
SUPER SEA-HORSE 60 H.P. SUPER SEA-HORSE 75 H.P. 

A Johnson will make 
Boating is fun. Camping ... cruising ... fishing ... 
swimming ... skiing ... every trip is a holiday. 

A Johnson takes you to your fun-and brings 
you back-every time. That's because a Johnson 
is dependable. In warm water or cold water. In 
salt water or fresh water. 

Johnsons are built better to work better. People 
buy a Johnson because they know they can trust 
a Johnson. In fact, more people own Johnsons than 
any other brand of outboard. 
MODERN APPLIANCES LTD. 6 St. George's St., Cape Town. 
GIDDY'S APPLIANCE CO. 80 Main Street, P0rt Elizabeth. 
MOTOR & GENERAL SUPPLIES LTD. 440 Pretorius St., Pretoria. 
MOTOR & GENERAL SUPPLIES LTD. 50 Voortrekker St., Blmfn. 
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your dreams come true 
Visit the nearest authorised Johnson sales and 

service dealer. He will be glad to show you the 
magnificent 1965 range of motors. There are 21 
models to choose from: outboards from 3 to 90 h.p.; 
stern drives from 90 to 150 h.p. All are covered by 
Johnson's 2-year warranty on original parts and 
labour. 

Johnson is first in dependability. 

MOTOR & GENERAL SUPPLIES LTD. 14 Terminus St., East London. 
MOTOR & GENERAL SUPPLIES LTD. 138 West Street, Durban. 
MOTOR & GENERAL SUPPLIES LTD. 4 Loop Street, Cape Town. 
MOTOR & GENERAL SUPPLIES LTD. 22 Kruis Street, Johannesburg, 
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FLYING SAILS 
ON 

A 
ROOF 

TOP 
(An interview 

with Arthur Saul) 
"I SUPPOSE you could say that I got t~is interest in 

sailing from my father. Dad was a seafarmg man ~ho 
had sailed around the world five times be~ore. settling 

down," said suntanned Arthur Saul. We werl? in his o~ce 
in a corner of a hangar at Baragwanath Airport outside 
Johannesburg where Arthur and his attractive wife, Sue, 
conduct a thriving business called Flying Sails. 

They make sails and fibreglas yachts and Arthur' 
main concern is the fact that the 4,000 sq. ft. he currently 
occupie in the hangar is getting too small. 

"How did it all start?" we asked. 
•·well, r made my first cano_e when I was eight _and then 

when [ was in my teens J built a yacht. My racing yacht 
S111,geon won nearly every trophy on the Reef in 19~7. 
You see, I've been playing around with yachts and ails 
for the past 30 years." . . . ,, . 

"But how did you get into Flying_ Sails? we ~ers1sted. 
.. Well. I started making yacht fittmgs from stamless. steel 

-purely as a hobby. of course. And then a few friends 
asked me to make some for them and then-well, you 
know how it is! One thing led to another and. I wa oon 
becoming a very busy ho}'., I w~s at that time on the 
technical staff of South African. Airways a'!d 1t got to the 
stage where I had to decide which wa paying me better­
my job or my hobby." 

•·so you quit your job," we prompt~d. . 
Sue poured tea for us and Arthur lit another cigarette. 
"Yes I worked in my garage-workshop but, of course. 

that w'a too cramped," he said between puffs. "T~en 
early in 1961 I heard that Don Ord, who had started Flying 
Sails a couple of months before, could not_ carry Of! because 
of other heavy commitments, so. I took 1t over nght here 
in this hangar at Baragwanath Airport. 

''These sails of yours," we asked, "are they all for local 
yachtsmen?" . 

"By no means" replied Arthur. "Apart from supplying 
to yachtsmen th~oughout the . Republic and South West 
Africa, we export to Rhodesia, Loureni;:o Marques an~ 
Beira. As a matter of fact, we send. the!11 as far as Ma_law1. 
Our sails are made of terylene ~h1ch 1s strong, and like a 
man's shirt, drip-dry. Canva sails get wet and heavy ~nd 
can cut down your speed but with terylene the spray Just 
runs off." 

"Where can you do your yachting in this mine-dump 
infe led area?" . 

.. Oh there are plenty of good spots. For m lance. the 
Cinder~lla Dam at Boksburg. where the Eas_t Rand Yacht 

lub meets is a first-clas venue. And then, if you want to 
feel the sdng of salt spray in your face, you can take 
your boat down to Louren<;:o Marques or somewhere else 
on the coast." 

"I used to tow" said Arthur, "but you must realise that 
there are not tar'red roads to the side of every stretch of 
inland water-and I found that on the rough roads stones 
were being kicked up and damaging my boats. So I 
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thought l'd better get them up in the air. . . 
"I bought a Volvo tation wagon and_ de 1~ned a special, 

stainless steel and aluminium roof-earner. ~1th a dolly to 
hold my boat Come and have a look at 1t. 

In the shad·e next to the hangar was. Arthu( 505 yacht 
on top of the Volvo;, It _lay in a d<?ll_Y lined with a type of 
honeycomb rubber. This rub~er lin1_ng erye a dual pur­
po e," explained Arthur. ''Firstly, 1t ob_vwusly prevents 
scratching the hull and secondly. the weight of the boat 
presses the air out of the honeycomb c<?mpartments and 
creates dozens of little suction pockets which hold the boat 
firmly." (See picture below). 

"By the way" we asked "why did you choo e a Volvo?" 
Arthur thought for a mo~ent. "Well," he said, "l. had ?, 
look around and felt that the Volvo wa the most suitable. 

"Do you think,'' we ve!1tured, "th_at th~re will be many 
vachtsmen who will be interested m this elevated yacht 
idea?" 

"Can't see why not,'' said Arthur. "Xou know, there are 
about 15,000 yachtsmen in South Afnca_ an_d I happen. to 
know that the yachting boy are witching to tat1on 
wagons. There are two reasons. Firstly, a boat o_n the roof 
doesn't get stone-damage and, econdly, a station wagon 
has such a lot of space that you can carry all your yacht­
ing gear sails and camping equipment (if you need it) plus 
the fami'ly, without discomfort." 

"Have you had occasion to try out your new carrier," 
we inquired. 

"Sure, a couple of weeks ago I went down to Maritzburg 
with the boat on the Volvo. The boat weighed 286 lb. and 
the dolly 60 lb. That's a total of 346 lb. In addition. I had 
the sails in the back and the mast la hed on top. Then, of 
course, there were my wife and daughter and myself and 
all our kit." 

"Sounds great," we murmured, "~ut surely ther~. must 
have been a drop in petrol consumption and speed? 

Another look of understanding pity from Arthur. 
"Naturally, with all that wei~ht the_re ~a obv_iously a 
small drop in miles-per-gallon, he aid with_ the indulgent 
tones one uses to a child, "but as for drop m speed--{;er­
tainly not! Remember this is a V<?lvo. We came back from 
Maritzburg in 6¼ hours, we cruised between 70 _and 75 
miles an hour and we never dropped lower than third gear 
through all the hills and mountain passes." 

We left soon afterwards envying tho e lucky people who 
can hoist their yachts on to the top of a sta_tion wagon and 
get away into the middle of a lake or miles out on the 
open sea, far from telephone , radios an_d newspapers and 
everything else that goes to make up this world of worry 
in which we live. 

Maybe Arthur Saul and his ailing and yachting friends, 
have really got the answer, we mused as we joined the 
queues of traffic back into the centre of Johannesburg. :: 
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