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GREETINGS FROM “BABILONIA”. 

It Is over a year already since Pat, Pino and myself are 
together. We fell in love even before our first sight, while 

Pat started shooting photos at a sister of mine at 
Southampton Boat Show two years ago. 

I knew Inside my heart I was going to be the right one for 
therm as well as I knew they were right for me. I was sure 
Pino and Patrida were going to give to me a lot of Joy by 

taking me salllng all over the world. I have probably got 

to wait another year for a round the world trip but I can't 
complain for the sailing I have meantime done. Right 

from the beginning of my Ilfe I had the opportunity to 
show to my lovers that I was not only capable of good 
looks, but I was solid and strong beside very easy to han- 

dle In strong wind conditions, thanks to my little staysall. 
I’m sure though my dear love Patricla would have pre- 

ferred a more easy time - as a first trip. 

] was anyway looking for salling far and far away, even 

though, the first weeks have been very Intense and tiring. 
I had the opportunity to test myself in the ocean and fight 

successfully a force 8 wind. 

] run very fast through the bay of Biscay down to Spain 

and Portugal towards Gibraltar stralt. I could only get 
some rest In the historic Med, where my Yanmar heart 

could get rid of Its dust, working for 300 hours, taking me 

home right where a queen like me belongs, right there in 

the Caesar’s area - In Rome. 

I don’t want anyway to keep you longer on my last year 

salling but I like to tell you about my experience of this 

season. Pino and Pat took me salllng near home, In 

Sardinia - 1 enjoyed that. It was great, running happy In 

the sea, with a lot of wind and In a water clear and crystal 
as nowhere else In the Med. We left Rome on July the 1st 

and after 23 hours of tacking reached Porto Cervo, cover- 
ing 135 miles - not bad - for “Maddalena archipelago” 
which consist of about 8 Islands Is a real beauty. The next 

day we were able to be there In a couple hours sailing. 

We much liked “Buolell!”, probably the nicest of the 

group. 

VICTORIA SHADOW ASSOCIATION 
c/o Stone Pier Yard, Warsash, Hampshire SO3 9FR. 

Telephone (0489) 885400 
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Wind blows In the area from west to east almost constant- 

ly - at 12-18 knots. Don’t worry though, the sea Is calm, It 
Is protected by the Islands. 

It Is in these waters where I found out the competition 

vocation of my captain. He was ready to start racing with 

any other yacht passing near to me and pushing hard he 

was expecting me to win against all my sisters crulsers- 

type and racer-ctulsers. He could only accept staying 

back agalnst some horse-racers. Good for me that I’m fast 

and could make him happy with my performance. 

It was really nice when I met “Hanna” a little sister of mine 
about 9 mtrs long. This December she will cross the 
Atlantic, lucky her, for a round the world trip. Her skip~ 

pers, Patrick and Mellssa, 2 lovely young French guys, 

make thelr living by selling crepes to the occupants of 

other yachts moored In the area where they are too. They 

have been a lot with me and pald me much attention. 

All the nights the captains of “Hanna” and myself were 

talking about different ways of a better life, free of con- 
sumerism and pollution. 

In August we had to move away from the “Archipelago of 

Maddalena” because that beautiful sea has got full of !rons 
(motor boat) and sea-scooters. What a pity. 

It ls really sad that so many people take their land attitude 

right tn the water, spoiling, which Is to me, the best 
aspect of staying In the ocean - relaxing. Thank God some 
of the Islands are declared natural park by the law so they 
get some kind of protection. 

None though protects you from the wind when It decides 

to really blow. 

One night when It was blowing at 40 knots | found out my 

anchor of 35 lbs that was absolutely Insufficlent to hold 

me. I must have a good talk with my captaln about It. 
He should buy me a 45 lbs anchor with 50 mirs 

of 10mm chain. 

In Sardinia, even though there were lots of blg and 
beautiful yachts I had my good part of vanity anyway. 

Many people couldn't stop admiring me elther when I 

was Sailing or moored In a marina. Some skippers were 

paying me many compllments and asking my captain 

many informations about me. 

By the way, I haven't Introduce myself yet, and It Is 

time I do It. 

My name ls “Bablilonta” - a Victoria 34. I am cutter 

rigged and I have got a lot of goodies from Pino and 

Patricla, such as a white mast and portholes and hatches 

In solld bronze. My steering Is.also done by a beautiful 

wood wheel. 

I have to be really good looking If all the males that see 

me can't stop watching and all the females gets 
so Jealous. 

Clao from “Babllonia” 

Article contributed by Babilonia, who Is owned by Pino 
and Patricia Stillltano. I think she writes beautifully for an 
Italian boat. Pino and Patricia are hoping to follow in 

Bola's footsteps and go off around the world, so we hope 

to hear from them and Babilonia again. 

  

    

  
     



  

    BIA TPL     

All Victorias built up until 1990 by Victoria 
Marine were fitted at birth with the same stern 
gland and cutless bearing design, manufactured 
by Power Propellers Lid of Rampart Road, 
Southampton. More recent yachts have been fit 
ted with a Deep Sea Seal stern gland and the 
original cutless bearing & housing. 

STERN GLAND ADJUSTMENT 
Please do not try and adjust the stern gland to the 
point where it never leaks!, to do so will mean 
accelerated wear and prop shaft damage. 

Tools Required: 
2 in no. 2.25” (57mm) 
AF spanners or Adjustables/Stilson wrenches 

Order of Play: 
1. Slack off locknut (NB. Clockwise from Fwd.) 
2. Wind back full depth to clean thread. 
3. Tighten adjuster/until dripping stops. 
4. Tighten further |4 tum. 
5. Check that shaft spins freely. 
6. Wind locknut forward & tighten. 
7. Check that shaft spins freely. 
8. Visit Osteopath. 

STERN GLAND MAINTENANCE 
Stern gland packing should be replaced, or at 
least greased, every 2 seasons or 200 engine 
hours. If replaced a GRAPHITE IMPREGNATED 
packing should be used and lois of waterproof 
(Keenol) grease. The more frequenily the gland is 
adjusted, and hopefully the less it leaks, the 
more offen the packing will need renewal. It is 
quite in order to add additional rings of packing 
to the existing to re-instate adjustability. This job 
should be done ashore except in emergency. The 
rubber hose should be replaced every 4/5 years 
or if showing signs of cracking. Whilst delving in 
the nether regions, it is a good idea to keep the 
prop shaft coupling well coated in WD4O (or 
grease) in case you ever need to dismanile it. 

CUTLESS BEARING 
Because of a combination of short propshafts and 
soft engine mounts, Victorias use the softest avail- 
able grade of cutless bearing, further complicated 

ADJUSTING 

by the fact that it is half standard length. These 
can be obtained either from Victoria Marine or 
from Power Propellers. If, in emergency, you fit a 
conventional bearing, wear will be accelerated 
and under some circumstances you will hear a 
grinding/rumbling noise from the cutless bearing 
- harmless in the short term, new propshaft in the 
long term! 

STERN GEAR IMPROVEMENTS 
The Deep Sea Seal, you either trust them or you 
don’t, can be fitted to all Frances/Victoria 26 and 
Victoria 30 models but NOT to most Victoria 34s 
unless fitted during build - complicated technical 
reasons. Prevent problems of the Seal sliding up 
the shaft by fitting a jubilee clip directly to the 
shaft above the seal. If you do not trust the DSS 
but do a lot of motoring or have only two arms 
(V26 especially) then fit a remote greaser to the 
existing stem gland. E.C. Smith (Chandlery 
Wholesalers) market an excellent kit - Victoria 
Rampart, and | suppose others, do a superb job 
of fitting it. 

Despite rumours to the contrary, rope cutters (both 
Spur and Ambassador) can be fitted to all 
Victorias. In all cases a spacer is necessary and 
sometimes you will need to shorten the prop shaft 
(at the engine end!) to enable the prop to be 
removed without dropping the rudder. Clearance 
within the propeller aperture is tight and some 
increased roughness or vibration will be noticed, 
especially on 2 bladed propeller installations. 

Contributed by Bob Hathaway 
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Bonny Flighty is a Victoria 26 - she has a big rudder at the end of a long keel 
wich contains 50% of her displacement in the form of lead. 

She is, to me, an ideal boat - small but seaworthy with a steady motion and capable of 
being sailed single-handed or with a small crew. 

BF, as she came to be known, was only four years old when I 

bought her from a yard at Warsash and the maiden voyage wus to 

deliver her to my mooring in Portland Harbour. She had been 

neglected for three of her four years and so the hull was deaned 

and antifouled, the engine serviced and a small new sail made for 

the roller reefing. This sail was described as a Solent Jib - long 

luff, short foot, ideal for windward work, easy tacking and a 

short-handed crew BF was launched and pronounced ready to go 

but there was no opportunity for a trial run because of the time- 

factor. 

JM) crew was Peter wtw teaches and we only had one Saturday on 

which the voyage could be made mnveniently. Peter is a keen 

dinghy sailor and a great character but he has very little ecperience 

of cruising boats except for occasional trips. The weather had been 

quiet and calm for weeks and we were expecting a pleasant trip. 

When we left at 0545 hrs on a Saturday morning in late May the 

wind was rattling every halyard in the Solent. At 0555 hrs the 

forecast was for SW 5-6 with showers. This was disappointing 

but with the boat of my dreams I felt the voyage would be an ideal 

frial for a long-keeled sea-going boat and we should encounter no 

real problems. 

With the wind on the nose we motored down the Hamble River 

until we reached the main channel. The motor didn’t seem to have 

much power so we Set the main sail and made slow progress. By 

the time we had reached the Bramble Bank the engine was go 

slower and slower without actually stopping and it was appor ont 

that this was to be a sailing and not a motoring frip. The Soot 

jib was unfurled and the engine turned off: we tacked info a F4 

head wind and the Solent chop with a good tide under our kee. It 

twas to be the best part of the day. BF was dose-winded and we 

outsatled a large gaff cutter. Visibility was good and our spirits 

high. 

BF was lavishly supplied with an extensive array of datronic 

instruments, induding a satellite navigator and SSB radio, end 

none of them worked. Being a cautious sailor I had had the fore. 

sight to bring with me my trailing log which is always reliable ut 

the lack of an edo-sounder in the shoal waters of the Solent aus a 

serious drawback. 

  

Once past Hurst Potnt the scene changed. The wind increasad to 

about F6 still right on the nose and the chop became green water 

with white crests: visibility dosed to about half a mile. 

Fortunatey we still had the last of the west-going tide with us and 

so we tacked down the channel. I never saw a Shingles buoy and 

with no echo-sounder sailing on one’s ear took on a naw meaning. 

We tacked in a north-westerly direction until we heard the sea 

moving the shingle and then in a southerly direction until we saw 

the shore or thoughé we were well dear of the Shingles bank. 

Tacking all the time we passed the Needles, the Cardinal buoy to 

the north of the “Bridge” and finally the Fairway buoy. By this 

time the tide had gone, the wind moderated to F'5 and the sea, 

away from the shallow waters, was a little calmer. We were about 

one hour behind schedule - it had been an eventful and exiting few 

hours and BF had proved to be a very handy little boat in diffi- 

aut circumstances. 

I often wonder what would have happened if I had set the conven- 

tional No.2 genoa on the roller reefing systen and had had to roll 

it down and beat into the wind. While such sails are useful my 

opinion is that, for short-handed or single-handed sailing, a work- 

ing size jib with a long luff on a roller reefing system has its place 

in a sail wardrobe. If the day is going to be breezy it is adaquate 

Sor nearly all points of sailing and, with one or fen rolls it és: 

almost as small as a storm jib. Of course, it has the disadvantage 

that you occasionally have to change sails but I never leave a sail 

set while the boat is on her mooring and the small sail was in the 

right place at the right ime on that day: i allowed us to make. 

good progres to windward under difficult conditions and this is a 

significant safety factor. 

Having survived the hazards of shoal waters and in the coompara- 

five safety of Bournemouth Bay we decided some refreshments were 

in order. Peter took the helm and I went belaw to be confronted 

with devastation. The cabin sole was mvered in water and float- 

ing in if were all the charts, books, etc. which the previous owner 

had left on board. The Victoria 26 has a fold out chart table 

behind whids is a arpboard with shelves but there were no fiddles 

to retain the contents. A quick taste of the water showed it to be 

Jresh - the newly filled tank (all 30 gallons of tf) was leaking: we 

were facing an inconvenience and not a potential disaster. A quick



pump-out and mop-up job was the order of the day and an 

attempt made to salvage the charts and books. The effort of doing 

this on top of the early start, the celebrations the night before and 

the donkey work of preparing the boat in a hurry did my arthritic 

and not so young body no good at all and I was forthith violent- 

ly sea sick for only the third time in my life. All thoughts of food 

were put on one side for the time-being. Our original plan was to 

go far enough out to sea to give St.Albans race (no friend of mine) 

a wide berth but we were not making very much headway against 

the east-going tide and it was obvious that we could make no 

progress around the headland until either the skipper was in better 

Fettle or the tide turned. The latter was due to happen at about 

1800 hrs and so I decided the best plan would be to turn into the 

Bay. There would be some shelter, we would still be going in the 

right direction and wuld afford to take it easy while still being in 

a good position to take advantage of the west-going tide when it 

arrived. The jib was rollad, two reefs put in the main and the 

engine re-started. The engine seemed quite willing this time - it 

started immediately but would not give full power but at least it 

did not fade away and we made a steady 2-3 knots with a very 

easy motion. I went below and restal, Peter continued at the helm, 

Hengistbury Head slipped by and i rained. The spray-hood 

turned out to be a disaster - it leaked and, even when fully up, did 

not cover the hatch. We had a little food. 

Peter seemed determined to hold on to the helm even when I sug- 

gested he came below to rest; he seamed to be lacked in the helming 

position and eventually complained of a pain in his foot which he 

did not want to move. It seemed he had an ingrowing toe-nail 

and, because he was wearing deck shoes rather than boots the con- 

stant immersion in the water of the cockpit floor had caused it to 

swell, By this time t{ was early in the afternoon and exeadive 

decisions were required. The skipper wasn’t too well and the crew 

wus lame, the sea was rough and a considerable amount of wind 

wus blowing from the direction in which we wished to travel, the 

Jorecast was for more of the same, the engine was working at half- 

power and our only instrument a trailing log. The option wus to 

go into Poole but we decided against this because if would have 

meant an era day and Peter had to get home for urgent treat- 

ment on his foot. The boat was sound and had proved itself and 

we were making certain, if slow, progress. 

At 1545 hours we were off Swanage and decided ta put in a tack. 

At 1745 hours we were still off Swanage but the tide had slackened 

and was turning. Then, with the surge of the west-bound Spring 

tide under us we rounded Anvil Point, giving it a wide berth 

because of the overfalls and headed towards St.Albans taking in 

large tacks to go just inside the DZ buoys. The wind increased to 

SW6 on the headland and the waters became angry. BF was still 

sailing with treo reefs in the main, no headsail and the engine at 

half speed. She made 3-4 knots through the water and was some- 

times diffiadt to hold in the gusty winds but with the Spring tide 

under us we made rapid progress towards Weymouth. Peter was 

still glued to the tiller and I was beginning to feel better. Once past 

theDZ buoys off St Albans Head the wind backed southerly a little 

and we headed steadily towards Weymouth. 

Spirits rose as we approached the harbour, eventually tying up in 

the Qave at 2230 hours. Peter was now persuaded to go into the 

cabin while I rushed ashore for fish and chips before the shop 

closed. No food ever tasted so good! Later that evening Peter was 

taken home, given a warm bath and put to bed. The next morning 

I took BF to her mooring in Portland Harbour and Péter came to 

collect me from the shore at lunch time. BF was at her new home. 

Saguel: The trouble with the engine was elusive but simple - the 

fuel tank was drained and refilled with fresh diesel - the old diesd 

had been standing for three years or so and had deteriorated. 

Onee this was done BF would very easily motor at § 1/2 knots in 

calm waters - ahead that is: astern was a different story. 

The problem with the instruments was equally simple - they were 

not earthed and never had ben. A simple earth wire did the trick. 

The previous owner had mostly used the boat tn the French canals. 

During the season I spent a great deal of time trying to get the best 

out of BF, even to starting racing. I had never raced before and 

entered for two dub races. In the first we were 7th out of 9 boats 

but I won the second race sailing single-handed against crewed 

boats. I was best pleased and receiving the cup made my year. 

Peter's foot problem became worse and he eventually went into 

hospital for an operation for the removal of the nail and devel- 

oped blood poisoning. He has since made a full reavery. 

This artide was contriluted by Ronald Qoatsuarth. He has now 

sold the Victoria 26 and bought a Vancouver 28 (shame on him, 

but he had good reason of needing more space). He has owned 6 

cruising boats, and tought the Victoria “the sweetest boat I have 

ever had.” The artide is one he wrote about Bonny Flighty’s first 

trip - our thanks to him. 

es 

HA@MBLE RIVER BROKERAGE 
  

        

VICTORIA 34 HM1680 1989 CUTTER WHEEL TEAK DECKS £92,000 
VICTORIA 34 M1910 1990 SLOOP WHEEL TEAK DECKS £83,950 
VICTORIA 34 HM1982 1991 CUTTER WHEEL TEAK DECKS £98,850 
VICTORIA 30 1M1560 1985 SLOOP WHEEL TEAK DECKS £34,500 
VICTORIA 30 M1885 1988 SLOOP TILLER TEAK DECKS £36,850 
VICTORIA 30 HMI787 1990 SLOGP TILLER TEAK DECKS £45,500 
VICTORIA 30 HM] 948 1989 CLUTTER TILLER TEAK DECKS £46,850 

VICTORIA 26 HM 1768 1990 SLOOP TILLER £29,950 
FRANCES 26 HM1647 1987 CUTTER TILLER EX-VAT £23,000 - 

  

THE HARBOUR MARINE COMPANY 
STONE PIER YARD, SHORE ROAD, WARSASH, SOUTHAMPTON, HANTS S03 9FR 

TEL 0489 885430 FAX 0489 886600 
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I was very impressed to read in the 

account of the voyage of 

‘Moonstone 1991’ as reported in the 

Summer 1992 edition, that we, 

‘Skeabey Ny Tonn’*, had been 

spotted by Moonstone at Audierne. 

We spotted Moonstone too. Indeed, 

I endeavoured to raise her on the 

radio without much success. We 

were actually snuggly moored a 

couple of rows away when 

Moonstone arrived, and I thought 

that we had not been spotted! 

We too had a fabulous sail in 1991. 

Two of my sons (aged 25 and 23) 
and J sailed Skeabey Ny Tonn from 

Ramsey, Isle of Man to La 

Rochelle, calling (as they say in rail- 

way stations) at Port St Mary (Isle 

of Man), Holyhead, Porth Dinllaen, 

   
We have two particularly special 

memories of 1991. The first is of 

dolphins, the first school of which 
we met playing in. the overfalls as 

we came out of Ramsey sound off 

the South West tip of Wales. The 

second we encountered off the Ile 

de Groix. 

Fishguard, Penzance, Abervrac’h, 

Audierne (where we saw 
Moonstone), Port Tudy, Port 

Haliguen, Pornic, and Port 

Joinville. We cruised down the 

French coast with perfect spinnaker 

conditions every day. We spent two 
weeks in La Rochelle, exploring the 

islands there. That part of France 

is quite beautiful, and we decided 

that the French were keeping that 

part of France as a very well kept 

secret! We were joined there by my 

wife and remaining two sons (27 

and 23). , 

We came back from La Rochelle to 

the Isle of Man with only three - 

stops at Camaret, Penzance and 

Dunmore East. 

   
  

The second memory is of Port 

Tudy. Richard and Gill Burley ~ 

commented that the He de Groix 
looked crowded. I can assure them 

that it was very crowded a few days 

later when we called in. Indeed, it 

was so crowded that when we went 

into the harbour, J did not think it



possible to stay. We were on our 

way out, when the harbour master 
appeared on the quayside clearly 

directing us somewhere. Following 
his instructions, we finished up 

reversing (anchor out over bows, 

with stern to a large buoy) into a 

gap of about two feet between two 

smaller French boats. The excite- 

ment was quite wonderful. 

Eventually, we all settled down, but 

by the time that we got back aboard 

after a good dinner ashore, you 

could walk across the harbour on 

the decks of boats. 

The best part came at about Zam, 

when our neighbours, a 26 footer 

with a married couple aboard, 
decided to have a marital dispute. 

The entire harbour was woken, 

and, having woken, decided to join 

in. For the next half hour the har- 

bour echoed to cheers of encourage- 

ment and groans of disapproval for 

one party or another as the battle 

raged. 

We headed south summer 1992 too, 

but the weather was very different. 

We left the Isle of Man in July, and 

stopped off in Conwy, where we 

saw the two Victoria 34 STCs that 

sail in those waters. We then sailed 

across to the Menai Straits, picking 

up a mooring off the Gazelle hotel 

opposite Bangor. After being 

stormbound there for two days, we 

finally made it through the Menai 

Straits and set course for the 

Tuskar Rock. However as soon as 
we had done that, we ran into the 

perennial problem of Irish waters - 

salmon nets. Virtually invisible, 

they can stretch for miles. There is 

no alternative to having a crew 

member permanently posted in the 

bows to keep a lookout for the 

minute indications of nets. We did 

actually hit one, which wrapped 

itself around out rudder skeg, but by 

luck, the swell lifted us free after a 

few minutes. 

We then went into Youghal, and 

together with a French Beneteau, 

had more problems with salmon 

nets. Next day, dodging the nets, 

we went on to Kinsale. After refu- 

elling both the boat and ourselves (it 

really is a super place for eating!), 

we left in very doubtful weather 
conditions for Penzance. 

But 7 miles off Lands End, in a 

dead calm, crossing the shipping 

channels in deep water, as a con- 

tainer ship passed us to Starboard 

and a bulk carrier to Port, we col- 

lected a lobster pot mooring line 

around the propeller. Well and 

truly anchored, with a big swell run- 

ning, we had a major problem. 

After much deliberation, and sever- 

al attempts to cut us free, we con- 

tacted our friends at the Sennen 

Cove Lifeboat. (We had met the 

coxwain ‘unofficially’ in 1991 and I 

had carried a ribald message from 

them back to the coxwain of the 

Ramsey Isle of Man lifeboat, which 

had passed that way in 1991). 

With an impressive display of boat 

handling, they came alongside, cut 

us free and towed us into Sennen 
Cove, where a diver inspected the 

prop and shaft, removing more 
debris. We arrived in Falmouth 

some seven hours later than I had 

planned! I gathered from the 

lifeboat men that our plight was not 

unusual, Certainly it was very 

unpleasant for us, and I was very 

grateful for their assistance. Next 

time that I am in Cornwall, I shal] 

call in at the First and Last Hotel at 

Sennen Cove, where I owe at least 

one round of drinks. If any of them 

read this, I can only repeat my 

thanks. 

In August, we started off again, sail- 

ing direct from Falmouth to Port du 

Moulin Blanc, Brest. We were 

intending for the next ten days to 

explore Brest Roads and the whole 

area out to Ushant, using our 

yachtlegs in drying out harbours 

and river estuaries. But you may 

recall that August 1992 was not 

renowned for good weather. We 

never got to Ushant. Indeed, most 

days, the rain drove down, and the 

South Westerly gales howled. 

We nonetheless did some memo- 

rable trips. I thoroughly recom- 

mend a trip up the river Aulne to 

Chateaulin, paying a visit to the 

abbey at Landevennec. It was quite 

beautiful, even though on the way 
up we had gusts of 40 knots and dri- 

ving rain, and on the way down the 

visibility at times was no more than 

50 yards. We had three hours of 

sunshine in Chateaulin, which 

made al] the difference. For those 

who have travelled the English 

canals, the lock just below 

Chateaulin will present no prob- 

lems. 

Finally, we returned across the 

Channel on our way home, finding 

a gap between gales, only to be 

stormbound again in Penzance. 

After four days we gave up. Taking 

advantage of a few hours gap 

between gales, we sailed round to 

Falmouth, and ‘Skeabey Ny Tonn’ 

is now tucked up there for the win- 

ter, keeping ‘Copper Cream’ com- 

pany. 

I was very pleased to meet Ted and 

Kitty Moss aboard Copper Cream 

in Falmouth at the end of 

September when, on a flying visit, I 

was settling Skeabey Ny Tonn 

down for the winter. 

Next yearP Well, I want to go 

north. We will bring Skeabey Ny 

Tonn back to the Isle of Man in 

time for the Round the Island race 

in May (Round the Isle of Man, of 

course! You chaps in the Solent 

may have the biggest Round the 

Island race, but there are other 

islands!). After a trip to Strangford 
Lough, and perhaps to Whithorn, I 

want to sail up to the west of 

Scotland, through the Crinan 

Canal, and possibly going through 

the Caledonian Canal to the North 

Sea. 

*Note: The name ‘Skeabey Ny 

Tonn’ is Manx Gaelic for ‘Sweeper 

of the Wave’ (in Irish it would be 

spelt ‘Scuaba Na Tenn’), and was 

the name of the magic boat of 

Mananan mac y Lhir, the pre-chris- 

tian sea god of the Gaelic peoples. 

It is pronounced ‘Skebba na Tonn’. 

Contributed by Charles A. Cain.



Do you Know CASTIGLIONE DELLA PESCAIA? 
No? -it doesn't matter. Until last year I did not know of 

this place either, but since then, I’m sure that I shall go 

there agaln, in spite of the fact that my first - single hand- 
ed - arrival didn’t proceed according to the nautical manu- 

al. Almost everything went wrong that could go 
wrong! In the middle of the 

entrance I ran aground 

(the sandbank 
wasn’t men- 

tioned), Inside 

the harbour I 
had problems 

with the shallow 

water as well as 

the limited 
Manoeuvre space. 
Also the CQR Bow- 

anchor didn’t hold 

in the mud. After 

all this I reallzed that 
the berth was the 

best and cosiest that 

could be found ... 

excellent shelter, 

absolute peace and a 

wonderful view. | 

myself was very proud to 

find that my manoeuvring 

caused no damage to me 

or the other boats In 

anchorage. 

9: PM The blue of the Itallan sky Is 
getting darker. The sun had disap- 
peared below the western horizon and 

the first stars could be seen. The 

sound of the outside surf surrounded 
me. Looking down I can see my boat 

MALWA IV, sitting In the calm water 
of the harbour basin, while on the 
other side of the channel, the happy 

sprinkling of life continues on as 

always. 

While the Fishing fleet had discharged 
thelr cargoes, the crews had gone home, and the large 
refrigerator lorries from Rome and Florenze were on thelr 

way back stocked full with the days catch. While the 

docks are qulet, the fish market Is still crowded with buy- 

ers. Everyone wants big fish at cheap prices. 

Up on the hill stands the castle, which in the fading light is 

vanishing more and more Into the darkness. The huge for- 

tifled walls highlighted now by a few lonesome lights give 
a remarkable contrast to the Illuminated village below. 

10: PM At the end of a narrow lane Is the entrance to the 
castle, which Is fortified by two high towers. The gloom 
and darkness around It fills me with a sense of forbidding. 
There are no lights and I am alone with only a few meagre 
and hungry cats for company. 

                                              

As I step Inside the entrance, the blackness envelops me. 

I'm struggling to keep my balance and find a footing on 
the uneven cobblestone pavement. My mind races back 

to the film “The Name of the Rose” with Sean Connery, 

and the images of the violence that occurred In that castle. 
Suddenly in front of me a shaft of Ilght Is breaking the 

darkness, and the ouiline of a person appears. 

Instinctively I move backwards. Luckily It Isn't Lukrezia 
Borgia, rather an old hunchbacked lady dressed all In 
black coming home from the church. She passes In 
silence and disappears Into the darkness behind me. 

Moving on, a few lanterns begin to appear above the 

Streets, brightenIng narrow lanes but unable to scare 

away the misty environment. As I tum the comer 

however, I'm coming upon a real oasis. Warm bright 
light streaming from the large picture windows of 

one of the local buildings Is surrounding me. 
Moving closer, I can see Inside. The view couldn’t 
be more beautiful, with several large hallways on 

different levels of the building connected by a 
4 broad set of stalrs. On the walls old oil paintings 

and lustres, as well as huge cupboards filled with 

fine ceramics and pottery, decorated the walls. 

The heavy tables and chairs In these salons give 
me the clue that this treasure is not just for the 

privileged few. It is the “La Fortezza” 

Restaurant (the 
Fortress), and with 

Its old age charm, 

It beckons to all, 
who are lucky 
enough to find 

their way to It. 

  

MidnightTimidly 
I'm asking the 
“Padrona” for the 

bill. The slim 

young lady with 
long black halr, 

dressed all In 

white, spolled me 

for two hours 

(aulinaryl). As I 
could remember I had to pay the evening before In a com- 

mon restaurant for a conventional meal (without dessert) 

50,000 Lire (approx. £25). So I'm expecting a quite fair 
amount to pay for that outstanding dinner I had here. But 
how big is my surprise: 34,000 Lire are the total of the bill. 
I look agaln, but the amount remains the same. After a 
hearty good-bye and the promise to come again soon | 

step outdoor and am swallowed swiftly by the dark of the 

Itallan night. 

You may find Castigilone della Pescala at the Tuscany 
coast a little south of the Isle of Elba, Italy. 

Article contributed by Gideon Gass who sails on the Swiss 
Lakes and off the Itallan Coast. Malwa IV Is a Victoria 30.



  

  

    

arish 

  

Sarish spent only one year at Langstone. 
After that, like many south-coast beats, she 

was priced out and fled to Brittany. She 

was berthed at Treguier fora year. Ti’s a 
wonderful litte town, as you may know. 

However, the length of the river trip pre- 

cludes any casual day-sailing, and there are 

few places within reach anyway unless one 

has a week to spare. Also, whole trees 

have been known to hurile through the mari- 
na on the ebb, and access to the port from 

landside is abysmal without a carl 

On spite of the drawbacks, though, ttwasa 

good place to berth the boat, and Jan and J 

spent a pleasant Christmas aboard last year 

(1991). Adventures getting there included 
moonlit frolics in the Portland race, a rock- 
slalom against wind and tide off NW 

Guernsey and a fog-bound first entrance (no 

Decca or GPS or Radar) to the Treguier 

riverl Subsequently, however, J became 
something of a veteran of single-handed 

crossings between there and the river Yealm. 

This year was the year of The 
Mediterranean Venture. Happily, Sarish is 
now berthed at Sotegrande, just up the coast 

(Med. side) from Gibraltar. Tn previous 

years, such a berth would be unaffordable, 
but Spain has a recession too, and there are 

reasonable deals to be had (in winter, any- 

way) all along that coast. t's a beautifully 

tasteful marina development, and is paradise 

compared with Gib] For this venture, J had 

a crew from the Yealm to Gijon, but did the 

rest (to Gib.) singlehanded. Adventures 

included: mountain-climbing in the Fromveur 

(F5 against tide) while lashing down the 

Tinker Tramp and gazing in awe at the 

lighthouse, receding astern with discernable 

red-shift night attacks by the mad Vigo 

trawlerman running out of oil (left the cap 

off) ina flat calm off C.Finisterre) bare-pol- 

ing ina 7+ (with sea to match) through the 

gap between Peniche and Berlenga beat- 
ing (assisted by airin-fuel engine) into a 5 

and a fiendish current trying to enter Cadiz 

Bay, and thinking Tg might have to ge back to 

Vilamoura, whence J came. Finally, after 

the most relaxed sail of the voyage (through 

the strait), J lost my hat in a rising 6 while 
entering Sheppard's Marina at Gibraltar. J 

have to say that the boat behaved impecca- 
bly throughout (except for the skipper inflict- 

ed engine problems). The problems - and 

some seemed severe at the time - were all in 

my mind. 

There, J rest my case for claiming my 
reduction of subscription to £5 (overseas 

membership)! 

Article contributed by 

Peter Bushell - proud owner of 

"Sarish” a Frances 26 Cutter, 

VICTORIA MARINE NEWS 

  

In these times of recession, Victorla Marine Is a little comer of success. Since the last edition, when | 

reported on the winning of an MOD Contract to bulld 6.5 metre rigid Inflatables, they have won another 
contract to bulld some 8.5 metre Inflatables, have had the original contract for 6.5’s extended, and now 
have had more orders for them. In addition they won a contract to purchase on behalf of the MOD 4 

Dehler 34’s and 1 Hallberg-Rassy 39 and to convert these to regulation Safety Standards. This latter 
work is being carried out In a short time scale, so everyone is working very hard, and extra employees 

have been taken on to do the work. Victoria Marine Is currentiy tendering for other contracts. 

In addition, at last it seems as if people are beginning to buy yachts again. 2 Frances 26 are being built 
and the enqulrles at the Boat Show were much more positive than last year, and there Is great 

confidence that others will be signing on the dotted line soon and more boats bullt in 1993. 

In October Victoria Marine was accreditted with the International Quality Standard ISO9001/BS5750. 
Very few boat bullding Companies have acheived this certification, and It puts the Company In good 

stead for future contacts with the MOD, as it Is now a requirement for Ministry of Defence Contractors. 

  

  

  
 



  

  

  

  

SPRING 
CLEANING         

  

I have been asked to bring to the attention of 
Members the 6th Azores and Back Race which 
will start from Falmouth on Saturday, 3rd June, 

1995. A 500 mile qualifying passage is required, 
which most people will need to complete in 
1994. The Azores and Back Race is a major 

ocean race for single and two-handed yachts 
which has taken place every four years since 

1975. The race comprises two legs, the outward 
from Falmouth to Ponta Delgada on the Azorean 
island of San Miguel, and then returning to 

Falmouth, each leg being approximately 
1200 miles, and taking between 8 and 12 weeks. 
The start date of the second leg is 20th June, 
allowing a short stopover in the Azores, and 

making the complete race possible 
within a month. You are allowed to change 
crew in Ponta Delgada. The race is open to 
mono and multi hulls of 26 to 60 ft LOA. 

If anyone would like more information they can 
either contact me and I will send a photocopy 

of fuller details, or contact 

Mr. Peter Fox, 

Secretary -AZAB ‘95, 
The Royal Cornwall Yacht Club, Greenbank, 

Falmouth, Cornwall, TR11 2SW. 
  

19 95   

  

    

  

  

  
  

INSURANCE SURVEY 
33 replies were received from 88 forms sent out. Of 
these only 9 were insured with or through Carrington 
International and the general view was that the service 
given by this Company was not good, even though the 

premium may have been favourable. 

The three Companies that received the most accolades 
were St. Margaret’s Insurance, Pantaenius and Haven 

Insurance, and St. Margaret’s was mentioned 

particularly by several for the good service given after 
the hurricane. Mr. Alan Smith, a Member who is able 
to give us objective advise, is at the moment looking 
into deals for us. The next step is likely to be another 

circular, setting out some details and asking how 
many people might be interested in a particular deal. 
Clearly, it will be to the benefit of us all if as many 
people as possible take up a deal and we can thus 

push for higher benefits.             

Several people have asked me about cleaning of the boat interior 
upholstery. This is something that we have done several times, but 
I must emphasis that we have standard Musk material upholstery, 
and I can only speak for that. If anyone with other upholstery 
wants to follow my lead I would suggest that they ask 
James Boulton to check the content of their particular upholstery, 
as against Musk to see if the content is similar. 

I start by removing the buttoning, a fingernail breaking job; cut the 
thread inside the back button plate and remove the button.Then 
remove the fabric covers, and HAND WASH in luke warm water 
and mild detergent. You will be horrified by the colour of the 
water. I then spin dry them and hang out to dry.The next difficult 
task is to coax the foam cushions back into the covers. You then 
replace the buttons, using a long fat needle and about 9” lengths of 
tough thread. Go through the loop on the back button, up through 
cushion by the original hole, loop into front button and back 
down, then tie off tighth to indent button; more lost fingernails. 

We have had no problems with shrinkage, but the recommended 

method is for dry cleaning, which involves the same removal task. 
But I am told that even this has been known to shrink some fab- 
rics, so I am issuing no guarantees with this article. 

  

LETTERS TO THE EDITOR. 

The advert for the yacht to let was unsuccessful. 
It probably was not helped by me reversing my tele- 
phone nos. It was meant to pay for a sailing holiday 

for the family in Greece, but we went anyway. 
Wonderfully relaxing! Lota of heat and good food but 
not the same feeling of achievement compared to a 

holiday on the west coast. 

I Like your idea of a boat swap list for next year. 
I do prefer shorts to thermals. 

The list of Scottish boats is fairly spread out. 
I do not plan too far ahead and I could not commit 
myself to being up the west coast next year. This 

seems the most suitable place for a rally. It may be 
possible for Northern Members to circulate 

each other with their sailing plans and try to 
arrange a mutual anchorage. 

I finally achieved some racing success this year. 
Gemini my Victoria 34, won her olass in the Clyde 
Cruising Club Tarbert Raoe, distance 22 mls, 13 in 
the class, inoluding a well raced Contessa 32. The 

next day we also won the combined classes race back 
to Kames. This was achieved by the use of a large 

deck sweeping genoa. The tack of this sail is on a 
shackle through a hole drilled in the centre vertical 
of the stemhead fitting, 4 ins back from the forestay 
fitting. This attachment point plus a slight cut out at 
the head allows me to set this sail without removing 

the furling drum or upper swivel. The sailmaker 
allowed for the offset tack when cutting the sail. 
Perhaps Richard and Gill Burley might like to try 

racing again! The handicap given and which 
remained unchanged with the new sail is 18.5 min 

per hr the same as a Contessa 32. 

Extract from a letter from Martin Yuill 

- would Scottish members like to take up his 
suggestions about being in contact.      



a 
  

  

  

  

ANOTHER 

GOOD PRESENT IDEA 

I have been contacted by 

Mr. Allan McNally who is a 

Watercolour Artist who specialises in yachts. 

if anyone ts interested n finding out 

more about this, please contact him 

direct at 

2 Sidegate Lane, Haddington, om ae 

East Lothian, Scotland EH41 4BX Se Cones 0489 relobe1 lee, rE ae 

Tel:082082 2479. 

  

VICTORIA SEA SCHOOL 
MOTOR AND SAIL 

ONLY THE PERFECT ee AVEO 
CAN OFFER THE PERFECT SOLUTION 

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. 

bee 

    

    

  
    

  

            
  

  

  

Reef used 
to bea 

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

  Fax: 048-9575.965 24 hr ansaphone 0489 88504) 

  

The Harbour Marine Company 
Stone Pier, Shore Road, 

ort Warsash, Southampton SO3 9FR 

international Yacht Brokers and Agents, Marine Consultants 

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

Buying OR Selling (No sale, No fee)Call us for details 

TEL: 0489 S95490) i oo os ee eos me et a 
’



  

  

    

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 
  

 


