The Rustler Association Newsletter No.4

We are delighted to report that: Anne and Liz Hammick expect to be back in English waters this August and will resume the stewardship of the Rustler Association. We can now confess that since November last year we have been sailing under false colours, in so far as we sadly parted company with SUNDANCE who has returned to her earlier happy hunting ground of the North Sea. Her new owners intend to cruise in her to Norway, and perhaps she may be tempted to make an appearance at the Rustler Week—end in Holland, to which all Rustlers are warmly welcomed. The result of our disloyalty to SUNDANCE is SLICA, a Gladiateur class boat, 32’lO” feet loa and 11’0” on the beam. In other words, we have gone from a great cruiser—racer of the sixties to one more representative of the late l970s. We must admit she is lovely to sail and a joy down below. But we are still in the family because the Gladiateur was also designed by Holman and Pye.

THE RUSTLER WEEK—END IN HOLLAND

This is being organised by Gert and Els Bakker who bought JOOST, now called RAGAMUFFIN, in September 1987. They, together with Pieter and Herma Bosman of VESTA, have organised a Rustler Week-end on the Ysselmeer on 28th and 29th May 1988, and would be delighted to welcome as many Rustlers as possible. Details are as Follows:-

28th May 1988

1200:

All Rustlers collect in the Northern Harbour (Compagniehaven) of Enkhuizen on the Ysselmeer

1300 hours:
Start of the regatta.

Finish is by Lelystad (Houtribhaven) on the Ysselmeer.

1700 hours: All crews meet each other, talk, drink, and visit each other’s Rustlers. The winner of the Regatta will receive a scale half-model of the Rustler 31.

2000 hours: Rustler dinner at the Houtribhaven.
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29th May 1988

0900 hours: Inspection of the construction of the V.O.C. ship (built of oak in the 18th century).

1030 hours; End of Rustler Week—end.

If this week—end is successful, it is hoped that it will become an annual event.

Although we failed to organise a Rustler gathering in the Solent last gear, perhaps someone else might be more successful this year — any volunteers? One member has suggested that it would be interesting to make up a photograph album of pictures of members’ boats as a record, which could for example be available at any Rustler gatherings. If any members support this idea, would the please send us a suitable photograph of their boat, and we will start an album which we will hand over to Anna and Liz on their return. They have done a lot of research into the history of Rustlers, and would certainly be very interested in such a record.

HANDICAP RATING

Further details which have been received:—
ROSHEEN BAWN — Channel handicap for 1886 was .863. Without any change to the boat or sails, the handicap for 1987 was .854.
HUSTLER — has been given a T.C.F. of .7370 by Liverpool Bay Sailing Association. She has a three—bladed prop and longer than standard spinnaker poles.

SELF—STEERING

Another member writes:—
“I fitted Autohelm 2000 with some trepidation as it is not possible to establish a connection to the tiller at 17” From the rudder axis line — more like 23” because of the lazarette — but it has proved viable at that distance although you cannot get the full rudder angle and in rough conditions there is the occasional hiccup — mainly in following sea states.” (DECADE)

CAVITATION

Still a popular topic! On SUNDANCE we exchanged our standard Bukh prop for what was described as a full turbine (large blade) one which, in theory was wide enough to find clear water on either side of the deadwood and therefore get a good grip. It measured 15 x 13 and cost a princely £90. Did it improve matters? Surprisingly it did two things for us. In the first place it greatly improved low revs performance
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giving us a nice 4 kn at about 1200rpm. At the top end we reckoned on another 0.5 kn (say about 6 kn in flattish water) but at great reduced noise and disturbance. So, overall we thought the change was beneficial. Of course, we then had a spare prop. Very comforting.

DECADE also reports on the matter of cavitation: “I suffered this in early days by fitting a 15 x 12 prop. Taking advice and by using the good offices of a propeller company in Poole, my existing prop was remodelled to 13 x 13 (at a very modest charge) and this has undoubtedly given me another knot before cavitation is evident. This satisfies mg normal cruising requirements although it irks somewhat that I am not able to fully utilise the power of the Bukh 20 engine and gain full displacement speed.”

WRESTLER SAILS ON

WRESTLER spent last summer in the Azores before heading south to La Palma in the Canaries. The weather was awful — non—stop rain and wind — so her crew were glad to sail the 800 miles down to the Cape Verde Islands where water is a major problem and the land is so dry and barren that it looks like the surface of the moon! Anne and Liz Hammick enjoyed their stay there and were pleasantly surprised by the friendly people, the availability of fruit, fish, and water (from the de—salinater) and the reasonable security — contrary to the rumours of theft problems from yachts previously heard. They found that although the people are mostly very poor, they really do welcome visitors.

WRESTLER left for her Atlantic crossing on 26th November and arrived in Barbados 17 1/2 days later after a classic passage — no squalls, strange winds or calms, just a couple of quiet days to start with, then steady tradewinds all the way. For a week they averaged over 125 miles per day, which they say is excellent for WRESTLER. Their downwind rig proved a great success: the No.1 genoa went to the end of the main boom, pulled forward by a vang (no main up!) and No.2 poled out on the other side. In rising wind they reduced to Nos.2 and 3, then in over 26 knots of wind, to No.3 and storm jib. The removable inner forestay tensioned up on the anchor windlass.

WRESTLER spent Christmas at the island of Bequia and intended to sail slowly northwards to leave for home From the British Virgin Islands next month. Whilst exploring gently behind a reef, she grounded and spent a very uncomfortable few hours thumping solidly on hard sand — being securely aground then came as a relief. She came off with the tide, and no damage done, but no gelcoat left on the bottom of her keel or rudder either. Anne commented that the experience certainly proved the strength of the older Rustlers and this is also borne out by the saga of LA BANDIDA which follows. La Bandida sailed onto a reef in the San Bias Islands off the Panamanian coast in November 1983 during poor visibility in a sudden rain storm. Her hull stood up to an awful pounding, and her keel stayed completely intact. After days on the reef, she was still in one piece, and elsewhere in the world the hole on her port side could have been repaired. Her fibreglass mast gave no trouble and was still standing hours after the wreck.
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THE LAST SAGA OF ‘LA BANDIDA’

(by courtesy of Ian and Terry Dea)

The anchorage at Porvenir is among reefs. Steering S.W. to Sail Rook, then turning N.W. when the south side of the island opens up is straightforward pilotage IF you have good visibility. Porvenir was in plain sight and we were heading directly for Sail Rock about 1 mile off when a rain storm came through. Visibility was cut to a boat length, so we reduced speed, but maintained course, as an alteration would have confused the situation with cross currents. It was too deep to anchor. From the bow, Ian peered ahead unable to see island or rock in the intense downpour. Suddenly — land was sighted — UNDER the bow. The shout ‘Turn starboard!‘ was too late. We grounded 75 yards north of the beacon.

Full astern was to no avail as the swell put us on. Called Mayday on Ch.l6 For some minutes. No response. Hand flares ignited. Main anchor dropped in case we had only hit an off—lyer and efforts made to inflate fully the half—inflated Avon. Still raining a torrent and b now we were hard on with swells smashing the boat from side to side. Indians in dugout canoes arrived and put four lads aboard who proved more of a hindrance than a help. Soon the canoes could no longer approach as the surf was breaking over the transom. Fifteen to twenty minutes later Ian decided to abandon ship, and we finally got ashore to hot coffee and rest at about 2100 hours on Porvenir, where we were treated very kindly.

At 0200 hours, the yacht had driven far enough on to the reef to be reasonably stable and could be boarded by wading over the reef to the aft side. The moon was up in a clear sky. The deck was already stripped of everything moveable and the cabin was awash with the hatches and lockers open. Ian worked until he was exhausted to salvage all possible, which was transferred to the reef and then to the canoes and then to the shore. We gave all our consumable stores, food and booze (over a year’s supply) to the Indians on Porvenir who found us accommodation and assured us we could stay as long as we wished.

IF reared its ugly head. IF we had sailed a reciprocal, could we have avoided the lesser dangers to the north and got out to the open sea? IF we had altered course towards the island, would we have missed the reef or hit the one to our starboard side? IF we had dangled the anchor 1±0 feet, would it have held us off? In retrospect, the anchor idea might have worked, but it depended on shelving.

We were well—prepared for survival at sea. Apart from a life—raft, we always had the Avon half—inflated on deck, with the pump and canopy secured inside. A waterproof container which held emergency gear, passports, our money and valuables etc. was easily grabbed, together with a list of extras which we might have time to take. Cruising folk are continually discussing survival at sea, but most of us are unprepared for wrecking on a reef in surf. You must decide early on that you are not going to get off — and pack essentials. Conditions were diabolical. Three hands were needed to do the simplest things as the swells threw us violently from side to side. Just imagine a
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sadistic fairground car half—submerged. The most important needs are documents, cash, and clothes, then any other valuables. We saved a fair assortment of clothes, but Ian’s only underpants ware the trunks he was wearing. We had no toothbrushes or soap. Waterproof bags are essential. Terry was stuffing pillow—cases which were hopeless without a drawstring. In the chaotic cabin, the plastic bag stock disappeared. Terry took out a camera, thought ‘it will get wet’ and put it back. Consequently we lost both cameras. So keep sail bags and plastic bags handy, just in case.

Abandoning ship is a difficult decision, especially when you know the looters are waiting and encouraging you to leave. The Cuna Indians belong to that wrecking fraternity that inhabits lee shores. ‘LA BANDIDA’ was their Christmas bonus. We found them courteous and hospitable, but adhering to their old customs. They sail their narrow dugout canoes in the blustery weather, bailing furiously. The women make Molas, intricately hand sewn panels, which are world famous. But — put a ship on one of their reefs and, as Lloyds Panama agent told us, it is theirs and they are past masters at stripping a wrack.

Postscript: LA BANOIDA was insured at Lloyds who paid up without any fuss within six weeks — ‘they were marvellous’

BOAT OWNERS ASSOIATION

We have been sent details of the newly formed Boat Owners Association by Trevor Hill of Wonersh Hollow, Wonersh, Guildford, Surrey GU5 0PG (Tel.No.O483—898899). The inspiration For the Association arose shortly after the launch of Mr. Hill’s boat which he had completed himself from the hull and deck stage when a similar boat was also launched, and from comparing notes, both owners discovered how much they could have cut down on costs if they had joined Forces.

Aims of the Association include therefore reducing costs of gear and equipment by bulk purchase, exchange of information on long term cruising, cruising in company, production of a magazine, and further details can be obtained from Mr. Hill direct. The annual subscription is set at £25 with a further £25 levied if and when a member buys equipment through the Association.

Which prompts a reminder about 1988 subsciptions to the Rustler Association! We shall be able to send this Newsletter to all paid—up members for last gear, but if you would like to stay on the mailing list For Newsletter No.5 and haven’t already sent in your subscription, please do so, before the new sailing season completely absorbs you! It’s only £2.50 for the year.

Good sailing in 1988!
Andrew and Shena Reed
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