
HOMECOMING: Gerry Hegie, skipper of the City of Cape Town yacht that won t~e Heineken Cape to Rio race, and crew Jonathan Cole and Sebastian Harrington 
showed their mettle in overcoming a potentially catastrophic situation when their yacht was dismasted 2 200 miles from Cape Town. Picture: BRENTON GEACH 
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yacht race winners become true ·nders ori the storm 
Alex Petersen 

THE winner of the South 
Atlantic Trophy in the recent 
Heineken Cape to Rio Race, 
the 41ft racing yacht City of 
Cape Town, limped into har
bour yesterday, bruised and 
battered but decidedly 
unbeaten after being dis
masted in a fierce storm in 
mid-Atlantic. 
. But skipper Gerry Hegie, 

and his two crew members, 
Jonathan Cole and Sebastian 
Harrington, looked surpris
ingly fit and sun-tanned after 

. their long ordeal, sailing with 

a jury rig the 2 000 miles. back 
to their home port. After win
ning the race Hegie and crew 
set out for Cape Town, but 
barely six days and 1 000 miles 
south-west of Rio, Hegie was 
alarmed to see a low pressure 
belt heading for their position. 
"It was very unexpected, since 
we were quite far south, and it 
formed very quickly, and trav
elling fast, there was no way 
we could move out of its path." 

A day later the storm hit, 
with 45- to 55-knot winds 
against the current, forming 
steep 8 metre waves. For a day 
the yacht rode out the big seas, 

first under just a small storm 
jib, and then under: bare poles. 
Then just before sunset it was 
rolled about 270 degrees. It was 
on the return roll, says Hegie, 
that the mast snapped just 
30cm above the deck. 

Once the yacht had righted, 
in their wet weather gear and 
safety harnesS!'!s the three men 
fought to knock free the rig
ging pins, cut the haljards and 
jettison the mast before it fur-

, ther damaged ~boat. "There 
were waves bxe ing over the 
deck, it was qui hairy, but we 
got the mast tree in about 10 
minutes," said Hegie. 

"Gerry was amazing," said 
Harrington. "It was a pretty 
frightening situation, but he 
talked us through what we had 
to do, and later we drank 
sugar-water for energy and 
nerves." 

Miraculously the satellite 
phone still worlred and Hegie 
called John Martin to report 
their plight. It was three days 
before the storm abated and 
they were able to clean out the 
boat, and erect a jury rig using 
the spinnaker pole, and resume 
sailing. A El(}litre druni of diesel 
strapped to the deck was washed 
away and then, in calmer seas, 

they hailed a Polish container 
vessel, and were given diesel, 
food supplies, and cigarettes. 

The diesel was vital, for 
motor-sailing and to keep the 
electrical systems charged. 
"But the jury rig was fine, one 
day we managed 145 miles," 
said Hegie with a grin. A fur
ther diesel tOp-up from an Ital
ian ship just 800 miles from 
Cape Town saw them through 
the rest of the strange voyage. 

"I learnt so much," said 
Harrington. " .. .Some of those 
days out in the middle of the 
ocean were amazing, and the 
night skies even more so." 


