
Quirky continues with his literary experiences at the 
Australian Wooden Boat Festival. 

So the re I was, g i v i n g the sp ie l 
abou t how the booi< Quirfey History 
c a m e a b o u t at t h e ' m e e t t h e 

authors ' ga ther ing in Hobar t when I was 
approached by Nicl< Grainger. He said he 
had a book abou t to come out , and cou ld 
1 supply a couple of drawings for it? It is 
about to go to pr in t but they cou ld shuff le 
a couple of the pages to accommodate 
drawings of events for which he d id not 
have photographs. Sure, what 's the book 
about? 

In the seventies, he and his g i r l f r iend, 
who he had to marry, (no, not that, w i l l 
expla in later) bough t a 2\'6" Shet land 
doub le -ender They then sai led to the 
Pac i f ic w h e r e they were r o l l e d , los t 
just abou t every th ing , i nc lud ing the i r 
navigat ion equ ipment and managed to 
grope the i r way to Samoa. 

We later met in Geelong when Nick 
handed over a p re l im inary copy of the 
book. This has to be one of the greatest 
sai l ing stories I have ever read. Nick met 

Julie when they were bo th very young; she 
was 15 and they enjoyed adventurous and 
excruc ia t ing ly u n c o m f o r t a b l e hol idays 
toge the r 

Nick thought that being t ra ined as an 
opt ic ian was not for h im so he t r ied for 
a job w i th Capta in John Ridgeway, who 
had rowed the At lant ic w i th Chay Biy th. 
Ridgeway had set up a sort of Ou tward 
Bound School fo rcorporados in the wi lds 
of Scot land. He was accepted, and revelled 
in al l that over-exert ion in the d iscomfor t 
of thedre ich weatherof nor thern Scot land. 

Nick par t icu lar ly enjoyed the qual i t ies 
of the local Shet land sai l ing boat which 
fo rmed part of the course. This became 
a fu l l - t ime job and lu l ie gave up her 
universi ty studies to join h im. She and 
Nick were offered accommoda t ion in a 
t iny pr imi t ive hut, but on one cond i t ion . 
Ridgeway was not having his inst ructors 
' l iv ing in s in ' ( this was 50 years ago) so 
they were marr ied. 

Outward bound 
lu l ie was also capt ivated by the same 

l i t t le boats and main ly f rom cash gi f ts 
as wedd ing presents, they bought the 
2r6" Aegre. 

They had Tom Edwards of Yell in the 
Shetlands add a deeply cambered deck 
and wee t w o - f o o t square cockp i t and 
access hatch. Nick packed the ends w i th 
polystyrene slabs cut to shape and made 
his own r igging using cable c lamps. Lead 
bal last was securely f ixed in the bilges. A l l 
these decisions would later savetheir lives. 

The r ig was a gaff s loop w i t h an 
opt iona l bowspr i t to extend the sail p lan . 
They had special heavy-duty flax s to rm 
sails made. The f lat-headed gaff s torm 
mainsai l was a lmost a rectangle and was 
rigged ups ide-down to act as a square sail. 

As most of the inter ior was taken up 
w i th buoyancy and stores, there was only 
room for one bunk, a thwartsh ips, just b ig 
enough to sleep 'one in comfo r t or two in 
ecstasy' as an o ld g i r l f r iend used to say. 
(But I never got the chance to f ind ou t 
what she meant.) I doub t they d id ei ther 
becausea l though a self-steering vane was 
f i t ted, they seemed to spend most of the 
voyage watch-on-watch in the t iny cockpit. 

The first step was a massive st r ide 
to Madeira, which showed up precisely 
where expected. A brief rest then it was 
blue water Trade Wind sai l ing across the 
At lant ic for which the s torm sail / square 
sail was a perfect r ig. 

In the West Indies they received further 
funds f rom Nick's dad and splurged on an 
Avon in f la tab leand in a Panama duty free, 
a proper watch. 
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