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The New 

- VICTORIA 38 
This yacht will turn heads. A yacht with poise, character 

and presence. A true blue water voyager with real pedigree. 
She is a versatile cruising design that provides the ultimate 

sailing base for long distance voyagers - a modern high 

performance ocean cruiser wrapped in a traditional, 

aesthetically pleasing profile. Possessing a tall, powerful rig, 

low centre of gravity, state of the art Chuck Paine keel, and 

many features aimed at security and long term value - the 

Victoria 38 is the pride of British yacht building. 

VicToRIA 800 

‘ Length Overall 26ft 0in. 7.9 metres 

The Victoria 800 offers a truly delightful combination 

of modern sea-going practicality and nostalgic 

character. Below, her 4 berth layout offers a private 

forward cabin, comfortable saloon, comprehensive 

galley and a separate head. Like all Victoria Yachts, the 

Victoria 800 is the unmistakable hallmark of a true, 

long range, blue water ocean cruising yacht. 
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Length Overall 37 ft. Gin. 11.43 metres 

VICTORIA 34 
MASTER CABIN 
The new Victoria 34 Master Cabin a truly 

delightful combination of seakindliness and hoe 
owner's luxury. She inspires confidence both ana 

under sail and power with a long keel rea 

providing excellent responsiveness and Seis 

directional stability. Length Overall 34f. 3in. 10.44 metres 

‘wae Frances 34 
PILOT HOUSE 

A genuine pilot house yacht designed for serious cruising people. 

A versatile cruising design that retains all the delightful sailing 

characteristics of her sistership, the Victoria 34. 

The pilot house area has full internal steering and controls, a half 

Admiralty chart table and full size, comfortable sea berths. 

  

Y VicTORIA YACHTS 
Victoria Yachts Limited, Shore Road, Warsash, Hampshire $031 9FR, England. Fax: 01489 885340, http://www.marinedata.co.uk/victoria 

The Victoria Range: VICTORIA 800 ¢ VICTORIA 30 * VICTORIA 34 * VICTORIA 38. The Frances Range: FRANCES 26 * FRANCES 34 * FRANCES 38 
Contact VICTORIA BROKERAGE for used VICTORIA YACHTS « VICTORIA REPAIRS & SERVICE for TOTAL SUPPORT 
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SOUNDINGS 

See and be seen? 

The occurrence of at least two potentially 

fatal incidents in close succession this 

summer, both involving a yacht being in 

collision with a commercial vessel in the 

Channel, have caused me to reconsider 

the equipping of our new yacht One 

incident was reported recently in the 

magazines and the other, related 
separately in this issue by Bob Hathaway, 

unfortunately involved Bluebell of 
Warsash. On behalf of all members, we 
extend our good wishes for a full 

recovery to those involved. 

| cannot comment in any way on the 

events which led up to either incident, 

however the fact of their occurrence has 

led me to review what Julia and | do 

when we venture across the Channel! 

and our respective attitudes to other 
traffic. 

Naturally, the starting point is the 

Intemational Regulations for the 

Prevention of Collisions at Sea (the 
*ColRegs”), with which all of us will be 
familiar. In daylight and in reasonable 
visibility, faced with an approaching 

commercial vessel, we are both clear in 

our minds as to the requirements of the 
ColRegs. Julia rationalises a positive 
approach as stand-on vessel thus: “If you 
were a cyclist on a roundabout and a 

lony was about to join, you wouldn't 
stop to let him onto the roundabout. 

That would be dangerous to you and 
others because it would be behaviour 

contrary to what all road users expect. 
The disparity in size is imelevant. (You 
would, however, keep your beady eye 

on him).” 

| tend to be a bit more cautious - | go 

with the ColRegs also, but | am prepared 

to consider making a clear change in 

course or speed to avoid an 

approaching vessel. | take note of the 

possibility that the man on the bridge 

hasn't seen us, or indeed that there is no- 

one on the bridge to see us. Which 
brings me to the point that, in order for 

any vessel to comply with its obligations 

under the ColRegs, the crew of that 
vessel must know that the other vessel is 

there. 

Crossing the Channel, we maintain a 

watch for other traffic visually, audibly 

and by radar. From various sources, it 

now seems to be the case that 
commercial vessels rely more on radar 

than on eyeball, particularly at night | 
am very confident that my radar, if 

properly maintained and operated, will 
alert me to the presence of a 

commercial vessel; | am becoming much 

less confident that the commercial 

vessel's radar will alert the crew to my 

presence. Many of you will have seen 
the recent magazine articles reporting 

on the effectiveness or otherwise of 
radar reflectors. Pause for thought 

When fitting out Jumbly Girl of Maine, | 
looked closely at radar target 
enhancers, or RTEs, which were starting 

to come onto the market. These are 

electronic devices which, in simple terms, 

detect an incoming pulse from another 
radar and respond by transmitting a 

similar but much stronger pulse, to be 

received by the first radar. The strength 
of this pulse is much greater than would 

be the reflection of the original pulse 
from the yacht and accordingly the 
trace shown on the receiving vessel's 

radar is much stronger. In the words of 

one of the manufacturers | spoke to, “It 

makes a yacht stand out like a car fery’. 

  

  

Editors of Waterlines: 

Chris and Julia Wood 

9 Brackens Way 

Lymington 
Hampshire 

§041 3TL 

Phone 01590 689239 
Fax 01590 689471 
e-mail jumblies@cwcom.net     
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So why didn't | fit one? Principally cost, 

secondarily availability. Two such 
devices were being marketed at the 

time, though neither was actually 

available immediately if you said you 

wanted one. Upon first enquiry of each 

manufacturer, both were of apparently 

similar design and similarly priced at a 

figure | was prepared to pay - about 

three times the cost of a passive reflector. 

One manufacturer wanted to sell direct 

and the other through an established 

marketing chain. Upon making enquiry 
of the marketing organisation, the price 
more than doubled. At the time | wasn't 
prepared to pay £1000 for the more 

expensive one, and the other, despite a 
lot of interest, never materialised from the 
manufacturer. So | fitted a Blipper, as 

many others do, and forgot about it 

Until now. 

'm going to have another look at RTEs at 

the London Boat Show in January. They 
don't seem to have had a great dea! of 

publicity, so perhaps my experience two 

years ago points to technical, 

manufacturing or just marketing 

problems. | want to know that they work, 

but if they do, Is 1% of my investment in 

a new boat - about the same as a 
liferaft - too much to pay for greater 
safety for my wife and crew? 

Steady as she goes 

We report in this newsletter on the 

results of our readership survey. The 

overwhelming message - albeit from a 
rather thin response - was to cary on 

with the current mix of articles ete. At 

risk of harping on ad nauseam, we must 

nevertheless point out that articles do 

not write themselves, and we would 

greatly welcome new contributors (or 
the retum of old ones). Why not follow 
the example of this issue’s contributors? 

Do not be shy! 

Photographs 

You will know from previous issues that 

the quality of reproduction of 

photographs has not been very good. 

Although we have received some 
photos (thank youl) We have still not 
cracked the problem and we have 

therefore decided to publish without, 

rather than produce a poor quality 
product. Once again, ideas for a fix 

welcome! 

Editing Waterlines 

As will be clear from comments 

elsewhere, Julia and | no longer own a 

Victoria, We are happy to continue to 

edit Waterlines, for the time being at 

least, but have no desire to stand in the 

way of any Victoria or Shadow owner 
who would like to take over the helm. 

Anyone who wants to know what's 

involved, just give us a ring. 

Chris 

  

  

Please note! 

Copy date for the Spring edition 

of Waterlines is 15 March 2000. 
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VICTORIA COMPANY NEWS 

Bob Hathaway updates us with the news from Stone Pier Yard 

The Companies 

Victoria Yacht Sales Ltd and Victoria 

Yacht Services Ltd are now both fully 
established at Stone Pier Yard with long 

leases on workshop and office 
accommodation in place for signature. 

David Bartholomew is working full time 

in the office as Managing Director with 

particular responsiblity for all matters 
financial and administrative, leaving Bob 

Hathaway to sell, specify, design and 
engineer. The workforce has grown to 4 

full time boatbuilders: Carl Chambers, 

Peter Walter and Peter Fredericks, all 

from the old companies and Carl's 

cousin Paul who is now properly 

employed full time. In addition, Gary Dell 

and Phil Hewitt are working for us part 

time on a self-employed basis. Carl is 
carrying out the foreman role and Peter 

Fredericks is company buyer. 

New Boats 

VY Sales Ltd. re-started advertising 

during Southampton Boat Show and this 
has unleashed an enormous pent-up 
demand for the yachts in the Victoria 

range with around a dozen active leads 

being negotiated. All of the boats 

caught up in VYL's failure are either 

completed, or very nearly so, at their 

original contract price. Agreement has 

been reached with Blondecell Ltd to 
build most new Victorias on a sub- 

contract basis with the final finishing and 
commissioning to be done at Stone Pier 

Yard. 

Repairs & Refits 

VY Services Ltd has had a busy and 

successful summer completing a wide 

range of repair and refit work to 

Victorias, boats that have hit Victorias 

{well, one in particular while yours truly 
was driving Hotwatch during Cowes 

Week), and the Britannia Sailing fleet, for 
whom we now conduct regular 

maintenance and refit work This winter 

will see a couple of major refits, the 

completion of the Victoria 31 tooling 

and prototype and the major repair to 

Bluebell following her argument in mid- 

Channel. (See Bob’s article on page 8) 

Brokerage 

Arrangements are now in place with FBC 
Yacht Sales (Falmouth), Harbour Marine 
(Hamble) and Clarke and Carter 

Interyacht (Suffolk) to broker Victorias. 
We will keep a database of all Victorias 

under brokerage and are happy to 

advise on availability, pricing and 

brokerage without acting directly as 
broker. If any VSA members are planning 

to buy or sell a used Victoria please 
contact us for help and to keep our 
records up to date. 
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EATING, ORINKING AND MAKING MERRY 

News and views from socials and meets in 1999... 

Winter Socials 

We were back at Sarisbury Green for 

the South Coast Social. Bob Hathaway 

gave a practical demonstration on the 

maintenance of winches and toilets. It 

was obviously a subject dear to many 
hearts. | should emphasise that he used 

a new toilet for the demonstration. 

As usual we had a very good response 

to the request for food and a varied 

and tasty buffet was the result. 

Bob gave the same talk for the East 

Coast Rally. We were unable to have 

the Thames Barge this year, as it was not 

ready after a refit, and we must thank 

Percy and Pat Ashton, who allowed us 

the use of their home at Brightlingsea. 

This proved extremely pleasant 
Members contributed to the buffet as 
usual, and thanks to them, but Pat and 

her niece (regular crew of Fancy Free) 
had worked hard to make it all go very 

smoothly. 

An interesting feature was one of the 
Raffle prizes, a cake bought by John 
Sadler with the VSA logo in icing on the 

top. Evidently Tescos can reproduce any 
picture on a cake if given the details. It 

was most attractive. 

Olive Hathaway 

  

  

Our thanks to Olive Hathaway and Gordon Harold for writing up 

the socials and rallies of 1999. Why not ease yourself into 
writing for Waterlines by penning a few lines on a rally in 2000?     
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Poole Rally: 8-9 May, 1999 

Once the Members have decided on 

the venues for the next season's rallies at 

the AGM, | ask Bob to study the tide 

tables and come up with the most 
suitable dates for each place. Having 

done this, we had to admit when it 

came to the time of the Poole Rally, that 

the tides were not very helpful. It was a 

case of not being abie to have fair tides 

both gaing on the Saturday and 
retuming on the Sunday, and Saturday 

lost out. Because of this we decided 

that the best plan was to set off on the 

Friday evening and get ourselves down 

to the westem Solent, ready to go 

through by Hurst Castle on the last of the 

fair tide. Then we would have all day to 

buck the adverse tide across 

Christchurch Bay, instead of trying to 

battle up the Solent 

We set off from Haslar at about 6.00 
p.m. and moored up at Lymington just 
after 8.00 p.m. where we picked up our 

last crew member and ate a very good 

meal prepared by Claude Fielding. We 

then had aboard aiso Kitty and Ted 

Moss and Simon. After a cooked 

breakfast we set off again, only to have 

a close encounter with two ferries which 

were passing in the narrow approach to 

the harbour, instead of out in the Solent 

as usual. We tumed away amongst all 

the moorings as there Is not really room 

for all that shipping in a narrow space. 

It was not a wonderful day but the seas 

were calm and we got into Poole 

harbour in time to have lunch at Ame, 

having taken the boat round the back of 
Brownsea Island, which others had not 

done before. Lunch nearly finished, 

Bluebelf decided to drag her anchor, so 

we upped and went across to Poole 

Quay. Already there were Roger and 

Ann Bradford in Nightcap. They had 

had the same thoughts as us, and had 

spent the night in Yarmouth. Also there 

was Mowbray Whiffen with his son in 

Samphire. 

Barrie Marson very kindly searched out a 

restaurant for me and we were booked 

in The Warehouse, on the Quay. This 
first rally of the season proved very 

popular and the numbers kept going up. 
When it got to 25, | rang the restaurant 

to make sure that they could take us all. 

It seems they are not called The 
Warehouse for nothing, and eventually 

35 were booked in for the meal. 

However, | was becoming anxious by 

5.00 p.m. when | was still about 15 

short. | knew that Mr Dawkins and his 
friend Mr. Jenkins were coming in their 
boats. Others had said they would 
come by road. At 7.30 p.m. Mr Dawkins 

had arrived, having come the whole 

way, despite the tides, from Chichester 

Harbour, so a late arrival was 

understandable. The last boat anived 

shortly after we were all seated. 

It was good to see new members Mr & 

Mrs Jenkins , and old friends Mr & Mrs 
Reynolds who have not managed to get 

to a Rally for some time. 

The meal was a great success and my 
thanks to Barrie for his help on this. 

Sunday proved to be a lovely day, 

good winds and sunshine and we all 

had a good sail home. 

Olive Hathaway - “Bluebell of Warsash’” 

WATERLINES, WINTER 1999, Pace 5



East Coast Rally: 12-13 June 1999 

The 1999 rally venue for VSA East Coast 
sailors moved to Titchmarsh Marina in 

the Walton Backwaters. 

The night before the rally, a number of 

boats, Sophie included, sailed into the 

Backwaters and dropped anchor in 
Hamford Water, a distance of only three 

miles from Titchmarsh Marina. It was a 

beautiful tranquil evening and the 

conditions provided a magnificent 
display of phosphorescence. But on 
Saturday moming it was all change. In 

stark contrast to 1998, when the 

weather for the rally was warm and fair, 

12 June 1999 was one of those days 

when the rain fell so hard that full oilies 

were needed for even the briefest 

venture on deck or ashore. 

Waking up to a heavy grey sky, - staady 

rain and poor visibility - it was pleasing 

to think that we only had to raise the 
anchor and make our way along the 

Walton Channel to Titchmarsh. This 

move was accomplished during one of 

the few brief dry spells in an otherwise 
soaker of a day. 

Aniving at Titchmarsh, we were directed 

to our reserved berth. However, the 
immaculate approach was somewhat 
matred by a man (or rather woman) 
overboard incident, when one of our 

enthusiastic crew leapt onto the finger 
pontoon and ‘bounced’ into the water 
on the far side; fortunately with no 

serious damage except to her ego | 

The fleet of ten boats at the VSA rally 

comprised two Victoria 34's, a Victorla 

800 and five Frances 26’s, 

supplemented by a Fisher 25 and a 
Nomad trailer sailor, the latter owned 

by another occasional member of 

Sophie's crew who was on his way to a 

Dinghy Cruising Association rally at the 

Ipswich Maritime event. 

The appalling weather on Saturday put 

a damper on the usual inter-boat 

socialising and pre-dinner drinks on 

deck were abandoned in favour of the 

bar in the Harbour Lights Restaurant This 
gave us the chance to meet with other 
crews before adjouming to the 

Restaurant to enjoy a splendid dinner. 

By Sunday moming, the weather had 

improved and the boats left Titchmarsh 
for home ports or, in our case, a 

delightful few days exploring the Ore 

and the Alde in glorious summer 

weather. 

Once again, thanks to Olive for booking 
the Restaurant and for sorting out the 

menus. And well done Harbour Lights for 

laying on such good fare for yet another 
successful East Coast Rally. 

Gordon Harold - “Sophie” - (Frances 26) 
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St Vaast Rally: 3-4July, 1999 

Biuebelf was setting off with 4 of her 

regular crew, Bob and myself, Claude 

Flelding and Simon, and also Ravi and 

Eric Karas, who are between boats. We 

got away from Haslar about 7.00 p.m. 

after Ravi and Eric had had a very bad 

joumey on the road out of London. It 

was a lovely evening, not too cold, 

gentle winds and smooth seas, my sort 
of sailing. We ate a delicious fish pie 

cooked by Ravi and settled down to the 
evening watches. The wind got up a 

little in the night at one point, and we 

motored for a litde when it dropped but 

by the moming we could see the French 
Coast and had timed the entry to St. 

Vaast to perfection, going in with the first 

fishing boats. Several members were 

already there, having come across the 
day before. 

Claude had dane the negotiations with 
The Restaurant des Fuchsias, speaking 

much better French than me. He had 
booked us In suggesting about 20 
members eating, and numbers to be 

confirmed. This year’s rally proved very 
popular and when we were heading for 

over 25 | faxed the restaurant. The reply 

came back that they were fully booked 

and so could only seat the 20 
requested. A friend of Claude’s 

recommended another restaurant in St 
Vaast, Le Chasse Maree. So we ended 

up in two parties with 20 going to Des 
Fuchsias and 11 to the other place. We 

all had a very good meal. The 

proprietor of Le Chasse Maree, a 

predominanty fish restaurant, tumed out 

to be a keen sailor who had his rooms 

decorated with Sailing Club burgees. 
Ours is now amongst them and we may 

try to book here in future as a variation. 

Our 11 had very good reports of both 

the food and the hospitality and 

certainly were about | hour after the 

other party in getting back to the boats. 

We missed Sam and Sybil Weller who 
were delayed in Plymouth by fog and 
could not make the opening times of the 

lock, but 8 boats were there and the 

weather was very good. We all went 
our various ways on the Sunday. The 

rest of the crew from our boat took a 

taxi to Cherbourg, as we were starting 

our fortnight’s holiday. We cruised 

along the North and South Brittany 

coasts, in lovely weather and did not 

have to go to windward once. We met 

Michael Passmore and his crew on 

several occasions as they were following 

the same route as us in North Brittany. It 

was our first trip to North Brittany and we 
enjoyed the river marinas and tranquil 

scenery up the rivers. Bob’s favourite 

place was probably Loctudy. This is 

primarily a fishing port and there are 
warehouses selling fish on the quay. We 
decided to have a shelifish feast, and 

bought crab, oysters, prawns, 

langoustine and galettes. | had not 
heard of the latter, and they were like 
small crayfish. We had large bags full 
and | thought it was far too much, but by 
the time we had deshelled them all, we 

had quite a small pile on the plate. But 
it was very good and amazingly filling. 

The holiday was in stark contrast to the 

one last year in Ireland, when it was too 

windy and cold to be termed a summer 
holiday. 

Olive Hathaway - “Bluebell of Warsash” 
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BLUEBELL OF WARSASH 

During the night of Saturday 7 August, 

Claude Fielding and three crew were 

bringing Bluebell back from Guemsey at 
the end of a two week holiday in 

Brittany. Olive and | were nat on board 
having left Bluebell in Concameau three 

weeks earlier at the end of a wonderful 

fortnight’s holiday. At 2330 (BST) 
Bluebell was in collision with a 

(estimated) 3,000 ton cargo vessel that 
rammed her amidships on the starboard 

side hitting almost square on. 

Of the two crew on watch, John was 

thrown, or jumped, overboard and 

Simon suffered a lacerated ear caused 

by a piece of broken rigging. Of the 

two off-watch crew, Claude was thrown 

out of the starboard wheelhouse berth, 

directly aver the point of impact, and 

suffered a fractured shoulder and severe 

bruising; Tim escaped with a cut to the 

head from a piece of galley debris. 

The main impact occurred under water, 

about half way between the waterline 

and keel and caused the whole 

starboard side to cave in reducing the 

interior joinery to matchwood and 
fracturing the hull skin over an area of 
about 20 ft by 6 ft Amazingly, and a 
tribute to the strength and integrity of 

construction, the shell sprang back 

roughly into shape and Bivebell did not 

sink, indeed almost negligible leakage 
occurred. The mast was badly 

damaged by contact with the ship with 

the starboard side spreader wiped off 

and rigging shredded. 

John was rescued from the water within 
three minutes of the collision and a Pan 
Pan message was broadcast on VHF Ch 
146. No response was received from the 
ship that had just hit her, nor from any of 

the other ships in the vicinity but the 

message was picked up by Solent 

Coastguard who despatched the 

Yarmouth lifeboat to Blvebell’s position 

23 miles SSE of the Needles in the 

westbound shipping lane. The lifeboat 
arrived shortly after 0100 on Sunday 

moming and towed Bluebell into 

Yarmouth arriving at 0700. As the 
weather deteriorated Claude and Simon 

were taken off by helicopter for 
treatment at Haslar Hospital. 

The cargo ship sailed off into the night 

This account has deliberately not 

addressed the issue of fault since the 

accident Is the subject of a major 

insurance claim and an investigation by 

the MCAIB. All of the injured crew 

members have recovered, at least 
physically, and Bluebell is to be repaired. 

| leave it to you to speculate on the 

outcome had Bluebell been a 

BenJenDuffeeleau! 

Bob Hathaway 
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NEWSPLASH 

Send us news of Victorias and their owners to keep this column going! 

Did you see Bob Hathaway on BBC2's 
programme in August about retirement? 

No - not as a candidate for it Footage 
shot at a boat show with Bob explaining 

the virtues of the Victoria 38 to a couple 

who were planning a leisurely cruise 

round the world in their retirement. They 

also visited Bowman and what 

appeared to be the Moody stand, but 
in the end they bought a secondhand 
Hallberg-Rassy 38 and sailed off into the 

sunset. According to Yachting Monthly, 
they got to the Caribbean and have 

disappeared! Not even the resources of 

the BBC have found them yet. 

Sally Smith has written providing a 

number of items for this issue. Jack 
Nesbitt was, when Sally wrote in August, 
in Nova Scotia. When it got too cold for 
comfort there, they had plans to truck 

her across to the Pacific North West, 

where they were told it was marginally 

wamer. We hope in the next issue to 

be able to tell you if that is sol Sally 
would be very happy to exchange e- 

mails with any member who would like 

to get in contact with them - their 

address is jacknesbitts@csi.com 

Talking of e-mail, we think it Is a telling 
fact that almost all of the material for this 

issue was sent to us by e-mail, and more 

than half of the respondents to the 

reader survey gave us their e-mail 

address. We are therefore considering 
proposing to the committee that the 

Association should have its own website. 

This could be run jointly with the 
Newsletter or could be handled 

separately as preferred. What do you 

think? And is there anyone out there 

who has the expertise (and time) to be 
our “Webmaster”? 

Victoria 38s continue to display their 

elegant and long legs! Wel! done to 
Sue Thatcher and Tamar Swallow for 

their performance in the AZAB and best 
wishes to Guy and Deborah Tolson who, 
we see from Yachting Word, are about 

to embark on the ARC in Taleisin of 

Warsash. Closer to home, we 

understand that David Clementi raced 
Hotwatch of Hamble at Cowes again 

this year but unfortunately suffered some 

damage. 

“Tastes like fresh” - an update. Our 

thanks to Anne McQuade for the 

comment that Safeway’s UHT milk is 

better than our winner, Tesco’s. We 

didn’t have a Safeway available to us 
when we did the test, but having moved, 

we do now, and will pursue this. We 

also have a local Waitrose now, and 

consider that their full cream long life 
milk is also perfectly acceptable for all 

tested purposes. 

Keep the feedback coming, whatever 

the subject! 
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“11'S NOT OVER ‘TILL IT’S OVER” 

Chris Hulland and Fruss set us all an example and go Round the Island 

For maximum effect read this whilst 

listening to Rod Stewart banging out 

“Sailing” on the stereo! 

Do you know about the annual event on 

the Solent involving over 10,000 people 

in June? it's the Round the Island Race 

organised by the Cowes based Island 
Sailing Club. 

The event is sponsored by Hoya, who 
manufacture optical lens - no bad thing 

when you think of the eyesight of some 
of the participants. 

Starting from the Royal Yacht Squadron 

at Cowes on the Isle of Wight, the race 

was a course right around the Island 

passing the Needles and St Catherine's 

lighthouses, the Bembridge Ledge buoy, 

between the forts near Portsmouth and 
finishing off at the estuary of the Medina 

River. The organisers rackon a distance 
of 49.6 nautical miles (are they sure?) 
The goal was to complete the race 
within the time limit which was 2200. 

| entered my Frances 26- Fruss - and 
enrolled the Commodore of the 

NatWest Sailing Club, Nick Bown as 

chief stick waver, Peter Weston and 

Maurice McNeill ex-bank managers as 
general factota and myself, another ex - 

bank manager,as groper extrordinaire. 

Nick insisted the yacht had all 
extraneous weight removed. There was 

no need to cary that spare anchor, the 
outboard motor for the dinghy or even 
the dinghy! The water tank was all but 
emptied and the bottom scrubbed - at 
least as far as the deck brush reached. 

Alarm clocks were set for 0500 to 
enable the crew to meet at Lymington 
for 0600 to catch the tide to Cowes. It 

was a case of motoring against the 

easterly head wind. There was some 
compensation for the early start with the 

navigator dishing up bacon samies. 

We anived off the Medina River with 

Peter hanging onto the tiller in a very 

choppy area with hundreds of yachts 

milling about interspersed with fast 
ferries and mega box caniers taking 
over the whole of the Thomey Channel 

for their tuming circle out of 
Southampton Water. Police and pilot 
launches were getting very excited. 

The first start off the Royal Yacht 
Squadron line was 0830. Our start 
wasn't until O930 so we headed off 

down the Medina to moor above the 

chain-ferry on the Royal London 
pontoons to chill out for a few minutes. 

There we were hailed by Bob Hathaway 
on his way to the start 

The cannon boomed - the flag dropped 
- we were off on a cracking run. 

In all, there were 1508 yachts charging 

off westwards down the Solent with 

spinnakers flying and the tide ebbing. it 
really was an incredible sight 

Our wives had chosen to walk along 

Hurst Spit to see the sight of the fleet 
bunching up into Hurst Narrows. 

We called them up on the mobile 

phone to place us amongst the melee. 

Fruss canied a striped red and black 
cruising chute which they managed to 
pick out against the island shore. 

Some yachts took the long route around 
the Needles looking for smoother water 

- some took the trickier short route over 
the Bridge, a notorious choppy stretch, 

endeavouring to miss the sunken wreck 

known to be there. We took the short 
and risky route around into Freshwater 

Bay, 

There we met a foul tide and a fleet all 

over the place. Monohulls, multihulls, 

gaffers, sports boats, lifeboats et al were 

port and starboarding all over the 

place. 

Tacking backwards and forwards to 
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keep near the cliffs and into the weaker 
tide, little way over the ground was 

made for over an hour. Huge efforts 

were made by the crew to keep the 
yacht progressing and, at the same time, 

keep out of the way of the hundreds of 
other yachts tacking backwards and 
forwards. 

Collisions occurred. The lifeboats were 
on hand to assist if needed. It was all 

very dramatic. 

We spotted Wenimbi, the NatWest SC 

Maxi close by but were disappointed 

that they failed to dip their ensign in 
respect for their Commodore on board 

our boat! 

As the tide lessened and eventually 

tumed, the fleet opened up and the 

faster boats got ahead towards St 

Catherine's Point on the extreme south 

of the island. 

By this time, the sunshine had been 

swallowed up by mist and shorts were 
replaced by waterproof trousers - it was 

nearly brown trousers when the 

navigator spotted a huge shark. 
(honestly!) 

As the light of St Cat's - as itis 

colloquially known - beckoned, the 
breakers of the overfalls around the 

headland could be seen clearly. 

Some took an inside route, some went 

out to sea. As bankers, we took the 

balanced view and went up the middle! 

Fruss was thrown up and down wildly 
like a rocking horse but not for long as 
the tide was now in our favour. 

The wind now changed to south 

westerly and the speed of the yacht 
increased as did the excitement of the 

crew as we could see we were 

overtaking some of the other 
competitors which were bigger than us. 

Major discussions were then being held 

about the length of the pole required far 

the cruising chute. Not everyone has an 

extension and mention was made of the 

need for Viagra. 

Around the Bembridge Ledge buoy, 

towards the Forts, the GPS system 

indicated over 8 knots of speed over the 

ground - but time was now running out 

The wind usually slackens off in the 

evening and so it was on this Saturday 
evening. 

Sails were adjusted by the second to 

gain every advantage from the slightest 

puff of a breeze. 

Sailing past Ryde, the light started to go 

with the sun setting and navigation lights 
were lit. 

It was now after 2100 and time-out was 

at 2200. The minutes Just flew by - the 
yacht didn’t 

We could see the finish line in the 

distance - the anchored ferry boat off 

the Medina River. 

The navigator calculated an ETA - an 

estimated time of arrival of 2146 which 

was cutting it a bit fine., 

Slowly we edged around Castle Point, 
the wind blocked by the headland. 

2146 arrived and passed and we'd still 

not finished 

Slight panic set in - and then the phrase 
was muttered - it’s not over ‘til it’s over. 
(but nothing about a fat lady singing) 

A gust of wind was felt on the cheak - 

the mainsail was tweaked and the finish 

reached at 2157 and 16 seconds - 2 

minutes 44 seconds to spare! 

A bottle of sparking wine miraculously 

appeared and jubilation was felt by all 

the crew. 

The reward for finishing the race was a 

commemorative tankard and a feeling 

of being completely kn******d. 

And the result - 40 out of 53 in the 
class and 159" out of 670 in the non- 
rated boats. 

Oh - and 2” in the Victoria Cup - 

Maybe next year? 
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OF SHIPS AND LOOS AND MORRIS YACHTS, AND 
HOLDING TANKS AND THINGS..... 

We welcome back our regular contributor, Sally Smith, for more news of 

Jack Nesbitt’s voyage “across the Pond” 

One of our vague plans when we set 

sail north from the Caribbean, was to ty 

and visit South West Harbor in Maine 

and specifically, Moris Yachts, the home 

of the Victoria sister ships. At the time, 

South West Harbor was just another 
name on a chart, we had no real 

concept of where it was, or how lang it 

would take to get there, or Indeed, 

where we would go from there. In fact it 

has taken us over two years to get to 
Maine. We anived in America at Fort 
Lauderdale on 17June 1997, a 

memorable date, as the 16” will forever 

be imprinted on our memories for the 

vicious squall that ripped through our 

anchorage at Gun Cay in the Bahamas, 
just after dark, scattering boats in all 

directions, two of them into us, one each 

side at the height of the blast We came 
off lightly, Miami was tom by tomados 
and suffered considerable damage. 

From Fort Lauderdale we motored for 

most of 1,200 miles up the Intracoastal 

Waterway to Norfolk, Virginia. Why did 
we do it? Because at sea via the 

offshore route, you get to sail, but all 

you see is sea, and we wanted to see 

some of America. After two weeks 
anchored in Washington DC satisfying a 
deep longing for some culture after the 
sun, sand and sea of the Caribbean, by 

visiting nearly all of the Smithsonian 

museums, we laid our boat up for the 

winter and headed back to the UK. to 
eam some more freedom chips. The 

following year we retumed to proceed 

north to Maine and Nova Scotia, but we 

were tired and couldn't get moving. It 
was, for us a short season, only five 

months, but two of them were spent in 
the boatyard giving Jack Nesbitt some 

long overdue, tender loving care. Our 

short season enabled us to take in the 

Chesapeake Bay, hot, humid and jellyfish 
infested; the Chesapeake and Delaware 

Canal, New York, including lunch 

anchored beneath the Statue of Liberty 

in the only authorised anchorage in 
New York Harbour, Hell Gate, Long 

Iskand Sound and Rhode Island Sound. 

We then put Jack to bed for the winter 
again and headed once more for the 

U.K. to work 

This season we had grand plans - back 

to the boat earlier, a quick two weeks 
work, then head North; Maine, Nova 
Scotia, the St Lawrence Seaway and the 
Great Lakes. It's now 14 August. We 
are in Nova Scotia and loving it The 
weather has already started to display 

the late summer series of a depression a 

wesk hurtling down the Gulf of St 
Lawrence from the Great Lakes......... as 

someone said to us the other day, 

“When people plan, the Lord laughs”. 
This time it took us six weeks to do two 

weeks boat work, and then we left with 

a list of unfinished tasks! 

Back to Maine. We skipped up to 

Maine quite quickly for us, once we 

managed to tear ourselves away from 
Rhode Island Sound and the wonderful 
friends who had made our stay so 
memorable. Our route took us through 

the Cape Cod Canal, across to 

Provincetown on Cape Cod itself, then 

our first stop in Maine, the Isles of Shoals 
on the border of Maine and New 

Hampshire. On our trip north we were 

treated to the magnificent spectacle of 

pod after pod of whales, finbacks, 

humpbacks and right whales. They are 
easily identifiable from their behaviour 

and the shape of the small part that 
breaks the surface. We then skirted 

Casco Bay and made our way into 

Boothbay Harbor where we spent about 
ten days exploring the myriad inlets, 

bays and islands and found some 

spectacular anchorages. We also found 

wall to wall lobster pot buoys, cold 

water and fog, bright sunny days with 

sparkling wind and water and some 

wonderful sailing that rivalled the 
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Caribbean for sheer fun. 

We eventually found our way to South 

West Harbor in Penobscot Bay after 

finally giving in and purchasing and 

fitting a radar. It wasn’t the rocks that 

frightened us, but all the Americans in 
their high tech boats, storming along in 
Zero visibility on autohelm, drink in one 

hand and half an eye on the radar. We 
had to have some defencell 

South West Harbor is situated on Mount 
Desert Island, comically called Mount 
Dessert by the Americans, probably 

something to do with their sweet tooth. 

A goodly part of Mount Desert Island Is 

a National Park. It is more mountainous 
than the rest of Maine which is 

suprisingly low lying, gentle hills that 
back a very craggy coast. Mount Desert 

has the only inlet approaching a fiord 
on the whole east coast of America. ft 

almost bisects the Island and South 

West Harbor lies off to port from its 

entrance. The harbour is the home of 

Hinckley Yachts and Monis Yachts. 

Hinckley Yachts dominate, both from a 
business and a volume point of view, 

They have the large mooring field to 
port on entry, a huge manufacturing 
site, the marina at the head of the 

harbour and have built more than haif 

the hundreds of boats in the anchorage. 
Everywhere you look a sleek Hinckley 

glints back at you. Tucked away to 

starboard at the head of the harbour is 

Mons Yachts, a much more modest 

affair. We picked up one of their 
moorings and for the first time since 
leaving Europe Jack Nesbitt sat next to 
one of his own kind. {t was a sort of 

pilgrimmage. 

Tom Mons was out of town, but his 

Sales Director, Andy Homer made us 

very welcome and took us on a tour of 

the factory. It was most impressive, 

spotessly clean and extremely well 

organised. There was a new Morris 40 
in build. The deck hadn't yet been fitted 
but the interior was close to being 

finished. The workmanship was 
outstanding. Every completed bit of 

vamish work was lovingly protected with 
soft foam pads, the laminated surfaces 

the same. The interior of the next boat 

in line was also nearly completed and 

standing free, waiting for its hull to be 

moulded. A measure of the money in 

circulation In the USA was the fact that 

the smallest boat that Morris build these 

days is the 40, not through choice, but 

they only build to order, and that is what 

is being ordered. 

Face to face with all this craftsmanship, 

were we jealous? Not a bit of it We 

prefer the interior finish of our Victoria, 
and as we sail with only two aboard we 
have no need for separate staterooms 

and two heads. But we looked 
longingly at the gleaming stainless steel 

holding tank, the straight plumbing runs 
and thought with trepidation of the 
numerous y-valves, T-pieces, elbows, 
pipes, pump, deckfittings, stopcock, tank 

and hoseclamps that awaited us back 

on Jack Nesbitt We had to assemble 

all of this into a proper holding tank 

before we ventured into the lakes and 

here, where we had access to 

chandleries was the logical place to do 

it Retro-fitting a holding tank into a 
Victoria 34 Is no joke. We sacrificed the 

top half of the first locker to port in the 
fore-cabin, the one under my bunk, for 
the 9 gallon holding tank, the largest we 
could fit in through the locker top. All 
the rest of the fittings were destined for 

the locker under the washbasin. Losing 

two lockers to a holding tank on a small 

live-aboard cruising boat really hurt! 

The first part was relatively easy; drill two 

large holes through the bulkhead into 
the washbasin locker. Fit elbows, 

stopcock, and short lengths of pipe to 

the tank, check for leaks and manhandle 
into the locker. The next bit took three 

days of sweated labour in a locker 

where you could fit one arm and one 
eye, but not always simultaneously. Prior 

to this were two days of offering up to 
come up with a configuration that would 

fit in the confined space. The real work 
consisted of boiling up endless short 

lengths of pipe, rushing forward with 

them only to find that they had 
hardened before they could be 

manoeuvered into position. The more 

recalcitrant ones we had to soften with a 

candle in situ, without melting the pipe. 

Then we had to fit plywood pads for the 

y-valves and wriggle these into position 

when most of the pipes were in place 

and their siting was confirmed. The 

pump had to go at a precise angle to 
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enable it to be joined to the pipes and 

still give the reach for the handle on the 

other side of the bulkhead. The handle 

had to clear the loo seat as well. The 

breather pipe we took forward through 

the anchor locker and out on the inside 

of the toerail right forward. Finally the 

last pipe was attached and the great 

moment had arrived. We set the valves 

for normal overboard use (in cruising 

parance, “running through” as opposed 

to “holding”) and pumped away. Water 
squirted everywhere. We closed the 

seacocks and poured a large drink 

each. We would tackle the problem in 

the moming. Enough said! 

Deck Outlet 

  

  

Above 

Sink 

Locker 

    

   
   

            

      Treatment Reservoir 

Sea Cock   Under Sink Locker 

Lei} 
Under Bunk Lower Locker 

  

    

Fresh to the task the next day, the joker 

valve was replaced and all the 

hoseclamps laboriously tightened and 

doubled up, 47 hoseclamps in all. It 

took ail day, many sizes of screwdriver, 

straight and right angled, and several 

spanners, tightening a millimetre at a 
time in the confined and overfull space. 

We emerged with our arms looking as 

though they had been In a cat fight, 
covered in scratches and bruises. The 
second great test, “running through” - 

no leaks, “holding” - no leaks, 
“emptying overboard” - no leaks, 
sucking out through the deck fitting - 
we'll wait till another place and another 

time. Enough is enough. In case any 

8 
Breather 

  

Under Bunk Upper Locker     

  

Anchor 

Tank Locker 

      

| Sea Cock 
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other Victoria owners have the urge to 

follow our example, the diagram is 

attached. All questions and pleas for 
help will be studiously ignored! 

We needed some fresh air, so we 

donned our hiking boots, took 

advantage of the excellent free bus 
service on the island and headed off to 

the north end of the island for some 

coastal walking. En route we came 

across a sign for the “Thunderbox 

Restrooms”. In keeping with the 
liveaboard cruisers penchant for naming 

inanimate objects, our holding tank will 

be known forever more as the 

Thunderbox, along with Moaning Minnie 

(the wind generator), R2D2 (the 
autohelm) and Helmer (the Monitor 
windvane). 

Every story should have a punchline. The 

irony is that we are now running so late 

we probably won't make it to the lakes; 

the Thunderbox will remain pristine and 

unused for the foreseeable future. In 

case you are wondering how we 
travelled the Intracoastal Waterway 

without one, we did have a temporary 
affair, which consisted of a 6 gallon 

container, free floating in the heads 
compartment, linked to a y-valve, with 

pipes that traversed the deckhead and 

generally got in the way of everone and 

everything. !t was legal but impractical. It 
is a great relief to finally have the heads 
compartment back to normal and next 

time a guest on board wants to use the 

heads and enquires first “Are you 

holding?”, we can proudly reply , “No, 
we're running through.” knowing that at 
last we have the choice. 

~~ 

  

  

For Sale 
...due to move to smaller house! 

Dubarry Shamrock Goretex sailing boots - size 9. No more sweaty 
socks! 

Splashdown Magellan oilskins 
Ocean grade, with integral harness, reflective tape, handwarmer pockets, 

tabs for lifejacket. 
Small jacket, small hi-fit trousers 

Henri-Lloyd oilskins 
Unlined; integral harness, hi-fit trousers. Jacket and trousers both size 
small 

Lokata 7 RDF 

Glow plugs for Eberspacher D3L heater - new, sealed packs 

Contact Chris Wood - 01590 689239 
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‘RALLY IRELAND 1997' 

Thoughts and reminiscences from Chris Woed 

By way of background for those who 

may not be familiar with the various 

‘organised’ cruises run by Epic Ventures 

{now World Cruising Club), the format is 
essentially a cruise in company, the 

itinerary of which has a number of set 

destinations, but with a reasonable 

amount of free-choice sailing in 

between, and with land-side 
organisation by a small team which 

moves from destination to destination. 

In the case of Rally Ireland, there was 
also sponsorship from local tourist 

agencies and from Murphy's, the brewer, 

which meant that a number of events 

and visits were pre-arranged and that 

much of the beer was free! 

Why choose to go this way? 

We wanted to visit Ireland and we 
thought that the impetus and, if 
necessary, the peer pressure of being in 

a group would make us do things which, 

though within our level of competence, 
we would have thought twice about if 

on our own. A further attraction was 

that things like refuelling and taking on 

water, both of which can be problematic 

in a relatively ‘quiet’ area, from the 
yachting point of view, were pre- 
arranged (at least in theory, but that’s 
part of the attraction of this part of 
lrelandl). We liked the idea of some 
company, but equally, we did have 

concems about too much company and 

organisation! 

Eight boats went from the South Coast 
and two from the North West joined us 

In Ireland. This was fewer than the 

organisers had planned for, and was 

probably insufficient commercially. The 

level of company tumed out about right 
for us - other boots were around when 

help or advice was needed, but no-one 

bothered us if we wanted to be on our 

own. It is our impression that most of the 

others thought this was about right as 

well. 

Where did we go? 

The rally proper started in Plymouth and 
went out to Cork (Crosshaven) via 

Penzance. From Cork, we headed 
southwest round the Fastnet Rock and 

Mizen Head to Glenganiff at the head 

of Bantry Bay, then back east to 

Glandore, from where we headed back 

home for the final party in Helford River. 
By the time we got home to the Solent, 
we had put just under 1000 miles on the 

log - not a lot by the standards of some 

members, but considerably more than 

we had previously done in a three week 
period. 

Who else went? 

The smallest boat was a Vancouver 27, 

singlehanded some of the time, and the 

largest was a Hylas 44. The furthest 
travelled boat was a Dutch-owned 
Contest 40. Jumbly Girl of Maine, at 38 
feet, was In the middle of the range. 

Ours was the only boat to do the whole 
trip two-up. For all of us it was first and 
foremost a holiday, though one fully- 

crewed boat from a small sea school 

was using it as a training exercise, and 

one owner was experimenting with 

running his business from his saloon with 

a PC and mobile phone. 

What did we get out of it? 

Lots of practice at anchoring! There are 

very few marinas in SW Ireland and not 
many more quays, which are not full of 

fishing boats, so your own (substantial) 
ground tackle is essential. The people 
we met in lreland were unfailingly 
friendly and helpful - we put the chaotic 

manner in which friendship and help 

were sometimes offered down to 
something in the water. We sailed in 

and saw some beautiful, sparsely 

populated seas and country and 

generally had a really good tine. We 

also got wet pretty much every other 

day and blown upon at much the same 

intervals. ft's not called the ‘Emerald Isle’ 
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for nothing. 

Would we go back? 

Yes, and we'd be quite confident now 

about going on our own. We'd like to 

get a bit further west, towards Dingle, 

but there’s still a lot we could do and 

see even in the area we visited. 

Would we go on another organised 
rally like this? 

Again, in the right circumstances and to 

the right destination, yes. We recognise 

that others might not care for the ‘rally 

approach, but we would certainly think 

about it 

Ne ™N me 

ideas for the future? 

We took Jumbly Girl down to Plymouth 
over a weekend a couple of weeks 
before the start Since she had only 

been in the water a couple of manths, 

this gave us the opportunity for a 
reasonable shakedown. We came back 
home by train, and found that when we 
actually left to go on holiday, the train 

joumey back to Plymouth through the 

quiet Wiltshire and Dorset countryside 
{via Salisbury, Honiton and Exeter) set us 

up rather better for it than the usual mad 

rush to get away. We may do that 

again, when we next want to go West 

RETRO-FIT KEEL BULB FOR A VICTORIA 34 

Michael Passmore improves “Santy” by modifying the keel 

In the spring of 1999 “Santy’, a 
Victoria 34, was fitted with a 3 cwt bulb 

keel, designed by Bob Hathaway. Santy 

is tiller-steered and the object was to 

reduce weather helm, particularly when 

going to windward. Two resin sections 

were cast, each containing lead in the 

forward part and then stuck on either 

side of the keel - there is deliberately no 

through fastening. The weight in the 

front of the bulb together with the fin at 

the rear does help to reduce weather 

helm and improve the feel of the boat. 

There is only a minimal effect on the 

draft. One is tempted to reef the boat 

later, but if you reef in 15 - 17 knots of 

apparent wind, Santy is better balanced 

and a pleasure to sail. 

Nome 

  

TIES, BURGEES AND LOG BOOKS 

| now have a new stock of Silk ties, price £12. 

There has been a marked fall off in the sale of burgees, | am sure that those who 

bought the old type burgees should by now be replacing them for the new improved 

version. And several new members have not bought; they are very good. Please let 

me know if you require a burgee at £7. 

| have two log books, already with the VSA logo in gold blocking on the cover. 
Individual boat names can be added. — cost £10. 

Olive Hathaway - Secretary       
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PRODUCT REPORTS 

Chris Wood offers a view on a number of items used on the Jumbly Girls 

Slurpex 

Fed up with mopping out the bottom of 

the fridge and leaving more water 
behind than you take out? This is the 
answer - a high absorbency sponge with 

the wonderful name ‘Slurpex’! It really 

does soak the stuff up, but, fortunately, in 

complete silence broken only by the 

gasps of those who watch in awe. We 
were shown a genuine Slurpex by other 

owners, who found it at a boat show on 

one of the small stands in the comer. 

We found its brother, under the name of 

‘Magic Sponge’ in Lakeland Limited 

(previously Lakeland Plastics) for the 
princely sum of £4.95. Available by mail 
order for those without a branch nearby. 

Ours soaks up a good half pint at each 

‘slurp’ and doesn't drip when you lift it 

out to the sink. It works. 

Boa strap wrench 

This, and its smaller brother, the Baby 

Boa (bought at a sale price due to its 
rather fetching pink colour are the ****’s 
**** for taking lids off jars, holding pipes 
whilst working on them, in fact anything 

requiring a grip on a cylindrical shape. | 

bought ours for taking oil filters off the 
engine, which it does with consummate 

ease. Worth it for the saving in 

contributions to the swear box alone! 

Goretex sailing mittens 

Bought to keep my delicate paws warn 

and dry on the trip back from Sweden in 

the new Jumbly Girl. | didn’t expect the 
North Sea to be hot in October, and it 

wasn't But my hands were. These cre 
long gauntlet-style mittens with a 

waterproof Goretex outer layer and a 
Polartec inner mitten. They have a 

grippy palm material, a fastening at the 

wrist and an elastic closure almost at the 

elbow. No cold draughts up the sleeve 

here. Not cheap at nearly £60 from 

Musto, but I lent them to our 

professional skipper (used to roughing it 
on delivery trips and his next one to 

bring a Moody from the Med across 

Biscay in November/December} - he 
went out and bought a similar item as 

soon as we got back to the UK. Actually 
he found them in the Army Surplus shop 

- fine if you don’t mind them in green, 

and the extra bit for the trigger finger 

could help with undoing shackles and 

the likell 

Calor Gasmatch 
Effectively a gas cigarette lighter with a 

long snout. Uses a flame to light the gas 

ring or oven rather than a spark (I can 

never get them to workl). One fill of 
butane from a lighter refill tin lasts us a 
season. No more bumt fingers and 

singed eyebrows. Get it from a camping 

or caravanning shop - they tend to be a 
bit cheaper than chandleries. 

Yeoman plotter 

What can | say? Julia’s toy initially - | 
thought it was a gimmick, but it isn’t. We 

both like to have ‘real’ charts in front of 

us, not some computer game screen 
and this lets us do our position plot, fill in 
the log and everything else below when 

on watch in less than a minute. Links to 

the GPS (or other positioning device) 
and shows exactly where you are using 
four illuminated arrows - when they go 

out you poke your pencil through the 

hole in the middle of the puck {the 
mouse equivalent) and there you are. It 

also has heaps of other useful facilities 

and will do a DR plot for you if the GPS 
fails. Try one at the next Boat Show - it’s 

a cracking piece of kit! 
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WHITHER WATERLINES? 

Julia Wood gives feedback on the results of the survey sent out with the 
last newsletter 

Many thanks to all those who retumed 
their survey forms. We had 20 responses 
in all, representing a response rate of 
around 20%. While this would be an 
excellent response to the sort of 

unsolicited survey that comes as “junk 

mail”, we thought that Waterlines 

readers might have had more to say. 
Pethaps we should just conclude that the 
newsletter suits you fine. 

Who responded? 

Most responses came from Frances 26 

owners, but there were healthy 

representations from owners of Victoria 
34s and 38s. We were disappointed 

that there were no responses from 

Shadow owners; we are very aware that 

news items and articles rarely if ever 

cover the Shadow marque — but this is 

something that we cannot address on 

our Own. 

There was a good mix of owners; some 

‘had had their boats for only a short time, 

while others were long-standing owners, 
some on their second Victoria. Most 

people use their boats for just weekends 

and summer holidays, predominantly 

sailing 2-up. Tuming to maintenance, the 
most popular approach seems to be a 
mixture of doing as much as possible, 
but tuming to the yard for more complex 

tasks. 

What sort of artides do you want? 

Given the approach to maintenance, it is 

not surprising that there is considerable 

demand for technicalfmaintenance 

articles. Along with this, the other 

popular categories included company 

news, seamanship articles and the 

editorial (you are too kindl). At the other 
end of the spectrum, there was no 

demand at all for a crossword (sigh of 
relief -Ed). In terms of format, you want 

to stick to A4, with the newsletter 

continuing to be published twice a year. 

Who Is going to contribute? 

We were heartened by the number of 

people who indicated that, even though 

they might not have contributed to 

Waterlines in the past, they might do so 
in the future. Please do. As we have 

said before, articles do not have to be 

long. And voyages do not necessarily 

have to be “epic” to be of interest. 

We had a couple of heartfelt responses, 
from readers who reminded us that 
Waterlines is often the only way of 

keeping in touch with other Victoria 
owners for those who are outside the 

Solent and East Coast sailing areas. 

Any surprising results? 

Although responses could be 

anonymous, most people did in fact 

give their names. This highlighted what, 

for us, was one of the most surprising 

results of the survey — that half the 

respondents had e-mail addresses. 
That said, and as reported elsewhere, 

most of the material for this Waterlines 

has come to us by e-mail and | have 
“chatted” to Sally Smith much more by 

e-mail than | have ever done face-to- 

face. Perhaps we should include e-mail 

addresses in the personal info in the 

members’ list? 

Where next? 

We will give consideration to arranging, 
over the winter, a meeting of those who 

indicated that they would be prepared 

to discuss where we go with the 

newsletter. For the time being, however, 

the message seems to be to cary on as 

we are .... unless of course the silent 

majority have other views? So — please 

keep the articles coming in.! 
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BOOK REVIEWS 

Sally Smith shares with us some of the contents of Jack Nesbitt’s 
bookshelves.. 

“Storm Tactics” by Lin and Larry Pardey 

Whenever a group of cruisers get 

together for a drink and a chat, the 

conversation inevitably comes round to 

the weather, not the good weather, but 

the bad weather. Everyone has a tale to 

tell no matter how many miles we cruise, 

every offshore passage begins with 

trepidation, a background anxiety about 

the weather. In all the cruising books we 
have read to date, and there have been 
many, none has provided such weil 

found advice as Lin and Larry Pardey’s 

new book “Storm Tactics”. This definitive 
work describes in detail, the equipment 

and procedures for heaving to in bad 
weather and the rationale behind doing 

SO. 

Before we departed from England we 
built our own series drogue. A series 

drogue is a 300 foot length of rope with 
112 small parachutes spliced onto it, a 
weight at the outboard end, and a 

bridle at the inboard end. It is designed 
to be dragged behind the boat when 
running before big seas in strong winds. 

In theory it acts as a bungy cord, slowing 

the boat down, keeping the stem to the 

seas and dampening the shock. We 

have never used ours so cannot 
comment on its efficacy. Our Atiantic 

crossing was unusually rough, with 9 
days of gale force winds, squalls and 

severe cross seas and we ran before it 
Had we read Lin and Lany’s book 

before departing, we would probably 
have hove to with a sea anchor and 

waited for the couple of days it would 

have taken for the upper atmosphere 

trough to pass over us, then continued in 
relatively benign conditions. Those who 
crossed a week after us had sublime 

conditions. By running before the seas 
we stayed under the trough for most of 
the crossing. 

Through thorough observation and 
experiment in many gales, storms and a 

hurricane, Lin and Lany are able to 

explain the impact of the boat's slick on 

the action of the waves. The slick is the 

patch of smooth water the boat leaves 

in its wake as it moves through the seas. 

We observed on our Adantic crossing 

that although the following seas 

towered up behind us with breaking 

crests, as they came level with the stem 

of the boat, the breaking crests fizzled 

into foam, our stem lifted and the wave 

passed through harmlessly. This was our 

slick at work. However, at regular 

intervals we surfed down the wave, 

slithered sideways, were knocked over 

by the cross swell from the north, and 
the cross swell from the south then filled 

the cockpit. It was tiring, noisy and 

unnerving as it happened at least once 

an hour, but we got used to it We were 

lucky we didn’t suffer a serious broach or 

knockdown but it was borderline. As 

long as the boat stayed in the narrow 
slick it had created we were OK, but the 

slick was so narrow It didn’t take much 
for us to slide out of its protection. Had 
we been able to heave to with a storm 

anchor to hald us at the correct angle to 
the waves, we would have created a 

much wider and therefore more effective 

slick, 

We debated heaving to, but we were 
concemed that with the vicious cross 
seas on top of the following wave trains 

we would not have been able to hold 

Jack Nesbitt’s head into the seas at a 

safe angle. “Storm Tactics” explains how 
to heave to in big seas, with and without 

the aid of a storm anchor, the safe angle 

to the wave that you should try to 

achieve and how to achieve it We also 

contemplated using the series drogue, 

but were concemed that with “brakes” 
on, the breaking following seas would 

poop us. Filling the cockpit from the side 

was not pleasant but on the rebound 
roll, at least half of the water was flung 

out the way it had come in. The same 

water dumping over the stem did not 

bear thinking about Having read 

“Storm Tactics” we are glad we didn't ty. 
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We have now dismantled our series 

drogue and thrown away the 

parachutes. This is not because we have 

written it off as a useful tool, but 

because we feel its use to be more 

limited than a storm parachute and we 

don't have room to cary both. We now 

have a 12 foot diameter Para Anchor 

and five hundred feet of useable rope in 

two lengths, including the original 300 

feet from the dismantled series drogue . 

We also have Lin and Larry's book, 
which we have read from cover to cover 

and discussed at length. It makes a lot 

of sense. It Is practical, honest and 
logical and fits with our own limited 

“North to the Night” by Alvah Simon 

Whilst we do everything we can to avoid 
bad weather as we travel, some people 

must be bom with a seriously strong 

adventure gene. Alvah Simon and his 

wife Diana are two of these people. This 
is the story of their trip north to the Arctic 

night, where they deliberately froze their 

36 foot steel cutter into the ice for the 

winter. This is an exceptionally well 

written story which grips the reader from 

page one. It is an adventure of the soul 
as much as of the body. It is an exciting, 

spellbinding, witty, romantic, funny and 

openly honest account by the author of 
his time alone in the dark with his cat 

Halifax for company, after his wife had to 
depart for New Zealand at the start of 
the long Arctic night, to nurse her stricken 

father. 

This is also a great sailing story, although 

the kind of sailing involved in reaching 
their winter destination is more than most 

of us would ever want to encounter. The 

author is obviously extremely well read 

and combines the experiences gained 

from years spent circumnavigating the 

word in a small plywood boat, with his 

experience so we have followed their 

advice. Whilst we have yet to test their 

theories in eamest, as we don't go out 

looking for rough weather, we now feel 

more equipped both mentally and 

practically to do so when the 

opportunity arises. We have no 

hesitation in recommending this book as 

a must for every boat bookshelf. Ours is 

one of the most well thumbed books on 
the shelf. (Published by Pardey Books, ISBN 0- 
9646036-6-7) 

keen observations of the inhabitants, 

human and otherwise, of the remote 

places he has visited, with a thirst for 

knowledge and understanding of the 
word we inhabit It is an informative 

book as well as gripping story, as the 

author always endeavours to put the 
behaviour of the inhabitants, himself and 

Halifax included, into the context of the 

land they live in. , 

Whenever we are short of fresh reading 

material this is the book we retum to. 

We have both read it many times, and 
always find something new. | can only 

apologise, if after convincing you to 

read this book, that you find it 

unobtainable in the UK. Itis an 

American publication which was not 

available in Britain last winter but may 

be by now. /f all else fails, it can be 

purchased from the Amazon book shan 
on the Intemet It is well worth the effort 

and cost involved. (Published by 
Intemational Marine, a division of the McGraw 
Hill Companies, ISBN 0-07-058052-9 
www Jntamationalmarine.com) 
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TICKLING THE TASTE BUDS 

Sally Smith opens our eyes to some of the culinary problems facing long- 
term liveaboards 

Sailing in the Caribbean, food becomes 

a significant topic of conversation at 

most gatherings, whether it is a pot luck 

supper on the beach or sundowners on 

a boat. | guess it’s because the choice 
of food is a little limited amongst the 
islands unless there is a local market. 

Even then, the fruit and vegetables are 
a bit tired and very expensive. The 

staple diet becomes tinned tuna, tinned 
tomatoes, rice and occasionally 

chicken. 

Chicken is a bit of a puzzle however. 

The locals eat the feet, the beaks, the 

wings, the heads, whilst we, being a bit 

squeamish, prefer the breasts. Perusal 

of the freezers in the local 
supermarkets reveals only the former. 
On enquiring of one proprietor whether 

there were any breasts for sale | was 

told bluntly, “Parts is parts”. At the next 

store the same enquiry prompted, 

“Breasts is out of season”; but not, 

apparently, feet, beaks and heads. At 

the last store, all was revealed. Breasts 

go to the restaurants during the tourist 
season and were therefore out of 
season to the humble yachtie. The 

proprietor of this store was willing to 

part with some of the frozen supply 
earmarked for the trade and led me into 
the big freezer out the back of the shop. 
There she opened a large carton, took 
out a slab of chicken breasts, welded 

together and measuring four feet by two 
feet by one foot. “Oh” | said, rather 

nonplussed, “I only wanted two”. “No 
problem Mon,” she said and threw the 

frozen mass onto the concrete floor. 
Several pieces flew off with the impact 

and she bagged these up and handed 

them to me. 

In Trinidad we had an endless supply of 
beautiful and exotic vegetables. | 
always asked the ladies in the market 
how to cook the unrecognisable, such 
as breadfruit. “Just boil him’. “For how 
long?” “No partic’lar amount of time”. 
So we did and it was awful. Then we 
fried the boiled bits and it was delicious. 

We became experts with bananas too. 

The hard chine bananas are plantain 

and are only for cooking. Great fried 

with bacon and eggs, if only you could 

get the bacon! The round bilge 
bananas are the eating ones. The little 

round bilge bananas they call figs are 
the sweetest and last the best. Another 
favourite was callallou soup. Callallou is 

the leafy top of the dasheen. Every 
lady in the market had a different recipe 
for the soup, so Sunday was soup and 
home baked bread day. It took most of 
the day to prepare as the leaves had to 

be washed and chopped, the stalks 

stripped of their strings then chopped, 

staining our hands and anything else 
unfortunate enough to come in contact 
with it a dark rusty brown. Then we 

peeled and chopped ail the other 

additions, onions, pumpkin, ochra, 
coconut, chilli, ginger and whatever else 

was to hand. We were given bags of 
fresh ginger root by the boat boys. 

The best way we found to keep it was 

to peel it, cut it into chunks and put it in 

a container with enough dry sherry to 

cover it. My Trinidad ginger is still 
useable more than two years later! 

Of course you can catch your own 
fresh fish, but it ie not as plentiful ae it 
once was. We towed two lines, one off 

each quarter, whenever we went inter- 

island and caught our fair ehara af tuna 
(well, it's a change from the tinned 

variety), dorado, which was our 

favourite and the occasional bar jack or 
yellow fin snapper. The barracuda we 

only caught as we came into shallower 
water, and as it is not wise to eat them 
unless you want ciguatera poisoning, 

we tried to avoid catching them. It's 

almost impossible to let them off the 
hook without killing them and wanton 
destruction was not our scene. We 
have never deduced why we always 
caught our fish on the port line, never 
the starboard, even after swapping the 
tackle over. 

It is a fallacy to assume that a small 
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hook catches a small fish. The big fish 
go for anything and unless the tackle is 
very robust, take it all, hook line and 

sinker. We fish with big heavy tackle. 
We catch big fish. A big fish thrashing 
around in the cockpit, with flying hook 

and sharp teeth is not much fun and we 

quickly learnt the cruisers’ technique for 
despatching the poor creatures, a tot of 
rum poured into the gills whilst the fish 

is still hanging overboard. |t dies a 
peaceful drunken death. You put a 
noose around its tail and tie it to the aft 
rail unt! you are ready to deal with it, 

then cut a large fillet off each side and 
drop the rest overboard...... but not 
when you are at anchor or you will soon 

have a resident barracuda under your 

boat. They are not the nicest 
swimming companions!! Rum is cheap 
in the Caribbean, and plentiful, and 
some is undrinkable, but you don’t 
know that until you have bought it, 

hence the constant supply of “fish rum”. 

Even with this free bounty, 
supplemented with the odd lobster or 
two and some samphire from the salt 
ponds, the palate craves new flavours. 

So here are the recipes for two of the 

tasty treats we keep a supply of on 
board for that impromptu drinks 
gathering as the sun goes down. The 
first is courtesy of my step father Phil, 

whom some of you have met as he has 

attended a couple of Victoria 
Association rallies with us. It is his 

favourite tapenade, great for spreading 
on crackers, and salty enough to 
encourage a good thirst for that second 

rum and tonic. It is easy to make even 
without a blender. | use an old 
fashioned mouli grinder. This recipe 
makes enough for a couple of drinks 
parties, and it seems to keep well in the 
fridge. | can’t tell you for how long 

because ours always gets eaten within 
a week. The ingredients for Phil's 

Tapenade are: 

1 x 202 tin of anchovies in oil 
1 x 6Goz tin of tuna in brine 

1 x 20z jar of capers 
1 x 140z tin of stoned black olives 

italian herbs, oregano, basil etc 
ground black pepper . 

e 
e 

e 
e 

. 

Yes, fish again! Drain the anchovies, 
reserving the oil. Drain the remaining 

tinned ingredients weil. | tip them into a 

sieve and leave them for an hour. 
Blend or mouli everything except the 
reserved oil, pepper and herbs. Add 
the reserved oil, herbs and pepper to 
taste. | usually use all the oil but you 
may not want to. The result is a 
greyish black paste. Serve with rice 

crackers or toasted pitta bread. If you 
are using a mouli, don’t be alarmed if 

the result is very watery to start with. 

Just reprocess using all the dregs and 
after about three goes with 
successively finer blades and the 

gradual addition of the oil, it 

amalgamates. 

For those who prefer something 

sweeter, this recipe was given to me by 
a delightful American couple we met in 

the York River (Chesapeake Bay) while 
rescuing a runaway yacht. This is a 
mustard sauce which again can be 
made in bulk and kept for about a 
month in the fridge, then poured over 
diced cream cheese and served with 

the ubiquitous cracker. The ingredients 
for Lanita’s Mustard Sauce are: 

% oz mustard powder 

% cup vinegar 

% cup sugar 

1 egg 

Mix the ingredients well together then 
cook over a low heat till it thickens and 

sticks to the spoon. Add an equal 

amount of mayonnaise or sour cream. 
Put in a jar in the fridge till required. 

We have learnt since we left England in 

1995, that the best way to stock the 
boat for long passages is with tried and 

tested basics, and plenty of small 

quantities of flavoursome additions, a 

wide variety of herbs and spices, small 
tins of anchovies, smoked mussels, 

smoked oysters, artichokes, chillies, 

sun dried tomatoes, oriental sauces and 
soon. Preflavoured meats, such as 

steak and kidney pies and the like 
never appeal on the first few days of a 
long passage, and become less 
appealing as time goes on. There is an 

awful sameness about them. | now 
bottle my own meat and chicken with 

no flavourings, and carry lots of lentils. 
beans and chickpeas, then the choice 
for dinner is only limited by the 
imagination! Bon Appetit!! 
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THE NEW BOAT 

we fairy story from the Brothers Grimm? 

Part 1 

Back to work after the May Bank 
Holiday and the phone rang. 

“Good moming, Chris” 

| recognised the voice instantly and | 

knew he was expecting an answer. 
Although the voice identified itself, | 

wasn't listening; | was thinking about 

whether | had the answer. A 31 or a 34? 

Decisions, decisions. Selling had been 

easy by comparison, though we didn’t 
think so at the time. 

At least we were agreed on some 

fundamentals: 

We wanted tiller steering. Fine with a 
31, but the 34 we had sailed had a 

wheel, and Julia wasn’t completely 
happy about how It felt Would the 34 
with a tiller feel different? 

We wanted a reasonable sized cabin 

for us, at least one decent sea berth, 

Part 2 

So there we were as instructed - on the 

pontoon at the yard, bang on 10am 

gazing at our shiny new Jumbly Girl’. 

{Actually we had sneaked into the yard 
the night before to have a quick look, 
but we weren't admitting that!) 

And he was just about right - there 

wasn't anything wrong (well, a blown 
bulb, a couple of small scratches in the 
saloon, a lazy compass card - details 

which could fixed easily before setting 
off and everything worked. We 
christened the boat with champagne, 

climbed aboard, stowed our gear, 

and we weren't too bothered about 

accommodating guests. My tum nat to 

be happy, but with the 31. { was quite 
sure that berth size and access would 

simply not work for us. | had 

experienced contortions getting out of 

berths on previous boats, and | wasn’t 

about to buy into that again. 

Deep breath. 

“We're going to go for the 34° 

“Excellent! She will be ready on 12 

October - you need to be at the yard at 

10am to take delivery. Don't be fate.” 

“What about sea tials?” 

“If you really want a tial, you can have 

one, but there won't be anything to find 
wrong.” 

The confidence of the man! Misplaced 

or what? Time will tell. 

checked the tanks and, after a day's 

delay to allow some bad weather to 
clear, we sailed her home - or at least to 

Harwich, but that’s another story. 

Was | dreaming? Could this really be 
the British boatbuilding industy we all 
know and love? 

Alas, no. 

{In case you were wondering, Jumbly Girl is a Haltberg- 
Rassy and the pontoon was in Sweden.) 
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Every detail designed to work hard. 

Because you play hard. 

Furlex Headsail Reefing 

Single-Line-Reefing Booms 

Furlex Main retro mainsail reefing 

RCB full batten track & cars 

In-Mast Furlin’ spars 

Classic Masts systems 

Fixed and Telescopic Poles 

Gas Rod Kickers 

Local Sales & Service 

20 UK Centres 

500 Outlets Globaley 

Formally KEMP Masts 

: Sas tlw hat, . rd 

—s_& SELDEN 
Seldén Masts Lid, St Margarets Lane, Titchfield, Farebam, Hampshire PO14 4BG, England 

Tel +44 (0)1329 841900. Fax +44 (0)1329 847052. e-mail selden.lid@dial pipe.com Internet wwiwseldenmast.com 

  

    
  

  

  

HAMBLE YACHT BROKERS 
The Harbour Marine Co, Universal Marina, Sarisbury, Southampton, Hampshire $O31 7ZN 

Specialists in the brokerage sale of VICTORIA YACHTS 

82 examples sold since 1988 

and still a list of buyers waiting good examples 

VICTORIA YACHTS 
In the classic mould. 

    
  

Advice on * buying/selling » valuation * insurance « finance * surveys 

* delivery (road or sea) * even moorings 

Selling? (no sale no fee) Buying? Call us for details 

&.. 4 Telephone 01489 885430 
Fax 01489 886600 Mobile 0802 709336 FEDERATION     
  

 



PANTAENIUS YACHT INSURANCE ENQUIRY SCHEME COUPON 

First: Namie caasaascnnenasicarcaeccannnininine SUMAN ini bial bp esthd afm nb baaeet oe 

Address. 

NMASTIE! ccisciascicnianmcrnminninenents Year Bullt..c.. cscs Country of Registration 

Bulld@h..icinn iii oninaiinnisens Model Typessisisiiiisncansconiaucicitiicetis Material 

OAS iscsi ae al lied Motor ciidiiitie huiiiuiined HP cannes Max Speed 

SEPARATE THIRD PARTY LIABILITY INSURANCE 

Personal injury and property damage £500,00 £1,000,000 “please circle amount required. 

Renewal Date of existing Policy... .csceecsessescssecseressnecsseessesessssestesseabeessesanentsamessnsessnssies 

  

¥a2 Aor     
FREE ADVICE ON... 

SAIL SET, RIG TUNING 

AND REPAIRS. 

   
For the highest quality custom 

designed sails tailored to 
your personal requirements 

Contact Ben Green at 

SHORE SAILMAKERS 
Moody's Marina, Swanwick, Southampton S031 7ZL. 

Tel 01489 589450 Fax 01489 885917 

For that superb "Tailored look" ) 

TEC SEW 

— CAN 25,000 
YACHT OWNERS 

ALL BE WRONG? 

Pantaenius is one of Europe’s largest 

Yacht Insurance Brokers and has arranged cover 

for yachts of all sizes sailing the world’s oceans 
under more than 35 flags. 

Discover as so many others, the securing comfort 

of this comprehensive insurance scheme and our 

proficient customer service created and run by 

yachtsmen for yachtsmen. 

Fill in the enquiry coupon for your personal quote 

and all the details of the 

Pantaenius Yacht Insurance Scheme. 

PANTAENIUS UK Ltd 
REGISTERED INSURANCE BROKERS 

Marine Building, 

Queen Anne’s Battery, 

Plymouth, Devon, PL4 OLP 

Tel: 01752 223656 Fax: 01752 223637 
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Marine Trimmers & Upholsterers 

      

   

  

     

  

Manufactures of ; : s ki ce 
quality covers and > Ls =? a 

upholstery for yachts a. )) 

& motor boats. : rf 

Sprayhoods Q 

Cockpit Canopies } 
Sun Awnings, Boomtents, 

Lettered Dodgers S 

Winter Covers )) 

Quality interior and if 

exterior upholstery n. 

Motorboat ™ 
cockpit enclosures Hf 
Tonneaus >. 
Flying bridge covers i 
ete. ; )) 

“Superb workmanship q 

bx & attention to detail” 

1 Dock Road, 

TEC TSEW ireancrice 
mewn Gosport 

Marine Trimmers & Uphoisterers Hants, PO12 1SL 
  

: Og 
Just 5 minutes walk from the Marina PAN 
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