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After that we tied a line to the midships 
cleat and both bow cleats. These lines 
all went under the boat and then back 
up through a set of blocks to the boat’s 
winches. I’ve had to go into the water 
before, including at night to cut away a 
fishing line we’d hooked on our prop, but 
this was something completely different. 
The sea was truly angry. Zingaro was rear-
ing up and down so dramatically each time 
her stern lifted up out of the water I would 
be sucked in underneath. It was all I could 
do to keep the boat from crashing down on 
top of me. It’s amazing how powerless and 
insignificant the sea can make you feel.

Twenty minutes later we discovered tying 
a line to the strut might not have been such 
a good move after all, as the latter snapped 
off, bending the prop shaft 45 degrees. Again, 
the Airex took the strain, as I got back into 
the water to tie on yet another line. By now, 
every wave hitting the bridge deck felt like 
it was going to tear us apart. The forces at 
work parted our lines not once but twice. We 
tried to keep Zingaro facing into the waves, 
but our sea anchor was too small and kept 
collapsing. We hauled it in no less than four 
times trying to figure out what was going on, 
but to no avail. 

Finally, after nearly three hours of doing 
everything we could to save the boat on 
our own, we called the coast guard. We 
were exhausted, our batteries were dead, 
and the wind and waves were carrying us 
farther and farther away from land. The 
Coast Guard offered to send a helicopter, 
but we told them it wouldn’t be neces-
sary. There wasn’t as much water coming 
in anymore (except for when a breaking 
wave would come on deck, which was 
manageable), and we were not yet ready 
to abandon the boat that also served as the foundation of both our  
business and our lives. We were scared, but we thought we could 
hang on. If the lines we’d wrapped around the boat failed or the 
boat flipped we could always evacuate to our OC Tender. Having 
an unsinkable dinghy like that gave us a great sense of security. Big 
thanks to the OC Tender team. That’s a fantastic boat you make. 
We’ll never sail with anything else. 

To rescue us, the Coast Guard sent out the 154ft cutter Oliver Berry. 
They left Oahu at 1300 and arrived alongside Zingaro at 2130. You do 
the math, that’s an average of 20 knots, an amazing accomplishment 
considering the sea state. By now, we’d gotten the motor started and 
were motoring into the lee of the Big Island. Every 10 to 20 minutes 
we’d still get a large wave, but it was nowhere near as bad as what 
we’d been dealing with earlier. The problem now was we didn’t have 
enough fuel to get us all the way into port. Around 0200 the captain M
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of the Oliver Berry sent over a team with 15 gallons of diesel. Even 
with the decreasing sea state, the transfer was a dangerous maneuver, 
but they were psyched. It’s the kind of stuff they live for. After that, 
the Oliver Berry followed us all that night and most of the next day. 
When we finally arrived at the dock we were almost in tears. The 
Coast Guard boarding party was stoked, and we made quick friends. 
My hat is off to the US Coast Guard, especially the Honolulu radio 
operator and crew of the Oliver Berry. If you’re reading this, thank 
you ladies and gentlemen, you saved us. 

So, what’s the end to this story? There isn’t one, only a new beginning. 
We will find a new boat, a stronger Zingaro 2.0, and take her on yet more 
adventures. I can hardly wait! s 

To  find out the latest on James and Kimmi and learn about their many 
other experiences at sea, go to the web site svzingaro.com

Kimmi examines where the 
starboard hull became separated 
from the boat’s central structure

The Coast Guard 
cutter Oliver Berry 
shortly after going 

on duty patrolling the 
waters off Hawaii 
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