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From the Tiller
Dear members,

Welcome to the August 2010 edition of the Jibsheet, packed with 
information about your club.

In this issue you’ll find details about how one of our young sailors, 
Tom Koerner has gone on to compete in the Volvo ISAF Youth Worlds 
in Istanbul in the 29r class. Congratulations Tom, what a fantastic 
achievement.

You’ll also hear about our new coffee machine, plus take a moment 
to read John M Brogan’s account of the early days of the club and the 
construction of the clubhouse. I guarantee after reading this you’ll 
never complain about another working bee again!

The AGM was held on the 1st of August with the customary scones 
with jam and cream. Plus this year we had the welcome addition of a 
coffee machine run very professionally by the Rasdall family.

At the meeting our new committee was voted in.

Leaving the committee was John Saladi. 

The good news is that despite advertisements in the Jibsheet to the 
contrary, we’ve managed to convince John to stay on in the often 
interesting role as our yacht handicapper. This is doubly good news, 
as John is one of the few people that actually understands our 
handicapping software, TopYacht!

I would like to take this opportunity to thank John for his contribution 
to the club during his time on the committee. 

Without people like John, and of course our legion of volunteers 
every weekend, the club would simply not run. 

We also took the opportunity at the AGM to show everyone the plans 
for the club.

Over the years there have been various proposals around the deck 
and also the clubhouse so these plans are by no means new; it’s just 
that now we actually have DA approval to proceed. 

The overall plan is split into two DA’s.

The first DA is for the deck and also the addition of a pontoon where 
the wharf is now, the second is for the clubhouse itself.

There has been an ongoing program of maintenance and in some 
cases, re-engineering, of the clubhouse for a number of years. In fact 
some of this work has occurred so seamlessly that you may not even 
be aware of it.

Some examples of this are:-

• New structural beams to support the floor

• Re-enforcement at boat deck level

• Steel posts that hold up the veranda

• Plus replacement and duplication of the piers that support the 
clubhouse.

With this major work successfully completed, we now need to look at 
the condition of our major area of operations, the rigging deck.

The status of the rigging deck is:-

• Supporting pier heads are cracked 

• Alignment of the deck structure is steadily getting worse.

• And finally, it’s impossible to nail down a board at the working bee 
as there is an ever decreasing amount of solid wood in the bearers to 
take a nail.

While the whole structure is unlikely to fall down tomorrow, the time 
has come to take action.

The two DA’s combined are clearly a large project and there is no way 
that both can be undertaken straight away, so we are planning to take 
this project on in stages over a number of years.

Stage 1 will be the replacement of the deck with the addition of a 
pontoon in place of our little wharf and its rotting steps.

This pontoon is planned to be around 9metres long and will be 
of great benefit when coming alongside compared to the present 
arrangements.

Stage 2 will be alterations to the interior of the club. These alterations 
will allow for improved access and more efficient utilisation of the 
interior space and improved amenity for our members and their 
guests.

I want to emphasise that it is Stage 1, the deck and the pontoon that 
are our priority. Alterations to the clubhouse interior while desirable, 
do not have the same sense of urgency as the deck.

Of course none of this can occur without funding.

With Lucinda, our new start boat, we identified a specific need and we 
had a specific event, the Big Night Out, to fund that specific need. 

The replacement of the deck and the pontoon will require, we believe, 
substantially more funds than we are likely to raise at an event like 
the BNO. 

So we will need to approach funding in several different ways.

Some examples of this are 

• Government grants,

• BNO type events

• Sports Foundation tax deductible Donations

• Expanded club hire

• Expanded food and beverage at the canteen.

The list goes on, but rest assured, we will be casting the net much 
further than just within the membership of the club in our fundraising 
efforts.

So that’s our plan. 

All of this is probably best conceptualised from the actual drawings, 
so on your next visit to the club please take a moment to have a look 
at the notice board where they are posted. We will also be posting 
these plans on our website. 

I don’t think there’s anything too revolutionary and we will keep you 
fully informed of any activity taking place.

In fact, if you read John M Brogan’s article about the building of the 
clubhouse as mentioned earlier, I think our present task looks pretty 
simple!
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Opening Day 12th September
Be there for the 11:00am Sail Pass.

There will be prizes for the best dressed centreboard boat and yacht, 
plus anything else we can think of on the day!

Our Sailing Program
The Combined Centreboard Fleet (Gold Division) racing this year will 
again be run by the three clubs (RPAYC, ASC and BYRA). 

The combination of resources both on and off the water gives our 
young sailors some of the best racing formats currently available, 
with short courses and multiple races the order of the day. This year 
we are also looking at some races being conducted further north 
towards Stokes Point and also the idea of “passage races” or longer 
events from time to time.

There will be more details once we have finalised the Sailing 
Instructions.

For the novices and intermediate sailors, we will be again conducting 

our highly successful Blue and Red divisions and of course feel free to 
volunteer to assist at the Sailing Camp in November. These divisions 
feed into our Gold division and are crucial to the ongoing growth of 
our centreboard group, just look at Tom Koerner!

Our yachts will again enjoy a variety of courses and the Wet Etchells 
Regatta will be run at the end of January.

The cruising division has become even bigger, with the addition of 
John and Jenny Cronan’s beautiful teak planked Finnisterre design 
“Morasum”.

So keep an eye out for the cruising schedule in the near future and 
come along as all are most welcome.

In closing, I would like to thank all members for their ongoing 
support of this wonderful club and also the various committees for 
their tireless work in making things happen. 

I look forward to a great season and wish you all well in whatever 
sailing endeavours you undertake.

Brett Stapleton
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Great CappuCCinos now at asC!

Winter training finishes at midday ... a perfect 
time for a BBQ. Max Oughtred and Annika 
Mason cooking for the winter training.

Don’t worry bringing take-away coffee any more 
as ASC has invested in a coffee machine. So as 
well as getting a great coffee for only $3 you will 
be benefitting the club with this new fundraiser.

pontoon projeCt
ChristMas treasure trove raffle

To open the fund raising account for the Pontoon & Deck Project, ASC will be participating in 
the twice yearly ‘Community Raffle’ organised by Rotary.

 1ST PrIze - TOYOTA YArIS AuTOMATIC CAr

2ND PrIze - Dell NOTebOOK COMPuTer

3rD PrIze - $1000 WOrTH Of JeWellerY frOM ‘KurT SeIferT JeWellerS’
The return to Avalon Sailing Club will be 75% of the ticket sales. Rotary retains 25% to cover 

costs and community projects.

Tickets will be $2 each, in books of 10. We would like to see every member sell two books. They 
will be included in the ‘Mainsheet’ mailout on Opening Day, Sunday 12th September 2010.

If you do not wish to sell raffle tickets to raise funds for this essential project please email  
secretary@avalonsailingclub.com.au

Ian Craig 
Hon. Secretary



Saturday the 24th of July was a classic Sydney winter day.  Bright 
sunshine, with just a touch of breeze to make sure that you kept 
active or donned something to stop the breeze penetrating.

Bev and I had intended to get to the Basin early (8:00 a.m.’ish) 
to make sure we got to the Ranger and booked the fire pit before 
anyone else could.  As is usual, all of the “just have to’s” got in 
the way and we didn’t make it there until about 10 a.m.  It was 
obvious once ashore that there was going to be little competition 
for the fire pit.  I have never seen the place so empty.  There 
was only one young couple who had just packed up their tent 
and were waiting for the Ferry.  Even so, when I caught up with 
the Ranger, we still went through the usual palaver about non-
campers not having access to the park after dark.  Also, as usual, 
the Ranger indicated that we should not make this a regular 
event, but graciously granted permission with suitable words of 
caution about behaviour, and putting out the fire completely, 
WITH WATER.

I used the opportunity provided by the sunny weather to get 
on with the job of sanding back the deck woodwork and giving 
it a coat of varnish.  I guess I am a masochist but I do like the 
gleaming wood when the job is finished.  Bev meanwhile filled 
the time, enjoying the sun and knitting squares for the Wrap 
With Love program.

Late in the afternoon, the rest of the cruisers began to arrive.  All 
seemed to have come well prepared with large bags of firewood.  
There was no prospect of getting frost bite later.

As the sun set, the fire was lit and Richard Houwing, Roman 
and Phil Zwolenski, friends Greg, Deb and Nick and Bev and 
I assembled on shore with bulging bags of food and drink.  I 
must admit that by the time I had done taxi trips to pick up 
various people, followed by going back to pick up the forgotten 
camp chairs, I was beginning to think that all would have been 
consumed before I could get there.

As the temperature cooled off, it was interesting to see the 
gradual addition of extra layers of clothing and the sprouting of 
assorted beanies, hats etc.  Despite some vigorous discussion, I 
still don’t understand what is so funny about my beanie with a 
pom-pom.  Bev knitted it, and I made the pom-pom more than 
30 years ago, and it still keeps me very warm!

Over drinks and shared nibbles we discussed, among other 
things, John Cronan’s “new” 1950’s wooden S&S that he bought 
in Brisbane.  I learnt that in that masochist sea, I am just a tiny 
minnow compared to John and the work he has taken on with 
his new acquisition.

Jim and Sue Flaye, as expected, arrived just as people were 
moving on to dinner.  There was soup in pots heated over the 
fire, potatoes baked in the coals, jaffles; soup in thermoses ... It 
all smelt delicious.

The evening’s entertainment was provided by Richard who 
brought his new guitar ashore and knocked out a few familiar 
old songs accompanied by some tuneful and not so tuneful 
singers.

Although the evening did not get as cold as could have been 
expected, it eventually got time for the sensible folk to retire.  
Our timing was pretty good.  Just as we got back to boats, we 
had a brief shower of rain. The not so sensible, Jim and Richard, 
stayed by the fire, with Jim’s wicked laughter echoing across the 
water until the early hours.

Sunday was again a beautiful day.  Mid morning Jim and Sue 
led the walking party up to the southern ridge above Coasters 
Retreat.  They eventually found a track along the ridge and 
wandered down to the eastern point before returning back to 
the boats.  As needs dictated, boats left moorings and headed 
for home.

Although each winter as the soup night approaches Bev mutters 
about getting cold and/or wet,  we all had a great weekend and 
the Sinclairs will be lining up to join the cruisers  again next 
year.

Safe Sailing, Paul Sinclair

Guess Who, Don’t Sue!
Who were  X-country skiing out of  Aurora Lodge (Used by Roger 
and Helen, Norm & Wendy, Dawn & Stuart etc) last week, pranged, 
now hospitalised, the Jean part of  the Dick and Jean dynamic duo. 
Sorry to hear it Jean, after your hip operation. Roger and Helen 
were there at the same time and hearsay and innuendo has it 
that Roger managed to smack himself  in the lip with a ski pole. A 
few more scars Rog. and you will be able to do a film double for 
that craggy faced star Richard Boone who played in the tough guy, 
cowboy series on T.V. many years ago, ”Paladin, the man with the 
big iron on his hip.” And they say sailing can be dangerous.

Norm Field
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On Sunday 18th July Claudie and I decided to take Laura 
for a sail as it was such a beautiful day. On arrival at ASC 
our dinghy, Norda, was missing from its home behind the 
clubhouse. A quick ring around the other owners drew 
a blank from each of them. Must have been kids during 
school holidays was the consensus, so I checked with Ian 
Craig to see if it was convenient to borrow his dinghy. 
Claudie and I then rowed out to Laura and commenced a 
search of the shoreline and moorings from Taylors Point 
to Stokes Point and around right up to the end of Careel 
Bay—not an unpleasant way to spend the afternoon--- 
but certainly not what we had in mind for the day. The 
fact that the dinghy was missing was bad enough, but it 

also had great sentimental value to me as it was built by 
my son when he was at school. There was a happy ending 
though. On arrival back at the club a few hours later our 
Norda was mysteriously back in its usual position. How odd 
but what a great relief to see her again. Although Norda 
is clearly marked with my name, my address, my home 
phone number and my mobile phone number it seems 
that it’s up for grabs for anyone at any time. I will now be 
investing on a lock and chain which I probably should have 
done years ago. There is probably a little lesson in this for 
everybody - lock your dinghies securely - Those wretched 
kids on holidays!!

Peter Hudson

the Mysterious disappearance of Norda

It’s increasingly difficult not to buy petrol with 10% 
ethanol. This can cause more problems in boats than it 
does in cars, because we hang onto old boats longer than 
we do cars, and we use fuel less frequently and store it for 
longer. Unlike cars, it’s not uncommon to see twenty-year 
old boats and motors still in use. Boat fuel can sit around 
for months between uses, in under-floor tanks, and plastic 
tubs in the back of the carport.

Boaters have four main problems with ethanol:

1. It absorbs water, so if it sits around in tanks for more than 
a few weeks, you are pretty sure to get water contamination. 
This can cause erratic running, and clog up fuel systems. 
Petrol floats on top of ethanol/water mix: if there is lots 
of water/ethanol mix in a tank, the petrol getting through 
to the engine will be of lower octane because the ethanol 
isn’t there, the engine will run leaner and hotter, and this 
can cause serious damage.

2. It’s an excellent cleaner, so the first few times you use it, 
especially in an older boat, you are sure to end up with a lot 
of sludge clogging up your fuel lines, tanks and engine. 

3. It makes older types of rubber and plastics brittle or 
corrode away. Marine motors built around 2008 or later 
are designed to handle ethanol mix fuels, but older setups 
may develop leaks and cracks in fuel lines and fittings, and 
rubber and plastic particles in the fuel.

4. Older fiberglass fuel tanks react with the ethanol and go 
sort of soft and runny.

What’s the solution? Buy a new boat or motor? Yes, well, 
mortgages, teenagers – it’s not a solution for most of us, 

and even the newest boats can still get water in their tanks. 
Don’t buy ethanol/petrol fuels? Best to stock up now, that’s 
all that will be on the market in a year or two. But with 
some sensible precautions and changes in practice, you 
can minimize these risks:

1. Don’t store fuel for more than two weeks. Don’t top 
up at the end of the day, wait till your next outing. If you 
won’t be afloat for a few weeks, drain the tanks (or as a 
long second best, if you absolutely must, fill them right up 
so there is no air to help condensation). Only buy fuel from 
trusted sources with high turnover, so there is less chance 
of buying water pre-mixed with your fuel. Twin tanks? Fill 
each at a different marina or petrol station.

2. Fit one or more fuel-separating filters, and check them 
before, during and after every outing.

3. If your boat or motor is more than a few years old, have 
the entire fuel system professionally cleaned, and all lines 
and fittings inspected and replaced if necessary. Inspect all 
fuel lines and fittings every few weeks.

4. If you have fiberglass tanks, have them professionally 
inspected – you may need to replace them.

Most of the engine manufacturers have specific information 
and advice on their web sites – just Google ‘ethanol’ and 
the make of your engine.

Of course, you could always buy an Etchells . . .  

Glenn Sanders

Managing ethanol/petrol mix for powerboats
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On Friday 2 of July I boarded the plane with the Australian 
Youth Sailing Team to travel to Istanbul, Turkey at attend 
the Volvo ISAF Youth World Sailing Championship.  
Following our 26 hour flight through Singapore and Dubai 
we arrived at 7am to very hot weather and amazing cultural 
differences.

As the regatta didn’t start until the 8th of July the team 
and I had a couple of days to sightsee and visit many of the 
ancient and amazing areas of the city.

Our favourite area in the city was the Grand Bazaar Markets.  
The layout was thousands of little stalls inside a giant brick 
structure with intricate roof tiling that seemed to go on 
forever.  It was a giant maze and we did manage to get lost 
on several occasions!

The Mosques and grand palaces were also amazing being 
constructed of marble and gold.

The weather was extremely hot but with a good breeze and 
Byron and I were glad to finally have access to tune and 
set-up our boat ready to hit the water.

Our first practice day on 9th of July was 20 knots and raining, 
which never happens in July in Istanbul.  We were pleased 
with our pace against the competitors, especially as 9 of 
the 18 countries in our division had just competed in Spain 
the previous week at the 29er European Championships.

The racing was over 5 days and for days 1-4 we were sailing 
in maximum 4 knots with shifts of 40degrees in 35+ temps 
– what happened to the great breeze the week before!  
We ended up spending most days sitting in the boat park 
waiting for the right conditions and making friends with 
sailors from around the world.  Racing was usually done 
between 4 and 9pm! 

Sailing at this level means the fleet is very competitive and 
finish times are only a couple of seconds between 1st and 
15th places, so with little wind and massive shifts it was 
easy to be in 3rd place one second and 12th the next! It 
was very frustrating.

Byron and I finished in 8th place overall with our best race 
result a 2nd and worst being 14th.  

Although the regatta conditions were a bit disappointing, 
the time we spent in Istanbul was amazing.  We made lots 
of new friends from around the world and I’d love to go 
back and visit them and the city as a competitor or just as 
a tourist.

Tom Koerner

volvo isaf Youth worlds istanbul 2010
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a YounG sailor reMeMbers... 
How I did not like sailing but grew to love it.

Personal recollections by John M brogan

My association with the Club began abruptly when our family became 
members in 1954. The next five years sailing at the club and assisting 
in the building of the clubhouse set the course for me in later life.

But this is not about me. After nearly 60 years it is time to place on 
record some “brushstrokes” to the Club’s history.

My first meeting was at the kiosk-cum-Post Office at Clareville. We en-
tered through the store into a small room at the back. There were few 
seats and the members sat on the timber floor. It was August 1954 
and for a number of years the Club had been evaluating sites for a 
clubhouse. The Committee had found a house on Clareville Beach 
for $10,000 but is was not considered suitable. Another vacant site 
(the Club’s present home) was a possibility but the Coastal Patrol was 
thought to have an option to lease the beach from the Council so it 
seemed to be a dead-end. The meeting was tense and being only four-
teen at the time I really did not want to be there. To add to the raw 
atmosphere there was a challenge to the Presidency that was resolved 
by a secret vote. It was not a pleasant start to our life at the Club.

During the following 12 months meetings continued in the little room 
dealing with sailing matters with brief periods for a ‘building report’. 
Plans had been drawn up and submitted to Council but there were no 
funds available for building. The bank balance of the Club was about 
$2600 and the membership stood at 109-not what one would call a 
club flush with funds.

The Davidson and Huntley families had houses on Clareville Beach, 
John Lingard and John Hudson lived at Taylors Point and the Ru-
bensohn family had a house just behind the existing Clubhouse so be-
tween them they provided facilities for dressing, showering and rigging 
boats. It was not ideal and forward planning was needed to enable the 
club to go to the next stage. Storage of boats was a major hurdle if 
the club was to expand. Those who lived near Clareville Beach did not 
experience the need for a clubhouse and indeed the new clubhouse 
would be further from their homes than before but it was a collection 
of people not what one would call a “Club”.  

Race day saw boats coming from all directions homing in on the start 
line, some by trailer, some by water and some from the front yard of 
those fortunate to live on the beach. Up to that point I’m not sure 
anybody knew who was racing on the day. Picture Sunday race day for 
those who lived on the upper and lower North Shore. The family would 
typically load up the car with the VJ on the roof rack with spars lashed 
beside it. Sails were bundled into the boot with the picnic basket and 
spare dry clothes. The day may be fine or wet. On arrival at Clareville 
the boat would be carried to the beach and rigged. The blanket would 
be laid out and a picnic lunch would be passed around. I don’t recall 
any toilets at Clareville at that time so it fell to the hospitality of those 
who had houses on the beach to provide for nature’s needs.

Anyway, back to the hard floor of the General Meeting. As synchronic-
ity would have it a number of events and personalities came together 
in August 1955. John R Brogan (JRB) was a practical architect with not 
only design abilities but also building and organising skills. He had 
been instrumental in designing and building The British Centre for 
Sailors in Hyde Park during the War to house the American and Brit-
ish sailors on R & R. It had to be pre-cut and largely pre-fabricated so 
that after the war it could be dismantled and moved to another site (it 
became Hornsby Hospital and still stands there today). 

He also organised the building of the Outward Bound School at Bar 
Point on the Hawkesbury River using architectural students as ‘slave 
labour’. The challenges were in essence similar to the problems that 
would face the Avalon Sailing Club. JRB had marshalled the leading 
building companies of the day- George Hudson for timber and ply-
wood, Wunderlich, and Hardies to provide either free or heavily dis-
counted materials as a contribution to the war effort on the one hand 
or the Outward Bound movement on the other.

Over the years JRB had designed a number of jobs for Rudders Trans-
port (later TNT) in Sydney and St Leonards in addition to Phil Rudder’s 
house at Pymble. At this Meeting in August 1955 Phil Rudder was 
made President. Over the previous winter the Brogans and Rudders 
had been building their VJ’s from Sparrow’s single sheet of drawings 
trying to outdo each other for quality and innovation. I concede that 
Phil Rudder’s boat was by far the better of the two! 

At this point there was a can-do atmosphere in the club, a belief that 
there was a way through the practical difficulties of actually erecting 
a two-storey building with largely unskilled labour and with a budget 
that exceeded our currant bank balance of $2600!

The Building Committee consisting of Brogan, Rudder and Toft was 
put together and a roster of volunteers was drawn up for the forthcom-
ing weekends. Building began in August 1955 and the roof went on in 
March 1956. The estimated cost to build the Clubhouse was $3200 for 
materials only; the club’s sailors and parents did the rest free. 

The Club had a wealth of talent and professional expertise. Ron Toft 
steered the plans through some initial difficulties with the Lands De-
partment who actually owns the beach. Council wanted the Club to 
provide Public toilets built in brick at the club’s expense, an idea hotly 
rejected by the members and fought along hygienic grounds by Dr 
Huntley.  Peter Macready (Peter is standing next to Phil Rudder on the 
left in the photo on page 14 of the History of the Club from 1932 to 
1963) handled the Permissive Occupancy from Council who in turn 
leased the beach from Lands Dept. 

Peter Docker, a former member, volunteered to design the structural 
component. John R Brogan as Architect and Peter Docker as Engineer 
were designing the Baha’i Temple at Ingleside at the time. Peter was 
one of those who gave freely of time and expertise, as did Ron Toft 
who as Quantity Surveyor kept an eye on costs. It would be a mistake 
to think that any small group were responsible for the building of the 
clubhouse. Everybody contributed in his or her own way and there 
would not be a single member who did not come away from those 
years without fond memories of having contributed to the enterprise.

During all this time the Club’s sailors were doing us proud at interclub 
meets.  John Lingard, Ken Hudson, John Hudson and others not only 
raced with distinction but mentored younger boys and girls. 

One of my earliest memories of club races was watching 9 year old 
Billy Davidson sailing single-handed on his VJ with toe on tiller, lying 
full length, half on the boat and half on the swinging plank gripping 
main in one hand and jib sheet clenched between his teeth and set-
ting a spinnaker in a stiff breeze. How intimidating!! At about this time 
the Association banned single-handed racing due to the fact the VJ 
was designed as a two person craft. I sailed with Bill Davidson later in 
ocean races on Phil Rudder’s boats Janet M renamed Blue Water and 
Blue Water II.
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About this time JRB designed the additions to B.Y.R.A liaising with 
Henry King a builder whose family sailed with that club. JRB and Hen-
ry were long time friends who built boats together and canoed the 
Hawkesbury on holidays. JRB was later to design the new Vaucluse 
Yacht Club in the 1960’s that was coordinated by Rob Orr who worked 
as a junior in JRB’s office. The sailing fraternity are generally not wed-
ded to a single club for life which is why I find it necessary to range 
beyond the immediate Avalon Club history. As the Avalon sailors grew 
so did their boats. The ASC did not encourage larger boats until the 
1980’s due to pressure on storage facilities. 

The physical building of the Clubhouse is a story in itself. Of course it 
was built by members under the direction of some of the most capable 
people in the industry. JRB would encourage architectural students 
to help even though they were not members of the club. The girls 
including Belinda Huntley, Carolyn Rubensohn, Annette Friend and 
Jan Coleman were contributing to the building. Many of the building 
materials were supplied either free or heavily discounted by the firms 
mentioned above, so costs were kept to a minimum. 

The morning we started to build began very early. As the tide receded 
holes were dug usually about one metre deep to shale or rock. Card-
board Formatube 230mm diameter was placed as formwork in the 
newly dug pier hole and immediately filled with concrete. Time and 
tide wait for no man and as the tide reached the low point the teams 
were keeping up with the digging and concrete filling. It was frantic as 
the tide seemed to rise very quickly and the crews were getting slower. 
There was no time to stop for a cup of tea and drinks were consumed 
on the trot. Fortunately the setting of concrete is a hydraulic chemical 
action and is not affected by being drowned in seawater. By evening 
most of the piers were one metre into water and could cure during the 
week ready for the next operation.Usually building would take place 
on Saturday and then again on Sunday morning before the race. Phil 
Rudder of Rudders Transport would usually have delivered building 
materials during the week. The heavy bearers and joists were quickly 
laid and fixed. The tide again dictated when we could build. Flooring 
was cut for length and laid upside down for fixing later. In the mean-
time the boarding provided a working area much needed because at 
high tide there was no beach. Walls were assembled flat on the floor 
and even clad with weatherboard and painted with Solpar oil before 
being lifted into position and nailed. 

The top floor was more difficult.

No doubt everybody associated with the building will have a different 
recollections of that time. When we got to the cladding stage where 
weatherboards were nailed vertically to the noggings we contrived two 
gantries or gallow brackets that simply hooked onto the nogging, one 
above the other. These were spaced about two metres apart vertically 
and two sailors would take up their positions one above the other on 
the gallows brackets where you would sit with nail pouch and hammer 
to fix the boards. No OH&S considerations at that time! I took the up-
per gallows one day and John Ford took the lower. Unfortunately my 
hammer came lose out of my belt while shifting to the next nogging 
and it hit John on the head. He wasn’t even a member of the club - just 
out for a bit of fun! He was taken to hospital and stitched up. We still 
keep in touch.

It was not always possible to complete the building schedule in the 
weekend. By Sunday evening after races and building, members were 
tired but the building had to be made safe. On one occasion the portal 
frames had been glued and bolted then a dozen people would lift the 
unwieldy frame into position. There were about ten of these frames 
and the day they were lifted was a monumental effort of teamwork. 
They were lifted, bolted and cross-braced but that evening after every-
one had left for the day, a Southerly struck and being tied together the 
trusses fell as one like a house of cards. 

At the meeting of March 1956 the members were informed that the 
roof could be fixed into position. These were heavy asbestos sheets 
and were screwed into place nine metres above the sand-not a soft 
landing! I recall the sequence clearly. A group of young (strong) mem-
bers lifted the sheets to those above, who, balancing on purlins, swung 
sheets into position. These were cut so they fitted snugly together and 
then screwed. There were no electric cordless drills then so it was ardu-
ous labour. I remember the day we framed up the ‘starting tower’. It 
was like the crowning star on the Christmas tree and the flagpole rose 
even higher. The tower was later removed as it was too great a tempta-
tion for youngsters to climb and get into mischief.

The club now had a home and membership grew as a result of the 
facilities and storage. It is a unique addition to Pittwater because it 
prepares young people to learn boating and sailing at an early age 
tutored by adults who have done it before.

The Avalon Sailing Club had the best-equipped clubhouse on Pittwater 
when building was completed in September 1957.

Pittwater is a large body of water that can be tranquil one moment and 
Hell’s fury the next. There had been suggestions that the club organise 
a race to Lion Island and back but the responsibility to supervise a 
large number of small boats that may get caught up in the southerly 
buster, common in summer, was too risky.

Today there are good fast inflatable dinghies, safety vests and two-way 
radio capability but that was not available in the 1950’s.

The drowning of Warren Payne in 1958 was a dreadful reminder of 
how quickly the weather can change. The rudder pintle on his VJ broke 
in the strong wind and drifted off. Warren left the boat to retrieve it 
and apparently suffered an asthma attack. Accidents like this can hap-
pen in an instant and it would be a mistake to think that accidents can 
be avoided altogether.

Talking about wind, I recall an Inter-Club race at Palm Beach. There 
were about 50 VJ’s racing that day but it is hard to say exactly how 
many because many boats were wiped out by the black Nor-Easter 
before reaching the start line. My rudder broke just 50 metres off the 
beach!

The crowd on the beach grew as more and more VJ’s returned to shore 
and watched the race from the beach. The beach was strewn with dam-
age to equipment and shredded sails. There was nothing that could be 
done now but watch the race unfolding before them.

By the forth leg there were only two boats left in the race. Jim Overy 
from BYRA on one boat and Dale Stevens from Palm Beach Club on 
the other. Jim was an apprentice shipwright at Griffin’s Boatshed at 
Lavender Bay and used to cycle from Bayview to Lavender Bay every 
day. He was very fit. Dale was a slight girl and her younger brother 
sailed forward hand and the two combined would not have weighed 
more than Jim alone. 

The wind changed south and both boats were skipping from one wave 
to the next. Both crews were setting kites; it was awesome! Jim Overy 
finally had to withdraw with a broken swinging plank and Dale won 
the race. She sailed into Sand Point beach at Palm Beach to great ap-
plause. Her brother slipped over the side and held the VJ to the breeze 
while Dale’s father came down the beach with a wheel chair. Dale was 
a polio victim and could not walk. She was lifted from the boat and 
sat down. I have no idea what was going through her mind at that 
moment but for the rest of us who stood around amongst the debris 
on the beach, of broken boats and failed dreams, Dale had won more 
than a sailing race.

Some memories remain with you for all time. It was some race and 
she was some girl.
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The VJ was a post-war design by Sparrow who devised plans in a kit 
that you could follow, step by step like the model plane kits. You began 
with two 300 X 50 mm oregon beams laid on edge and held securely 
together like railway tracks. About ten frames were stood upside down 
in slots in the beams so at this stage it looked like the skeleton of a 
whale in the museum. The frames were then clad with three-ply. Our 
first VJ weighed about 140 pounds and it adhered to the plans nail for 
nail. However during the 1950s boat builders were using better tech-
niques; lighter frames and better glues. 

In 1956 struggling to compete and believing it was the boat’s fault, I 
stripped the ply top off my boat and drilled all the frames that then 
resembled Swiss cheese when I finished. My boat was now approach-
ing the 90 pound limit but I still had spotted gum gunwales and skeg 
which was heavy and hard enough to serve as a tow boat on Sydney 
Harbour. If I wanted to compete with the ‘new boys’ I would have to 
start again. My VJ called Joric was finally given to Outward Bound with 
whom Phil Rudder (Board Member) and John Brogan (Hon. Architect) 
had association until O.B moved to Canberra in about 1970. 

Boats were refined within the rules during this decade. The cockpit was 
originally a deep well with a canvass liner that when full of water could 
be pulled up and emptied overboard. It was counterproductive be-
cause the action of pulling a bag containing 40 litres of seawater was 
to create suction in the boat that then pulled 40 litres of water into the 
closed hull!! Later the cockpit was redesigned as a simple depression 
75 mm deep of ply that was self-draining, simply by tipping the boat.

Mast and boom were then made hollow by gluing two full lengths of 
No.1 clear Oregon together after having removed much of the inside 
bulk. Peter Docker later used a similar method when he designed the 
America’s Cup boat mast for the Australian contender. 

Sails changed from cotton that was heavy when wet and took all week 
to dry, to Dacron and nylon. Battens, once cane, changed to nylon. 

Sheets became stronger and lighter. I experimented with shrouds 
made of single strand monel-metal instead of galvanised wire rope. 
These shrouds were just 2.5mm diameter immensely strong and sang 
like a piano wire when plucked. The experiment failed during a lady 
skipper’s race when I was forward hand for Carolyn Hinchcliffe (nee. 
Rubensohn). I was perched on the end of the plank waving to one 
of the fathers (Gerry Gregory) as we doused him with our bow wave 
when, without warning, the shroud broke and I went unceremoniously 
into the drink. I think Gerry was laughing but I didn’t surface for some 
time so I only have my skipper’s word on that. 

My first swinging planks were straight solid Oregon. Later these were 
framed hollow or laminated with an inbuilt curve so the plank was 
closer to the water. The older style had the tendency to throwing one 
headlong into the sails.

The plywood thickness was not specified so it came under modifica-
tion as well. Boats like those Jim Overy built were works of art. The 
hull was cedar and the trims silver ash. Instead of paint they were 
varnished and had no waterline marking. Unlike Joric they were car-
ried into the water and after the race placed on a woollen blanket. 
Fittings developed from heavy galvanised steel to stainless steel and 
were purpose-made. Finally the fin changed from galvanised steel to 
aluminium or geralumin.

The post-war period was an explosion of development and nowhere 
more so than in the development of our boats. This was driven by 
youth wanting to gain water speed and refinement and they sailed as 
well as built their craft. 

The opening of the Club on 5th October 1958 was the start of many 
changes for the club. For the first time nearly all boats were housed in 
the same building, stacked three high on pipe brackets- heavy boats 

on the floor and lightweight fliers on the top rung. Dressing rooms 
enabled sailors to remain at the club for some time instead of having 
to get home to clean up. Toilets and kitchen being centralised were a 
convenience not enjoyed beforehand. The members had the opportu-
nity to get to know each other better and families could gather on race 
days over a civilised cup of tea. This led to family boat membership, 
where families could cruise and later, race while their children raced. 
Follow boats that keep up with the race and help any boat in trouble, 
were previously private boats of all sizes, were now be owned by the 
club and kept on moorings off the Club or housed in the building.

Phil Rudder and John Ryves organised coaching classes on theory and 
practice in the Clubhouse or on the beach. Questions like;” What are 
the names of the six masts of a sailing craft?” FYI they are Fore, Main, 
Mizzen, Spanker, Jigger and Driver. Rigging tips, rules and how to orga-
nise a race plan were given as well as understanding the aerodynamics 
of wind flow over the sails.

It is a credit to the idea of a junior club that many members have 
moved on to become sailors at an elite level and administrators to the 
sport on Pittwater.

To fully appreciate the Club one would need to travel and sail to all 
places in the world. On return, book a window seat and as the plane 
passes over Lion Island take in the inland waterway shaped like a hand. 
The little finger is Brisbane Waters and is 17 km to Gosford. 

The ring finger is the Hawkesbury River about 50 km long. 

The big finger is Cowan Creek, 15 km to Bobbin Head. 

The index finger is Coal and Candle Creek 5 km to Akuna Bay.

The thumb is Pittwater and is 15 km long. 

All these waters are navigable and largely in National Park. Sailing is 
excellent the whole year round. The Avalon Sailing Club is midway up 
the thumb. It is primarily a junior sailing club where parents can sail 
whereas Royal Prince Alfred Club is an adult club with juniors learning 
to sail. Avalon has virtually sole use of a sandy beach for rigging boats 
and swimming.

One then realises that Pittwater and the Avalon Sailing Club is unique 
– in the world? 

I think so.

The History of  
Avalon Sailing Club 
by Norm Field
Available at  
the canteen  
only $10.
A great read 
with wonderful 
historical 
photographs.

Avalon Sailing Club

The history of  a family sailing club  on Pittwater from 1932 to 1963

The history of  a family sailing club  on Pittwater from 1932 to 1963
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2010 Entertainment Book 
now available

The Entertainment™ Book 
is a local restaurant and 
activity guide which provides 
valuable 25% to 50% off  and 
2-for-1 offers from the finest 
restaurants, activities.Also 
accommodation throughout 
Australia and New Zealand. 
Enjoy valuable offers for the 
things you like to do every 
day.  

Only $65 Contact Celia Craig

tool Kit for Lucinda
Sometimes things occur that are just good.

At a working bee recently I was standing there contemplating the 
empty space where one of our battery charging packs should have 
been. These packs are essential for the sometimes flat batteries we 
encounter in Blue Peter and Yellow Glen. 

Someone had evidently “borrowed” the charging pack but failed to 
return it, ever.

You may be thinking at this point, what’s good about this?

Read on…….

At this point Ralph Alldritt walked into the club with a toolbox in his 
hand saying that we might need it for “Lucinda”.

Expecting an empty tool box I was surprised as I took it from Ralph that 
this toolbox was by no means empty. It weighed a ton as it contained a 
full set of tools that really should be aboard a boat like “Lucinda”

There is even a modified (by Ralph!) cordless drill that can run direct 
off the boat’s battery with a long lead that can get anywhere onboard. 
What a fantastic idea! 

The whole battery charging pack scenario was cancelled out by Ralph’s 
ingenuity in modifying that drill and generosity in then handing it to 
the club along with those tools.

There are truly some great things that happen at this club and Ralph 
typifies this spirit.

Thanks Ralph!!

safetY audits
Yacht owners will have received 
a Notice about Safety Audits in 

the mail last week. To arrange an 
appointment for your audit, please 

contact Ian Craig, bruce Dey or 
ross Trembath.

Please ensure that you are ready 
for the audit by checking your 

equipment against the Audit form 
prior to the audit, and have all the 
equipment laid out for sighting at 

the appointed time.

 fire extinguishers may be left fully 
labelled at the Club on Sunday 

28th August for tagging ready for 
the new season.

Ian Craig
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www.avalonsailingclub.com.auA

For your Diary...

“For the fostering, encouragement, promotion, teaching and above all  
enjoyment of  sailing on the waters of  Pittwater”
Affiliated with the Yachting Association of NSW. Patron Iain Murray 

PO Box 59 Avalon NSW 2107. Clubhouse: Old Wharf Reserve, Hudson Parade. Phone (02) 9918 3637 
Editor and Artwork Claudie Moffatt – cmof5582@bigpond.net.au 

Webmaster Kingsley Forbes-Smith   kingsley@miboat.com 
Printed by Pymble Office Supplies phone 9988 3566

29TH AuGuST 
family race & bbQ 

Safety Audits

12TH SePTeMber 
 Opening Day

SAT 2 OCTOber 
Cruise to Sydney Harbour  

for Manly Jazz festival

3rD OCTOber 
No racing - long weekend

23rD OCTOber 
Working bee

11TH DeCeMber 
Adults/Parents Christmas Party

29TH & 30TH JANuArY 2011 
Wet etchells regatta

notices

baYview slipwaY
SlIPPING    ◆    PAINTING   ◆   SHIPWrIGHTS

Maureen Cuthbert and Mark barry-Cotter 
12/1714 Pittwater Road, Bayview. 2104  Ph: 9997 8588  

Fax: 9979 5696  E: bayviewslipway@bigpond.com

Experience, Value, Quality, Service  
and proud supporters of  ASC

Working Bee Heroes
A big thank you to all those who 
participated in the working bee on the 
17th of July:-
Tom Coventry, Peter Kidner, Elizabeth 
Kidner, Bob Brookman, Dick Ferris, 
Geoff Fogarty, Jan Scholten, Warwick 
Barnes, Brett Stapleton, Lindal  Jeffries, Jean Cross, 
Ralph Aldritt, Karl Neilsen, Claudie Moffatt
If you’d like to see your name on this list, just come 
along to the next Working Bee 23rd October!!

fire  
extinguishers

 

    All yacht owners wanting 
their fire extinguishers 

inspected by our authorised 
Agent need to leave them at 
the Clubhouse fully labelled 

by  
Sunday 28th August 2010  

fees apply


