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Chairman’s Foreword 
YOUR ASSOCIATION NEEDS YOU! 

There have been many changes in the 

Association over the last three years, some of 
them major ones:- the introduction of Regional 

Organisers, the very active Website and the 
Newsletter with the reduction of the publication of 
Waterlines from twice to once a year. These are 
the products of the current committee some of 

whom will be retiring at the end of this year 

(please read the minutes of the AGM for details). 
It is important for an organisation that its 

members are willing to come forward to fill 
vacancies as officers retire so that the committee 

is continually refreshed. If the places are not 
filled the activities of the Association will of 
necessity be curtailed. 

Waterlines 

Please consider how you can help your 

Association, talk to any other members you think 
might be able to help and then please contact 
any member of the committee. 

Brian Smith 

The Committee 
Chairman (Yachts) Brian Smith 

Brian-Dawn@downswin. freeserve. co.uk 
Chairman (Cruisers) David Probert 

edprobert@pangbourne-on-thames.com 
Vice Chmn/Waterlines Ed. Barrie Marson 

bmarson@waitrose.com 

Secretary/Website Ed. Peter Cosker 
peter.cosker@rya-online.net 

Treasurer John Cade 
ahoy @cadeho. eclipse.co.uk 

E. Coast Region Organiser Anne Grubb 
anne.grubbi @ntlworld.com 

S. Coast Region Organiser Roy Dawkins 
RoyDwk@aol.com 
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Editorial 

Coming into our berth at Northney last May, quite 
fast, I put Josephine into ‘hard astern’ and was 
surprised for a few milliseconds to find us 
accelerating ahead. The result— a large hole in the 
bow through which sky could be seen, and me 
upside down in the saloon with a hole in my head 
but no sky. 
The culprit was the split pin where the reversing 

cable meets the gearbox, recently serviced, but the 
ends had not been bent over. I didn’t know, but if 
the reversing cable drops off, the gearbox doesn’t 
spring back to neutral! 

Editing ‘Waterlines’ is a more relaxing occupation. 
Having done it for five years, I think it’s time to 
hand over to someone with more modern desktop 

publishing skills than I have. We produce only one 
magazine each year—most of the material comes 
from members’ logs, photographs taken at rallies 
and published on the website by the Secretary, etc. 
Plenty of opportunity for creativity and new ideas, 

So please contact me if you would like to have a go! 
Barrie Marson 

The 2006 AGM 
This was held as usual at the London Corinthian 
Sailing Club in Hammersmith, on November 19th. 

with 34 members present. 

After an excellent meal, we assembled in the smaller 
of the downstairs rooms for a cosy meeting. 

The formal business started with a report by the 
Chairman on what has been a very good year, with a 

total of five rallies, plus social events. 

The financial accounts remained reasonably healthy, 
at virtually breakeven, with sufficient reserves to 

avoid an increase in subscription for the next year or 

two 

In spite of prompting from the Chair, there were no 
new nominations for the committee, and so the current 
members were re-elected en bloc. 

The Victoria IT cup for the best cruising log was 

Presented by Tim Gearing to Jon and Lynda Spencer 

jor their log of ‘Albertine’ - covering several months 
round Brittany to the Morbihan. (A shortened version 

of the log, together with that of ‘Que Sera’, by Sue 
Doyle, is given in pages 4 onwards of this issue) 

Following the AGM itself, Jon and Lynda gave us a 
very entertaining and well-illustrated talk based on 

their written log 
  

        VSA website - www.victoriashadow.co.uk 
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John Cade has sent us a copy of the original article that introduced the Frances 26 to the 

readers of ‘Yachting World’ in February 1979 (when wooden half-models were always made!) 

Frances 26 

Waterlines 

  

  

Designed by C. W. Paine 

Two months ago a small double- 
ender was used to illustrate Yachting 
World's leading article, a return to 
simplicity in cruising. That single 
photograph has produced more 
correspondence and enquiries than 
any other boat we can remember 
in the last 10 years. The boat? A 
Frances 26, designed by C. W. 
Paine. 
Chuck Paine left the design office 
of Carter Offshore four years ago, 
and since then he has concentrated 
much more on cruising boats than 
the racing yachts he designed 
previously, 
Eighteen boats completed by Maine 
boatbuilder Thomas Morris are 
sailing on the Eastern Seaboard and 
Great Lakes, and Paine has sent 
plans for twice that number around 
the world. 

The designer comments: 
“| designed Frances three years ago 
for my own use. She was to embody 
everything | knew about the design 
of efficient cruising vessels of g.r.p. 
construction, to be capable of yearly 
cruises to and among the Caribbean 
Islands, to be small enough to fit my 
limited budget yet large enough to 
survive a gale at sea. She is small 
enough for me to handle the little 
maintenance required with g.r.p. con- 
struction, capable of being laid up 
alongside a local lobsterman’s wharf 
on an outgoing tide for periodic 
attention to the bottom, or even 
towed behind a good Maine Peapod 
if the engine and wind should choose 
to die simultaneously. 

Frances is a small boat. She does 
not have full headroom, although 
there is now a coachroof deck plan 
giving 1:-8m headroom, but she does 
have lots of sitting room. A great 
deal of attention has been paid to 
stowage space, but any experienced 
cruising sailor knows that space is 
no good if the displacement and free- 
board of the yacht are such that, 
should that space be occupied by 

  

LOA 7-9m 26ft Oin 
LWL 6:5m 21ft 3in 
Beam 2:5m 8ft. 2in 
Draught 1-2m 3ft 10in 
Displacement 3100kg 6800lb 
Ballast 1600kg 3500kg 
Sail area 30m2 3271t2 

Designed by: C. W. Paine, PO Box 
342, Rockland, Maine 04841, USA. 

Built by: Thomas D. C. Morris, South- 
west Harbor, Maine 04679, USA. 

useable supplies, she would float 
halfway up her sides. Load Frances 
with your cruising gear and she won't 
show it, in appearance or perform- 
ance. Many an ocean passage has 
been made in smaller boats. 

She's a double-ender. Not as fast 
as a transom or counter stern, but 
not much slower, either, and the sea- 
keeping qualities are so well known 
as not to require repeating here. 
Many long hours were devoted to 
developing the hull shape, including 
the carving and gradual perfection of 
a half model, The entry is modelied 
quite sharply and the keel extension 
is carried right up to the canoe body 
of the hull with a very tight fairing 
radius. This allows the entire keel to 
act as a vertical wing and thus pre- 
vent leeway. The rig is tall and nar- 
row, increasing the leading edge of 
the sails. These three factors make 
Frances a weatherly boat. She has 
quite a high freeboard, with bulwarks 
around the forward and after decks. 
They have gone out of fashion on 
racing boats, but once you sail with 
decent bulwarks as well as lifelines 
betwixt yourself and the hereafter, 
you won't go to sea again on a boat 
that is not so equipped. Amidships. 
the high freeboard combined with a 
flush deck are responsible for all 
that lovely room below decks. 

| wanted a boat which could carry 
her sail well. On the other hand, | 
wanted the desirable wave perform- 
ance of a tender boat. That is, one 
which is an easy roller. There was 
only one solution to this conflict. | 
got the sail-carrying ability from the 
moderately heavy displacement and 
achieved an easy motion by shaping 
the hull sections with a high angle of 
deadrise and very easy bilges. The 
result is a hull which is easily driven 
and has relatively less wetted sur- 
face for her length than many yachts 
in her size range. 

Frances sports a rather tall, 7/8 or 
cutter rig. This gives great propor- 
tional area to the mainsail, which is 
only proper on a pure cruising yacht 
which does not attempt to cheat a 
rule which favours foretriangle area. 

  

  

  

  

  

It's easier to reef a main on a 
blustery night than go forward and 
change down to a smaller jib. For 
the fellow who intends to spend his 
time making long open water pas- 
sages, the cutter rig offers a lower 
sail plan and more choice to achieve 
a balanced and more manageable 
spread of sail.” uw 
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THE RETIREMENT CRUISE 
Jon and Lynda Spencer 

It does not seem that we have been planning and preparing 

for this new adventure for over eighteen months but having 

taken the plunge, downsized from our house to a small 

apartment, and resigned from our jobs, we had little choice 

but to escape to a more simple life aboard Albertine. 

Our plan was to head off 

over the horizon to the 

south and beyond, towards 

the end of May, on a mod- 

=| est cruising budget of 

== £1,000 per month. The 

-| outline passage plan in- 

=| cluded visiting some of our 

~— favourite haunts along the 

North Brittany coast before 

exploring the Gulf of Morbihan, in West Brittany, in July. , 

and eventually arrive in Bordeaux by the end of August. 

Then we would un-step the mast for overland transporta- 

tion to the Mediterranean coast before heading up the Ga- 

ronne, and the Canal Lateral a la Garonne to the Canal du 

Midi. The Spring of 2007 should see progress around the 

islands of Corsica and Sardinia and across the bottom of 
Italy’s boot . As the autumn temperatures arrive we will 

drop further south into Greek waters before making the de- 
cision on whether to return home for the festive season. We 

hope that the Summer of 2008 will find us in the Black Sea 

and down on the North African coast by Winter. 

  

   

        

Sunrise over the Needies 

We planned to leave Warsash early on 29 May and head to 

  

  

    

    

  

Cherbourg via Bembridge 

Ledge arriving in the early 

evening. However, excite- 

ment got the better of us and 

at 0230 we were casting off 

under a star studded sky and 

taking the strong ebb down 

towards Yarmouth and the Needles. The 

wind as expected was a Force 4 to 5 from 

4 the North West but there was still a 

lumpy sea running from the South West 

so we corkscrewed across the channel in 

a most uncomfortable fashion. Lynda is 

usually of stout constitution but it was not 

| long before she was taken by the “mal de 

mer” leaving Jon to single hand his away 

across with adequate assistance from the 

Raymarine autopilot. We arrived in Cherbourg some 15 

hours later, waking to find David and Mary Greenway, 

other Warsash Sailing Club members along side in “Pavo” 

but still turned in. 

Two days later we were heading for St Peter Port on Guern- 

sey via the Alderney Race. We were a little early with our 

arrival at Cap de la Hague and instead of being gracefully 

drawn into the Race at just past slack water we had another 

lumpy ride towards Alderney . A brisk wind from the West 

prevented us making enough ground in that direction before 

we were drawn into the northem edges of the Banc de la 

Schole. The small standing waves were not too much of a 

problem for our comfortable pilot house but David and 
Mary in their thoroughbred racer decided to power past do- 

ing at least twice our speed. Albertine arrived in St Peter 

Port at least two hours after Pavo but by the following early 

morning we were off again South leaving David and Mary 

to return to the North and work the following week. Was 

this the first benefit of our retirement cruise? 

The First Month South 
Albertine set off on the last day of May 

in good weather towards Perros-Guirec, 

past the Plateau des Roches Douvres 

The leading bearing on the final ap- 
proach to the Anse de Perros is 224° 

| True, and that was also our clearing 

=—— bearing from Saint Martin’s with not a 

iF single rock in the way! 

La Mouette Twelve hours later at a buoy in the lee 

—hoping forlunch of the Pointe du Chateau we had 

     

  

  
Lighthouse on the Isle de Batz Looking across the Rade de Brest 
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supper under a spectacular sunset. 

We had only planned a very brief stop at Perros and the 

following morning, with a more relaxed day ahead of us we 

beat away from our mooring passing between the headland 

and [le Tome and out towards Les Sept Isles. Many years 

ago there had been a small Royal Marines Garrison on the 

islands and the old fort on Ile aux Monies was set in stark 

silhouette against the morning sky. In those past days the 

Garrison were tasked with keeping an eye on the French 

Fleet but today there were no lookouts watching our pro- 

gress as we tacked up under the islands before heading back 

towards Ploumanac’h and Trebeurden. 

In Trebeuden we spent some time with Mike and Norma 

Parkins, from Warsash Sailing Club, who were on a short 

holiday in the area - but much of the outstanding mainte- 

nance was never attended to while the need to head West 

became pressing. 

The aim was to be at L’Aberwrach before the 12 June, 

which we judged was the optimum date for tackling the 

Chenal du Four, so we headed for Morlaix. We picked up a 

mooring in the lee of Ile Louet under the picture-book light- 

house, having entered without incident or alarm via the 

Chenal Quest de Ricard. The following morning we were 

up to watch the sun creep above the eastern bank of the 

Morlaix River and headed for the passage between Roscoff 
and the Ile de Batz. 

As we cleared Pen Lann and a planned departure through 

the Grand Chenal we were reminded of the strength of the 

tides, and the need for maintaining a constant lookout for 

the various passing marks. . Several of the port and star- 

board marks are only left by 70 metres, which at close quar- 

ters seems very close, but with most of the ebbing tide still 

under our keel, we were swept through at over 7 knots and 

out towards the open sea with L‘Aberwac‘h some 30 miles 

ahead, 

The light Easterly wind enabled us to make good progress 

under Main and Yankee, after initial help from the engine. 

‘| As we approached the Le Libenter West Cardinal Mark the 

tide had set against us with some strength. We rolled away 

the Yankee, started the engine and I thought a couple of 

thousand revs would easily stem the tide but to no avail. 

We came off the wind and with the Yankee pulling again 

started to make further progress through the water and over 

the ground. | thought the worst and wondered why our new 

rope cutters had failed to work or perhaps the propeller had 

| fallen off. It was Lynda who noticed that [ had managed to 

disengage the gear with my knee. Two frighteners in one 

day was almost too much but we were soon secure on the 

mooring buoys off La Palue and ready for a sundowner and 

supper. 

Our stopover in L‘Aberwrach gave us the chance to for- 

mally name Albertine’s tender Rose, by Lynda, who in- 

sisted that she will henceforth be affectionally known as 

‘| Rosie. 
’ | After much detailed passage planning and preparation, 

| Jon and Lynda’s timing was perfect to cross the formidable 

Chenal du Four with barely a ripple on the surface 

Camaret was delightful and we moored in the Port Vauban 

alongside the inner part of the wave break. We walked up to 

the Pointe du Toulinguet past over 100 menhirs (standing 

stones) forming part of a megalithic alignment, dating back 

to 2500BC, past the very fitting location for the French 

Merchant Marine Museum At the Breton Free French Me- 

morial we looked back towards Pointe St Mathieu, at the 

Southern end of the Chenal du Four, where Naval elements 

of the NATO Standing Force Atlantic steamed in towards 

Brest in line astern. It’s not often that we see more than six 
capital ships, protecting the realms from such a spectacular 

grandstand. 

We also enjoyed an simple evening in a café to listen toa 

group of Breton singers in cosmopolitan company amongst 

whom was Howard the vicar from Seaview on the Isle of 

Wight. We also met up with John Cade and crew on board 
his Victoria 33, Cadenza, who we had bumped into earlier 

at Trebeurden, and Anne McQuade and Jenny on board her 

Frances 26, Greylag, from Mylor in Comwall. 

For the Raz de Sein we managed to get our timings, as sug- 

gested by Neville Featherstone, in his West France Cruising 

Companion, just right, and slipped into Sainte Evette with 

barely a splash on deck. However, the roll from the swell 

curling around the breakwater, is just a bad as at Alderney 

and after a sleepless night we headed off under threatening 

skies to round the Pointe de Penmarche with a planned des- 

tination of Benodet on the Odet river. The threatening 

skies developed into a brisk North Westerly and with half- 

rolled Yankee and spilling wind from the Main we shot past 

the Pointe and reached to the East and did our best to iden- 

tify the plethora of cardinals marking the safe passages be- 

tween Loctudy, Benodet and the Glenan archipelago. 

In the Odet river we picked up a convenient vacant buoy in 

the Vieux Port at Sainte Marine on the opposite side of the 

river from Benodet. 
On one occasion in heading off for our daily walk I mis- 

judged the tide, high up the river, and on our return to Rosie 

she and we were separated from Albertine by the deep 
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The tricky bits—and under chute nearing the Isle de Croix 

  

  
Pen Duick (top) and Gypsy Moth Ill at Benedot—late June 

The Gulf of Morbihan and Beyond 
At the beginning of July we aimed for an early evening arri- 

val off Crouesty where we would pick up the leading marks 
    

    
Shooting the Raz de Sein in mid-June 

clinging mud of the Baie de Kerogan and while awaiting the 

retum of the water we spotted some fresh samphire, which 

we recognised from our formative years on the Norfolk 

coast, and that’s what we enjoyed hot and buttered while a 

vixen turning stones on the beach went hungry. 

If we were to reach Bordeaux by the end of August we had 

to move on and soon we were rafted with another boat on 

the visitor’s buoys in the Isle de Groix outer harbour be- 

cause all the pontoons in the tidal basin were already full. 

We were expecting to find a delightful offshore island, al- 

beit overcrowded with tourists, but instead found a rather 

shabby and neglected waterfront. Although first impressions 

should not be allowed to cloud judgement we had experi- 

enced enough and passage planning for the following morn- 

ing started in earnest. 

As June drew to a close we reviewed our individual budg- 

ets, cruising and housekeeping, to see if we had managed to 

keep within our joint £1000 (1440 Euro) expenditure limits. 

Lynda had done well with a slight under spend but Jon’s 

slight overspend had more than eroded her savings. 

  

  
Sunrise over La Roche Bernard 
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to safely guide us through the narrow entrance into the Gulf. 

Local boats knowing the short cuts and making best use of 

the various eddies soon drew away from us and by the time 

we tured South past Ile de la Jument they were passing us 

again but from the opposite direction. We picked up a va- 

cant buoy off the Pointe de Kermers in just under four me- 

tres of water within less than a stones throw of the flooding 

tide which had already reached over three knots surging 

past in over twenty metres. 

Next morning as we arrived under the Pointe de Penhap we 

found an ideal spot to anchor just to the South of the few 

moorings that had been faid in the bay.. Anchoring how- 

ever was not going to be an option as the windlass refused 

to let out any chain although it would recover it. The prob- 

lem appeared to be electrical with one of the control push 

switches badly corroded. However, luck was with us and 

just at the right moment one of the small yachts already on a 

mooring cast off. Three hours later after Lynda had made 

lunch and cleaned and rewired the anchor switches we used 

the small jetty to go ashore. With the first week of July 

drawing to a close we decided to head for Vannes, in the 

North East corner of the Gulf for a couple of days and to try 

and reserve a berth for a few days the following week. 

The approach to Vannes is relatively straight forward but 

with surging tides and extensive drying areas . The final 

entry into the town quay and marina is guarded by a gate, 

which also maintains a depth of two metres throughout the 
period of low water and here we made one simple mistake. 

We aimed for the first gate of the fresh flood in company 

with at least ten other boats. There was a following wind 

and vedettes in the narrow channel and it was not long be- 

fore boats ahead of us were aground faced by another small 

fleet of boats leaving the marina, who of course had prior- 
ity of passage. At the last moment we managed to put about 

and linger slightly downstream and away from the worst of 

the mayhem. 

The next day we were in for some disappointment as a ma- 

jor rally was due and we would have to leave before our 

friends from Warsash arrived for their town twinning meet- 

ings between Vannes and Fareham. To the rescue came 

Michell, the President (Commodore) of the Vannes Asso- 

ciation of Sailors, and we were allocated an alternative 

berth. From here we were able to join up with Mike and 

Anna Pinder and their chocolate labrador dog Jasper. On 

the Sunday, France were to face Italy in the final of the 

World Cup as very much the favourites and the celebrations 

started in earnest. The show of music and light went on to 

far after midnight and the crowd of tens of thousands took 

hours to disperse. After eight days of eating, drinking and 
festivities it was time to return to the solitude of the islands 

of the Morbihan. 

On rising tides we explored further shallow areas to the East 

of the Gulf and found what was to prove to be our favourite 

spot in the lee of Ile de Araz, the second largest of the pub- 
lic islands. Here we were also surprised to find Ibis feed- 
ing at the waters edge along with the Egrets and Herons. 

The Auray river, as with the Gulf, provided ample opportu- 

nities to pick up vacant moorings and there was space to 

anchor. It was market day in Auray when we landed at the 

Benjamin Franklin Quay , with the most colourful market in 

Brittany; At 8.10 Euros per night it represented the best 

value for money on the cruise so far. The Harbour Master 

even brought us a personal copy of the weather forecast 

during his morning round of the moorings. 

Our next move was to catch the tide to the South East and 

the Vilaine River. 

The Vilaine (meaning deep) was once a tidal river, but in 

1970 a dam was built across its mouth to transform it into a 

vast fresh water reservoir which serves the needs of a huge 

chunk of South Brittany while at the same time providing a 

wonderful non-tidal boating and leisure facility. We an- 

chored for the first night just a stone’s throw from the shore 

and the following morning slipped into the riverside marina 

at La Roche-Bernard. As we were securing the mooring 

lines behind us, were Mike and Anna Pinder and Jasper, 

who we had last seen at Vannes two weeks before and who 

now moored alongside. 

The next short hop up river took us past through the swing 

bridge at Pont de Cran and just before some heavy and 

squally showers enveloped us we came alongside the small 

pontoon, just under the ruins of an old Chateaux, at Rieux. 

Here we stayed completely free of mooring fees for a cou- 

ple of days before moving on to the Port at Redon which 

has all the normal requirements close at hand. 

With July now turned to August we headed back down- 

stream to catch sight of the Kingfishers, who appeared quite 

at home close to the large Intermarche where we shopped— 

then back to anchor in Otter country just above La Roche 

Bernard. 
During the second week of August our peace and solitude 
was brought to a temporary end with a phone call from 

home and our need to return at very short notice. Rapid 

phone calls to Brittany Ferries and the Harbour Master at 

Redon enabled us to catch the train from Redon the follow- 

ing morning, via Rennes and Lison to Cherbourg, and by 

ten that evening we were home, having left Albertine in safe 

hands for a couple of weeks. With our immediate problems 

dealt with we returned all too briefly to Albertine and 

moved her back to a swinging mooring at La Roche Bernard 

and an afloat winter berth for a fraction of the cost of a 
Hamble River mooring. With a complete short term revision 

of our cruising plans, we must soon decide on our medium 

term plans for next Spring. 

We set off at the end of May with clear intentions, a simple 

plan and modest budget. We enjoyed ourselves far more 

than we thought we would. We settled well to the gentle 

pace of life and shared the tasks on board according to our 

individual strengths, mainly on Lynda's side, and my weak- 

nesses, especially with anything mechanical. With plenty of 

time to spare the weather never caused us a real problem, 
and there were always plenty of forecasts available to help 

with the planning before each short passage. As planned we 

spent about half the time at anchor and avoided the expense 

of marinas at the height of the French holiday season and 

completed all our activities within our £1000 monthly 

budget. 
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Last winter | went looking for a different boat and fell for a 
Victoria 30. She is a long keeled yacht with two headsails 

and draws 1.4m. She seemed huge after my 23’ bilge keeler 

but now | had retired | had decided to give longer term 

cruising a bit of a go to see if I liked it and the boat. 

| was almost ready to go around 20th. May but the weather 
was ferocious. Then after a few hiccups — like finding one 
fresh water tank had been plumbed to flush the loo! and then 

a diesel pipe damaged by the guys who fixed the water, | 
left Southampton water and beat down the West Solent 
against a predicted “ occasional F6” but it seemed pretty 
steady to me so instead of going on to Poole | turned into 

Newtown Creek. It was a miserable wet afternoon and | 
sat huddled in a fleece, jacket, hat and blanket reading the 

Da Vinci Code, eating chilli and went to bed early. 

The next day was t — shirt weather so it was out through 
Hurst Narrows and a beat to Poole where | anchored at 
Studland. A Sigma full of fellas came sailing in and anchored 

  Tempting beaches but cold water 

close by but had trouble dumping their main sail and 

stopped only a metre from my transom. | told them | hadn't 

got enough cups for all of them and they backed off. 

In the morning a forecast of NW 4/5 seemed OK though it 
certainly seemed to be a steady F5 in the bay. | raised the 

main sail and began winding in the anchor. This took a while 
and Que Sera began sailing shorewards. It was a bit of a 
race between me and the boat, as | got the anchor stowed 
and ran back for the helm the Sigma’s skipper was nearby in 

his rib and asked if | was OK. It obviously looked a pretty 

close call to him too! 
  

  

The Scillonian at Hugh Town Pier 

It was a horrible 26 miles to WEYMOUTH. There was no 

shelter close in as | had hoped so | plugged away beating 

with two reefs in the main, just the staysail and eventually a 
bit of engine to help out. | had to put sunglasses on to stop 
my eyes getting sore with salt spray as | peered out to avoid 
pot buoys. | even put the spray hood up, | rarely do this as | 

am too short to see over it. This was surely more than a 
F4/5, confirmed when my wind direction arrow blew off. 

Eventually | got in the lee of Weymouth and could make a 
desperately needed cup of tea. | was cold having got several 

lumps of sea water down my neck. Chatting to other 

customers in the chandlers next day | learned that they had 

recorded a wind speed of over 32kts just off shore . If | had 
been in Katie-Morag, my Pageant it would have been even 
more horrible. And with a forecast of F4/5 | would have gone 
for it. 
  

The Cove - St. Agnes 
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BRIXHAM turned out to be 42 miles of mostly motoring as 

the westerly wind soon died once around Portland Bill. | 

eventually picked up a spare buoy in Brixham harbour at 

21.30 just as it was getting dusk. It was a “cuddle the hot 

water bottle night” even though it was 1*' June! However 
now Lyme Bay was behind me things were looking good. 

The morning got hot and | visited my friends Terry and Chris 
Head’s (ex Netley member) new home for a wonderful roast 
dinner and relax. 

The following day after some work trying to fix the autohelm 
socket which was not able to hold the pin firmly, | was joined 
by Chris and we set sail for SALCOMBE. Just past the 
River Dart | saw a distant Hobbie cat sail out into Lyme Bay 
then to my surprise their mast fell down and they drifted 

further and further out to sea. There was absolutely no one 
else about we had to help them even though we would then 

miss the tide for Salcombe. We went back and took them in 
tow. The two crew worked on getting the mast in and until 
they did we could only tow at about 1kt. This would take 

forever. We called the coastguard to ask if any one could 
relieve us of the tow in the Dart entrance and eventually a 

small sport boat came out for them and we turned back on 

our course. The wind was dying and eventually we had to 
motor into an anchorage at Stairhole Bay off the entrance to 
Salcombe. It was just light enough to avoid the pot buoys as 
we carefully anchored in 8m, clear of the wreck of the 

Herzogin Cecile. It was a pretty rolly anchorage and once 
the anchor light was glowing in the rigging, we stuffed shoes 
and bags behind doors to stop them rattling and turned in. 

The next day it was River Yealm for a sunshiny lunch, then 
PLYMOUTH followed and | dropped Chris off at the 
Mayflower Steps right in the centre near the bus station. | 

touched the ground getting in so didn’t hang around tying up. 

He jumped off onto the steps and | hastily backed off. | 
hurried up the River Tamar as the water slowly rose and 
picked up a buoy off the Crooked Spaniards pub at 
Cargreen ( free if you eat there) and began an unsuccessful 
trip long fight to stop the buoy banging on the hull when the 

wind was stronger than the tide and blew me on to it. Had a 
lovely meal though, just sneaking in as they finished serving. 
On Sunday | walked around Cargreen. My cousin once lived 
there, down one of the small, shaded, ferny pathways 

At lunch time my sister and mother met up with me for a 
birthday meal and we enjoyed the hot sunshine. | always 
manage to visit Cothele Quay when I’m near the Tamar so 
when they left me | dropped the buoy and headed upstream 
wondering whether | could anchor this boat safely for an 
overnight stop. There was a deep pool up near the quay but 

| knew a boat had been lost there the year before as she 
swung out of the pool on the ebb, tipped over and filled on 
the flood tide before she could lift to it. 
So | had a plan. 

| got up to the pool in the reach by the old lime kitns just 

before the quay, motored around to establish depths then 
motored with the tide, dropping a kedge anchor out the stern 

just before the pool, with an extra 20m of warp attached to 

the 25m anchor line then cut the engine and ran forward to 
drop the main anchor over the bows. This took a few 

moments to set and the tide carried us out into the river a bit 
more than | wished but it seemed OK. Eventually, with great 
effort, | winched the 20m line in as | let the main chain out! 

What a performance, goodness knows how long it took but | 

was fixed with the bows pointing into the ebb and the keel 

over the deep water. We were sticking out a little bit it 
seemed for a loaded tripper boat cut through on the inside 
on its way upstream, to prove a point it seemed. To recover | 

went ashore for one of the National Trust’s stunning 
blackcurrant ice-creams then rowed my dinghy up a little 
creek under a small arched stone bridge, pushing aside the 
low branches. | passed a grey wagtail and a glorious 
kingfisher. 

A few days later | was back on board, ( with clean laundry) 
and at 11am | motored against a rising tide down river and 

out to the breakwater for the 30 or so miles to FOWEY. It 
was a beautiful day, sunny and hot, but of course that meant 

motoring most of the way. Past Looe island and many softly 
green and rounded headlands falling to cliffs with fringing 
rocks full of seabirds. 
Then Sod’s law brought the next day in too windy! Why 
couldn’t the wind gods even it out a bit? So | got the water 
taxi over to Fowey, topped up the shopping, used the half an 
hour free internet at the library to sort out my overdrawn 
bank account and catch up on e mails, and decided to catch 

the ferry to Polruan on the other side of the estuary. 

Fortified with a crab baguette | crossed back to Fowey and 

joined a “Wind in the Willows” boat trip up a shallow tributary 
of the Fowey to the little village of Lerryn. Grand oaks swept 
down to the shore and their sea water trimmed lower 
branches stretched out over the sheltered creek. Our guide 
was an old Cornish lady and we followed her through the 
overhanging leafy paths of the “Wild Wood” hearing about 
Kenneth Grahame and his two sailing friends and their 
exploits on the local waters. On the way back we passed 

Daphne du Maurier’s old home, obviously the Fowey is an 
inspiring place for authors. 

That night the wind screamed and the boat bounced. | got 
up in the middle of the night and put a third line on just in 
case 
The morning was quieter and forecast to drop further. Of 
course it didn’t last, as | rounded Dodman thick fog came 

down and the wind shifted ahead. | tacked out away from the 

headland and put a plot on the chart. Visibility improved by 
the FALMOUTH entrance and | motored in to anchor off the 
town in amongst the old gaffers. 

Early next morning | left to tackle the Lizard en route for 
PENZANCE. It was lumpy off the disquieting cliffs but there 

was very little wind to add waves to the swell and | motor 

sailed all the way. Down in the bay | had a few good 

sightings of basking shark fins as they swirled around after 
plankton. One made me jump as | heard the swish of water 
and saw it stretched alongside almost as long as the boat. 
Picking out the entrance to the Penzance in reducing 
visibility was tricky at first but as | eventually drew closer the 

white of the nearby pool wall was a good marker. | had forty 
fits as the wet dock gate was tightly shut. Had | messed up 
big time? Penzance Bay is a bad place in a SW wind. 
Should | clear out over to Newlyn and raft up against the 
fishing boats? | anchored and hastily checked my 
information. Whew, I'd just forgotten BST, it should be open 

in half an hour or so. 
The lock keeper told me a tip... watch for the BA helicopters, 
if they are flying the ISLES OF SCILLY are clear of fog. The 
forecast looked good so | phoned Chris and fantastic he 
could join me the next day....he hopped on the train...... the 
Scillies at last! At 6.45, just before the dock gate closed 
again, we motored out and picked up one of the buoys to 

wait for the tide, then we were off over 35miles of tricky 

waters towards St Mary, the main island. We saw more 
sharks, gannets, petrels and a few tankers in the TSZ. As 

we had been motoring we were too early for the northern 

entrance of Crow Sound and carried on round past St 

Bartholomew Ledge to the moorings off Hugh Town. 
It was hot and sunny and the small hedged lined roads were 
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nicely virtually traffic free. We visited Windmill Cove, a 

recommended anchorage in SW winds, and walked down 

through a fern and foxglove decorated lane to a deserted 

white sand beach. We watched white horses galloping over 
an impossibly turquoise sea and as we ate our sandwiches 
the local land birds came and took food from our fingers. We 
rode on and looked in all the little sheltered gardens 
exclaiming at the luminously colourful flowers and tightly 
curled rosettes of succulent plants clinging to the stone 
walls, 
Late in the afternoon we dropped the mooring and set off 
across the Tresco Flats, a shallow sand and rock area 
separating Tresco from St Sampson and Bryher. Two hours 
before high water we worked from transit to transit and 
avoided the dark patches in the water which meant rocks. A 
NE 5 was forecast so the Tresco moorings looked a good 
deal. We enjoyed a lovely evening but | was up in the night 
again, vainly trying to prevent the buoy banging by deploying 
all the fenders. 
Rowing ashore to Tresco was wonderful. The water was 

deep but you could see to the bottom with its long strands of 

seaweed and sometimes shoals of sand eels coming up with 
the tide. We upended the inflatable on another soft, white 

beach and walked to the gardens. They always impress, so 
hot and full of such strange and exotic plants. The Echium 
reached up over 12 feet and were covered with bees and a 

yucca style spike was the most lurid dark green | had ever 
seen. In the gaps between the unusual trees could be seen 
tantalising glimpses of distant islands and their fringes of 
unspoilt beach. After sharing our packed lunch with the 
sparrows we crossed the island to have a look at Old 

Grimsby where there were 6 more mooring buoys laid. Back 
around grassy tracks edged with pink thrift and century, 
yellow trefoils and tansy or cut out of deep bracken, we 

returned to New Grimsby and the boat. Copying some 
others | pulled the buoy up as tight as possible, though the 

bobstay prevented me getting it as tight as the others 

managed. 

Waterlines 

Mid June and we rowed the half a mile across to the quiet 
island of Bryher, with fresh pasties for lunch we 

circumnavigated the island. Loud, angry oystercatchers flew 
straight as us to keep us off their nests if we ventured over 

to the outlying rocks. At the far end of the island a lovely 
beach looked just right for our projected swim. | was full of 
good intentions but it was freezing! Chris made it for a quick 
plunge but | just couldn't. It was a disappointment of the 
whole Scilly stay that | never swam from the wonderful, 
white, empty beaches. | never expected the sea there to be 
so cold, Back on board | swung in my hammock chair — a 
present from Costa Rica from my son, with wine and cake 

with cream while Chris cooked dinner. 
That was the life! 

The following day we motored out around the dramatic cleft 
rock of Men-a-Vaur, past Round Island with its white 
lighthouse and through a narrow passage to the moorings 
off St Martin’s. The moorings were free if you ate at the 
hotel. That sounded a good deal, so we rowed ashore 

despite the stonking tide to book an evening meal. We were 
rather taken aback to find the set menu started at £39! And 
opted for a bistro meal instead which was marginally 

cheaper but | have to say, excellent. Apparently Salmam 

Rushdie was hidden here one winter to avoid his spot of 

bother. 

We walked right around the island through banks of sweet 
honeysuckle full of wrens, linnets and blackbirds, past tall 

flowering Phormium full of starlings. Near off-lying White 

  

island the seashore grass was decorated by pebble circles, 

mazes and names. St Martin's bay had miles of fine, pure 

white sand and on the cliff at the end of it was an old but 
freshly painted red and white day mark looking like a toy 
rocket. From here we could see bold yachts tucked up in 
solitary rock fringed anchorages. We found the small smiling 
statue which overlooked the cliffs and is reputed to be the 

oldest statue in Britain (about 4000BC) and returned to our 
starting point and our fancy meal. 

Off to St Agnes the next day where we anchored in the Cove 
as close in as we could but it was very swelly and 
uncomfortable. | had a walk up through the village of tiny 

cottages but came back as it started to drizzle. We invited 
Nick a Corribee sailor, over for tea and cake and had a good 
chat. He was waiting for a new SIM card for his phone to 
arrive at the little post office. It was hard to keep in touch 
with home where coverage was so sporadic, but it made the 
islands seem so much more exotic. We watched the terns 
fishing for sand eels and in one fancy piece of flying a bird 

passed an eel to it’s mate. The razorbills were less dramatic 

just surface diving for their fish. 

Monday morning meant back to St Mary’s for a fuel, and 
water top up and sadly to say goodbye to Chris who was 
leaving on the Scillonian. So with shopping done, phone and 
cash topped up | rowed my clean laundry back out to Que 

Sera tossing on her mooring. | and waved to the departing 
ferry and my crew then set to to decide where to go that was 
safe to ride out the west to north west F6/7 forecast for 
Wednesday. 

Chatting to another boat crew in the anchorage decided me 
to try for Old Grimsby. The previous day a harbour worker 
told me it would probably be full but Someone else told my 

neighbours it would be OK ! So off | went followed by 
Columbine, a Trintella. You have your hands full rather 
handling the boat, taking transit bearings, checking the chart 
and watching the depth on your own, but | made it. Mooring 
took an hour though! | got the buoy first time but the pick up 

buoy was twisted around the chain jamming the links and | 
couldn't release my boat hook. | put on a snubbing line and 
a quick release line then decided to change it all and got in 
the dinghy to put on a section of chain like the boat nearby. 
The wind steadily got up and so | stayed on board and 
snuggled down with my portable DVD player and the next 
episode of “Bleak House”, on reflection | could have picked 

something cheerier! 

The next day — the longest day, | went ashore early before 
the forecast wind increase and walked the northern part of 

Tresco. | explored the spooky Cromwell’s castle and King 
Charles’ Castle and saw Nick’s Corribee tucked up well into 
Green Bay on Bryher where he could dry out, the bilge keel 
advantage | had thrown away by buying a Victoria. | topped 
up with some supplies in the wel] stocked Tresco gereral 

stores and then positioning the inflatable well uptide set off 
on the energetic row back to Que Sera. 

Later that afternoon Dave came by on Columbine’s dinghy 
and | was invited out to dinner. It was so kind, | really 
appreciated it. | like being on my own for a while and if | 
didn't put up with it | never go anywhere but it does get 
lonely and good company is very welcome. 

| was woken by the tremendous uncomfortable roll which 
started as the tide turned. | decided to stay in bed to avoid 
getting bruised and bashed but eventually went ashore and 

walked over to New Grimsby then around the southern half 
of the island and back to Old Grimsby. 
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I intended to leave for the New Grimsby anchorage and thought 

the sea would have had time to die down to make the short trip 

around the outside quite acceptable. Wrong. I pushed the tide out 

of the sound only making 2kts. It was horrible, I really had to hang 

on. ] found the clearing line around the sharp, black spray covered 
rocks and turned down into New Grimsby Sound. The waves were 

huge but not breaking, the wind and tide swept me down in and, as 

by this time the chart and everything else was on the floor, I only 

had the memory of my passage plan to go by. I knew the Bryher 

side was very steep to so I kept well over that way until there was 

no possibility of being swept onto the Tresco rocks. Once abeam 

of Cromwell’s castle all calmed down and I could breathe again. I 

picked up a mooring, tidied up and started preparing a big chilli 

con carne. A short time later there was a knock on the hull and 

Nick was alongside. He handed over his gin bottle and said “I 

think you need some of this!” He had been up on Shipman Head 
and had seen Que Sera come in.... the advantage of a distinctive 

shape and bright red hull. He has promised me some of the photos. 

After checking his boat was drying out safely he was able to return 

for dinner — great, this single handed sailing might not be so soli- 

tary after all. 

Friday was beautiful. I rowed over to Bryher, bought a pasty for 

lunch and a signed copy of Michae] Morpurgo’s “The Day the 
Whales came”. This is a children’s book set on Bryher which Nick 

recommended. I sat in the nearby Fraggle Rock Café and had a 

coffee in the sun and began reading it. Then J circumnavigated the 

coast. It was much less busy than Tresco, it was warm and idilic 

reading about the places I was passing, like Droopy Nose Rock 

and watching a seal. The little churchyard by Green Bay was full 

but with largely three family names. It had a wonderful air of age, 

peace and continuity. I] watched Nick tacking back down the Flats 
towards St Agnes in the continued quest for his SIM card as I 
rowed home to do a spot of waterline scrubbing. I really would 
have to put her on the scrubbing grid in Brixham on the way back 

before I crossed the channel. 

Thad a long chat with the Harbour master who was very nice. 
When he collected my mooring fee he told me he hadn’t seen me 

for the nights I was on his buoy over at Old Grimsby! That was 
great as I do seem to be spending much more than J thought on 

moorings. Partly I think as [ have no outboard and the laid moor- 

ings push the anchoring sites further out and partly security in poor 

weather.. He also told me that people call the “Hooray Henrys” 

who descend on Tresco in the suimmer FORDS -— Friends of 

Robert Dorien Smith. 

A day or so later I got the blues and decided to move off back 

around Tresco to St Helen’s Pool. There wasn’t any company there 

but it was somewhere I’d always wanted to go. It is a deep pretty 

sheltered anchorage tucked in amongst rocks. A ruined cottage 

was all that was left of a pest house where people with infectious 
diseases were kept. Motoring round inside I found it very steep to 

and had to anchor carefully to avoid the fate of a motor yacht I saw 
aground and well tipped over there several days ago. I had rather a 

restless night as despite the settled weather at half tide quite a con- 

siderable swell came over the protective ring of rocks. 
It all settled down again at 9am and | went ashore with the aim of 
walking around the island. It was too difficult though. There was 

no path and I struggled through the brambies and bracken to get a 

good view of Men a Vaur the rock island with two dramatic cletts 

in which form the back transit marking the rocky route into the 
pool. I gave up and only missed stepping on a beautifully camou- 

flaged gull chick because of the anxious squeak it made as my feet 
got close. 

I decided not to have another uncomfortable night in the Poo] and 

got ready to move over closer to Tean where I thought had seen 

Columbine. I could reciprocate dinner. I hauled up the anchor, 

throwing off lots of weed which had wrapped around the chain, 
pulled the anchor over the bow roller and nipped back to the cock- 

pit. | was taken aback to hear the engine alarm going. | hastily 

turned it off and ran back to put the anchor down again. I hoped 

that with a bit of time any weed plugging the intake would drop 

off. But it didn’t. Next ] looked at the sea water strainer, that was 

pretty clear so the problem must be inside the engine. Although I 

changed the impeller on my previous boat and had watched Dun- 

can on this one I was a bit unsure of whether I could do it nor if 

that was the problem. I had to get back to St Mary’s and an engi- 
neer. I checked the height of tide all the way down through to 

Crow Sound, tried to imprint the transit bearings in my brain, 

made ready the anchor in case of emergency, raised the jib and set 

off. Once safely in Crow Sound I was in the lee of Tresco so I put 

up the main to make sure I could get to the harbour before the tide 
turned, I contacted the harbour master for a tow to a buoy, wonder- 

ing how much that would be, but happily it was free. I contacted 

the engineer he suggested and booked him for the earliest ....next 

afternoon. 

While I was waiting for him after lunch, I thought I might as well 

have a go at it to see how far I could get. It proved quite simple 

after all. Once the plate was off I could see that the month old 

impeller was mangled. Was this the only cause? I put the old one 
back in and got ready to put it all together again when the engineer 
called for a lift from a nearby boat. I got him in my dinghy (why 

no work boat?). He removed the black bin liner I’d carefully ar- 
ranged under the engine, lifted all the screws down from up on the 

worktop and screwed one in. For some unaccountable reason he 

then picked up the cloth he had put the rest of the screws down on 
and lost two down the bilges. | was hopping mad. He began un- 

screwing and lifting three sections of floorboard to find them but 
of course it was hopeless. I remembered I had spares in my previ- 
ous boat. Had I transferred them and would they fit. Happily yes 
and yes. All was put back together, she fired up and all seemed 

well. He said a belt was a bit worn and should he change it? They 

had a spare of that though not an impeller. OK I said, then he told 

me he had to get it from his boss at the pierhead. He rowed there in 
my inflatable which took a while, fitted it, charged me £60 and 

left. I was glad to see him go but furious with myself for having to 
call him in the first place. If only ’'d had more confidence in my- 

self. It took me days to get over it. I was so jangled I decided to 

leave Scilly. The tide on the next day Sunday would let me leave 

at 3pm. I could get to Penzance just on dark. The next opportunity 
would be Wednesday and it looked as if there could be some bad 
weather by then. 

So I went, and picked up one of the waiting buoys outside the wet 

dock at 21.30, Well I'd at last made it to Scilly and got back. What 
next? 

In the next issue Sue intends to continue her journal: 

‘After the Isles of Scilly come the Channel Islands and 
the tumbled, pinky rocks of the Isle de Brehat as Que 
Sera continues her shakedown cruise’ 
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Olivier 

A VICTORIA ENCORE 

“Bonny Flighty” was my first Victoria — a 26 ft sloop built 

in 1985. I purchased her in 1999 and she was almost 

unused with masses of gear and the sails not out of the bags. 

A Southampton Jib (from Shore Sails) was added to the 

inventory for easy tacking and a full account of my early 

adventures can be found in Waterlines of Spring 93, issue 

no. 4. 

The V26 has always been the sweetest and easiest boat [ 

have ever sailed. She was predictable and easily handled, 

not fast but kept going so well that I won the Royal Dorset 

Yacht Club Maudsley Cup in 1989 sailing solo. My only 

reason for selling after one year was that she was just too 

small and so J sailed Carol of Bosham, a 3 berth Vancouver 

28 cutter for the next 14 years until my circumstances 

changed. 

My primary need in 2004 was a boat with two cabins, the 

sea-keeping qualities of the Vancouver but I didn’t 
necessarily want more boat. Vancouvers 32 were looked at 

but they were really too big (and expensive) and I took a 

huge shine to a Hallberg Rassey 31 with a fantastic 

inventory but very worn teak deck and repaired accident 

damage to the keel and she became another “no”. 

Victoria 30’s seemed to look good on paper — only 20” 

longer than the V28, a 48% ballast ratio compared to 38%, 

the promise of good sea keeping qualities, a wider beam 

giving more room inside and two cabins. And I had good 

vibes from my previous “Bonny Flighty” experience. 

All this took me to “Olivia K” in St. Mawes. My initial 

impressions were somewhat disappointing — she obviously 
had a very proud owner who was loathe parting with her 
and had suffered from a lack of maintenance over a few 

years. The wooden decks were green and the varnish was 

flaking but there were no bumps or scratches; the sails and 
instruments were all original and needed replacing and 

augmenting but the inside wood and cushions were in good 

condition. I wasn’t very sure about the engine but after 

tremendous difficulties she was delivered to my mooring in 

Portland and was mine. 

My first disappointment was the speed under power which 

seemed to be a maximum of about 4.5 kts. After much 

helpful co-operation from the agent and members of the 

VOA I was advised to change the pitch of the propeller 

from 14 x 7 to 14 x 9 and when this was done the maximum 

speed increased to nearly 6 kts. Following an engine 

overhaul, this has increased to over 6 kts on full bore and a 

calm day. However, I do see V30’s advertised with a 

cruising speed of 6 kts and a top speed of 7. I wonder how 
they do it? I would appreciate helpful answers to this 

question. 

An autohelm is a top priority for solo sailors so a ST 

2000+ model was fitted and has proved a big success. It 

did develop a fault after two seasons (the wires pulled out) 

but was repaired under guarantee in a most helpful way. A 

remote control came with it and, although I have done the 

wiring, it is so far unused. 

Sailing performance was good but the sails were in worn 

and stretched. A new set was provided by Kemp Sails of 

Wareham who came down and measured the boat so that 

they really are bespoke. The main is fully battened with a 

stack pack system (described by my late wife as “the best 

thing on the boat” - if you point into the wind and release 

the halyard the whole lot drops into the bag, a real widow 

saver). For the sake of my personal security, all halyards, 

the topping lift and some reefing lines have been brought 

back to the cockpit with new winches on the coach roof. 

There is a flattening reef (very handy for windward work) 

and three other reefing points. I didn’t go for a full size 

genoa because of the difficulties of handling but opted 
instead for a sail of about 265 sq ft with a padded luff. 

Performance and handling with the new sails is greatly 

improved with 7.2 knts being easily achieved under the 

appropriate wind conditions. The smaller genoa has proved 

a blessing, just as the blade jib did on "Bonny Flighty” 

making sail handling very much easier. Olivia K also 

boasts a cruising chute but I] haven’t used this much so far. 

The blue band around the top of the hull was repainted with 

a distinctive blue colour and the woodwork, including the 

deck and cockpit, were cleaned and treated with teak oil and 

looked beautiful. The two deck hatches were replaced with 

new Lewmar Ocean hatches — the old ones were scratched 

and J had hoped to get the perspex replaced but ran out of 

time. 

An old Garmin GPS Map 200 was fitted to Olivia K ; it 

was replaced with a Furuno GP32 GPS -— large clear figures 

with buttons big enough to use without difficulty. The 

VHF radio was also suspect and was changed for a Standard 

Horizon DSC 3500E with remote station (very valuable the 

latter — it serves as a microphone and speaker and I have it 
in the cockpit nearly all the time. . To complete the safety 

gear I added a 406 beacon to the inventory. While doing 

this work, I fitted a third battery and a voltage controlled 

relay switch system to replace the old on/off switch. This 

has worked very well and with a 20 watt solar. panel on the 
deck my batteries are always well topped up. 

It was a very smart and well equipped Olivia K who went 

into the 2005 sailing season and her performance and 

appearance certainly justified the work that had been done 

on her. Her owner was a proud man. During the season we 

did our usual trips around Weymouth and Lyme Bays and 

wandered as far as Plymouth until personal circumstances 

caused my early return. 

Everything went well at sea and in port — the V30 is very 

comfortable once you get used to the galley, which is 

something of a challenge, and my crew did find the forward 

berth a little cramped. The only real difficulty was getting 

from the Avon dinghy to the boat in a chop in Portland 

Harbour despite all the folding ladders etc. at my disposal. 

When IJ nearly fell in due to a collapsing Jadder I resolved to 
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give this some attention during the coming winter. An 

anxiety was the lack of a radar which I found very useful 

on Carol of Bosham and_ the big disappointment at the end 

of the season was the state of the oiled wood — we really 

should not have bothered. 

During the 05/06 winter the radar received my earnest 

attention and | purchased a 7” Furuno black and white 

    

| am not sure what to do but have heard of a similar 

preparation called “Varno!” which sounds similar to Deks 

Olje but a lot cheaper and with a harder top coat. [ would 

welcome any suggestion except “varnish”. 

The original log and depth sounder instruments were on 

their last legs and needed replacing. I gritted my financial 

teeth, went for a tacktick dual display instrument and have 

been very happy with it. I also took the plunge and 

supplemented it with a hand held repeater which also allows 

me to see the GPS and other displays in the cockpit, or 

indeed anywhere else | happen to be. My big jobs this 

winter are the wood and replacing the sprayhood so 

perhaps I might get a holiday. The only thing now lacking 

is a heater although I find it difficult to envisage how to fit 

one. Perhaps some-one has ideas. 

So what do [ think about Olivia K at the end of the day? 

Was she really an encore for Bonny Flighty? 

First of all I have to say that she is a much heavier boat to 

sail than Bonny Flighty — about twice the weight but that is 

to be expected in a bigger boat. The main sail is 

particularly heavy but that is what you get with a fully 

battened sail. I just love the space on the decks and in the 
cockpit and can move around as I could never do before on 

any of my previous boats. . The spacious cabin is also a 

dream, especially the well thought-out folding table (I had 

a Similar arrangement on a Dufour 2800 many years ago) 

with its well concealed drinks cabinet. [ also enjoy the 

superior speed, the effortless way Olivia can glide through 
  

Radar (1722) and had a pole custom 

made in Portland to mount on the 

transom. Above the dome I have 

the GPS and emergency wireless 

aerials. This has proved very 

successful — on cross channel trips 

you can pick up big ships at about 10 
miles and the normal range is about 

6 miles for ordinary boats. 

The ladder problem was solved after 

a lot of measuring and thinking. 

There is now a folding Jadder with 

three rungs fitted on the top of the 

portside gunwale. 

Folded, the ladder is well clear of the 

water and can be extended upwards 

when going alongside. Open, the 

bottom rung fits just inside the 

dinghy so that you can mount the 

ladder easily and in safety. There 

have been no problems using this arrangement during the 

current year. 

  
What to do with the wood? A friend and member of 

VOA who keeps his boat in the same yard was treating his 

boat with Deks Olje D1 — applying coat after coat and it had 

stood the winter well. So I had a go — it took us two days 

and we did the decks as well. The latter was a mistake 

because it made them slippery but that quickly wore off. 

The rest looks quite good but to keep everything fresh my 

friend continued to paint his wood during the summer, 

  

| water and the high ballast ratio. She really is a 

strong and purposeful boat although I do miss the 

cutter rig of the Vancouver in bad weather but not 

the extra stays and ropes which are such a nuisance 

for much of the time. 

I am not so sure about the canoe stern - it leaves a 

beautiful wake and helps the boat to slip through 

the water very easily but it does remove a great 

deal of storage space. [ would much prefer a 

transom hung rudder which would allow for the 

propeller to be seen easily when there is a problem 

and provide better access for maintenance. 

My only other gripe is the water tank. On the 

Vancouver three tanks held a total of 50 gallons 

and were located over the keel. Filling them 

increased the ballast by 500 lbs and this could be 

noticed. When | fitted a new tank to Olivia K and 

filled it | was putting an extra 330 Ibs on the 

starboard side (which also houses the batteries) and 

the list could be noticed. Again I wonder if anybody has 

ideas about this. 

  
Thank you for reading this.. [ would be very happy to 

answer any queries. 

Ronald Coatsworth 

E-MAIL r.w.coatsworth(@dorsetcc. gov.uk 
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Moonstone Comes Home from the Adriatic ! 

By Richard Burley 
We had decided that for a variety of reasons, this was to be our last 

year of cruising. We decided to start by going north, as we 

thought it would be less crowded and our only previous experience 

had been a rapid trip to Venice in 2004, when we had spent a very 

enjoyable 2 weeks moored in the Venice Yacht Club marina on St 

Elena island. 

We left Kremik under sail on 6"" May for one of our favourite an- 

chorages at Jadrtovac under the 22M air draft bridge (which deters 

charter boats & flotillas).10 NM. .Good shelter & holding if a little 

muddy and a convenient little shop albeit by dinghy. After a few 

days we moved on for an over night stop at Landin at anchor, al- 

though there were buoys later in the season, then to Soline (buoys) 

and on toa lovely sheltered anchorage at Magrovica in the Telas- 

cica National Park through a narrow but well marked passage at 

Mala Proversa 54 NM. 

Next day we went to Sali (9NM) & went on the main Quay. Very 

much a working town with good shops I even got my hair cut! 

Water only after 1600.Shelter good except from SE Yugo when it 

pays to be on the new Quay on the E side of the harbour. 

Our next port of call was Bozaval9 NM, a nice little town but 

marred by building work on a large hotel. En route we passed 

what we found later in the season to be a very sheltered anchorage 

with buoys but a walk to shops north of Brbinj. 

On 17 May, we had an interesting passage wriggling through little 

islands (of which there are many in the northern Adriatic)& other 

well marked hazards to St Anne bay, a very pleasant spot on 

Silba.16 NM_ Sadly it had been affected by the Northern Adriatic 

buoy laying virus which makes life more expensive, if a bit more 

secure. 
On, via [lovit to Kolorat at the SE end of Cres 20 NM a beautiful 

open bay with a choice of little coves which could give shelter 

from any direction. 

We reached Rab our final, & well worthwhile, destination on 20" 

May 12.3NM We went into the Marina. Rab is a very attractive 

town with a good SM, lovely old buildings & an excellent SPORT 

restaurant by the marina 

After 2 days we retraced our tracks south. We were caught in a 

Tramontana (NW 8) at Ilovik_on a buoy! 

We went into Silba town, lovely houses & a warren of little streets 

which made shopping confusing! | Podgarbe on Molat is a good 

non-paying anchorage. 

We sat out 2 days of forecast gales on a buoy at Soline, which did- 

n’t arrive until the 3 day, when we, and most of our neighbours 

left. [t was the dreaded Bora (F10).We found out later that they 

closed the motor ways to high sided vehicles! But Moonstone be- 

haved impeccably; fortunately the wind was on the beam. After 

anchoring in the lee of Kaprije, we arrived back in Kremik on 4% 
June (275NM) __a useful & pleasant recce for our trip north to 

Slovenia. 

] realize that this is very much a whistle stop account of our travels 

in northern Croatia. Hopefully this may encourage members to 

explore this lovely cruising area. Southern Dalmatia is even better. 

We had decided that, instead of putting Moonstone (& us) to the 
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Sailing north on the coast of Croatia 

strain of a long journey back to the UK by sea, in- 

volving either a passage through the French ca- 

nals once we got there or across the Bay of Bis- 

cay, we would arrange for her to be shipped back to 

the UK by lorry from Slovenia. This proved to be a 

great deal more straightforward than we had thought, 

although not cheap. The cost is less if you can get a 

back load, ie the trailer is loaded both ways. 

Yacht Center at Izola prepares Yachts for road trans- 

port. This involved removing the mast & standing 

rigging & craning onto a low loader. They were very 

efficient & helpful. Peters & May of Eastleigh ar- 

ranged for the actual transport, which was dealt with 

by a Dutch firm. They also arranged for the necessary 

licences,wide load escorts etc. Apart from initial de- 

lays in the lift out, due to awkward weather condi- 

tions, everything went very smoothly. 

Moonstone left Izola on 28 Sept & arrived safe & 

sound at Northney Marina, Hayling Island on 3 Oct, 

one day being lost due to the ban on heavy transport 

in Europe on Sundays. It took about 2 weeks to rig the 

mast, polish topsides, antifoul, clear her of accumu- 

lated gear and present her for potential sale. 

Very sad but we have had 16 years of extensive trav- 

els and many happy memories! 
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North to RAB, then home from IZOLA 
  

Richard and Gill have been fascinating 

us with their detailed accounts of 

sailing in the Adriatic for the past 

several years. At the time of writing, 
Moonstone is for sale at Northney 

Marina, and we wish Richard and Gill a 

very relaxing retirement from her, 

with many happy memories 
  

Had an in- 

teresting 

cruise this 

year? Why 

not write up 

your log 

during the 

long winter 

nights for the 2007 

‘best log’ competition ! 
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NEWS FROM VICTORIA YACHTS 
Tim Gearing, who talked to many of us at the AGM, told us that he has enquiries 

for a number of 34’s and 38's, and is meanwhile busy with repair work. Tim sent 

the following update 
‘Victoria Yachts is proud to announce it will be building a 43’ 

foot yacht to complement the existing 34' and 38'.Both of these 

yachts are available with a pilot house version i.e. Frances ver- 

Sion, for those wishing for greater protection. 

  

  

This is in line with the organisation relocating its production and |™ 
moulding to the West Country. This is all part of the strategic 

plan to further develop and enhance the yachts manufactured by Vic- 

toria Yachts Limited. 
The company has also reported increased volumes of repair work 

where owners have acknowledged the benefits of having the manufac- 

turer repair or upgrade their boats. 

For Victoria 34 owners the company are offering "retro fitted up- 

grades to the keel and rudder. Owners have reported improved 

weather helm with the addition of a "wing" to the keel and an ex- 

tended rudder blade’ 

    

  

John Ballance talks 

to us at the AGM 

At the AGM Tim introduced John Ballance, who has joined him to manage Victoria 

Yachts. John gave a short talk, to introduce himself as a member of the family 

who owned Bossoms Boatyard in Oxford (very near to where the Shadow Rally started 

from this year) Bossoms is a famous name who in addition to building many tradi- 

tional and river boats, produced the Vertue yacht~ John sold 36 Vertues in his 20 

years there 

  

At the beginning of December we heard that Peter Gregory, who founded Victoria Marine, 

had had a serious accident, was significally paralysed, and likely to be in hospital for several 

months. Peter wrote an absorbing account of his first years of growing the Company, in the 

Winter 2004 edition of Waterlines . All of us in the Association send Peter and his family our 
best wishes during this difficult time, and look forward to Peter’s full recovery 

  

  

Mowbray Whiffin writes, following the pictures he sent- see facing page ” 
  

‘We have visited ‘Samphire' twice during 2006 but sailing was impossible as all the sails are in store,so motor- 
ing up and down the Intra Coastal Waterway has been the only choice.The scenery however,especially in the 

Fall,has been outstanding. 
The boat remains in very good order but with a long wish list that I am working through, following the annual 

wash and brush up with antifouling. Because the ICW is brackish the hull could just have been pressure washed 

but the boat was lifted for the first time for nearly 18 months and the hull allowed to dry. The topsides were also 

polished ,they were very grubby with near miss mooring marks from my solo efforts over 1000 miles up from Fort 

Lauderdale in 2003! 
A rope cutter has been added(for the lobster pots of Maine), also a new compass as the old one had started to 

leak,and a Force 10 cooker is on order as the original cooker did not stand up to continuous use over nearly a 

year. 
Iam also fitting a new boom for the return trip,with 3 reefing points,a new genoa and all the running rigging 

has been renewed,chafe is a real killer.The electrics have a good fit of the gremlins and I have given the whole 
problems to Raymarine here in the UK. Basically the chartplotter compass is not reading properly and the chart- 
plotter is showing an incorrect position. I have therefore reinstated my 15 year old Phillips Navigator, which I 

very nearly threw away and the Raymarine chartplotter is now a stand alone unit with its own separate compass. 

Much safer and I still have paper charts! ‘ 
  

    Don‘t forget to look at the Association website 
www.victoriashadow.co.uk for the full cruising logs, news and events, 
details of member's boats, rally reports and technical advice   
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Two of the three boats that crossed the Atlantic, following 

almost the same route as ‘Samphire’—the ‘Susan Godspeed’ 

and the ‘Elizabeth (the smallest at 50ft.) There was a new re- 

placement for the ‘Discovery’, which has gone back to Eng- 
land on a British warship for display at Greenwich. 

Williamsburg took over from the original settlement at 
Jamestown, itself founded by the original settlers in 1607 - i 

next year is the 400th. Anniversary, and ‘Samphire’ will try to § 
get up the James River from Great Bridge to fly the flag. 

Right— Elizabeth on ‘Elizabeth 
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Books _to take on board 
Eric Newby died a few months ago, and his obitu- 
aries were written by a variety of his admirers — 

about his escapades with the guerrillas in Italy 

during the war and as a prisoner of war for three 
years; his quirky long-distance travels (see ‘The 
Big Red Train Ride’) and his various seagoing 

trips. But the account of his first experiences at 
sea, after joining the barque Moshulu in 1938 is 

unique in the breadth of his own experiences and 

the technical details of the vessel. ‘The Last 
Grain Race’ , written in 1956 is a real page- 

turner, captivating in bringing to life the day-to- 
day operation of a trading sailing ship. 

‘The Oxford Companion to Ships and the Sea’ 1s 

a must for the bookshelf. A thick reference book, 

obviously written by enthusiasts — it is an ency- 

clopaedia with hundreds of entries on nautical 
subjects. Whether you need to know the origins 
of Trinity House, or the most famous French Ad- 
mirals, it’s clearly laid out and will resolve all 

those on-board quiz competitions 

Let’s have your recommendations for new 
books, websites, sources of weather infor- 

mation, etc. As well as technical tips. 
Waterlines is as useful as you care to make 
it, so why not put pen (or mouse) to paper 
during the long winter months ! 

  

  

  

FREE ADVICE ON... 

SAIL SET, RIG TUNING 

AND REPAIRS. 

For the highest quality custom 
designed sails tailored to 

your personal requirements 

Contact Ben Green at 

SHORE SAILMAKERS 
Moody’s Marina, Swanwick, Southampton $03! 7ZL 

Tel 01489 589450 Fax 01489 885917 

Website www.shoresails.co.uk 

Victoria Yachts 

DEFINING THE ART OF CLASSIC SAILING 
is proud to have presented the 

Victoria II Cup for the best 2006 cruising log 

To Jon and Lynda Spencer 

of Frances 34 ‘Albertine’ 

Classic Marine International 

PO Box 322 Southampton SO31 9WW 

Telephone 01489 885400/01483 890000 

E-mail: victoria@classicmarineintlltd.com 
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The Harbour Marine Company 
incorporating Hamble Yacht Brokers 

The original Victoria Brokers — 

The Harbour Marine are still actively selling 
Victoria Yachts SUCCESSFULLY - a yacht 
broker is as good as his last deal, So tatk to 

Steve on 07738 641 396 if you wish to buy 
or sella Frances or Victoria. 
email office@harbourmarine.co.uk   
  

    Don't forget to look at the Association website, by Peter Cosker 
www.victoriashadow.co.uk for the full cruising logs, news and events, 

details of member's boats, rally reports and technical advice 
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Isles of Scilly and a knock down ina 
Force 5! 
A favourable four day weather forecast on the Friday 

gave us our passage plan for a long weekend 130 

mile round trip to Isles of Scilly from my mooring at St 

Mawes, Cornwall. It was early September and | was 
accompanied in Persephone of Percuil, my sloop 

rigged Victoria 34, by my old crewmate David Scott 
and a sailing friend of his, Bill Davis. 

After rounding the Lizard we had a run in moderate 

seas before easterly winds of F4-5 and then after 
clearing the southerly end of the traffic separation 
zone off Land's End we headed slightly north of our 
rhumb line to broad reach into the Islands in wind fore- 
cast of F6 later in the day. The boat appeared to be 

well balanced with one reef in the main and a slightly 

furled headsail, poled out on a goose wing for the ini- 

tial run 

It was approximately 1530hrs as we were riding the 

moderate 2-3 metre waves on a broad reach ap- 

proaching the Islands from the north east when we 

suffered a knock down by what can only be described 

as a freak wave that came totally without warning and 
seemingly from nowhere. Bill was on the helm, David 

was sitting up on the push pit seat on the windward 

rail and | was relaxing on the leeward side of the cock- 

pit. My memory is of David shouting to hold on tight as 
simultaneously the boat was picked up and laid over 

while a wall of water came crashing down upon us. 

David fell on top of Bill pinning him to the cockpit sole 

and | grabbed hold of the main sheet with my legs be- 

ing drawn out through the guard rails. Momentarily we 

were all under water which felt warm and clear. | felt 

as though | was dinghy sailing in a yacht. Suddenly 
Persephone flicked up and righted herself sending us 
all swimming around in the cockpit until we found our 
feet. The stern rose up out of the water as the cockpit 

drained, the electric bilge pump working overtime. We 
were shaken and dazed but thankful that no one was 

hurt or swept overboard. 

The inside of the boat was wet and in a mess — it was 
fortunate that no one was down below as it is likely 
that they would have been injured by heavy items 

such as the fridge lid and port locker contents which 
were strewn around the cabin. On deck the spray 

hood and the leeward dodger were badly torn, other- 
wise all seemed to be ok although we did find later 

that a stanchion post to leeward was also bent. The 
sails and rigging were intact and the engine started for 

Bill to exercise his MOB procedures to recover a sail- 

ing jacket which had been washed over the side. 
David's shouted warning, although almost simultane- 

ous with the knock down, had undoubtedly caused me 

to grab the nearest thing available and probably saved 
me from being washed overboard. Afterwards David 
said that he had glimpsed an overwhelming wail of 
water rise up alongside him on the port quarter - an 

awesome sight. Whether the boat was laid flat in the 
water or not was hard to tell, we certainly felt as 

though she had been, but the fact that there was no 

damage to the sails or the masthead gear and that 

none of us were swept overboard probably means that 
it was short of ninety degrees. 

Almost immediately after the knock down the wind 

strength increased to F6 and the seas built up with 
breaking waves as we approached St. Mary's from 5 

miles out. The passage ended with us surfing into the 

shelving waters of St. Mary's Sound on 4-5 metre 

swells to finally pick up a mooring in the sheltered wa- 

ters of St. Mary’s Pool, Hugh Town, on the west side 

of St. Mary’s where we spent the next 36 hours soak- 
ing up the late summer sunshine and the wonderful 

views over the Islands. The forecast was that by Sun- 
day the wind would veer around to the SSE to give us 

a close reach home. 

On Saturday, the following day, and no doubt to the 

amusement of the few other yachts in St Mary's in 

September, Persephone’s deck looked like a cross 

between a boat jumble and laundry as we laid out the 
boat’s contents and all our gear to dry. Little were our 

fellow yachtsmen aware of our encounter in the late 

afternoon of the previous day. 

Our return to St. Mawes was less eventful. The wind 
came around a bit too far south, bringing in sea fog for 
our entire return passage. Visibility reduced to 50-100 
meters between Lands End and rounding the Lizard. 

Our GPS and radar were called upon to help bring us 
safely back into St. Mawes as night fell. We did have 

some tense moments monitoring the shipping move- 

ments on the radar when rounding the Lizard (good 
practice with an instrument that generally gets little 

use) but were far more fortunate than the two small 
boats that were lost in the fog and who were seeking 
their positions from Falmouth Coastguard via VHF. 

Clearly the wave that knocked us down was excep- 

tional given the conditions, nevertheless there are les- 
sons that can perhaps be learnt: 

1. RORC recommend you wear a life jacket and 

harness in apparent wind speed of 25 knots and 

above — this is when racing where crew are no 

doubt more alert and sailing on the edge than 

when cruising. Our apparent wind speed before 
the knock down was averaging around 20 knots 
on a broad reach. Perhaps a good rule to follow 
when cruising would be to put on lifejacket and 
harness when we put in the first reef, None of us 

were wearing harnesses and only Bill was wearing 
his automatic lifejacket which did inflate when sub- 

merged. Riding waves on a broad reach in glori- 
ous sunshine in a F5 possibly gave us a false 

sense of safety. 

2. When reefed ensure the companion way hatch 
is kept closed and have at least the bottom wash 
board fastened in place. 

3. Above all maintain a deep respect for the un- 

predictability of the weather and the seas in which 
we Sail. 

Graham Gibson - Persephone of Percuil 
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At the first event, 

at Ginn’s farm on 

the Beaulieu River, 

all arrived by road 

to find awful 

weather but a con- 

vivial evening 

            

  

    
  

  

      

  

Alouette, Moonfleet and Jenter 

made it to Cowes, and all 

joined Jerry and Eileen for 

drinks on board ‘Tracker’ with 

splendid Solent views at dinner 

in the Island Sailing Club 

  

  

     

          

   

  

    

  

   

Dave and An- 

gela proceed 

through the 

Thames locks 

downstream 

from Oxford to join the 
Shadow Rally at 

gy Abingdon- with a fine 
=) Meal at the Crown and 

=| Thistle 

  

    

    

In contrast to the first 

South Coast Rally, the weather at Yarmouth was fine. 

On a very crowded day, our boats were dispersed, 

both in and outside the harbour. Much ferrying around 
-for drinks in the Bugle, dinner in the Royal Solent YC 

  

  
  

   

      

      

  

As well as a very well at- 
} tended rally at Burnham-on 

Crouch with an enjoyable 
# meal at the Swallowtail Res- 

taurant, Anne Grubb organ- 

ised a Social occasion at the 
Nottage Maritime Institute— 

the second visit there. 
Anne is seen dispensing her 

very popular fruit and choco- 
late cakes     

  

COCKPIT CANOPIES COCKPIT COVERS 

SPRAYHOODS | SUN AWNINGS 

BIMINIS WINTER COVERS 

TONNEAU COVERS | LETTERED DODGERS 

eS, ° —> _ , 

Vet ove FO Ez FECT CIE 

Skilled craftsmanship from generations of experience combine with the 
very latest in manufacturing technology to bring you the finest tailored 
marine products, 

Original equipment suppliers to: MOODY YACHTS 

ANCASTA 

SEA VENTURES 

VIRARTRIAY YACHTS 
NORTHSHORE YACHTS 

uot) 

See a eee aa 

Gosport, Hampshire, POI2 3LU 
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