The Rustler Association Newsletter No.2

Many thanks to everyone who wrote following the first Rustler Association Newsletter last September, swelling the total membership to 34. Your letters have supplied most of the items for this second edition, and your cheques and guilders have swelled funds to the point that I plan an updated owners listing for the coming season — so do please let me know of any changes or corrections.

Following that, would anyone be willing to take over the running of the Association for a year or two? We are planning a long cruise to warmer climes, leaving early June, and would like to leave it in safe and enthusiastic hands if possible. Also please note that from early April our address will be

c/o 9 Newenham Road, Lymington, Hants 3041 8EQ.

Anne Hammick

Changes since last Newsletter:

BOLERO


1983

White


6646Y

River Medway — East Coast

<<<name and address removed>>>

GRUSS GOTT


1969

White


2423

<<<name and address removed>>>

LAXMY



1984/6
White

Lelystad — Waddenzee, Ijsselmeer, North Sea

<<<name and address removed>>>

REIVER (see below)
1968

White


2353

Hoorn — Ijsselmeer, Waddenzee, North Sea

<<<name and address removed>>>

RIDDANCE


1979

White

ex Bigif 


Cielystad — Ijsselmeer, Waddensee, North Sea

<<<name and address removed>>>

SABLE



1968

Pale Blue

230

Portsmouth — West Channel, North Brittany

<<<name and address removed>>>

YEGG



1979

White

Plymouth — West Channel

<<<name and address removed>>>

(We were told by REIVER’s original owner that she was driven ashore and wrecked near Ijmuiden in 1979 during the North Sea Race, some years after he sold her. It’s very good news to hear that she was subsequently salvaged and is now sailing again.)
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SABLE — under new ownership


Tim Slessor

“My wife and T have just bought SABLE from Edward Hughes. Her home port will be Portsmouth, and her cruising area the Solent, west to Cornwall and south to the Channel Islands and France.

How come we bought a Rustler? Well, last summer toward the end of August we were sailing from Plymouth to Salcombe and noticed a very attractive yacht off on the port bow. She wasn’t a Contessa 32 or a Nicholson 32, I couldn’t place her but she was very handsome — more so than the two types just mentioned or, indeed, anything else in the 28’ to 34’ range. So, just before she swung off into Stairhole Bay to anchor I switched on my engine, caught her up and asked what she was. I still don’t know her name.* Thereafter we were looking for a Rustler, our own 26’ Luke 5—tonner being a marvellous boat but just a little cramped. Last autumn we did look at various other yachts, but kept coming to the conclusion that while some might be roomier, none had the lines of the Rustler. So when SABLE was advertised we didn’t waste time. Now we can’t wait to sail her.”

* Okay, so who was sailing off Bolt Head at the end of August?

VANITI — a Dutch Rustler

Johan & Linda Louwage

“Our first boat was a Dufour 24 bought in 1977, a light boat good for a promenade in sheltered water but not for the North Sea with its wind against tide conditions. Sailing in that kind of boat makes one feel like a balloon on the water, so we wanted something different, something strong, seakindly, heavy and rather fast ..... a Rustler.

We rang Tucker Brown for a test sail, took our bicycles on the Zeebrugge— Felixtowe ferry and cycled from there to Burnham on Crouch. Cycling around in Burnham we found an unused Rustler hull with a Bukh diesel fitted for sale at Rice and Cole, who finished the boat and made an excellent job of it. That is in the short the story of how we found our Rustler.

My wife Linda and I like to sail hard. We enjoy racing with just the two of us aboard and get good results. Although close to the wind (45%), in Force 5/6 and turbulent water we manage about 5 knots with one reef in the mainsail and a high aspect No.3 genoa (230 sq ft). Is it possible to make her go faster and closer to the wind?

What is the best autohelm and windvane for a Rustler? We had a Levanter vane gear fitted but it didn’t work at all. Now we have an Autoheim 2000 which works well under Force 4.”

* Self—steering gears, both electronic and wind—powered, might well make an interesting topic for discussion. Would any owners with experience of using either or both let me know, and I’ll forward a questionnaire on the subject (all postage refunded of course). Many thanks.
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A few weeks ago I received a most interesting letter from Mrs June Anstey, whom I’d written to in my quest for information about the earlier Rustlers built by Anstey Yachts in Poole. She’s kindly agreed to let me print parts of it in this newsletter:

“Unfortunately, only just two years ago after I moved here did I throw away all the Rustler files. I did it with great sadness, because it had been such a happy part of my life, from the first day when Kim Holman put the plans into Russell’s hands and we looked at each other and said ‘whatever do we do with these?’ We really had not the slightest idea, and that first year, with the building of the mould and the first three boats, one for ourselves (RUSTLER OF WESSEX) one for Dr. Greville of West Mersea (LANCET) and one for Mr. Bentley of Burnham on Crouch (THRASHER) was very exciting. Nearly all the painting and varnish work on RUSTLER OF WESSEX was done by myself — Paul at the time was still at school.

One of the problems in those days was delivery of all the items, and we were having a big fight with the British mast manufacturers in order to get the masts delivered on time, as they mostly had no idea of keeping to delivery dates. We were very upset about this and said ‘if we can build a yacht in six weeks, why can’t you deliver a mast?’ To help the problem and especially for the cruising yachts Russell was most interested in fibreglass masts made by Oscar Plym of Sweden. We never actually went into production of these masts in England, although we considered it several times, but we imported bare fibreglass poles made to our specifications, and Paul designed and made all the stainless steel fittings for them. I can’t remember exactly how many of those early boats had Oscar Plym masts,* but they were very strong and maintenance free, and also of course free from electrolysis, which was quite a problem with aluminium masts and I suppose still is.”

* The following Rustlers are thought to still have Oscar Plym masts:

AISLING, FAI OF ARNE, LAETITIA, ROSHEEN BAWN, RUSTLER OF WESSEX, SABLE, SWASHER, TALU, WHITE KNIGHT.

(As a footnote to this letter, we broke our boom on WRESTLER OF LEIGH three years ago when it folded at the kicking strap attachment point. On close inspection it turned out that there was no insulation between the stainless steel plate into which the kicking strap was hooked, and the aluminium of the boom itself. Obviously 16 years of salt, electrolysis and corrosion at the particularly vulnerable point where the anodising had been cut through for the ‘keyhole’, had proved too much for the spar. Other owners of original Proctor booms might be wise to check for similar deterioration.)

FOR SALE Still on the subject of spars, VELADO has as aluminium Mk II boom for sale. It’s 12’ 4” (3.75m) from end to end, fitted for slab reefing with externally led reefing lines, and in excellent condition. Also possibility of a spinnaker pole. Contact Paul Terry on Plymouth (0752) 872494.
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CAVITATION — not surprisingly, this subject drew a wide response.

THE EXPERT OPINION from a representative of Hamble Propellers Limited.

True cavitation occurs when the clear flow of water past the propeller is disturbed for some reason — in the case of the Rustler by the width of the keel — causing turbulence exactly where the propellor is situated. The distance between the propellor and the after edge of the keel is also critical, but of course is limited by the rudder aperture.

Because of the large area ‘blanketed’ by the keel obviously three—bladed will be more efficient than a two—bladed and the greater the diameter the better. However the propeller must be surrounded by a gap of at least 1/10th its own diameter or ‘drumming’ will occur on the hull, which can easily be mistaken for cavitation. A third reason for excess noise could be a damaged or unbalanced propellor. A high pitched ‘singing’ can occur due to resonance between different materials in the propellor and shaft.

Incidentally, anti—fouling a propellor can protect it from electrolysis, but if a small area should flake off then any electrolytic corrosion will centre on that spot rather than being dispersed over the entire surface area. However there is no doubt that a smooth, clean propellor is a great deal more efficient than a rough barnacle or weed covered one.

AND COMMENTS

VESTA


Pieter & Herma Bosman

“We have the new 2Ohp Volvo Penta 2003 (three cylinder), with of course the cavitation problem, which we have solved with a three—bladed 16” x 14” propellor although sailing speed was better with the two—bladed. Probably a three—bladed folding propellor is the solution. I know of one manufacturer, very expensive, but maybe someone else knows where one can buy three—bladed folding propellors?”

RUSTLER’S MOON
Lesley & Fred James

“Our engine is a Bukh 20 with fresh water cooling and the first propellor installed was the Bukh three—bladed 16” x 12”. This gave bad cavitation at 1,800 engine revs. Having read a book on propeller design which recommended increasing blade area and decreasing pitch to reduce cavitation we went looking for a suitable propellor. RUSTLER’S MOON now has a 15” x 10” three—blade (full turbine blade) propellor (the reduced diameter because the supplier did not have a 16” x 10”). We are now able to use 2,400 revs — which gives 6 knots in disturbed water — without cavitation. We tend to use about 2,200 revs if we are doing any distance under engine because we then run for three hours on a gallon of diesel.

We do not think that the three—bladed propellor is causing excessive drag when sailing because we frequently sail in company with MAVERICK (small two—bladed propeller) and the two Rustlers are quite evenly matched.”
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BARNACLE GOOSE

James Wrigley

“We have fitted a new Sabb lOhp engine this year and so are not certain of its final performance, but we do not seem to have any cavitation. The propellor is a variable pitch one, two—bladed and I think 17 1/2” in diameter — at least the new one which came with the engine is that size, though the propellor which is still on the boat could be smaller.”

BOLERO

Peter Ormerod

“Bolero is fitted with a Bukh 2Ohp engine swinging a three-.bladed 16” x 12” propeller. I get cavitation above four knots, but I don’t think it is very serious. I have been told that the most common cause of cavitation is shortage of clearance between the propellor tip and the aperture, which should not be less than 1 1/2”. This advice lines up with the drawings I have which show a 15” x 12” propeller in an aperture which scales 18”.”

DECADE

Vic Taylor

“At first I fitted a 15” x 12” two—bladed propellor as I was recommended to swing as large a prop as possible. This gave bad vibration and rumbling at over 14 knots. Next I fitted a 14” x 13” three—bladed prop and although this gave more grip on the water it fared little better with regard to cavitation.

On a visit to Maltings Boats in 19811 1 saw the last few boats being moulded and they were grinding out huge chunks of the hull just ahead of the aperture, and re—filling. They said this was on the recommendation of Holman & Pye to improve water flow. My belief is that it is all due to the thickness of the hull ahead of the aperture and my intention now is to fit a 13” x 13” prop for next season, but I need more evidence from later owners before I start grinding out the hull.”

CORAL II

Roger Wall

“I have recently scrapped my old Albin petrol engine and had an l8hp Yanmar diesel installed, but have been quite unable to get the expected performance and experience severe vibration and hanging noises if the throttle is more than 1/3 open. I am not certain this is cavitation in the strict sense, but is almost certainly caused by the rather broad sternpost region just ahead of the prop, which causes eddies and distortion of the water flow. This must be most severe when a blade passes above the prop shaft as the hull is about 14” thick here and and is only a short distance forward of the blade. The yard who installed the engine have tried several two and three—bladed propellers with no improvement.

Some years ago I stripped the underwater hull clean in order to coat with polyurethane, and I remember seeing that part of the aperture had been filled in. I assume this was done because the boat seems to have been designed to take a 36hp engine swinging a propellor of about 15” / 16” diameter, whereas mine had only a lOhp fitted originally with a 13 1/2” propellor. We intend to try and remove this filling and possibly pare away some of the hull grp. Another ploy would be to fit a slightly longer prop—shaft, taking the prop further aft into fairer water flow, though this would involve carving a bit off the rudder.”
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DRYING OUT — a problem for CORAL II

Roger Wall

“The first time I put CORAL II on the hard for a scrub—off she tipped forward slowly as the tide dropped, the bow going down close to the ground and the stern sticking up in the air. This was worrying and I have since used a strong wooden trestle, which has to be put under the bow at the forward end of the waterline as she settles. This is okay except that I have to get into the water to place it, which is no problem in July or August but a bit chilly in March! I wonder whether any other owner has found a solution to this?”

(WRESTLER again! We have a slightly sloping hard available (at Lymington Quay) and always move bower anchor and chain to the after end of the inner side deck, with the storm anchor on the stern. This seems to keep her balanced, but even so I wouldn’t venture too far forward.)

RUSTLER’S MOON

Lesley and Fred James

“We fitted out our Rustler from a Stage II kit supplied by Maltings Boats between 1980 and 1983. The three problems that we have experienced occurred in the first six months following her launch in September 1983. They have done nothing to change our view that the Rustler 31 is our ideal cruising boat. The problems were:

1. Serious corrosion of the bolts holding the rudder.

2. Damage to the rudder itself.

3. Cavitation — see under that heading.

Corrosion of Rudder Bolts

Rustler’s Moon was launched in September 1983 and sailed until the end of November when she was hauled out for completion during the winter. By the end of the winter trails of rust on the rudder suggested that all was not well with the stainless steel bolts securing rudder fittings to rudder, hull and tiller. Removal of sample bolts showed very serious corrosion where the bolts were in contact with the brackets. Countersunk heads on 8mm bolts were almost completely corroded away behind the surface. 6mm bolts used in the rudder heel fitting and fastened with nuts at each end broke when the nuts were unscrewed.

This frightening deterioration had occurred after three months afloat and six months hauled out in the yard and was caused, we now know, by two different grades of s/s being used together. The brackets were A4 s/s (the highest grade) and electroplated which places it even higher in the sacrificial list, whilst the bolts were A2 s/s.

Experts say that A2 s/s should never be used below the waterline, hut we have heard that some boat manufacturers do this and get away with it because they are matched to brackets of the same grade. Yacht chandlers usually only sell A2 s/s bolts and they do not advise against using it under water. A4 s/s bolts are more expensive and usually have to be ordered, however those installed RUSTLER’S MOON after this incident are still corrosion free after three seasons.”
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Damage to GRP Rudder

“RUSTLER’S MOON’S rudder problem was discovered early in her second season afloat, when the leading edge of the rudder was found to be split from heel to waterline. The interior timber sections were completely waterlogged, and had swelled, forcing the two grp halves apart. The timber could be pulled apart with fingernails.

An attempt to fill the halves with a resin and glass balls mix failed because the curing stresses distorted the rudder halves, so we decided to build a Brazilian mahogany version, constructed from one—inch vertical laminates glued and screwed together, using a design supplied by Holman & Pye. The finished rudder was then painted with three coats of epoxy resin, and the above water section painted to match the topsides.”

(I wish I could have used the above account in full, but until the Newsletter can reproduce colour photographs it won’t be possible, which is a shame as the James’s article was illustrated by several fascinating ones. I suggest that anyone considering building a timber rudder contacts them direct).

Note from James Wrigley, owner of BARNACLE GOOSE OF WIGHT

“We have a set of drawings for the Rustler, as ours was completed by the first owner to a very high standard. We have a wooden rudder (teak) and the plans include full size drawings for the rudder pintles etc. These may be of help to anybody thinking of changing.”

VESTA — completed in Holland

Pieter Bosman

I designed our interior (see plan) with the main bulkhead in the older situation (ie. further forward), and a wardrobe/locker behind the toilet, complete with two sliding doors. The galley is modern, with double sink and cooker with oven, and we also have a quarter berth with folding chart table. There is a very spacious impression inside!

[yacht layout diagram]

(Once again I wish I could print the colour photo of VESTA’s galley area sent by Pieter Bosman — he’s certainly made a beautiful job of her.)
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WHAT’S IN A NAME? The following excerpt from “The Story of English”, (Faber & Faber, 1986) may be of particular interest to Rustler owners — amongst the boats we’ve traced are STAMPEDE, MAVERICK, and HUSTLER.

“The contact with Spanish—speaking horse—handlers brought a number of new words into American Engish — rodeo, STAMPEDE (from estampeda), bronco (spanish: rough, unruly), chaps, lassoo, mustang, lariat, pinto, poncho, ranch.

Later the language became flooded with cow terms — cowhand, cowboy, cowpuncher, cowpoke (or bronco—buster, wrangler or range—rider), as well as MAVERICK named, it is said, after Samuel Maverick, a Texas pioneer and Mayor of San Antonio. Allegedly, Mayor Maverick never branded his calves on his 385,000 acres, so that he could claim all unbranded cattle on the range. The word did not acquire its nonconformist connotation until 1901. Branded or unbranded, the calves were always vulnerable to gangs of RUSTLERS, as the lawless desperadoes who abounded in Arizona, New Mexico, and Texas were called. This now familiar meaning deprived RUSTLER of its earlier meaning ‘an energetic or bustling man’, a role which has now been taken over by HUSTLER (‘an aggressive person seeking business success’ 1886).”

From Chris Doyle, previous owner of RUSTLER OF ARNE in St.Vincent, West Indies:

“I sold RUSTLER in about 1980 to an American whose name I have forgotten. He paid me in a suitcase of $5 and $10 bills. About two years later a friend showed me a colour supplement from the British Sunday Times which featured a big article on drug smuggling into Florida entitled “The 79—Billion Dollar Menace”. Inside were some pretty pictures of RUSTLER being unloaded by customs officers. I believe after getting over his legal problems the owner bought the boat back from Customs.”

Times Newspapers Limited kindly sent me a copy of the article in question:

A yacht, a Holman and Pye 31-footer, sails into Key West accompanied by a Coast Guard cutter. Off the cutter come two young Texans in chains, student types, good sailors who had been tooling up through the Yucatan Passage with Vivaldi on their stereo and $20,000 worth of electronics doing the navigation when the cutter hove in sight. Off the yacht come two tons of marijuana.

“Man we weren’t doing nothing,” says the skipper. “The Coast Guard, they’re out there with their goddam engines, polluting and all, and we just got a bit of goddam natural weed.”

“Can it for the judge,” says a sailor. “You goddam ecologist.”

(What makes me curious knowing the size of a bale of hay, is how on earth two tons of marijuana could ever be fitted inside a Rustler in the first place, let alone how she could then be expected to sail!)

ROSHEEN BAWN


Norman Sheals

“We bought ROSHEEN BAWN in August 1981! and have since carried out work which we felt was essential. We removed the white melamine from the aft face of the main bulkhead and faced it with teak—faced ply, with a solid teak door frame. This has certainly taken away the stark plastic look and we intend to do the same to the half bulkheads at galley and chart table positions. We have also closed the triangular hole in the chain locker bulkhead and faced it with 1/2” teak—faced ply, and fitted a matching hinged door for access to the chain.
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This year we removed the wash basin from behind the loo, cut down the existing hanging locker, removed it from the starboard side and fitted it behind the loo. We then built a sink unit/locker on the starboard side in teak with formica surfaces, and piped the 1” copper waste pipe round to the original water inlet for the loo, which now draws from the original wash basin drain.

Should you decide to sail in the Irish Sea I can arrange a berth in Bangor facilities at the Royal Ulster Yacht Club where I am Honorary The same applies to any Rustler owner who may be in this area at any year. My telephone number is 0247 472797.”

RUSTLING SOUTH — VELADO’s summer cruise to Brittany
Paul & Anne Terry

We left the River Yealm in our 1979 Rustler VELADO on 6th July 1986 bound for Camaret. It was a fast lumpy crossing in a W 4/5 with excellent visibility. After a good night’s rest at anchor in Camaret and well stocked with cherries, french bread, pate and cheese we set off the next day for the Raz and Audierne. Using settled weather and light NW winds we were able to anchor the following night south of Ile de Penfret in the Glenans, ghosting down to Belle Ile in glorious sunshine and rippled blue seas. Le Palais was its usual crowded but lively and colourful self — time to get the Bickerton bikes out of the fo’c’sle and explore the island, with its steep wooded coombes and lovely beaches. Taking advice to avoid the Islands at weekends we sailed for our favourite spot in the Morbihan, Le Rocher on the Auray River. On a quiet, still evening we dinghied up to Le Bono quay for a pleasant meal at La Chalupe, and after a night at anchor at Lamor Baden left the Morbihan for a new cruising ground beyond the Quiberon peninsular.

(insert chartlet)

Poled out, in hot sunshine, we coast watched down to Pornichet (La Baule), a vast, dull marina set out in a shallow sea. South again the next day in hazy conditions past the twin pillars of Ile du Pilier, leaving Noirmoutier to port we crossed green transparent seas to Ile d’Yeu. Port Joinville is a thriving, bustling, active fishing harbour, and rafted together with anchors out fore and aft we couldn’t help but make friends, exchanging drinks, charts and addresses. Later, donning shorts, we cycled across this family camping island to the minute, attractive Port du le Meule.
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The next afternoon a fresh northerly and a big following sea gave an exhilarating sail down to the huge, well organised marina of Sables D’Olonne. In offshore winds an attractive alternative is to anchor off the beach at the root of the entrance jetty.

An early start on Sunday morning saw us drifting south through fishing boats to a mist encrusted Ile de Re where we anchored off to await the tide. Right in the middle of siesta at 14.00 the lock gates opened and out poured 40 or 50 yachts, but the Harbour mMaster marshalled everyone to a berth in this delightful mediterranean—style harbour with its superb market, shops and restaurants. The wind was like warm silk and we set out along cycle tracks through shimmering salt pans and vineyards to Ars. We met an English family on CON BRIO and a French merchant banker on ORION, with whom we sailed in company to Les Minimes marina at La Rocheile next day. Thiery duly produced an ancient Citroen and swept us off to see the ancient fortified village of Brouage, where the founder of Canada was born. The tour included La Seudre, Marennes and the old naval ropeworks at Rochefort. We travelled by water bus between the floodlit twin towers to see the nightlife of La Rochelle with its bustling waterfront pavement artists, buskers, puppet shows and Peruvian bands.

A change of wind from the hard northerly afternoon blows to a gentler south—westerly told us it was time to go back up north. In a light breeze we rolled our way to Bourgenay, a small new marina 5 miles south of Sables d’Olonne. Exploration of Ile d’Yeu was incomplete so we had to go back there to cycle and swim and examine the southern end with its beautiful beaches, and tending warps led to cognac evenings till will after midnight. We sailed next day in excellent visibility and in company to Noirmoutier. We cycled from L’Herbaudiere to Noirmoutier town to shop, deciding that the island had a charm all of its own with its flat potato fields, windmills and pretty cottages — although Bois de la Chaise is now ruined by tourists.

Returning to the Morbihan via Pornichet we anchored at the northern end of the pine—covered Ile aux Moines. Here we had a good thunderstorm but by midday it was sunny again and we were off up the shallow canalised route to Vannes pursued by monstrous vedettes. We were hardly alongside the pontoons under the lime trees when we were visited by the French owner of a Twister called CHAPH anxious to view the interior of his boat’s ‘big sister’. Vannes is a lovely old walled city with half timbered houses and narrow twisting cobbled streets.

Reluctant to leave without one more look at Belle Ile, we poked our nose into Le Palais in a brisk SE wind, didn’t like what we saw and pushed on to Sauzon, mooring bow to anchor and stern to wall. Up on the cliffs that still, starlit evening we could see for miles. Next day Concarneau bound, up came the wind and the swell, and down went the visibility. We gladly scuttled round the back of Ile de Groix into Port Tudy, and spent a happy stormbound afternoon trying to find a slot away from vociferous fishermen and ferry boat skippers.

Concarneau, that great meeting place, was as usual bustling with Brits and cabin gossip. We eventually hauled ourselves off to Beg Meil for a little peace and tranquility in this quiet anchorage opposite. As we returned northwards we fell in with more and more gaffers wending their way to their bi—annual ‘get together’ at Dournenez. Invitations had gone out to 300 boats to attend. After waiting a few days in Camaret for a fair wind a school of porpoii escorted us on the passage back to England. We had cruised 800 miles in 6 weeks away from the grey skies of a UK summer.

