV7 7AN, 01676 533041, 07940 838139,
johnmthornhill@yahoo.co.uk , Monohull, S, Shipmate Senior

Tonkin Russell 01473 780425, none

Turner Steve Southdown Marina, Millbrook, TORPOINT, Cornwall,
PL10 1HD, 01752 823539, steveabturner@yahoo.com , Oro, Imagine

Vasey JB& M 167 Dickens Lane, POYNTON, Cheshire, SK12 INZ,
john@barlowvasey.fsnet.co.uk , none

Vinden Steve L & J 0Odds Farm Park, Wooburn Common, HIGH WYCOMBE,
Buckinghamshire, HP10 OLG, Hitial7

Wade John Martin 11 Westbourne Crescent ,Garforth, LEEDS, West Yorkshire,

L.S25 1BR, 07941 628057, Pahi31,P
Wharram Designs James Greenbank Road, Devoran, TRURO, Cornwall, TR3 6PJ,
01872 864792, 01872 864791, wharram@wharram.com , Pahi63, S, Spirit of Gaia

White Andrew E 39 Fallow Deer Lawn, NEWPORT, Shropshire, TF10 7JF,
01952 813466, 07803 263201, aewht@aol.com , none

Whitehead Malcolm Duce Farm, Grindlow, Great Hucklow, Buxton, Derbyshire,
SK17 8RJ, 001298 872383, 07768 891186, malcwhitehead@hotmail.com ,
Tiki38, P, 20,

Williams Rod Amberd Barn, Amberd Lane, Trull, TAUNTON, Somerset,
TA3 7AA, 01823 253211, rod@sjmtraining.co.uk , Tiki30,I

Willing Guy 40 Downs View Road, BEMBRIDGE, Isle Of Wight,

PO35 5QT, 01983 872540, 07891 734295, guyandlisa@talktalk.net , Tiki26,P,360,
Tiki31,R, TE KAIHUA, Tiki26, S, Ateya

Woodward George M Summerway, Northleigh, COLYTON, Devon, EX24 6BZ,
01404 871257, 01404 871546, george@johnwood.co.uk , Monohull, S,
30ft Steel Sloop "Mahe"

Young Simon G 27 Norton Road, Leyton, LONDON, E10 7LQ,



07866 722 662, syoung33@blueyonder.co.uk , Tiki21, R, Anini

Zalucki John P Walnut Tree Cottage, Walnut Tree Lane, HARKSTEAD, Suf-

folk, IP9 1BS, none

UK Scotland

Anderson Glenn & Pamela Howe of Afforsk, Gamrie, BANFF, Aberdeenshire,AB45 3ES,
01261 851527, none

Baker Adrian W 20 Albert Street, NAIRN, IV12 4HP,
adrianwtbaker@hotmail.com Tiki21

Beresford Nigel 62a Seabank Road, Nairn, IV12 4HA, nb@tirla.net ,
Pahi42Mod, S, Tirla

Carr Francis 6 Marine Terrace, Cromarty, Rosshire, IV11 8YN,
07765 278088, Tangaroal, B

Cooke John & Marwyn 6 Greenbank Terrace, EDINBURGH, EH10 6ER, +44 131 447
9157, +44 7710 786 029, john@marwynandjohn.org.uk ,OtherMulti,S ,Aoraki
Melanesia, B, 325,WAKA ITI Tiki30, P, 105, Tiki21Grp, S, Sunshine

Gillespie Dr David & DR 267 Southbrae Drive, Jordanhill, GLASGOW, G13 1TR,
gpma76@udcf.gla.ac.uk , Hitial4, S, Rock Steady

Goodman John 10 Inch Avenue, Aberdoour, Fife, KY3 0TF, 01383 860446,
07719 262026, gxxdman@yahoo.co.uk , Melanesia, S, 6569, Samaki, Other multi, S,
64, Katiki, Bobcat 8m

Graham J Robin Greenfield, Eday, Orkney, KW17 2AB, 07973 716278,
j.robin.graham@googlemail.com , Tiki21, S, 236, Dream Liberator

Harris John C 175 Findhorn, NR FORRES, Moray, IV36 3YN,
01309 690655, jojohnharris@btinternet.com , Tiki26, S, Saluka

Hope Colin 32 Monument Road, AYR, KA7 2RL, Hitial4, 334, Achoo

Hunt James Malcolm Carnan Carsaig, Tayvallich, LOCHGILPHEAD, Argyll,
PA31 8PN, Narai2

Jameson John 15 Breahead Road, Edingburgh, EH4 6BN, 07852 888006,
taraipo@yahoo.co.uk , Tangaroal, S, 205,Taraipo

Kepista James 39 Duff Street, Hopeman, Moray, 07595 120952,
james.kepista@allprouk.com , Tiki 26, Katie Anne

Morison Kenneth Mellorshope, HAWICK, Roxburghshire, Scottish borders, TD9
9SU, 01450 373009, k.morison@btinternet.com , Tiki21, B, 824

Muir James C 45 Residential Park, Rosneath Castle, NR HELENSBURGH,

Argyll & Bute, G84 OQS, 01436 831603, none

Murray Hamish 3 Smiths Buildings, Scalloway, Shetland Isles, ZE1 OUA
hamishmurray79@hotmail.com , Narai 4, IKA ROA

Perridge Antony D (Tony) 01463 234189, 07516 781957, honesttone@yahoo.co.uk |,
monohull, SeaKayak

Richardson Peter 67 Luss Road, ALEXANDRIA, Dunbartonshire, G83 OHA,
01389 750859, 01389 750859, toroa.42@btinternet.com Pahi42Mod,S,517,Toroa

Robinson Michael F 0788 14756514, tshq@transoceanservices.com,
Tangaroa4, S, Rambling Rose

UK Wales

Fryer Les 57 Cripps Avenue, Cefn Golau, Tradegar, Gwent, NP22 3PF,
07890 567141, none

Lewis L Paul 10 Wyefield Court, MONMOUTH, Gwent, NP25 5TN,
paul.lp.lewis@googlemail.com , none

Rees Charles Clun Cwrt, Pant-Y-Dwr, RHAYADER, Powys, LD6 5LL,

07974 372848, 07974 330729, Tiki2l, S, 744, Ganoe



Smith DV 7 Clos Gorsfawr, Grovesend, Nr Gorseinon, SWANSEA,

Pahi42
Uruguay
Abella Andres Del Sauzal, M.24 S.4, Parque De Solymar, Canelones,
15006,(5982) 696 4394, (5982) 522 0653,abellandres@gmail.com, Tiki26,S, Polynesia
Nin Estevez Luis Juncal 1305 Piso 21, Montevideo, CP 11000,

5982 9162202, 5982 9162429, luisnine@montevideo.com.uy , none

USA

Ayers Roger Po Box 951, Rye, Texas, 77369, 954 309 6389,
rogerayres(@att.net, Tangaroa4, S, Holly Golightly, modified

Bois Bob 88 Mirick Road, Princeton, Massachusetts, 978 464 2975,
bbois@comcast.net, none

Carney James (Jim) PO Box 1078, Kilauea, Kauai, Hawaii, 96754, 8086 521488,
jamesrcarney@yahoo.com , Tiki 26, B,

Clement Ann & Nev C/0O John R Kellam,19 Firglade Avenue, Providence, Rhode
Island, 02906-2623, +1 401 261 7816, 07860 196502, svpeacefour@yahoo.com ,
Tiki46, S,1, Peace IV

Dawes David PO Box 245, Newport, Rhode Island, 02840, 401 619 4633,
401 225 8360, palm cell +34 679 867098, dawesnav@hotmail.com , none
DelForge Thomas C 816 Sheridan Road, Normal, Illinois, 61761,
309 451 4828, 309 212 1161, thomdelforge@mac.com , Tiki31, R, Tiki Thomcat
Gardner Nelson 2655 Braeburn Drive, Largo, Florida, 33770,
727 744 0358, nxg3(@case.edu, Tiki26, S, 39, OH 8159 ZU
Kachline Bruce C 246 Ricohoc Drive, Franklin, Louisiana, 70538,

capnbruce@cox.net, Tiki30, B, 164, Monohull, S, 1804, Catalina 30 Tongass
Monohull, S, Chameleon Chechako Tiki 21, B, 899

Kunz Daniel W PO Box 1920, Islamorada, Florida, 33036-1920,
305 664 0190, drkunz@hotmail.com, Tangaroa4, S, 36, Forever Young
Perry Gene 7828 S E Continental Drive, Hobe Sound, Florida, 33455-
5931, 772 5459312, , Tikipapa@bellsouth.net, Tiki26, S, Inseparable
Rettenmund Beat 10 Balmy Street, San Francisco, California, 94110-4111,
415 282 9546, info@movingbeyondproductions.org , Tiki38, B, Aluna
Roy Roland P 17 Pine Ridge Drive, Chelsea, Maine, 04330,
207 623 4830, cajun_1@msn.com , Tiki30, S, Magnificat
Russell Greg 5306 Soule Drive, Panama City, Florida, 32404,
850 8711605, grsurfsail@yahoo.com , Pahi 31, S, Surf Rider
Sumrall Byron L 14075 Dallas Drive, Denham Springs, Louisiana, 70726,

Tiki 21, Mini Cat
Tellardin Steven & Linda 10841 Northslope Drive, Kelseyville, California, 95451,
707 277 0302, Tellardin@Yahoo.com Hitial7, S, 156

Veirs Scott 7044, 17 th Avenue NE, Seattle, Washington, 98115-6838,
scott@beamreach.org , Tiki 21, B,

Welsh Jeff 13 North Road, Kensington, New Hampshire,03833-5607,
Tiki 30, B, 110

Wentz Sam 1804 9th Avenue SW, Olympia, Washington, 98502,
SIWentz@gmail.com , Tiki 30, B, 98

Williams Lawrence 40803 NE Gerber McKee Rd, Amboy, Washington, 98601,

360 247 5678, lawrencewilliams@transedge.com , Tangaroa4, B, 234



Yarberry George 2921 Valencia Road, Venice, Florida, 34293, geor-
gelilay@aol.com , none






