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Not long after my wife and I 
immigrated to Australia from 
America I was fortunate enough 
to get a job at Lars Halvorsen 
Sons at Ryde. This was the 
early 1970s and they had just 
laid the keel for a ninety foot 
motor yacht for a private client. 
It was to be the last major boat 
to be built at the Ryde yard. 

One morning not long after I 
had started working there, I was 
on a scaffolding plank 
positioning frames or some 
such when I noticed standing 
behind me on the catwalk, not 
far from me and at about the 
same level, a dapper white 
haired gentleman wearing a 
sports coat and tie. I made eye 
contact with him and said 
“Good morning”. Well, you 
would have thought I had 
picked up a lump of timber and 
thrown it at him. He turned on 
his heel and took off at a clip 
towards the mezzanine where 
the offices were. I turned to the 
chap working not far from me 
and said “Wow, that was 
strange, who was that?” He 
replied in a hushed voice “Oh 
that’s Harold Halvorsen, he’s 
the boss!” 

I noticed after that, that most 

mornings Harold would walk 
briskly through the shed not 
stopping to speak or even 
making eye contact with 
anyone, and then up to his 
office not to be seen the rest of 
the day. 

I thought to myself, I work for 
this man, I should at the least 
be able to say “G’Day” to him 
when I see him, so thereafter 
when I was in Harold’s path and 
there was no one else around I 
would just say “G’Day”. This 
went on for a few months or so 
when one morning when I said 
“G’Day” he actually 
acknowledged me with a curt 
little nod of his head. I thought 
‘Wow, I’m making progress’. 
One morning, after having 
worked there for maybe nine 
months, Harold stopped and 
had a chat to me. I think I was 
setting out the framework for 
the transom (everybody there 
called it the “tuck”). Shortly 
thereafter the hooter went for 
morning tea (that great 
Australian institution) and a 
couple of my mates came 
racing up to me and asked 
“What’s happening, have you 
got the sack?”  I said “I don’t 
know, I don’t think so, why?” 
They said “We saw Harold 

talking to you, Harold doesn’t 
talk to anyone!” After that 
Harold would sometimes stop 
and have a chat, especially if I 
happened to be working on a 
particularly interesting task. It 
just seemed to me that he was 
a very shy sort of a man. Once 
you got him talking he was very 
interesting and extremely 
knowledgeable as one would 
expect. And he knew everything 
that was going on in the shed. 

When we were getting close to 
finishing the ninety footer, I was 
given the task of marking out 
the waterline. I had the lines 
plan spread out and I was 
making some lines in chalk on 
the hull. She was a really 
beautiful shape of a hull, but 
she was very fine in the bow 
and very flat aft. (We got 25 
knots out of her on her sea 
trials!) Anyway, I’m thinking with 
all that buoyancy aft and that 
very fine bow, she is going to 
float down by the bow. 
Meanwhile other shipwrights 
are walking past and saying 
under their breath “She’ll float 
down by the head!” So I’m 
thinking I might just raise the 
waterline maybe 4 or 5 inches 
at the bow when the next thing I 
know Harold is at my shoulder. 

He says “She’s fine in 
the bow, she’ll float 
down by the head.” 
So I say “That’s what 
I was thinking, 
Harold.” He says 
“Raise the waterline 6 
inches at the bow.” 
So I say, “ O.K. 
Harold.” And I raised 
the waterline 10 
inches thinking a 
waterline that is too 
high in the bow 

(Continued on page 2) 
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I had been down in the bottom of my boat doing some alterations to wiring and didn’t hear the wind pick up.  When I had rowed 
out to the boat, it was all quite calm with a clear sky and I hadn’t heard a weather forecast.  It wasn’t until the vessel started 
slewing violently that I figured the weather conditions had changed.  I stuck my head out of the companionway and saw the 
dinghy thrashing around on the end of the painter with the oars ready to be thrown into the water. 

It had not been a good day.  I had spent some hours during the previous week sawing, planing and gluing some left over 
pieces of cedar to fabricate an instrument housing.  I should have purchased some timber of the correct size and saved myself 
a lot of effort, but I save anything that might one day be useful for something.  By Saturday morning, the enclosure was all but 
finished with just a few minutes work with the router to complete it.  At the first pass through the router, a large chunk of wood 
was ripped out.  Despite the expletives uttered, it did not self repair.  I convinced myself that instead of a varnished finish, a 
paint finish would now be more appropriate in order to hide the bog.  After the last task with the router, I turned it off, then 
picked up the box for some minor admiration...... and dropped it.  It didn’t survive the 1 metre drop test.  

Deciding that any further effort on an enclosure that day would be futile, I went off to the boat.  Once on the boat, I made a 
drink and rummaged around in the bag for the sandwich.  No luck.  I was sure that I had packed some lunch in the bag before 
leaving home.  Once again, I began to ponder why I had bothered to get out of bed that morning. 

That’s when I started the wiring alterations in the bottom of the boat.  The wind was now whistling in the rigging.  The change 
had come through quickly.  With the dinghy thrashing around and the oars almost ready to be thrown into the drink, I made my 
way aft hauled in the dinghy and there in the bottom of the tender was my sandwiches – now well and truly soaked in briny. 

The wind instrument read 31 knots; that was a steady speed, and the gusts were higher.  I saw small boats that had been 
racing were limping home.  I watched a lobster boat towing in a small sailboat.  Nearby, a moored boat's roller furled jib had 
come loose and was flapping helplessly.  On the VHF radio a small craft with a tiny outboard had called for assistance and was 
giving its location to get a tow. 

With the whitecaps on the water, I wasn’t ready to row the 250 metres ashore.  I sat on the mooring for a while as it got dark 
outside, below deck with the cabin lights and radio on.  Many years before, I had made a valiant attempt to go ashore in quite 
wild conditions and finished up in the drink.  It is impossible to get back in to a tender from the water by yourself. 

It was a day that reminded me how fast things can turn on the water, and how important it is to have working equipment readily 
accessible -- lifejackets, radio, anchor, tow lines, flares.  It also reminded me of the capability and seamanship of the people in 
the area -- people were on hand to render assistance to boats that needed it.  A most casual day out on a boat can become an 
extreme situation in the space of a couple of minutes. 

Safe and enjoyable boating, members. 

doesn’t look that bad but one that is too 
low looks terrible! We launched the boat 
on a cold winter Saturday night; we 
needed a high tide as she was the 
heaviest vessel launched out of the 
shed. To my great relief she floated 
perfectly to the lines she was given!  On 
the Monday morning I was in the engine 
room checking things when I hear Harold 
calling from the wharf “Where’s Gossell, 
where’s Gossell?” I raced up on deck 
and he says “See, see, I told you 6 
inches.” I just said “Good call, Harold.” 

When the ninety footer was finished 
there was no new building anticipated so 
I left to work for myself. Before I left I 
asked Ray Philips, the head shipwright, if 
he would write me a letter of 
recommendation and he said he would 
be happy to. Later that day he came up 

to me and said he hadn’t written the 
letter as Harold had overheard him 
talking to a secretary and had said that 
he would be pleased to write the letter, 
which I later found out was fairly unusual. 

Halvorsen’s was a great place to work. 
There was an amazing amount of 
knowledge and experience amongst the 
workforce there. There were men that 
had worked, on and off, for the firm for 
forty years or more and it was a privilege 
to be able to work along side them. 
There was a great camaraderie and work 
ethic amongst the workers from the most 
experienced hands to the apprentices. I 
never saw anyone hassled for not 
working fast enough, what mattered was 
that the job was done properly and with a 
first class finish. 

When I started there, there was a 
workforce of about 35 (I was told that 

during the war there was a workforce of  
400). If I remember correctly, I was the 
only non-Australian working there at that 
time. It was a union shop so we were all 
members of  The Federated Shipwrights 
And Shipconstructors Association of 
Australia, at the time the oldest active 
labour union in Australia. I have fond 
memories of working there and of what 
now seems like a by-gone era. 

�
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A BIG Reminder  

Nominations for the Hal Harpur 
award close on the  30th Sept. 
Nomination forms are available from 
any committee member or the 
secretary. You can also download 
the forms from our web site  

http://wbansw.org.au 
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Is this "Mischief", the WBA boat 

& Walter Reeks design ?   

  

Photo supplied courtesy of the State 

Library of NSW photo archives, which 

can be viewed & ordered online at 

http://www.sl.nsw.gov.au/picman/

subj.cfm. 

Penrith City Council in western Sydney will be cele brating several anniversaries later this year.  

In November 2009, Penrith City Council will be celebrating major anniversaries with four of its six international relationships – 
Fujieda (Japan) – 25 years, Hakusan (Japan) – 20 years, Penrith (UK) – 20 years, and Gangseo-gu (South Korea) – 15 years.   

During the period of 11-15 November 2009 Penrith City Council will be holding combined celebrations, coinciding with the 50th 
anniversary of Penrith being declared a city on 14 November 1959.  

The Weir on the Nepean River is also celebrating its centenary in 2009, so a family day “Rock at the Weir” will take place at 
Weir Reserve on Sunday 15 November, to celebrate the weir while focussing on the 1959 theme of the 50th city anniver-
sary.  Hands up those who remember 1959?   

The Steam Boat Association, as well as the Wooden B oat Association of NSW has been approached to stage a display 
on Sunday 15 November in Weir Reserve.  The request has been for a display on the hard, but it would be a shame to not take 
advantage of this magnificent piece of water, especially in craft designed for just such purpose.  Maybe we could do 
both?  There is about 200 ft of landing dock where the Nepean Rowing Club has given permission to tie off.  This will not be 
available until after 10 am.  I have also been advised that the Hawkesbury Weed Harvester will be clearing the river of weed 
prior to the event.   

There will be a family fun festival running 12-5pm, themed around 1959 (“Rock”) and featuring live bands and performers cele-
brating that era, games and activities similarly.  The far (north) end of Weir Reserve, around the Japanese Garden, will have 
international activities, led by a 7-5-3 Festival, celebrated annually in Japan. 

Please contact me by phone (02 47 333677) or e-mail the_lances@exemail.com.au  if you are thinking of making it on the 
day.  Numbers are needed to allocate adequate space.  An early start could see a dash up to Erskine Creek before gathering 
at the Rowing Club for lunch and the festivities.  

Gladesville Bowling  

and Sports Club 

Friendly Lawn Bowls Club good for 
Sports entertainment, barefoot 

bowls, lawn Bowling, Snooker, Golf, 
Deep Sea Fishing, Quality dining, 

Function room hire, cold beverages 
at the most competitive club prices.  

THE WBANSW who regularly use 
the club’s facilities suggest you 

consider membership to help support 
the club 

Dear Editor,  
 The SLNSW image kindly sourced again by Mark 
Pearse could be the Reeks design  Mischief, but not 
as originally launched. In 1907 as launched it 
was ketch rigged, and the coaming extension aft of 
the raised deck topsides had  a different curve at 
that time.  The curve in this photo is a better match 
to the current arrangement,  while the counter, 
rubbing strake and portlights also seem to 
match quite well. The knowledge of  Mischief's 
history is incomplete, and perhaps it was altered to 
a single mast rig at some point, however it is 
now rigged as a ketch.  
 Whatever the boat, its a great social image of the 
crew, I hope the wind picked up as the day went on, 
assuming they are heading out for a sail, 
 regards 
David Payne 

As I mentioned at last 
Tuesday’s meeting, there is an 
ABC Collectors  television 
segment due to go to air on 
Friday 25th September 2009. 
This will feature Gordon, one of 
the presenters who did a feature 
on the Sydney Heritage Fleet. 
Footage was shot at the Rozelle 
Shipyard aboard the steam tug 
Waratah when she had steam 
up and her engine turning over, 
riveting aboard the John Oxley, 
underway onboard the wooden 
hull Protex (soap boat) and 
onboard the sailing ship James 
Craig when alongside at Wharf 
7.  
Alan Stannard 
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The only thing wrong with this time of this 
year is that there won’t be another 
Wooden Boat Festival in Hobart Town for 
another 20 months! 

During February 2007 my mate 
Christopher and I looked at each other 
one evening at Constitution Dock and 
said: “We just have to do this!”. 

We’d spent three leisurely days walking, 
talking and really enjoying asking dumb 
questions (me, not ‘im).  We found every 
answer based on enthusiasm – love of 
the craft (the boat, and building it) and 
enjoyment for the great times of the past 
and future which their love (mainly 
second, or third love mind you)  meant to 
them. 

So, the concept was born. One bloke, 
Christopher Wright from the bush 
(somewhere east of Armidale) good at 
‘stuff’ (he built his and Margot’s beautiful 
home from rammed earth!) and me, 
Sydney boy, basically useless, but 
claiming to be a fast learner and, 
mercifully, a wife who’d always enjoyed 
our sailing on Lake Macquarie. 
Christopher and I just had to do this 
thing. 

Three minutes after we’d begun talking 
with David Wilson at the Hobart Festival 
we were always going to do our learning/
building at Duck Flat Wooden Boats at 
Mount Barker SA. No matter the days to 
get there and back; I reckon David’s 
enthusiasm outshone our own and we 
were booked in to the Spring School 
within about a week. 

What did that commitment mean? Well: 

1. Get the girls on-side 

2. Decide which boat, whose design? 

3. Clean out the garage - soon to 
become ‘boat shed’ 

4. Get permission from the girls 

5. Create an ‘holistic goal’ about the 
boat’s (and our friendship’s) future 
(yes, at the start), and 

Bring the girls on-board. 

Now, how do you do that? One 
phone call: Ted Dexter – Admiral 
Lord Ted Dexter, yes, of Duck Flat 
fame. He knows more about the 
psychology of boat-building than 
anyone else I’ve met, as yet. Indeed, 
at one stage, I even felt he had 
known our wives pretty well also. I’m 
hoping King Neptune will be 
conferring some honour on him soon. 

That’ll take some pressure away from 
us! 

Every need/desire boiled down to 
one craft – Michael Storer’s Goat Island 
Skiff (GIS). 16’42/8” - swift, lean, 
recoverable, loads of buoyancy (for 
safety and fun for the girls and the 
grandkids), single stepped mast, 
balanced lug rig - so two only working 
ropes, 90 kgs (perfect for a light trailer – 
which I had already). Most importantly, 
elegant and safe for the girls. 

The Holistic Goal was important to us: 
how do we structure the costing (about 
$6k); who owns the boat; what happens 
when we have finished? All important 
when you’re setting out to build with 
anybody – let alone your best mate. One 
of our early decisions was that  (since we 
live some 500 kms apart) we’d build her 
as a learning boat, sail for 12 months 
and then embark on some different 
boating projects – closer to our own 
separate needs. That’s all happened: 
“Gracious Me” is now for sale; 
Christopher’s embarking on a two-holer – 
a canoe,  and I’m refurbishing (in timber) 
a 50 year old fiberglass 13’ dinghy my 
Father bought for us growing up on Lake 
Macquarie. 

The three biggest learnings throughout? 
Build with a mate who can do anything 
with a tool – and, Christopher can!  
Second, if you can understand ‘bevels’ – 
you can build a battleship! Third, get set 
with good-hearted, generous teachers: 
David “The Professor” Wilson and 

Michael “The Maestro” Storer must be 
without peer in the industry, measured, 
firstly, by the amount of laughter every 
day – mainly, at us! 

The most widely-used expression?  “Oh, 
so you’ve decided to do it that  way”. 

One of the very best outcomes of the 
whole exercise has been meeting with, 
and being made welcome by, the salts of 

the Wooden Boat Association. Every 
meeting takes me back the 2.5 years to 
the genuine enthusiasm and sense of fun 
we first came across in Hobart. The 
eccentricity and hospitality of “Christmas 
in July” permeates throughout the 
membership – as does the generosity of 
spirit in sharing good yarns, ideas, 
statistics, experiences and personal 
pride at every meeting. If you’re reading 
this and haven’t yet joined, get off your 
gunwale and give it a go. Second 
Tuesday of the month at the Gladesville 
Bowlo. If I was to ask you how many 
people might turn out to the monthly 
meeting of the WBA of NSW, you’d 
probably be about 60 persons short. I 
have been staggered at the numbers, but 
delighted to share in the occasions (three 
only, so far). 

Why the name: “Gracious Me”? Well, at 
the building school at Duck Flat Wooden 
Boats, a fellow ‘classmate’, Helen, saw 
her (our GIS) initially as simply three flat, 
large gaboon ply panels on the floor. 
Two days later (yes, as quickly as that) 
she had been pulled together as a 
‘carcass’ – yes, a real boat. Full of 
surprise, Helen exclaimed: “Gracious 
Me!”. That was that. 

Why the Fire Engine Red?         Why 
not ? 

Here’s looking up your pintel. Happy 
sailing! 
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Beauty, as we say, is in the eye of the 
beholder.  (However, some would have 
us believe that beauty is in the eye of the 
beerholder.   Be that as it may!  John 
Dikeman tiptoes through my mind here.  
Can’t imagine why.)  Sorry, got 
sidetracked there.  Where were we?  Oh 
yes. beauty,  or more to the point, 
beautiful boats.  For some of us our 
raison d’etre.  (There used to be 
something else but I’ve forgotten what it 
was.  Getting old you see.) 

Beautiful boats  are an important reason 
for our association ‘ why we have our 
meetings, raft-ups and of course, our 
festivals.   So it was that I was at the 
festival in Hobart about eight years back.  
Walking along Elizabeth St Pier, with a 
plethora of beautiful boats alongside, 
was this a real  standout.  I reckon I rose 
to  about three feet above the wharf!   A 

ketch, very much in 
the style we have 
come to know,  with 
all of the attributes 
which make, for me,  
a beautiful  boat.  
“Premier” is about 
fifty feet long and 
delightfully 
proportioned in 
every respect.  
Apparently built in 
the early 1900s, she 
has been 
extensively rebuilt/
restored such that she is probably now 
“better than new” 

I recall ogling “Premier” on  a number of 
occasions during that festival and taking 
numerous photos of her, which I have 
looked at occasionally over the years, 

along with the photos of 
the many other boats 
there. 

Cruising back to  my 
mooring in Port Hacking 
some months ago after 
another of our festivals, 
on a mooring near mine 
was this beautiful boat.  
Edging closer, the name 
on the stern confirmed 
my memory.  “Premier” 
was visiting us.  Nobody 
aboard so do two circuits 
to be sure to be sure, 
then pick up my mooring 
and close  
Starlight” down. Having 

spoken to her owner a couple of times 
since, he tells me “Premier”  is escaping 
the Tassie winter this year and will 
venture to Port Jackson and Broken Bay 
soon.  Look out for her! 
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Peter Scott & I have cruised & raced the 
Ranger yacht “Cherub” for 2 ½ seasons, 
and we are converting her rig from 
Bermudan to gaff, to a more powerful 
version of her designed rig. Ranger & 
also Cherub were originally built as lug 
rigs, both had been changed to gaff & 
some time ago Cherub went on to a 
Bermudan rig. 

The timing of the decision on what rig 
was forced by some damage from an 
accident: for some time we knew that 

Cherub was suffering & needed some 
hull work. On the mooring she was 
reasonably water tight, but under the 
load of sailing her hull was leaking badly. 
We found out just how much one day 
when the bilge pump clogged up during a 
windy race, & the water was up to the 
floorboards within an hour. The final 
decision towards gaff rig came out of our 
experience of Cherub as a Bermudan 
rigged yacht sailing with similar yachts 
that are gaff rigged: in very light 
conditions Cherub was fast for the 
division, able to beat many larger boats; 
in mid strength winds those typical 
Sydney summer sea breezes - we were 
healing noticeably more. Also, if the wind 
direction shifted just slightly off an up & 
down course, so that the windward legs 
were just slightly off a full work, we would 
be demolished by the gaff-rigged 
Rangers. The common argument that 
gaff rig doesn’t perform to windward is 
not born out by our experience either. In 
Sydney it doesn’t make sense for her to 
need a reef in summer sea breeze 
conditions, when at heart she is a family 
cruising & Harbour day boat that we 

have decided to race. On top of all that, 
the gaff rig just looks so right on these 
yachts. So, out came the beautifully 
made but aging aluminium mast, & off 
came the really awful backstay bumkin, 
which had despoiled the delicately 
shaped transom of this really handsome 
yacht. Our long-term boatbuilder, Peter 
Gossell, did wonderful work on 
refastening the hull, ribs & floor knees, 
new bowsprit, plus numerous small 
issues; the mast & boom are in hollowed 
Oregon by Ian Smith - it’s a pity they 
have to go in the boat at all they are so 
beautiful; David Payne has advised on 
the new rig & its balance, & the 
lengthened bowsprit really looks 
fantastic; & the rigging by Joe  
Henderson. Thanks to all for magnificent 
work. It’s a credit to all connected with 
Cherub past & present, that after 61 
years of sailing we found no rot or any 
other serious issues. It’s July & the final 
fitting off is underway, & new sails will be 
soon. Already she looks much improved 
with a shorter mast & bumkinless 
transom. The conversion has attracted 
welcome interest, plus more controversy 
than it warrants. I hope that she’ll be 
more manageable, & maybe just a little 
faster. 

�������������������	��������������� ������������
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Australia's 'oldest boat' 
returns to Tas for restoration 
Posted Thu Aug 31, 2006 8:32am AEST  

 

An important piece of Australia's maritime history has returned to Tasmania 
for restoration.  

Experts believe the huon pine boat, now known as the Myra, is Australia's 
oldest existing boat. 

It began life in 1865 as the Admiral, 
and was used to row dignitaries 
about on the River Derwent on 
Hobart Regatta Day. 

 

After being lengthened, it was re-
named and used as a fishing boat 
until it fell into disrepair in New 
South Wales.  

 

Tasmanian maritime expert Bern Cuthbertson 
says the boat was found on an island in the 
Manning River, on the NSW north coast. 

He says there are plans to display the old boat 
at Hobart's Wooden Boat Festival next February.  

"In her present condition, so people can see 
what she's like now, and then with a bit of luck 
she'll be ready for the following Wooden Boat 
Festival and then you'll see the Admiral rather 
than the Myra," he said. 

Mr Cuthbertson says a team of volunteers is 
about to begin a painstaking restoration process.  

"Because that's where the history is, the 
history's not in the Myra, but that's what we 
intend to do, to bring her back to the Admiral 
and have have her looking glorious like she 
used to 131 years ago," he said. 

Hello All, 
 I have great pleasure in announcing the first 
Melbourne Wooden Boat Festival to be held at 
Docklands Precinct Feb 19-21 2010. 
Mark, Roger and I are well under way in contacting 
as many boat, yacht, tall ships, fishing, photo, 
historic, shipwreck, diving etc clubs, assocs, boat 
builders,  
shipwrights, chandlers, maritime interest groups, 
Seafood industry,  colonial music, timber industry, 
ferry services etc with the  intention of introducing  
all the above to the general public at large and 
showcasing our rich and wondrous maritime history 
and culture for the first time. 
  
Pls continue to view our webpages at-  http://
www.woodenboat.com.au/MWBF2010/ and watch as 
we progress to the start line in Feb 2010  
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BUY SWAP AND SELL  
WBA members may place a non-commercial ad free of charge if the member’s name and phone no. Appear. Non-members 
are charged $10 for a text ad (maximum 25 words). $15 with a picture. Ads will run for two issues, members ads longer if you 
ask for an extension. Submissions close on the 20th of each month NOTE Items for free. NO Charge  

 Disclaimer 

Opinions and advise expressed in this publication and the 
Association’s meetings are those of the individual 
originator’s only. The Editor and the Association’s 
Committee do not necessarily endorse views expressed at 
such forums  

Participation in events organized by the Association may 
involve certain risks which include the possibility of harm or 
damage to vessels, equipment or persons inherently 
associated with the perils of the sea or weather. 

Such risks will require the exercise of the prior judgment of 
members  on behalf of themselves, their guests and 
invitees whether to commence or continue any particular 
activity irrespective of information supplied by Association 
officers. 

For Sale  
SCHATZ 8 day clock, 8 bells, Bronze case  
with grey metal bezel, 90 day guarantee. 
$450  Contact John Dikeman 47 392480 

For Sale 

10Ft Aluminum dinghy, flat bottom plus 2hp 
Yamaha outboard motor. $600.00 for both. 
Will separately if required, contact George 
on 98196701 

   For Sale  
John Dikeman has obtained 12 copies 

of Small Ships that changed 
my Life by Bern Cuthbertson AO. 
John contacted the author after Dick 
Bransons review in last months 
Scuttlebutt.  The author has 
generously discounted the price and it 
is available to members for $35.00 
part of the proceeds will return to the 
WBANSW, thankyou to Bern 
Cuthbertson. 

Contact  John Dikeman on 47392480  

For Sale 

6 '7" GLASS DINGHY  
Hardly used, in as new condition. Oars 
and rowlocks included. Sturdy brass 
protection strip on skeg.  
$360. Frenchs Forest. Call Lars on  

9451 9278.  

"Great country retreat to build a putt putt, 
new house, great shed, 22 acres complete 
with huge lake just down the road for the 
launching. 
Must sell, special price for WBA members, 
offers around $250K considered contact 
Brian Hunter 99793873 AH. 

For sale - 16 foot Goat Island Skiff 
(GIS)  
Gracious Me  was designed by 
Michael Storer, built in Mount Barker 
SA (Duck Flat Wooden Boats) and 
Sydney.  
Launched in November 2008.  
Balanced lug rig (single sail with high 
angle sprit);  
hollow mast; perfect for sailing, 
rowing, small outboard for 4 adults + 
3-4 children.  
LOA: 16’4 2/8” – 5000mm. Beam: 
4’10” – 1470mm.  
Draft: 4” – 100mm or centerboard 
down 3’2” – 950mm  
Weight: (dry hull) 89kgs  
Sail area: 146 sq. ft.  
Construction: 6mm Gaboon Ply + 
Hoop Pine (Bote Cote Epoxy)  
Build Time: approx. 200 hours.  
Custom built trailer (+2 spare wheels - 
Volvo) -  
"Torpedo tubes" for traveling mast 
and spas + oars.  
Boat and trailer complete - $8,800  
(will deliver on mainland south of 
29 degrees lat. and east of 141 

For Sale.    
14`6 clinker built boat .Great lines but 
needs complete rebuild . On the 
transom is stamped  
"NORMANPPIOYE" and on the outside 
is"RPAYC".  $200.00. Contact Peter 
Michaels 0438463672 or 49731082 
Brightwaters.  

Gracious Me   

The traditions 
of 
Newcastle’s 
sea life are 
revived every 

year when the annual National Maritime Festival 
celebrates Newcastle’s rich maritime history on 
Newcastle’s glorious harbour and foreshore. The 
Maritime Festival is one of Australia’s leading 
maritime events and has been attracting large 
crowds since the early 1980’s – 2008 saw in 
excess of 50,000 flock to the foreshore for a 
spectacular day.  

 Pete Goss, ‘Spirit of Mystery’ 

The Roulettes; The Royal Australian Air Force's 
elite formation aerobatic display team. 

‘Maritime Masterpieces’ Art Exhibition at the 
Maritime Centre Newcastle. 

 (Australian Society of Marine Artists) 

HMAS Parramatta 

Tall Ship, ‘James Craig’ 

�Sunday 11 October �
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