
harlie, with the most e perience, bore the major burden of 
navigation. He had proved in the past that he was capable: more­
over. that he ould juggle a un line or a round of tars inio 
somelhing intelligible when our result would be 01herwi . c 
incredible. 

We ea h had a bag of tri k for re olving the omplexitie of 
taking accurate ights in a heavy roll , or making adequate com­
pensation for human error and unknown currelll and leeway. 

But leave it to a ingle man, a cepting hi method un ritically. 
Even hi bia , when con i tent , i preferable to the re ult of three 
plots everal t ime dai ly (we had even watch period ~) by three 
per on in variou tatcs of wakcfulnes and harbou ri ng various 
opinion . Multiply by three sextant techniques and different 
degrees of ari thmetic facility, and the an wer is confu ion in the 
middle of a very la rge ocean. 

gain there wa a reciprocal propo it ion : the navigator held 
the resp~nsibi l ity for informing the rew of daily po it ion, 24-hour 
run and cour e and distance to destination. Thi noon recital wa 
the 'real tuff of each day, for which we waited and fig ured privately 
until the "official " res ult blasted or confirmed our uspicion . 

There was ju t one operational tandard for the cook : leave a 
clean ga lley. 

Fortunately, all three of u like to cook, and arc more interested 
in gourmet production than a imple, serviceable tew. But thi 
wo uld impose an enormous demand on one man for any leng th 
of t ime; hence we moved in rotation, one cook each day. The 
onl y limit on the mea ls he provided was the limit of hi imagination, 
for Tenba's d ie c l tove a nd oven were adequate to the rcq u irements 
of the be t of amateur chefs . 

ever, out of port , did the cook face at breakfa t a sinkful of 
di rt y di he . In a n a lmost tangib le ense, every day was a clean 
sla te fro m which the erro rs of the pa t were erased. For in a heavy 
seaway, there are bound to be occasions when di a ter decorates 
the oven with a pastry or cas erole. Two day of recuperation and 
a fre h start in a potlc s ga lley clean ed the memory of such 
bi tterness. 

Mainienancc was an a pect of daily life not liable to routine . 
It depended both on what the weather permitted u to do, and on 
what needed doing- :ind how badly. Generally. we looked 10 
period in port as day of fur iou maintenance, hoping to reduce 
the po ibility of the unexpected at sea. 

However, one fact tood firm . The helm man, whether by acci­
dent o r design , examines every aspect of the rig vi ib le from the 
cockpit 25 to JOO time during a watch. He has formed . by the 
time his relief appears, a good idea of the chafe or strain that may be 
occurring . The ru le in th is case wa : coming off watch, make the 
nece ary repairs or a lterations immediately. On the night watches, 
of course, such action might have been impo si blc. But we fell 
into the habit of mentioning the uspected area, thu es tablishing 
the right and duty of a first try in the morning. 

s regard the deterioration of paint , varni h. wood and metal 
which plague the operation of any ship, we preferred a thorough 
job in port to a hasty one at ea-unless there was a danger of 
breakage or los . Human nature being what it i , a jury repa ir 
tend to be a permanent fixture. 

It mu t be added with honesty that our ob ervation of the e 
rule was frequently honoured more in the breach . But the pa!>sagc 
land as our happic t, and mo t uc e ful , to dat e. We ai led 

into the Trade , cager and ignorant. learnt a I ittle of their fick lcnes . 
the creeping, wind-deadening squalls and sh ifting loud pal!ern 
of the anti-trade . 

Two weeks in the hot , bright lagoon at Cocos, an horcd over 
glistening sand , had been pent trengthening the clew , guys a nd 
hoisting arrangement of our tradcwind jibs. varni hing. tuning 
the engine ; and enjoying the \Hlrm evenings ashore on Direction 
J land, moistened with cool quarts of Au tralian beer. 

ix teen day later, we dropped a nchor in the harbour of Po7t 
Loui , Mauritius, having averaged 150 mile a day with no per­
cep tible help from the feeble eq uatoria l current. 
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• '========================.1 
The thoughts of South African yachtsmen are 
with M1sch1e(. now on her second bid to explore 
the Crozet Islands, deep in the Roaring 
Forties. Even if all goes well it will be many 
weeks before the story of high endeavour far 
in the Southern Ocean can be told. Here is 
the crew, photographed in the Royal Cape 
bas in : I. to r_: Jan Garnier, enginee r ; Bill 
Procter, second-in-command; Roger Tuft ; 
Major H . W . Tilman, skipper; J . Lyons ; 
James O s borne. Photo : C. Breytenbach. 

• ======================='.! 
The la t day a t sea, we left no navigat iona l detail to chan c 

Two morning lines of pos1ion. a noon ight , afternoon sun line' 
evening tar and night latitude as the sta r made thei r tran it 
aero the merid ian, gave harlie a beam bearing on Flat Is land 
light at 9 a.m .. the hour of hi prediction. 

Brown and burs ting with hea lth , our face tiff" iih un and sa lt 
and it hy "ith ncgle ted beards- we en ed that ocean ailing 

had been tran lated to a new a nd more acute level of perception. 
The greater demand permits a greater reward , and thi awarene s, 
binding hip and crew, wa our . :: 

WHIT E 
SE AL 

SPLENDID 

VOYAGE 

ROUND 

THE WORLD 

GERRY TROBRIDGE, of Johannesburg, sailed his IS-ton 36 ft . 
ketch, White Seal, back 111to Durban Bay on November 2S 

to end round-the-world Odyssey t hat began from the same port 
in February, 19S3. Additions to his crew were his w ife, Marie 
Hickey, whom he met on skiing holiday 1n Canada, and daughter 
Tracy Lynn Trobridge, aged one year, born 1n Brisbane, Australia. White Seal's log records 262 ports visited in SO.OOO miles of 

sailing. Gerry and his wife are now back 1n Johannesburg. She 
may write a book; he will plan and work for the next voyage. 

At her moorings 111 the Durban yacht basin, White Seo/ is in 
the charge of a 22-year-old Californian. David Benedict, who 
J0111ed her at Tahiti. 

Our pictures show three stages of the memorable voyage: 
White Seo/ sailing out of Durban harbour 1n 19S3; Trobridge on 
deck at Detroit in I 9S7; and White Seo/ at peaceful moorings 111 
the Durban yacht basin. 

The whole voyage is particularly praiseworthy because 
Trobridge built the hard-chine boat himself from welded steel 
in the garden of a Johannesburg home JUSt as five other Rand 
~olk are doing right now. (See Susan's Column . Page 49.) It 1s 
111teresting how often people who have gone through the 
hardships of boat-building most often carry through successfully 
that dream voyage. 

(>-nyway, all South African yachtsmen are proud of the Union's 
third c1rcumnavigat1on s111ce the War, earned out with good 
seamanship and independence of spirit. 

Another arrival at Durban, two days after White Seo/, was the 
No_rweg1an ketch Rundo of 19 tons, carrying Carl Petersen and 
Erling Brunborg. Their mainsail blew out on the passage from 
Mauritius and the leg to Cape Town ended, after a rough trip, 
early in January. The two Norwegians voted Durban "the 
fr1endl1est port of all" and a splendid base for Christmas. 

Rundo, 19 tons and an ex-North Sea Pilot boat, was used for a 
war'.ime escape to England, where she passed into Royal Navy 
service. She was 111 bad shape when she returned to Norwegian 
ownership. Petersen and Brunborg bought her for the prover­
bial song, and spent many rronths rebuilding her. :: 
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