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Unfortunately we simply do not have an exciting photo of Derek on the wire. So…. 
 

 
 
Photo from  http://jamesmoorephotography.co.nz   More of all competitors race 1 at that website.  
 
Derek Scott  is in 372, and is chasing Alan Paine (red hull) and Rhys Johnston (375). 



Way ahead out of photo is Brett  Gray (328).  Derek finished 4th in this race, but he dropped 
this performance, because he went on to score 1, 2, 2, 2, 3.  
 
Alan Paine  and Mark O’Brien (titleholder 2005 & 2006) both pushed hard and tied for 2nd 
overall, Alan getting the benefit on countback.  But both had to drop an 8th placing, not a 4th 
like Derek.  
 
Derek’s 5-point margin meant a clear, well-deserved win. 
 
Here are the placings & points: 
 

2008 3.7 Nationals 
 

 
Series Place Sail No Boat  Owner  Date of Birth Series Points Race 1 Race 2 Race 3 Race 4 Race 5 Race 6  

1 372     Derek Scott     10 4 1 2 2 2 3  

2 381  Amante  Alan Paine     15 5 2 1 5 8 2  

3 176  Freestyler  Mark O'Brien     15 2 3 4 8 1 5  

4 375  Blue Tack  Rhys Johnston     23 3 11 6 7 3 4  

5 265     Lance O'Connell  20 Aug 60  26 7 4 10 30 4 1  

6 187  Fernando  Bruce McCallum     32 19 5 5 3 10 9  

7 374     Rohan Cooke     33 9 10 7 1 6 30  

8 103     Darrell Civil     35 6 6 8 4 12 11  

9 328     Brett Gray     36 1 12 9 9 5 30  

10 382  Bow Down  Malcolm Paine     47 14 9 11 19 7 6  

11 308  Flatfoot  John Elliot  11 Sep 46  47 10 8 13 16 9 7  

12 377  Family Man  Kevin Holland     51 8 14 3 14 30 12  

13 384  Unleasht  Ben de Fluiter     53 13 7 12 13 14 8  

14 364  Sparkle & Fade Chris Hawkins  30 Jan 59  67 12 20 15 12 13 15  

15 334  Crash  Nick James  21 Oct 88  71 18 16 16 21 11 10  

16 383  Buzzy Bee  Naomi Paine     80 21 13 14 15 19 19  

17 229     Tim Griffiths  3 Oct 90  81 17 19 17 24 15 13  

18 365     David Laing  5 Feb 91  83 24 18 18 10 21 16  

19 244  244  Chris Mitchell     88 22 17 22 18 17 14  

20 305  Arthritix  Phil Ash  17 Oct 57  90 15 22 19 11 26 23  

21 333     Gavin Auld  27 Jan 89  91 20 29 23 6 16 26  

22 216  Freddy Flipper  David Cook  1 Aug 44  102 16 27 20 17 22 27  

23 388  Farr Out  Matthew Vaughan  4 Feb 91  102 23 24 21 22 18 18  

24 177  Ghost  Rod Chave     103 11 21 27 25 24 22  

25 88  Think Pink  James Smyth     107 26 15 28 26 23 17  

26 393     Mark McMinn     119 29 23 29 20 27 20  

27 220     Jonathon McMullan 30 Aug 90  122 27 26 25 27 20 24  

28 337     South Humphries  22 Mar 90  123 28 25 24 28 25 21  

29 314  Deuce Coupe  Donald King  4 May 58  127 25 28 26 23 28 25  

 
 
Different winner for each race : showing that a competent group of sailors were present,  
  even if winds were light and shifty…..   
 
Race 1:  Light, as photo shows. Brett Gray shot away in no 328, never to be caught. (Brett is 

former owner of no 77, in which he won the Under-21 title at Bay of Islands in 
1996, plus several times winner of 12-foot Skiff Interdominions crewing for Tim 
Bartlett)  



 
Race 2: Trapezing/ sometimes crouching:  Derek Scott reigned. 
 
Race 3: Light. Alan Paine  but Derek 2nd. 
 
Race 4: Light. Rohan Cooke ruined my theory that 80kg+ bodyweight is too much for 

            winning in the light.                                                         
  (But Rohan managed it only once…)  Derek 2nd again. 
 
Race 5: Light. Mark O’Brien proved he was another who could do it, but guess who was 2nd. 
 
Race 6: Trapezing/ a little crouching: Lance O’Connell  (Titleholder 1995, 1998, 2002) 

 showed he can still dominate once the breeze is in.            
But despite a quick capsize at the bottom mark,  Derek still came in 3rd.)  

 
Derek Scott’s North sails now have a track record. Chris Skinner/Fyfe sails also did pretty 
well in tying for 2nd. 
 
Bruce McCallum (6th overall) deserves special mention for having a partly alloy mast and 
beating so many presumably superior rigs on boats behind him. 
 
UNDER-21 Title went to Nick James  of Christchurch.  Rotorua’s David Laing gave him tough 

 competition up until the final day, but Nick prevailed. Good to see the South 
Islanders getting a trophy to take back.  (Defending Champion Kevin Holland  had told 
me in advance that he was counting on winds of 20 knots or over – the conditions in 
which he won at Lyttleton. Kevin did score a 3rd, but did not like the light stuff much.) 

 
VETERANS’ Title (now 45 and over ) went to Lance O’Connell.  For a while John Elliott was 

 ahead of Lance, but that was because Lance was temporarily counting an 
 OCS. 
 

SPECIAL PRIZES 
 
In light airs it was hard to find victims for some of our novelty prizes…    
 
Can of the Contest:  only 3 or 4 guys dipped their masts in the water, but…. 
    Gavin Auld  made the grade by tacking during race 2 from on the 
trapeze. Unfortunately, while initiating the tack he stuffed his tiller extension up between his 
trapeze harness and his shoulder. This made it very difficult to carry on with the tack 
manoeuvre.  Like once you cross the boat and turn around, you have probably achieved a 
technically impossible position….   We hope Gavin enjoys those premium cans of beer. 
 
POTTY  was awarded again after some years in recess.   2 candidates: 
 

1) David Cook:  Before Race 1 David was seen studiously tightening all his battens. 
      Just before the start of Race 1, Dave was seen capsized just upwind 
of the start line, swimming around, desperately loosening off most of his 
battens which were refusing to change tack.  Hmmmm…..   
 

2) Rohan Cooke: (Starling National Champion 1992 & 1993; YNZ coach at times..) 
                               Wins Race 4, but loses his mast in race 6 because he hasn’t done 
a shackle up properly.  Tch tch tch… 
 
Rohan won on a countback, and  we awarded  Dave a Tui (Yeah, right) hat instead. 
 



Celebrations  
  
 

 
    
Derek  shows poise and balance in handling some sloppy waves…. 
                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                
 I like the way Derek Scott celebrates.  Maybe it was the fault of those nice Rotorua 
ladies who made up a bottle of ‘Captain Elliott’s Rum’ and presented it to Derek with the 
Farr Cup.  Anyway, for the first time I remember, the cup got filled with rum and Coke 
(mostly rum) and passed around.   
 
Having ‘owned’ the cup in the past, I felt a moral obligation to kiss it goodbye several times. 
Then it got filled again.  
 
A party atmosphere developed…….. 
 
 
And so we have…… 
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All of those interviewed had sipped from the Cup, and probably have no memory of the 
interviews. Nor do I have any recollection of them, which is why I had to consult my psychic 
Dictaphone afterwards…  -  Editor.) 
 
 



Editor:  Excuse me, Brett. Could I have a few words with you for 37News? 
Brett:  Well, I actually have to rush home to my wife and kids… What do you want? 
Ed  How did you do so well in that first race? 
Brett Well, I kept thinking of my wife and kids, and how I wanted to get ashore quickly so I 

could rush home to them.  
Ed  That’s great. What about Race 2?  
Brett  Well, I decided she wouldn’t mind if I stayed for a beer or two, and somehow  
  my boat seemed to slow down. 

  Ed  OK, you had better get home then. 
  Brett  Yeah.  Wait a minute, someone’s filled the Cup again. Yeehah !! 
     *   *   * 
Editor:  Hello Derek. Congratulations, and can you give us any insights into your great win? 
Derek  Yep.  
Ed  And what would those insights be? 
Derek  ‘Scuse me.. (sip, sip, sip.) What was the question? 
Ed  Can you tell us how come you had such a good win? 
Derek  Yep. 
Ed  Well? 
Derek  Just a mo’  (sip, sip, sip) What was the queshtion? 
Ed  How come you won? 
Derek  Lishen, if you buy a North sail I will tell you all everythink you want to know. 
  You need to conshult your Fyfe agent. Here, have a ship or two. 
Ed  Ta.  (sip, sip, sip.)  Whadda nice cup…  What was I asking? 
Derek  Ashk your Fyfe agent, not me. I’m from Northsh.  Have another ship. 
Ed  Ta. (sip, ship, shlip.) Well, thanks, I guess that shums it all up. 
     *   *   * 
 
Editor:  Hello Alan and Malcolm.  How are you two feeling about the contest? 
Malcolm It was a girl’s breeze. Oh, thanks, Derek. (sip, sip, sip.) 
Alan  Thanks, Malcolm. (sip, sip, sip.) How come you didn’t win, then? 
Malcolm Thanks, Alan. (sip, sip, sip.) Wawazzat? 
Ed Thanks, Malcolm. (sip, sip, sip.) Mark O’Brien: Do you think your long time in 

England  affected you? 
Mark Ew new, old chap. Aih really dewn’t think it’s had any effect at all, you know. 
 I must agree with Malcolm, old boy. The wind was really rather piggy at times… 
 Aih say, thanks, old chap. (sip, sip, sip.) 
Naomi Honestly, all you guys do is drink too much and talk rubbish. Oh, thanks. (sip, sip, sip.) 
Ed Alan, you came so close to beating Mark at Whitianga a few years ago, and this year 

you finally pipped him on the narrowest of countbacks. Is it not a bitter irony that 
Derek has suddenly come onto the scene to snatch the Farr Cup from under your nose? 

 Oh, thanks, Naomi. (sip, sip, sip.) 
Alan Well, it is a bit of an irony. Thanks Ed. It doeshn’t feel too bitter, because I have the 

Farr Cup under my noshe again right now. (sip, sip, sip.) 
Malcolm By the way, Derek. What made you buy a 3.7 anyhow? 
Derek Thanks, Alan. (sip, sip, sip.) Malcolm, you must consult your Quantum agent.  
 Remember, I am from Northsh, and you don’t have a Northsh shail… 
 
(At this point the Editor’s Dictaphone fell into the Farr Cup, and stopped recording.) 
 

Many thanks to the Grays, the Laings, the Tympanys and all the 
Rotorua folk who put on such a great contest and dinner for 
us. Especially to those who cleaned up Monday morning… 

 
John Elliott 


