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The James Craig Celebrates

James Craig, the authentically restored Tall
Ship which now graces Sydney Harbour, cele-
brated a milestone on the weekend of 12" i
14™ November. This incredible ship, whose res-
toration has been recognised around the world,
celebrated the 10™ Anniversary since her re-
commissioning. But this was only part of the
story of this incredible ship. James Craig started
life over 136 years ago when she was
launched, as Clan Macleod, from the then
mighty shipyards on the banks of the Wear
River in Sunderland, England in March 1874.
For nearly 50 years she lay abandoned, deso-
late & partly sunk in Recherche Bay in far
Southern Tasmania. Then, in 1973 volunteers
from the Sydney Heritage Fleet refloated her &
towed her to Hobart. Eight years later she re-
turned, under tow, to Sydney Harbour & after a
further 19 years & an estimated $30 million she
was recommissioned at a ceremony on the 11"
November 2000.

To mark this special occasion, Sydney Heritage
Fleet held a weekend of celebrations beginning
with a private function on board the ship on the
evening of Friday 12" November. On Saturday
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her 10th Anniversary

James Craig, 2000

Photo 8 SHF Collection

the 13" James Craig was at her berth at
Wharf 7, Pirrama Rd, Pyrmont (near the Na-
tional Maritime Museum), & was opened to all
members of the public
tion.
On Sunday 14" she again took to the high
seas on one of her regular day sail cruises
under the command of local resident, Captain
Ken Edwards OAM.
Hugh Lander
Public Affairs Manager

High & Dry. June 2010 - Photo -
December 2010
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My First Contact with the James Craig
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\ ICr ai gdommissioning
on the 12th November
| 2000 the crew were rea-
41 sonably experienced.
The first big test was a
voyage to Eden. On the
second night out we ex-
\ | perienced heavy weather
\|& it was necessary to
A reduce sail. The partly
e trained crew went aloft in
3 the rain & heavy rolling.
Although Peter and |
%= \vere a little concerned
= ‘] about it, the crew proved
their worth & we felt we
4 had arrived.

My first contact with the James Craig followed a
talk | had given about my voyage around Cape
Horn. Present in the audience, were members
of the Fleet who asked me whether | would con-
sider joining the James Craig as Executive
Master. How could | refuse? | joined the Fleet
on the 21% August 1999, during the latter stage
of her restoration.

There were many areas requiring resolution &
some of which caused arguments between
those who wished the vessel to be finished to
her 1874 specifications & to the requirements of
survey.

As work proceeded it was finally time to under-
take Harbor trials. | had some reservations as to
how the James Craig would perform under
power. Thankfully, the trials were very success-
ful & as we approached the Heads | could not
resist the temptation to sneak out to sea for a
short trip. It was magic to feel her take to the
sea as though she was back in her element
once again.

Even though there was still an amount of work
for the completion of her restoration, it was time
to choose a crew. | put out the word & around a
hundred people turned up. As none of them had
experience in square rig sailing it was neces-
sary to appoint some officers for training pur-
poses. This turned out to be a problem as there
were none available locally & | had to look over-
seas. Peter Pole, as First Mate, came from New
Zealand, Ross McLean came from the USA &
both had experience on square riggers. Peter
Pole undertook the crew training & initiated the
first training manual. By the time of the James
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Zealand we were very
fortunate when Russ Vasey came aboard.
Russ had sailed with me aboard New Endeav-
our, a restored three-masted barquentine, sail-
ing on the harbor & on short coastal voyages.
From these early beginnings the operation of
the vessel has become professional in all re-
spects, a great team effort. What a wonderful
lot of volunteers we have.

May our very special ship sail for many years
to come.

Captain Ken Edwards.

Executive Master.

James:Craig Sail ffaining, 2000 Photod SHE Collection™
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PASSING OF THE SAILING SHIP

The Square-rigger Doomed. All Nations Affected.
The James Craig

The utter collapse of freights which has been
continuous almost for the past four years, com-
petition by steam and motor vessels in trades
which they never previously entered, the high
costs of upkeep, and the difficulty, in getting
good sailing ship men-all these circumstances

now waiting for a cargo. Owners cannot afford
to keep ships running around the world look-
ing for a cargo. The London full-rigger William
Mitchell has shared a similar fate, and is now
waiting for a cargo in Callao. The Canadian

THE JAMES CRAIG IN HER PALMY DAYS

A picture of the barque James Craig entering Sydney Heads under a full press of canvas. The James
Craig was noted for the fast passages she made, and was always a good sailer.

barque Garthneill waited so long in Melbourne
. A — this year for a
cargo that her

owners tired
of the ex-
pense, and

sold her to an
Adelaide firm
as a hulk for
£2,000. The
Garthpool, the
y only other
- | Garth ship to
~|survive  the
|break-up
| yards until this
| year, was
forced into Rio
Janeiro the
other day in
distress while
on a voyage
from Sydney
to the Chan-
nel for orders
with the only

have combined to drive the deep-sea square
rigged sailing ship off the sea. So strong have
they proved that today there are only two British
square-rigged sailers left at sea. They are the
full-rigged ship Monkbarns and the four-masted
barque Garthpool. The former is London owned,
the latter now belongs to Montreal.

NO CARGOES.

There are a few other British sailers still afloat
under their own flag, but they are held up in port
either waiting for a cargo that never comes or
out of commission altogether. The four-masted
barque Rewa, for example, has been laid up in
New Zealand since August 1922, unable to get
a payable cargo. The Glasgow barque. Kilmul-
lie, after lying up at Bordeaux for over four
years, came to Australia last year on the chance
of pick up a cargo of wheat, but failed, and she
had to go on to South America, where she is
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cargo of wheat that left Sydney in the last two
years in sail.

THE JAMES CRAIG'S RECORD.

There is an example locally. We reproduce
today a photograph of the Hobart-owned
barque James Craig lying on the Domain slip
being converted into a coal hulk. Not many
people realise that this small barque was once
a full-rigged ship sailing out of Glasgow in tile
seven seas of the world. She was built in 1874
as the full-rigger Clan McLeod, and sailed un-
der the house flag of the Clan line for many
years. With the coming of the Suez Canal and
the development of steam the Clan line gave
up sailing ships, and over 20 years ago-the
old ship had seen 30 years' service then--the
sailer was faced with the prospect of entering
the break-up yards or becoming a hulk. At that
time many British sailers were being sold to
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the Scandinavians, but the James Craig was
too small for the deep-sea trade then, and too
large for the North Sea, so the Scandinavians
would not have her. Mr. J. J. Craig, of Auckland,
came to the rescue, and, taken by the old ship's
lines, he bought her for his fleet of inler-colonial
sailers, which traded principally between Syd-
ney, the South Sea islands, and New Zealand.

Re-naming the ship James Craig after a mem-
ber of his family, as was his custom, Mr. Craig
entered her in the intercolonial trade, in which
she proved very successful for a number of

service to carry wheat, meat, wool, and other
produce to Europe, the James Craig was
bought by a Hobart firm, and sent to Sydney.
There she was rigged once again as a barque,
and once again she took the seas as a white-
winged sailer. Her first voyage was to Hobart
with a cargo of coal from Newcastle, but she
ran into a storm three days out of port, and
was very nearly lost. Putting back to Sydney in
distress, she had several feet of water in her
fore-peak and her new standing rigging had
worked slack. After that the barque made sev-

eral voyages
from Australia
to New Zea-
land, and vis-
ited Hobart
two or three
times but the
freight market
waned duller
and duller,
and operating
costs were
ever on the
™ increase In
the end the
barque, after
B being in com-
| mission for a
little over two

years, was

THE LAST PHASE taken to Re-

The barque James Craig (formerly the fully-rigged ship Clan McLeod, of Glasgow) cherche. and
On the Domain slip undergoing overhaul prior to entering upon the last phase of her existence. After ’

sailing the seas for 50 years, the old barque is to be used as a coal hulk by the Catamaran Coal Co. | there she lay

She will be towed to Recherche, loaded with coal, and towed back to Hobart. up indefi-

nitely. She

years. Shortly prior to the outbreak of the recent
war, when the steamers were ousting all sailers
from the inter-colonial trade, and out of every
other trade, too, the old barque - she had been
barque-rigged when she was

renamed-was partially dismasted off the coast
of New Guinea. In bygone days the dismasting
of a sailing ship was a more incident; the dam-
age could be made good, and the ship sent to
sea again. Just before the war, and at the pre-
sent time, however, the dismasting of a sailer
means the end. The James Craig was towed
into Rabaul, converted into a store-ship, and
there she had to stay throughout the entire war
period.

TO SEA AGAIN.

Immediately after the cessation of hostilities,
when all Europe was crying out for food, and

every vessel that would float was pressed into
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never went to
sea again, and the probability is that she
never will. The James Craig was always a
handsome vessel and her shapely, hull, elic-
ited admiration along the waterfront of every
port she visited. No shearing of her lofty-masts
or tapering yards can take from her the beauty
of her lines.
WORLD'S GREATEST SAILING SHIP
OWNER.
It is a peculiar fact that the Germans are still
building big square-rigged sailing ships. Until
this year Finland was the greatest sailing ship
owning nation in the world until 1924, France
held this honour; until 1920, Norway was
probably first in the field. Germany has now
beaten all these, and in addition to owning
more sailers that any other nation, is still build-
ing them. Gustaf Erriksson, of Maarianhamn-
ina, Finland, however, is the largest individual
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owner of sailing ships in the world, but even he
is now apparently tiring, not of the ships, but of
the losses they cause him. Herr Erriksson owns
at present the four-masted barques Lawnill,
Hougomont, Archibald Russell, Herzegin Ce-
cilie, Olivebank, and Pommern: the barques
Killorun, Loch Linnhe, Woodburn, and Tjerimai;
and the full-rigged ships Penang and Grace
Harwar. This list includes the only Loch ship still
in commission, the last sailing ship built in Eng-
land (the Archibald Russell), the last Weir sailer
in commission (the Olivebank), the last four-
masted, barque that sailed out of Glasgow (the
Hougomont), and the fastest of the modern sail-
ers (the Lawhill)-truly a record. Mr. Erriksson
also

owned the four-masted barques Marlborough
Hill and Carradale, but both of these famous
ships have been broken up. It is doubtful if, ex-
cluding the few German sailers that still trade
from Hamburg to South America, there are six
square-riggers at sea to-day. Gradually, like the
James Craig and the Garthneill, they are being
converted into coal hulks, or like the ; Dundee
and the Mount Stewart, are being broken up. It
is significant that after the many years they all
have survived every peril of the ocean, their
greatest peril of extinction now lies on the ap-
parent security of the ports. The knackers of the
breakers yards cannot got them at sea, nor can
the swarthy coal heavers claim them for their
own.

RECHERCHE BAY, EARLY SETTLEMENT
& THE PAST 100 YEARS

Reprinted from: The Mercury (Hobart),
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Recherche Bay.

Photod Heritage Tasmania

A wide haven sheltered from the Roaring For-
ties just above
Due to its isolation it was also largely free of
official interference & visited by whalers from
around the world.
Extracts from
Bay, a short historyd whi ch det ai
colourful early characters in the area.*

Captain William Fisher was born in Hobart
1813, son of an emancipated convict. He soon
acquired the brig Calypso (157 tons) & pur-
sued whaling and other interests, not always
within the law. An 1869 news report claimed
he had 12,000 antiscorbutic cabbages grow-
i ng. He is remembered
southern end of Recherche Bay (where the
road ends) marked by a life sized bronze
whale sculpture nearby.

A contemporary was James Smith, whaler,
adventurer & founder of a Recherche Bay
Clan. James, a descendent of a Pitcairn Is-
lander, was born in Tasmania 1819 & went to
sea whaling, venturing throughout the South
Pacific Islands as far as the Behring Straits.
He prospered & eventually owned two whal-
ers, Louisa & Catherine. He survived some
interesting skirmishes with the authorities over
tobacco trading & the like. Working for the
regulators he took Louisa to Port Davey in
1842 to seize the barque Huon Pine (Lady
Jane Franklinds old
license fee had not been paid. In 1854 in
Louisa he towed a 12 ton whale into Crescent
Beach (Coalpit Bight) near where James Craig
later rested. He retired opposite & founded a
local dynasty. A great granddaughter lives on
the same site in Moss Glen & a sister lives
nearby. Her bert
corded James?®o i fe.
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Honeyds diaries foll o}
sight into life in Recherche Bay during the early
part of the 20" century. It appears that the men
fished, farmed, worked the mines, the timber
mills & were grateful for road making work when
it was offered. Some 3000 people lived in the
area at the time; in 2010 permanent residents
amounted to half a dozen, yet increasingly it
attracts thousands of tourists & campers.. Bet-
ter roads and transport coupled with limited
work have spelled an end to what was once

called 6The Cabbage Ca
1911. Left for Hobart with Mrs Evorall sick
(Evorall 6s Point was t

wharf for the Catamaran mine). First load of
coal from the mine said to have been one of
Tasmaniabs | argest.
1913. Bought cow from Louis. Bad day running
honey, 4000lbs. Extracted 4 tons 900lbs honey,
took it to Hobart on Fancy. Slip, coppered.
Bought piano 40 pounds, got aluminium sauce-
pan & strainer. Cockle Creek Mill started work.
To Hobart in just 10 hours.

1914. Heavy fires at Catamaran, mill, stables,

fitters and carpenter
houses burnt. Mar kb6s 4
everything.

1916. Sold fish well, cod, gurnetts, parrots,
trumpeter. Bought Thermos flask. Killed buffalo

iy Got small whale. Professor Flin (actor Errol g i
t o

FIl ynnés father) came
Sent coal sample to Hobart, honey to London.
War over with Germany. Mrs J. McDougall
died.

1921. Typhoid outbreak at Leprena. Walked to

Leprena. - Photod Senator Bob Brown

Esperance overnight to catch ferry. Got 35
dozen fish out in snowstorm. Mills closed
again, all hands discharged. James Craig
loading.

1922. Started to square sleepers for Catama-

n -

6 ran mine. Walked to Esperance to bring horse| v e

b home. Melba arrived with loco for Catamaran
mine. Mina doing well with shop. Mr Daley &
Algie boring at Coalpit Bight ( where James
Craig was later beached).

1924. 9000 Ibs honey. 9 dozen cod in two

hours. Planted potatoes.

1925. Bought pair working bullocks 20
pounds. Schooner Leprena wrecked, bound
for Adelaide. (Timber from Leprena mill was
used for her construction, also the Alma

Photod Parks & Wildlife Service.

Svenor.

515 Ibs. Black cow, Dolly, choked with apple.
Bought wreck of barque Svenor for salvage.
Bought waterproof coat. Piano paid out. Getting
kelp on ground in goat paddock. (Recherche
Bay has considerable kelp beds). Jennie makes
over 4lbs of butter per week. Shot a seal on
beach in front of gate. To Lagoon Beach,
Hobart Regatta. Eight bags of grit from Sulli-
vands Point, score of

score at Driscoll ds Po
1918. Saw seal on beach over 20 feet long.
Took Fancy to Hobart. Freight 79 pounds. Four
dozen mutton birds. Paid on War Bond. Got set
of teeth. Pegged out 320 acres for limestone.

Doepel). Some whales here. To Hobart 90
dozen cod. Work loading steamer. Put a day
in at Catamaran mine as poll clerk. Walked to
Florentine River, heavy snow, no work. Coal
company starting again.
1926. Got 17 telegraph poles 10/- each. Craig
towed to Hobart. Took whale skeleton to mu-
seum. Leech built 12 cottages & post office at
Catamaran. Sir Henry Jones died.
1927. First council meeting at Recherche Bay.
Mine pulling out 250 tons per day. Got one ton
honey. Catamaran Collieries closed down.
1928. Road finished to Catamaran. Bought
Ford truck 35 pounds. Another fire. Mine
closed.
1929. St arted road to
¢ closed for good. Mine started again.
i 1930. Leprena mine closed. Men working on
main road on relief. Things very slack. Men
finished road to Rocky Bay; came home from
there in nine hours. Both mines working.
David Vankool

Full & By

Page 8

December 2010

| ost

Evor al

our

ng

get

0s



JAMES CRAIG - THE FIRST 10 YEARS

THE CHIEF STEWARD, KATHE SWALES, REMEMBERS

When James Craig
was nhearing comple-
tion, 1 was asked by
the SHF Board if |
would like to be the
Executive Chief Stew-
ard. | was delighted to
accept & felt greatly
honoured. Ten years
later | am still the Ex-
ecutive Chief Steward,
and hope to keep go-
ing for a few more
years yet.

During the first sea
trials the galley ameni-
ties were pretty ba-
sic. | would arrived
with a sack full of
breadrolls, jam & butter
for our morning
tea. The urn, for tea &
coffee, was set wup
0t ween deck
P & Ohad donated
uniforms which were
issued to the crew on a
loan basis. On the

Kathe Swales, Chief Steward ~ Photod David Lovett

from visitors to the
ship, under my pillow. It
was from these takings
that the crew received
their $15 daily allow-

we had to make a daily
trek to the nearby su-

We all had a lot of fun
on that first visit & the

Newcastle | have en-
joyed equally & look
forward to more.

In 2001 we made our
first to Eden, which
required a lot of prepa-
ration to be done. |
had plenty of willing
stewards & Wendy
Horne was the cook.
Wendy presented me
with a lovely sounding
menu, but she had to
work hard under diffi-

Friday before each sail,
| would allocate a uniform, | became very good
at figuring out the differing crew sizes, & put it in
a plastic bag with t hd
it. After each trip the uniforms had to be laun-
dered in preparation for the next sail. Life be-
came much easier when we were finally able to
purchase our own uniforms.

On the first trip to Newcastle there was great
excitement & Russell Vasey, the First Mate,
compared it to boy scouts going on their first
camp. The galley amenities had not improved,
we had a small chest freezer, which we kept
open at times so the contents would not freeze,
a very old microwave oven & a couple of elec-
tric frying pans, with which | managed to cook
some great breakfasts of bacon, eggs & lots of
baked beans.

The City of Newcastle had sponsored the offi-
cers & stewards rooms at the old Rydges Hotel,
not far from the wharf. As the stewards were
arriving at different times, during the visit, we
had to shared the rooms. Each night | would
sleep with a huge wad of money, daily takings
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cult conditions as there
was not much storage, we still had the old
freezer, which we could keep closed as we
firally dhadl a deeentbsieed fridge & shenlead to
rig safety lines in the galley during bad
weather. It was not easy, we did what we
could & nobody died of hunger.

We didn't have any seasick bags so | bought a
number of small buckets but, unfortunately,
was not enough so | was obliged to use a do-
nated supply of KFC take-away bags. When
we finally got some proper bags | was very
pleased. Even with all these problems the first
trip away to Eden was a wonderful experi-
ence.

Phil Renouf, my relieving Chief Steward, was
SHF President at the time. He was a great
help & a wonderful friend to me but sadly he
died in 2002. To keep his memory alive we
have his picture hanging in the galley.

In February 2005 it was decided to take
James Craig to Hobart for the Classic &
Wooden Boat Festival. The pre-sail prepara-
tions were extensive as a considerable
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amount of cleaning was needed to get every-
thing shipshape but with my trusty Check List in
hand all tasks were completed on time.

Sailing day came at last, our 12 passengers
arrived & settled in, despite the fact that the
carpenters were still putting the final touches to
their accommodation. Pierre, aka Peter the
Reheater, & Russell Campbell, his assistant,

did the cooking. Peter the Reheater is also a
talented cartoonist, & at the drop of a hat he
would produce something appropriate for any
situation. | have a couple of his originals, which

| treasure.

Meal times, always a very busy period for my
department, were not helped by a temperamen-
tal oven & during rough weather the spills &
thrills only added to the excitement.

We stopped over at Port Arthur, for a couple of
nights, & one evening the temperamental
oven let us down. Dinner was to be baked pota-
toes stuffed with a tuna mornay, Peter had gone
ashore after lunch & | was to put the potatoes in
the oven. Unfortunately they were rather big &
by dinner timeonly half of them were
cooked, the rest were as hard as rocks.

My days at sea started at 0600hrs after a quick
wash, a brush up & then down to the galley for
a cup of coffee. The cook & assistants were
already there preparing breakfast, served at
around 0700hrs. Breakfast was usually some
kind of eggs, either with bacon, mushrooms,
tomatoes or baked beans & toast, not forgetting
Peter's trademark, parsley - nobody died of
scurvy on the James Craig.

No sooner was breakfast cleared away than it
was time for morning tea & then preparation for
lunch commenced, followed by afternoon tea &
finally dinner. It was full on, but once the peggy
system was up and running everything ran
smoothly.

Fresh water is in limited supply so daily show-
ers are not allowed &, thus, we have all become
very adept at bucket washes. When showers
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are eventually available, happiness reigns.

On this Hobart voyage, one special thing for
me, being Danish, was to see the Danish flag
being flown on the ship i it made me feel quite
emotional. Although it was in recognition of
the fact that the Danish Crown Princess, Mary,
hails from Tasmania, it is also where the
James Craig was lying prior to being rescued
by the Sydney Maritime Museum.

Returning trip to Sydney we stopped off at
Bicheno where several ceremonies honouring
the Australian Merchant Navy were held.
These included a ceremony of Memorial In-
vestiture at the Australian Merchant Navy me-
morial, & the granting of the Freedom of En-
try. Much to my surprise | was asked to take
part in a wreath laying ceremony at the
Bicheno War Memorial. This was a great hon-
our & | was very touched by it.

At last we arrived back in Sydney, with all
those meals served & with the washing up
behind us, it is now just a wonderful memory. |
love the routine at sea once you get into it. It
is a wonderful thing to be at sea, & we always
have a lot of fun.

In 2006, we went to Melbourne, following
much the same routine. The ship was docked
at Williamstown, & | thoroughly enjoyed our
time there.

On our second trip to Melbourne, in 2008 we
had a new cook, Mike Glynn, & a new assis-
tant, John Cowie. At first they were only going
on the outward voyage, but they took pity on
me, as | had no one for the return trip & they
agreed to do both ways, which probably saved
me from a nervous breakdown. Mike is a very
good cook & produced a wonderful menu. He
also came up with an excellent system for
storing the food so that it stayed fresh

Refiged galle/ Photo 8 Ewa Korczynski

throughout each voyage. By this time the gal-
ley had undergone a refit & we now had a new
stove, a dishwasher & a lot of extra storage
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space. A particularly useful item was the bain-

marie which enabled us to serve meals in the TH E PLEASU RE

crew mess area. That was fantastic & made life

so much easier as we weren't falling over each CR U IS E

other in the galley at meal times.
Not long after sailing for the return to Sydney,| we6re the crew of the good sh

John tripped & fell, hitting his head onthe water| \we g6r e fearsome and ver y brave
tank. Because of his injuries he was taken| vy can sure smell us coming

ashore in the seaboat & we continued on to| and hear the flies humming

Sydney without him. This left us short-handed & ¢ co 7z cCa pon Ken gives us only
it was hard work but we managed - Mike did a

fantastic job. | was having abadtime alsowith| | s m t he First Mat e, my name |
an infected tooth, which developed the day be-| | give orders, theyore all ob
fore sailing. | managed to keep going with anti-| | 51 | s wi n g from the masthead
biotics but that particular voyage was not one of [ And show all you bastards

the most enjoyable for me. You canét say that | am a goo

Last year, 2009, we made a return trip
to Hobart, which was the best voyage ever for Big John gives the Mizzen Watch orders

Singe-handed hedédd repel any boar
Hebés big and hedés tough

But inside a soft touch

Wedd all l'i ke to thank him so

Heds Allan the Mizzen Watch T
He encourages us all to be gamer

Hedl | highlight your sins

With the knots and the pins

But real l ybraingr'és all a no

Il 6m Natali e, Queen of the Yar

| take care of those in my charge
| run through the rigging

And do Big Johnés bidding
But |1 &m not sdébposed to stand

Day Sails in James Craig are a different matter Cec, John, David, Sarah & Greg

as there are a lot more passengers (80) but | Mizzen Watch passengers

usually have 5 stewards to help me. | enjoy the Sydney-Melbourne trip 2006

Day Sails very much & have met so many won-

derful people, even though some passengers

might suffer from mal de mer, they all, still, A DREAM

seem to have a good time.
On a Day Sail four years ago | tripped & fell, FULFI LLED
breaking my ankle. | was unable to sail for
quite a long time &, as a result, | began to suffer{ When | was a small boy (readi
severe fAJames Crai go Wirnohlelbt)a faatdsises goouy tlimbimg aloft on

Looking back, it has been a fantastic 10 years, | a square-rigger. Every tree-climbing school-

with some wonderful memories. | have made| boy és dr eam.

some lasting friendships & | look upon the crew | In adult life that fantasy was forgotten or sup-

asmyfamily. | shoul d al so a dplessedhfartmany years.uTheth,node day, a
have done the job without the assistance of a| friend mentioned that he was a volunteer on
wonderful group of stewards: some, of whom,| t he 6James Cr ai go. AWwWhat 6s t}
have since moved on, but a few of the originals| square-r i gger 6, he said. We tal ke
are still with me. Finally it dawned on me that | could volunteer

I consider myself very lucky to have been one| and actually climb in the rigging of a genuine
of the crew of the James Craig for the last 10| (restored) square-rigged ship i at no cost to
years & feel it has been an honour & a privilege | myself other than membership of SHF (and
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some of my t|me).
| decided | had wasted too much of my life and
got involved with the Fleet straight away. So,
when | was 58, | eventually realised that boy-
hood fantasy.
It only took 50 years.

Nick Deane

SO MANY MEMORIES,
SO LITTLE TIME.

- the first time | stepped on board, about 14
years ago, not much main deck, no rigging, no
rails ..... but so much enthusiasm! Sitting in the
"lunch humpy" (a small container with an awn-
ing stuck out the side), listening to these volun-
teers talk at lunchtime, & just soaking up so
much information about arcane skills like nee-
dle-gunning & metal work.

- seeing the ship - OUR SHIP - being towed
from Rozelle to Wharf 7, with the topmasts sent
down, a rigger in each mast to make sure that it

John Delandro

Photod Ewa Korczynski
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WAS going to clear the ANZAC Bridge. A rope
from the towing tug got caught in its prop, &
the ship was left at Pyrmont Point Park. The
neighbourhood was impressed
- our first gale at sea, northeast of Eden, with
about 80 souls on board (big OTEN class),
being knocked down like ten-pins on the quar-
ter deck, Scottish Lyn muttering about ".... this
fookin' ship....... " as we braced & braced. The
first beer at the Fisho's Club tasted wonderful
- the first time we dropped anchor in Jervis
Bay, Doug Dewey jumped in to the sea boat,
went ashore, & came back with 75 croissants.
Lucky baker.
- the look on the faces of Deb Collins &
"Rocket" Rod Altham after a particularly shitty
forward lookout stint as we made our way up
to Port Arthur. The greenies came over the
bow, & washed down the deck knee high.
Even funnier was the look on Sybil's face, as
she attempted to walk in the starboard jib-
boom net at about 0430- except the whisker
pole had snapped & the net was no longer.
- tacking across Storm Bay on the first Hobart
trip, then the reception as we motor sailed up
the Derwent.
- all the truly wonderful people | have sailed
with over the past 10 years
Thank you, Mike (Dallen). If it wasn't for you, |
could be blissfully bored.

John Delandro

JUST TO RECOUNT A
SMALL SAIL.
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It was a day of NEasters. Motoring up the har-
bour & out of the heads on a NE course to get
up wind so we could have a decent sail for a
full load of passengers. It was a good breeze
with 15 to 20 knots. Then it was the time .
Hands aloft, set sail i the lot. Engines off &
the James Craig comes to life. The sails billow
before the breeze & take up the strain. We
switched off all the generators for awhile &
only the sound of the wind in the sails. 8 going
9 knots. The rush of the sea down the hull i
the wake churning behind. You can feel the
power & you become one with this unity of the
wind, the sea & the sails. The sense of awe is
overwhelming. Soon at the heads & the NE-
aster held. Through the heads with all sail set
& bracing yards & again as we rounded the
sea buoy. Still the NEaster held as we raced
down the western channel. What a magic mo-
ment i it could never be better than this.
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James Craig rounding Bradleys. Photo = Mark M°Nicoll

Bradley was approaching. All hands, passen-
gers stand by to brace as we round Bradley
Head i still the NEaster held i & all the yards
came round together as we kept on sailing for
home. | said a little prayer in thanks for the most
magical sail. WOW.

Chris Heeks

BRUCE HITCHMAN MEMORIAL
SAIL,10™ AUGUST 2008

As recalled by: Brian Forster.

| was aboard that fateful day, 10™ August 2008,
with a full complement of passengers & crew.
Sailing out through the heads the conditions
were fine with only a small swell & light winds.
Many aboard were thinking of Bruce Hitchman,
& in particular the way in which his life ended.
Without being in the least disrespectful, some,
including myself were philosophical about it. As
always, a fearless man tackling a job which
most others would delegate to someone else.
Il 6m sure Capt. Ken, &
would have been aware of the weather fore-
casts of possible showers, & the ship was hove
to at the patch of sea deemed appropriate for
the service & scatter.i
The entire complement gathered, either on the
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Quarterdeck, or in the waist & duly paid sol-
emn respects for our departed Captain. As we
were all concentrated astern, few had noticed
the darkening skies approaching rapidly from
the south.
A matter of one or two minutes later a power-
ful squall took the ship, & with all crew on deck
some quick action had to be taken. Before,
many of the square sails had been hanging
limp, now they were filling & driving the ship. It
was good that we were some miles out to sea,
as we were eventually moving at over 7 knots,
& it could have been trickier had we been near
the Heads. Climbers were moving quickly to
the shrouds to reduce sail & regain control.
Excitement grew rapidly among those not in-
volved in the sailing of the ship, & some of us
were struck by the strange timing & co-
incidence of this meteorological aberration.
Somewhere on the Tasman Sea, off the Syd-
ney coast, something special occurred that
day, & | feel privileged to have witnessed it.
Brian Forster

MY FIRST TIME SAILING ON
THE JAMES CRAIG

Sailing, on Saturday the 20th February, 2010,
on the barque James Craig, was very enjoy-
able & instructional. We had to be aboard by
0930hrs, we then had some safety instruction
before going below decks for morning tea. |
was soon back on deck listening to the guitar-
ist & singing along in my attempt to be melodi-
ous. | wrote down some song titles & lyrics
which could be useful in a film script | am plan-
ning to write.
| had previously sailed on the Svanen (now
the Southern Swan) a few times with my
daughter & son, Zoé & Liam. In fact, | spent
Australia Day 2009 aboard her. We were lead-
ing the Tall Ship race for the Sydney Harbour
Bridge until the navy training vessel Young
Endeavour took our wind & slipped past us.
Nothing is ever over
ing.
The James Craig motored down to the Sydney
Heads, the gap between North & South Head,
which you wouldn't want to actually hit. | took
photographs, helped hoist some of the sails &
observed the shipboard activities of the volun-
teer crew. | learnt about belaying pins, the
background of deck hands, how to measure
knots & about the intricacies of setting a com-
pass. | found it interesting to be told that the
n kilometer is based on the 10,000kms from the
equator to the North Pole.

—
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We did some rare things aboard the James
Craig besides measuring knots. We tacked in a
square rigged ship, something not many people
have done. The sun was shining but pleasant &
there were cool & shady spots to be found. Our
lunches, in brown paper bags which magically
appeared before us, were supplied by helpful
service personnel. There was a little bar at the
side of one of the deck cabins for those wanting
something stronger than water. Apparently, on
long trips, guests can sleep in bunks but it
sounds like the crew appreciate the hammocks,
where you can rest without holding on.
Not being able to afford the longer paid trips, |
thought | might become part of the crew so |
obtained the notes & requirements for becom-
ing a crew member. When the officer heard that
| had been a Morris dancer he pretended to
take the crew requirement papers back.
If 1 join I would be one of several Morris dancers
aboard. Yes, there is some of the Black Joak
Morris dancing group in the crew.
The initial training is done whilst tied up along-
side Wharf 7, so it could be a case of going to
sea but not | eaving po
Happy sailing. May the wind full your sails &
adventure your souls.

Grant Platt.

MELBOURNE MEMORIES -
NATO S

JC HI GHIL I

| BELIEVE IT OR NOT.

In the 16th and 17th centuries, everything had
to be transported by sea. It was also before
commercial fertilizers were invented; therefore
large shipments of manure were common. It
was shipped dry, because in dry form, it
weighed much less than when wet. But once
water hit, it not only became heavier, but the
process of fermentation began, with which pro-
duced methane gas. As the stuff was stored
below decks, the methane rose & sometimes
came into contact with a lantern. BOOM. A
number of ships were destroyed in this manner,
before it was determined just what was happen-
ing. After that, the bundles of manure were al-
ways stamped with AShi
them, so that any gases produced, would not
come into contact with naked flames. From this
circumstance, we have the nautical word shit.
Peter Davey
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-~ : re  Photo - Ewa Kosczynski

| have been privileged to crew several voy-
ages on this special ship. Many thanks to my
Sydney shipmates for embracing me in the JC
family and developing my seamanship. Hope
you enjoy my highlights of the past 6 years:

Securing a berth on my first voyage by

being a backing singer for the James Craig
Reeel ers (1 c adespdratesiiitn g
worked!) (Hobart to Syd, 2005)

David Mitchell treating his watch to giant
slide & donkey rides (Eden, 2005)

Climbing with cordial bottles for thirsty t o p
men replacing royal robands

(Syd to Melb, 2006)
Soddés Opera
featheredd

f | o g glags& sweet chilli sauce).

(Syd to Melb, 2006)

Trading my beer ration for the privilege of
lining fore royal going under the Sydney Har
bour & the Westgate Bridges-6 s o me o n e
to check wedl !l fité
Honour of escorting Bruce Hitchman to Polly
Woodsi debs fore royal,
engineer Martyn Low up to my favourite view

of Melbourne (Melbourne, 2006)

Pre-dawn fore royal furling with Mike Dallen
whilst James Craig sails at 9kts, wrestling
with sail, bolt rope graze on forehead = pride
mark (Melb to Syd, 2006)

Spending the night on HMAS Tobruk

(Newcastle, 2006)

tri al

Unofficial female crew uniform i viva le
Stripy socks!
Joining traineebs

the yag, under,the Sydpay Higrhoyr Briige,
I verbally expressing the buzz I'always feel
being aloft passing this landmark.
(ADFA, 2010)

Natalie Moore.
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FIRST TRAINING SAIL OUTSIDE
THE HEADS

!

David Lovett

Graham Falconer  Photo -

One of my recollections of the day was the ex-
hilaration & sense of bonding with other crew
members after the sail.

Some of the crew joined up in the Pyrmont Ho-
tel to watch the 6:00pm TV news & see footage
of the James Craig rolling in the heavy seaway,
as we set the sails for the first time.

A few beers may have been consumed at the
same time. Graham Falconer

A DIFFERENT SORT OF
4TH OF JULY ABOARD
THE JAMES CRAIG.

| spent the 4™ of July weekend doing crew
training on the Sydney
James Craig. On the Saturday night | assisted
with a company of scouts Sleep-over.

Darren Brisbane, the Sleep-over organizer, is a
very good motivator in getting the scouts mov-
ing along & doing things. So on their arrival, we
had them pulling on ropes to bring their lug-
gage aboard ship using a hoist & mat.

As the evening progressed, | helped out with
various activities, as well as tying off the ham-
mocks & assembling stretchers. It was an
amazing sight at the transformation of the
"between decksd area
hammocks gave the appearance of a forest
springing up. Some of the adults chose to be
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closer to terra firma in the easily assembled
stretcher beds whilst others chose the cabins.
We were, with the aid of a CD & song sheets,
going to have a sing-song, to give the scouts a
chance to sing some Australian songs but
they were tired & went to bed quite early,
maybe another time.

Once the scouts were settled some of the
adults had a tour of the ship & then discus-
sions on things nautical late into the night. But
not me, | enjoyed my rest & sleep after a day
training on matters nautical which often hap-
pened to be matters vertical in the shrouds &
on the yards.

In the morning, after the scouts had breakfast,
most of us were all on deck doing knots.

Some good souls had taken care of breakfast
from the “~between
I would really love to see the old style galley in
the deck house used some time, even if only
with a large reheated pot of stew.

John McMahon was in his element showing
knots to scouts, parents, James Craig crew
and trainees alike
learnt of knots with names such as clove hitch,
figure of 8, round turn plus 2 % hitches, & the
bowline.

That was quite useful in addition to the instruc-
tion from Peter, Morrin Grigg, & others helping
with the official crew training.

I worked on ropes, the rescue boat, & up in
the rigging on the 4™ July. We climbed the
mast & went out on the port yard to unfurl sails
& later furled them again on the opposite yard
(the starboard). Fiona was helpful on the yard
and gave me some additional training with
tying off the gaskets.

Ah, so much nautical terminology to learn & |
look forward to discovering where all the ropes
l ead (alll ropes dono6t
a cumulative learning experience. The ship
was dry of course, there was no port left. Does

deckoddsod
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now but | enjoyed the weekend.
Grant
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JAMES CRAIG 10™ ANNIVERSARY
CELEBRATION

On Thursday evening, November 11" at| ready to take the ship to se
1755hrs Tim Bailey, the Channel 10 weather| then paid tribute to the officers involved in the
presenter, beamed, as only he can, live from| training, Peter Pole, Russ M°Lean, Hugh Lan-
the poop deck of the James Craig. He inter-| der & Colin Pursehouse. He then recalled on
viewed Nick Papageorgiou, Operations Man-| the trip to Eden how well the crew performed
ager, about the history of the James Craig, her| during a huge storm. It was at night, with rain
restoration & then hel| & a full gale blowing, the ship was rolling e -
bration of the 10"™ Anniversary of her re-| heavily & he & Peter had to make the decision
commissioning. to send crew aloft. The crew proved them-
On Friday evening, such was the excitement| selves in getting the sails down & furling them
that the invited guests started arriving at| as if they were professionals. He also re-
1730hrs for the 1800hrs call. They were piped | marked that without Peter, he is convinced
that they would not have got the ship sailing in
such a professional manner, as was the case.
He then <called #APeter Pol e.
tero (applause).
Peter Pole noted that Ken had examined him
for his square rigger endorsement, which, over
the last 30 years, many Merchant Navy offi-
cers strived to achieve. He also reminisced on
the first sea trials & the job that the Master
Rigger, Ross Pearce, had done in getting the
ship ready for those trials. The first time they
went to sea there was a good swell running &
when they eventually got beam on to the swell
they rolled this way & rolled that way. He re-
Nl RET aen-al Cc al | ed t hat ffa young Scots |
was on the fored topsail yar
aboard, from the foredeck, by the Hills District| r ol l ed & roll ed he Areally e
Piper, John Post, who| plop off the endo Howéeser shi
she
I

regalia. The guests, once on board, were | anded back on the deck s
served canapés, liquid refreshments & were ke a fireworko (laughter).
free to roam the decks until 1820hrs. At which| roll of the Officers & crew on 1* trip after the

time Sybil Edwards, Events & Marketing Man-| commissioning. Russ Vasey, 1st mate on that

ager, called the guests to the Main Hatch where | trip, was not present owing to illness. Peter

she introduced Nick, who opened the proceed-| then stated that it was his privileged to sail

ings with hisreadingof A Th e Shi p Byp withall the aforementioned. (applause)

D. M. Robbins. Nick then introduced Captain| John Di kkenberg read John Man
Ken Edwards, Executive AiSea Fevero which elicited a
who first took the James Craig to sea after she | tion from the gathered guests (applause).

was saved from a sandg
Captain Ken reminisced p
completed after the sea trials, she was finally
rigged, set up, but we found we did not have a
crew.... we probably did not have a chance to
get an experienced crew but we did get a num-
ber of wonderful people that came as volun-
teers. Of course they had to be trained & we
were lucky enough to get ... Peter Pole ...(who)
has a background as a Master Mariner .. (and)
he put his heart & soul into getting our crew
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