
DAILY DISP 

Voortrekker join~ the 
sail~in at Cowes 

THE pretty regency town of 
Cowes is a quick hovercraft 
flip over the Solent from 
Southampton. Nothing that 
does not have some connection 
with yachts and yachting ever 
happens ther~. 

The bookshops are crammed 
with sailing manuals and, how 
to sail a yacht in six easy le~ 
sons. The uotfitters are full of 
gay oilskins, caps, scarves, 
sweaters - everything for the 
best-dressed man, woman, boy 
or girl about boats. The key 
colours are red, white and 
blue. 

In Cowes, even if you don't 
know a yacht from · a dinghy, 
you are never out of place in 
navy sneakers and fishermen's 
jerseys. 

Very much in place, in oil
skins and sweaters, are the 
crew of the Ocean Sailing 
Trust's good ship Voortrekker, 
of Cape Town, now nosing its 
way into world class orean rac
ing. For well over two months 
they have been part of the 
Cowes scene. 

Any day you can find them 
messing about their beautiful 
boat, which became famous 
when Bruce Dalling sailed her 
single-handed to come second 
in the 1968 Transatlantic Race. 

If you can't find them 
ashore they will be somewhere 

1 in the Solent or the English 
Channel, battlin~ It out with 
other orean class yachts. 

And In case you think this 
marvellous English summer 
made this the perfect sailing 
life you have forgotten one 
thing: wind has been madden· 
ingly scarce this season. 

I They were dolling up the 
Voortrekker for Cowes Week, 
Britain's most famous and 
fashionable regatta, which 
draws the best yachts and 
yachtsmen in the world for the 

South African yacht, Voortrekker, which 
came second in the 1968 Transatlantic 
race, is gaining, along with her crew of 
seven, valuable experience in ocean racing 
at Cowes. Here JOHN WORRALL dis 
cusses her chances in the Admiral Cup. 

world's biggest sail-in. 
Masts thrust thickly out of 

the harbour like tr,ees in 
Knysna forest. Bunting hung 
from every lamp-post. Men and 
!iirls from most sailing coun
tries · thronged the streets, the 
hotels, the pubs and the cafes. 
The rich and the smart sat in 
the Royal Yacht Squadron 
Clubhouse. 

V oortrekker was on the hard 
having her sides scraped and 
painted. A warped rudder was 
being repaired in a local work· 
shop. The Voortrekker men, all 
seven of them, had j u s t 
finished a hard day's work on 
scaffolding and ladders. 

They haven't done scintilla
tingly well on this first run 
through, but they didn't 
expect to. 

"We are probing the busi
ness of ocean racing," said 
Bobby Bongers, the skipper, 
from Cape Town, who towers 
over you, all six foot six of 
him. Rangy and lean, he wears 
a South African Flag stitched 
to his T-shirt. 

"We c a m e for the 
experience, to see what the 
boats, the conditions, the 
people, the tides and the cur
rents are like, and to give 
successive crews experience." 

Facts 
Mr. Bongers was one of the 

three men, the others being 
Dailing and Webb, who origi
nally sailed Voortrekker from 
Cape Town for the Transatlan
tic. Since then she has been 
adapted for a crew of seven. 

In two months Voortrekker 
has sailed in a series of ocean 
races, either with the previous 
skipper, Ivor Jameson, or with 
Mr. Bongers. They included 
the Channel Race and the Fast
net Rare in Cowes Week for 
the Admiral's Cup. 

"It's no secret that we are 
fact-finding for a possible 
three yacht South African 
challenge in the next biennial 
Admiral's Cup," said Mr. Bon
gers. "Given the boats we 
should have a gOOd chance, 
though the British, the Austra
lians and the Americans have 
great experience. 

"The Voortrekker ts up 
against the greatest orean 
racers in the world. We are 
heavily handicapped and need 
a lot of wind ,which this season 
has been at a premium. 

"But we've got a splendid 
crew, and with those who have 
sailed here before we are 
building up a group of highly 
experienced men." 

Who are these men now 
pioneering South Africa's 
name in the exclusive world of 
world class sailing? 

David Joyce, navigator, ls a 
young naval lieutenant from 
Slmonstown - "the Admiral 
kindly gave me leave to come, 
and I suppose it's in the busi-
ness anyway." ' 

Bearded Stewart Maclaren of 
Cape Town is the other naviga
tor. Then there is young David 
Abromowitz, a pharmaceutical 
chemist from Cape Town, 
helmsman; Robin Tatnton, a 
SAA pilot from Benoni, crew; 
Don Purll, an advertising man 
from Durban, crew; Dolf 
Tigler-Wybrandt, a Dutch 
engineer from the Cape, crew, 
. Bobby Bongers ts the only 

"professional" among them. He 
is a boatbuilder at Seekoe Vlei, 
and his father, an architect, 
also builds boats. 

"I have been sailing boats 
since I was four and have been 
building boats all my life," he 
said. Bongers sailed to the 
West Indies in a 4~footer and 
once worked in an American 

boat building yard. He ts now 
building a boat for the Cape 
Town-Rio rare in 1971, which 
will be open to internatio1tal 
yachts, the first event of its 
kind sponsored by South 
Africa. 

It's no secret that the Voor
trekker men are trying to line 
up competitors at Cowe,s. 

What is it like to skipper ·a 
crew of tough, highly lndlvl· 
dualistic South Africans? 

"Oh, their morafe is good, 
the best - but their disci
pline, bad, he said with a wry 
smile. Somehow I don't think 
they sit on him, though he ts 
easy-going and good-humoured. 

"But we're a very democra
tic crowd, and somehow it all 
works out very well." 

The longest Voortrekker has 
been at sea at one stretcl! la 
three days. Cooking? "That l1 
simple - it all comes out of 
tins, with a ration of two beers 
a day." 

The Voortrekker tour ts 
sponsored and financed by the 
South African Orean Sailing 
Trust The boat was flnanred 
by Dr. Anton Rupert, and It is 
to be bequeathed to the S.A, 
Navy when its current use 11 
over. 


