BY CARY DERINGER

[ was a typical pre-passage week
Like us, most of the boats leaving
from Luganville, Vanuatu on the
| ,040-nautical mile passage (o
Australia were doing so as part of the

annual Port-2-Port Fun Ocean
Passage Rally into Bundaberg
Information spread like wildfire
regarding check-out procedures,

how and where to obtain duty-free
diesel, rumb lines north and south
of various reefs, and, of course,
weather predictions, which came
from so many sources that just
about everyone suffered a bit of
analysis paralysis.

The weather, as it turned out,
was lovely on the morning of our
departure. Wind and seas were from
the southeast at 20-to-25 knots and
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three-to-five feet, respectively. A
favorable two-knot current and
warm sunshine were a welcomed
surprise. We slipped into passage
mode easily - the motion of our
heeled world was unbelievably
smooth and the wave of sailors leav-
ing that day quickly disappeared
from view. Twenty-eight hours later,
at 1030 on October |9th, our VHF
crackled.

“Pan Pan, Pan Pan. This is the
sailing vessel Dawn’s Light. Is there
any vessel in the area? We've lost
our rudder.”

There was no mistaking the bri-
dled tone of distress emitting from
our radio speaker. According to thei
position, our friends Glennie and Al,
and their crewmate Craig, aboard
Dawn’s Light, a Cal 39, were approx-
imately 150-nautical miles out of
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Luganville. Luckily, because of the
Rally. 2 number of boats were in the
area, as well as ahead and astern.
john and Pennie aboard Dream
Catcher made contact thinking Al
must've meant he'd lost steerage in
his wheel and might need to hook-
up an emergency tiller. But Al
radiced back and said, "No John, the
rudder, it's gone.”

Al told me later that for the first
twenty-four hours, Dawn’s Light
sailed beautifully along at eight plus
knots. Then, for no apparent reason,
their Monitor Windvane had trouble
steering the boat, causing them to
wander all over the place and acci-
dentally jibing the boat once so
forcefully the mainsheet shackle
snapped.

'ne Monitor was replaced with
their autopilot, but still the boat

“Pan Pan, Pan Pan. This is the sailing vessel ‘Dawn’s Light’
Is there any vessel in the area? We’ve lost our rudder.”
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would drift 40-degrees
or more and not recov-
er the course laid, The
Monitor was put back
on duty while Al and
Craig took a look at the
autopilot settings, hop-
ing to find some answer
to the lack in steering
response. Once again,
the boat wandered off
course, taking forever to
return and nearly jibing
Dawn’s Light three
more times. Al checked
the steering cables, then tried to hand
steer. By this time, Glennie was awake
and coming up into the cockpit where
a crew conference ensued to discuss
what might be going on. At one point,
Al gave the helm to Craig. Less than
five minutes later, they all heard this
horrendous sound.

“Ar first,” Al said, “l thought the
steering cable snapped. In retrospect,
the sound was much louder, and
Craig said the wheel shook in his
hands.” Al leaned out over the stern
and was shocked to find only 11-inch-
es left of his rudder

Dream Catcher, along with a sec-
ond boat, Tai Mo Shan, altered course
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11" stem of rudder after main portion broke off

and arrived within minutes of the
call. For over three hours, they
remained on the scene while Craig
and Al took turns over the stern rail-
ing to remove the windvane rudder
and install an emergency rudder
specifically made to fit within the
existing mount of the Monitor. With
forward motion halted, Dawn's Light
pitched and rolled in the seas, mak-
INg progress slow and wet,

At this point, several more boats
arrived on the scene, and after the
emergency rudder was instalied and
lashed tightly in place, Al made the
decision to continue on with the
nearly 900-nautical miles to

Australia. The
Norwegian  sailboat,
Augusta, hailed them
on VHE

“We are a heavy,
slow boat,” Cato, the
captain, said. “We
would love to be in your
company o
Bundaberg.” Glennie
and Al accepted this gra-
cious offer immediately,

Hand-steering
Dawn’s Light by boat

hook with a push-pull
motion was tiresome and resulted in
cramped hands and fingers. Using
both hands, Glennie, a petite five
foot-two, had to sit atop four boat
cushions to get the boat hook high
enough to clear the stern railing. By
early evening, Augusta was posi-
tioned off their bow, alleviating the
constant need for Dawn's Light to
focus on their compass.

Henry, on Maritime Express,
suggested over the VHF that utiliz-
ing a tiller pilot might possibly elim-
inate the need to hand-steer. Al
2200, Pat and Olivia on Aldebaran,
responded to the call and made the
decision to turn back the 20-nauti-
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Aldebaran coming alongside to make the tiller pilot transfer.

photo courtesy of Glannie & Al Bowtand
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cal miles to deliver their tiller
pilot. By 0330, Aldebaran
joined the escort fleet of five
yachts and spent the next
few hours preparing the
items for transfer.

Olivia wrapped the tiller
pilot in cling film and secured
it in large plastic bags. Pat
wired a spare socket that
would connect the tiller pilot
via a long lead directly to the
ship’s battery. He included a
mounting bracket and some
photographs of this same set-
up employed on Aldebaran
during periods of light wind

At first light, Aldebaran dropped
their sails and motored alongside of
Dawn's Light. All items were in a
backpack with a large fender
attached just in case the transfer
went wrong. An ingenious method of
transfer was arranged with Pat at the
nelm, their crew Andrew ready with
the heaving line, and Olivia stationed
near the mast with the backpack. A
10-mm line was attached at one end
of the heaving line with a free run-
ning snaich block. The snatch block
was fed through the large shackle at
the end of the staysail halyard and

FEATURE

Hook-up of tiller pilot arrangement

the end of the halyard also attached
o the shackle to allow both raising
and lowering control depending
upon the height needed

When Dawn's Light caught the
heaving line, Olivia raised the halyard
and the backpack zipped down into
their boat and was quickly unshack-
led. Aldebaran retrieved their lines
and the whole process was complet-
ed in under 30-seconds. Dawn's Light
maintained headway behind Augusta
as they installed the tiller pilot. The
position of four holes were calculated
then drilled into the aluminum clutch
handle of Al's windlass so that the
autopilot’s pin could be inserted into

Augusta coming alongside to make diesel transfer. Christine at the ready.

one and wire lashings could be
made fast through the others to
hold the unit in place. Once set
up, it worked perfectly.

As if on cue, the wind and
seas began to moderate that
afternoon and further less-
ened throughout the following
days. Cato and Christine on
Augusta stayed within two
g miles of Dawn's Light, and the
radio banter between the two
boats gave the latter a sense
normalcy. By October 23rd,
flat seas glared beneath a hot
sun and a slight wind puffed
from the southeast between five and
eight knots. Engines were running,
and the two boats motor-sailed,
even when the wind came up to 15-
Knots at times, in order to maintain
5.5-knots of speed in strong inter-
mittent countercurrents.

Though the weather proved help-
ful in not overburdening the jury-
rigged rudder and steering system on
Dawn's Light, it was detrimental in
another area - fuel consumption.
Cato did some calculations on
October 25th and came up with a
solution. Normally able to carry 700-
liters they only topped off in Vanuatu

of Glennee & Al Bowiand
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with 500-liters because of the high
cost. Cato figured they could spare
50-liters which they transferred to
Dawn's Light in two jerry jugs.
Christine practiced throwing the line
as if she were bowling and was suc-
cessful on her second attempt. When
Dawn's Light caught the line,
Christine tipped one jug into the
water while Craig quickly hauled it
in.The process was repeated, lines
were retrieved, and the two boats
resumed course.

On October 26th, VHF contact
was made with VMR in Bundaberg
(Volunteer Marine Rescue). A work-
boat was dispatched from Port
Bundaberg Marina, which safely
docked Dawn's Light to an outside
wharf while Augusta pulled into the
Quarantine berth for clearance.
Running for just a minute or two
alter securing docklines, Dawn'’s
Light's engine ran out of fuel and
shut itself down,

All worked out well for Dawn's
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Light and her crew. This simplified =04, P R : ':'
version does not mention the | = S mmmmum hwﬁi
mechanical details that challenged T ﬁammmlmw Tt

them nor the many others who The X mmmmwmmw
assisted in one way gr another, like -Wlﬁm memmm
the Pacific Seafarer's Net who at dockside and possibly using it on a short test sail. If heavy we
tracked their position daily, and the were the cause of losing a rudder, nmmmmmﬁm
technical and emotional support con- -MH‘W% mmwmmmmm o
tinually given by many boats in the = HMM : :

fleet. As Glennie put it, “I think the 3

man upstairs shouldn't be ignored.”
Good point.

Glennie and Al on Dawn's Light
would like to say THANK YOU to all
those involved: Herron's Flight,
Dream Catcher. Tai Mo Shan. lllusion,
Manana, Augusta, Maritime Express,
Veritas, Aldebaran, as well as,
Windswept, Pacific Seafarer's Net and
Volunteer Marine Rescue,
Bundaberg. B

Cary and Bob Deringer are current-
[y spending the cyclone season in e e s i iy
Australia aboard their 34-foot cutter, | T --:.'- -
“lllusion”, before heading to Indonesia, = 2 0= L'ﬂiy mmwmﬂ elfst
Thailand, and the Mediterranean. e " SN e Rudde
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