
 

 

 

 

Coming Attractions  14 October : ALAN WRIGHT 

 
 

ALAN WRIGHT is our guest speaker at RYC on 14 October.  His talk will be based on his recent 
book, and those who come to the meeting will be able to ask Alan questions. The book will be 
available for sale at the meeting and members can either pay by Cheque or cash if they want to buy 
one (RYC allows cash withdrawals for EFTPOS). The cost of the book is $39.95. 
-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-= 

 “WRIGHTY” my world, my boats, and eighty years. Is the story of Alan Wright, New Zealand’s most 
popular keelboat designer. The book begins with Alan Wright’s childhood years in Auckland and then 
on the family farm at Ngatea, building tin canoes, sailing P Class on the Piako River, his boatbuilding 
apprenticeship at the Naval Dockyard and his experiences in Australia and Papua New Guinea. 

Alan had several jobs after his return to New Zealand including a boatbuilding partnership with Max 
Carter, then came marriage and children. With family responsibilities Alan trained as a technical 
teacher and secured a boatbuilding tutoring position at the Auckland Technical Institute. A challenge 
by one of his students led to Alan’s first keelboat design in 1966, then two years later he designed the 
6.85m Variant, of which over 260 were built in timber and GRP. He followed up this design with other 
hugely popular yachts such as the Tasman, Nova, Tracker, Marauder and the various Lotus models. 
The book also cover his numerous one-off design commissions, with not only numerous photos of the 
boats but design drawings, (all done by hand) different to today's computer generated designs. There 
are over 2500 boats of his designs in the water today. 
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When he diversified into power and sailing catamarans and trailerable trimarans, that innate sense of 
sheer beauty emerged as his signature, let alone the benefits of easily driven hulls. His power 
catamarans were chosen by the Americas Cup committee as the most stable platform from which to 
film the action. Since then he has not neglected his thirst for knowledge. New designs for easily 
transported trimarans designed for inland waters, rivers and estuaries are still being tested and 
improved.  

This book you will get to know about a man who has been messing about in boats for almost 80 
years, a man whose whole life’s work has involved water, be it a river, lake of the great big restless 
ocean. 

Kowhai cruise is /was  28
th

 Sept  (Daylight saving starts that night)  

(Don’t forget to look for the Club pennants flying from the cross 

trees!) 
Weather can be gleaned from 

http://www.yr.no/place/New_Zealand/Other/Te_Kouma_Harbour/ 

 

 
Not to be used for Navigation 

--=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=- 

Open day is to be on 10 Nov
 

 

Sunday 10 November 2013 
10:00am – 2:00pm 

at Westhaven X marina. 
 

 

We are seeking yachts to join us for the 

CANANZ open day. This is a fun day 

showing visitors and other club members. 

over your yachts, talking about sailing, 

cruising and adventures. 

We have an opportunity for one of our 

members with a Launch to display too. 

Please email Basil, basil@orr.co.nz or 

phone 021 867 367 if you can bring your 

yacht to Westhaven X marina - the end 

one with the dinghy racks on it 0930 - 

1000 on the day, until about 3pm. 

All members are invited to come and look, 

or to come and host our visitors - we will 

have a free BBQ and lots of opportunities 

to see how different yachts are rigged, 

what works, and what works brilliantly. 

Come and get some ideas. 

 



Jim and Karen Lott’s Voyage on VICTORIA 
 

 
4 Sep  
We have just arrived back in USA after a couple of months in Canada.  
While Quebec city was a delight, the rest of the St Lawrence was easily forgettable. Rocky 
islands, very strong currents and no places to anchor. The marinas were expensive with no 
alternatives, and there was plenty of fog and rain, with channels quite narrow even though the 
river is very wide. We also encountered headwinds rather than the expected following breeze. 
However,  Saguenay sound on the north side of the river was a delight and the small beluga 
whales, which are totally white, were a treat. 
As we headed south to Prince Edward Island and Nova Scotia, the weather changed for the 
better with a month of fine clear skies, light winds, lots of sun and good anchorages...really 
just like cruising at home in summer. Cape Breton Island at the east end of Nova Scotia has 
an inland sea or lake, which was one of those places to dream about. Hundreds of sheltered 
anchorages, small villages, warm water (24deg) with lots of swimming and sunshine. 
The southern coast of Nova Scotia was similar, except for colder water, and Halifax was our 
first city in a long time -- a fascinating place with lots of history. The cruising in that area is 
magnificent and we have even considered returning next summer. 
The last week has been constant thick fog and rain  as we headed across here to Maine in 
USA, where there are are an insane number of lobster pots out to 20 miles offshore. Sailing 
between them and trying not to get one round the rudder in fog with 30 metres visibility kept 
us busy. But now the sun has returned and we will send a few weeks exploring the coast as 
we head south. We fly back to NZ in early December staying till March. 
13 Sep: Greetings from Rockland in Maine (just south of Camden). We are just now 
sheltering from some weather, but the fronts here do not seem to normally bring much wind. 
Just a bit of rain and lots of fog. Anyway, we are heading south with the sun. We are on the 
east coast of USA at the moment (your newsy letter last time moved us to Coos Bay in 
Oregon on the west coast where we were in 1993) so a bit of a flashback, most interesting! 
Right now the Americas Cup is exciting to us but not a mention here in New England. 
Best wishes to all at Cananz and we will see you in December with more yarns to be taken 
with a dash of salt. 
Cheers Karin and Jim, Le Patron  



Close to home  

Ten inner Hauraki Gulf anchorages (in 3 parts) 

Words and photos, Dr.Tom Miller 

Graphics, Zara Andrews 

Much of the recreational boating activity by those who cruise the inner 

Hauraki Gulf is carried out over weekends and involve two and three day 

excursions to favourite anchorages. In the case of the sailing enthusiasts these 

are often found on Waiheke, Rakino and Motutapu Islands. Given that the 

winds in the region are predominantly south westerly’s these anchorages can 

be reached after a few hours of easy sailing with the promise of a peaceful 

night at anchor. The downside is getting back to base next day with the wind 

now up to 25 knots and a big outgoing tide. Sailing through inner harbour 

channels under these conditions is no fun and motor sailing, while speeding up 

progress, is a wet and uncomfortable process. Most of my sailing over the last 

20 years has been single handed and avoiding these situations has become a 

priority 

One answer is not to sail downwind on the outward passage. For this strategy 

to be successful alternative anchorages to those mentioned need to be 

available. In recent years I have stayed overnight regularly at a number of such 

anchorages and been rewarded with a good sleep and an easy return sail. The 

suggestions I have in mind will not suit everyone as, for many, dropping anchor 

in the company of other boats is part of the boating experience. Some 

however are just as comfortable in a quiet bay with a few seagulls for company 

and the possibility of an easy sail back to base. The following are ten such 

suggestions. 

Castor Bay: This charming bay adjacent to the mouth of the Milford creek 

offers a comfortable anchorage in winds from the south-west around to the 

north-west. If approaching from the north locate and pass to starboard of the 

marker that identifies the reef running towards the headland that forms the 

northern end of the bay. Approach the anchorage from a position at 36
o
45.85, 

174
O
46.40.  Six feet of water can be found at low tide 100 m off the beach to 

the south of the yellow buoy marked with a 5 knot speed limit symbol .There is 

excellent swimming off a sandy beach that is backed with a pleasant, grassed, 

picnic and BBQ area. Recently a comfortable night was spent with 20 knots of 

wind from 232
o
. 



 

 

McKenzies and Coastguard Bays : The bay with its sandy beach is best known 

as  popular day anchorage and lies just to the north of the Rangitoto 

lighthouse. It can also be used as an overnight anchorage in east to south-east 

winds. An extensive reef that extends from the lighthouse to the Island also 

offers a quiet night in light south west conditions. Approach from the north-

west leaving the beacon to starboard. Six feet of water can be found not far off 

the beach. Energetic crew members can pick up the track that leads to the 

summit of Rangitoto and stretch their legs.  If a roll develops consider moving a 



few hundred metres around to Coastguard Bay on the south-west side of the 

Island. An orange Fergie buoy with a Coastguard ID confirms the new location. 

The bay is better known to the fishing fraternity and can be ideal as a 

destination for a day sail when time is limited but just fine as an overnight 

anchorage. The Coastguard buoy has coordinates of 36
o
 47.65, 174

o
49.85. 

 

 

Next Newsletter: Swan Beach, Winstone’s cove and Okoromai Bay. 



 
A Mid Winter Junket 
 
by Paul Thompson 
 
Roger Scot and Paul Thompson (both CANANZ members) attended a Mid Winter Junket in Urquharts Bay  
 
Roger Scot and myself are members of the Junk Rig Association (http://www.junkrigassociation.org) 
and we both have junk rigged boats. We (the JRA members) enjoy having irregular meets which we 
call “ Junkets” . This article is about the Mid Winter Junket that we recently held in Urquharts Bay, 
Whangarei. 
 
A mid-winter junket!  What a cool idea I thought, when Grasshopper first proposed it.  Something to 
enliven the winter and give La Chica (LC to her friends) her first junket.  LC and I were supposed to 
attend the Waiheke Island junket, held in April, a location extremely favourable for us, but in the end 
we simply couldn’ t make it.  So the Whangarei junket would be a chance for us to redeem ourselves. 

 
LA CHICA(Right) and FANTAIL  
 
The idea was to sail up in the beginning of August and Grasshopper would join LC on her inaugural 
voyage from Auckland to Whangarei.  That would allow me to tinker and play with the rig, self-
steering and autopilot, and me to learn and absorb knowledge that my friend has acquired over many 
years of junk sailing. 
 
So we planned and waited, and planned and waited, and planned and waited some more, but it 
simply wasn’ t working out: we needed a southerly that wasn’ t going to blow too hard (the prevailing 
wind is northerly). While LC is normally quite happy to sail in just about any conditions if the wind is 
abaft the beam, it didn’ t seem prudent to take risks with a boat that had just been through a major 
rebuild. So, ideally, we were looking for nothing greater than F4. 
 
The junket started on the 19th and on the 12th, a glimmer of a possibility started to appear.  The 
winds had all been northerly or strong southerly: stronger than either Grasshopper or I fancied.  On 
the 14th, I saw that a window was opening for the 17th and 18th, but that would be too late for 
Grasshopper, because she needed to get her own boat to the junket, so it would be a solo effort.  This 
is nothing new for me, but I’d have preferred company for this passage.  



It turned out that I’d not be entirely alone: my good friend the Leprechaun, would also be sailing up 
to Whangarei.  We quickly made arrangements to meet at Home Bay, Motutapu Island on Saturday 
and then sail together to Whangarei.  We might have a little more wind than ideal, but there would be 
some great photo opportunities. 
Saturday dawned with about F5, E: more wind than we wanted and a beat to boot for LC (a reach for 
the Leprechaun).  However, if we were going to make the junket, it was now or never.  No more 
cowering in Pine Harbour Marina!  The Leprechaun, with the luck of the Irish, had a phenomenal sail 
to our meeting point.  At ten o’clock, he texted that he was in Home Bay and where was LC?  We 
were still packing up!  It’s amazing just how much needs sorting and getting ready before you can 
take a newly-launched boat to sea.  By 1100 hrs we were finally ready.  A neighbour kindly held the 
bow for me while I cast off and then we were on our own. 
After all these years of boat building, the skipper was feeling somewhat apprehensive at being under 
way on his own again and quite frankly, would have preferred a quieter day for his first single-
handed sail in 10 years.  LC, however, hadn’ t forgotten how to sail and in her normal forgiving 
manner, she tolerated the skipper’s mishandling and plain dumb mistakes.  For this was not just our 
first single-handed passage in 10 years, it was the first real passage under LC's new junk rig.  I’m no 
stranger to junk rig, but I’d always designed the rig for others and sailed on their boats.  Don’ t ask 
why I sailed for so many years with every rig except junk, because I can’ t answer that.  But it gave me 
the background to appreciate my junk rig and to be able to evaluate its performance. 
Motutapu Island was nine miles from Pine Harbour and all to windward.  My intention was to 
calibrate the autopilot first, but it was so bumpy in the shallow water, that I doubted it would be 
successful, so just engaged the autopilot to see if it would cope without it.  Bless it’s electrical heart, it 
was most obliging and willing, so despite the poor thing hunting somewhat excessively, we were in 
business. 

 
Roger Scot’s SHOESTRING  
 
With three panels reefed in the main and two in the foresail, we commenced our beat. The apparent 
wind hovered between 22 and 28 kt, with the rail occasionally kissing the water, as we toiled to 
windward.  It was hard going, but we were relentless, and in three hours, Home Bay hove into sight. 
Half an hour later, we were safely anchored 60m to windward of Shoestring , with the Leprechaun 
aboard, sharing his bottle of Scotland’s best.  We still had 65 miles to sail to Whangarei, but the Mid-
Winter Junket had started.  We texted the Grasshopper to let her know we were on our way.  At 2100 
hrs, after making serious inroads on the whisky, the Leprechaun poured himself into his canoe and 
paddled back to Shoestring.  We planned to set off again at first light. 
 
Shortly after midnight the wind swung south, making for a bumpy night.  Just before dawn, Roger 
(aka the Leprechaun) texted that he was ready---------- 
More follows in next newsletter 



HOW TO MAKE A SOLID SPRAY DODGER... (on the cheap!).  By STEVE SINCLAIR 

Tired of taking the canvas in for yet another stitch up? We were. The old spray dodger had lasted 11 

years so I can't really complain but what with wind, rain and seagull fallout, she had bitten the dust! 

One last stitch up (the plastic window was UV'd to the max) and it was again fitted and the new 

stitching had pulled it drum tight to put the thing back on, in fact the stitches had gaps in them! 

 
Being a student of my Dad's fibre glassing days, I thought why not use it as an "outside" mold? Get a 

"releasing agent" or wax and then layer glass resin and mat over it to make a solid dodger?  

 

I am glad I sort some advice as the suggestion I got was to actually glass directly onto the canvass 

and make use of it as added reinforcement. Now, glassing is NOT for the fainthearted, particularly 

outdoors as the wind has its wicked way with the mat as you try to layer it but with a substantial 

quantity of polyester resin and catalyst, we painted the first coat on which immediately was soaked 

up by the canvass. Another coat then another. You get the picture but eventually it appeared that 

the fabric had absorbed all it could so was now left to cure. 

Next weekend, it looked a mess!.... Not to mention having been a prime target for bombing seagulls! 

Steve shrugged and out came the belt sander then after a good wash it still looked like something 

out of the Beverly Hillbillies.  

 

Out with the mat! Just like Sara Lee, we got that glass mat on "layer upon layer upon la.." (no we 

didn't "roll it and moll it"! :-) but it was stiffening up! It was taking shape! Eventually the glass and 

resin ran out and the job done! I can hear the snickers...! The next weekend after, we saw it had 

gone whitish and blotchy (it wasn't the seagulls this time although they had given it a good shot) and 

looked like a total disaster. Nothing for it but to put on more resin and glass which seemed to get the 

thing slowly resembling what we had hoped for. 

Now the internet is a great tool. I was told by experts to use POLYESTER and not epoxy (nearly twice 

the price!) but polyester won’t supply the strength and the same expert said epoxy can't be added to 

polyester. Research suggested otherwise. Apparently polyester when it cures produces a wax like 

coating. Yes we sanded that off but then it would reappear again.  

More research and it turns out ALCOHOL (ethyl) applied liberally just before applying the epoxy 

removes the "wax". It also turns out Steve and I have a whiskey still! (NASA is interested in what we 

can produce! :-). A liberal coating, yes there were a few tears and some, well, didn't make it on to 

the job and then on went the epoxy again... several coats. 

 



 
Following weekend? We both looked at each other, no blotching and even the seagulls had given up 

but there it was, the rigidity and strength we wanted was finally there! It was now a matter of 

removing the entire dodger so it could be epoxied on the inside and the expected nightmare of 

doing so happily never eventuated. Turned upside down on the finger berth several coats went on 

which effectively glassed it to the 2 s/s frames. Once hard it was refitted and bolted down tight then 

given a coating of gelcoat with white pigment. 

 
Now for the port-light. That was probably the easiest part. The original plastic window was cut out 

and tossed then using some thin cardboard gaffer taped over the gaping hole, a pen drawn around it 

then off to the Perspex people. What came back fitted so well that the whole project from top to 

bottom has only cost $218 when we were quoted $1800 for a plywood "wheel house". Best of all, 

there was some of that ethyl alcohol left over.......!!! 


