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Chairman’s Foreward 

This is the final task of my first 
year as Chairman (Yachts). It 
has been interesting to meet our 

members in other areas as | have 

visited some South coast events 

and one on the Thames. it was a 

pleasure to see so many mem- 

bers at the social at Sarisbury. 

Some people | already knew but 

there were many faces which 
were new to me. John Cade 

kindly invited me to accompany 

him on Cadenza to the rally at 
Beaulieu. It was many years 

since | had been there and | was 
surprised to find a pontoon out in 

the river, to which we were di- 

rected. Much easier than piles! 
It was good to meet up with some 

of the members to whom | had 

been introduced at Sarisbury. 

Thank you to John Tyer for 
organising these two events. 

| was made very welcome at the 
Shadow Rally at Cookham — they 
have not succeeded in converting 

me to a motor boat owner, but | 

enjoyed their company. 

  

On the East Coast, the season 

started with guidance for those 
hoping to sail to the Netherlands 

at our annual visit to the Nottage 

Museum in Wivenhoe. Moving 

down river in June, Brightlingsea 

Harbour and Coline Yacht Club 

hosted our Summer rally. 

Burnham Yacht Harbour was the 
venue for the Autumn rally, whilst 

on the same day, John Tyer was 

hosting a well attended rally at 
The Folly Inn upstream from 
Cowes. 

The Shadow motor boat fraternity 

gathered on the Kennet and Avon 

Canal near Reading in Septem- 
ber. We are very grateful to John 
and Gill Walker and Kate and Pe- 
ter Hunt for organising the events 

on the Thames. 

The Association is still without a 

Secretary. Peter Cosker has done 
a Sterling job as Website Editor, 
keeping us all informed of past and 

future events. The Association 

would not still be in existence with- 

out him. He has also continued 

with such tasks as sending out 
newsletters and AGM information, 

and the work associated with en- 

rolling new members. If any one 

feels they could help in any way 
with these tasks, please contact 

Peter or myself. The Association 
cannot exist without someone to 

fulfil these essential roles. 

A new innovation is the appoint- 

ment of volunteers to answer tech- 

nical questions about our boats. If 

you have a problem, | am sure 

they will try and help. Their details 
are in the Handbook. 

Finally, | want to thank Peter Allen 

for taking on the production of 
Waterlines. This is his first edition 

and | am sure we shall all enjoy 
reading it. 

With best wishes to all for 2010. 

Anne Grubb Chairman (Yachts) 
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The 2009 AGM 

This was held as usual at the Lon- 

don Corinthian Sailing Club in 

Hammersmith on Sunday 22 
November 2009. Attendance was 

identical with last year with 19 

members present. 

After an excellent meal, the formal 

business got under way with a 

report by the Chairman. She con- 
firmed that attendance at 

rallies and socials had been 
excellent. She was particularly 
pleased that different members 
had organised two Shacow rallies 

and that a first joint 

Shadow/Victoria rally was planned 

for May 2010. 

The Treasurers report showed 

that the audited accounts re- 

mained healthy showing a small 
surplus 

A motion, introduced by John 

Sadler, that the default form of 

communication within the Associa- 

tion shall be by e-mail, unless a 

member requests in writing other- 

wise, was Carried. 

The Officers currently in post 

were nominated to continue for the 

following year and the motion 

passed. 

Kircudbright 

Vila Real, Portugal 

Lac Deschaines, Ottawa 

Lago Maggiore, Italy 

Woolverstone Marina 

Lac du Der France 

Burnham Yacht Harbour 

West Mersea 

New Members 

Victoria 26 Jumblie 

Frances 26 Boreas 

Victoria 30 ~—Violet Anne 

Francis 26‘ Filia 

Francis 26 Louise 

TBA TBA 

Francis 26 —- Puffin 

Victoria 30 ~——- Victoria 

Victoria 26 Vagabond 

The Committee 

Chairman (Yachts) Anne Grubb 

Chairman (Cruisers) Vacancy! 

Secretary Vacancy! 

Journal Editor Peter Allen 

Website Editor Peter Cosker 

Treasurer John Cade 

South Coast 

Regional Organiser John Tyer 

East Coast 

Regional Organiser Anne Grubb 

New Members, AGM, Committee, Cups 

  

Louise Brightlingsea 

Victoria Cups 

The Victoria Cup is for the winner 
of the Round the Island Race (on 

corrected time). This year the 
Cup was won by Pat and Dave 

Le Mare in ‘Erica’ a cutter rigged 

Francis 26. After a really good 
race they finished 49" in the ISC 
Division. It is hoped that they will 

join the Association at some time. 

For the Victoria Cruising Cup, 

(Given to the Association by Tim 
Gearing of Victoria Yachts Ltd.) 
there were two very worthy en- 

tries.. Simon and Jo Bound sent 

in a log of their cruise in Caladh, a 

Victoria 34 from Portugal to 

Sardinia with many _ interesting 
stops on the way in Spain and the 

Balearic Islands. Colin Reid pre- 

sented a log of his single handed 
voyage to the Azores in ‘Tui’, a 

Victoria 30. For his return to 

Dartmouth Colin had his friend 

Andrew as crew. After a difficult 

decision, Simon and Jo Bound 

were declared the winner by a 

short boats length. The engraved 
Cup will be presented to Simon 

and Jo at the South Coast Social 

on the 28" February.
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A Bow thruster for Shikara (Victoria 26) 

Do | Need One? 

Fitting a bow thruster to a 26 ft 

boat sounds like trying to mask 
incompetence with technology. 

Well, my excuses are numerous: 

being single handed, propwalk, 

side wind, bus pass, turning 

space in marinas etc etc 

These items singly are generally 
manageable, but put two or more 

together, then bowsprits have 
target seeking capabilities and 
marina exits can only be ap- 

proached following 180 degree 
turns. 

As you may have gathered, leav- 

ing the berth has been my prob- 

lem. Following the confession of 
two very slight mishaps, to a 

retired dental surgeon (obviously 

a man skilled in the art of drilling 
big holes and filling them expen- 
sively), | was asked if | had con- 

sidered a bow thruster. 

Well, up to that moment | cer- 

tainly hadn't, but as | quite like 
practical work and Shikara was 

due for her annual haul, scrub 

and other bits and pieces the 

idea rapidly took root. 

There are two very obvious 

considerations, ie will it fit and is 

DIY feasible. Both of these were 

answered easily; installation 

details were available on-line, and 

two boating magazine articles 
indicated DIY was a possibility. 

Will it fit? 
Certainly on Shikara (built 1986) 
following the manufacturers sug- 
gestions of where the "tunnel" 

should be positioned for best per- 

formance and the internal physi- 

cal constraints, a solution was 

found that required no internal 

reworking. It has to be said that 

on Shikara both Engine Start and 
Domestic batteries are sited be- 
neath the port hand berth and for 

that reason | considered that a 
dedicated thruster battery adja- 
cent to the electric motor was not 

required. This has the double 

advantage of not taking up addi- 

tional space and not requiring 

maintenance. 

To compensate for its rather long 

length (and hence potential volt 

drop) the high current cabling was 

upgraded from 200 to 300 Amps. 

During thruster operation the bat- 
teries are connected in parallel 

and the engine is running. 

The isolation switch and associ- ime \ 

ated fuse were mounted on the 

panel below the port hand berth 

(near the batteries) and the op- 

eration control switch on the verti- 

cal panel of the bridge deck 

(because | like toys | opted for the 

additional wireless controller 

which can be mounted around the 

neck!!) 

Beware :- "Googling" "thruster" did 
throw up a reference to Anne Sum- 

mers wares !! 
  

  

Catton Sail Design 

UK Mamufactone 

Repaint Alterations 

24/) Sail Drop Off 

Loft On River Hamble 

$031 7ZL 

SHORE SAILS 
PREMIER MARINA ao 
SWANWICK 
SOUTHAMPTON 

   
Contact Ben Green 

TEL 01489 589450 

Email 
Benshoresalls@aol.com 

WWW.SHORESAILS.CO.UK       

Can | do it? 
The manufacturer may state that 
the instructions are for the benefit 
of skilled operators. Therefore 
only procede if you have confi- 
dence in your abilities or of those 

around you. Cutting big holes in 
your boat does seem to attract 

many words of advice. 

A basic feel for hand and power 

tools, a little practical knowledge 
of glassing techniques and elec- 
trical installation work should see 
you through. | must confess to 
having the battery cable terminals 
profesionally crimped onto obtain 

the best results. 

   
Shikara bow thruster 

Regarding the GRP work required 

for bonding in the "tube" | was for- 

tunate in purchasing the materials 

from a supplier who was very keen 

to advise and demonstrate. | have 

to say that such was his salesman- 

ship that | have enough "stuff" to 
build a dinghy ! 

Again there are two main issues. 

Firstly the installation must be 

strong enough and water tight, 
and secondly the external shaping 

around the "tunnel" should as be 
hydrodynamically efficient as 

possible. Both of these concerns 

are addressed in the instructions, 

with details given of the required 
GRP lay-up and of flaring profiles. 

The most difficult aspect of the 

GRP work was found to be the 

internal application of the lay-up to 

the underside of the tube/hull join. 

Note:- the photo showing the in- 

stallation within the boat is prior to 

the application of the finishing 

“flow coat" to the GRP.
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Internal view of bow 

thruster tunnel 

Does it work? 
Yes it does, it has been very 

pleasing to be able to control the 

boat in ways previously impossible, 

rather more like steering a car than 

a wayward forklift truck (!) but it 
has to be said that the characteris- 

tic noise does tell the world what 

you had for Christmas" 

   Bow thruster controls 

in cockpit 

  

Single propeller in 

bow thruster tube 

     Fitting a Bow Thruster 

What is available? 
The selection process started with 
a catalogue from Vetus detailing a 
formula to establish the required 

side thrust for a boat of calculated 
windage to overcome a given wind 
strength. Obviously any decision 

will involve compromise, probably 

starting with thrust versus physical 

size, tube diameter and power con- 

sumption. In the event my choice 
was for the smallest model avail- 

able from "Side Power" which lay 
between the two smallest Vetus 

models. 

  

       

            

COCKPIT CANOPIES 

SPRAYHOODS 

BIMINIS 

TONNEAU COVERS 

It was the "Sidepower’” installation 
instructions that were available on- 
line prior to purchase that proved 
so very usefull! 

However, not all manufacturers 

were considered, as experience 

showed that more choice simply 
equates to more confusion. “Side 

Power’ is the brand name of one 
of the market leaders “Steiper”. 

COCKPIT COVERS 

SUN AWNINGS 

WINTER COVERS 

LETTERED DODGERS 

  

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

Original equipment suppliers to: MOODY YACHTS 

poe ae ee 

ANCASTA 

SEA VENTURES 

PORTWAY YACHTS 

NORTHSHORE YACHTS 

   ya dhiae 

www.tecsew.com 

Need Help? 
Arnold Robinson would be happy to advise any member 
interested in or contemplating fitting a similar system. 

Arnold can be contacted by email :- 

a.r.robinson@talktalk.net
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Tui’s Voyage to the Azores; May to August 

Given the unsettled conditions | 

abandoned the idea of sailing di- 
rect to the Azores from Dartmouth 

and decided to take it in more 

manageable stages. | set off for a 

brisk sail to L’AberWrach in 

Brittany in a fresh northwesterly. 
The next day | negotiated the 
Chenel du Four with a glorious sail 

into the Iroise in the evening sun to 
anchor in Anse de Pen-Hir, south 

of Camaret. After a windy night at 
anchor | went on to Camaret to do 

some shopping and check on the 

forecast. 

It looked unsettled but at least was 
blowing from the NW which was a 
fair wind for crossing Biscay. 
Almost as soon as | left Camaret 
heading for North West Spain, 
Cross Corsan came on the VHF 
warning of northwesterly force 7 
that night and the following day. | 
mulled it over as | motorsailed to- 
wards the Raz de Sein. Well | 
decided that ! could wait forever for 
the perfect forecast for crossing 

Biscay and at least it was blowing 
in the right direction, so | carried 
on. 

  
Departure for Spain 

Sure enough it blew up that night 

but with a triple reefed main and 

small amount of genoa Tui tracked 
along, sailing fast all night. By 
morning the wind had picked up 

another notch and three reefs in 
the main was too much sail. | 
thought about my trysail which | 
had only ever put up before in the 
harbour. With the trysail up the 
difference was amazing, every- 
thing quietened down, the sail was 

nice and flat and with a scrap of 
genoa up we were still trucking 
along at 5 to 6 knots.



        

! thought about the storm jib. | had 

set up the emergency forestay to 

hank it onto when | heard the fore- 

cast but on a broad reach it didn't 

seem worth the bother and the 

foredeck did not look that enticing 

in the conditions. Eventually the 
wind eased and | was back to full 
sail. | had a relaxing day and night 

of blue seas, dolphins jumping and 

making good progress. 

It was when | was about 40 miles 
off the Spanish coast that the wind 
Teally picked up again. Evidently 

the easterlies hadn’t read the fore- 
cast and arrived early. Pretty soon 
| was down to 3 reefs again and it 
was clearly too much, so | took the 
main down thinking of the trisail. 

But | found that no main and just a 

scrap of genoa was plenty of sail. 

It really piped up and | was sailing 
fast in a rough sea, the vane steer- 

ing holding a steady course to- 

wards my landfall. 

My plan was to arrive at Ria 
Cedeira at around dawn where | 

should get some lee from the land, 
then motor into the ria. It’s not a 

hard entrance and | have been 

there before. Still it was pretty 

nerve-wracking tearing towards a 

rocky coast in the pitch dark, in a 

gale and rough sea. 

| thought it would start to get light 
at a 5am when | expected to be 

there, but | had overlooked that 

this far south dawn is later. So it 
was still pitch dark with no moon 
when | made it to my waypoint off 
the entrance. | was still crashing 

about with no shelter as yet. | hit 
the engine start button. Bang, 

nothing, it didn’t even turn over. My 
first thought was **** then the 

possible scenarios spun through 

my head: head out to sea and 

heave to to ride out the gale; keep 
on to La Coruna and hope | could 

sail in. Neither very appealing. 
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The hit the electrics took when [ 

tried to start the engine seemed to 

affect the instruments as well. The 

normally unflappable depth 

sounder informed me it was 1.5m 

not 35m and the autohelm instru- 

ment which is a fluxgate compass 
when not under autohelm, decided 

| really needed to know the dis- 

tance to the next waypoint, not my 

heading. Small things but hardly 
what | needed especially when a 

wave flopped into the cockpit 

Meanwhile | pointed away from the 
land, got things under control and 

went to have a look at the engine. | 
was pretty sure there was water in 

it, so | decompressed it and it 

turned over and eventually it 

started. Then | was back on track 
and after a bit of anxiety identifying 
the sector light got into the ria and 
anchored. 

After a pleasant motor in fine 

weather down to Ares | met friends 

on their yacht, then on to 

La Coruna for provisioning. | like 

La Coruna, a bustling, atmospheric 

workaday city with an attractive old 

town and excellent sea food. 

Tui to the Azores 

The new marina had just opened, 
huge with good facilities but sadly 
taking up the whole anchorage, 

making anchoring difficult and 
according to marina staff illegal. 
After a day or two | carried on 

round the coast, by chance meet- 
ing my friends at sea and visiting 
the lovely rias of Corme, Camari- 

nas where | was gale bound for a 
few days and finally to Muros. 

This is a really lovely ria and his- 

toric town, well worth a visit. Stay- 
ing in the Spanish rias is mostly 
free as you anchor, but with little in 

the way of facilities. Getting diesel 

and water can be a challenge; jerry 
cans and a suitcase trolley are 

useful for getting diesel from filling 
stations. On the other hand one of 
the joys is that it is undeveloped, 

un-touristy and very _ friendly. 
Having some Spanish is helpful as 

little English is spoken. 

  
Muros
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| was waiting for a decent forecast 
for the passage to the Azores and 
in Muros it was looking good with 

consistent northerlies forecast. | 
got a personalised forecast from 

Weatherweb which put a lot more 

detail into the grib charts | was 
using and gave me confidence. 
This was my longest passage and 

single handed at that. | set off early 

one sunny morning in light winds 

and put in my next waypoint for 
Sao Miguel in the Azores, some 
800 miles away. 

The next week blurred into an end- 
less round of sail changes, watch- 

keeping, napping and contempla- 

tion. My home life seemed a dis- 

tant memory, arrival a remote pos- 

sibility and the passage became 

my overriding reality. The weather 
was good with fine sailing on a 
broad reach. 

One night | realised that visibility 
was Closing in and seemed down 
to less than a mile, hard to judge 

with nothing to look at. | hadn't 
seen another vessel for days but 

thought I’d better switch on the 
radar. There, less than a mile di- 

rectly ahead was another boat. It 
was slow moving and on the same 

course as me, clearly another 

yacht. | slowed down, kept watch 
and eventually passed it close to. | 

don’t think they saw me. | was 
unable to raise them on the VHF, 

instead an American yacht on a 

reciprocal heading from the Azores 

to Spain answered and we chatted 

for a while before passing close 

by. It seemed odd that out in the 

middie of the ocean, having 

sighted nothing for days, three 
yachts passed so close. Next day 

the wind piped up and | had a 100 

mile dead run in strong winds to 

Sao Miguel 

What a feeling! It was incredibly 
atmospheric closing the shore in 
the dramatic evening light, rough 

sea, slanting sunlight, hundreds of 

shearwaters wheeling and skim- 
ming and the island lush and 

green with the mountains swathed 
in cloud. 
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Moored in Ponta Delgado 

| was on a high. It was after mid- 

night when | finally got into Ponto 
Delgado, moored in the new ma- 
rina, had a natter with the yacht 

next door, an American just ar- 

rived, and fell into my bunk for the 

first proper sleep for a week. 

In the morning | did entry formali- 
ties which involved marina, police, 

immigration and customs. Not as 
bad as it sounds as all were in 
adjacent offices and were friendly 
and heipful. Then | set off to ex- 

plore, feeling a bit dazed. The new 
marina is big with a lot of purpose- 

ful looking yachts. The harbour 
surroundings are concrete and 

unappealing, but a short walk 

takes you into the charming bus- 
tling historic old town, capital of the 

Azores. By the time | left | felt | 
had friends there. 

It took 24 hours to get to 
Terceira, the next island, in 

headwinds. Angra is one of the 

gems of the Azores, a beautiful 

historic harbour town, former 

capital of Terceira, staging port 
for the Spanish treasure galleons 

and heavily fortified. 

| lingered in Angra, exploring the 
beautiful island and finally left for 

Velas, Sao Jorge. The island is 
steep-to and dramatic with numer- 

ous waterfalls plunging into the 
sea from the cliffs.. 

Next stop was Madalena in Pico 

where | anchored in the harbour, 
setting a tripping line as | was not 

sure if the bottom was clean. After a 
calm evening admiring the 

majestic peak of Pico’s volcano in 
the evening sun, | settled down only 

to be woken in the early dawn by 

strong offshore winds that were 

swinging me towards the rocks near 
the harbour entrance | quickly got 

ready to leave but getting the trip- 

ping line in took precious seconds 

during which Tui was being blown 

ever closer to the rocks. | had to get 

it in or risk fouling the prop. | just 
made it and set off for the short 
downwind sail to Horta in Faial, fly- 

ing along in F7 with only the genoa 

set. 

Horta is a mid-Atlantic yachting 
mecca, a big buzzing marina and 

harbour with hundreds of yachts of 
all descriptions from all over the 

world and a delightful town as well.



  

    

The harbour walls, quays and 
every surface are covered with 

paintings done by thousands of 

crews passing through, marking 
their passage, an_ extraordinary 

display of folk art. | frequented the 
legendary Peter Café Sport soak- 
ing up the atmosphere and not a 
few beers. 

Andrew my homeward crew met 

me in Horta. Fantastic though it 

had been singlehanded, | was 

looking forward to having company 

and sharing watches on the way 

back.. Conditions were unsettled 

with a huge low stationary west of 
Ireland, an intense high over the 
Azores, and gales in many areas. 

We decided to skirt south of it and 
head for Spain. It took over a day 

of motoring to get out of the 
Azores high and pick up a gradu- 

ally increasing northwesterly. 

The wind picked up and we had a 

mostly windy downwind passage. 
A couple of times we hove to when 

it got up to force 7. 

One quiet night | was wakened by 

a sudden howling of wind and 
scrambled on deck to find Andrew 

frantically reducing sail as the 
wind, out of nowhere, picked up to 

35 knots. After a few minutes the 

squall passed and it was back to 

the peaceful night. | tracked the 

squall on the radar but saw no 

others. 

Night sailing was particularly magi- 

cal, tearing along in the dark, 

phosphorescence from the boat 

and our faithful accompanying 

group of barracuda (7?) looking like 

torpedoes as they sped along just 
under us. Those friendly fish 

stayed with us most of the way to 
Spain. The skies were incredible, 

the Milky Way, the shooting stars 

and the planets shining brighter 

than | have ever seen them. 

| was having problems download- 

ing weatherfax and as the grib files 

from the Azores became increas- 

ingly dated, we were relying on 
more traditional methods, the sky 

and the barometer 

  

  
Horta Art-Work 

One night | called up a freighter to 
alert him to our presence on his 

bow and asked him for a forecast. 
His English was poor and the only 

words we thought we made out 
were ‘we have typhoon’. This 
chimed alarmingly with a forecast 
we got before setting out warning 
of a slight risk of a tropical storm 
developing. A sobering thought 

which thankfully came to nothing. 

Another day of idyllic sailing, sun 
shining, dolphins leaping, took us 
across the Finisterre TSS and into 
La Coruna in the dark. The shore 
lights were confusing, but eventu- 

ally we moored in the marina feel- 

ing tired but elated. | seem to re- 
member the Glenmorangie making 
an appearance at that point.
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Unbelievably there was a fiesta in 

La Coruna as well, the winding 

streets and plazas of the old town 
full of music, food, period cos- 

tumes and atmosphere. After a 
day of sensory blitz we set off 
across Biscay, not wanting to miss 
the expected westerly but a bit 
apprehensive about the strong 

winds forecast for the middle of the 
passage. Again we had a long 

motor to get offshore but eventu- 

ally the wind set in and gradually 
increased until we were hove to in 
force 8. The seas were big and 
starting to break but not really 
threatening. | did quite a bit of ex- 
perimenting with the sails to get 

her to heave to well. 

Winter 2009 

Tui lay quietly enough but rather 

more broadside on to the sea than 
| would like, possibly because of 

windage from the furled genoa. | 
found that sheeting the trisail hard 
from the windward quarter to get it 

more or less amidships, brought 

her head up especially in gusts. 

However, conditions moderated 

and | let some genoa out, broad 

reaching under trisail and genoa 

until gradually we got back to full 

sail. | planned to pass outside 

Ushant and as the wind died, saw 

in my birthday motoring in a calm 

sea and good visibility, watching 
the powerful lights slip by on this 

exposed corner of Europe. 

  

10 

the Azores 

Dawn saw us back in the grey wa- 

ters of the Channel, negotiating the 
unfamiliar procession of shipping. 

We passed several sunfish, odd 

looking circular things with big 
floppy fins sticking out of the water. 
After a quiet passage across the 

Channel, we had brisk night sail 

round Start Point and into home 
waters. The final leg across to 

Dartmouth was increasingly emo- 

tional. | felt euphoric and elated as 

| ran down the sector light into the 

Dart that night, with over 3000 sea 

miles under Tui’s keel and an in- 
credible voyage to look back on. 
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The East Coast Social at Wiven- 
hoe on 15th March, enjoyed fine 

weather. After lunch at the Rose 
and Crown, Louise Busby gave an 
interesting talk on what you need 
to know when visiting the Nether- 

» lands 

“" 

    

   32 members and guests attended 

the South Coast Social on ist 
March, organised by John Tyer 

with Olive Hathaway helping mem- 
bers with a DIY buffet lunch. After 
lunch, Tony Howard told a series 
of stories about his time with P&O 
and later with the Southampton 
Pilot Service. 

11
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18 members 

and guests 

attended the 

rally to Gins 
Club on the 

drinks and 

socializing on 

Cadenza, the 

> host boat an 
) excellent eve- 
5 ning meal was 

had in Gin’s 

     Rallies & Socials May/June 

Club ae |) f CS ] 

7 boats attended the Rally in Brightlingsea on a lovely 
sunny day, 27th June. A very obliging ferryman carried 
members to and from the shore for an excellent meal at 
the Colne Yacht Club. 
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The Thames Rally at Cookham was organised by John & 
Gillian Walker. The weather was fine and an excellent 
meal in enjoyable company was had at the Ferry 
restaurant. 

     Kate and Peter Hunt organised a 
second Shadow Rally of 2009, on 
198th September, on the River Ken- 

net attended by three Shadow 
26's. After liquid refreshments on 

Jolly Olly everyone adjourned for a 
fine meal at the Beil and The 
Dragon 
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The South Coast Rally took place on the River Medina. 
All gathered on Eighth Day, a very roomy boat which 

Peter and Kate had borrowed from a friend for the 
weekend prior to a meal at the Folly Inn. Whilst the inn 
was very crowded and noisy a good time was had by 
all. 

      12 members and guests attended the Rally at 
Burnham Yacht Harbour in perfect sunny weather. 
The only worry being that this was the day of the 
Burnham Carnival!! No problem. The diners at the 

Swallow Tail Restaurant had to miss out on the des- 
sert as the main course defeated them! 

14



  

Waterlines winter 2009 

    

    Caladh Portugal to Sardinia 

Caladh’s cruise from Portugal to Sardinia 2009 
Winner Cruising Log Competition & Victoria Il Cup 

  

  

Caladh 

We flew back to Faro on 15 April 

to begin our summer cruise which 

we hope will take us into the Medi- 

terranean and onto the lonian Is- 

lands of Greece by the autumn. 

We quickly knuckled down to anti- 

fouling, polishing and cleaning the 
boat, as well as fitting two addi- 

tional solar panels, in preparation 

for the new season. 

By 27 April we were ready to 

launch the boat on a bright and 
very blustery afternoon and were 
lowered into the water at the top of 

the tide about 4pm and waved 

goodbye. 

Together with another yacht we 
then had to follow the yard’s 
owner, Bruce in his tender, as he 
guided us back to the main deep 
water channel. We both felt the 
engine didn’t sound quite right but 
with a force 5 breeze blowing we 
pressed on down the channel! to- 

wards our proposed anchorage 

about 5 miles away off the Isla 
Culatra. However, we had not got 
much further when the alarm warn- 
ing us the engine was overheating 
went off. We put out some of the 

genoa and with the wind behind 
us, began to sail down the chan- 

nel. Investigation showed there 

was no water coming in to cool the 
engine, forcing us to anchor under 

sail. An hour and a half’s effort with 
an old metal coat hanger and the 
dinghy pump to push the weed out 

eventually worked and there was a 

satisfying “whoosh” as_ water 
poured up through the intake pipe 

The following morning we weighed 
anchor and had a pleasant sail 30 
miles east along the coast towards 

the Portuguese — Spanish border. 
We enjoyed a number of sightings 

of quite big groups of dolphins en 

route west towards the Atiantic, 

sadly the first and last time we 
have seen dolphins so far on this 

trip. Late afternoon we reached 
Ayamonte, a small town on the 

Spanish side of the Guardiana 
River with a pleasant marina. We 

spent a week here completing the 

work we needed to do on the boat 
before beginning our summer 
cruise in earnest, heading east 

again along the Spanish coast on 

5 May. 

We coast hopped towards Gibral- 

tar with stops in the seaside re- 

sorts of Mazagon and Chipiona. 
The forecast was for easterly 
winds, which would probably mean 
a beat to windward but with winds 
up to force 4 forecast and a pas- 

sage of less than 20 miles to 
Cadiz, we were unconcerned. 
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The early part of the trip was fine 

but as a squall came through, 
winds rapidly increased up to over 
30 knots on the nose and stayed 

there. A hard, wet trip was in pros- 

pect so we decided to turn back 
and return to Chipona and try 
again another day. 

We eventually reached Cadiz a 
couple of days later after an un- 

eventual passage this time, plan- 

ning to spend a week here sight- 

seeing, including a trip to Seville 
by train. Seville, the capital of 

Andalusia, is a two hour train ride 

away and is a beautiful city. It has 
a large Moorish palace, the Real 

Alcazar, which has beautiful tiled 

rooms and large gardens in which 

the Jacaranda trees were in full 

bloom. The cathedral is an enor- 

mous and impressive building 
where Christopher Columbus is 

buried, and the climb to the top of 
the bell tower, La Giraida, gives 

extensive views across the city. 
There was too much to see in just 

one day, but it was worth the effort. 

We left Cadiz on 18 May heading 

for Barbate, a fishing port about 35 
miles down the coast just east of 
Cabo Trafalgar, the headland off 

which Nelson’s famous battle was 
fought in 1805. 
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Rounding Europa Point 
We had our first glimpses of North 

Africa and an enjoyable, and to- 
wards the end, a lively downwind 
sail, as the wind freshened up to 
force 5 as we closed the harbour. 

Barbate is a centre of tuna fishing 
in the traditional way, with a large 

tunny net anchored to the sea bed 
just offshore for the summer 

months. This is claimed to be a 

sustainable form of fishing as the 

net size aims to ensure only larger 

mature tuna are caught and 

smaller fish and other species, 

notably dolphin, escape. 

After a couple of nights in Barbate 
and with a favourable forecast of 

westerly winds force 4-5, we set off 

early in the morning with the aim of 
reaching Gibraltar, about 40 miles 

down the coast at the entrance to 

the Mediterranean. This coast is 

notoriously windy, particularly off 

the headland of Tarifa, where 

winds are said to reach at least 30 

knots on 300 days of the year. 

This day it proved benign as we 

rounded it with force 3-4 winds 

from astern and a calm sea. How- 

ever, as we entered the Gibraltar 

Straits the wind increased quickly 

to about 25 knots and we reefed 

both the main and genoa. 

Caladh Portugal to Sardinia 

  
With the wind from astern, 2-3 

knots of favourable tide and a rela- 

tively flat Sea, we flew along with 
speeds over the ground in excess 
of 9 knots and were soon entering 
Gibraltar Bay, under the shadow of 

the huge Rock of Gibraltar. Our 
stay in Gibraltar allowed the east- 

erly gale force winds known as the 
Levanter to blow through. It also 

provided an opportunity to visit the 

top of the Rock, from where the 

views are stunning; see the Bar- 

bary Apes, including some very 
cute, tiny young ones; visit Europa 
Point, where the Atlantic and Medi- 

terranean meet and catch up on 

some shopping. 

We spent ten days in Gibraltar 
while we arranged repair to our 
autohelm, which was eventually 

successfully completed by Jeremy 

the helpful engineer from 
Shepards - although at some cost 
as we had to purchase a new 
course computer. We were there- 

fore pleased to slip our mooring at 
Queensway Quay Marina at last, 

early on 31 May, and motor around 

Europa Point on a calm sunny 
morning to enter the Mediterra- 
nean for the first time, accompa- 
nied by a small group of dolphins. 
lt remained a hot and still day and 
we continued to motor the 30 miles 
to our first port of call, Bajaditia on 

the outskirts of Marbella.



The Costa del Sol is very overde- 
veloped with many huge resorts 
dominated by high rise apartment 

blocks and hotels. It has been de- 

veloped in such an intensive and 

unsympathetic way, we felt there 
was little to linger over so for the 
next few days we hopped up the 

coast to reach Almerimar on 3 
June. Almerimar had been recom- 
mended to us as a pleasant port 

offering good value berths and we 
planned to spend some time there 

to visit Granada and the Sierra 
Nevada mountains which lie 
inland. The port itself is huge but is 

divided into 3 separate yacht ba- 
sins each surrounded by bars, 

restaurants and low rise apart- 

ments and is an agreeable place to 

spend a few days. The effects of 
the credit crunch, were clear as 

everywhere we visited had huge 
blocks of brand new apartments 
standing empty and unsold. We 

also went on a tour of the Alham- 

bra in Granada. On this site there 

are 3 Moorish palaces dating from 
13th century Nasrid Empire. The 
Alcazaba was the defensive 
stronghold, the Royal Palace their 
main residence and the Generalife 

a summer palace with beautiful 

gardens and courtyards. The 
Royal Palace is famous for its intri- 

cately carved walls and ceilings 

and its cool courtyards and was 

very beautiful. 

  

A courtyard at 

The 

Alhambra 
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After our break from sailing, we 

were keen to move on up the 

Costa Blanca towards the Balear- 
ics, but were delayed a few more 

days as our RM69 sea toilet had 

sprung a severe sea-water leak, 
eventually traced to a cracked 
base. Luckily Almerimar has an 
excellent chandlery which man- 

aged to source and obtain the 
spare part within a couple of days 

but it was 18 June before we even- 
tually set sail again. It is one of the 

challenges of maintaining an older 

boat. 

The coastline of the Costa Blanca 
is less developed with high cliffs 
retaining more of their natural 
beauty. From Almerimar it is a long 
70 mile hop around Cabo de Gata 
and up the coast to Garrucha, our 

proposed destination and we left at 
7am with a forecast of north east- 
erly winds force 3-4 occasionally 5. 
North easterly winds were not ideal 
as they would result in a windward 
passage but the winds had been 

blowing consistently from the north 
east for some time and were fore- 
cast to continue to do so for some 
days, so we decided to go for it. 

For the first few hours the winds 
were light and we motor sailed 
along the coast but by noon as we 

approached Cabo de Gata the 

winds freshened to force 5 and 
came hard on the nose. With build- 
ing seas our progress was slow, 
bashing into head winds and 
waves and lacking a making tack. 
It was well after 2pm before we 

rounded Cabo de Gata and with 

conditions and our ground speed 

not improving, it was clear we 

could not reach Garrucha by night- 
fall. We decided to go into the 

small port of St Jose, previously 

rejected because it was said to be 
very expensive. However, as we 
tried to close the coast, the wind 

freshened considerably, screaming 
off the high cliffs and gusting up to 
28 knots. We took the view that it 

was unsafe to try to enter the small 

harbour in these conditions, so 

turned round and headed out to 
sea again. We continued our slow 
progress up the coast and as late 

afternoon arrived we reviewed our 
options. 
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We could enter Garrucha in the 

dark — not an attractive prospect in 
an unfamiliar harbour. We could try 

and find a sheltered anchorage but 

there were few options with an 
easterly wind blowing directly onto 
the exposed coastline. We could 

continue sailing through the night 
and make landfall the following 
morning at Cartagena, a large pro- 

tected harbour another 50 miles up 

the coast from Garrucha. When 

the evening weather forecast 

promised light winds overnight we 
decided this was our best option. 

Indeed as night fell the wind 
quickly eased and although there 
was insufficient to sail, our ground 

speed improved as we motored up 

the coast. It proved to be a quiet 

night. We kept a watch each and 
by 9.30am were moored up in the 
yacht club in Cartagena. 

We liked Cartagena very much. 
The yacht club had a pleasant bar 
and a free swimming pool. The 
town sits beside one of the few 
large natural harbours on_ this 

coast and has been fought over for 
centuries, first by the Carthagin- 
ians after whom it is named and 

then by subsequent dynasties that 

wished to rule this part of Spain. In 
the Spanish Civil War, the town 

held out against Franco and the 

Republicans for over 2 years and 
the bullet holes can still be seen in 

the walls of the town hali. Today it 

is a busy naval and commercial 

port but has an attractive old town 
with a nice atmosphere and pleas- 
ant streets, shops, cafes and tapas 

bars. It feels like a real place 

where real people live and work, 
compared to the somewhat artifi- 

cial holiday resorts along the coast 
and we very much enjoyed our few 

days there. 

Our next port of call was the Mar 

Menor, a sizeable inland sea about 

12 by 6 miles long, entered via a 

canal dug through the long sand 
spit that protects it from the sea. 

The coastal fringe is very built up 
but inside there are two small is- 

lands and we spent a relaxing cou- 
ple of days at anchor here (apart 

from running aground briefly in the 

shallow waters — oops!) 
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The coastline at Altea 

From here we headed further up 

the coast to Torrevieja another 
busy holiday resort, so after catch- 

ing up on shopping and laundry we 

sailed to Altea, just under 50 miles 

north. This was another of our fa- 
vourite places. It had a lovely yacht 

club with a large swimming pool 

and on the hill above, a charming 
old town with narrow winding 
streets topped by a large ornate 

church. After a few days there we 
reluctantly left and headed up the 
coast to Denia, our final port of call 

on the Costa Blanca, enjoying a 

cracking downwind sail in winds up 

to force 5. 

On the morning of 5 July we rose 
early and sailed the 55 miles to 
Ibiza. It was a very pleasant cross- 
ing, a mixture of sailing and motor 
sailing on a fine reach as the wind 
filed in and then later eased. By 
evening we were anchored in the 

large bay at St Antonio, a lively 
resort popular with young British 
night clubbers, where we stopped 

for just one night before heading 
out to explore the more pictur- 

esque anchorages of the Balearics 
for the next few weeks. 

After a night at anchor in 

St. Antonio on Ibiza, on 6 July we 

headed for the tiny island of 

Espalmador, which lies between 

Ibiza and its neighbour 

Formentera. 
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Espalmador has a_ beautiful 
horseshoe shaped bay lined by a 

white sand beach with crystal clear 

turquoise water. Consequently, it is 

an extremely popular anchorage. 
Here and in a number of the busier 
anchorages, the Balearics Counsel 

has laid mooring buoys to protect 
the posidenia grass which covers 
the sea bed. These moorings are 

currently free and can be booked 

on-line for up to 2 nights, which we 

had done. When we arrived at 
Espalmador around lunchtime all 
available space to moor or anchor 

seemingly taken. When we 

eventually found our mooring 
buoy, it was occupied by a large 
Spanish motor boat. When we 

advised its owner that we had 
reserved this buoy, his answer was 
“No comprende” and to retreat into 
his cabin and ignore us! However 

eventually we secured an 

alternative buoy where we spent a 

very pleasant couple of days 

swimming, relaxing and exploring 

ashore. 

From Espalmador we headed a 

few miles south to Formentera, 

making a short stop in the small 
port of Sabina for provisions and 

then heading for an anchorage at 
Cala Sahona. This is another 

beautiful bay with some of the 

clearest water we have seen — the 

colour of a swimming pool. It is 
also very popular and by day was 

packed with yachts and motor- 

boats. 
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On 11 July we weighed anchor 
and had an enjoyable sail from 

Formentera up the east coast of 

Ibiza to St. Eulalia where we 

planned to spend a couple of 
nights in the marina to get water 
and provisions and visit Ibiza 

Town on the bus. On arrival we 

were allocated a berth in the sur- 

prisingly quiet marina but the of- 
fice was closed until 5pm so we 
were unable to book in. We filled 

up with water and after 5pm 

walked round to the office, to be 

told the berthing fees would be a 

staggering 102€ a night. 

We declined their kind offer, 

grabbed a few provisions from the 

nearby Spar supermarket, left and 

found the most sheltered anchor- 
age we could and settled down for 

the night. The wind eased as night 
fell but the swell persisted, making 

for an uncomfortable and sleep- 
less night, so just before 8am the 
following morning we weighed 

anchor and headed off for 

Mallorca, a passage of about 45 

miles. It was a beautiful sunny day 

and with the wind freshening to 
easterly 4-5 by late morning. We 

had a great sail across on a fine 
reach, averaging over 6 knots and 
arriving off the south west coast of 
Mallorca about 3.30pm. The 
approach to Puerto Andraitx, a 

pretty fishing port in a large shel- 

tered bay was crowded but after 

struggling to find a space we 
eventually anchored. 

From here we planned to move on 

to the main town of Palma but tele- 
phone calls to several marinas 

indicated that prices there were 

between 80 and 100€ a night. We 
feared this might be the case 

everywhere, but fortunately we 
then bumped into Terry and Emma 
aboard Libertine, an Oyster 39, 

who we had previously met in 

Almerimar. They advised us that 

some of the ports throughout 

the Balearic Islands had port 

authority run quays and moor- 

ing buoys which were much 

more affordable — 29€ for us 
including electricity and water. 

We successfully secured a 

place on the quay at Puerto 

Andraitx, enabling us to have 

the peace of mind to leave the 

boat all day and head into 

Palma on the bus.
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Waterborne procession of the Virgin del Carmen 

Puerto Andraitx 

Palma was a lovely town with 

beautiful old buildings, a long wa- 
terfront, wide tree lined streets with 
nice shops and attractive parks 
and squares. 

We left Puerto Andraitx on 19 July 

and motored west and then north 

around Dragonera Island and up 

the north coast to the port of Soller. 
One of Sollers citizens was a 

friend of the artists Picasso and 

Miro and the station houses free 

exhibitions of both their works. The 

town itself was pleasant and we 

spent an enjoyable couple of hours 

wandering around before heading 
back to the port. 

The next day we headed further 
along the north coast with a fore- 

cast of south or south-easterly 

winds force 2-4.. When we were 
about 6 miles from Capo de 

Formentor, we could see a line of 
white water ahead and within half 
an hour the wind had filled in to a 

gusty force 5-6. We had reefed 

down the main and genoa and 

were beating towards the headland 
in a lively sea. It was an enjoyable 
and lively sail, if a little wet. By 4pm 
we were romping into the Bahia de 

Pollensa, where we were lucky to 

secure a vacant mooring under the 

Punta de la Avanzada, an attrac- 

tive headland topped by a large 
privately owned castle about 2 
miles across the bay from Pollensa 

town.   

We spent a relaxing 2 nights here, 

swimming and chilling out before 
heading into Pollensa for fuel, 

water and provisions. Having se- 
cured a berth on the port authority 

quay, we decided to stay a few 

nights and hire a car to explore 
some of the interior of the island. 

The following morning we left 
Pollensa about 8am bound for our 
final port of call in Mallorca, Porto 

Colom about 40 miles distant on 
the south east coast. It proved an 

uneventful passage with only 
enough wind to sail for the last 

couple of hours. We arrived about 

4.30pm and were lucky to secure a 

vacant port authority mooring in 

the busy harbour — a bargain at 5€ 

a night including use of the on- 
shore showers. 

We spent 3 nights in Porto Colom. 
There was certainly evidence of 

money here — large properties 

bordering the picturesque harbour 

and expensive restaurants on the 

quay but parts of the town also had 

a sleepy, dusty, run down feel. It 
was not too touristy though and we 
had a relaxing couple of days be- 

fore setting off towards our final 
Balearic island, Menorca. 

On 29 July we set sail at 7am and 
motored the entire 48 miles to 

Mahon on the east coast of Me- 
norca in a very light easterly 

breeze. It was hot and dull and 
annoyingly the sea breeze only set 
in as we were taking our sails 

down in Mahon harbour! We had 

been warned that most of the 
berths in Mahon, the capital and 

main port of Menorca, were unaf- 

fordable with the exception of visi- 
tor’s buoys or anchoring and that 

the anchorages were well away 

from the town. As we approached 

Cala Llonga, an inlet about 2 miles 

from the town, we saw several 
free visitors buoys and decided to 
pick one up for the night. Before 

long, someone came in a rib to 

collect the mooring fee of 15.50€ 

for the night. We enquired about 
mooring buoys nearer the town 

but were told they were all full so 
the next morning we took the din- 

ghy ashore in the hope of getting a 

bus into town. 

However on chatting to the 

marinero the next day we 
discovered the mooring situation is 
likely to get worse next year as his 
company had just lost the contract 

to manage moorings in Mahon. 

The new company was expected 

to remove all the moorings and put 

in pontoons to tempt larger boats 

and_ significantly increase the 

prices from the already expensive 

50€ per night for a pontoon berth 

in high season. It seems the needs 
of the ordinary yachtsman are 

being neglected in favour of the 
super rich in their super yachts, 

already much in evidence in the 

harbour. Nonetheless we liked the 

harbour and town, its old buildings 
still showing evidence of the 

British occupation in the 18” and 
19" centuries. The old town is 
reached by a steep climb from the 
harbour affording lovely views 
across the bay. Its narrow winding 
streets were fun to explore and it 

has an interesting covered market 
and fish market. 
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After a few days there, we headed 
north to Fornells in the north east 

corner of the island. Fornelis sits in 

a very large beautiful natural har- 

bour with the town in the north- 

west corner. The town is pictur- 
esque and offers agreeable walks 
out to the nearby headlands. We 
very much enjoyed our few days 
here and took the opportunity to 

visit Cuitadella by bus on the west 

coast. Cuitadella used to be the 

capital of Menorca and is a very 

attractive old town on a narrow 

inlet, although there is now little 

room for visiting yachts as the visi- 

tors quay is closed following sev- 

eral accidents between yachts and 

ferries. 

We had met up with Terry and 
Emma on Libertine again in 
Fornells and agreed to cross to 
Sardinia with them — a passage of 
about 190 miles. They had headed 

south to Mahon and on 7" August 
we received a text indicating the 
next two days looked a good 
weather window for the trip. 

We rose at 0530am the following 
morning, checked the weather 
which had not significantly 
changed and departed at 0610am. 
The wind was a useful north east- 
erly force 4 giving us good speed 
with one reef in the main and full 
genoa sailing at about 60 degrees 
off the wind. The sea however was 
rougher than we’d anticipated giv- 

ing us an uncomfortable and occa- 

sionally wet passage until the mid- 
dle of the first afternoon when both 
the sea and wind decreased. By 
6.30pm we had to start the engine 

as the wind died away, 

The following morning dawned hot, 
sunny and sti)] and stayed that way 

all day. No further sailing was pos- 

sible and by the time we spotted 
the Sardinian coast about 1.15 that 
afternoon the sea was like a mirror 
and it was very, very hot with no 

wind. We finaily made tandfall in 
Alghero on the north-west coast 
around 4.30pm on 9" August after 
34 hours at sea, just inside our 

target of 36 hours. 
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The busy harbour at Mahon 
We had failed to raise Terry and 

Emma on the VHF radio through- 

out the crossing, probably because 

we were just too far apart, but 

found them in Alghero having ar- 
rived two hours ahead of us. The 
harbour was very busy, but we did 
manage to secure a berth (albeit 
with no toilets or showers) and 

were pleased to be in port after the 
longest crossing we have done 
two-handed. 

We soon discovered that we had 

arrived in Sardinia at the height of 

the Italian’s peak holiday season 

and both the harbour and town of 

Alghero seemed to be packed to 
capacity. It was therefore a very 
expensive 40€ a night for a pon- 

toon berth with no facilities. How- 

ever having spent the previous 2 

weeks either at anchor or on moor- 

ing buoys it was useful to be 
ashore and able to catch up on 

shopping, laundry, boat mainte- 
nance and cleaning, so we de- 

cided to stay 3 nights before mov- 
ing further north. Alghero also has 
an interesting old town which was 

well worth a visit 

From Alghero we headed just a 

few miles north to Porto Conte, a 

large bay, sheltered by huge cliffs 
and one of a number of areas of 

Sardinia to have been declared a 

marine reserve to protect the natu- 

ral environment. We anchored in 

the picturesque Cala del Bollo. 

Unfortunately, we found the an- 
chorage wasn’t as peaceful as we 
had hoped due to the nightly enter- 
tainment at a nearby hotel. The 

next day we were therefore ready 
to move on in search of more 
peaceful places when we discov- 

ered we had a leak from our fuel 
tank. We remained at anchor at 
Porto Conte for two more nights to 
monitor the leak in case it was 
necessary to return to Alghero for 

urgent repairs but decided it was 
weeping at a rate which we could 

control by regular mopping up and 
hoped that repair or replacement 
of the tank was a job that could be 

tackled over the winter. 

On a hot and still Sunday morning 
we left Porto Conte and headed 30 
miles further north up the west 
coast of Sardinia. The wind re- 
mained a light north westerly for 
much of the time and we were 
forced to motor most of the way to 

the Fornelli Passage. This is a very 
narrow channel between the north 

west corner of Sardinia and the 
Isola Asinara. Passing through it 
saves about 20 miles compared to 
rounding the north of the island but 
presents an_ interesting pilotage 
challenge as the channel has 
depths of only 3 metres in some 

places and careful attention must 

be paid to following the leading 

marks to ensure one doesn’t run 

aground in the shallows either side 

of the passage.



    

  

Luckily it was a flat calm day and 
we motored safely through with a 

careful eye on the yacht in front of 
us, the depth gauge and the chart 
plotter! From here we motored a 

further 10 miles up to the Rada 

della Real, a large bay on the Isola 
Asinara which is also a marine 
reserve and where a large number 
of mooring buoys have been laid 
for visiting yachts. The wind had 

freshened by now to a blustery 

force 5 but unhelpfully right on the 
nose so on arrival we were 

pleased to secure a vacant buoy, 

albeit at a rather pricey 30€ a 
night. The Isola Asinara has an 
interesting history, having previ- 
ously been a leper colony, First 

World War prisoner of war camp 

and later a high security prison for 

those convicted of organised 

crime. We found it a strange, fasci- 

nating place to visit. 

The following morning we motor 
sailed across the bay to 
Castelsardo. Sardinia has a turbu- 
lent history, having been invaded 
many times over the centuries by 

the Phoenicians, the Romans, the 

Byzantines, the Arabs and the 

Spanish before finally becoming 
part of Italy in the 18" century. 
Consequently many of its strategi- 

cally placed ports have ancient 

fortified citadels and Castelsardo is 
one such town, making it an inter- 
esting place to explore. 
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After a couple of days here we left 
to head north towards the 
Maddalena Archipelago to meet 

Jo's sister who was arriving in a few 
days time for a week’s holiday. It 

was our intention to sail about 30 
miles that day up to an anchorage 

in the lee of Cabo Testa at the en- 
trance to the Bonifacio Strait. How- 
ever, strong headwinds and the 

choppy sea they quickly whip up 

meant we were making very slow 

progress so in the early afternoon 
we decided we had struggled long 
enough and headed into an anchor- 
age off the beach at Isola Rossa, 
about half way to our intended des- 
tination. Swimming and sun bathing 
seemed a more attractive prospect 
than beating to windward for an- 
other 6 hours! The next morning 
we rose early and left the anchor- 

age by 7.30am. 

The winds were lighter and we 
rounded Cabo Testa by 1tiam 
reaching Palau by lunch time. 

Palau is the gateway to the 
Maddalena Islands which lie off 

the north east corner of Sardinia 

and we had hoped to get a berth 
somewhere here to enable us to 

collect a hire car that we had al- 

ready booked and meet Jo's sis- 
ter, Libby at the airport. The har- 

bour was packed to capacity and 
there was no space available. 
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We anchored overnight in a nearby 

bay and the next morning tried 
again to secure a berth. There was 

still no space in Palau but after 

some slightly frantic searching 

eventually obtained a mooring off a 
small yacht club just a few miles 
from Palau. This was a great relief 
as it enabled us to pick up our car 

and meet Libby the following day. 

We were taken aback by how busy 

(and expensive) it was everywhere, 

much worse than the Solent on a 
summer weekend during the day, 

However, the Italians do not seem 

too keen on anchoring overnight, 
preferring to be tucked up in an 

expensive marina, so late in the 
afternoon the anchorages would 

begin emptying giving us several 
peaceful and pleasant nights in 

beautiful surroundings. 

Bonifacio is well worth a visit for 

its spectacular setting. The small 

harbour is surrounded by high 

cliffs and approached through a 

very narrow channel, with the 

marina at its head. Above it towers 

the old fortified town, perched on 

the cliff tops from where there are 

extensive views towards Sardinia. 

It was also packed to capacity.and 
initially it looked as if we would be 

turned away but by chance we 
met Neil, the son of Caladh’s pre- 

vious owners who kindly per- 
suaded one of the marinero’s that 

they could squeeze us in! 

However, it was soon time to head 
further south towards Olbia, from 
where Libby would catch her plane 

home. We decided to spend the 

penultimate night anchored in the 

Golf of Marinella on the north east 
coast of Sardinia but as we 
entered the bay we were hit by a 
terrific storm with spectacular thun- 

der and lightening, torrential rain 
and winds gusting up to 30 knots. 

Anchoring in these conditions was 
somewhat challenging but luckily 
the holding was good. It was also a 
bit of a shock as we hadn't seen 
any rain for the previous 3 months! 
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We reached Olbia the following 
day and eventually secured a berth 
in the yacht club with help on the 

telephone from our niece Emma 

who lives near Milan and speaks 

fluent Italian. Libby caught her 

plane the following morning and 
we spent a couple of days explor- 
ing Olbia, which was very enjoy- 
able. After the overcrowded holi- 
day resorts in the Maddalena Ar- 

chipelago it was good to be ina 

real town, where ordinary people 

lived and worked! 

From Olbia we sailed just a few 

miles south to the Isola Tavolara, a 

lovely island anchorage off a beau- 
tiful beach, sheltered by the huge 
rocky cliffs. It was now the very 
end of August and we also began 
to notice the holiday crowds begin- 

ning to ease. After a pleasant cou- 
ple of days swimming and taking it 
easy there we had a gentle 17 mile 
sail south in light easterly winds to 
the harbour of La Caletta, where 
we secured a berth in the yacht 

club. La Caletta is a small holiday 
resort on the east coast and after a 
couple of days here, we rose early 
and left about 8am to head further 
south. 

After two more nights in La 

Caletta, the winds seemed to have 

eased so we decided to head 

south again. 

When we got out into the open sea 

it was breezier than it seemed in 

the marina, blowing force 4-5 but 

from the north so we put a reef in 

the main and began sailing south. 
The wind rose to force 6 by lunch- 

time but eased a little in the after- 

noon to force 5 giving us a lively 

and fast downwind sail across the . 
Golf of Oresei. This part of the 
coast has some of the most 

beatiful and unspoilt beaches in 

Sardinia but sadly the stiff onshore 

breeze meant that conditions were 

not suitable for anchoring and ex- 
ploring ashore that day. As we 

closed the land and approached 
the port of Santa Maria Navresse 

the wind freshened again and the 

sea became very choppy, so drop- 

ping the sails and entering the 
marina was a bit lively but with the 

help of the marina staff we were 

soon Safely tied up in a berth. 

Here we met Julian and Liz on 
Golden Dawn who we had last 
seen in Almerimar some 3 months 

ago and spent an enjoyable 
evening catching up on each oth- 
ers news. We were planning to 
head from here to Sicily where we 
hoped to lay up for the winter but 
the price we had been quoted by 

the boatyard in Trapani was con- 

siderably more than we had hoped 
to pay. 

  

Stormy weather near Porto Corallo 
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This, coupled with their policy that 

boat owners could not do their 

own maintenance work made it 

prohibitively expensive and we 

were somewhat at a loss as to 
where we might over-winter. 
Julian and Liz advised us that 

they were planning to leave their 
boat in a yard in Cagliari, the 
Sardinian capital which lies on the 

south coast. We therefore hired a 

car and drove down there, spoke 

to the boatyard owner and much 

to our relief, secured winter stor- 

age for about the same price as 

we had paid in Portugal last year 

and half the price we had been 
quoted by the yard in Sicily. 

Despite this we enjoyed a 

pleasant week at Santa Maria 
Navresse. The marina is friendly 
and helpful and in a spectacular 

setting below steeply wooded hills. 
It is a pleasant small town and 

there are lovely walks along the 
surrounding cliffs. From here we 

headed 30 miles further south to 
Porto Corallo and after a calm and 
uneventful passage, arrived just 
ahead of a torrential thunder 
storm. This was to be the 
beginning of 2-3 weeks of 
unsettled weather, with 
spectacular electrical storms and 
torrential rain almost daily. Sadly 
we heard that Golden Dawn, who 
had headed north to the 

Maddalena Islands and were at 
anchor, had been struck by 

lightening during one of these 
storms and lost much of her 
electrical equipment, although 
thankfully Julian and Liz were 

safe. 

Porto Corallo has a fairly new ma- 

rina with many of its facilities yet to 

be completed and it is in the back 

of beyond! All the facilities in the 
nearby holiday village seemed to 
have closed for the season, even 

though it was only mid September 

and the bus service had finished 
for the year, so we had to hire bi- 

cycles and cycle 7 kilometres to 
the nearest shops and 10 kilome- 
tres to the only internet point in the 
area! It was therefore with some 

relief that we headed further south 

towards Villasimius on the south 
eastern tip of Sardinia.
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The Waterfront at Cagliari 

It was a calm still day and we had 

to motor for much of the 25 mile 
passage, before the sea breeze 
filled in and we beat around Capo 

Carbonara and into Villasimius. 
We spent a very enjoyable week 
here before heading to the Marina 

del Sole in Cagliari, just 15 miles 
along the coast, to begin laying up 

for the winter. 

Cagliari is a busy city and port, 
with much of historical interest, 

including a Roman amphitheatre, 

a huge archaeological museum 
and an impressive walled bastion 
surrounding the old town high 

above the city. The marina is a 

small, family run business and has 

a small liveaboard population as 

well as a number of people like us 
who have come to prepare their 

boats for the winter. It is therefore 
a sociable place to stay and we 

spent a busy week, washing, 

cleaning and tidying up Caladh 
after the long season. 

Jo’s mother then arrived for a land 
based holiday and we returned to 

Villasimius, this time staying in a 

small villa near the beach for an 
enjoyable 10 days relaxation be- 

fore heading back to Cagliari to 
finish laying up the boat for the 
winter. 

We have sailed about 1500 miles 

this season, an almost identical 

distance to the previous year. Al- 
though we didn’t reach our in- 

tended destination of Greece, we 

feel it was sensible to spend more 

time exploring the places we vis- 

ited rather than try to cover unreal- 

istic distances and see little along 
the way. it has been a varied sea- 

son. We enjoyed the Atlantic coast 

of Spain and visited some fascinat- 

ing places, Cadiz, Seville, Granada 

and the Sierra Nevada mountains. 

We were disappointed by Gibraltar 

and found much of the natural 

beauty of the Costa del Sol and 

Costa Blanca has been spoilt by 

ugly over-development. 

The highpoint of the summer was 

our month in the Balearics which 

are surprisingly unspoilt and nice 

cruising ground with many safe, 
natural harbours and a beautiful 

coastline. 

We have mixed feelings about 
Sardinia. {t is undoubtedly a very 
beautiful island, particularly the 
south east coast, but it was unfor- 

tunate that we arrived in the peak 

holiday season. We found sailing 

in August unpleasantly crowded 

and ridiculously overpriced as well 

as finding many of the focal people 

neither welcoming nor helpful and 
sometimes arrogant and rude. 

There seems to be no culture of 
customer service here, with a few 

notable exceptions. 

Despite some unseasonable 
weather, we have enjoyed Sep- 
tember and October more and 
have stayed in some lovely places. 

Over the summer we also enjoyed 
the company of the crews of a 

number of other yachts, including 
Jacana, Libertine, Golden Dawn, 

Mystical, Xavantes and Gipsy 
Rose. Next season we plan to 

head south to Sicily and Malta 

before hopefully reaching the 
lonian Islands of Greece at last. 
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Calendar of Events 2010 

South Coast Social South Coast Rally 

Sunday28th February 2010 Saturday 22nd May 2010 
The Sarisbury & District Community Centre, Mooring in The Pool, Ocean Village Marina, 
American style Buffet luncheon, Royal Southampton Yacht Club 
Denis Skillicorn talk on experience as Broadcaster, Details John Tyer 
Reporter and as a Man of the Seas. 

Details:- John Tyer 

East Coast Social East Coast Rally 

Saturday, 6th March 2010 Saturday 11th September 2010 
The Rose & Crown public house then the Nottage Royal Harwich Yacht Club 
Maritime Institute Wivenhoe Details:- Anne Grubb 
Chris Jeckells will give a talk on Sails. 
Details :- Anne Grubb 

Thames & East Coast Rally South Coast Rally 

Saturday, 15th May 2010 lasting several days Saturday 18th September 2010 
Limehouse Marina. Mooring at the Royal Clarance Marina 

Dinner venue to be confirmed Dining at the ‘Old Customs House’ 

Details :- John & Gillian Walker (Thames) Details :- John Tyer 
Anne Grubb (East Coast) 

Annual Luncheon and AGM 

Sunday, 21st November 2010 

The London Corinthian Sailing Club 
Details;- Peter Cosker 
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