f all the gin joints in all the towns in all the
world, she walks into mine,” says Rick after
seeing Isla for the first time in the movie
“Casablanca.” I know how he feels. Of all the
ports in all the towns in all the world, two vintage 10-meter
sisterships have, by chance, sailed into mine, San Diego,
California, thousands of miles from their original berths.

It all started in
the mid-1920s,
when a group of
New York Yacht
Club members,
looking for a more
comfortable yet
competitive boat
for long-distance
racing on Long
Island Sound,
commissioned a
fleet of 10-meter
yachts to be built
by the Abeking
and Rasmussen
yard in Bremen,
Germany.

With a narrow
beam and lots of
overhang, the new
boats looked all
business when they
were delivered.
But the designers,
Burgess, Rigg & Branla
Morgan, built in
plenty of headroom
and creature com-
forts below that
made long-distance
racing a bit more
civilized. Sail area
was abundant, at
1,340 square feet, but manageable. All in all, the designers
didn’t maximize the International Rule for 10-meters and
the result was a fast boat that was surprisingly seakindly
and comfortable for a racing yacht—the ideal combination
that designers seek today.

Abeking and Rasmussen built 14 of the 60-footers,
which were sailed competitively on Long Island Sound for
several years. Eventually the fleet was superceded by the
next hot boat and the fleet scattered. At least five of the
10-meters from the New York Y.C. one-design fleet made
it thousands of miles across country to Newport Harbor,
California, where West Coast sailors raced them for years.

Today only two remain—Sally and Branta. These survi-
vors from a bygone era now grace San Diego Bay, thanks
to the dedication and hard work of their owners with a little
help from space-age materials that are giving new life to
classic wooden boats.

When sinking is a good thing

Sinking at the dock in the early 1980s was the best thing
that happened to Branta in a long time. That might sound
like upsidedown logic, but by that time, the 10-meter sloop
leaked so badly her owner didn’t dare sail her farther from
shore than he could comfortably swim.

to the bottom of
her slip, it was a
new beginning
rather than

the end.

The former racer had been in the family since 1959 and
Dick Reineman and his son Richard really didn’t want to sell
her, even if they could find a buyer for a wooden boat built in
1926. At the same time, the Reinemans were reluctant to com-
mit to the extensive rebuild the old girl needed.

So when the yacht’s engine room fire extinguisher exploded
and blew a hole the size of a refrigerator out the side of her
hull, sending her

After raising her,
Branta was put in
covered storage
for a year while
the insurance
~ wrinkles were
worked out and a
plan to rebuild was
formulated. This
let the whole mess
dry out. Once dry,
damaged planks
were replaced
and the hull was
put back together.
Rather than using
traditional caulk-
ing between the
planks, the seams
were splined. The
entire boat was

saturated with
epoxy resin and the
planks soaked up a
total of 55 gallons
of the goo, applied
by the shipwrights
at San Diego’s
Knight and Carver boatyard. New deck beams, and epoxy and
plywood under new teak decks completed the structure. The
interior was rebuilt from scratch to match the original layout
and traditional German craftsmanship.

The finished product is a hybrid—a boat with the warmth
and character you can only get with a wooden boat and the
ease and convenience of maintenance afforded by space-age
epoxies available today. Think of her as a plastic boat with a
wood core, a mahogany heart.

A family boat

At the time Reineman’s father purchased Branta there were
five 10-meters competing out of Newport Harbor in Orange
County, California. Nobody is sure exactly how they ended up
thousands of miles from their original East Coast ports but they
were a competitive fleet in their adoptive port.

The Reinemans acquired Branta from Hancock Banning,
onetime owner of Catalina [sland, Southern California’s real-
life Shangri La, which sits about 20 miles west of San Pedro.
Banning employed a full-time, liveaboard skipper for Branta.
In contrast, the Reineman family, with eight children, would
cram onto their 8-meter for trips to Catalina. It’s hard to imag-
ine all those kids on an 8-meter—a notoriously narrow craft
with a beam of about 8 feet.
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The twao classic 10s duke it out on the race course,
a comimon sight.off San Diego, California.







