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Cover picture: ”Poppy” at anchor. Back cover by Janet Simpson.

This is a strange winter. Had I
not hauled out the boat I
would have been able to sail

on Christmas Day. It was more than
5°C and now snow or ice in sight.
Except for a few days of cold and
snow in November it has been like
autumn weather prolonged. Instead
it has been blowing old boots almost
all the time. Half gales every other
day and a couple of real big storms
as well.

Fortunately (I would never have
thought I would write that) it seems
to be over now. The gales have sett-
led and the cold and snow have come
at last. And now everything is back
to normal, let’s hope spring will ar-
rive early this year...

Now, coincidentally this winter
has been some kind of breakthrough
as far as common opinion and glo-
bal warming is concerned. Despite
this warm winter itself having not-
hing to do with greenhouse effect but
some kind of kink in the jet stream,
which occasionally happens (or so
they say), it could not have come
with better timing. For it does show
what the future will be like.

If I wanted to be egoistic I would
say that as a sailor in Northern wa-
ters I only welcome higher tempe-
ratures. And having a British built,
quite underrigged boat I will cope
with the higher winds as well I gu-
ess. But this is not really the point is
it?

As sailors we are used to living in
tight contact with the weather. The
wind is our source of power and the
weather is something we have to live

with, being at sea in an open cock-
pit most of the time. Sailors of all
people should thus be able to reali-
se what immense impilications even
the smallest change of weather can
have for our well-being. I hope they
do and act accordingly.

Enough of the serious stuff. I have
always been crap at maths so it is no
surprise that it took me an extra year
to realise that Twin-Keeler had ex-
isted for 10 years last year. And we
did not even have a celebration!

Now with volume 11 started it
may be too late, and anyway there is
no money to have a celebration for
(or do we have any money, Geor-
ge?). However, after 10 years, and
two years as a pdf newsletter we are

still going strong. We could do with
some more contributions from our
readers, though. I am still waiting for
cruise reports from all over the
world.

I know you are there and you are
sailing, so please tell us about it! I
won’t have to wait another 10 years
or would I?
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by George Bollenbacher

Some people, as well as some
boats, have learned the secret
of aging gracefully. Some oth-

ers, of both types, have not. Which
kind I am we will get to in a minute.

I guess the first secret of aging
gracefully is being able to age at all.
For a boat, that means such simple
things as not sinking or catching fire,
so as to be around well into its thir-
ties. You will instantly recognize, I
suspect, that for a boat this secret is
equal parts luck and care.

 For people, this part of aging gra-
cefully has more than one compo-
nent. Heredity plays a big part, of
course. How often have you heard a
doctor say that the secret to longe-
vity is picking the
right parents? Same
thing, I suppose, for
boats and designers.

But for people this
part of the equation
also involves care, as
in taking care of
themselves. As we get older, the pre-
cautions we take all our lives - exer-
cise, proper diet, hygiene, safe dri-
ving, not smoking - start to pay di-
vidends, even if we aren’t always
aware of them.

Inevitably, however, we require
the care of a medical professional.
Doctors have prolonged both my life
and my wife Betsy’s on several oc-
casions. I know they thought they
were just doing their jobs, but I know
better; they were working little mi-
racles, for which I will be forever
grateful.

We have to recognize, though, that
aging is not, in and of itself, a gra-
ceful process, either for boats or pe-
ople. When we are children, we look
at older relatives as if they had al-

ways been that way; slower, more
wrinkled, more subdued versions of
ourselves. Only as our years slip by
do we realize that there’s a process
involved there, one that we, too, will
have to live through.

I’ve noticed that it is much the
same with boats. In the marina
where Greyhound spends her sum-
mers, there are boats of all ages and
muscularities lying side by side, the
newer and more powerful ones see-
mingly oblivious of the older, more
mundane ones, or to the fate that
awaits them, if they are lucky.

It is the demeanor of the older
ones, though, that always draws my
attention. Proud of their heritage,
wearing years of service like a bad-
ge, eagerly awaiting the next jaunt
on the river, they seem to have the

kind of grace I strive for, and only
sometimes achieve.

Greyhound, of course, is at the
head of this pack. Built in 1970 in
England, my Alacrity 19 has had
more owners than I will ever know.
How she got to the United States is
a mystery to me. Did her previous
owners have large families or no
children? Did small fry get their first
taste of sailing on her, or did elderly
couples while away their retirements
in her cockpit? Was she someone’s
introduction to sailing, patiently
teaching them the ropes, or
someone’s valedictory to the sea? Or
maybe all of the above.

At present, though, she’s mine, so
how gracefully she ages from now
on is up to me. I got her in pretty

good condition, for her age. There
were the usual nicks and scrapes, the
scars of an active life, of course.
Come to think of it, I have a few of
those myself. When she was delive-
red to me her mast tabernacle was
sitting on one of the bunks instead
of the deck, and one of her spread-
ers was missing, but putting those
right was part of the fun of getting
to know her.

And I think my improvements
have helped her age a little more gra-
cefully. Her new rudder, carefully
shaped from an oak plank after her
original broke during a sail, is one
enhancement I’m proud of. The new
mainsheet traveler I built to replace
the simple steel bar she used to have
is another. I’m proud of that, too. Not
only do these things add to
Greyhound’s looks and performan-

ce, they make her
mine more than my
check to her previ-
ous owner ever did.

So Greyhound
has come to terms
with matronship, I
think. She’s not the

fastest sloop in the marina, nor the
biggest, nor even the prettiest. She
doesn’t make the fellows ooh and
ahh when she glides in an out of the
harbor mouth. Her picture doesn’t
appear on magazine covers or web
sites.

She just does everything I need,
with a minimum of fuss or mainte-
nance. She only uses about ten gal-
lons of fuel a year, she has no blis-
ters in her gelcoat, and her standing
rigging looks brand new. She’s got-
ten me through a few exciting mo-
ments, and she’s taught me a lot
about sailing, without ever saying a
word.

But she doesn’t hold a candle to
Betsy in the gracefulness depart-

Aging GrAging GrAging GrAging GrAging Gr acefullacefullacefullacefullacefull yyyyy

Continued on page 9
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A s a pro sailor I’m rather
spoilt, if your job is about
something you enjoy doing,

then I’m sure you know what I’m
talking about! Over a lifetime of sai-
ling a large variety of boats, certain
types apart from the boats that I’ve
owned, stand out as being interes-
ting and notable. Of the twin keel
types, four immediately spring to
mind, which I’d like to talk about in
this article. They are the Vivacity 21,
two Westerly’s: Centaur 26, and Ber-
wick 31, and the Hunter 27.

Vivacity 21
This boat sticks in my mind, even
though it was forty years ago, when
I sailed on one. Growing up with
sailing boats as I did, at Leigh-on-
sea in Essex, on the north shore of
the Thames Estuary it was probably
inevitable that I sailed a twin keel-
boat very early on. But my father
kept all his boats on the River
Crouch, not at Leigh, because what
he owned while I was growing up,
were all deep keel types! Leigh dries
out with about a mile of flat mud at
low water. I started dinghy sailing
at Leigh however, graduating to ra-
cing GP 14’s with my friends, the
Oswald twins.

The twin’s father had just bought
a brand new GRP twin keel Vivaci-
ty 21, which was built by Russell
Marine very close down the road
from us, at Southend. That Easter,
we were seventeen and on holiday
from school, lucky enough to be able
to borrow their father’s new boat, to
go across the Thames. We had al-
ready done the trip at Easter twice
before in our dinghies with some
difficulty, so perhaps he thought
we’d be less likely to drown if we
used his boat! The sail south across
the Thames to Yantlet Creek and the

village of Allhallows went well, I
remember, with cold blustery south-
westerly wind about F4-5 with oc-

casional hail showers. Richard Os-
wald decided to bring his GP14, so
we raced the two boats across the
four-mile gap, John and I being rat-
her surprised to arrive first, in the
Vivacity. Especially, as we had been
close hauled on one long starboard

tack all the way, who said twin keel
yachts don’t go well to windward!

 The thing that most impressed the

four of us, was how comfortable and
warm it was sleeping on the Vivaci-
ty, rather than camping. Cooking
was so much less of a hassle too.
This feeling of well-being enabled
us to extend our trip to three days,

TTTTTwin-Kwin-Kwin-Kwin-Kwin-K eelereelereelereelereeler s I has I has I has I has I ha vvvvve sailede sailede sailede sailede sailed
by John Simp son

Vivacity 21 “Tambour” on the  Norfolk Broads

Westerly Centaur 26, scan from original sales brochure
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even though it was still quite cold at
Easter, on the East Coast!

It goes without saying, just how
easily the boat dried out in the creek,
at low water. At first I’d found the
reverse sheer on the long coach roof
slightly strange being used to older
shaped yachts, but John and I were
both quietly impressed with the litt-
le cruising boat. Arriving back at
Leigh in much better condition, than
from the two previous Easter trips.
Small twin keel yachts certainly had
quite a lot to offer it seemed to us
even though racing dinghies was like
a religion at that time!

Westerly Cent aur 26
I was asked to teach on a Cen-
taur in the Solent far more re-
cently. Westerly produced more
Centaur’s than any other GRP
cruising yacht in Britain
(2,444), so being asked to teach
some on one, is perhaps not so
surprising. During the week
whilst sailing the boat, we tack-
led a stiff F5-6 wind against tide
beat, from Cowes to Lyming-
ton. Where the boat really sho-
wed me with how well she

went, but it is difficult to
imagine Jack Giles desig-
ning a bad boat! Compared
with lighter modern desig-
ned yachts, the Centaur un-
doubtedly doesn’t perform
as well in light airs, but
neither do any of the boats
designed in that era. The
massive GRP lay up, which
was then the norm, means
that buying a boat thirty or
more years old doesn’t pre-
sent any hull problems.

For a couple with a young
family, the roomy accom-
modation (which came in
four different layouts)
would be hard to bet. So it’s
easy to see why, the boat
quickly became a classic of
her genre, and why so many
are still sort after today!

Westerly Berwick 31
I was once asked to skipper a Ber-
wick 31, on a cruise from the Solent
to the Channel Isles and back, with
a group of four regular army soldi-
ers. This boat is like a grown up Cen-
taur, and very similar, also designed
by Laurent Giles. We made reaso-
nably quick passages, but the abili-
ty to be able park the boat on the
beach in Braye harbour, Alderney
and some of the other islands using
the big tidal ranges that exist there,
certainly intrigued the crew! The
lads loved it because they could walk
to the pub. Soldiers are not known

A Westerly Berwick

for their lightness of touch, so Wes-
terly again must have done a good
job on the build, because I can’t re-
member us breaking anything!

Hunter 27
The Hunter 27 was part of a fleet of
charter boats, which I looked after,
for a couple of seasons. I didn’t sail
the boat any real distance, but what
did really impress me, was how trou-
ble free the boat was regarding main-
tenance. I tend to think that most
modern yachts are very lightly built
compared with their old sisters but
the little Hunter (which was the
smallest and cheapest boat in our sta-
ble!) gave us almost no problems,
whilst that certainly couldn’t be said,
about some of the other larger yachts
we managed. I think everyone knows
that bare boat charter isn’t the hap-
piest kind of life a yacht could have.

The boats interior worked really
well for a young family, as did the
self-tacking jib. Compared to the two
Westerly’s this Hunter 27 was fast
but tender in a stiff breeze, but the
same could be said about any mo-
dern boat. Having sailed and raced
quite a few of  David Thomas yachts,
he doesn’t ever seem to design a bad
one either, rather like Jack Giles!

If my few words on these four twin
keeled boats sounds a bit like a sa-
les pitch! It’s only because I think
they all have quite a lot to offer, ha-
ving all easily fulfilled, their build
and design parameters!

Westerly Centaur 26
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We purchased a 1/4 share in
Poppy in 1999. The idea
was to have an easy trans-

ition from dinghy sailing to cruising
for all the family for which the Ala-
crity proved ideal. She proved to be
strong, safe and easy to sail. She sails
like a big dinghy, tacking easily and
manoeuvring with ease but very sta-
ble due to the twin keels and good
ballast ratio.

At first we were based at Christ-
church harbour on a sheltered trot
on the River Stour. For two years we
sailed around the Christchurch and
Bournemouth Bay areas, the shallow
draught being ideal for exploring the
rivers and harbours.

In March 2001 we took Poppy out
of the water for a repaint. The tops-
ides in the starboard cockpit area
were found to be damaged by rain-
water running off the seat and being
trapped behind an epoxy fillet on the
locker bulkhead. This was a poor
quality ’repair’ carried out by a pre-
vious owner. It was rectified using
Khaya mahogany laminated into the
hull and progressively overlapped
onto the sound hull to form a strong
bond.

The job turned into a full repaint
of the boat including epoxy coating
the entire surface of the hull inside
and out to fully protect the boat
against future water damage. All
major equipment was either repla-
ced or refurbished at this time-see
inventory, and I became the full
owner due to the other owner mo-
ving overseas.

When we re-launched we took a
swinging mooring at Davis’s boat
yard in Poole from which we have
enjoyed three seasons sailing around
Poole, Swanage and Christchurch.
We have also been on two summer
holiday cruises around the Solent,
staying on board for 12 days each

time, visiting Christ-
church, Yarmouth,
Keyhaven, Cowes,
Bembridge and Port
Solent.

Poppy’s trailer is
custom made from a
German Al-Ko cara-
van chassis and sepa-
rate launching/reco-
very dolly. This me-
ans that the trailer
with its delicate bra-
kes and wheel bea-
rings never has to en-
ter the water. There
are ramps on the trai-
ler and a winch,
which allow the boat
to be rolled into the
water and pulled out
under full control.

Poppy berthed

The custom made trailer
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Simon Harison's "Poppy" is the best documented wooden Alacrity I have ever seen pictures of. As can clearly be seen, the means
of construction make for big differences between this and the later fiberglass versions of the boat. Most prominently the
differences can be seen in the keels. However, the fact that this Alacrity also has a skeg is due to her once having been fitted with
an inboard engine and not the plywood design. And once in the water, the differences almost disappear. /editor.
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ment. Take looks, for example.
Whenever we are introduced to so-
meone, and they find out we’ve been
married 40 years, I’m always accu-
sed of cradle-robbing. I’ll cop a guil-
ty plea on that one. It’s all natural,
too; no Nip/Tuck story lines here.

And looks are just the beginning.
You would have to know her life’s
history, like I do, to know the quiet
strength she brings to everything she
does. She’s weathered serious illness
and is a source of strength to those
who encounter it themselves. She
raised two wonderful children, who
are raising wonderful children of
their own. Best of all, she has been a
wonderful life companion.

So I guess the real secret to aging
gracefully is being loved. I think that
Betsy, Greyhound, and I are all pret-
ty lucky in that regard. And may you
be, as well.
This column is dedicated to our first
rescued greyhound, Luke, who succumbed
to bone cancer at age 8 in 2006, well
before his time. We think of him every day.

Aging Gracefully
contunued from page 3



10

TTTTT he he he he he TTTTTwin-Kwin-Kwin-Kwin-Kwin-K eel Peel Peel Peel Peel P ararararar adeadeadeadeade
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Lightweight angled keels bolted on Leisure 17 keels. Bonded-in steel plates
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Rather bizarre keel shapes

Deep and angled keels

Westerley yacht. Rather upright

Rather delicate keels with distinct angle

Some boats with larger keels don't rest on the rudder

Often a skeg protects the rudder like on this Hurley

The keels are sometimes encapsulated in grp and shaped



12

Just before I left Marchwood,
Southampton Water in an at-
tempt to cross the Atlan-

tic single-handed in my 22
ft yacht for the first
time. I was very ge-
nerously given
some leaving pre-
sents, by the di-
vers, where I’d
been working at
the Royal Engine-
er Diving Esta-
blishment. A good
safety harness and
many other useful items
of nautical gear, to help me on my
way. As a joke I was also given a lar-
ge ’yellow plastic duck’, of the type
that a kid would have in the bath, as
the ’boat mascot’.

The duck was tied to the stern of
the boat by a short line, and he swam
across the Atlantic with me without
being lost, although his towing line,
had to be replaced several times!

From the home waters of the south
coast, as I worked my boat ’Miss
Content’ west to Plymouth, then the
hard slog from there to Arricife, Lan-
zarote. Which took 29 days during
the last two weeks of October and
beginning of November, a seeming-
ly endless dark period with the long
nights, in the cold wet, windy Atlan-
tic conditions. With the duck attemp-
ting to jump on aboard the boat, on
more than one occasion, in the worst
of them. Can’t say I blamed him!

He didn’t try again as ’Miss Con-
tent’ and I meandered slowly down
to Puerto Rico, Grand Canaria bas-
king in the warm sun and gentle bree-
zes. Cruising the islands in a series
of easy trips, enjoying time ashore
absorbing the culture of the Canary
islanders and the camaraderie of oth-
er yachtsmen I met on route.  A great

reward, after beating to windward
for days on end in the cold weather

further north.
Only well south close to

the Cape Verde islands
on Christmas Day,
after leaving the
Canaries and
struggling south

with light fluky wind
in my engineless boat,

did the yellow duck re-
ally start to jump about

again. I’d found the NE
trade winds and we were

off. With my twin No.2 jibs
poled out the duck rollicked about
astern, enjoying the endless days of
fair wind in the warm tropical sun.
With good fishing for Dorado’s and
Tuna, a welcome break from the tin-
ned food that had become the
mainstay on board, as we stretched
out across the pond.

The sextant and sight reduction
tables producing a cross, and a small
distance of an inch or less on the
chart, to indicate another good days
run of 100 odd miles. Our only cons-
tant companions being the flying
fish, sea birds and the dashing little
trade wind clouds scudding across
the azure sky.

He quietened down again, as we
crept into the dark entrance to Eng-
lish Harbour, Antigua in the early
hours of the morning, rounding the
reef on the starboard side. Ancho-
ring in the gentle calm of Freeman’s
Bay, the quiet stillness, a complete
contrast to the wind noise and cons-
tant movement of ’Miss Content’
rolling down the NE Trades.

After a couple of days at the an-
chorage, I was woken by a young
ladies voice one morning, swim-
ming round the boat. An American
woman in a bikini, a wonderful sight

TTTTT he he he he he Atlantic Atlantic Atlantic Atlantic Atlantic YYYYYelloelloelloelloello w Ducw Ducw Ducw Ducw Duc kkkkk
By John Simp son

for sailor, after 28 days at sea!.
Asking why, I had a yellow plastic
duck tied to the stern of my boat.
Only then did I realised the little
chap had a problem. Poor fellow had
almost sunk with weight of goo-
seneck barnacles growing on him.
Why couldn’t he keep himself cle-
an? Well he was only a young duck,
who had been hauled along by a rope
round his neck, for quite a few mi-
les, perhaps he didn’t have time!

Unfortunately, the poor ducks
plastic skin never recovered from
damage caused, when I removed the
barnacles. He lost buoyancy and
sunk every few days, as we spent a
glorious period of time going south,
island hopping in the Caribbean. Fi-
nally he was consigned to the deep
off Union Island his race run, toas-
ted by a tot of local ’white light-
ening’ rum. Perhaps proud that he
might hold the record for longest
ever swim by an Atlantic Yellow
Duck. Though I haven’t tried to get
it ratified yet!

Miss Content sails
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Yes, this is a twin-keeler. At
42 feet it may not be the big-
gest one ever built, but it is

certainly the only one that is also a
Tall Ship.

With a tradition Brig rig of cour-
ses, topsails, sheets and braces this
is almost a ship.

I found the website by chance
when browsing the Internet for new
twin-keelers to present in this new-
sletter and immediately realised that
this is a boat I must write about.

Unfortunately the website does
not give any contact information
whatsoever so I was not able to con-
tact anyone to give me more info and
permission to print the pictures. Fee-
ling that I still had to write somet-
hing about this boat I decided to take
the easy way out and present her in
the form of a website review.

The website itself has not been
updated since July 2004, so basical-
ly the ship does not even need to be
still afload.

Anyway this is the info given on
the website:

The name of the vessel is Bob T
Allen and she was designed buy
Colin Mudie (known from the So-
pranino Atlantic crossing, see T-K 3/
2006). She was built from money
bequeathed by the late Mr Bob Al-
len a past Chairman of the Square
Riggers Club and a prominent sup-
porter of the Sea Cadet Association.

It is also the Sea Cadets who use
her as a training vessel based in
Weymouth, UK.

The Bob T Allen is 42 feet long
with a beam of 9 feet beam and a
draught of only 4 feet 3 inches. The
masts are 29 feet high, overall a
height of 32 feet.  She has ten sails
overall and a design speed of 6.5
knots on engine and 7 knots on sail.
Also she truely is a bilge keeler, as

twin-keelers usually are called in
the UK. Some more info is availa-
ble at the website:

http://www.brig.bob.allen.freeuk.com

by Jens Kuhn

Website Review

If anyone does know more about the
vessel or can contribute with more
info, please do contact the editor who
probably would give at least a case of
Swedish vodka for a sail on her.



14

An Englishman who bought a
boat to sail the Stockholm
archipelago was extremely

bothered by all the rocky shoals up
here. Like many sailors who are used
to tidal waters with muddy shallows
or sandbanks he was afraid ending
up on a hard rocky skerry with no
tides to ever lift him off again and a
big dent in his boat.

Being quite used to sailing here
myself, I find it not very hard of
course, to avoid those rocks. And
both times I actually ended up on one
of them I did come off easily, wit-
hout any damage to the boats, ex-
cept some scraped off bottom paint.

However, If you are going to sail
in areas like this regularly (and they
can be found in other places as well,
i e in the Great Lake area in North
America), there are a few things to
be considered that can make sailing
between rocks and hard places a bit
easier.

First of all, there is the choice of
boat. If you already have a boat or
only are going to sail in rocky areas
temporarily, you will probably have
to make do with the boat you have,
but if you are going to charter, or buy
a new one, these are the important
things to be considered.

A long keeler is better than a fin
keeler. And shallow draft is better
than a deep keel. The reasons are
obvious. Shallow draft gets you into
more nice places and reduces the risk
of running aground at the same time.
A long keeler usually withstands the
actual impact better, if you fail to
avoid hitting the rocks. Also, a long
keeler will sit with the front of the
keel on the skerry while the aft part
still is in deep water. This makes
getting off easier than if the center

part of the boat sits on the rocks, as
will happen with a fin keeler.

What about a Twin-keeler then?
The answer is, it has a bit of both.
Normally the keels are constructed
solidly and as they are designed to take
some pounding from regular groun-
dings, they will hopefully give little
trouble if you hit something. Howe-
ver, twin-keelers cannot be moved off
the shoal by listing them, as listing will
increase draft, not decrease it.

Lifting keelers and centerboard
boats then? Yes they are perfect for
avoiding hitting things if you know
the things are there. Also by lifting
the keel you can easily get off sand
or mud. I am not so sure about rocks
though. It might work, but lifting
keels and centerboards can be quite
fragile things and they could bend
or jam, making them impossible to
lift. Also the quite hard impact from

rocks could damage the centerboard
case and make it leak. Third, they
are in fact the same kind of boats as
fin keelers as far as the rest of the
hull is concerned. You will hit the
rock quite late, with the center of the
boat and the hull in front of the keel
is not extremely strong.

Two years ago, when sailing with
my wife, I decided to take one of
those shortcuts that saves you a con-
siderable amout of tacks on a beat.
The wind was light and the speed
was not more than 3 knots. Also I
did know there were lots of those
shoals that sit just a foot or so bene-
ath the surface all over the place.
Normally they can even clearly be
seen when the water is clear. Still,
you need to look all the time and not
get into a conversation with your
crew in the middle of it. So despite
our low speed we found ourselves
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grounded. Now, fortunately Discove-
ry is a small boat and by placing our-
selves as far aft as possible while
using boathooks to pole us off we
soon were off again.

Likewise, some years earlier I and
a mate were motoring our old woo-
den folkboat home after a day’s sai-
ling. It had gotten dark and suddenly
the boat ground to a halt. Now, I won’t
discuss here why whe hit that perfect-
ly charted rock, but even this time we
got the boat off by
shifting weight aft
(two passengers this
time) and going as-
tern with the engine.

This leads us to the
best tactics when try-
ing to get off a shoal.
As it is rocks we are talking about
and not sand or mud, the first prior-
ity, after getting all sails down is to
look for damage or water ingress.
Rocks can and do hole boats. But if
the boat is dry, and if it is a long kee-
ler or similar it often will be as only
the lower part of the keels has been
in contact with the rock, you would
want to get your boat off the skerry
as fast as possible. If the place is near
a shipping lane, wash from other bo-
ats can lift you off, but it can also push
you higher up the rock and Murphy’s
law would indicate that the latter is
more frequent.

The best direction to get off is usu-
sally astern. Firstly it is there you

came from so there should be deep wa-
ter. Also with the right boat the aft part is
not as firmly attached to the rock as the
bows. Third, the engine and rudder are
aft and you do not want to endanger them
by going the wrong way.

Now if you do not have a twin-
keeler you could always try to give
the boat a list by hanging something
(or someone!) from a boom over the
side of the boat. Draft will decrease
and the boat could float off. The pro-

blem is, steering the boat is very dif-
ficult in that position which could
have you drifting further in between
shallows and if you ”unlist” the boat
again you will be yet higher aground.
So if you are using this method,
make sure you have a kedge anchor
out astern or a dinghy ready to tow
you off the rocks.

Another word about kedging off.
I have never done this myself and I
have heard quite some stories about
this not having worked very well in
our waters. The reason is that our
underwater rocks often just are
rocks. The are not gently sloping
hills and that mean there could be

This is one of the bigger kind...

quite some deep water a few yards
out. When kedging off in these con-
ditions you will have an anchor pla-
ced in quite deep water trying to drag
a boat off a rock backwards, not
downwards. This gets your warp a
really bad angle both for the anchor
to hold and the force on the boat to
be very effective.

How do I avoid hitting the rocks
then? Well, skerry navigation is like
navigation between islands, only that

half of the islands cannot
be seen. Still there are
others to take bearings on
and it is normally not too
difficult to know where
you are. Good charts are
essential. As are good bi-
noculars.

The easiest way is, of course, to stick
to the channels. There are quite a few
of them and they are reasonably well
marked. However, they really are in-
tended for bigger ships so there is re-
ally no point in sticking to them, and
by the way, all the bad mobos are, so
you really don’t want to be there.

If you are sailing on apparently open
water, no visible islands or skerries in
the way, but the chart does show sub-
merged rocks or shoals, having a GPS
makes life much easier. But never rely
on that the position on the charts is re-
ally the position of the rock. As there
was no GPS when the charts were
made, rocks can be up to 50 meters off
their marked position.

“Sk“Sk“Sk“Sk“Sk ererererer rrrrr y nay nay nay nay na vigvigvigvigvig aaaaa tion is liktion is liktion is liktion is liktion is lik eeeee
nanananana vigvigvigvigvig aaaaa tion betwtion betwtion betwtion betwtion betw een islandseen islandseen islandseen islandseen islands ,,,,,
onlonlonlonlonl y thay thay thay thay tha t halft halft halft halft half  of of of of of  the islands the islands the islands the islands the islands

cannot be seen”cannot be seen”cannot be seen”cannot be seen”cannot be seen”



16

TTTTT he nehe nehe nehe nehe ne w w w w w TTTTTwin-Kwin-Kwin-Kwin-Kwin-K eeler neeeler neeeler neeeler neeeler ne wsletterwsletterwsletterwsletterwsletter .....
Subscribe aSubscribe aSubscribe aSubscribe aSubscribe a t:t:t:t:t:  www www www www www .twin-k.twin-k.twin-k.twin-k.twin-k eelereelereelereelereeler .or.or.or.or.or ggggg
TTTTT he nehe nehe nehe nehe ne w w w w w TTTTTwin-Kwin-Kwin-Kwin-Kwin-K eeler neeeler neeeler neeeler neeeler ne wsletterwsletterwsletterwsletterwsletter .....

Subscribe aSubscribe aSubscribe aSubscribe aSubscribe a t:t:t:t:t:  www www www www www .twin-k.twin-k.twin-k.twin-k.twin-k eelereelereelereelereeler .or.or.or.or.or ggggg
This painting is just too god not to be published. However it is not a twin-keeler but a centerboard boat: Tamarisk 24.
Painting by Janet Simpson.


