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Sunday, April 5th 
Arrival at Aldrington Basin, Shoreham. | arrived early 
so | had time to sort out my bunk and settle down. 
We were introduced to the watch system. | was put 
into Main Watch with Annabel as watch leader and 
Mr.Hibbert as our watch officer. After signing on we 
were literally shown the ropes’. We went up the 
rigging, into the crow’s nest and back down again. | 
weighed 20 lbs. less! It wasn’t very warm so the 
chicken casserole and rice for dinner was greatly 
appreciated. We went on harbour watch at midnight. 

Monday, Apri! 6th 
| did an hours harbour watch from 0200-0300. Up at 
0645 for breakfast at 0710. That was good, which 
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was more than | could say for the weather! Overcast 
and windy (F5). We hoped to leave for St.Malo later 
on that morning. | helmed the boat out of the lock 
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and we motored straight into a F5 headwind. | don’t 
think she liked that very much. | lost my glasses on 
Sunday and nausea was setting in. Everyone was 
being sick down the side. Thank God | don’t get 
seasick. | got a migraine in the afternoon to make up 
for it. | still couldn’t find my glasses. We finally 
anchored at St.Helens off the Isle of Wight. | began 
to feel sick. Had | spoken too soon? | did an hours 
ancnor watch from 2200. | couldn’t face dinner. 

Tuesday, April 7th 
We set off from St.Helens at 0800 when Main Watch 
came on watch. | got the job of flaking the anchor 
chain as it came in. It was a very pleasant job, 
particularly with the Solent coming in with the chain! 
But the privilege of a shower whilst we were on 
watch was welcomed. We aimed for St.Malo again. | 
had finally succumbed, 2 days later than everyone 
else, to seasickness. Breakfast parted the same way 
it had arrived. | decided to stick to glucose tablets. | 
Stayed on deck when Main Watch stood down. | 
couildn’t face going below. It wasn’t so windy though 
and the sun came out a little. At least something was 
looking up. | finally climbed into bed, the top bunk of 
three, when we needed all hands on deck. Typical! 
Bed at 2000 hrs for the 0400-0800 watch. 
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Wednesday, April 8th 
The watch that came in at midnight made a right 
noise but | siept well. Wnen we came on watch at 
0400 the wind had dropped right down so we were 
plodding along with the tide. The fire alarm went off 
twice this morning. | think Froggy’ (the cook) was 
burning breakfast. | wasn’t hungry anyway. | stayed 
out on deck when the others went down below. | 
slept on the aft deck in the sun. | was fine outside but 
as soon as | went below? .....1 was persuaded below 
after lunch to remove a few layers of clothing as it 
was warmer. | WASN'T SICK ANY MORE! The relief 
was overwhelming. | helped out on deck with the 
watch officers during the Competent Crew’ and ’Day 
Skipper’ leciures as | have both qualifications. | had 
dinner in the chartroom with the Captain and a few 
other trainees. It was my first meal in days and it was 
great; roast beef with all of the trimmings and trifle. | 
could face the 0000-0400 watch with that inside me. 
Everyone seems a lot happier now. 

Thursday, April 3th 
Election Day! ETA St.Malo was 1000. We had to 
arrive 2 hrs before or after high water. We had close 
tacking stations at 0130. | was called down from 
look-out to take the helm for the manoeuvre. It was 
nice to know | was wanted! We arrived at St.Malo in 
bright sunshine dead on time. Main and Fore 
Watches had to ’man the yards’ and look pretty in our 
STA smocks for St.Malo. | went high up in the rigging 
and for the first time in my life, | wasn’t scared of the 
height. We received a warm welcome from St.Malo. 
The quay was lined with people cheering and 
occasionally wolf whistling at the sight of twenty two 
girls up the mast singing rugby songs! We went into 
St.Malo after lunch and stocked up on fresh fruit, fruit 
juice, French bread and biscuits before making the 
most of being able to sleep for more than four hours 
at a time and retiring to our bunks. 

Friday, April 10th 

| was woken with the news that the Conservatives 
had won the General Election. | have had better 
greetings. Everyone moaned or cheered according to 
taste. The inter-watch competition commenced in the 
morning with a rowing race around the harbour. My 
team from Main Watch won of course! We left 
St.Malo at 1330. The Channel was like a mirror, | 
have never seen it So flat! The tides were just right 
for us to visit L'Ilsle de Brehat off the Brittany coast. 
'm told that they don’t visit it very often so it was a 
treat for everyone. We anchored off the island just 
before dark. The sunset was beautiful. We had an 
inter-watch quiz; Main Watch won again! 

Saturday, April 11th 
Another beautiful day, just like the island. It is tiny, 
only 1 x 1.5 miles. We had a barbecue on the beach 
for lunch and | went rock climbing with some friends. 
| got some excellent photos. We got back to the boat 
and weighed anchor at 1500 and set off for 
Dartmouth. Sally lives there. She’s going home for 
some clean clothes and a bath. Some people have 

- all of the luck. 

Palm Sunday, April l2th 
We had the 0000-0400 watch this morning. | hated 
it. The weather had started to get miserable and 
most of the crew joined it. "Never mind" | thought, 
"I’m galley rat tomorrow". We arrived in Dartmouth at 
1335. | got a few hours sleep in the morning before 
being rudely awakened by the man-overboard alarm. 
| have never got up so quickly in all of my life. No 
one knew that it was a drill except the permanent 
crew. We were all wetting ourselves wondering who 
had gone over. It was a good job it was too cold to 
get stripped down to night clothes to sleep! On shore 
leave a group of us headed straight for the Fish ’n 
Chips shop and a fruiterers! | had the 2200-2300 
anchor watch. | was amused to watch several 
slightly intoxicated trainees and crew board the boat 
having been to watch a live band playing in one of 
the local pubs. Sally, one of the trainees, lives in 
Dartmouth So she spent the evening getting clean 
clothes and going out with her boy friend! | was 
Starting to get very tired and | was having trouble 
Staying awake when | was on watch. | was looking 
forward to being galley rat. 

Monday, April 13th 
I’m not superstitious, but the day lived up to 
expectations. We left Dartmouth in the morning 
bound for the Channel Islands. The weather was 
looking rough. | stood down from the watch at 1000 
to be galley rat. We did happy hour (cleaning) whilst 
we were motoring then we got the sails up. The wind 
continued to pick up to a good F7. Being in the galley 
was hell! Crockery, hot coffee and lunch were flying 
everywhere. The other two galley rats were both 
being sick and had to retire to their bunks. | was left 
in the galley to do the washing up with a few 
volunteers. ‘Froggy’, the cook, had done soup for 
lunch. | wasn’t impressed, but no-one was going to 
make anything else. | was left in the galley on my 
own to look after the various UFO’s whilst the cook 
and his assistant slept off the seasickness. | began 
to feel a little sick. | sat by the leeward door watching 
a wall of water followed by an ugly grey sky and then 
a wall of water. Then the motion changed: Lisa was 
at the helm and we had gone 900 off course. 
Seconds later the boat heeled right over and all of 
my well secured utensils and crockery flew out of 
place as if someone had thrown them. Down the 
other side of the wave and a huge crash, a galley full 
of water and a piercing scream told me that all was 
not well. What was described as a ‘freak’ size wave, 
had ‘pooped’ the Sir Winston Churchill filling the 
chartroom and submerging several trainees in 
freezing cold water. Water had entered the ventilation 
and woke up watch leaders and other crew with 
water gushing onto their bunks. The scream had 
been emitted by Samantha who had been picked up 
by the wave and flung at the lifeboat fittings, gashing 
her head. She was taken into the chartroom, her face 
covered in blood. The nurse gave her some stitches 
and she was sent below with delayed concussion. 
Luckily most of the trainees were being sick over the 
side which meant that they were harnessed on in 

 



  

case of dizziness. We were very fortunate that no 
one went overboard. Lunch was served. The soup 
was put into paper cups two-thirds full but still 
scalding hot. Another crashing wave and Dawn had 
soup all down her front. She was stripped and 
dragged into a cold shower cursing the day she had 
joined the voyage. Again she was very lucky not to 
Sustain serious injury. After washing up, | was 
allowed down below for a few hours sleep. | got up 
again, feeling sick and spent most of the afternoon 
attached to the railings on the leeward side of the 
boat feeding the fish. We arrived at St.Peter Port, 
Guernsey at 2200 by which time | was fast asleep 
ready for the next day. 

Tuesday, April 14th 
| was up at 0600 making breakfast. We couldn’t go 
anywhere for the next two days because of a F9 
storm in the Channel so the Sail Training Association 
paid for us to visit some of the attractions, including 
the castle and museum. We spent most of the day 
on shore leave. We had to move over to the other 
side of the harbour to make room for a ferry. 

Wednesday, April 15th 
| got a good nights sleep. We moved over to the 
other side of the harbour again. The inter-watch 
competition continued with a tug-of-war, pictionary 
charades, ‘sods opera’ and an Easter bonnet 
competition. Main Watch was still winning! We came 
on watch at 1230 ready to go. | was asked to take 
the helm again. It was going to be hard work. | would 
nave had two hours at the helm with two hours work, 
four hours rest then back on waich for four hours. We 
listened to the shipping forecast before setting off: 
"Force nine, gusting ten, imminent.” Main Watch was 
told to stand down. 

Thursday, April 16th 
We were on the other side of the harbour again. We 
were woken at 0500 to slip the moorings. Bed for an 
hour then back up for breakfast. | was wanted at the 
helm and was issued with seasickness tablets, a rare 
occurrence I'm told. Tne sea was really rough. We 
motored through a F7 headwind, wind against tide, in 
the Alderney race. | was beginning to get really tired 
again. It was nice to be wanted all of the time but it 
was hard work. The headsail that was attached to 
the bowsprit had come adrift and | was called on with 
my watch leader and watch officer to secure it back 
down. Whilst doing so we got submerged into the 
water, my watch leader was up to her armpits and it 
was cold! | finally got a few hours sleep before dinner 
and the dog watch but we were going to arrive too 
soon So we were called up from our bunks to put ina 
few tacks. So much for sleep. 

Friday, April 17th 
| got two hours sleep before being woken again for 
‘clase tacking stations.’ We came on watch at 0400. 
lt started raining and the cold started to bite. We 
came down for breakfast at 0800. We had the 
captains brief, then an hours happy hour. After coffee 
we had to hand the sails then man the yards to go 
into Poole. | made it out onto the top yard to prove to 

myself that | wasn’t scared of the height. As we 
arrived at Town Quay we found it packed with people 
waiching us. Cars stopped and beeped at us and 
soon we were a major attraction! After lunch | had to 
go to the upper yard and help stow the sail again 
properly, after all, we were on show! We started 
cleaning the boat. It was curry for dinner so we sent 
our watch leader out to the chippy. Main Watch won 
the inter-watch competition and we got a crate of 
beer for our trouble! We went out at 1930 to a disco 
organised by the S.T.A. at a local rugby club. We 
were back at 2330. | had to stay up for our 
0000-0400 harbour watch. | got some troubie with a 
few drunks trying to board the ship but some friendly 
policemen came to our rescue! We were up at 0530 
the next day to clean the boat and leave. Tired was 
not the word. | had had about five hours sleep in the 
last 48 hours but | was happy and it had been worth 
every minute. 

Contributed by Lisa Stevens 
- whose parents ownes a Shadow 33, but who 
clearly enjoys sailing as well. Lisa has spent her 
summer holidays helping out at the Dinghy School. 
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The Folly Inn Rally 
30th and 31st May 1992 
In everyway this was an improvement on the same Rally 
last year. More people attended, the weather was much 
better and we had no problems with the restaurent, in fact 

having a very good and reasonably priced meal. 7 boats 
attended and 21 people sat down for the meal of either 
Lasagne or Cottage Pie, The boats were Albertine and 
Osprey, V34’s, Yunita (lovely to see her all the way from 
Dartmouth) and Cracklin’ Rosie, V.30’s and Shikara, Marie 

Josephine and Mallard 26’s. In contrast to last year when 
we all went ashore in thermals it was warm and sunny and 
good sailing winds. Osprey again provide hospitality 
before we went ashore, and with all aboard she was 

definitely down at the stern. A good time was had by all 

Thames Rally _. 

[3th and 14th June 1992 
Only two boats attended at Cookham bridge, and later in 
the pub, White Rose of York and Tschiffely’s Shadow. Bob 
and I went along to join them for a drink on the river and 
later for a meal, a small but very select gathering. It was a 
very enjoyable evening and we will not be downhearted by 
the low initial response. If any Shadow owners have ideas 
for improving this event, either by a change of venue or a 
different sort of gathering, it would be nice to have your 
views. I know that David Probert and Geoff Tarr are keen 
to promote Shadow activity. 

East Coast Rally 
Uth and 12th July 
This event was a great success, despite bad weather; they 
obviously breed then tough on the East Coast. 6 boats 
attended, plus 1 other, a non-member. They were 

Moonfleet of Hoo and C.C. Venturer, V34’s, Athene, V.30 
and Veronique, Fancy Free, Redwing and Petronella, 
F26’s. Maria Frances set off but with an adverse tide and 
wind down the Wallet, could not make it, much to John 

Sadler and John Cade’s disappointment. Several other 
boats had indicated that they were going to attend and were 
probably prevented by bad weather. So undoubtedly this 
had proved the most popular Rally so far. I understand that 
it was too rough for anyone to go ashore by the Ferry, and 
a fairly uncomfortable night was passed at anchor. But 
everyone gathered on Moonfleet and J am told that a very 
enjoyable social evening dispelled the outside gloom. My 
thanks to Ted Moss for taking over the communications 
about this Rally whilst I went on holiday, and also to Percy 
Ashton who helped with a lot of information and then 
follow-up information and photos. The Harbour-master at 
Brightlingsea wrote to me, rather disappointed that we 
were not using the harbour moorings and expressing a wish 
that we would consider this in future years. Given the 
uncomfortable night, others may agree with him. 
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Hamble Safari 
L8th July 1992 
This was cancelled due to no interest. This may well be 

due to very poor weather in the preceding days, and I can 
well sympathise with people not wanting to commit 
themselves to a day in a dinghy in cold, wet or windy 
weather. But given the response, this will need to be the 

subject of discussion at the AGM as to whether we should 
repeat this event. I would be pleased to hear from anyone 
unable to attend the AGM with views. 

St. Vaast Rally 
Ist and 2nd August 1992 
My thanks to Sally Smith for the following report. We took 
two Shadow owners, David Probert and Geoff Tarr with us 

on Shikara, and Sally tells you about their trip. They 
certainly saw a range of sailing conditions in a short 
weekend trip, but we enjoyed their company and hope that 
they did not find it too much of an ordeal to repeat. 

St Vaast Rally by Sally Smith | 
Thursday evening was a perfect evening, except for one 
thing... there was no wind! Symphony had set off about 4 
o’clock. We were due to follow them as soon as Alan could 
get away from work, and the other participants were 
leaving Friday morning, or Friday evening. There were five 
boats altogether, Symphony, Jack Nesbitt, Natterjack, 
Albertine and Shikara, all heading for St. Vaast for the 
Owners Association Rally. 

We on Jack Nesbitt had an evening breeze to help us out of 
the Solent and that was the last we saw of the wind the 
whole way. Still it gave the engine some exercise, but was 
to be the fate of all the boats to a large degree. The 
crossing was flat clam and uneventful, with a huge clear 

sky full of stars and very little shipping. We caught up with 
Symphony just off the entrance to the harbour on a 
beautiful sunny Friday moming and moored up opposite 
cach other on C pontoon. 

The day was whiled away eating and sleeping and listening 
to the fun fair gear itself up on the quay. Alan and I went 
for a walk out to the fort in the early evening and watched 
the sun set over the still water around the headland. A lot 
of work has been done to clear paths and build handrails 
around the old moat wall that encloses the fort. Some of 
the stone work is worth the walk to see, but the gun 
emplacements from the last war are ugly great blocks of 
concrete. We watched the birds drift in on a pink tide 
amidst many jumping fish, then ambled back to the fun of 
the fair. We bumped (literally) into Dick (Symphony) on 
the way back through town but he was so entranced with 

the spectacle of the funfair rides that he didn’t notice us so 
we left him to his reverie. 

Albertine arrived on Friday evening but didn’t spot us nor 
we them till the following morning, when first Natterjack, 

then Shikara came in. Luckily enough the boats next to us 
departed so the fleet was able to moor together. 

Olive had organised dinner at the Hotel France et Fuchia, 
and selecting menu options gave the crews a chance to 
meet and discuss their trips. The two guests on Shikara, 
both Shadow owners were totally convinced that yachties 
motor everywhere, and that sails are just for show. They 
were to find out the real truth later. 

During the afternoon the main attraction (apart from 
sleeping and eating) seemed to be visiting the local 
supermarket, although that is rather a denigrating 
description of a food and wine shop which is more like an 
Aladdin’s cave of goodies. One gentleman (not in our 
party) obviously couldn’t resist it, as we lost count of the 
number of cases of beer and wine that he lugged down the 
marina to his macho looking gin palace! 

We all convened at seven thirty and headed for the 
restaurent, eighteen of us in all. The food was excellent, 
the wine flowed and with it the silly stories. Why is it that 
every boat owner has a story to tell about thcir loo! There’s 
a moral there somewhere. There was only one way to 

round off such an evening, riding the bumper cars at the 
funfair, great fun, then nightcaps and bed. 

The lock gates luckily did not open at the crack of dawn 
next day so everyone was able to lie in a bit, and breakfast 
at leisure. Shikara was first away, heading back to Warsash, 
then Symphony and Albertine heading for Cherbourg, and 
Jack Nesbitt. The 34’s had a good sail in company up to 
Barfleur where Symphony and Albertine headed off west 
and we tried in vain to catch Shikara way ahead on the 
horizon with her bright red genoa up. Natterjack was 
planning a later departure so we didn’t see her again. 
The sail home was great, with strengthening winds as we 
crossed the channel. The eastbound lane was like the M1 
with no less than thirteen ships in line at one point. The 
decision as to which two to pass between kept us occupied 
for some while, until the decision as to whether we were 
going to catch the tide through the Needl les, or head for 
Bembridge took over. 

The Needles won, so we hurried along i in the gathering 
dusk and picked up the Needles light just as darkness fell 

and the fireworks display started somewhere in the 
direction of Poole Harbour. Picking out the fairway buoy 
with fireworks flashing all around was interesting to say 
the least, more so as the wind was now steady at 20 knots. 

It was a Strong tide and we ran up the Solent at great 
speed. As usual the wind increased dramatically off 
Calshott and was registering 30 knots as we fought to get 

 



  

  

  

the mainsail down off the entrance to the Hamble. We The weekend was a great success. For us it was a first 
should have reefed earlier, but as we were nearly home and channel crossing in Jack Nesbitt, for the Shadow owners it 

it was late, had put off the evil deed. We tucked up in our was a first sailing experience, but the best thing about it 
berth at two a.m., and spared more than a thought or two was the chance to meet fellow Victoria owners. Our thanks 
for our colleagues still out there. Shikara arrived around to Olive for her hard work in organising the event. 
four in the moming, and Natterjack headed for Studland 
Bay for the night.    

  

  

LETTERS TO WATERLINES 
The following is an extract from a letter from Mr. Perry, owner of Snore’s Ark. 

For those of you who have experienced a broken rubber seal in the diesel filler cap on a Frances 
(or water filler for that matter), only to be told by every chandlery within walking distance that no one stocks rubber "o" 

rings that large, help is at hand at the local Ford Service Garage. 
A perfect fit can be obtained using the "o" ring seal from a Ford Escort Mark II] distributor. 

Bob may be able to add which other Victoria craft use the plated fillers with "winch handle tops" that were fitted to Snore’s 
Ark. Since the diesel filler is on the cockpit sole, the loss of the seal could lead to water in the diesel and engine failure. 

The "defective" work in this discovery certainly added to my general level of fitness this summer 
(but not enough I fear !).Bob’s Comment is that these filler caps are standard on all Victoria Yachts. 
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The Treasurer reports that they are some owners 
who have not paid the 1992 subscription and yet 
have not indicated that they wish to leave either. 
Clearly there has to come a time when we cease to 
send out magazines and information to people who 

have not paid up. We realise that some people have 
an aversion to paying bills, but this is crunch time. 
Unless subscriptions are paid by 5 October, 1992 it 
will be assumed that owners no longer wish to 
belong to the Association, and no further magazines 

or correspondence will be sent. 

However, it would be good for us to have 
feed-back on why people do not wish to renew 
their membership and we would appreciate a letter 
from these owners. Can I point out that if the 

reason for not continuing membership is because 

the boat has been sold, former owners are still 
eligible and you could still attend Rallies as a crew 
member; it is a thought. 

TIES 
The ties are now available. They are silk, blue with 
the Association insignia and I am told very nice. 
The price will be £12, a very good idea for 
Christmas! 

They will be available at the AGM and i hope that 
some of you may have seen them at the Boat Show. 
My thanks to John Sadler for all the work he has 
done in arranging for the manufacture of the ties. 
  

  

Tt was very nice to meet up with Gill and Richard Burley at 
Port la Foret on our holiday. We had a good two weeks in South 
Brittany and my sympathies go out to those who have taken 
their holidays in wet and wind August. I hope however that you 
have had a good season. 

  

  

MODELS 
You may be interested in this model made by 
Tony Saunders of an owners boat. 

  

  

      

BOAT EXCHANGE 
The idea has been put forward by a member that 
perhaps we could start a holiday exchange system. 
So for instance someone in Scotland who fancies 
some Sailing in shorts rather than thermals for a 
change might do a mutual exchange with someone 
from the south who wants to experience the 
wonderful scenery of Scotland. | would see the 
magazine only as operating as a link in such 
circumstances and mutally convenient dates etc 

would be down to individuals. It may be that the 
operation of such a system would involve an 
increase in insurance cost, but this would still be far 
less than charter costs. You would have the 
advantage of knowing that the person using you 
boat was familiar with a comparable boat. This is 
only an idea at this stage, but can | please have 
comments. | am happy to act as intermediary if 
members wish to pursue such a system. 

VICTORIA MARINE NEWS 
The Company has recent won another Ministry of Defense tender, this time to build 22 "Pacific 22" 
rigid inflatables. Like me, many of you may be unfamiliar with these Navy boats although | am told 
that they are the type that the Navy has most of, and each year so many are replaced. They are 

similar to the inflatabie lifeboats, and this is just what they are used for by the Navy. 

Victoria Marine tendered against other Companies and was successful. So by a policy of being 
flexible and much hard work the Company continues to succeed despite the recession, and it is good 
to see some of the workforce who have been laid off over the past few months now returning as 
production looks up. There will,of course, be no change to the prime aim of being a motor and sail 
yacht building business and the same service and advice will continue to be available.



  

  

  

At the beginning of the 1990 season we had been racing 
our Contessa 32 "Moongirl” for 12 years, initially in 
partnership but for the majority of the time ourselves with 
the loyal support of our crew who for the past three or four 
years had been largely unchanged. This undoubtedly was 
one of the factors in our 1990 season’s success when we 
won more trophies than any other boat. 

We had by then decided that with Richard’s 
semi-retirement and having already enjoyed the cruising 
side both after offshore racing and when chartering, a 
change towards a cruising orientated way of life might be 
a good idea. 

We spent a lot of 1990 and, in particular, the Southampton 
Boat Show looking at new boats. We were initially drawn 
to the stern cabin concept but, having seen several boats 
incorporating this, concluded that this was not essential 
and that what we were looking for was a boat, larger and 
with better accommodation than "Moongirl”, but would 
have her reliable performance and sea-keeping qualities - 
in other words, that she would look after us. Prompted by 
David Liewellyn of J.S.S.C. we looked at the Victoria 34. 
We were impressed by the quality of finish and her 
performance in a light air trial sail. We eventually took 
delivery of "Moonstone” towards the end of March, 1991. 
We found her to be everything we had expected, lively in 
performance on all points of sail, with easily driven lines, 
but sea kindly and without any serious handling problems 
for a shorthanded crew. She even looked quite like a 
Contessa! We have not missed the racing as much as we 
had expected, but there were times when we miss the 
sociability of the Contessa 32 class and its members. This 
has to a degree been compensated for the pleasure of 
visiting new places and meeting at random other sailors 
ranging from Round the World New Zealanders in the 
Morbihan to French Traffic Controllers in the Belon River. 

One very noticeable change in our sailing habits has been 
the need to rely on our own devices. We no longer have a 
young and agile crew to help manoeuvre the beat 
particularly at close quarters so that more skill (? cunning) 
is required and a considerable amount of anticipation. 
Handling is eased by having a roller foresail and a fully 
battened mainsail with lazy jacks and all lines led aft - it 
has, in fact, proved a pleasant surprise to find how many 
of the deep water cruising features in Yachting Monthly 
(Jan/Feb) we have incorporated in Moonstone. 

Our Autohelm 2000 has proved invaluable once we had 
cured it of its dislike of early morning sailing! (caused by 
condensation) and had realised the desirability of sailing 
under foresail only when sailing down wind in heavier 
weather. We have also found it possible to reduce the 
weather helm on a beam reach when the wind blows up by 
rolling up a bit of foresail to move the centre of effort 
forward and to put more twist in the main by easing the 
kicker. Having said all that, the sails are bigger so handling 
them is more hard work and again requires anticipation. 

As far as the sailing side was concerned, the weather at 

the beginning of the 1991 season was not kind. After 
getting used to handling the boat, largely by ourselves, 

and having made the Spring Bank Holiday trip to St. Vaast 
with Kate and Jerry, our first trip was to the Seine Bay 
leaving on the 8th June, It was wet with poor visibility 
although not very windy and we were relieved to have our 
Decca position confirmed by seeing Barfleur lighthouse 
under the mainsail at about 3 miles range. 

After two days in St. Vaast we caught the tide down to 
Carentan where we were a little confused by the fact that 
the two fairway buoys serving Carentan and Isigny had 
been replaced by one single buoy. However the visibility 
was good and the channel markers and the leading mark 
of Carentan spire were all clearly to be seen. We found 
the peace of the canal with its ducks, hospitable yacht 
club and visit to Bayeux and the D-Day Museums a 
pleasant change. 

On our return to St. Vaast we made 7 1/2 knots on a 34 
K beam reach with only half a foresail and no main, and 
an 11 hour trip back to Hayling having eventually taken 
in both reefs! 

Our main trip started on 6th July to Guernsey with Andy 
Collins (ex Moongirl) and his fiancee, Charlotte. The 
forecast of strong winds in Portland was confirmed, after a 
lovely night passage, by the conditions we suddenly ran 
into between Alderney and St. Peter Port where the SE 
force 6 was kicked up into a nasty sea by the ebb tide. 
Two days later we left Guernsey aiming to get as far west 
as possible and making Treguier one of our favourites 
(apart from the tides between the pontoons!) 

The following day we left at 0530 to catch the west going 
tide, with the Autohelm playing up in the earlier part of the 
day (see above), We had initially intended to stop at 
L’Abervrac’h but we were making such good progress in 
the lovely weather that we decided to push on to Cameret, 
having picked up the west going tide in the Chenal du Four 
which turns earlier than in the English Channel itself. We 
arrived at 2250 after 93 valuable miles. 

We enjoyed Cameret but timed our departure two days 
later for the Raz de Sein a little late - it would have been 
better to have foregone the bread collection - and made 
the Raz itself by "the skin of our teeth”. This was 
compensated for by a fair tide on our approach to Benodet 
where our arrival was hastened by the sight of a large 
yacht high and dry on the western entrance - engine 
failure apparently! We eventually berthed at the new 
visitors pontoon lying up and down the western St. Marine 
side of the Odet river which eases the berthing problem 
and had a good evening eating outside listening to the 
local jazz band and thinking of our Cantessa friends racing 
to St. Malo in 5/6 SW with rain! - and'fog. 

Andy and Charlotte left us and as we had a few days to kill 
before the Palmers arrived, we originally thought we would 
sail down to the Morbihan area in slow time but having left 
in gentle rain at 0630 decided to continue right through as 
the weather improved, and were entranced by the 
marvellous sailing area between the Quiberon peninsula 
and the Vilaine river all protected by Belle lle, Houat and 

Hoedic giving an area 20 by 10 miles of sheltered water. 
We arrived in Crouesty on Bastille Day, a large marina 

 



with the charm of a large supermarket, but also its 
convenience and where we were able to resolve our lack 
of oil problems. 

Richard balked (quite unnecessarily!) at the prospect of 
entering the Morbihan having read far too many pilot 
books on its dangers and advised by "friends" of its 
fearsome reputation, the impression given that buoys flash 
by too quickly to read, etc., and swirling tides and back 
eddies. In fact taken on the turn of the tide, it turned out to 
be a feasible situation for a reasonably competent pilot, 
and used by large numbers of all sizes of yachts without 
any concern. 

After a shart recce to Roche Bernard, lovely as ever, and 
with water temperature in the river of 240C (and where we 
met Obsession (Victoria 34) in the Arzal lock) we returned 
to collect the Palmers at Crouesty, entered the Morbihan 
without any problems and stayed in for several days 
visiting lle aux Moines (the largest island), Vannes (a 
lovely city, albeit crowded with tourists) Auray and lle 
Jument. Altogether a splendid place to sail,‘reminiscent of 
Chichester Harbour but on a far larger scale. With the 
Palmers we also visited Belle lle, both Le Palais and 
Sauzon. The latter we preferred due to congested 
moorings in Le Palais and ferry activities, but the moorings 
at the latter could prove difficult in a northerly. Lots of large 
and small cruising yachts, some English, but very few 

racing boats. 

After the Palmers left us at the Arzal Dam in the Vilaine 
river, which we found tended to be shallow at low water, 
we visited Houat, an island with lovely wild flowers and 
many camping enthusiasts! The harbour itself has only a 
few moorings with rocks close by and the fishing boats 
are noisy. The holding in the adjoining bay is rocky and 
many yachts were moored in the bay to the east although 
there are submarine cables at the southern end. Well 
worth a visit. 

We left on the 3rd August to return north in poor visibility 
initially - we were glad of the large French cardinal marks. 
We decided that Ile de Groix would have to await a return 
visit as it looked crowded with yachts from Loriet and the 
tide was low. We eventually made the Belon River which 
was very attractive but the bar requires care. There are 
effectively no real leading marks and it is prudent to allow 
a reasonable depth of water before entering. There is an 
excellent restaurant but no shop, bread being available on 
the caravan site. 

We met the Froys at La Foret, an excellent marina north 
of Concarneau and the following day went on to Port 
Tudy where a new marina is being built by M.D.L. Rain 
postponed our start the following morning which meant 
we had faul tide and wind on the nose to Audierne 
(where we saw Skeabey-Ny-Tomm - Victoria 34) - a 
miserable trip but justified by a lovely sail early next 
morning, this time catching the Raz de Sein tide to 
Morgat where a leg of the Tour de France a volie was 
taking place and we saw the fleet of the Tour du Finistere 
a la voile (including David Rowley in his Sigma) going the 
other way. Morgat is a holiday resort with good tourist 
and marina facilities and well worth a visit. En route to 
Cameret we anchored for lunch by the French equivalent 
of the Needles which they. call the Pea Pods. There was 
fog at Cameret but encouraged by boats that had left 
earlier telling us (correctly) that it cleared outside the 
Brest Estuary, we made L’Abervrac’h without incident, 
thereby re-routing the Brest Peninsula and where we all 
unwisely left our dinghies at the inner end of the pontoon 
where they dried out! 

We then had an exciting trip through the inner passage of 
the lle de Batz which needed some care and gave a good 

view of Roscoff to moor on a buoy off Pen Lann outside 
Morlaix in a very attractive position. We were concerned 
about fuel but Nigel assured us that according to his new 
French pilot book we could fill up at the new marina at 
Trebeurden where we arrived after a visit to Primel to find 
that it had not been finished and spent a very 
uncomfortable night on an exposed buoy. We were very 
glad to reach Treguier again the following day - it felt like 
home and they even laid on a circus for us! 

The Froys left with UK commitments, but we decided to 
take advantage of the neap tides and to moor for two days 
in the entrance to La Corderie at Brehat where we had one 
metre below our keel at LW and could clearly see the 
anchor and chain on the bottom. A lovely anchorage and 
beautiful island notwithstanding day trippers. 

We left for Guernsey on [9th August as the weather 
forecast was less promising and then on to Alderney in 
conditions where neither wind nor tide were as predicted. 
As we suspected, a gale was in the offing and we spent 
two uncomfortable days in Braye Harbour, far too close for 
our liking to the Toulouse Rock at the eastern end and 
which incidentally is unmarked and could be a hazard at 
LW. We always seem to get peculiar weather in Alderney! 

Our return to UK over the Bank Holiday weekend was 
uneventful via Cherbourg, where we met a number of 
friends, apart from threats of fog which fortunately failed to 
materialise and NE force 4 which moderated and finally 
died. We had had a very enjoyable trip, had learned a 
great deal and had acquired an appetite for more 
extended voyages. We are quite certain we made the right 
choice of yacht. 

Contributed by Richard and Gill Burley 

  

HAMBLE RIVER BROKERAGE 
SPECIALISTS IN VICTORIA YACHTS 

VICTORIA YACHTS AVAILABLE ON BROKERAGE 

VICTORIA 34 

HM168O 1989 Cutter Wheel Teak decks £92,000 

HM1893 1990 Cutter Tiller  Teakdecks £85,950 
HM1910 1990 Sloop Wheel Teakdecks £83,950 

VICTORIA 30 

HM1560 1985 Sloop Wheel Teakdecks £37,850 

HM1885 1988 Sloop Tiller Teak decks £39,950 

HM1787 1990 Sloop Tiller Teakdecks £45,500 

VICTORIA 26 

HMi768 1990 Sloop Tiller £29,950 

HMi874 1987 Sloop filler Teakdecks £28,500 

HM1916 1985 Sloop Tiller Teakdecks £25,850 

FRANCES 26 

HM1694 1988 Cutter Tiller £28,000 

HM1647 1987 Cutter Tiller ex-VAT £23,000 

HM1783 1987 Cutter (one - off Special) £23,000 

STONE PIER, SHORE ROAD, WARSASH, 
SOUTHAMPTON, HAMPSHIRE SO3 SFR. 

TEL: 0489 885430 
FAX: 0489 575965 TEL: 24 HOURS A/F 0489 885047 
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FURTHER 
around the world 

You will remember that we left Bola in New Zealand. 
He made his annual trip to Europe earlier this year 
and he talked to me about his continuing travels. 

The boat had remained at Brian Elliotts boat yard in 
the Bay of Islands whilst Bola returned to England. 
He could not speak highly enough of this yard, not 
only was it a beautiful place with the boatyard more 
like a garden, but the service was also excellent. 
Perhaps some of our members with New Zealand 
contacts could arrange for this accolade to get back to 
Mr.Elliott. Bola left the Bay of Islands on 1 May 
1991, bound for Minerva Reef, which is. between 
New Zealand and Tonga, 500 miles north of New 
Zealand, and covered at high water. Bola was able to 
indulge one of his interests here, as there was good 
fishing, and he stayed 3 days, before beating a hurried 
retreat at wamings of Hurricane Liza heading his way. 
He caught only the tail of it, with 40 knot winds, 
gusting 50 knots. 

His next port of call was Fiji. He visited a lot of the 
various islands, and considered Eastern Fiji the best, 
being quieter with less tourists. Fiji consists of 2 large 
islands and numerous small islands. He then went on 
to New Caledonia, which is different to other Pacific 

islands, both geographically and culturally. It is 
french owned and like all french colonies, is run just 
like mainland France. French food is on sale, and it is 
a very expensive island to visit. Visiting yachts have 
to clear in and out of the main port, Noumea, but the 

facilities, chandlery, marina etc. are good. To the 
South is the Isle of Pines, with the Norfolk pine trees. 

The next group of Pacific islands included Vanuatu. 
The main city is a lovely place and the surrounding 
country has wild scenery. In this area Bola met 
Melanesian people, who are different to the 
Polynesians. When you anchor you receive lots of 
visitors to the boat, mainly children in canoes, who 
have no sense of privacy and caused a lot of paint 
damage to Boromeo. 

Bola then moved into less civilised areas, visiting the 
Solomon Islands. These are very beautiful with high 
mountains and rain forests. Here he saw dugongs, (sea 
cows) which are very shy but can be seen if you dive, 
and salt water crocodiles. The islanders have dug-out 
canoes with out riggers, which were very well made. 
A sign of the times is that some now have outboards 
fitted. These form the inter-island transport. Bola 
again indulged in fishing and diving, and a special 
feature of the area is to dive and see warships and 
aeroplane war relics in clear water, all still in very 
good condition. 

Christmas was spent at Treasury Island. Christmas 
dinner consisted of Lobster, Aubergine and Pasta, 
Warm Ice-cream, Spanish Turron (a honey, almond 
and sugar delight) and lots of booze. He was with 
Spanish and German boats at this time. He did not 
treat himself (or Boromeo) to a present this year. The 
island is noted for the lovely baskets made form the 
pandanus trees. The monsoon was later than usual and 
so Bola was doing a lot of motoring, with no wind, 
during this period. New Year was spent at Rabaul on 
the island of New Britain, off New Guinea. There was 
a lot of civil unrest in the area at that time with 
curfews. The island still has an active volcano. 

Having moved on to New Ireland, Bola spent 10 days 
there assisting another yacht with repairs, having 
broken its mast. Then the monsoon arrived, with 

North West winds and rain, so Bola went due North to 
cross the Equator and find the Trade Winds. At 3 
degrees N he found the winds very fluky, the 
doldrums and 2 knots of current against him. 

The next sLop was the most southerly of the Papau 
Islands, which is in fact Helen Reef, a large reef some 
15 miles long and 5 miles wide. There is a tiny island 
inside the reef, lived on by 3 people who are there to 
protect the numerous and noisy sea birds that live 
there. The water was wonderfully clear, with large 
clams and sea slugs to be seen, and of course lots of 
fishing. Bola stayed 3 days. 

He entered the Phillipines at Dinagat, where there are 
strong 6-7 knot currents, and then had to leave the 

boat in the safe keeping of a friend whilst he went to 
- the main island to report in. At Bohol he met a British 

couple, the wife Scottish and the husband brought up 
in Switzerland, now both naturalised Brazilians, who 
have been going round the world in a single engine 
plane. There were going back to Brazil for the 
Carnival, and Bola was meeting this couple in 
London after his visit to Warsash. 

Bola took another break in his circumnavigations 
there. He commented that over this latest stage, 
although there had been German, Australian and 
Canadian boats and quite a lot of Swiss, in general 
there were far fewer boats travelling. His schedule for 
the next stage includes Indonesia, Singapore, 
Malaysia, Thialand, Burma, Sri lanka, India and 
Dubia. When I asked if he had consided going to 
Japan, Bola said it was too cold. 

The boat is still fine; there has been a leak in the 
starboard joint and some repairs were done in New 
Zealand. But Boromeo is clearing standing up to the 
journey very well. We look forward to the next 
instalment. 

 



  

ANNUAL GENERAL MEETING 
| will be sending out the Agenda shortly. We are 
returning to The London Corinthian Club at 
Hammersmith as this proved a convenient venue for “E8] VICTORIA SEA SCHOOL 
people to get to from points far and near, and those ('f MOTOR AND SAIL 
attending last year approved of the meal, bar, etc, ONLY THE PERFECT COMBINATION etc. It would be nice to improve on numbers, so fopbece toes a ocho aerated please note the date in your diary. ee oe — CHOICE OF CENTRES 

TUITION - practical and theory courses from 
complete beginner to Yachtmaster Ocean. 

VOYAGING TUITION - 
sail one way from one Sea School base to another - 
enjoy a serious passage combined with tuition. 

CHARTER -~ all craft are available for charter. 

OWN BOAT TUITION - learn on your own craft. 

SOLENT - RYA 
WALES & IRELAND 

    

  

  

       

  

      

    

    

     

  

CROSSWORD ANSWERS 
ACROSS 
1-ISLE, 4. -PACT, 6- NAVIGABLE, 7- MAST, 
8-1.0. U's. 9-PILOTSHIP, 10- AGES, 11-AUNT. 11 

DOWN ONE NUMBER 0489 889089 
2-SEAFARING, 3- EVICTIONS, 4- PLACID SEA, 
5- COLLUSIONS. 

    

    

   

    

  

  

Reef used 
to be a 

four letter 
word. 

. .until Kemp came up with the 
alternative. 
Now sailing can be safe and easy 
under all conditions — at night, in 
rough weather, running downwind, 
with Kemp Reefin’ Plus fitted to your 
existing mast. 
First came headsail reefing for 
cockpit control of the foresail; now 
we have done the same thing for the 
mainsail. Just pull the reefing line 
and slacken the outhaul, and the sail 
rolls up inside the tube — away from 

sun and weather. The whole opera- 
tion only takes a minute and you 
can do it running down wind, 
something which is impossible with 
slab reefing or boom roller reefing. 
The Kemp Reefin’ Plus system is 
designed to fit all makes of mast, but 
it is particularly suited to be retro fit- 
ted on original Kemp masts. For full 
technical details and fitting prices 
contact your nearest qualified in- 

KE staller, and solve your language 
problem. KEMP MASTS LIMITED, TITCHFIELD. SOUTHAMPTON, ENGLAND       

The Harbour Marine Company 
Stone Pier, Shore Road, 

Warsash, Southampton $03 9FR 

international Yacht Brokers and Agents, Marine Consultants 

Specialists in Victoria yachts, lists of buyers awaiting good examples. Advice 
on insurance-finance-surveys-valuation-delivery (road/sea) & even moorings. 

  

  

    Buying OR Selling (No sale. No fee)'Call us for details 
Fax: 048-9575-965 24 hr ansaphone 0489 85504) 

TEL: 0489 885430 

   



  

  

PETER EYRE 
SAILS AND COVERS 
  

    152 KNIGHTON ROAD, WOOLSTON, SOUTHAMPTON SO2 7FN. 
TELEPHONE SOUTHAMPTON (0703) 433354 
  

For:- SPRAYHOODS, SAILCOATS 
DODGERS, AWNINGS and 

COMPUTER AIDED DESIGN SAILS 

      
  

Quality without compromise 
  

  

  

  

  
  

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 

STONE PIER YARD, SHORE ROAD, WARSASH. 

Tel 0489 589450 Fax 0489 885917     

“MOORINGS" EAST COWES ROAD, EAST COWES, 

ISLE OF WIGHT, PO32 6NH. Telephone (0983) 883443. 

ARCHITECTURAL INDUSTRIAL & MARINE SERVICES 
SPECIALISE in the CONSTRUCTION of SCALE MODELS 

ranging from APARTMENT BLOCKS, 
SHOPPING CENTRES & MARINAS, to PERIOD SHIPS, 

YACHTS & PLEASURE CRAFT. 

A.I.M. SERVICES offers owners of the FRANCES 26 and 
VICTORIA YACHTS range the opportunity to order a unique 

personalised half-block model of their own yacht. Each model will 

be handcrafted to bulwark top at a scale of half inch to the foot, with 

a choice of finishes in polished hardwood or individual yacht’s 
colours. The model will be mounted on a polished mahogany board 

and complimented by a brass plate with the inscripition of the 

vessel's name and building year. 

     
(photo of one of the range of Fisher models) 

Order specification: 26° £187.00, 30° £193.00, 34° £204.00 

Price includes p&p to UK and N Ireland. 

Overseas customers add £35.00 Europre, £45.00 USA, Far East & 
Australasia. Terms are payment in full with written order stating 

size and finish required. Allow a minimum of 28 days for delivery. 

For further information on this or our other products contact 

TONY SAUNDERS at AIM SERVICES (0983) 883443 
   


