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FRED VMURLEY

Past Secretary, Sesdog Owners Associstion

(From 19€0 to 1986)

Those smongst us who have been members of our Associstion for
some years and who knew him, will be sasddened to lesrn of the
sudden desth on the lath of March 1996 of Fred Murley who, sfter
the death in 1960 of its founder Dennis Emerson took over the
running of our Association snd in so doing kept elive end built
up on the original aims of its Founder.

Fred loved Seadogs. It wes in 1975 aefter suffering a severe
hesrt sttack at the age of 50 snd being given only s short time
to live thet he retired from business, sold most of his chemists
shops end in 1977 boucht TRESCO MAID. One of our meny enduring
memories of Fred is the time when Olive and I, out for =
leisurely dsy's ssil abosrd ODOGMATIC, were pursued down
Southempton Water by s Sesdog beltinag elong under full ssil and
full power. When she swished slongside we could see it wes
Fred who as usuel was single-hending end radisntly hsppy.

In 1984, due to pressures from meny other directions, send
after much soul-searching Fred sold TRESCC MAID. Thet winter
he suffered two minor strokes and though he recovered from these
remarkebly well, he knew he hed to reduce his worklosd still
further so asked me to take over ss Secretery. 1'd been 8 sort
of apprentice to Fred since 1981 having assisted him in smell
ways with his work on the Owners Lists and Newsletters.

After handing the Associstion into my care he went on to

spend more time on his many other interests. He and Cleare
were historians for the Hythe end Waterside Heritsge end hsve
published books on the subject. Fred wes e family men known
for his many kindnesses and perennial willingness to give »
helping hand when needed. His hobbies were wide sand vsried,
Genealoaqy, Model Railways, Mesonics, Research, Photearsphy, to
name but 8 few.
Then two years sgo he slipped on ice in his garden and shettered
the hones at the top of his srm which despite the best of
medical attention failed to hesl. After o number of operstions
and bone grafts and two years of agony, three steel rods were
fixed through the arm to hold the bones together which hopefully
would allow them to knit. At the end of Februsry this yeer the
metsl rods were removed. Fred's spirits were high and he wes
Jooking forward to regaining strength in his erm and tskino up
his hobbies again.

On the day he died be'd been out walking in Hythe just o
short distance from where be lived, tsking photos for the
History Society. Me called into the chemists shop to leave the
roll of film to be developed and it wes there be suffered the
hesrt attack from which he died.

Fred's funeral was held on March 25th at Fewley Church and wss
attended by more than 200 people. Peter Pragg (PALAFOX II),
Stephen and Christine Axon (GALWYN), end 0live and 1 (DOCMATIC),
represented the Seadog Association.

Without Fred's unflagoina enthusissm in those early days the
Assaciation could very well have foundered ond we would not now
have the thriving club that we krow todsy; for s8ll this we
thank him.
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GLORY IS MY FREEDOM

by Susan Huber

ALREADY another yesr has gone by

and lots of things have hsppened
since 1 wrote my last letter in
Msrch 1993, Under the keel lie
4,023 sea miles in the USA end in
the Bshamas plus 80 herbours, bays
and  anchorages. But to
anticipete the question, let me
sgy thet 1 still feel good on
boerd.

SPRING  '93 FLORIDA to BEAUFORT

(North Carolina)

On 11th Merch after meny peaceful
weeke in Fort Leuderdale we were
ready to cast off for the crossing
to the Behames - the three of us
on bosrd "BANJO" were Roger,
Seadog "Lucky" and I, & tried snd
tested crew with over 5,000 miles
sailed together. We were still
revelling in the luxury of the USA
-~ the lend of plenty - when a
nesty Cold Weather Front nearly
swept us into the Gulf Streem.
While the skyline of Floride
disappesred into the sunset for
the last time, and we watched our
favourite Quiz show 'Jeopardy' on
the little goggle-box, the
normally reliable westher fore-
caster wes caught nsepping and
predicted only light winds. That
night we hed freshening headwinds and only reeched the safe harbour of
West End, Grend Behsme in the lsst hours of deylight, sfter e bad beating.

During the next few days, while all hell broke loose out in the Gulf
Stream, we waited safely moored up end tested the legendary love wine - &
cloudy end slimy extrect of different local plents - perhaps the effect of
the aphrodisiec wee impsired by this 'Storm of the Century'? Anyway it
blew at hurricane force st well over 100 knots. Some offshore ysachts
were never seen again and severe damege was done on land between Floride
and Cape Hstteras.

Later we spent & month in the beeutiful anchorege of Abscas; st lest
crystal clear weters egain end fer from the medding crowd. We left Msrsh
Herbour in the middle of April to seil non-stop directly to Besufort,
North Cerolina where GLORY had been chocked-up ashore for over a yesr
awaiting our return. On this 600 nsuticel mile stretch s strong
northerly wind ceught us yet egain, 8 clear sign thst the winter weather
in the Atlentic is not to be trifled with. But Roger's 32' 'BANJO' beat
through it bravely under storm seils, while the crew snuggled up in the
cabin in their few werm clothes end blenkets. After five cold end clemmy
days we reached Beeufort, spoilt ourselves with sn "sll you cen est"
breekfest at Mikes Restaursnt end experienced the spectacular locel music
festival.
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SUMMER '93 - BEAUFORT TO CONNECTICUT

The following seven weeks were e herd grind trying to get GLORY shipshape
sgein. 1 won't go into too much detsil, just e few points; new wiring
in the engine compertment; new generstor with 8 "smert" regulator; new
bstteries; snd, st unbelievesble expense, the removel or repeir of the
seacocks 8l)1 of which were badly corroded. But my hesrt lifted when the
good old Perkins motor ticked into life sgein despite 4,000 hours of
service - it should still heve s long snd heppy life: es for diesel and
0il, wester and eir, I'll see to those! But despite our strenuous
efforts it was obvious thst GLORY wouldn't be ready, end plens for the
joint trip -~ GLORY & BANJO sailing in compsny to New England - would come
to nothing.

So 1 pecked my bost up sgain snd once more geiled off with Roger. The
dresded Cope Hatteres let us pest without sny trouble and punctuslly on
the weekend of the &4th of July we reached Connecticut, Roger's home. His
femily end friends mede us most welcome; we were presented with s cresm
ceke with 'Welcome Suzsnne, Roger and Lucky' written on it end our four~
legged friend elso received & besutifully wrepped bone.

With six of us on bosrd, we motor-ssiled in the fog to Block Islend
of f the cosst of Rhode Island where we found 8 place to anchor between
thousands of yschts dressed oversll, their crews sll psrtying - but only
with difficulty - how beautifully lonely it had been on the Barrier Reef
off Belize .......... =

Despite the messes of people we had & lot of fun. Just once in their
life everyone should experience the 4th July in the USA with its psrades
and ubiquitous red, white snd blue.

There followed weeks of day trips elong the cosst end to Long Islend,
New York, end fentestic firework displays. Again there were lote of hugs
and kisses from friends whom Roger hedn't seen for sages and of course we
feasted on Maine lobsters snd shrimps. Quite snother sttrection wes the
vigit to Mystic Sesport, s meritime museum in 8 fentastic position on the
Mystic River. Here the life end times in a New England harbour in the
lest century were depicted end not only could you mervel at the gient
squsre-riggers from inside and out, but also wstch craftsmen at work in
the preserved originel building, hold @ conversstion with the pharmscist
in the ancient chemist's shop, watch s figure-head being csrved, or wonder
at the loving restoration of a steem engine. In addition there were
thousands of exhibits, model ships, ssiling boats of every sge end size
snd much more. At the Wooden Bost Parade I edmired the lovingly restored
private bosts while Roger played his benjo in s Dixie bend on & tug-bost.

My big day came ot the end of July when we drove in 8 borrowed csr to
a town celled Milford, for me to sit, sfter weeks of preparstion, the exam
for the U.S. Amateur Radio Licence. There were written tests asnd Morse
Code at 13 words e minute. 1 don't went to blow my own trumpet too much,
but even so I had to teke 3 exsms in one day. The exsminers bad to wait
hours on end just for me, until all the question pepers were filled in
with 811 the technicel bumph and then checked, but finslly everyone
congratulated me and seemed to be as happy 8s I was.

But GLORY wss still celling me, and so, finelly, in mid-August, 1 drove
back to Besufort with some friends. Cf course Lucky-dog came with me and
survived the journey remarkably well, with only short 'comfort' stops.

AUTUMN 1993 - Back in Besufort, North Csrolins.

1 must sdmit it wes s bit sad for me to be sll slone on bosrd, but there
was 8 lot of work still waiting for me. Thousends of little things hed
to be sttended to - s lot of peinting on the bost, snd in addition, to top
it 8ll, hsnd carved gold-leafed mshogeny neme-plates for the bow and the
stern. Shortly before, 1 had bought s professionsl wood-cerving knife
and this new hobby gave me enormous pleasure.
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The long ewsited dsy came at lest, when, sfter nesrly two years, GLORY wes
craned into her watery element. I motored some 8 miles to the anchorege
when the engine overheated due to e faulty impeller on the seawater pump.
My dismay subsided after successfully finding the fsult and I replaced the
spere part even though I needed to be built like an octopus to do it.

My plans at this time were pretty clesr. In November to head south and
sey farewell to Roger safter some unfortunately not so heppy times
together. But, as is often the cese, everything turned out so

differently. When he arrived in Besufort in September with BANJD the
plessure of seeing him sgain was enormous - perhaps he hsd cest e magic
spell over me. In the meentime he had overhsuled his bost too, end it
wes gleaming with s brand-new motor and shiny vernish insteed of dull tesk
on the deck - whet @ surprise!

It really wes quite mad on the fece of it to forget everything and stert
anew, but perheps one goes 8 bit crazy sfter some time on board. The
long and the short of it wes that GLORY wss once more put beck on dry land
ond smiled st our love-sffeir. After consultations with my femily during
a flying visit home to misty Germany, I even toyed with the idee of
selling my trusty and good-natured boset. But luckily no instant buyers
were to be found snd once again GLORY stood on her three keels all pscked
up on shore.

WINTER '93 Beaufort to Floride & back to Besufort.

For a chenge we now worked together on BANJO, vernishing the hull st grest
expense and preparing for our big journey. With frost on the deck we set
off on the 1st of December on the Intra-Cosstal Wsterwsy towsrds the
south, but it seemed that not only the weether but elso the stmosphere on
bosrd was decidedly icy. A gloomy New Yesr followed and instead of
joyful birthdey celebrations in Jsnusry, only silent snd lonely hours.
How quickly the best 1lsid plans cen go wrona. Our journey ended
eventuslly in Fort Lsuderdsle. With piles of luggsge on the pontoon,
tears of goodbye welled up quite melodrematicelly as I set off on the more
than one thousand mile journey in e rented car.

On the way I had enough time to be furious, dissppointed and sbove all
sad. Lucky-dog held up brilliantly on the 30 or so hour journey snd even
shared a few hours of restless sleep with me beside her on the beck seat
without grumbling. It reslly was 8 peculisr feeling to srrive beck st
GLORY stressed out snd tired, this time in thick frost and sn ice cold
whistling wind - at lesst that suited my mood. I woke up sefter the first
night on board end could see my bresth, but even so everything looked
better slready. The little Teylor diesel stove ceme to my rescue at this
time and roered day snd night. Everything wes plsin sailing sgsin and
after only three weeks 1 hed deslt with everything big end smell,
installed my new redio, spplied new antifouling end overhsuled the engine.
This time GLORY wes really sesworthy. In between times I packed the
lockers full of provisions, and in addition, hestily took the U.S. Drivers
Licence test snd gained my licence.

SPRING '94 Beaufort to the Bshamas.

At the beginning of Msrch I went south slong the Waterwsy and finally left
Bock Merina behind me. After two somewhat rough offshore legs in howling
winds GLORY put up with the icy sailing and ploughed on in the direction
of summer. At night the stove warmed things up wonderfully end I only
put my head out now end then to check the compass settinc. After only a
week of this I resched St Augustine in Floride where friends made me
welcome on their berth snd spoilt me for a week with the luxuries which
are to be found on land (csr, shower, washing machine), snd with their
help snd kindness. 5




The crossing to the Behemas wes child's pley - the U.S. Cosstouerd wished
me bon voyage on lesving Lske Worth and the next rornino 1 reached the
Behame Banks on the wsy to Abscos. Over hundreds of miles it is smazing
to have only sbout 3 metres of water under the keel and to see every blade
of gress on the bottom.

Now the 64 dollar ouestion. Who was weiting for me in Marsh Herbour?
It was Roger! We had been in desily radio contect prior to my srrivel
and, of course, the champegne wss on ice 8s we exchenged the latest bits
of news 'live'! Perhaps we can't alweys be happy together on 8 bost, but
we shell alwsys stay very good friends, snd efter our three yesrs tocether
we have got to know esch other well ........ perhsps e little too well?

Since then, we have ssiled together with both bosts singlehanding this way
snd that through the Bshamss, enjoying the clear weters, the sun end
idyllic enchorages. Lucky-dog is ouite heppy with sll the sendy beaches
and her beloved coconuts which she loves to shred to pieces, ond ss well
as chesing fish and dolphins she hss now discovered rays. So we s8re
heppy end contented, doing all the countless little jobs there sre to do
on board, but still finding the time to enjoy life.

SPRING '95 - Singlehsnding with Lucky-dog.

Whether feeling good or sed sbout it just depends on my mood which in
these dsys seems to be changesble like the westher. My incorrigible
sailing heart is happy when wstching the bost ploughing through the
Ceribbesn swells, well equipped and brave in sll conditions. But sadness
and also some loneliness comes quickly when I stert to think (quite often)
sbout the last four yesrs with Roger, sbout our seperation and slso when
both of us try to keep in rsdio contact desperately while we try to find
the right words - you cen see clearly that not even on the high sess one
gets awey from lover's grief!

But now s review of the past yesr.

Roger and I single-handed together, he in BANJO snd I in GLORY end for s
time we both enjoyed the nice cruising waters - & csress for the boats end
for us. Actuslly 1 had planned to keep on heading south, aes sailing
with Roger (at lesst on only one bost) didn't work. But I got weak end
in compeny we ssiled bsck to Florida in the lend of plenty. As things
turned out, snd no wonder, this frequent switch between harmony and
goodbye made us both feel edgy. 1 thought that 8 flight back home to
Germeny in the summer might just bring me bsck to esrth, but the weeks in
Ingolstadt simply dragged along. Even sll the land luxuries, like water
and electricity out of the wall, the cer perked right there, end the green
gress in the back gsrden for Lucky didn't help much. It slso seemed that
very much hed changed - weste, hectic lifestyles and superficislity - but
most likely it's only me thst's changed.

During the flight back to Americe I felt s little less worried sbout Lucky
being in & tight box somewhere down there in the sircraft's csrgo hold as
she had tsken the flight to Munich without problems. She's quite a dear
anima]l snd tskes even such trips petiently - for & few hours flying will
pess fer quicker then dsys in rough conditions offshore. But T don't
bleme her, because then I don't feel too comforteble myself anymore ....
We were both glad to return to our flosting home.

Again I worked on GLORY to bring her in shspe for open waters, while Roger
helped me so much - deeling with me is reslly not essy for him, but even
while his hesrt is bresking he still shows understsnding for my gpirit of
adventure.
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The late-in-the-season hurricene Gordon would without question have given
me lots of trouble in the Bshemass or even offshore hed I left st the
beginning of November as planned; Fortunetely when Gordon struck it
passed across Floride some B0 miles to the north of where I was tucked
sway safely ot the sheltered snchorsge st Stuert, which is south of Miemi.
All I got wes lots of rainfsll. Ten deys lster I got myself going with a
very herd push snd pessed the Roosevelt lifting bridge in Stuasrt efter s
tragic ferewell - to the Atlantic end headed south towsrds the destination
of years of dreaming. I mede good progress, mainly dey seiling, until I
reached the Exums Islands in the Beshamss, when I discovered problems with
GLORY'S charging system.

I radio'ed Roger and he ordered 8 new alternator and regulator for me
with delivery to Georgetown. Since thet day I vslue my smsteur radio
abosrd even more, while in addition to thst I kept & busy daily schedule
with Roger and slso a friend in Inglostadt.

Well, that's too bad - now I hed to spend the Christmes holidsys in
Georgetown, which is sbsolutely one of the best plsces to be st this time

of the year! I met lots of new friends end the dsys were flying awsy
quickly what with telking to farawsy friends on the radio, wslking the
beaches, some work end lots of chetting end gossip. I was lucky to get

invited to & psrty of sbout 20 people to shsre their grest Christmas
dinner on the beach. Whet a fantastic meal where eveybody brought slong
some goodies &nd all together we had more then plenty of delicious turkey
and ham with 8ll the traditionsl side dishes end of course - spple sand
pumpkin pies. Whoever ssid you couldn't cook on s bost just wonderfully?

A special event wes the "Junksnoo" celebrstion of the local black
people, whose roots are lying in memories centuries beck in Africa - the
wishes for freedom during the sad deys of slavery but slso Christian
influences. The colourful psrade stsrted at 4 a.m. with the everlesting
rhythmic and shrill whistles till you nesrly got deef, end with all the
village people sround. For meny months everybody in town had worked
with colourful paper, shesrs snd glue to build the costumes snd the big
structures of fantasy which were displayed for hours snd hours of dencing
slong the mein street. It wes sad thet unexpected end untypicsl rain at
dewn soasked everything, but everybody including the cruising seilors had
lots of fun.

My spare psrts were delivered without trouble, but cruising sailors from
the Ammersee, in my home sree in Beveries (what e smsll world ...) talked
me into taking pert in the ennuel "Staniel Cey New Year's Desy Regetta"
Knowing that GLORY is certsinly no racing boat, only the slogan "every
yacht will win a prize" finally convinced me. While signing up I elready
got surprised that the sterting fee of twenty dollsrs included & Tee
shirt, free drinks st the skippers meeting es well ss s Bshamenian-style
dinner following the mysterious ewards give-away.

Off 1 went on those 60 nsuticel miles to Steniel Cay. On the
morning of the race even I ceught regatts fever, but sgasinst sll those big
and quick yechts GLORY reslly had no chence, et least not without e
generous hsndicep sllowence, end with herdly any wind st ell! Nearly sll
the twenty or so boats managed to start toco early, but nobody gave serious
competition to me - and my solid laest in line position. Nevertheless 1
fought with iron will, spinnsker pole and & secret regette strategy.
Only when twice the turning buoy was moved right shesd of me wes it a
little diseppointing, and when the rsce jury announced on VHF radio "slso
GLORY has passed the merker" - (or the marker psssed me) - there was loud
cheering 8ll round. After nearly four hours I finished the first circuit
but didn't give up like e few others while the winners slresdy were
heading home - I really hed lots of fun.
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Just in time I finally snchored while everyone was gipping Rum Punch
Cackteils snd enxiously weiting for the prizes to be presented. When
CLORY wes snnounced winner of the Specisl Prize (Schlschter Awerd 1995) -
I just couldn't believe it - 8s 8 reward for true recing spirit snd elso
for my single-hending the bost - I wss given an sbsolutely wonderful
wooden hself-model with s cerved seail shaped in the style typicel of the
Behemisn Sloops; in addition I got a hend-woven shopping bsg conteining &
bottle of best rum and finmelly - herd to believe - even 8 VHF hendheld
redio-telephone given by privete donation. After this first regstts on
CLORY I felt s little tipsy ceaused by sll these prizes and maybe slso by s
little too much rum ---- what s dey!

One week lster the westher seemed to be fevoureble, snd eerly in the
morning I 1left the Exumas snd Steniel Ceay feeling aquite lousy -
destingtion Penams. I still don't know exsctly whet heppened on this
dsy, but suddenly I wss hit with a hemmer by sll the consequences of this
decision. 1 wes brooding for hours sand hours while GLORY moved slong
with grest speed.

A voice in my mind seemed to scream loud and clear - "Go back! Go back!"
Four yesrs of relationship with Roger just won't flost swsy without e
trace! Without knowing why, suddenly 1 tacked the bost, worked her hsrd
into the sess snd lsid course towards Florids. About one week lster,
after some nasty weather, 1 dropped enchor beck in Stusrt - Roger wes
welcomino me dearly snd we would heve to talk sbout so meny things, not
like on the radio.

For weeks snd weeks we tried to find 8 solution for our quite shsken
relationship. We didn't have success. 1 ouess I will never totslly
understend it, snd for 8 long, long time it will burt very badly.
Without doubt our friendship will elways be very close, but we will have
to live separated.

I collected whatever little energy was left deep inside me end tried to
remember those old dresms of the South Sess ... With Roger I improved my
radio serials dremstically end for GLORY 1 bought 200 feet of enchor chain
and the good old Perkins diesel engine got 8 brand new seawater pump. No
jewellery for me but gelvenized five sixteenths of sn inch chain for the
bost - that's cruising!

But even if you sren't tied up with tight personsl knots inside it wesn't
easy to lesve the U.S. because for two weeks there were stormy Northers
and easterly breezes - both ere no conditions for crossing the slways
tough Gulf Stresm. All T could do was to wait anxiously st the anchorage
at West Palm beach. puring & strong thunderstorm st 2 a.m. one of those
disaster bosts dragged right into CLORY and even got hooked into my chain.
That could have ended very badly, becsuse the crew wes very inexperienced
end the 38 ft. bost had no engine snd not even s second snchor. But
after quite some excitement sll settled without demage. Little
happenings like that are bsrely worth mentioning as they sppesr sgain end
sgsin but you surely have to psy for it with lots of worries snd sleepless
nights.

On my mother's birthdsy (she introduced so many people to seiling!) I
filled water end diesel tanks up to the brim snd left the so familisr

coastline of Florida. During ® low pressure trough I crossed the Gulf
Stresm which brought lots of thunderstorms and circular wind gusts
of fshore. It isn't fun to be sinale-hended like that;  permsnently

reefing or unreefing, chenging the foressils while asround you there's lots
of ship treffic - if nothing else it's certeinly not boring. But 8 few
dsys later 1 finally got rewarded when s ridge of high pressure moved
slowly south at just about my speed.



Ten dsys later I reached the Windwserd Passage, not too bad considering
light winds, some strong currents end s zig-zag course between islands end
reefs. Surprisingly I discovered s north-settina current in this strait
between Cube and Haiti, ceusing choppy seas and 8gein wmede little
progress. The only excitement was an army helicopter which suddenly held
its spotlight right on me, but never snswered the VHF redio.

Because 1 was running short of time, I hardly stopped during this 1,400
nautical mile trip and it wes quite diseppointing to pess so close to Cubas
and Jamaica and not to be sble to stop for s while. And todsy, after
exactly two weeks under way since Florids, I still have 400 nautical miles
to sail for Panema. The strong winter tredewinds bare their teeth which
sometimes means double reefing snd storm jib (up to 30 knots broad reach).

PANAMA CANAL - APRIL 1995

I had herdly time to join the other cruising folk for a cold beer at the
Panama Csnal Yascht Club becsuse we sll had countless prepsrations and work
to do. For me there was & ripped sail to repsir - a memorial to the
Caribbesn winter trade-winds - & much too long shopping list, four x 120'
long ropes to acquire end lots of fiddly psperwork for the transit of the
Canal to deal with. After the specisl csnsl measurement, (cost £86)
GLORY was given the identification number 353795 - (handy to know for sny
Seadog owner contemplating transit of the Pansme Canel). The cost of the
transit itself wes £5C. I hired a mixed crew ss line-handlers for the two
day passage, two Psnemenisns, crezy Bill from the U.S.A. and Brigitte from
Sweden who helped me desl with sll the men abosrd. After only 10 days of
preperations at Colon, the port on the Caribbesn side of the Cansl, we
started the trip on Good Fridey!

My crew srrived at dswn, more or less on time. 1'd already hed breakfast
becsuse between last night's cooking orgy and morning coffee I aot only e
few hours rest. Soon the Pilot wes dropped off & tug-bost to join us,
and with six sboard we headed towsrds the first lock. Unfortunstely
there were countless unexpected delays end it wes 6 hours lster that we
were allowed to enter. But we kept our good humour during endless
circles under power, snd used the time to est - nonstop. Finally it wss
GLORY'S turn end the huge getes of the lock closed. In front, 8 huge
conteiner ship; below us, boiling water, snd behind, the final goodbye to
the Ceribbean.

After nesrly 12 hours under way, but berely 6 miles covered, we snchored
in more than 20 metres in the Gatun Lske. We spent the evening eating,
drinking and talking, end &ll around us there was idyllic lske scenery.
Somehow we worked out how five strengers plus Lucky could spend 8 hot
sticky night cooped up sboard GLORY which wes slready packed to the gills
with stores for the Pacific crossing end hed only four availsble berths.
But we survived. Next morning, after we'd enjoyed s morning swim in the
fresh water of the lske, the new pilot showed up.

GLORY looked messy, and he didn't like Lucky, but we soon got started on
our way. The only hectic moment during the whole transit hsppened when
suddenly my brend new anchor-chein ren out uncontrolled, and I thought sll
of it, including the big COR anchor, would be lost forever. But one of
the Psnemenian crew saved the snchor at the very lsst second - and of f we
went under full power scross this besutiful leke. When going down the
locks there were 8 few critical moments as the ropes had to tske enormous
forces. But ell went well end when the lest of the gates slowly opened,
I hed a fentastic feeling, knowing that the whole of the Pacific Ocean lsy
ahead of us.

Lucky end I were thankful and glaed to heve the bost back to just our two
selves when everybody left in Belbos - there had been fer too many people
aboard for our taste!. Nevertheless, we'd all hed & grest time, snd this
was 8 big step in my cruising life.
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in Belboa, the port of Penema City, 1 spent severa]l more hectic shopping
days, snd, packed with provisions and with = high sense of sdventure, 1
sterted my first leg in the Pscific Ocean on 8 flat celm day.

FROM PANAMA TO THE GALAPAGOS -

5o ss to be able to relsx briefly between the stressful cemsl trensit end
the long pesssge shead 1 spent o few deys in the Isla Perlss in the Gulf
of Pansms. There couldn't be sny nicer spot then this, beceuse here
there was clesr water, nice besches, snd last not lesst, Gunter - (HPIXVH)
- 8 rsadio-hem who took good care of me. He found peradise in Isle
Contedora, end radic hews a1] around the world know him ss "Redio Ocelot"™.
Sacks full of dog food were a welcome present snd should save Lucky from
starving on the high sess. But time wes limited. Thousends of miles
hed to be seiled, and in compeny with Russien friends on their 24’ bost I
jeft the Pesrl Islands snd hesded out into the huge Pacific Oceen on April
the 23rd.

The strange weather in thet pert of the ocesn between central Americe end
the Galspsgos Islands was nerve wracking. The 800 nsutical mile trip to
the Galepsgos Islands is known to have celms, headwinds, snd strong
currents setting north .... end sure enough, 1 got plenty of esach!
Fither no wind st sll, or nesty saquslls, or wind right on the nose. For
two weeks 1 fought for esch mile, end there were deys when 1 could berely
hold my position, with eitber flepping sgils or crashing into choppy sees.

An unexpected highlight on the fifth day of this two week passege was the
rendezvous in the middle of nowhere with ILLA TIKI, 8 huge balse raft.
Wwithout my wonderful emsteur radio we would have missed esch other - it
took just & couple of hours of engine time to see their huge sail rise
slowly sbove the horizon. The 5 person crew were st the stert of @
voyage from Ecuador to Hewsii. When 1 met the raft they had alresdy
bounced sround the ocean for 4 weeks, esting fish and rice three times 8
day. All of @ sudden I was joined sbosrd CLCRY by three of the young
men. I felt like s femsle Sante Claus as I filled bags of groceries for
the adventurers, end when 1 added chocolste, beer and wine, the heroes got
moist eyes. Who knows, maybe one dsy you'll see GLORY in Nastionsl
Geographic magazine, ss Chris from the U.S.A. wes sboerd making 8 film for
the expedition disry. Drinking beer snd circling sround the raft, we
chetted for hours, end one confidential sentence was - " .... we telk o
lot sbout girls, but even more, we dresm sbout good food ...."

This rendezvous cost a full dey's hsrd tacking, but it wes s unique event
for me, and st sunset I sadly watched the PBelse reft with its huge seil
disappesr benesth the horizon.

I got far off to the south when rounding the prison island of Melpelo, end
on the 6th of May, sfter 13 days finally crossed the Equator on longitude
89 deqgrees 15' west. Low henging clouds moved like fog through the
rigging, the ses looked dremstic, either leed grey and black or bottle
green in the few sunny spots. The ocesn hed @ steady breath, with long
swells from the south, and I took s chilly deck shower in the icy wsters
of the Humbolt current.

Jo merk the suspicious occasion of my ‘crossing the line', I shared
chempagne with Neptune - Lucky got a few velusble drops on ber fur, end I
celebrated with good food snd meximum volume tsped music. Next dey 1
spotted the barren mountains of St. Cruz Islsnd, snd some time later as we
approached the shore, we were welcomed by & deputation of loudly barking
senlions who swem sround the bost several times - then I survived e waesp
atteck but with only two stings. Soon GLORY wes swinging safely to her
anchor in Acedemy Bay - the dste being the 7th of May. fQuite nice to
arrive after ssiling nearly double the distance becsuse of adverse winds
and currents snd endless tacking!
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THE ENCHANTED ISLANDS

Sometimes I envy normal tourists becsuse they, unlike me, are sble to go
off sight-seeing straightesway on their srrivel in port. I always have to
take cere of the bost first. Shopping, cerrying diesel cans, changing
engine o0il and organizing fresh water from the desalinstion plant.
Neturelly Lucky wes not allowed to go ashore, but each dsy we rowed in the
anchorage to visit the sea lions. 1 visited the Dasrwin Research Ststion,
ate too much wonderful food while visiting Henri, enother radio amsteur,
who geve me a warm welcome, and for meny weeks to come I hed plenty of fun
with deily radio contact with Henri and Gunter. Recently the tight
regulations for visiting yachts were essed and the Port Ceptein in
Floreans offered me nearly unlimited stay.

So 1 stopped at Bsrrington Island where msny years sgo the femous French
yachtsman Bernard Moitessier discovered peradise. I was not ellowed to
go eshore on thst dry, poor soil, but got permission to row my dinghy all
over the protected bay. On the rocks elong the shore-line were hundreds
of lazing sealions while in the water the frolicking youngsters tried to
bite my osrs. Whenever I got too close to a gisnt bull we both were
scared a lot, until eventuslly, with a big splash, the monster gave way to
my tiny rubber boat.

That night even Lucky felt uneasy listening to the eerie, spine chilling
sounds of howling, grunting, bsrking snd burping which ceme to us out of
the darkness from the sealion colony across the wster.

Following tradition, next day I deposited a few letters in the
historic wooden berrel st Post Dffice Bey, which in whaling deys wes the
only means of communicating with home. My letters stood out bizsrrely
among 8ll those tourist postcards!

tast century, before the Pensme Cenel existed, ships had to seil via Cepe
Horn - I wonder who took my letters to far awsy Bavaria? Eerlier this
century, young Germens in perticuler were ettracted here by the chsllenge
of trying to make s life for themselves in the harsh conditions prevailing
in these remote Gslapagos Islends. At the next islend of Floreana I wss
delighted to meet two of those people, Msrgsrete Wittmer end Gusch
Angermeier. I learnt that Freu Wittmer and her family have lived st
Black Beach on Floreana for more that 60 years. She hes described those
years of adventure in an interesting book - "PostLagernd Floreena", while
Gusch Angermeier, softer so meny yesrs, is still living en eccentric
lifestyle in his cave. He showed me whale bones, turtle shells, rare see
shells and other extrsordinery collections, end in his secret guest book I
had & job to find a space to write. But I mansged - squeezed close
beside sn entry deted 1957 ....

floreana invited me lster to s midnight lobster feast. While I struggled
with my poor Spsnish e dinner plate with fresh-cooked lobster wes suddenly
thrust towards me from the fishing boat's gelley - prepsred especielly for
me, and nicely srrenged with fresh tomato slices .... - The Ecuedorien
fishermen were quite loveable - 1 wes quite sshemed of my suspicions!
But the lasst houras pessed much too quickly end the long Pecific crossing
lying shead had me itching to get started.

During my last breskfest in port, all of a sudden I felt e strange sherp
edge on one of my back teeth. Oh no! I thought - not dentsl problems
here. The only other yacht in port was BITTERSWEET and her skipper John
immedistely attempted sn smateur repair of the tooth. Unfortunstely he
feiled to patch the broken crown of my tooth, and, hoping I wouldn't have
to use my big pliers for do-it-yourself dental work at sea, I lifted the
anchor for the last time in these islends on May the 16th.
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GALAPACOS TO MARQUESAS ISLANDS (3062 nsutical miles) 16.5.95 - 18.6.95

puring the first night out I was surprised to spot e huge snow-white motor
yecht close to e little jsland - surely this was s nightmare view I could
gee in the binoculers! But soon more snd more of those mysterious yechts
showed up snd finally I reslised what wes heppening. No ships, but huge
bresking surf in bright moonlight on 8 dsngerous of f-1ying reef of Isle
Tortugs simulated this strange vision. wBetter stay wide ewake, girl" I
told myself ss I brewed strong coffee and kept s sharp lookout over these
treacherous waters with their unpredictsble currents. - A few days earlier
e locel bost full of tourists hsd struck @ rock end had sunk. The
tourists menaged to seve their lives with only the clothes they stood up
in - their brend-new ship s totel loss. Some of those shipwrecked hed
told me the shocking detsils one evening awhile back when I met them ot
Henri the radio-ham's plsce on Isla Sents Cruz.

1 wes glad when ell deep snd clesr water ley sheed end the ever-repeating
routine of & long voyege took over. With such s long trip shead you
don't celculate the dste of srrivel but just keep on ssiling west towerds
the endless horizon. Trouble melts sway in the largeness of the ocesn.
As speed wes not my major concern the ssil work wes little, sometimes
ghifting the booms or restitching the old mainsail. Most of the time I
spent meking radio contacts, fishing, relsxing, end lots of resading,
cooking snd, every few dsys, bsking bread. I kept requlsr daily radio
contects with friends in Florids and reported my position deily to the
Meritime Mobile Nets. It was very comforting to know thst friends were
jinterested in my deily progress. It wes g little surprising to me too
that not once during those 33 deys did I feel lonely, end even Lucky
didn't seem to miss lend, but enjoyed the closeness with me.

1 started harvesting fresh greens from alfplfa end besnsprouts, csught
plenty of fresh fish, and to be on the safe side, every now ond sgein I
even took one of those colourful vitemin tsblets. Lucky bad lots of fun
when dolphins plsyed in our wake.

At night flying fish quite often landed on deck, snd during the first dsys
we had 8 huge whale ss feithful compsnion.  For hours st o time I watched
the monster blowing spray, and on the third dey I got convinced thst the
whale had fallen in love with GLCRY. Nevertheless, he behaved and kept at
a respectful distence, and finslly, for the following four weeks we were
alone with only 360 degrees of empty ses end open horizon to look at.
The days snd weeks psssed without mejor events, just a calm and pesceful
time where the outside world gets less end less importent.

For just one week we had perfect besm-reach conditions and GLORY ploughed
slong with dreesm speed. 139 pautical miles in one dey gsve 8n hourly
average of 5.8 knots which is quite remsrksble for 8 fully pscked Seadog!

After 25 days the wind dissppeared totelly, snd feeling e little uneasy 1
inflated the dinghy. A thick carpet of growth covered the bull below the
waterline, snd with a spatuls ss s wespon, I got ready to fell the forests
of goose-neck barnacles. Snorkelling would have worked better, but the
view towsrds endless wster depth and the imsginstion of sherks end scery
monsters of the sea gave me the chills. 1 didn't feel comfortable until
1 wes safely beck on board when soon 8 light breeze pushed the boat
further slong her route.

A very specisl event wes 8 series of crash lendings made by a booby bird
which insisted on spending the night on board. Severs] times it benged
into the rigging, tumbled on deck, and finally sst inside! Lucky did her
best to chese our guest sway but the huge bird refused to budge from its
sheltered spot st the stern where it stayed sll through the night.
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Two days before the landfall I heard noisy whistling and found out thet it
was the song of the wheles. A quick look outside confirmed my guess; a
school of sbout 20 Pilot whales (false killer-whales) were surfing the
seas sround the boat. tech measuring up to about half the length of
GLORY, they ceme really close snd performed e special show. Lucky got s
hoerse throat from sall her bsrking, end she reced medly eround the deck
because the singing end dencing whales were 811 around us!

On Sunday June 18th 1995, efter ssiling for 33 days, I spotted the
Marquesss Islands. I think thet after 33 deys at ses eny landfall
appears spectacular, but this errival was more then thet - it was
breathtaking! In pouring rein I epproached Nuku Hiva, & wonderful wild
island, deep in green vegetstion end framed in rainbows. This lendfell
in paredise was well worth celebrating - GLORY had behaved magnificently -
everybody on bosrd wes in good heelth snd in the very best mood.

FRENCH POLYNESIA - (Merquesss, Tuomotos, Tehiti)

For the first time since Penema 1 met other yschts and 8s was so often to
happen in the following months, it wes grest to meet old and new friends.
It seems thet companionship emong us cruising sailors hss not been lost
after all, end like a huge femily we esch of us have 8 lifestyle on a
similar wavelength.

Everybody would heve liked to spend & little more time partying in the
bare and restsurents but the enormous prices kept us from doing so. A
beer was et least 4 U.S. dollars. To eat out cost nearly a fortune, and
even the food prices in the shops were tremendous, one dozen eggs for
example being about 8 U.S5. dollars (about £5.25). But the Msrquesas more
than made up for that with besuty of scenery and en overflowing supply of
fruit fresh from the trees. Best way to get them is bertering smell
goode directly with the owner of the gerden, e smile elways for free!
During those days my diet consisted mainly of fresh crispy baguette bresd
with delicious resl butter, bensnes snd lots of enormous sweet
grapefruits.

One hiking trip to a huge wsterfsll turned out to be quite exhausting ss
the steep path crossed & rushing streem with water up to weist level end
several times I sank into the rich mud on the paths right up to my ankles.
It finally made sense thst 1 hed brought my heavy hiking boots on this
world cruise! But the lush vegetetion, wild mountein slopes and last not
least a refreshing swim in the pool of the weterfall mede up for the
struggle to get there. Weighed down with more fruits and a big bunch of
bananss bought from the people of & tiny settlement I ceme home just
before dark.

I couldn't stey on and explore the Msrquesas sny longer because my time
was limited end sfter only ten short deys I left for the Tuomoto Atolls.

With good timing I arrived at the pass of Atoll Ahe et dewn after one week
of sailing. There is only one entrance, called a pess, into the lagoon
of the ring-sheped coral reef end gquite often strong currents meke the
pessege quite tricky. I hed to weit till noon for the current, which was
then running at up to 5 knots, to eesse; even then conditions were choppy
with short, steep waves. Full engine power for those last few hundred
yards then the protected lsgoon was reached. Keeping e lookout for
single corsl-heads 1 approached the anchorsge where once more friends gave
me 8 warm welcome. The small end neat village lsy dreaming under coconut
pelms on one of the islands of the reefs, which ere called Motus in this
part of the world. With specisl permission of the villege chief, that
night ell the cruising sailors met at e besch berbeque where in different
ways, coconuts were the main attraction.
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puring my stay on the island 1 inspected the fishermen's equipment for
growing pesrls but only much lster did I learn sbout their high velue when
1 saw the precious Polynesisn black peerls in the jewellery shops.

It was sbout the seme time that my friends on BITTERSWEET lost their yscht
under tragic conditions. While they were heving dinner on a friend's
bost their sanchor-rope chafed through on e corsl-head and their boat
drifted onto the reef where it was smashed to pieces. Lster they told us
all sbout it end we gave them sympathy. A lesson for ell of us: USE
ONLY ALL-CHAIN ANCHUR-RODE IN CORAL WATERS!

The days in the Tuomoto Atolls pessed quickly and with squaells and gusty
weather I ssiled towards Tshiti which, even with its tourism end hectic
city life, is still the acknowledged centre of the South Ses Dresm.
Soon CGLORY wes tied up in Papeete harbour Tshitisn style, with stern
anchor out end long ropes sshore, having srrived just in time to see the
1sst of the celebrations of Bestille Day on July lath.

whet had started es a joke on the radio becsme reslity when a few deys
lster Roger flew in from Florida. He had decided to lesve his beloved
BANJO for s little while to come ssiling in the Pscific with me. He
brought with him lots of spare perts for GLORY, my long-missed meil, end &
new toy - 8 supersmert lap-top computer which can be connected to s modem
and my ham-radio. There wes also sn amplifier sent by radio-hsm Jobn
(WF1C) from Connecticut for free use during my lengthy voyage. With sll
this new equipment I hope to keep in contsct on the eir.

Another rsdio hsm friend, David (KE4AMW) in Florida hed spent e grest desl
of time snd effort in sorting out the right programmes for me to put into
the computer to hendle this extra equipment. It will teke lots of time
until I reslly sm sble to mensge this tricky little magic box - now it's
clear to me that modern times have tsken over control - even here on
board. My hobby, hem redio, is slresdy s deily pert of my life which I
would never like to miss sny more.

We stayed s few deys in Tehiti doing shopping end essentisl jobs on the
bost. In recent weeks Papeete saw several well justified protests
against nuclesr testing. Greenpesce's RAINBOW WARRIOR wes moored in port
so some of the festivities of Bsstille Dey got delayed. Thet delay geve
us the chence to see & spectsculsr open-air performence of Polynesisn
dsnces of the highest quelity. During the course of this competition,
singing end dancing teams of up to 10C persons gave @ breathtaking show
for meny hours. The prettiest girls and proud tettooed men whirled round
in wild or romentic dences, with wonderful songs end hip-swinging
beauties, slways dressed in ever-changing colourful costumes of fresh
flowers snd leaves. The magic enchanted me, end what could be nicer then
being there and ssiling your own yacht over to Cook's Bay in the
neighbouring islsnd of Moores next dsy?

TAHITI T0 PAGD PAGD (Americsn Semoa)

The islands between Tehiti end Bors-Bore have s fescineting netursl besuty
with wild mountsin formations, lush vegetstion, wonderful snchorsges in
crystel clear wster and alwsys the brightest shades of blue, turquoise and
green between sandy beaches and the protecting circulsr corsl reefs. The
island of Hushine surprised us during a round trip there snd back with its
bresthtaking scenery snd in Reistes, the historic islend of the Polynesisn
navigetors, ss well as in Tahss, we visited unspoiled villeges with their
friendly smiling people. Are the dreams of the South Sees all lost in
the past? No. There is still the besuty snd the joyful life on the
jslends, snd with your own yscht there is slso the essentisl freedom to
keep sway from mess tourism and the spoiling crowds. It might not alwsys
be fun to fight the high sess in a small bost, but with open eyes there
will slways be plenty of rewards.
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One of the disadventsges of seiling in the Pecific Ocesn is the vast
distence between islands. We had to sail, for exasmple for a whole week
to reach the remote atoll of Suvarov in the northern Cook Islends, where,
meny years ego, s man named Tom Nesle spent his life living as & hermit.
Might it not be the dresm of meny e sailor to anchor there just once in
this lagoon? There is no eir-strip, no copre schooners visit the stoll
and only yachtsmen cen resch it. Todey s family of four is living on the
island for pert of the yeer and they do their best to mske us travelling
gypsies feel welcome. Soon efter we had negotiated the psss into the
lagoon we were met by friends on other yachts and it felt to me just like
coming home.

We stayed for eight deys and discovered the tiny motu of Anchorage
Islend which waes covered with huge palm trees. We went snorkelling in
the werm waters notorious for reef sharks which sbound locelly end we
besically lived from the sea. We had fresh fish, smoked fish, bsked
fish, fried fish end fish cooked on the open fire with en exotic seuce.
Sour-pickled fish, raw fish in coconut milk, or for a change es fish-
burgers on home-made bread. The possibilities with fish sre endless!

Before sunset easch day the adventurers would meet for e volley-ball
game under the palm trees end during pot-luck dinner st the beach we got
to know esch other better while at the seme time enjoying our unususl
life-style. The culinery climex of these evenings was frequently e giant
coconut creb sebout two feet in length. The blue monster turned an
appetizing red colour after being cooked end there wes delicious mest in
the powerful clews.

But the time passed much too quickly. The next cyclone sesson would soon
be upon us end we had to move on. The sail to Psgo Pego in Americen
Samoa turned out to be quite rough and with over 30 knots of wind GLORY
was under storm jib only. I never imegined I would ever hasve to use
this tiny pocket-handkerchief of e ssil in the tropics ........

From now on I will be slone with Lucky-dog again - Roger has to fly beck
to BANJO, but new dreem destinstions ere weiting for me beyond the
horizon, Seiling for the rest of my life is en idea that eppesls. The
freedom is too great e treasure to give up essily. If you don't like @
place, you cen pick up your anchor and keep going, you heve your home with
you.

I've just looked through my Log Book snd found out that during the 6
months which have elspsed since my leaving Florida there lie 8070 miles in
GLORY'S wake and I spent a total of sbout 14 weeks actually ssiling the
high seas. Therefore more time was spent on the ocesn than in port!

Ea 22 223222

ATON III ~ Jan-Piet Kloos (B85 years old) writes from Heerlem, nesr
Amsterdsm in Holland:

"Ad end Anne Besufort invited me to the 3rd Internetionel Seadog Relly st
Goes but I regret thet a lot of circumstences mede it impossible for me to
join the reunion, I still enjoy ssiling ATON III slthough my wife Rie
is, physically, not sble to essist sny more. So my trips sre limited to
Sundays or weekends on the Ijsselmeer from my home port Enkhuizen in
whatever time I have available, for my professionsl work is still going
on. So my contribution is not worthwhile, end should perhsps be limited
to - "I enjoy my Seadog, the water and the wind".

It is interesting to krow thet @ Seadog hes ssiled from Europe to
Australia with s not-so-young skipper, elthough I suppose not really old."

000000000
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CI-MOR'S ADVENTURES - 1993

by Terry Jsmes

C1-MOR, ss you mey remember resding in the previous news magezine, ssnk in
tragic circumstences in December 1992 snd subsequently underwent 8
thorough refit before lsunching in the spring of 1993 - viz:-

Engine snd gesrbox completely rebuilt; Vessel rewired from masthesd down;
All electricel instruments replaced; Standing rigging pertly replsced;
All interior fittings, linings, furnishings repleced; Mild steel fuel
tenke replsced with stsinless steel. Given the wesr and teer of nesrly
20 years of use she was in Al condition for the 1993 seseson.

It was 8 grest yesr. on 21st Mey we left our moorings end set ssil for
Britteny, celling st Lundy, Psdstow and Hayle on the way. We continued
across the Channel to the Rade de Brest, then up the Aulne River to Port
Leunsy, just sbove the first sea-lock. We left CI-MOR st this delightful
spot for five weeks, during which time our friends used her as 8 flosting
home .

We returned to Port Leaunsy snd CI-MﬁR on the 26th of June, via the

plymouth-Roscoff ferry. Then, on the 27th locked out into the Aulne
River snd ran down the Rade de Brest to Camsret. Next day we enjoyed ®
most memorable seil to Belle Ile - arriving st Seuzon just before

midnight. My memories of thet exhilsrating pesseage are summed up by the
log entry written next morning:

nthe first two hours s little slow &s we ran towsrds the Rez-de-Sein, end
visibility none too good; once the wind came on our querter as we pessed
through the Rez, we flew elong, the log rerely reading below 6 knots.
The passsge down to the low lying Penmarc'h Peninsuler is always long, but
with the sun now shining we were abeam over an hour esrlier then expected.
The westher forecast gave the wind es being northesst, strength Force 5/7
and we were now beginning to feel overpressed, for we hed o1l seils set.
By early evening the mizzen was lowered; this wes followed soon after by
several rolls being teken in on the mainssil. we were flying slong, the
log constently reading over 7 knots (it once got up to 8.9 knots!) The
wind now Force 6/7 but being offshore the sea wes relstively celm and
there was no swell. As dusk spprosched, snd feeling rether cold and
tired, we decided to meke for Sauzon (rather then Le Palsis), snd run her
aground in the inner bsrbour there. The finsl hours were very cold snd
wet snd nearing the island we shipped a few seas. We epprosched the
Ssuzon in the dark end, es planped, grounded successfully just inside the
herbour mouth. 1 moved CI-MCR three hours lster on the rising tide.
what s superb pesssge - aversge speed six knots plus, miles logged 97 ...
in 16 hours" - and all done under ssil slone.

So - we were slready st Belle Ile - and this wss only the second day of
our holidey! After a couple of days reloxation we pressed on south to
1'Herbaudiere on the Ile de Noirmoutier. The contrast in building styles
and materials between Brittsny end the Vendee is striking. In one day's
gail we had moved from grey slate snd grenite to white walls end terra-
cotte roofs. We liked the Ile de Noirmoutier with its bustling street
market snd cestle snd the extensive salt-pans, such s festure in this pert
of the world. Two dsys lster we hesded for the Ile d'Yeu and almost
gailed straight into some rocky shsllows. Our Decce Nsvigetor had locked
onto the now non-existent French chains end wes giving incorrect bearings.
Once T realised this I reprogrammed it to Pritish cheing, snd we returned
to normality, slbeit not with the accurecy we are accustomed to.

The main town of Ile de Y'eu is Port Joinville, 8 plessent bustling place
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with 8 messive fishing fleet of very new vessels. The msrine here is
over-pressed at this time of year, and feering we would find ourselves on
the inside of & greet reft of bosts, we set off the next afternocon across
the 3 hour passege to the fromentine Chsnnel between Ile de Noirmoutier
and the meinland. A sobering psssesge indeed. Never trust the French
"Special P" cherts which sre widely sold in newsagents. The one in
question hed been purchased in Belle Ile four days before and was wildly
out of date as far as the buoyed Fromentine Chennel wes concerned. We
grounded on the besr in something like e Force 5 wind snd e beam sea, took
a few big waves into the cockpit, but fortunstely mansged to get off sgein
and into the channel proper without demege. We were quite shaken send
don't intent using this as s psssege snchorage again!

Time was marching on and we had now given up the idea of working further
south, so set off at high water next morning in e stiff wind, erriving st
Le Croisic early evening. We spent the night on 8 mooring and next dey
tied up on the quay wall. This is 8 delightful town, involved in the
extensive, (but contracting) Guerende salt industry. We walked through
the aress of the salt workings, s fascinsting process with an interesting
birdlife, including the long legged Stilt and her young. We intend
returning here enother year.

We then moved on to Port Louis, (opposite 1'Orient), in misty, wet
conditions, relying on the Decca to nsvigste through the meny rocks near
the Pessege de Teignouse. We spent Bestille Dey there st the small
marina, visiting the Musee de la Compegnie dee Indes and the nevel museum,
all in the Citadelle. In the evening & memoresble fireworks display.
Next day, after the mists finally lifted, we motored to the Iles de
Glenan, anchoring for the night off Ile de Loc'h. Next day the long
passsge to Dousrnenez. The Port Rhu river hes been dammed by & tidal
lock since our lest visit, the whole now filled with historic vessels of
the Port Musee. The lock gates make & convenient bridge for getting from
the merina at Treboul across the river to Dousrnenez where we spent a
whole dsy st the myseum slone. Two deys on end we moved up to Paluden,
where we left CI-MOR for a few days to go to stay with French friends.

Four deys later we left for home, crossing the Chennel and meking our
way to Padstow in one hop, where after refuelling, we took the seme tide
to anchor off Lundy Island for the night. We left there next dey,
crossing Carmarthen Bar on the evening tide. CI-MOR had trevelled just
under 1,000 miles since lesving her home port.

During the winter we fitted a Spurs rope cutter to the propeller shaft.
This involved heving & bronze coller mede for the bearing housing, end a
specer for the flexible coupling to meke room for the cutter's blade. 1
also fitted a new bow-roller of 4" diameter aluminium bronze. This wes 8
grest improvement.

The other modificetion was to the loo. I fitted quite & smell (it
was 12 litre) holding tsnk. This necessitated fitting a diverter valve
on the outlet side of the Lavac, one branch going to the outlet seacock,
the other to the holding tenk which sits at the aft side of the toilet
bowl. Pert of the new pipework uses domestic waste pipe normelly fitted
to kitchen sinks and wash-hend basins. The tenk is useful in those
situations where one is in port (or dried out) snd the loo is needed.
Once out st sea the contents are emptied into the loo (by disconnecting
the tank) snd pumped out in the normsl way.

We also bought & GARMIN GPS 75 navigator which I've mounted in the
cockpit and is easily removed. To get sll the benefits of this wonderful
piece of equipment it really must be in the cockpit. We slso took out 8
three-year contract-hire on a liferaft. All this new gesr hss of course
been in use this year, snd will be reported on in the the next issue,
together with the story of our cruise to Britteny end the Scillies.

HRARANR
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3RD INTERNATIONAL SEADCG RALLY —]

Boulogne

— BDATS & CREWS PRESENT AT GOES s
€ TALIESIN  NAUSIKAA »+ SULISKER
?SEAFLEUR . - BRANDANE E PALAFOX : MOHICAN
SARA OF WYRE WAGTAIL > SEEHOND P MISSI

~ Y

1. BRANDANE _ 0laf Mulder: R.Nederveen — from AMSTERDAM
Henry Barendrecht

2. MISSI - Heinz Willman ~ from WILHELMSHAFEN

3. MOHICAN - Jobn & Tina Tattum — from SOUTHAMPTON
Mary & John Hummerston

4. NAUSIKAA - Wessel, Netty, Pieter, - from MIDDELBURG
Mar jenke en Geert Liezengs

5. PALAFOX - Jack & Bobby Phillips - from SCUTH BENFLEET

6. GARA OF WYRE - Ad, Frencoise en Corinne Besufort - from GCES

7. SEAFLEUR - Colin & Tishs Browne - from ROCHESTER

_ peter & Olive French

8. SEEHOND _ Ken & Jess Willey - from GOSPORT

9. SULISKER - Peter, Sonjs en Diane Binkhorst - from YMUIDEN

JCc. TALIESIN _ Eric Richsrdson, Norman Hindley - from LOWESTOFY
John Moore

11. WAGTAIL _ Nigel, CGill, Hennsh end ~ from CHATHAM

James Psackman
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THE THIRD INTERNATIONAL SEADOG RALLY
GOES -~ 5/6/7TH AUGUST 1994

by Peter & Olive French

SEADOG Internationsl Rallies ere held at intervels of three yesrs, the
first, Middelburg, Holland in 1988, followed by Shotley Point, Herwich in
1991. The venue for our 1994 Relly wes Goes, an sgreesble medieseval
market town in Hollend, the Dutch orgenizer, Ad Besufort (SARA OF WYRE).

It wes 8 hot and sultry dey in July when Dlive snd I joined Colin Browne
aboard SEAFLEUR to sail from Rochester on the River Medwsy in Kent across
the North Sea. We spent s couple of haeppy deys prior to sailing
exploring Rochester (Charles Dickens territory) end being generslly
spoiled by our hosts Colin and Tisha, both Cordon Bleu cooks.

Shortly before the off Colin was in mid-river rowing back to us waiting
aboard SEAFLEUR when a summer storm struck; in moments he was fighting
hurricane force winds snd torrentiel rain. Colin rowed like e fiend but
as we watched en osr snepped end he wes sbruptly swept from our sight.
A little later we were much relieved to see him come into view, pulling
himeelf slowly towsrds us along the lines of moored yachts, still wesring
a smile.

In the quiet of evening we slipped ewsy on the tail end of the ebb
downstream towards Sheerness. At length the bright 1lights of the power
station on the Isle of Crain sppeared through the dsrkness and glowed a
welcome o8 we sought shelter for the night in nesrby Stesngaste Creek. We
sailed st dewn fully intending to proceed directly to Dunkirk, but steep
seas off North Forelsnd ceused the dinghy, (hung in davits athwart the
stern) to collide with the Nevstsr serisl end breek it. The first we knew
of this was when the Decca packed up. But Colin appeared not the lesst
perturbed. He seid he'd long intended to replsce the old Nevster with e
G.P.S. set anyway! So we sltered course for Remsgate snd the shops.
During Colin's sabhsence ashore one of his friends, 8 specialist in
electronic repsirs, sailed into the hsrbour and observing SEAFLEUR came
alongside. Hesring the story he took the demaged serial to pieces,
swiftly repasired its innards and by the time Colin returned swinging s
cerrier beg containing his new G.P.S5. the old Nevstsr wes working egain.
We hed & first rste sail to Dunkirk next desy end srrived esrly evening,
the new G.P.S. set having pessed its first test with flying colours.

Next port of caell wss Blankenberg where we found the merine so packed
with yachts we had to reft up asmong many others. Lster, when I set off
to look for the showers I forgot to note precisely where SEAFLEUR wss
berthed. Finding the showers closed I wandered off for e while to look
at the shops, Returning in derkness 1 welked endlessly up snd down
pontoon after pontoon in my sesrch for SEAFLEUR. Once, momenterily
blinded by high level security lights I tripped end almost pitched
headlong off the pontoon, but seved myself from felling in by grebbing
some mooring lines, suffering nothing worse than s wet foot. Late by
then, I was ruminsting whet to do, when a group of English-spesking Dutch
folk emerged from a neerby yscht end seved the day. It wes lucky for me
they recalled having seen SEAFLEUR arrive some hours eerlier!

In high spirits the next morning we set off in bright sunshine bound for
Middelburg but s we neared the Scheldte Estuery visibility beceme poor.
By the time we had weaved our way warily scross the busy shipping lasnes
full of fast moving ships navigeting under radsr, and had dodged the
speedy Breskens ferries dashing hither and thither we were quite ready to
exchange that brand of excitement for the quieter life of o cansl.
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we reached Middelburg without incident then welked jinto town to find Piet
Castenmiller, the men who, in 9P first hed the ides of steaging san
Internstionsl Seedog Rally. Put Piet hsd ssiled to England to visit us!
We were fortunste though in meeting Kethy Berrstt sgein - & good friend of
Sesdoggers who scted es our quide and interpreter when she took us 8ll on
an historic welk round the town after our Civic Reception. We spent 8
plessent sfternoon in her compsny and ceught up with gll the news. The
good times for us continued into the evening when we joined Colin for
dinner st the "Csmel" resteurant next door to Middelburg's Arne Yacht
Club; a superb mesl and s fitting end to @ lovely dsy which bed been e
delight from stsert to finish.

It wes hot snd windless next morning when we started for the Veersemeer.
An hour or two lster when the extreme heat becsme unbesreble, Colin
proposed we go in for s swim to cool off, so we sanchored close by the
shore in the Veersemeer. Colin changed into swimming trunks and dived to
the bottom to check the snchor wes well dug in then swem to shallow wster
where soon 1 joined him. We swem sround together for & while then Colin
returned to the bost, but 1 stsyed on revelling in the cool wster. Some
time after I'd stsrted to swim back 1 begen to grow uneasy for SEAFLEUR
appesred to be no closer thsn when I sterted. 1 was puzzled. A ouick
glsnce back at the shore showed it to be further off then SEAFLEUR.
Thinking 1 must be imsgining things or my eyes were pleying tricks I
struck out more strongly towsrds SEAFLEUR.  But no matter how berd or for
how long 1 swem she remained obstinately beyond resch. By now st the
1imit of my endursnce I perceived in @ moment of instsnt borror the peril
1 wes in. Bresthless, 1 called for help. Dlive hesrd but did not st
first realise that I was on the point of drowning. Only when I shouted
for 8 second time urging heste did everything explode into ection.

Colin shot up from below, dived over the side, end oripping a lifebuoy
which Olive had thrown him between his teeth, sped towsrds mwe like & men
possessed. He stopped e short distence from me and tossed the lifebuoy
inte my arms. He would come no nesrer, he seid, becsuse in ap esrlier
rescue, a drowning 1% yeer old hed penicked and locked his srms so tightly
round Colin's neck they'd both been dreaged under end were nesrly drowned.
Safely supported by the lifebuoy T wss ready st lest to believe the
urbelieveble - thet SEAFLEUR reslly was drifting awsy - my eyes had not
been playing tricks. Mive, who had remsined on bosrd throughout,
completed the rescue. Colin called for her to stert the engine snd bring
the bost over to us which she did with grest splomb.

The csuse of SEAFLEUR drifting ewsy is s mystery - the snchor had been
checked snd there wss plenty of chain down. OQur theory is thet the
windage of the lsrge inflstsble dinghy suspended in devits ecross the
stern plus s sleeping bag dreped over the mizzen boom must have been grest
enough, in 8 sudden fresh breeze which hed sprung up from nowhere, to
swing the stern downwind end in so doing, drag the anchor backwsrds out of
the ground.

For her pert Olive ssys she now reslizes it is vitslly importent to get to
know how to hsndle the bost snd will meke sure she has prectice sterting
the engine from cold. It's just es well for me that she'd sbsorbed 8
little knowledge by simply watching. Colin cheered her by saying thst
she did everything perfectly by not rushing snd by keeping cslm. 1t bad
been & useful lesson to learn and good men-cverbosrd practice.

After the excitement we continued to Goes where pd Pesufort weited
pstiently on the cansl bank to direct us into De Werf merins, one of the
prettiest plsces you'll ever find to keep 8 bost. De Werf is so tiny,
hidden smong trees it hes a board-welk sll round, s friendly yacht club,
good showers snd, standing on s little promontory, & qusint little stone-
built lighthouse. A lighthouse with a difference, for this one is s loo!
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After our evening mesl we took s short waslk into town, saw SEEHOND in the
main harbour then went back to bost and bed, only to be awskened soon
efter by 8 brief but vigorous storm. Dezzling displsys of lightning 1it
the marine brighter than desy snd fusillsdes of thunder rocked the heavens.
Towerds the end ceme & blinding flash and s beng thet would hsve swakened
the deed. So close we feared WAGTAIL nesr us hed been hit. But instead
the lightning struck the lifting bridge by the entrance to the marina,
welded both halves together, snd set warning bells ringing non-stop ell
through that night snd for most of next day.

But back to the Rally - esrly fridey morning SARA OF WYRE, WAGTAIL end
SEAFLEUR moved out from De Werf to the town marine, then in ones snd twos
eight more Seadogs srrived. At the extremes, Heinz Willman ceme in MISSI
single-handed from Wilhelmshaven in Germany, while Wessel Liezenga came in
NAUSIKAA with his wife Netty, 3 children, Pieter, Msrjanke snd Geert snd 2
dogs from Middelburg; Tisha from SEAFLEUR end Tina from MOHICAN srrived

by ‘'plene sand texi. That night we forgathered ot De Werf marina
clubhouse and enjoyed & pleassant couple of hours in esch others company
before returning to our bunks. It is & truism that no matter where in

this world you live, if you have a Seadog you have friends!

On Saturdey morning Ad Besufort walked us round Goes which is first
mentioned es being a town in 1402 - a castle being built in 1417.  About
that time the town got its charter end the right to build fortified wslls.
Creeks thst remsined after the big flood of 1134 were used ss canals and
defensive moats eround the town walls. The following centuries were not
without disaster; sagain a flood in 1530, Spenish occupation eround 1534,
and in the same year & dissstrous fire sfter which the use of thetching
for roofs was forbidden. Goes was very prosperous in the late l6th & the
17th centuries, the so-called Golden Age of the Low Countries. Todey it
is an attractive, thriving market town, its port still busy, but with
yechts, not barges. Our tour ended at the hesdquerters of the Dutch
Waterboerd where, over refreshments, we were shown a film of the building
of 8 huge new barrage across the Osterscheldte.

Dinner thst night wes at "De Landbouw" restsurant in the Squere where
we 8ll enjoyed a testy traditional Dutch meal, the evening being rounded
off with entertainment by & tslented quertet. O0lef Mulder (BRANDANE) -
baritone, Francoise and Corinne Besufort (SARA OF WYRE), and Hsnnah
Packman (WAGTAIL). They, having put in secret practice with flute and
accordion, sang three songs, one for British, one for Germsn, end one for
Cuteh crews. At the end of the finel rollicking chorus of "The drunken
seilor", pretty Francoise Beeufort who was dressed ss the drunken ssilor
ir baggy trousers and cep was carried off stege over O0lsf's shoulder.
“re memory of that lovely evening lingers still.

tunday’'s treat wes @ trip through the countryside abosrd s vintege train
crewn by e glittering hissing steam locomotive of such cheracter and
cistinction it would not heve sppesred out of place in Disneylsnd. When
““e train stopped for helf an hour at Hoedekenskerke for the engine to
teke on water, we hed time to climb to the top of the dyke and look out
c«er the wide psnorems of the Osterscheldte, busy wsterway to Antwerp
wmose tall buildings could be seen silbouetted on the skyline. We dined
*~at evening with Jack end Bobby Phillips (PALAFOX) who invited us to join
“7em st the Indonesisn Restsursnt in the Squere, reviving happy memories
27 8 meal we had sll once eaten at the Indonesisn restaurant in Middelburg
i~ 1988. Monday wes the dey of general depsrture. TALTESIN, bound for
-reat Yarmouth, took the shortest route to the North Ses and quit the
“sterscheldte vie the Roompot lock, while the rest of us headed towards
®:2delburg. Sailing in close compsny with so many Sesdoge wes & pleassnt
¢:zerience and a grest photo opportunity. We continued to Flushing which
o~ trief acquasintence eppeared worthy of further investigation, but sles
w¢ ~8d no time, for Colin hed to be back in the U.K. by the weekend.
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We mede s fostish trip next dsy pest the gient breskwsters st Zeebrugoe to
Dstende, spent s noisy end rather rolly night st the Roysl pstende Yscht
Club, end were not sorry to lesve esrly next morning for the pesce of

Dunkirk. Urged ever faster by s strong ebbtide we psssed by miles of
sandbenks end shsllows where close on either side of us wsves broke in
long lines of rosring fosm. No plece to be in san onshore gele. We

srrived st Dunkirk in fine style end in glorious sunshine just sfter
junch, but strong heedwinds held us westherbound here for the next three
dsys during which we visited Molo Les PBsins snd explored miles of the
World Wer 2 Invesion Beaches. We were lucky with our westher as we hesrd
south-esst England had had three inches of rein. Eventuslly WAGTAIL
joined us - they too were waiting for a favourable weather slot. Weather
Forecests from sll sources were chewed over until one morning, just sfter
3 s.m. we set off for England. There wes still e lot of heevy swell
which made getting breskfasst difficult, but the weather improved lster and
becsme sunny and hot once more.

Apart from being intercepted by e Customs cutter @ few miles from the
Kent cosst our voyege wes uneventful, except for a welcome diversion when
three dolphins swooped towsrds us but regrettebly never ceme close enough
for 8 pboto. We resched Sheerness in dsrkness, found s sheltered spot to
anchor in the auiet backweter of Sharfleet Creek snd hed s mesl - it wes
then past midnight - & long but jnteresting day. Next morning we swoke
to find ourselves practically surrounded by high walls of black mud. It
was nesr low water and we saw that in the derk we'd mansged to enchor in
the most sheltered spot in the whole creek! While waiting for the tide
we tidied the boat end pscked, srriving that efterncon st Upnor Yscht Club
where we unloaded our gesr sshore. We'd hsd 8 simply wonderful trip,
been fortunste with the westher the whole time we were away, visited many
interesting plsces, snd best of sll, met lots of our Sesdog friends - who

could ssk for more?
P

A HEBRIDEAN CRUISE - 1967

By Captain Mervyn Wingfield R.N.

Boswell and Johnson mede their tour of the Hebrides in lste sutumn
and not surprisingly hed eppslling weather. We chose mid-July when it
would certainly be lighter end probebly wermer, if warm is the word to use
in connection with Hebridean westher. In the event we had eight fine
days, six rainy and two moderste gales. The wind never veried by so much
gs 8 point from south-west snd was generally Force 3-4. Ve needed two
sweaters most days snd aloves were sn adventsge on the wheel.

It's quite e way from Heslemere in Surrey where we 81l live, to
Geirloch (not to be confused with the more famous Cereloch in the Clyde).
Fortunstely three of the four who comprised our crew were sble to teke
sdventsge of British Rsil's Form 24889 - (the Senior Citizens Reil Card) -
the fourth only missing it by @ dog-watch, so the journey to Inverness was
economical ss well as fast. The owner met us st Achnesheen and an hour
later, sfter s spectsculsr drive through the Highlends, we resched the
tiny villsge of Badachro where the yacht wes moored in & totslly sheltered
sea loch.

"CONMARA™ is e yscht of the well-known SEADOG Clsess. (The name is
supposed to mean "seadog" but it looks more like "dog-sea"). A centre-
cockpit ketch with comfortable accommodstion for four, she is ideslly
suited to cruising in the Western Isles, perticulsrly as she has an
excellent engine.
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THE OUTER HEBRIDES

Loch Inver

Gairloch
o= e

Our plan was to cruise up the Hebrides from Bsrre in the south to
Stornoway in the north. It wes 8 feirly embitious progremme but we
mensged it with e day to spare which we spent resting in Stornowsy. The
rough chart shews where we cslled. No night seiling was involved and our
longest day st sea wes only 40 miles.

After 8 night at Plockton (sn unusual name for this part of the world)
- which produced the worst meal of the cruise, and & night sheltering from
a slight gale in Ornssy, Skye, we reached the Island of Rbum where we
celebrated eppropristely with a bottle of Red Rum. (Leter we were to
sight the mountains of Arkle and Foinsvon which mede e nice treble. They
were at extreme range es was the dreaded Cape Wrath which shewed up
clearly at 40D miles).

An astonishing festure of Rhum is Kinloch Cestle. Built st the turn
of the century by 8 newly-rich industrislist, in & style strongly
reminiscent of St Pancras Station, it wes never put to full use. Despite
its ample size snd the 200 ton steam yacht which provided transport from
Mellaig, few people were prepsred to sccept his over-sumptuous
hospitality, such wes the vulgarity of the owner. Now the cestle is part
hostel end part office for the conservetion suthority which owns the
island.

On the short but stormy crossing to Cenns, which is the fourth of the
Cocktail Islends (Rhum, Muck and Eigg being the others), we hed & burgee
foul-up which necessitated someone going up the mest in e bosuns chair.
Fortunately there wesn't one on board ss none of the old gentlemen on
board fancied the ides. Imagine our plessure when, soon after snchoring
a young men rowed over from & neighbouring yscht with e bosuns chair under
his arm and asked if he could help. In a few minutes he hed put ell to
rights.

As we were having a beer we ssked him whet he did for e living and it
turned out thet he was an electricel engineer with the Post Office.
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In no time st all we had the engine covers of f ond were expleining to him
the compliceted defect which caused either complete silence from the
storter or s shower of sperks. "No problem" he ssaid. "Mgy I have 8
screwdriver?”. There was of course s loose connection which none of our
technical geniuses hsad noticed. Rack in the ssloon our young friend
quickly repaired s bunk light (by screwing in the bulb), snd depsrted,
modestly disclaiming sny specisl skill. A heppy incident.

The 30 mile pesssege to Parre wes 8 hard slog on the engine against
Force 6 right on the nose, but Perkins 25 horses trotted heppily slong
with never s stumble. We were quite plessed to resch the plessent little
port of Cestlebay whose principsl feature is @ 14th century cestle sitting
on sn island in the bsy. A stronghold of the Clen McNeill from the dawn
of history, it formed e convenient basse for the pirecy which used to
provide the bulk of the Clen's fortune. Surprisingly it is still in the
ownership of the Chief of the Clen, who though en American citizen still
1ives there for s psrt of the yeer.

It wes on the run up to Loch Boisdsle thet The Incident of the Steering
Wheel occurred. Hooky Wselker had noticed thet the wheel was 8 little
wobbly but wes somewhat teken sbasck when it came of f in his hsnds. The
boat, running fest in B8 fresh breeze, of course went med. The wheel
fitted on to s keyed spindle which was repidly rotsting in different
directions es the rudder slemmed from side to side. By & mirscle of
dexterity Roger Pearson finslly got the key in the slot end screwed up the
nut which was the cause of the trouble.

it had been some years since I hed hed steering wheel trouble but then
it was no sccident. r Returning from the Fer Eest in my T-Bost in 1944 we
lsy slongside TRENCHANT commsnded by Bsldy Hezlet, st the Submarine Bese
in Malta. We were due to ssil at 08.0C snd the Flotille staff had kindly
sssembled to see us off. After the goodbyes 1 gave the order to let go.

"Sir" ssid the Coxwain. "I've no steering wheel". To the jrritstion of
our hosts, who were longing to get to their breskfest, we hed to postpone
our seiling while & sesrch was mede. The first plece to look of course

wes in H.M.S. TRENCHANT, where edorning the werdroom tsble wes the missing
wheel. No one had the slightest ides how it got there, least of gll the
ceptein, now better known 8 Vice Admirsl Sir Arthur Hezlet.

Loch Boisdele sported an excellent hotel where we had our first teste
of sslmon, s pleasant change from the hsddock which was the bssic dish
elswhere. Sglmon fetches an enormous price nowadays 88 we discovered
when we met s poscher. He hsd spent the night on Lord Vestey's loch with
his brother snd two bottles of melt whisky, end was still pretty mellow st
lunch time. He freely sdmitted thst he had netted three salmon of around
nine pounds esch for which he would get the best pert of £10C. He ssid
he wss s sort of Robin Hood and wss doing 8 public service which tord
Vestey could well sfford. Leter we met o legitimate fishermsn who told
us he had had excellent fishing and hed landed 28 fish of which the
lsrgest was 19 1bs.

Rodel, where we spent Dsy 7, hes 8 tiny lsnd-locked harbour with s bar

which dries 4 feet. Ags everywhere else in the western Isles, everyone
spoke GCeelic es their first langusge and we hed o warm welcome to the
little dockside bsr. The "specislite de ls maison" wes Roysl Household

whisky which commemorstes the visit of the Queen in PRITANNIA. She wsas
looking for a guiet place for a picnic but unfortunately the Press hired 8
helicopter which somewhset detracted from her plessure in one of bher
favourite relexstions.

It was while trying to enchor st Esst Loch Tsrbert that the Incident
of the Costhsnger occurred. The cable ren out for three fathoms end then
jemmed., In 8 fresh breeze netursally we dragged, but luckily finished up
slongside 8 lobster bost. We found that s costhenger hed fellen into the
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cable locker end consummated e resl snekes wedding with the chein. We
were not to enjoy our nice slongside berth for long es the fishermsn, ss
olways happens, wanted to ssil in two hours.

We enjoyed Stornowey which had e plessant asir of prosperity. Here we
saw actual trees growing - 8 relief for eyes grown accustomed to rock and
hesther. There were some 60 deep-sea trawlers sll glesming with fresh
paint, which told its own story. Another conspicuous feature wes the
number of drunks rolling sbout the streets at 11 a.m. This mwey have had
something to do with the Scottish fishermens custom of sterting the day
with four fingers of rum in his coffee cup.

Dominating Stornoway is Lewis Cestle, once the bome of Lord
Leverhulme. He tried to introduce modern industrisl methods into the
Islends and got himself much disliked by the Highlanders who had no desire
to become wage-slasves. We returned to Gairloch vies Loch Inver where
there was & meny starred fishing hotel enjoying great prosperity. The
weather in the North Minch lived up to its reputation - Force 2 up to
Force 7 in ten minutes.

Supplies for the larder were never a problem although some of the
brand nemes were unfemiliar. Whisky, particularly melt, wes sbundant but
gin was 8 different mstter. The locals don't seem to like it much and
when we ran to esrth some obscure concoction we had to buy lime Jjuice to
take the taste away.

It wes & very pleesant cruise of some 320 miles, 140 under power.
The scenery wes gorgeous; we had no sccidents and only minor emergencies;
no one fell in the sea coming off from the pub which mede e nice cheange.
The seiling was just arduous enough to meke it a relief when, st the end
of the day, we entered our chosen heven for the night.

000000000

ROUSELLE - A SEADOG TRANSFORMED

Brian Jones writes from North Devon:

"Thought I'd let you know that ROUSELLE hes just had her shakedown cruise
after the fitting of s bowsprit.

Her ssiling performance hes been transformed.

The cutter rig hes incressed her windwerd speed by ebout one knot end it
allows her to ssil about 40 degrees to the wind. She will sail herself
to windward with neutral belm meking an eassy 7 knots in s Force 4 wind.
I wouldn't heve believed thet a bowsprit and e cutter rig could have made
so much difference.

I feel that s cutter-headed rig is e must for & Seedog. There eren't
many yschts that could outseil her now; sand on s brosd reach, where,
before, the genos was masked by the msin - she ebsclutely flies.

The genoa is 290 square feet and the other seil is 90 squere feet. The
steysaeil is very useful when going sbout. Instead of seiling her through
the eye of the wind, you just lesve the staysail on the originel teck end
re-sheet the genos on the new tack. The wind on the back of the staysail
will push her round. When on the new course, you then relesse the
staysail and sheet it on the seme side as the genos. It mekes going-
about quick and clesn.

I think you could say thet ROUSELLE now performs better then I could ever
have expected her to".

000000000
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w17 WILL NEVER MAPPEN TO ME"
(but one day it might!)

By Olive French

A word of warning to Sesdog WIVES +esesecessss hOw many of you, like me,
enjoy the ssiling, srriving st foreign ports, meeting new friends and all
thet cruising brings?. ['ve ssiled with Peter since the Fifties and I'm
heppy cooking, mooring etc., but heve never been the slightest bit
interested in bost handling. Oh, 1 cen steer if 1 have to, but it hes
never been s grest love of mine.

Meny times while sitting in the cockpit I've wetched Peter, moving
this lever snd thst when under engine, and 1 suppose that subconsciously
1'd picked up & bit of knowledae, but whenever we went snywhere Peter
started the engine and did ell the necessary things - and I let him.

Well, in 1994 we spiled over to Hollend with Colin Browne, sboerd his
Seadog, SEAFLEUR, s super trip, erriving in the Veersemeer on the hottest
day ever recorded in Holland's history. So hot, thet from sll the bosts
in sight, people were leaping into the water to cool off. We enchored
snd Colin (e strong gwimmer) dived over the side snd checked the anchor -
it wes fine.

He end Peter then hed s swim sround the host end es the shore was not too
fer off, headed towsrds it. 1 grsbbed my camers and celled to Peter es
he swem awgy - "I'11 tske this lest photo on the reel”, edding "it might
be the last one I teke of you - you look just like thet fellow on TV who
starts his series by stripping off 811 his clothes on the besch and heads
out to ses and out of sight"! Fortunstely ss things turned out, I
decided to stsy sbosrd es I 1ike swimming only where 1 csen stend up.

After sbout half sn hour Colin swam back to SEAFLEUR end was busy doing &
few jobs sround the boat, end I was sitting in a shady spot resding when 1
heard 8 faint csll. Looking up I saw Peter sbout halfway between lsnd
and bost — 1 waved back, then heard en urgent shout which mede me reeslise
he was in trouble. I quickly found Colin who immedistely dived over the
gide, picked up the lifebuoy 1'd thrown him, end sped like s torpedo
towsrds Pete. He srrived just in time. Soon they reslised SEAFLEUR wes
drifting sway faster then they could swim. Then - "The bost is drifting
awsy - csn you bring it over towards us?". Desr God, 1 thought, 1've
never sterted s Sesdog engine in 81l my life - nor hed complete charge of
s bost - there hed slways been someone there to tell me what to do. 1
could see that the distsnce between boat end men was incressing repidly,
so knew 1 had to try. A quick thought - shall 1 try to heave the anchor
in, so heavy with all that chsin out, maybe petter to start the engine and
drag the anchor slowly scross the bottom ss it obviously wes not dug in.

1 turned the key snd the engine started - so which lever do I push? 1
tried to remember whst 1'd seen Peter do - 8 tentstive push on one then
the other end joy oh joy, SEAFLEUR started to move forwsrd. 1 turned her
towsrds the shore which by now was s long wey off snd in so doing had to
thread my wesy 8cross 38 stresm of yschts making their wasy slong the
veersemeer and collected quite s few dirty looks from their owners in the
process. When eventuslly 1 wes within eesy reach of their flosting
heads, 1 turned the bost to port so they could reach the bosrding ladder
on the starboard side, then put the engine into neutral.

Colin soon climbed sboerd and took over, followed shortly by 8 very
relieved Peter who said thet by the time Colin reached him with the
1ifebuoy he felt he would only hsve been able to keep going for about
another 30 seconds - how prophetic was my throw-sway remasrk sbout it being
the lsst photogrsph!
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Peter hes described this scery event st e couple of Sesdog Rellies to try
to get the message over, and sfterwards several Sesdog wives have taken me
aside to say they, like me, have been heppy to let the men do it sll.
Now they went to know st leasst how to start the engine snd handle the boat
in an emergency.

What could heve been s trsgedy might in the end save others from e
similsr fete. So Ladies, take heed, you never know when it might be you,
and only you, who has to take over. You way think it will never happen,
but es I found out ~ it does ........!

ES RS 222 ad
"There is no better reward that God can give you thsn to save & life".
(Koren)

WITH KOHURAU TO THE CANARY ISLANDS

by Rowland Morgan

In the lest Newsletter 1 cetslogued additions end slterstions to KCHURAU
to prepsre her for s long voyage: this is the finsl list:-

G.P.S. Interface with hendheld Germin G.P.S s back-up.
Bsttery cherger for my "Nokis" telephone.

Two new safety-harness "U" bolts.

Four new Harken-Barbarosso self-tsiling winches.
Esrthing plate for transmitter.

Hetch for sccess to seawster pump.

New propeller shaft snd stern bearing.

Drinking weter filter.

Fish-Finder.

New hest-exchanger body.

A 'remote' ges switch (which became corroded and useless after 20 days).
‘Geslow' gauge.

Third bilge pump (installed benesth stsrboerd bunk).
Turnbuckles on bunk locker-lids.

Four 25 x litre diesel fuel containers plus one siphon.
A Pimini Top (essential in the Cenery Islands).

A steering wheel cover.

New Plastimo Cooker with fail-ssfe jets.

THE VOYAGE
PENARTH TO THE SCILLY ISLANDS

we left Penarth, South Weles, on the 10th of Msy 1993 at 09.25 heading for
St Mary's in the Scilly Islends and errived at 15.30 that asfternoon. We
refuelled end set off agsin en hour and & helf later for Vigo in Spein.

SCILLIES T0 VIGO (SPAIN)

We soon picked up two new psssengers - little birdies. Conditions celm
much of the time, the ses like a mill pond, and a thick mist set in, with
visibility down to sbout 50 feet .- cheers to the raedsr., A cog-wheel in
the Autohelm autopilot broke on the 14th; had to hand-steer while
hopefully the glue sets. Very busy night with 5/6 ships in view most of
the time. found snother bird lying dead in ssloon next morning; died of
shock looking at the mess it left - buried st sea! And three different
adhesives failed to stick the cog-wheel together. 1It's a hard life!

At 18.30 on the 15th we decided to elter course for La Coruns instead
of Vigo due to wind piping up from wrong direction. We picked up 8
mooring in La Coruna Hsrbour just after midnight on the 16th - my
birthdsy. Engine hours 55.5: Fuel used 3C gallons: Mileage from Cerdiff
586 nauticel miles: Time taken - S deys and 16 hours.

27




Around 6 s.m. next morning I jumped out of bed st the noise of e crash to
find & 20 ft. power bost akewered on our bowsprit, its windows csved in,
heving broken swey from her mooring. Tied it up slongside to prevent
further demege until the wind (Force 10) died swey. Not insured, poor
chap. Lost one-end-s-helf deys waiting for the Autohelm bit - seme naff
plastic bit arrived though 1 was still cherged for en sluminium one.
Gled to get away. :

LA CORUNA (SPAIN) TO PENICHE (PCRTUGAL)

On the 20th of May we filled up with diesel snd wster end cast off at
14.00. Cepe Finisterre sbeam at 02.45 hours. Now finslly sble to head
due south towsrds the werm stuff, fingers crossed. Lovely stsrry night
put with & fair chill in the air. Next dey saw a chenge in the weather.
Sgils lashed down, motoring slowly into 8 confused ses with some quite
high waves. Just sfter midnight the engine begen to lose revs. snd
finally cut out. I filled tanks with extre fuel snd tried to restsrt
engine but to no aveil. Suspected gesket leak on fuel injector.
Ssiling under geristric rig (jib & mizzen). Then the wind died, so
decided to sail into Porto de Nazere rether then dodge the rocks of f
Peniche. Full seil! 17.30 - tied up in merine in Porto de Nezere sfter
an snxious entry and tour of the harbour using the dinghy 1sshed slongside
end its little Mercury 2.2 h.p. outboard as our engine. Totel from Le
Coruns 277 nautical miles - 3 days 3 1/2 hours: Totsl from Cerdiff - 863
nsutical miles.

PORTO DE NAZARE (PORTUGAL) TO FUNCHAL (MADEIRA) 24th May 1993

Next morning found problem with engine wes ceused by copper washer on @
fuel injector being ksput; locsl mechanic hed it repeired by 10.00 s.m.
- great news. Nice town, lovely beaches, did some shopping end eating
(custerd tarts!) We cest off st 1£.30 - set full seil - and it stopped
raining. Fun was hed by sll getting through the shipping lanes in the
derk off Lisbon - Roger scoring "nearest to the bull”. we left the last
of the msjor shipping lanes behind us with the glow of Lisbon slowly
feding in the esst. Then the wind ceme round onto the nose snd for hours
we motored with the main end mizzen flapping. Yet s8ll the books ssy
southerly winds sre very unususl from Mey to September slong this cosst!
Eventually we turned the engine off for o time to hsve 8 bit of pesce end
to give the engine 8 rest. Then e squall ceme up - 1 put two reefs in
the mein snd the genos got wrapped sround the forestay, which we untwisted
by seiling downwind, but two of the reefing pennants on the second reef
got torn out. The squells eventuslly died to give @ plessent evening
with some impressive clouds and rainbows, but in the distance lightning
flickered. Then the wind got up to gale force. Woke up to find quite e
lot of weter swishing sround the gslley floor. The source wes traced to
where the through-hull bolts for the bress eerthing plate hed corroded end
snapped quite cleanly off. Could have been a dangerous gitustion bhed
nobody been on board. Blocked holes with similer size bolts.

Late on the 26th 1 telked on the VHF to the skipper of @ big wooden

Americen ketch on its way to Cibrelter from Bermuda. He complsined at
having to run for so long! He gsve us 8 synopsis of 8 westher fax which
explained the persistent southwesterly winds - 8 big Low stuck over

Portugal not sllowing the High to move in. We were hit by further
squalls during the night when, successively, the mainsheet pulled awsy
from the mizzen boom (1 mede a temporery repeir), the cenopy sterted to
fall to pieces, and the starbosrd navigation light went out.

Finally out of the nesty weather now with the barometer rising gently
all the time end the wind veering round to its more normel direction of
north-northwest. Neerly shorts westher? - he seys, chewing wood, 88
touching it doesn't seem to have been working.
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Back lsrgely to motoring, the eeils flopping quietly ss the wind, whst
there is of it, now round on the ncse sgein. Derk clesr starry night.
Roger seems to be coming elive egein, even mansged to meke himself e cup
of tes during his wstch. 1s it the improvement in the westher, or the
fact that he stsrted on the gea-sickness teblets lsst night? 28th Mey:
visited by & lsrge school of dolphins end sesbirds sround noon todey.

Had to bleed the fuel system agein. Seems the diesel tanks empty st
different rates so if one dries out the engine sucks eir snd stslls even
though there are still 8 gellons in the other. Checked fuel consumption
- 47 gellons used for 76 hours motoring. Put kettle on to meke tes.
Burner stopped efter & couple of moments. Ges cylinder empty after
nearly three weeks of use? No. Checked new electric cut-out switch;
nicely corroded with selt wster. Fuse blown. Fitted enother end
snother. Removed "electric gas cut-off switch" from system. All is
well. Two hours for e cup of tea! Three weeks the gedget lssted.

Next dsy (29th) the westher worsened. Motoring with a southwest wind
sgain on the nose and sees building uncomfortably. Berometer dropping.
Telked to en oil tanker this afternoon to try to get a westher forecest.
He asked our destination - Medeirs - but he didn't know it. All he could
say wes - "Ur - North, westher worse - South, weather better™.

As the hours pessed the seas sbated, the wind lightened end we were
sble to ssil peascefully southwsrds under e blue sky, with the bost well
belsnced on its own without autopilot. Bliss. At midnight 1 put the
engine on. It stopped, started, ran for 5 minutes then cut out agsin.
Back to bed muttering words to do with illegitimecy. Apbout 2 s.m. with
the wind having gone sround to the northwest, I took out the reefs in the
mainsail to try to gein en extra knot and soon we were under sail elone
for the first time in two weeks. Lovely bright night with moon, hslf-
full end slowly felling in the west. During the day we sosked up the
sunghine ond watched three hump-backed whales wallowing by. Tried
fishing. No joy. So 1 bled the fuel system and off she went, putt-
putt-putting elong st 4 knots on & mirror ses. Good sunburning day.
Ouch! We cerried on motoring slong into the night st s fair pece end
such 8 calm ses. Beautiful night with bright moon shining on & gless-
like sea. This is more like the resl thing. We heve really seen the two
extremes in a matter of s few days.

Eerly next morning I turned the engine off to fill up with reserve
fuel (10 gsllons). Obviously I didn't turn off esrly enough, 8s the
system had to be bled again. Mid-afternoon we sighted the islend of
Porto Santo dead on the nose. Thenk you, G.P.S. Besutiful day. We
had to stop off in Sento ss we were running very low on fuel. Shame, es
it mesns 8 lot of unnecessary paper work. We errived in the herbour and
were tied up by 21.30. Next morning, lst of June, we filled up with fuel
and set off sgein immedistely, motoring with mein snd mizzen, gentle
swell, cloudless sky apsrt from e big one over Madeirs. We tied up in
Funchel Herbour st 18.00 end straight swey topped up with fuel snd water.

FUNCHAL, MADEIRA - TO LOS GIGANTES, TENERIFE, CANARY ISLANDS.

We cest off again et mid-dsy, 2nd of June, Roger staying eshore, having
decided to fly home from Medeirs. The night wes again bright, just short
of a full moon, and we hed the benefit of at lesst e knot under us from
the favoursble Censry current. Slight following wind.  Noon to noon run
133 nauticel miles - thet is much more like it! A second night followed
with the moon bright enough to be sble to read on deck (big print).  Seme
slight following wind, so main & mizzen seils fully out on preventers.
Midnight to midnight run 134 neuticel miles. At 05.30 we sew meny
lights, then with the coming of dawn, the outline of Tenerife. The
digital barometer now says, can you believe, "cloud and rein for today".
We tied up st Puerto Deportivo De Los Gigentes just before mid-dsy.

633099
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THE STORY CF "MAGGIE MAY"

by ERIC ARNOT

I bought MAGGIE MAY in South Africe six yesrs ego.

A few months before that I was in port Elizebeth on business when 8
friend, Dsvid Stobie, jnvited me to meet him st the Algos Bay Yascht Club
snd come for a sail. He wes full of affection for his old boat. She
looked different from all the other bosts, snd when we went out in quite
rough weather, she seemed to enjoy it. Later, when I talked to some of
the club members in the bar there were genersl expressions of respect.
nNot" they told me "just one of those Tupperwsre bosts". That wes my
introduction to MAGGIE MAY.

So I told my friend that if he ever thought of selling her to let me know,
which wes surprising even to me, considering 1 live 400 miles from the
sea, and 1've never sailed before, except & small dinghy when 1 was 8
schoolboy, about 50 yesars ego.

However, 1 had et thet time bought & holiday, maybe even retirement, house
in Simon's Town, which is in Felse Bay, about 25 miles south of Cape Town,
on the other side of the peninsuler. Called 'False Bay' beceuse in
bygone deys ssilors might be deluded, in darkness or in mist, into
thinking they hed rounded Cape Point, when in fact they had pas?ed only
Hangklip end were heading for disaster.

1 joined False Bsy Yscht Club becsuse the people seemed friendly, there is
e nice view from the ber, end on Fridey nights there is 8 happy-hour when
all drinks sre half-price. A few months later, my friend Stobie in Port
Elizabeth phoned to sey he wanted to go racing end had been offered a
ghare in 8 bigger bost, and wes 1 still interested in MAGGIE MAY? 1 had
her surveyed snd received 8 good report. No sion of stress cracks, nor
of blistering, osmosis, or of work ever hesving been done previously to
treat osmosis.

The report seid "She has been built with a thoroughness and integrity
seldom seen todsy. The underwster hull is in first clsss condition and
will provide meny more yeers of service." So I bought her.

1 confess that I did not sail her the 500 miles from Port Elizsbeth to
Simon's Town myself, but Grahem Emberson who runs the Algoa Pay School of
Seamanship did that for me and was sble to put together s willing crew of
students who were looking for ocean mileage. Which wes ss well, because
they had 8 rough passsge with engine problems, snd st the time 1 wes
totally without experience of seiling or living in those conditions.

So 1 hsd contrived the situation that I lived in Johannesburg and MAGCIE
MAY lived sbout 1,000 miles away in Simon's Town, snd, thst on the
occasions when 1 did get down to Simon's Town, I didn't know how to seil
her, or even what to cell all the intricste perts of her elegant body and
superstructure. 1 sterted off by doing 8 three-day yascht hands course at
e seiling school neer Cepe Town. Then my friend Lence who is an
experienced yachtsman and retired from work, agreed to come sailing when 1
was down there, and let me play at being skipper. Also he has time to
look sfter MAGGIE MAY when I'm not there.

when 1 bought MAGGIE MAY I planned to retire or semi-retire sooner than
has in fact happened. So my seiling, mostly with Lence, has been
confined to two or three weeks every three or four months. During such
spells over the lsst few years I've had some grest fun, end have become
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comfortable in conditions that initislly frightened me to death until I
realised MAGGIE MAY just took them in her stride. She isn't & race-
winner st the Club, but she is often admired and never goes unnoticed.
About e yesr sgo 1 did e "Local Wsters Skipper's" course which quelifies
me to take her some distance out of Felse Bsy. 1 will need & Cosstel
Skippers Certificete before I can go further sfield, or s Yschtmester's
Certificate before I cen hesd for South Americe in one direction or
Australis in the other, neither of which I'm plenning to do.

How I wish I could move sround in MAGGIE MAY in the circumstences you
enjoy in Europe, with numerous herbours end estusries, end places to tie
up and go sshore end explore, or heed for the pub. Or cross the Channel
and do France, its cosst or censls. If 1T move out of Felse Bay snd turn
left, there is herdly snywhere to stop between there end Port Elizsbeth
nearly S00 miles sway. If I turn right, I cen go round Cepe Point and
hesd for Hout Bsy, e day's sail, or I csn carry on to Saldenha Bay in s
further day. After that there's nothing to do except turn round, or hesd
for Tristen da Cunhs or St Helena snd other distent shores. But whet I
do have in Felse Basy is a continuous view of the megnificent Cspe
Mounteing, even Table Mountein in the distance, plus generslly sunny
weather end brisk winds.

MAGGIE MAY came well equipped. Roller furling genos, end Doyle stacks on
both main snd mizzen sails. Nevico instruments, Reytheon Redsr, Sealord
VHF redio, Autochelm 2,000 sutopilot, soler penel for bsttery charging, 4 x
man lifersft. In fact she was too well equipped. The previous owner
wes 8 gadget men, end I thought MAGGIE MAY wes cluttered up with stuff I
didn't went. 1 removed a 220 volt A.C. generstor mounted on the Perkins
engine, the microwsve oven it wes wired to; two single sidebend radios; e
Decce Navigstor end s solar-powered fan. I also sold the Redsr which was
too valusble to have and not to use, and this msde the purchsse price more
acceptsble. If 1 ever venture out of Fslse Bsy end far from the Cspe
Cosst I will reconsider VHF and Radar.

The Perkins engine was low on compression and wes s bad starter. 1 hed
it removed by the then-Perkins Agent for e complete overhsul. They took
their time snd did s poor job. 1 demended they take it out end stert
agein, and put it on s dynsmometer before I would sccept it. It took the
best pert of » yesr before I had & good engine - I'm glad to say these
people are no longer agents for Perkins merine engines in Cape Town. In
the process I fitted new engine mountings and s new flexible coupling.
During thst period I checked el1 the other engineering components

abosrd. 1 renewed all the sescocks snd did some surgery in the portside
locker between the washbesin snd the lavstory pen so I could get st the
seacock. I stripped snd clesned the winches and windless, and ferreted

out and checked 8ll wiring end screpped the surplus from the equipment I
had removed. Finally, I replsced the csbin lights with fluorescents.
Very enjoyable. 1 should have got into this scene 35 years ago!

The following is the history of MAGGIE MAY as I waes told it:-
A) She was No 31 out of the mould in 1968.

B) She wes originslly nsmed MAGGIE MAY II. 1 don't know sbout MAGGIE
MAY I, but she has now become just MAGGIE MAY, The original Msggie
May wes, 1 believe, a Liverpool prostitute who, sbout the turn of the
century, seduced s youth.

C) MAGGIE MAY wes first owned by Simon Holmes e'Court, uncle of the
Australian (tho' South Africen born) newspsper tycoon of the seme name who
died premsturely five or six yesrs ago. I understend Simon completed s
circumnavigation of the globe.*
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D) 1 em also given to understand MAGGIE MAY wes on her wey round the
world for s second time - (in which cese she must surely be the most-
travelled Seadog) - when, for some resson the voysge came to en end in
the islsnd of Meuritius which is off the eastern cosst of Africe, end
east of Madagescer.

E) At ebout this time (1981) she wes bought by e South African Airways
pilot Philippe Heregods who trucked her 40C miles inland from Durben
to the huge Vesl Dem where, after 8 refit, he used to seil her.
Philippe eventuelly sold her to David Stobie in 1987. Stobie, in his
turn, had her trucked back agsin to the ses at Richerds Bay from where
he sailed her to Port Elizebeth - which is where, three yesrs lster,
1 entered the story

Since then I heve read with buge interest the many beck-numbers of the
Seadog Journsls. I'm going to work my way through them agsin snd meke 8
file of copies of the most interesting tips sand technical suggestions.
Two things stand out. firstly whet a friendly and competent lot Seadog

owners 8re. Secondly the loyalty they pay to their Associstion. I'm
very plessed to have joined this fraternity, end I wish I were not so fer
removed. Needless to say if any members have occasion to come to South
Africa we would be very pleesed to meet them in Johennesburg, and of
course Cape Town if we happen to be there. Qur telephone numbers sre:-
Johennesburg 00-27-11-884-3984 and Simon's Town 00-27-21-786-3278".

EE 2222 88

et e

(* According to 8 note in sn old Owners List "Simon Holmes A Court errived
in the Hamble River from the Seychelles in 1972. He left lster for
Durban bound reund the world. A film wes made of the cruise.® P.F.)

BOATS & CREWS ATTENDING THE ISLE OF WIGHT RALLY

AHMEEK Jemie & Clive, Adem & Ben Lewis
ARDESMCRE Willism & Alexandre Fisher
CANUTE John & Hilary Wetson: Denis Bsrrett
DARESSA John Ross: Ralph McClure
Jobn & Audrey Lensdell
DOGMATIC peter & 0live French
JACANA OF PYRFORD Stewart McLennen: Lynn Mason: John Stock
MOHICAN John & Tine Tettum
SALIA Peter Bruguier
SEACANIS Ray Claucherty
SEASCAPE Herry & Caroline Manners
SEEHOND Ken & Jess Willey
TARRY Martyn & Hilery Weitt: David & Val Wells
TIWANA John & Eileen Poxon
TUGRADOG Devid & Nikki Woodbridge

REPRESENTED BY THEIR OWNERS

FAYE OF AUBIN Alastair Buchan

GINA OF PARKSTONE Devid Ockelford: Mglcolm & Elaine Ives
KYROS Tony & Annette Spinks

SIREX prian & Jennifer Stephens

WAGTAIL Nigel, Gill, Henneh & Jemes Packman
N.S.D. MEMBERS Greham & Ceye VMatthews

Psul Appleford
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SEADOG END-OF-SEASON RALLY AT YARMOUTH - ISLE OF WIGHT
7TH & 8TH OCTOBER 1995
by Peter and Olive French

The wonderfully werm summer of lest yesr brought shout s lively response
to our snnouncement sbout the Ysrmouth Raelly snd 23 Seedogs booked to
come. Then close to the event, the westher served a reminder that Sesdogs
sre built for sailing in rough sess end geles - they sre not flosting
caravans which have to be motored gently from port to port in light eirs.

The promised geles serrived Thursday, the very dsy of DOGMATIC'S
rendezvous with SEEHOND st Lymington. Ken snd Jess hed invited us for
dinner sboard; determined to keep the dste, we set off early from the
Hemble River and three hours later moored to e buoy in the hsrbour just
minutes shead of SEFHOND. The sun blazed out, the wind absted snd we had
quite s lovely dey. But the geles returned with s vengeance overnight,
"blowing Force 8 to 9, leter gusting 10. But now we had to cross the
Solent to .Yermouth to conclude arrsngements for the dinrer, so shortly
after breakfsst we cest off snd ploughed hesdlong through steep choppy
seas in e smother of stinging spray to Yermouth.

This wes sn exhilersting experience; the tops of the weves blew off, the
rein pelted down, cescaded over the resr of the hood snd down our bscke
until we both looked ss though we'd been submerged. DOGMATIC revelled in
it, but crossing that three mile stretch of weter took us ell of an hour
and 8 hslf. Once we gained the shelter of the herbour we could see two
Seadogs tied to s pontoon. Grest, we thought, help is et hand; not on
your life - the crews of TARRY end TIWANA were battened down below
enjoying coffee snd e nstter, oblivious of the din reging outside. We
got 8 couple of lines sshore but the stremgth of the wind blowing us off
and the fierce crosstide mesnt we should heve to winch ourselves
slongside, 8 slow business. "Why sren't there some beefy men sbout?"
complained QOlive. There wes 8 sudden explosion of bodies from TARRY;
during 8 brief lull in the gsle they had heerd our voices - looked out and
within moments help was st hand. Abosrd TIWANA the kettle was stesming
and the coffee ready snd when SEEHOND sppesred not long sfter we oll
agreed thet even if only we four bosts srrived we would enjoy ourselves.

Preyers for fine westher were snswered for overnight the gales ceased snd
a bright and sunny weekend lsy sehead. One by one s procession of
Seasdogs entered the harbour; sen esrly errival was Ray Cleucherty who had
ssiled SEACANIS single-hended from Gosport - his crew having jumped ship
at the lest moment! We never fsil to be smezed st the determinstion of
our members who make every effort to repey our hard work by bsttling
through despite 8ll sdversity. We felt quite proud of the meny Seadog
wives who ceme despite the rough sees ~ some tske to it end enjoy it but
others readily sdmit they asre quite scered. Sincere congrstulstions to
you 811 - your husbands should be very proud of you.

The final telly of Seadogs wes 14 - some owners had phoned the Yecht
Club snd cencelled; others from whom we'd not hesrd we sssumed hed
decided not to come. Imegine if you can, the surprised looks on our feces
when we walked into the bsr of the Yacht Club thet evening end found the
assembled crews from all the "missing” Dogs enjoying e drink - they'd come
across on the  ferry. Forty-nine of us sst down to dinner thet night in
the smert recently refurbished dining room of the Roysl Solent. The
large picture windows overlooking the waters of the western Solent made 8
perfect bsckdrop end the meel that followed delighted us =all. for msny
the evening wes made perfect by the compeny they kept. Especielly the
little group sitting st the end of our teble, Adam snd Ben (AHMEEK) end
young Hannsh (WAGTAIL). Hernsh is now s very settractive young lady snd
Adam and Ben couldn't believe their good luck!
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As a surprise Hilery Weitt (TARRY) ran 8 roffle with a light-hesrted theme
in which the prizes were chosen to reflect the occasion, snd we 8are
grateful to her for the £35 which it rsised for Club funds. Sundsy wes
lovely - bright sunshine, crowds of Seadoggers nipping on end off each
others bosts, compering notes, teking photogrsphs, shering experiences.
As the lest of the Seadogs drifted homewards that sfternoon, Wwe made up
our minds to stay out and enjoy the good weather while it lasted, & matter
of four or five days at most we imagined. But it wes to be snother five
weeks before we were finslly to return to our Hemble River berth.

|

We mede good use of the time. Mertyn Waitt hed described to us 8 number H
of noteworthy welks and losned us 8 mep of the Islaend. The most :
memorable of these welks wes one which storted st Alum Bay and led uphill
to the Battery where there is e splendid close-up view of the Needles.
It then continued over Tennyson Down with the Solent to be seen on one
tend and the English Chennel on the other, down to Freshwater where we
lunched st the Red Lion which has 8 well deserved reputation for good
food. Replete, we wandered slong the old reilwsy track beck to Yarmouth
where, near the harbour, we found nsglty's”, ® highly commendeble fish
restaurant where pre-booking is essential during most of the sesson.
At length we took our jeave of the western Solent snd ssiled beck up the
Solent to the Medins River, pest SALIA and TARRY on moorings st the Folly
Inn to Islsnd Herbour, a quiet out-of-the-way merins. One evening came ®
tap on the hull snd there stood John Tettum. He'd spotted DOCGMATIC while
out wslking. singlehended next dey he brought MOHICAN to Islend Herbour,
moored slongside, end in the evening prepsred 8 delectable mesl which
sterted with melon, followed by fresh skete merineded in Ory vermouth end
beked with fennel - absolutely yummy, we still telk sbout it .....

One day we visited Barry end Anns (MER CALEP) who own 8 vineyard on
the Islend end were busy meking wine from this yesr's vintege hervest.
Before leaving they presented us with a couple of bottles to try. They
were smbrosial. Why cross the Channel when there's such choice wine to
be found by just crossing the Solent? We slso spent 8 couple of
evenings with Barry end Leure Ysldren (ex BORN FREE 11) who hed earlier
joined us st the Yarmouth Relly to see their old Seadog friends.

We did much during those five weeks of sunny weather, snd walked
miles elong the cosstline st Ryde, ot Bembridge, Sendown, Shanklin snd
Ventnor. This was the first real bresk we'd had ofter & hectic six
months of work on the house and on DOGMATIC snd we thoroughly enjoyed it!

L MHVEEK
SEASCAPE TUGRADOG DARESSA CANUTE SEACANIS
o (R g o S——
///////PONTOON//////
TIWAN TARRY _ oopwTIC SEEHOND
PRRLLLE. <
JACANA MOHICAN SALTA ARDESMOR
oo g o g R &
ooo(CCo00
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“"DOGEARED" AT HOME IN THE IONIAN ISLANDS

by TIM BURKE

When 1 wrote "DOGEARED (AND HER MASTER'S) DISASTERS" I wes still besed in
Malta, but in '93 1 trensferred to Greece, which wes my originsl goal.
As 1 was single-handed I arranged to meke the psssage in my Seadog FURAHA
- no longer so dog-eared - in compsny with enother yecht - "SLIEMA", @
Sadler 30, which belongs to Joe end Judith Buttigieg. They sre a lavely
couple - he very smsll end still very Msltese despite having lived 40
yesrs in Englend, end she tsll end stately end very English - you couldn't
find a more appsrently ill-metched couple. They had been to Greece
before, which is & grest adventage snd heving & faster bost than me would
(should!) be in esch port-of-csll on the wey and be there to tske my
stern-lines when I backed on to the quay.

The system worked like e charm at Syracuse in Sicily. They knew
not to go into the main harbour but to the Yecht Club which is on the
seawsrd side. Here we were made welcome and were sble to clesr Customs
end Immigretion on the spot. They sllow you to stey only 2 nights (free)
as there is very little room - sbout 5 visiting bosts sll told. It hss
another great edventsge that the premises have a 6 ft. chain-1ink fence
all round.

Our next port-of-cell wes planned to be Salines - (on the Itelisn
mainland) - which hes & large commercisl herbour end no commercisl
traffic. It's & long heul - 55 miles from memory - to the toe of Itely,
so we planned an eerly stert - 6 o'clock, though I told them I would go
earlier if I woke up, which I did - 3 s.m!

It started off es 8 flet calm but graduslly the wind came up ebout 20
degrees off the nose, so I seiled es best I could in e Force 5/6. lLovely
sail - pity it wesn't quite in the right direction, but when my LORAN told
me I wes some 12 miles desd downwind of Selines the wind dropped
completely, so I motored the rest of the wey. Just ss I got in, the wind
got up sgein and blew herd that night. No sign of SLIEMA and unsble to
reise them on the readio. Next day the forecast was wind Force 6/7 right
on the nose so there wes no question of meking further progress to Rocells
our next port of csell. Following dey still no sign of friend's bost by
mid afternoon so begen to suspect they might have gone the first dey ss
one could have just ebout lsid it. So I motored through the night heving
esrlier spoken with H.M.S. ARK ROYAL who wes on her way home efter 6
months on the Armills pstrol.

Rocells is, or was then, sn unfinished yscht hsrbour - only 2 bosts in it,
neither of them SLIEMA, nor hed they seen her. So there wss nothing for
it but to press on to Crotone in the Gulf of Tersnto. The second night's
seil running so 1 was getting & bit tired. As 8 result I didn't reslise
that the Lorsn had gone on the blink end nearly missed the turning to
Crotone! I later discovered thet the Lorsn trensmitting eserisl in Turkey
hed just blown down in a storm! As 8 result we were working on @8
trensmitter in Spain and way out of the official coversge sres end were
lucky to get s position et ell.

Still no sign of SLIEMA. After enquiring to no svail et the gatehouse I
went to a large end imposing building next to the herbour which obviously
hed meritime connections as there wes 8 lsrge fishermens snchor mounted on
a plinth, just inside the getes. This wes sbout 12.00 hours. I found 8
very nice young men weering e white uniform shirt end blue trousers, but I
never did discover what Service I was desling with. In response to my
request thaet he sought news of SLIEMA'S wheresbouts he told me to come
beck st 4 o'clock.
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To my relief and smazement he told me she hed been reported by the
Cerabinieri in Rocella! 1 thanked them very much end esked if the
Coarabinieri would be so gocd as to tell them where 1 wes, and thet I would
wait for them here - I lesrnt when they did eventuslly arrive - (end I
took their lines) - thset the Carsbinieri did! 1 slso lesrnt how the
Tortoise hed beaten the Hare - when 1 was having s lovely ssil to Selinas
they hsd found it too uncomfortable in their Sadler end had put into
Catsnia in Sicily.

We meneged to keep in touch from then on - first entry port in Creece
wes Geius on Paxos. Then on to Missolonghi "Probebly the prettiest bsy
in the Ionisn' sccording to a sign on the beach Taverns there. Seid
goodbye to my friends on SLIEMA - they wanted to get on as they were
wintering sbosrd in Turkey while ] pottered on to Levkes where I
refuelled. 170 litres, which wasn't too bad considering sll the motoring
1 had hed to do — rather over half the trip hsd been under engine.

Heving echieved my objective of getting to the Ionian, I took life
easily, pottering sround from one port or bsy to snother in the afternoons
because there is seldom eny wind in the mornings. This hses its
adventages as one cen go sshore and do the shopping for the dsy end stay
there for a bit with & clean conscience drinking Amstel beers st 80p or £l
a pint st the worst.

Attractive places to visit are the island of Megenisi which has @&
nice harbour, Vsthi - (means “deep" so there ere several of them) sand
three lovely much-indented beys, one of which hes & besch Taverna
(Abilike) and the other two, Konisi and Port Athene which ere totally
devoid of facilities, so tske your own food end drink, or be prepsred to

walk to Vethi in Kelemieri - sbout s half hour walk up over the hill.
There are so many other nice places to visit: Kelsmo, Kioni, Kesstos, vathi
(Ithece), believed by some to heve been the home of Ulysses. Here

perticularly, and in many other places, the Pilot book werns of strong
katabatic winds in the evening, end they heppen. If you sre bow or stern
on to the ouay it csn be distinctly embarrassing. Being single-handed I
normally found it safer to anchor and use the dinghy.

1 lsid up that winter in 8 very nice yerd in Vleiho on Levkas Islend on
the recommendation of e fellow yotti to whom I wes introduced by en ex-
Seadog men, Peter Ashley, who once owned "SEADCG". There was 8 very
friendly Brit. community in the yerd which mede life pleasant. 1 left
coming home as lste as I could - the locel sirport shuts for commercial
flights at the end of October, after which one has to go vis Athens - and
got a seat through Sunsail for £99.

1 had no set plens for 1994 - I wss heppy to cruise around the Tonian
Islands wherever seemed 8 good idea st the time. Thus 1 joined 3 other
Brit. bosts, e Colviec 30, 8 Hillyard 30 and en Qyster 39 going to
Missalonghi in the Gulf of Petros. The wind was very fickle, ss it would
prove to be all sesson and most of the trip wss done under engine. Cur
first night's stop was in Petala Bay - no sooner had we anchored sfter a
very slow trip under ghosting conditions than the wind blew up strongly
ond stayed that wey half the night. By next morning it was flat celm
again sll the wey to Missolonghi.

Missolonghi (shades of Byron) hss virtuslly no foreign tourists. A
huge harbour in which our four bosts were sbout half the totel populstion.
The town is about & mile sway, but there is s beach-side Taverns. The
dey sfter srrival we took a bus out to a fish restaursnt at the herbour
mouth. Fish is expensive everywhere in Creece snd the portion of grilled
eel 1 had wes no exception, even thouch it wes slmost certeinly csught in
the surrounding muddy lagoons. They price fish on the menu by the kilo
and you go into the kitchen and chose your fish and they weigh it ip front
of you. You have to take it on trust thst that is the one they then cook
and serve you!
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Next dey we collected e couple of bucketsful of mussels from s distent and
deserted part of the huge hsrbour and spent most of the efternoon clesning
them thoroughly, snd dined on Moules Marinieres on bosrd MIDAS the Oyster
39.

The following night I wes violently ill, es, so I discovered, wes one
of the others, so I put it down to s dodgy mussel. Same thing the
following dsy end night, so resorted to Wessermen pills which seemed to
celm things down. The following desy we 811 went by bus to Nevpexos.
It's minute - BC metres ecross eccording to the pilot book which wes why
we didn't teke the bosts there. An interesting fortified hsrbour where
the Turkish fleet is reputed to heve spent the night before going on to be
defested by Don John of Austris in command of e mixed fleet st the Bsttle
of Lepento. I have doubts that the number of gslleys reputed to have
taken part in the bettle could possibly heve got into the herbour.

Seturdsy night slongside the quay st Missolonghi is something to be
avoided st 8ll cost. The locels ides of amusement is to go roering up
snd down the quay on motor cycles snd in noisy cers until 4.30 in the
morning. If you ever do hsve the misfortune to be there, go snd senchor
off - as far swey as possible.

In August the Itslisns descend on the Ionisne end it gets impossibly
crowded - also they prefer on principle to snchor up ss close as possible
to sny bost which is slresdy there when they srrive - presumbsbly on the
principle thst whoever is there must heve s resson for it, so obviously a
good place to go. Soon our little flotille of S bosts set out for the
Gulf of Amvrskikos, s lerge inland ses. Our first night wes spent in s
well sheltered bay where we went sshore for e berbecue and became the mein
course for the locsl mosquitos who descended on us in clouds. All thst
night we were trested to a megnificent displsy of lightning end were
rudely swekened by a violent line-squell st sbout 8 o'clock next morning.
Frantic activity ensued on ell bosts to remove swnings end let out more
chsin. None of us dragged, but two other bosts did and ended up with
their snchors sppsrently wound round esch other to judge from their
subsequent behaviour. We lster hesrd thst st Prevess 8ll hell was let
loose - all the boats on the quay dregged their stern snchors as it wes to
them & cross wind, end 8 bosts leid up in 8 yerd there were lifted out of
their cradles — the wind wes reported ss 70 knots for helf an hour with
one very short gust touching 10C knots.

The weather settled down agein end for the first time in the sesson the

wind beceme relisble - coming up st about 2.30 p.m., pesking sround 5
o'clock et s Force 5/6 westerly, end dying et nightfell. Here we found
reasonably priced fish - fresh sardines. We got them everywhere we went

in the Culf snd they were delicious - we slso found where they served the
largest portions, for they vsried quite s bit. There sre reslly only
four places plus s besch bsr where one cen go - there is enother, the
largest, but it is st the end of a long inlet and the pilot book werns
thet conditions there can get very unpleassnt with nowhere to shelter.
However there sre herdly eny other yschts - our five constituted a crowd -
and we didn't see a single Itslisn or motor cruiser the whole time we were
there.

We 81l returned to base in Vleiho in esrly September to collect meil and
do odd jobs. After o few desys 3 bosts - DOGEARED, the Oyster end an
Elizebethsen 30 set off for snother little cruise locslly. First stop
Kslamos, s smell ertificiel hsrbour with room for sbout s dozen bosts on
the qusy, but & good snchorsge off under & tsll cliff which gives
excellent shelter from the preveiling gusts. From there we went to
Fiskardo on Cephalonis - e very populsr bsy with many Tavernss snd good
shelter except from the north-esst.
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Next stop sfter s couple of nights wes Sivote - a completely sheltered bey
on the southern end of Levkas Islsnd - very attrsctive and therefore
popular, but not crowded st this time of yesr. Just 8s well, as I
dragged enchor during the night (the pilot book does warn you it's tricky)
end had it up snd down st lesst 4 times before I got the thing to hold.
Even then it dragged again when the wind changed in the night, but I was
ssleep by then.

So 1 got something of s shock when I woke in the morning end found
myself lying slmost slongside s sheer cliff. I tried enchoring twice
more, but after dregging two anchors - my 22 1b Bruce on the chain end the
25 1b COR on @ werp - 1 gave up snd went into the quay where the Danforth
over the stern seemed to hold well, though I took the COR ocut as well. I
think this bit of the bottom must be so ploughed up by hundreds of anchors
thst 8ll the weed has been stripped off.

From there we went down to Vsthi once more, which egein lived up to
its reputstion of being gusty in the evening. In fact it wes nine p.m.
before we felt happy to leave the boets end go ashore for a mesl, even
though the holding is good. vathi is one of the few pleces where the
Tevernes sre petronized meinly by locsls, snd serve something other then
grills end chips - goat stew for example, which turns out to be
indistinquishsble from lamb or mutton.

Then it was time to return to bese st Vleiho on Levkes Island and start
looking for a flight home snd meke final srrengements for hsuling FURAHA
out for the winter - snother yeer's cruising over.
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IMPROVE YOUR OUTLCOK - RENEW YOUR WINDSCREEN

ettt

If your Seedog is besed anywhere along the coastal src between Herwich on
the esst coest snd Chichester on the south coast, then you sre in luck.
Jean-Paul Declemy will replace your old, crezed windscreen end batches
with clesr or tinted scrylic, either resdy-to-fit with seals, or he will
come and fit them for you. Phone Jesn-Peul on 01732-851309.

olo
PLASTIC HINGES FOR COCKPIT HATCHES .

Contact: Mr Chris Kelly, ACC PLASTICS, Unit A, Peacock view, Fenton
Industrisl Estate, Stoke on Trent. ST4 2XJ. Tel: 01782-201601: Fex 201782.

olo

SEEHOND - Ken Willey - "Our trip to the Goes Rally wes mainly motoring -
the highlights were Amsterdem (Sixhaven marine excellent) end Marken.

More interesting were trips in other boets, especially trans-Atlantic in e
36 ft. Excalibur. This included s nine dey leg from St Mearten to
Bermuda with only 2 of us on board. As the self-steering pscked in we
had to do watches of 3 hours on, 3 hours off, which became very tiring.
Ltuckily we picked up snother crew member in Bermudes which gave us a
luxurious watch system of 3 hours on, 6 hours off except, of course, when
sail changing and other work was needed. Another more recent seil was
from the Sclent to Northern Irelend in quite difficult conditions. This
wes in a lightweight boat with no sprayhood snd I often thought lengingly
of the solidity snd comfort of SEEHOND.

Future trips: Jess retires next yesr and I heve sll sorts of wild
notions of where I'd like to tske the boat. Certsinly south Britteny
will see us sgain before long".

ooo0(0ooo
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SINGLE-HANDING ROUND THE WORLD

by Pat Lawless

On Sunday 18th of July 1993 Pst Lewless left Limerick in the Republic of
Ireland sbosrd LOON, bound for Cepetown on the first leg of s single-
hended esst-west circumnsvigation of the world's ocesns, His initisl
sponsor was the owner of the locel Toyots motor csr deelership in
Limerick, so LOON beceme "TOYQCTA O'MARA - LIMERICK".

12th August 1993: - picture postcerd from Medeira:

"So far so good. Got here lost Seturdey (7th August) in 20 dsys. First
three days there was plenty of wind. After thst plessent, with 3-4 deys
in between with no wind. Hed to ssil into Funchsl es e hose csme off the
heat-exchenger so couldn't use the engine. Went into cebin. Weter up
to floor level told sll. Never needed engine en route".

20th December 1993: - card from Gordon's Bsy, South Africa:

"Heppy to ssy got in here 0.K. last Tuesdsy evening (14th December) sefter
an uneventful 114 days from Medeirs. Bar & cracked rib the Fridey before

when thrown on s cockpit winch. Hsd 8 slow but sefe trip. Had some
sail demsge, snd am getting s 1ift to Cspetown todey for repeirs, ss
tomorrow is midsummers dey - snd I em sure they sre busy. LOON proved

herself once again. Wes down to 39 degrees south from Tristsn Ds Cunhe
to here - 1,700 miles".

29th Jsnuary 1994: - card from Gordon's Bey, South Africa:

"Wes due to depsrt here todsy for Albany in Western Austrelis, but very
strong south-essterly wind. Hope to lesve early tomorrow. Am well
prepered for this leg snd then hopefully Hobert".

27th April 1994: - cerd from Albany, Western Austrelis:

"Got here lsst Thursdey, (21st April 1994) 82 dsys out from Cepetown.
Heppy to say LOON stood up very well to the Southern Oceen and Roaring
Forties. SetNev sgein feiled, even sfter sn overhsul in Curben in South
Africs. Otherwise, spart from forestasy 1ifting weld on port side of stem
fitting, - (which mesnt I had to refix forestsy to sempson post) - the
trip waes uneventful, if et times windy. Albeny, the first settlement in
W.Austrslis, (1826), is » very besutiful harbour and town, with friendly
people, msny of Irish descent, with plenty of places of interest, it being
an old whseling port. The spproech of winter here will delsy depsrture on
the next leq to Hobert, but 1 need 8 rest snyway, end hope to enjoy this
very lsrge and interesting continent in the interim".

15th Mey 1994: - letter from Albany, Western Austrslis:

"Starter-motor fsilure wes my own feult¥*, snd 1 could heve kicked myself,
as 1 still had fifteen gellons of fuel in the tenks thet I wes reserving
for herbour entry. In the excitement of lendfell 1 feiled to turn the
starter-key beck snd the motor burnt out. 1 thought the smoke wes steam
from exhasust lsgging, 8s cockpit floor slweys lesked in strong winds.
Imagine my dissppointment efter months of meintensnce. Thet's lifel.

Forestey repsir wass simple enough snd I was fortunste with the weather
when I discovered the weld fesilure in the stem fitting. When I spotted
it I could see the top plate had lifted 3/4" of sn inch. Luckily the
welding st the extreme end wes strong.

* (Being unsble to start the engine, Pst arrenged for LOON to be towed
into port by the locel lifebost and later sppesred on Austrelisn T.V. to
talk about his experiences sailing round the world).
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I had removed the furling jib in South Africe for the "Forties", end they
do roser. So 1 had, es most seilors usually heve, en essorted lot of
fittings, one of which just fitted the bar running through the samrpson
post, which, with a jubilee clip tsken from the weshbssin in the forepesk,
held it in plsce. After that s few shackles did the job. If I had not
removed the furling genocs I would have been up thst creek.

1 pessed to the north of Amsterdsm and St Psuls Islends. As 1 wes
nevigating by sextsnt I geve them a wide berth of sbout 60 nauticel miles,
ps with lerge, often confused, swells and sometimes little sun for me to
take the noon sights, I was tsking no chances. Sew kelp from them on two
consecutive dsys. Did not see 8 ship en route to confirm my position
until I ceme up to weke landfall, sbout 4C neuticel miles from Albeny.

My route from Capetown waes down to 3B degrees south to cleer the
dreeded Aghulhas Penk and from there up snd down, the lowest being 4C
degrees 305 snd the highest being the curve to the north to clear the
Amsterdam and St Pauls Islands.

As you know, the Seadog is not e greyhound of the seas, but she sure gets
you there. Met some strong winds in the Forties, end my confidence in
her snd in myself has incressed no end. As bad ss it sometimes cen be
down in the Forties, it is slwsys setisfying, when the sun comes out
again, to hsve westhered "the waters and the wild".

This is a very besutiful part of Australis. Albany wes settled in 1826
by the brig AMITY which brought from Englend 18 convict tradesmen, the
military, cattle, pigs, etc., and is the oldest town in Western Australia.
The yacht clubhouse is two miles across the harbour from Albaeny, end 6

miles around by roed. A Cork men here loaned me 8 bike snd the Aussies
too sre so kind end helpful. The peace and wildlife efter the Southern
and Indian Ocesns is grest. Pelicans, white herons, ksngaroos, and the
leughing kookaburre birds. Also en smezing number and veriety of
besutiful trees, which, after being at ses sc long sre very lovely. Was
taken to Denmark nesr here to view the "Valley of the Gients" - @ forest
of the second largest trees in the world. Also visited Perth and

Freementle for s few deys and enjoyed a few pints of Guinness with friends
who had migreted from Limerick.

P.S. Seadog was very much admired in South Africa and I even had en offer,
through the Commodore, from a would-be buyer. Big bucks there.

P.P.S. Forgot to mention I heve two foresteys shackled to cheek plstes.
These are for twin jibs, either working, or genos, which I favour when
running. They sre not tensioned by rigging screws. I fix them when
mast hoisting and they are then tensioned by the shrouds rigging"”.

17th June 1994: - card from Albany in Western Austrelis:

"gur shortest day is next Tuesdey, the reverse of yours, so I will be here
until at least August. Though locel seilors snd fishermen tell me
September can be tough down here. Anywsy though I am alreedy itching to
be sway agsin, I will aweit the proper time. So long es I csn round the
"Big One" in Jenuary I don't mind. Albsny, et 35 degrees south hes a
mild winter, but very unpredictable. Yesterdsy the hsrbour wes like
gless, end todsy vicious wind end rein squalls. A ferro-cement yscht was
Jost 20 nauticsl miles off Freementle lstely, and & South Africsn bost wes
lucky to return here yesterday, sfter a week in the Creat Austrelisn Pight
(en-route to Melbourne) minus rudder end other dsmage".

27th June 1994: - letter from Princess Royel Seiling Club, Albany.

"Where does time go? Been here now two months snd the shortest dey hes
come and gone. Roll on the Spring. I sm getting itchy feet agein to be
off - my wife Nance cells me en ocesn hippie! Still have plenty of work
to do on TOYCTA D'MARA LIMERICK. Heve hed sn suto-electrician now for
over a week, with his gient spprentice over 7' tell. They come and go

40



when other more pressing work dictetes. They hsve rewound the sterter
motor end refitted it, fitted new msin switches, ere rewiring the engire
and fitting s new engine "stop" cable. So I go awsy when they srrive.
He is doing en A.l1. job and thst is whet I want. After nearly 25 years
it is very much overdue.

I hove got quotetions from Perth which I am enclosing, and you will
see that G.P.S. sets here sre twice the price end thst's before adding
V.A.T. plus Duty on imported items which is high bere. A South Africsn
who ssiled from Cspetown, end who is migrsting to here, hed to pasy 49 per
cent of his yacht's value sfter hsving two surveyors vslue it. The South
Africen, by the wey, limped into freemsntle sfter losing his rudder after
hitting the bottom ss they lsnded on St Psuls Island. They got 8 new
blade welded to the existing spindle there, snd mede it here 0.K. But
five desys out from here, the rudder agsin broke snd they had the Stste
Rescue Service mounting a search with seven 'plsnes etc before they limped
in with 8 jury rudder. She is 8 racing bost, snd I would imagine
unsuiteble for the Bight st this time of the yesr. They sre lifting out
todey for roed journey to Adelaide.

Being in the right place in the right season is my priority snd I hope
to depart here September st the 1lstest. I hope to round Cspe Horn in
Jenusry which 1 gather is the best possible month to do so. To be sble
to do that sfter calling in et Hobert, Tesmanis, end maybe Otego or
Dunedin in New Zeslsnd, 1 sbsolutely must lesve here in September.
Winter here still brings fickle westher. You can get three seasons in
one dey, sand when it blows you heve the Rosring Forties whine in the
rigging. It is nice st night when you sre in the bunk end know you don't
have to get into oilies end go on deck".

18th July 1994: Letter - Princess Royel Seiling Club, Albeny W.A.:

"My list of jobs on LOON hes got smsller. The wein one left now is o
hsul-out. Luckily the club hes s trolley which can hsul me out. It
runs on iron channels set intec 8 slipway snd is powered by en electric
winch. 1 bhad thought of meking the drsins in the bottom of the cockpit
larger, but have decided sgainst it and hsve fitted en extrs bilge-pump
down below instead. This club does not cherge visiting seilors, which is
a boon, tsking into sccount my enforced winter sojourn. My only shock in
Australis wess the bill for rewiring snd repsiring the burnt-out starter
motor end rewiring the engine - 2,00C dollers Austrslisn (sbout £1,0001).
The gquy who welded my stem-fitting very chesply put me on to the
electricien and I did not esk for e price, Anywsy he did e first cless
job, and sfter twenty five years the enaine badly needed & bypsss. So
another problem solved.

P.S. We have had our first 'High' of the winter season for the pest two
dsys, which gives lovely sunny days and fogay nights. Fog only now
burning off es I write st 11.00 a.m. The weekend before lasst we ssw the
worst winter westher yet, with winds gusting 70 knots with hsil end rain.
Really misersble. First wheles of the seeson sighted in the hsrbour send
the Sound this week!"

29th August 1994 - card from Albeny, Western Australis:

"Time flying here now @s 8ll major prepsretions complete. Barring food
and fuel I am prepsred for depsrture end of next month, which is the first
desy of Spring here, which has arrived esarly this yesr. Many of the
2,000 verieties of Western Austrslisn wild flowers slresdy in bloom. The
winter, by sll sccounts, wes mild end I found it very comfortsble living
abosrd. Everywhere is green after the winter rain. Sometimes I find it
hard to believe I am in Austrelis - reminds me of Ireland. Club members
most helpful and kind".
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28th September 1994: - cerd from Albsny, Western Austrelia:

"Getting down slowly to writing to my femily end good friends befere 1
leave here hopefully on Ssturdsy lst October (cerd written 28.9.94) My
route includes e possible stop st Hobert, Tesmsnia and Dunedin in New
Zealand, then round the Horn snd up the other side to Punts del Este nesr
Montevideo in Urugusy. Now got my G.P.S. set from Pumpkin Merine in
Southsmpton - it is as you ssy, so essy to use and will make my life and
navigation a lot easier. Stowed the last of the food this morning end
now only have to get vegetsbles and bresd etc. Winter pessed mildly ss
Albeny enjoys 8 Mediterrenesn climate. The psst few days wild for @
change and todsy it's damp. The Southern Ocesn can maeke the westher so
unpredictable”.

16th November 1994: - card from Dover, Yesmenia:

"Well my friend I sm here in & very besutiful and sheltered herbour, 30
miles down the channel from Hobert, sfter the toughest leg of the trip so
far. Little wind, but all egainst me until half wsy scross the Bight,
then very strong winds with e storm the dsy before I got in. Knocked us
down end ripped the windscreen off. Bust a porthole snd the anchor broke
its lashing snd went overboerd. Luckily T had the chain bowsed down
hard. The G.P.S worked like a dresm. I am repairing end prepering body
and boat before I carry on up to Hobert for more repeirs snd equipment'.

30th November 1994: - letter from Dover - Port Espersnce, Tesmanis:

"Where does time and money go? I am expecting seils which I sent up to
Hobart by the locsl fish processor when I ssil in there this Fridsy to cet
repeirs, tucker etc. Dover, where I am at the moment, the most southerly
villege or town in Tasmanis, is very rural, but most besutiful ss well ss
being sheltered, ss the weather snd temperature very deily. Todey they
are forecasting snow on high ground, 55 degrees now at 10.00 s.m. with
heavy rain. No shortage of mountains end scenery here is magnificent.
One dey it is like Hewsii snd the next the Alps. People here, like ell
those in Oz thet I heve met are nice and friendly end most helpful. I
ceme in here just ss it wes getting derk, sfter snchoring on November 8th
for two days in Great Tsylors Bsy. Needless to say was tired end wesry
after 18 hours since 02.00 a.m. when I hoisted the working jib to make
entry before derk, sfter the Low, (953 mb. the worst to hit Tesmsnia and
the mainland since 1957) that knocked me down or whstever the previous
night at 01.00 had eased somewhst. 1 then snchored here for enother two
deys still tidying, drying out end repeiring. Eventually s fisherman
towed me into the jetty on 12th November ss the engine was not working.
It pecked up half wey sacross the Bight. 1 feiled to bleed the engine
successfully - I mey be a seilor, but not @ mechanic, unfortunetely.

It took me 32 days to srrive efter leesving Albany on Fridey October the
7th. 1 think with hindsight I would heve been a lot better of f to have
gone south after lesving Albeny, so as to pick up the westerly winds, ss I
did when I left Capetown, which I intended to do snyway. But 1 had been
strongly edvised by the locels st Albany to hesd directly for Tesmenia.
Who knows what might have happened hed I followed my own instincts?.

Ye Gods! The Dogs sre solid bosts to stend these conditions. The day of
my knock down the wind swung from north-west to south-west, then south-
east and finally beck to south-west agein. 1 lay a-hull for 36 hours
before the knock down, but in the event very little serious demage wes
done. Apsrt from e broken porthole and losing the windscreen snd s
dodger - (I hsd dodger well lashed down) - the snchor went overboerd.
But I had the chain well bowsed down to the sampson post so it couldn't
run out too far, just fer enough for the enchor to end up henging just
below the keel; but the chsin demaged the toe-reil. When LOON wes
struck down, she was swung through 36C degrees, which put the broken port-
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hole to windwerd. 1 got a belt on the forehead from s flying fire
extinguisher, snd blood wes flowing until I put on 8 headbend. The tsble
flap opened snd pulled out the hinges, ete. Thenk God, mests, self-
steering etc. ceme through O.K. So once again the Sesdog has proved
herself & truly sesworthy end robust lsdy.

When seiling in lster I hoisted close-reefed mainseil, but even so wes
over-canvessed in the big blsck squslls thet shrieked through the rigging
and had to let the meinssil fully out - even then I thought the mest would
be sheken from her. 1 wes afreid thet if I lowered the meinssil I might
not get it up sgein, due to my condition snd the height of the sees, and I
needed it to meke s daylight entry between the squells - ss we sey in
Ireland "It is 8 hard life, thank God". Wind now rising sgain - how nice
to be snug end comfy sfter battling 'the waters and the wild'. Thenk
heavens too, for the G.P.S. end Pumpkin Msrine in Southempton, Englend who
sent me this magic little box of tricks when I wes st Albsny. Without it
1 would heve had to pess by Tesmenis. An amezing instrument snd so tiny.
Invelusble. ° As it turned out, it wes so sccurste, I could have mede it
in here st night, spot on, right up the Channel Mouth, Fantastic!"”

21st December 1994: - Derwent Seiling Squedron, Sandy Bey, Tasmenia:

"Both yacht clubs here sre next to esch other, end to 8 visitor coming in
through white smoking squalls coming down from Mount Wellington, ident-
ification is not easy. Anywsy, they ssy I am in "the working mans club”
- many of whose members can buy send sell most of the Tsz. Club gquys. 1
must ssy both clubs, end their members sre equelly helpful, very nice
people indeed. Exceptionslly well mennered. You can't help noticing
it. After visitino e bost recently the owner seid, before 1 had a chance
to thenk him, "Thenk you for visiting my bost". Funnily enough this
place wss Ven Diemsn's Land, which was settled meinly by Pom and Paddy
convicts. So they csn't have been thst bsed.

I sm in good hends, in the most besutiful country I have yet visited.
Preparstions for depasrture on the weekend of 14.1.95 going well with msjor
works either complete or in hend. Meny Tesmenisn yschts ere now in
Sydney for the 50th Sydney to Hobart Rece. Most interesting end so lucky
for me to be on the spot where the action is teking place. The favourite
js the yscht "TASMANIA", formerly "NEW ZEALAND", winner of the lest
whitbread Rece. (The owner is 8 Hobsrtisn who mede his bucks running
ferries after s cergo ship hed hit the Tesmen Bridge here in the '70's,
plunging 7 cers in the Derwent River before sinking itself. It's 8n ill
wind). Lest week up to six bosts s dsy were taking off from bere to
compete in the race. And talk of sefety stsnderds, pyrotechnics etc.
Lest yesr half the fleet retired, with some bosts sunk and one man who
went overbosrd being seved efter being 12 hours in the wster. He must
have hed the luck of the Irish.

P.S. I did not replace the windscreen but reversed forward psrt of cenopy,
which fitted well with windows where windscreen was. 12 buttons with
swivel toggles hold it forwerd, so I can now fold it flat & 1ssh it down".

26th December 1994: - postcerd from Hobert, Tesmsnis.

"A record for Christmss day. Wes in my bunk by 9.30 p.m. As e result I
wes up since pre-dewn looking st my Cerds. Wined end dined with some
very nice Tesmsnisns on Christmes Eve aboerd their luxurious cruiser.
Yesterdey wes up 8 mountain visiting s lovely home; indescribsbly
beautiful coastal vistse snd wonderful Christmes food with two ex-Poms who
made good out here. But both very down to eerth end friendly. Am
invited out again todey by snother nice couple to watch the start of the
Sydney to Hobsrt yecht race on T.V. Solo seiling hes its perks.
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‘Come away 0 humen child, to the westers snd the wild, with & feiry hend in
hend, for the world is more full of sedness then you can understend'.
(W.B.Yeats).

Blast-of f for Urugusy, vie New Zesland snd Cepe Horn is now 15 days hence.
So as 81l major work is now completed, with time to spere, 1 caen relax end
plan minor work etc."

1st Februery 1995: - cerd from Bluff, South I1slend, New Zealand:

"Had the essiest trip yet - 17 days with only one gale which was strong,
but of only 12 hours durstion snd steady in direction. It is the wind-
shifts thet kick up the sess and meke life tricky. Hed intended cslling
into Dunedin, but with fine weather took the Fovesux Streit which wes
shorter to here. Hod no chert for Bluff and ren sground with e falling
tide end damaged bilge keels. But nothing mejor. So I am hsuled out
for repeirs & snti-fouling and expect to depsrt for Uruguay spproximetely
10-14 days hence.

By God the Sesdog is 8 sturdy wench, snd constently goes up in my
estimation of her design snd construction".

4th July 1995: - letter from Valperaiso in Chile:

varrived Vslpersiso last Wednesday 3Cth June, end this is the first time I
got to s Post Office, end the yscht club is helf sn hour by bus from eny
fecilities. Sorry 1 did not make Cspe Horn and Uruguay ss plenned.
Depsrted Bluff, South Islend, New Zealsnd on 25th of Februsry end in early
April the starbosrd spresder (crosstree) perted at the mest. Rigged 8
jury spreader st mest-bese with 8 spinnsker pole to steady mest, but could
not carry sny sail on the starboard tack, so hed to head round north for
better weether and Velpsrsiso.

Other then the spreader problem, the voysge, though lengthy wes
unevent ful bsr severe westher. 1 wes down to 45 degrees south before I
had to hesd north. So ss it is winter here, it looks like it will have
to be the Psnems Canal now, 8s the hurricane seeson in the Caribbesn is
from June to November. There is no rush. That is the genersl idees at
present. I am two years voyaging now end away from Nency snd family, so
until 1 settle down I sm not sure what I will do. In snswer to your
question the problem with the engine is a blocked stop-cock valve in the
starboerd tenk; 1 had to pump fuel from it to the port tank en route, so
1 could charge betteries end enter port".

29th July 1995: - card from Vina Del Mar, Chile:

"This is the plece to be seen in Chile. A rugged cosstline with the road
skirting it, many high rise Appertamentos, many owned by weslthy club
members from Sentiago end Argentina.  Most bosts here sre hsuled out with
few members about, except at weekends. Have a solo Speniard next to me
who came vis Penama yesterdsy. May do a deal with snother gailor for
charts es it now looks like I'11 be seiling home vie Panama. Very
expensive here - 21 U.S. dollars per dsy, so em moving 30 miles north to s
Quintero Club which is much chesper end where I shell be on & mooring".

3rd November 1995: - letter from Quintero, Chile:

"My son Den end a friend came out for three weeks; smong their trips they
crossed the Andes mountsins in & snow storm and spent some days in
Argentina. That pleesed my Chileen friend who is s Lieutenant Colonel in
the sermy. We alsc had 8 mild eerthquake, and snother one since. I'm
aflost agein on & mooring, efter drying out and entifouling. So I lesve
in & week and expect to csll into one or two of the six hsrbours between
here and Arica, Chile's northernmost port, spproximstely 1,CC0 miles ewey.
After Arica I will play it by ear, but I intend to anchor st the Tobago
Islands in the Gulf of Psnema where mooring is chesp end take the ferry
from there to Psnsma so I cen srrenge transit of the Censl. Otherwise 1
would have to cough up 20 U.S. dollars s day to the Club in Panama.
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Will advise you from Psneme re my further voyage plans, but it looks like
I will take meaybe the U.S. Intrscoastsl Weterwsy up to North Carolins, ss
it will be winter, snd meke the North Atlentic Crossing in June/July. I
must say thet so fer I have much enjoyed Chile snd its friendly snd heppy
Spenish spesking people. The beaches sre empty now es it is Spring, but
the Senorites are something to behold, tswny skinned, with black eyes snd
long bsetting eyelsshes, Charles Derwin, in his book "Voysge of the
Beagle" spent 8 psge and 8 helf describing them.

P.S. In answer to your questions, my problem with fuel stop-cock velve was
dirty fuel, which I have since remedied. And the sterboerd spreader-
sleeve perted where it was welded to the plste which is pop-rivetted to
the mast ...... & chain is as strong ss its weskest link ......"

4th November 1995: - letter from "Herradura™ Yscht Club, Coquimba, Chile:

"'Herradure' is Spanish for horseshoe, which is e good description for
this lovely bay, which is only ten minutes from Coquimbo and its bustling
port, end costs 180 pesos by collective texi which Chile swarms with.

From here 1 go to Iquiaue which is spproximately 600 nauticel miles to the
north of here. Arica, Chile's northern port is 180 nauticel miles
further on, but I don't think I will esll there, but continue non-stop to
Penema, with a possible stop st Lima. So those sre my plens. 1 expect
to leave here within 7/10 days".

1ath Jenusry 1996: - letter ~ Iquique, Chile:

"Arrived here on the 6th and lesve this Tuesday, 16th Januery, for Menta
in Ecuador. Met & French couple who hed pulled in there en route to
here, where they sre doing charter work.

Coming up from Coquimbo I had light fair winds with 2-3 days of celms. I
covered 600 nsuticel miles in 9 days, an sverage of 66 nsuticsl miles per
day. A big change from whet I wes used to. But it is hot., B85 degrees
by day and 62 degrees st night, so if I go to shop it is eerly or lste in
the dsy. Anywey everything shuts down from 14.00 to 17.00 hours for
Siests. Menta is on the equator, so it will be hotter there - I hope I
will be more used to it by then.

Iquique is & city of 200,000 inhsbitents built eround its harbour in the
desert. Mountains rise immediately behind the city to s height of 4,000
feet. The harbour reminds me of whet I heve seen of Hong Kong in the
movies. Only insteed of ssmpens, the place is festooned with smell end
large fishing boste, naval ships and their ever sttendant pinnsces and
rubber dinghies, and of course the msny merchent vessels either st enchor
or st the piers. So there is never a dull moment, snd to someone like me
who loves the ses and ships, it is slwasys fascinasting"”.

26th Februery 1996: - letter - in the North Pacific:

"Crossed the equetor yesterdsy. I trust you got my letter posted in
Mante" - (I did not. P.F.). "The yacht club at Ments bossts one sailing
bost, no dinghies, no jetties. You enchor off snd are cherged 5 dollers
U.S. per dsy. No Fax, snd for the first time it cost me 90,000 Sucres
for my clesrsnce pspers from the Puerto Cspitsne (Navy). There sre
approximately 4,500 Sucres to the £ sterling. I got 450,000 Sucres st
the bank when I asked for the equivelent of 150 dollsrs U.S. A big huge
wad of dough that went @ long wey, as it is ® very chesp country.
Shellfish and fish first cless in Club restsurent, as wes the swimming
pool and its tewny goddesses. Mostly it's s socisl club with Big Geme
fishing bosts moored off. The Senorites ssy "No No No", end the Hombres
sy "Si Si Sit"

45



Met & nice Swiss with his English lady friend in Ments who sre also going
through the Panems Cansl. We left Ments together but I lost them in the
Deluge. But we rendezvous in the San Jose Islends in the Gulf of Penema
and essist esch other when in trensit through the Cansl. Must say I
enjoyed Ments, though my Swiss friend was not so lucky. A generstor wss
teken off his bost (valued st 1,00C dallars U.S.) when they went to visgit
Quito the cepital of Ecuador, where her backpack wes slashed and 8 camers
taken.

Left Mante on the 24th Februsry st 7.00 s.m., half an hour sfter dawn.

Am now in the Humbolt or Peru Current since 4 p.m. yesterdey end LCON and
I ere now on @ course north by esst heading for the Islas de Sen Jose in
Los Perlos Archipelago -~ (Pesrl Islands) - 525 nauticel miles north of
Menta, end spproximetely 70 neuticel miles short of Pename.

1 took s north-westerly course for 33 hours end 100 nauticel miles to exit
the south-flowing Holy Child Current.

As I now write it is 1 a.m. for I wes able to sleep in two shifts of two
hours each ss we have a nice westerly since entering the current - doing
four and a half knots under meinssil and genoa. Got little sleep the
first night, with many fishing boats off the cosst. Counted the lights
of 19 of them round my 3-4 mile radius st one stage. Put an oily top on
yesterday for the first time since Velperaiso, over shorts, es I got
twenty four hours of incesssnt rain where the currents converge. A big
change from the blue skies sand open hatches, but the tempersture of 82
degrees was nice, snd I bhad not to worry about sunburn. So 8s your
invelusble "Ocean Pessages" informetion seys - "the rain, it pours ss out
of a sieve"”.

8th Merch 1996:- Islas de San Jose - Pearl Islends

Arrived here st 4 a.m. today. 1 snchored off here st 10 p.m. on the 6th
of March under s wening, 2 dey full moon, my first tropicsl island end it
is indescribably beautiful. Hot and sunny since anchoring, so have my
tent-swning (shade cloth) over the boom. No Post Office or fecilities.
Heve not been sshore yet, but fishermen told me everything comes from
Panema by locsl bost. Nice to see 1lush vegetstion egmin sfter the
endless desert aress of Chile, slthough Ments had some green. ¥Will post
this in Pansma. No sign of my Swiss Amigo. Expected him to be here es
he hes s faster snd bigger yscht (36' long). Maybe 1 wes luckier with
the current snd the doldrums.

Bs5e He errived on the 9th!

14th Msrch 1996: - Isla Contadors - Pesrl Islands

Made it to this island, one of the most northerly of the Pesrl Islends
yesterday, sfter being forced to shelter in the lee of Islas Vivietida en
route from Isle Pedro Gonzslez becsuse of strong northerly winds.

Great fecilities ot last. Hotel, duty-free etc. as there is a shuttle of
20 seater planes every five to ten minutes from Penema bringing Americans,
Canadiens, Argentinians etc. on packege tours. Today I ceme bsck to LOON
efter Bed and Breskfest, hot baths and lovely buffet meals in hotel. So
I sm sbout 50 nautical miles from Penema and cen think of no better place
to celebrate my three score yesrs snd ten which is on Paddy's Day, the
17th of March! This 220 acre islend is indeed 8 pearl of the Pecific,
with its meny besches, end in fact mekes up for not rounding Cape Horn.
To bhell with hassle. Fourteen yachts sanchored off, including LOON -
Americens, Swiss (2) including my friends in LIANNE. So nice to have
company end my own lingo sgain, and rum etc. cheap......"

R AR R 1
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ONE OF THE BETTER ONES

by Devid Ridge

We couldn't believe our luck. "Goes Week" (in Holland) and e settled
weather psttern? Unbelievable! From unplessant psst experience Dilly
prefers to hesve a second men on board NICHOLA JANE for North See
crossings. Frank, an intrepid and experienced ssilor snd possessed of 8
wicked snd bizerre humour had slready offered. Our fourth wes, quite
simply, ® Pessenger. Newly sepsreted from her husband and with a whim to
become @ sailor, the thought of sharing the main cebin with Frank for &
week shone like the Holy Grail.

We foregathered on the Herd st Pin Mill. Frenk had & pint st the Butt
and Oyster whilst Dilly snd I contemplsted the enormous erray of essorted
baggege that surrounded our novice crew. A cerefully menicured finger
weved towsrds the pile. "1 thought 1 would cut down” she expleined,
unheppily sebendoning her white shoes for s peir of Dilly's old wellies
which then protruded grotesquely from below her pink snd yellow two-piece
suit. "peach Melbs" - Frank hsd grunted on first sight. So she stsyed
"P.M." from then on.

In the lste afterncon we csught the lsst of the ebb out of the River
Orwell end sheped swsy to skirt the south of the Cork Sands and the north
of Longsends Head, snd in the gsthering misty derkness lsid our first
course for Oostende. Of course there wes no reeson to go there except
that we love it, and to pick up Duty-Free stores, delivered on bosrd this
time by s corker of s customs lady who, in enswer to my enquiry, fluttered
her dark eye-lashes at me snd declined to sesl me up. Pity!

The trip wes uneventful. 01d Perkins punked us elong through en oil-like
sea, the fitful moon reflecting on the phosphorescence curling from the
bows . Just sfter midnight we resched the Treffic Separstion Zone end, es
ususl, feirly heavy treffic. One of our ressons for cerrying reder wes
to evoid the dry-mouthed fear of thresding our wey through staggered lines
of unending shipping, which despite one‘s most cereful judgement
frequently ended in my having to teke violent lest-minute sction to svoid
being run-down by one of the monsters. This time, with Rsytheon's
help, I planned to steer so ss to just clear their sterns. Stending on
blissfully, I became uncomfortsbly ewsre thet the green starboerd lights
of spprosching ships were swinging through to red ss they took violent
evasive saction to avoid this maverick ysachtie. I felt terribly
irresponsible, s it dewned on me that whilst 1 knew my intentions, they
did not, end I must heve sppesred to them to be suicidal. Oostende came
up desd on the nose in dense fog. Again I blessed the reder as the
normel nightmare of ferries srriving and depsrting wes now under control.
The two pier-heads came up on the screen as if by megic es the Hsrbour
Control gave us access, the Port Entry Control Lights being invisible.

A dey's rest to tep the duty-free, tidy up, end for "PM" and Dilly to
savour the Sousres and Bress Bends in the town.

Next morning we were off segain. Being s bit bored with the Middelburg -
Veersemeer route to the OosterScheldte, we decided to trevel the
WesterScheldte snd take the South Beveland Censl. To schieve this it wes
essentisl for us to be st Breskens st 14.00 to teke the fierce floodtide
up to the lock at Hensweert. In blezing sun and enough wind (with
Perkins help) to stem the tide, we ghosted up the Pelgisn cosst. Gin
time over, we fairly sluiced up the River Scheldte psst Terneuzen, picking
our wey through the confusing buoysge.
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"PM" wes by now firmly convinced that yachting wes a doddle end all the
rest wes ber talk. By teatime the wind had swung to become & cold north-
easterly, strength Force 4, throwing up & nasty wind-over-tide chop and we
were glad to shelter under the protection of the hood. The chennel
became very nsrrow and steep-to. Quite terrifyingly we were shering it
with large freighters churning slong on their way to snd from Antwerp, end
lesving us precious little room. Sod's Law decreed thst just at the
moment we wished to meke the msd desh ascross & sharp bend in the channel
to the Hensweert Lock, two monsters in each direction were contemplating e
corner pessing manceuvre. Not funny! No room for Sesdogs to swan
about .

However, with nothing thet a quick chesnge of trousers couldn't cure, we
locsted the cansl, were accepted into the Hansweert Lock, and progrsmmed
into the system. Soon a railway bridge loomed, bsrring our psssage.
Shortly efter having made a couple of 360 degree turns to waste time, an
express trein hurtled past, the bridge lifted to ellow us through and
dropped back into place behind us - we were on our wsy. It was plessing
to discover thst the north end of the censl is now open to the
OosterScheldte and it's no longer necessary to lock through. Thankfully
and wearily we crept esstwards round the corner into & cherming merine st
Yerseke, the acknowledged "home of mussels" in Europe. On reflection,
fer too long a day. S0 miles snd 12 hours in criticel waters.

OQur stay in Holland is another pleasant tele. Our Dutch friends again
did us well at Goes, and the weather blip thet hit us on the Wester-
Scheldte lasted only s dey, the heat send the sunshine returning es we
lazed and explored Zeirikzee before leaving for home.

We made our deperture through the Roompotsluis in blazing sun, ssils
furled snd 0ld Perkins throbbing happily. The North Ses was like e mill
pond, murky with mist, out of which en uncherted rig appesred with its
entourage of support vessels snd snchor buoys, 8ll quite frightening, and
invisible spsrt from the massive derricks shewing above the mist.

We motored steadily on, and were all supping our esrly evening beers, when
we came to the northern end of the northesst/southwest traffic sepsrstion
lanes just where they diverge to the Hook of Holland, the River Scheldt or
Scandinavia. The activity wes such that I was grateful for the late
evening sun to clarify the situstion, es at night it would have been
worrying. Dusk fell and we clesred the lenes in total dsrkness still on
course for Harwich, the north-bound shipping thumping steadily three miles
behind us. "Looks like we are in for s good night" I seid es an opening
to srranaing watches, when Perkins coughed, coughed egein, speeded up for
a second despseiringly and then died. for s moment nobody spoke. I
broke the silence. "Well it cen't be fuel,"” I said - "2] gellons in thst
tank when we left Zierikzee 12 hours ago”. Exemination showed that
indeed it was dry - dry as s bone. Frank unrolled the genoa, snd perched
on the cosming, harnessed enough of the faint breeze to masintain & knot in
the right direction. “"What shall I do?" squeaked "P.M.". "Go to bed"
I growled. She did.

Dilly got the instruction book end e torch and I, sweating profusely,
got into the engine-well beside the extremely hot engine. Everything had
to be bled, three filters, two places on the pumps, all glands on the
injection system. The handbook was studied, memorised, and the rest done
by feel. Each step had to be pumped clear msnually es bettery power had
to be conserved, It wes with great relief, two hours leter, when, now
sosked to the skin with perspiration, I turned the sterter-switch and the
engine fired - feiled - fired agein then roared awsy. It was 8
thoughtful and relieved Dilly end I who curled up in our corners under the
hood, 8 celebratory Scotch in our hends, as Perkins, as if to make amends,
purred happily sway in the bright moonlight.
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1 wes sore puzzled st the emptiness of thet tenk; true, I knew thst
because the port-side tenk wes full when 1 switched it on, I hed not, ss
is recommended in the hand-book, diverted the injection-pump surplus bsck
jnto that self-same tank as I thought there could not poesibly be thet
much surplus fuel, or - a thought struck me - or could there? I shifted
Dilly off her seat and checked the sterbosrd-side tsnk. It wes full!
In 12 hours, 17 gellone of diesel oil hed been trsnsferred from the port
to the stsrbosrd tasnk!

Well, the lesson of this trip learnt the herd way, we motored into the
dewn. "P.M." glept. frenk, who had been on the binge in Zierikzee and
had not merked too cerefully his bost position end in consequence hed
spent @ sleepless and uncomfortable night, slept like the dead. Again
dense fog greeted us between the sandbenks st the Sunk end & sudden
spperent devistion from my desd reckoning course should have slerted me to
the fact thst the Decca Nevigetor wes on the blink. Fstigue misled me to
believe the Decce resding rather then my deed reckoning, end e ferry
roaring straight towsrds us out of the fog confirmed & 3 mile northerly
discrepancy, plscing us right in the spprosch chennel to Harwich. Others
too reported 8 similer discrepsncy. Never disbelieve your desd-
reckoning! That lesson lesrnt we ambled into Herwich Herbour and up the
River Orwell, enjoying & hot breskfsst on the wey, end made fest at
Woolverstone Marins 24 hours after leeving Zierikzee.

This wes one of our better trips. Frenk survived the hszsrds of the msin
cabin, and "PM" still believes ssiling is & doddle!

Ra a2 il 2]

THE SEADOG AND LLOYD'S CLASSIFICATION "100 A.1"

by Peter French

The clessificetion "Lloyd's 100 A.1" indicetes thet s modern cruise liner, e
gient supertsnker, or a yscht hes been built to the exscting requirements of
the Society's rules.

Owners of yschts desiring clsssificstion should, when ordering s new yscht,
gpecify thet the yscht be built to Lloyds's Register of Shipping clsess.

The builder then submits the necessary plens for the Society's approval, end
will request s specisl survey during construction in sccordence with the
Society's requirements.

All Seadogs msde by Reg Freemen yachts were constructed to Lloyd's
specificaetion snd many owners psid the extrs for the Lloyd's special survey
and Moulding Certificete even if they did not thereefter keep their yschts
in cless.

For a Seadog to be clessified "100 A.1" the following wes required:

1. Lloyd's supervision of moulding fee.
2. Lloyd's 10C A.]1 clessification fee.

Extra equipment over end ebove the Stenderd Sesdog Specificstion:

3. Two Marlow 15 fethom x one & threequsrter inch werps.

4. One 25 1b. C.Q.R. anchor with 1 fathom S5/16" chain fitted on tesk chocks.
S. *C fathoms of one and s half inch nylon warp, eye spliced & whipped.

6. IC fathoms of Lloyds tested snchor chain.

3¢ if you heve 8 Seadog with two C.0.R. enchors on pads in
*"e bows, there is a strong likelihood there is or should be
g _lowd'g Moulding Certificate somewhere smong your pspers.

ooo0C0oo0
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(* = First visit to s Seadog Winter Weekend)

SEADDG NAME ROOM HOME PORT
AFARON BART & MONICA CROVES 18 SCLVA - PEMEROKE
AHMEEK * JAMIE LEWIS (Sundsy lunch) LYMINGTON
APRIL CAWN PETER & RITA HEPSWCRTH 16 PCRTCHESTER
DARESSA JCHN & JEAN ROSS 2 PORT SOLENT
DOGMATIC PETER & OLIVE FRENCH 21 HAMBLE RIVER
FAYE OF AUBIN ALASTAIR BUCHAN 38 POOLE
FURAHA TIM BURKE (Saturdsy dinner) GREECE
GABRIELLE B BILL & DOT TOMLINSON 31 CCNWY
GALWYN STEPHEN & CHRISTINE AXCN 39 POOLE
GAY MADRIGAL * ALAN & DIANA SHERIDAN 9 ANGLESEY
GINA OF PARKSTONE * DAVID OCKELFORD AND

JACQUI STRICKLAND 11 POOLE
GLYFADA * KEITH & ZLATKA STUBES 10 SHELL ISLAND
GUNDOG AUBREY & BERYL ALLSO 27 APERSOCH
GUNDOG (crew) * JOHN & MARGARET CROMPTONM 28 ABERSOCH
JACARAH ARTHUR & LINDA GLAZEBROCK 15 THORPE BAY
EX JACARAH BRYAN 8 BABS HERVE 25 THORPE BAY
LEONGRA * JEREMY & PHILIPPA ENGLISH 19 MILFORCHAVEN
MELISSE JON & GILL SMURTHWAITE 26 PARKSTONE
NATUNA * NIGEL & JACOUI PRICE 3 FALMOUTH
NICHOLA JANE DAVID & DILLY RIDGE e PIN MILL
PALAFDX JACK & BOBBY PHILLIPS 29 S.BENFLEET
PALAFOX 11 PETER & ROSEMARY ERAGG 17 FALMOUTH
PULAU TIOMAN BILL & LORRAINE BLACKMAN 4 POCLE
SALVADOR * MIKE & RENATE HUFTON 5 MENAI STRAITS
SCOTTISH LASS * RICHARD & CHARLOTTE DUNNILL | 40 POOLE
SEACANIS RAY CLAUCHERTY 24 GOSPORT
SHIELWATER PETER & JUDY BARRALET e DARTMOUTH
SIREX PRIAN & JENNIFER STEPHENS ] KINGSBRIDGE
STARDOG PILL & DEE CHAMBERLAIN 3¢ BENFLEET
TALIESIN ERIC & AVRIL RICHARDSON 23 LOWESTOFT
TARRY MARTYN & HILARY WAITT 7 LITTEEHAMPTON
TIWANA JOHN & EILEEN POXCN 4] POOLE
TONGAREVA * MICHAEL & CARCL MOSS 14 MANNINGTREE
NSD NORMAN & WIN HINDLEY 18 BESSACAR, YORKS
NSD JOHN & AUDREY LANSDELL 12 PORTISHEAD
NSD * RALPH & MARGARET McCLURE 6 CHICHESTER

ooolC0oo0
n———————
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DEVIL'S PUNCHBOWL HOTEL
HINDHEAD ~ 27/28TH JANUARY 1996

by Peter and 0live French

For those who heve not visited, the Devil's Punchbow]l Hotel stands
slongside one thoussnd scres of Nationsl Trust welking lend salmost 9CC
feet sbove sea level in the most besutiful pert of Surrey. Hel fway
between London snd Portsmouth, the hotel is situsted on the A3 only s few
miles from the M25, end hes s spacious car psrk.

Such waes the venue for our Bth consecutive winter get-together snd it wes
our second visit to this friendly hotel. All 67 beds had been booked up
in record time end there wes & waiting list. As people arrived the old
hends went out of their wey to seek out those msking their first visit to
welcome and introduce them to others so thst no one felt isolsted. By
teatime the place wes buzzing, time flew pest - then it wes time to
change. The scrumptious cendle-lit dinner wes followed by introductions,
news of our round-the-world seilors Susen Huber end Pet Lawless, snd of
sbsent sand sick friends. Firally, Brysn Herve (ex JACARAH), concluded
the evening's activities with en interesting presentstion on "Exploring
the Cenals of the Midi ebosrd BUTSKOP" - Bryan snd Bsb's Dutch barge.

Following breskfast next morning there wee plenty going on - Monice Croves
(AFARON) displayed & range of her psintings of Seadogs end cosstsl scenes
while Dee Chamberlsin (STARDOG) end Linde Glszebrook (JACARAH) worked herd
setting up s "Dutch Auction" - something we'd never seen before. This
was Dee's ides; she hed ssked members if they would bring slong something
to sell - s8ll proceeds to club funds. The diverse srray of goods thst
sppesred was emezing - and filled three tsbles. The eim was thst you
then wrote onto a piece of psper stteched to esch item the smount you were
prepsred to give for it, which figure could be topped by a higher offer
from snyone else end st the end of 30 minutes those who hed bid the most
got the item. When the money wes finally totslled we could not believe
the smount, end when Olive, with her Tressurers hst on, tried to thank
everyone snd ssy what & weight had been lifted from our shoulders by their
generosity, she was overwhelmed. The suction reised over £300 which
meant thst we now had sufficient funds to produce this Newsletter and
replenish our stocks of Seadog burgees snd brooches. For & couple of
years funds had been at 8 low ebb, so to 811 of you who heve helped we
offer our grateful thanks.

Jon Smurthweite then kept us amused with 8 lighthesrted tslk on his
refurbishment of MELISSE end a little envious of the meny ingenious
modifications and extres he had fitted.

After coffee it wes the turn of Hilsry Weitt (TARRY). With e PBaby
Belling cooker, ussble only on one ring plus the oven - (more and the fuse
blew) - she produced two 3-course dinners in 30 minutes - and 8ll from
stock items ususlly to be found sbosrd e Sesdog. Everything was testy
and sttractive to look st end it wss herd to believe that so meny
sppetizing dishes could be crested in so short s time. No-one need worry
sbout unexpected visitors dropping in to dinner. For next yesr Hilsery
Fes promised to demonstrste some super chocolste recipes - so choco-holics
- vou'd better book esrly!

"semte Smocks" of Kingsbridge in Devon sent e renge of products for us to

ev=iIit - verious styles of smock mede of canvas or lovely soft moleskin,
arz “wr tutes of cenves cerrying begs.  They slso mske, but did not send,
pclzr T.mece “ets, The smocks, individuslly msde to meesure, sere good

vel e “om omores and excellent quslity.
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Their logoe, we thought, would look good on the
smocks, so we ssked if the head of the little
"Seadog" could be embroidered (in addition to
the boat's neme) on eny Swmocks ordered by Seadog
owners. This they agreed to do for a smell
extrs charge. In the psst we have freguently
been ssked if we could produce Tee shirts and
Smocks for the Seadog Associstion, so this
arrangement would eppesr to be the answer ss we
would not need to purchase stocks out of Club
funds. Needless to ssy Olive hss alreedy got
hers!

After s meuthwastering Csrvery Lunch during which Jon and Gill Smurthwaite
were presented with the prize for winning the Quiz, it wes time for

goadbyes. Many people travelled grest distences and had made huge
efforts to get there despite the snow. Now we were sorry to see
everyone leave. But from the many letters we hsve since received, we

know how much the weekend wes enjoyed and we look forward to meeting again
next yesr when we will do our best tc give you another weekend to

remember.
3396 3 3 3 3%

IS ANYONE YET READY TO TAKE THE PLUNGE?
by Peter french

“SINCE I've been secretary, & number of

Owners hsve written to ssy they ere,

reluctently, beving to sell their Seadogs

becsuse, with advancing years, they cen
no longer cope with the sails. This
set me thinking; 1 asked Robin Blsin of
Sunbird Yachts to sssess the fessibility
of converting s Seadog to Junk Rig.

After examining DOGMATIC he said it

could be done end crested this srtists

impression of whet e Seadog might look
like after conversion.

BEFORE you throw up your hends in
horror consider the alternatives:

Sell your bost because you can
no longer handle the sails - or
convert to Junk Rig end continue
sailing?.

This serticle may set you
thinking, and perheps one dsy,
someone will tske the plunge"”.

The sbove is the gist of what I wrote in the Seadog Newsmag of 1988 (No 22).

Since those days grest sdvances have been made in the design end efficiency
of junk ssils, meking the rig idesl for short-hended cruising snd for long

distance lightly crewed yschts. It's sefe, all lines being led to s
centrsl postion. 1t is quiet. No flogging seils end no more dengerous
gybes. The rig is also much easier on maintensnce and repair work.

For more informstion phone Robin Blain on 01329-42613.

ooo(C0ooo
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PERMANGANATE OF POTASH & FLYING FISH

by Jobn & Lisa de Candole

John and Lise de Cendole (ex GLASS LADY) seiled the Atlentic in 1994,

Lisa:~ "..... we spent two weeks in Lss Pelmss, Cenery Islsnds, doing
finel prepsrations and sttending some excellent lectures which covered all
kinds of topics from medicsl and sefety to the psychologicsl problems of
long distsnce ssiling. There were moments on the crossing when such
advice was quite useful! The finsl two dsys were hectic getting in the
last provisions. Nesrby wes e very good market where we bought the fruit
end vegetsbles, the only difficulty wes in cslculsting quantities.
Eventuelly, when 8l]l wses delivered to the pontoon the herd work began.
Everything hsd to be washed in permanganste of potash (pink crystsls) to
kill creepy crawlies snd be left to dry on the pontoon. With 150 bosts
doing the wssme thing st the same time you could hsrdly get slong the
pontoons for vegetsbles. I don't think msny others used pink crystsls ss
lots of people stopped snd looked in smezement; but it worked, ss most of
the produce survived the trip. We bought s lerge bunch of green bansnss,
not a whole stalk as some bosts did. Thank goodness we didn't ss, perheps
not surprisingly, they ell ripened st once end 1 didn't fancy msking
bansna breed st ses! In fact 1 didn't make any bread st sll as they have
some smezing white sliced bresd here cslled BIMBQ which lested the whole
crossing. Goodness knows what they put in it but it wes quite edible.

As to the crossing, the weather was very kind end we only had sbout hself o
dozen bad squalls with gusts of up to 30 knots, often with rain. We
could ususlly see them coming so hed time to teke in some ssil. For much
of the crossing we hed twin foressils poled out snd mostly reduced the
size st night s they were difficult to get down in & hurry. To begin,
we did three hour night wetches but then reduced to two hours. 1 spent
mine listening to & tslking book so time pessed quickly. We were
unsuccessful in catching fish - John once hooked one but it got off. We
were told on errivsl our lure wes incorrect; we now hsve 8 shocking-pink
squid lure so mesy cetch & 7 foot merlin like one of the other boats.
Goodness knows how you land the besst! Eerly one morning I watched e
whale dive seversl times - 8 fantestic sight, very blsck teil sageinst s
yellow dswn sky. Lots of flying fish - one lended in the cockpit at my
feet in the middle of the night during & seil-chsnge snd almost gsve me
hesrt feilure! But the only birds we ssw were one tropic bird, one
booby, & few petrels snd storm petrels.

We arrived off St Lucis st dewn on the 13th of December 1994 snd it looked
very dramstic with 8l1 the volcanic pesks. About seven o'clock in the
morning we docked to find, smazingly, st lesst ten people to welcome us
including & locsl men with s bassket of fruit, bottle of rum end 8 rum
punch. This is the form, no mstter what hour you come in".

12th April 1995 - John:- ".... well here we sre in Trinided heving visited
all the Windwerd Islands snd on our wey to Venezuela to svoid the
hurricane months. We have done 8 lot of ssiling since we left Englend
end sre now trying to settle down to the livesbosrd lifestyle. Liss is
elreedy tslking sbout the Pecific! And 1 feel we might just visit the
"e-iterrsnesn via the Pacific - Austrelis and the Red Sea. The Caribbean
iE :r;\ quite nice, the westher and sailing are both excellent, but we sre
wet R.wawe given s friendly welcome snd prices are very high for very low
am. . goode end services".

Eaa s 2 S22 3
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SECRETARY' S PACGE

by Peter French

You've waited & long time for this journsl - I hope you have found it
worth the wait. 1 decided, while the principsl stories were still fresh,
to make this meinly e Cruising edition, which hes mesnt thst gll our
regular festures slong with erticles gent in by many members have had to
be held over. sincere spologies to all concerned but your contributions
will be published in 8 future edition, slong with &n updatec Cwners List.

For our next issue 1 would welcome hints end tips on how ycu sirgle-hend
your Seadog, together with points to watch out for enc notes on pre-
plenning. Similerly, if you use 8 mizzen steyssil would you kircly drop
me 8 line describing exsctly how and when you use this ssil tcoether with
g mention of problems. Thank you.

buring the recession the Associstion went through e cifficult couple of
yesrs money-wise. However we menaged to keep going through the kindness
of those members who sent donations end those who sent items to the
Besulieu Boat Jumble via Mertyn weitt (TARRY). There Msrtyn sold the
articles on behelf of owners who then generously donated & rercertege, end
sometimes the whole of the smount rsised, to the Sesdoc dssocistion funds.
Martyn is willing to offer this service annually and mculc be reppy to
dispose of your unwented/surplus equipment. pur oreteful thenks to all
who have helped in so meny ways to keep vour desocietior furce in the
bleck - your efforts are very much spprecisted.

Seadogs have recently started chenging owners - we &7€ scTry 1T See our
fpithful friends lesving but have much plessure 27 we cOWLTC  OUT  New
members. Change is the 1ifeblood of e euccess®.] crosmizetior end new
members eventuslly become the old and experiesrced gLTJE Wic i~ Tiwme pess
on to others e weslth of knowledge send experience. 3wz ell DUT new
members we say Welcome to the Club, don't be shy tC @S« -elr cr advice
whenever you need it. 1 have e considerstle stcTe -# .~7--pgrior about
Seadogs and what I don't know I can ususlly find oot apoe” . “r:g is what
your club is for, so plesse use it - come tc Fm_lies @nc mest other

members who sre only too heppy to share their krowecge wI™ woh 2T just
telk Seadogs.

On the subject of Rellies, you will fimg ceteils =7 fors

comzg ewerte on

a seperate sheet. We sre looking forwerc tC s€€l7G s .grge getmering of
Seadogs st the next Internstionsl Sesdog Felly wrzom will De .2 &t Dover
over the long weekend of the S5th, 6tk & 7tF =F hogues (VST - SC plesse
gtart plsnning your next yesrs' cruise mow. Tpew .- e waslyv while
making that promised trip scross the Crerrel cz Werim e, “reTe i8 8N
interesting mingling of nationslities et these meetloge - long-_esting

friendships esre formed end everyone hes & ’C: s o

Well, DOGMATIC is sitting on her mocTimg weiTiTg IT sOme Tercer loving
care, 80 once this Journsl is in the pOST  We Wi - sgr, oc.ish and
restock her, then, with 8 bit of luck, be swev SOmMEWNETE .

Olive snd I wish you 8ll Heppy Seilimg. smowclh weme nz full o wor gsils,

and a safe return to herbour. A
/
C?1222;4 ’S:‘

p.S. Do plesse fill in that Reply Sliz amc [et me “@we L7 omecw BS SO0N
as possible. Thanks!



THE

GLOBETROTTERS

* SEADOGS TO HAVE CRUISED 7O THE MED. OR CANARIES *

B17 ANAHITA 11 GREECE B0S  JOHVIA BALEARICS

B19  AMERUS GREECE B2 KOHURAU CANARIES

B74  AR-HAZ-MOR  MED. R42 MISSI GREECE & N.AFRICA
77?7  DIADEV GREECE B81 ONAR GREECE

B45  DOGMATIC BALEARICS B16 PALAFOX FRANCE & SPAIN
B46  EREMUE GREECE B51 SARAH NCELLE MED.

B48  FURAHA GREECE D119 THELPHINI MED.

B77  GINA MED. B137 SEASCAPE GIBRALTAR

Bg8  GLORY MED. B57 TIMORLEY GREECE

B52  HIBOUX SPAIN B90 TRIASID BALEARICS

** SEADOGS TO HAVE SAILED ACROSS THE ATLANTIC OCEAN %**
B61 CANICULA W.INDIES (now in GERMANY)

B88 GLORY U.S.A. (Susen Huber: 27 days CANARIES to ANTIGUA)
BS4 GRACE 0 MALLY VIRGIN ISLANDS
BeS LCON BRAZIL (Pat Lewless: singlehsnded)

B3] MAGGIE MAY
D118 NAMASTE 1I
B53 TCRTUGA

W.INDIES ~ (now in CAPETOWN)
W.INDIES/U.S.A. (now in HCLLAND)
W.INDIES (now in VIRGIN ISLANDS)

#*% SEADOGS CURRENTLY ON SINGLE-HANDED CIRCUMNAVIGATICNS **

BE8 GLORY - Susan Muber - AT PRESENT IN NEW ZEALAND (WESTBOUND)
B85S LOON - Pat Lowless - AT PRESENT IN PANAMA (HOMEWARD BOUND)

EXCERPTS FROM OWNERS LETTERS:

"SEASCAPE" - "You may be interested to know that I recently completed a
family cruise from the Solent to Gibraltsr end the bost behaved superbly.
She hove to in the middle of Biscey with virtuelly dry decks in s Force 8
gale snd the only repsirs required st the end of the voyage were a couple
of locker hinges".

"EREMUE" - "After s reelly wonderful cruise from the U.K. to South of
Frence snd then to Greece 1 must ssy the Sesdog is & very impressive
sesbost ... she hendled beautifully through two Leventers unlike many
other bosts we saw rolling heavily".

"GLORY" - 28 yesr old Sussn Huber (who ssiled GLORY singlehsnded from
TURKEY to GIBRALTAR) wrote ".... even during sll the force 10 storm the
new self-steering (Windpilot "ATLANTIC") held the course perfectly”.

"LOON"

CAPETOWN - 70 year old Pat Lawless: ".... happy to ssy errived here
safely 117 days out of Medeirs. Was down to 39 degrees South from
Tristan De Cunhs; rough st times but "LOON" proved herself once again”.

ALBANY (Australias): "Got here 82 desys out from Cepetown - happy to say
"L OON" stood up very well to the Southern Oceen snd Rosring Forties. As
you know the Sesdog is not e greyhound of the sess but she sure cgets you
there. My confidence in her and myself has incressed no end".

HOPART (Tesmenis): - sfter o severe storm in the Grest Austrslien Right
Pt wrote: "Ye Gods! The Dogs sre solid bosts to stend these conditions.
Once again the Seadog proved herself a truly sesworthy and robust Lady".

BLUFF (New Zeslend): - Having no locel chert Pst ren eground on & felling
tide, demeging the bilge keels: "By God! The Seadog is & sturdy wench

and constantly goes up in my estimation of her design and construction”.
Rz 2222 2
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FCOR SALE
cLuB TIES (Gold ketch motif on nevy) ... £10.00 each (inc.U.K. p.&.p).
il 8
EEEE_EEEEEEE (Gold ketch motif on navy) ... £11.00 eech (inc.U.K. p.&.p)-

CLUB BROOCHES (Ministure of the sbove) ... £5.00 esch (inc.U.K. p.&.p).
e i

SEADOG SAIL PLANS FCLDEE ROLLED IN TUBE
399 gq.ft. c.oees £5.0C 'irc. p.& p.) £5.50 inc. (p.& p-)
454 8Q.Ft. ...... £6.0C (inc. p.é& p.) £6.50 (inc. p.& p.)

——e

Honorsry Secretary: GEACCC CWHERS ASSCCIATION - Tel: 01489-573436
peter French, 'Creste’, 27 Chepel Road, Serisbury Creen
Near Southerpton, kempshire. S031 7FB.
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