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"LOON" IS HOME!

editor Peter French



'LOON'
THE LAST LEG =%

by Pat Lawless

20th  March 1996: - T0BCGD ISLANDS - e
{PACIFIC) - & n.miles from PANAMA CANAL B ]

whad the fastest seil over to here today
from Contadors Island than Jtve had in

many mMOONS. Stayed two nights at
Contedors Casino Hotel and wallowed in
luxury - baths - swimming pool - nude
beaches, the lot. In sll, st Contadora, I had seven days of most happy
and restful living. fomorrow 1 teke the ferry to cese the trensit of the

panema Canal, end view, from postcards 1 bought in Contadora, the beautiful
city of Peanams, full of history end very old with gems of Spanish
architecture and design. 1 em at the moment st anchor, having arrived
just es it wes getting derk and after some tricky navigation".

gth April 1996: Phone cell from Nancy Lawless in Limerick:
vpat arrived at Colon (the Atlantic end of the Penama Cenal) today"

13th May 1996: - GEORGETOWN - GRAND CAYMAN TSLAND

"Sorry this looks like a business note, but now it is the only way I can
cope with writing to so many good smigos. Still no paragraphs, & legscy
of sea life where, ss I said before, no shops, no mermaids, no signposts.
put it is where I like to be snd find 1 do best with my life.

1 had very little time for anything on the leg from Colon to here (600
n.miles). I deperted Colon at pe.00 on May the 6th and got little sleep
by day or night because of the amount of shipping,
and navigating through Channels and pest Banks and
Cays. One Chennel was 60 n.miles long and 1]
n.miles wide. Also only shook out one reef in
the main I carried from Colon, with wind F5/6 end
No 3 Jib until the last day when I got @ break.
But excellent progress, snd LOON never went so
fast for over 5 dasys before. Mostly in a Crows
line. First two days was close hauled to
northeasterlies, and the wind slowly veered to
give me 8 reach for the last 160 n.miles, after
clesring the shallows and banks. E]l Caribe is an
eye-opener. Gentle breezes my ass!. Mucho rain
squells with a whine in the rigging like 40
degrees south, though of short duration.
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So 1 arrived last evening st 23.00 hours to this tropicsl paradise, much
frequented by the rich of the world, who stash their cash and avoid texes.
Heve not been ashore yet as 1 unwind and get LOCN back to normal. I am
anchored off, due to the islands being low, and with too many lights ell
merging st night.

This morning in pre-dewn light I saw electricity pylons even have red
lights satop, as s busy eirport is just bebind the town. Shore line is
beautiful, with white sand beaches fronting tree-lined eststes, some with
gazebos.

1 can smell lucre in the offshore breeze. So menana I go sshore to
csse the joint and yacht club charges and meke e withdrewsl at the bank
and collect my mail".

19th Mey 1996: - letter from GEORGETOWN - GRAND CAYMAN ISLAND

"Thank you for Fex'ing me news sbout problems for yachtsmen in Cuba, which
I will bear in mind, tho' I intend stopping there only as a place of

refuge. No Bermuda, unless as sbove, sand no Intracosstal Waterwsy
either. 1 ssil on Tuesday, because tomorrow, Monday, is "Discovery Day" -
(Columbus on his 4th voysge) - when Customs eand the Immigrstion people

will be on overtime.

1 plan to stop et Fort Leuderdale, Florids, then continue with the Gulf
Stream up the U.S. cosst to Chesapeake Pay, where the current begins to
flow northeast to Ireland. 1 may stop there; sll depends upon my
progress.

Prices here sre sstronomical but for sll that, s lovely island with
lovely people, snd, efter Panama, grest freedom ashore. No hombres
toting scatter guns, slso many Irish here and Prit's, which is nice for
me.

But time is flying, end I must show my stern to Grend Caymsn Islend
which is what many U.S. boats are doing on Tuesday also, as the weather
forecast is good then, as at present. But for the past few days we have |
had squelly conditions and thunderstorms with the onset of the wet
season".

4th June 1996: Telephone message from Nancy Lawless in Limerick:

"pat srrived Fort lLsuderdale today. He is coming home direct ss he hes
run out of money".

2rd July 1996 — DAY 2] - NORTH ATLANTIC - Position 43 27N. 45 O5SW

"As you can see I am nearly half way scross. Veered Esst by North at 28
degrees north after coming up the cosst, and 1 em now heading northeast
after clearing the southerly Ice Limit for June. "Hop on the bus, Gus" -
I em in the Culf-Stream since departing Fort Leuderdale on the 12th of
June which is beginning to lose its high velocity now, tho' 1 did 10
nautical miles drifting in 5 hours while becalmed during the night.

So I am writing this on the Great Circle course to home, as I will
get little time to myself in Kilrush Creek Msrine upon sarrivel. I am
getting better weather for this North Atlantic crossing then 1 did in 1987
when 1 got very strong winds for 21 days out of 28, end it wes the seme
time of the yesr. High Pressure for the last 4 days and only once had I

to lie ahull. Gave up carrying sail, even Storm Jib in very strong
winds. Too demaging for them, too costly for me. I still think the
Garmin G.P.S you got for me is magic. I bought snother GCarmin,

secondhand, in Colon for $250 U.S. as I don't think I would ever go back
to the Sextant. So I will be having s lezarette sale when I get home"
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26th July 1996 - Arrived KILRUSH MARTMA - SHANNON - IRELAND

Yoo b looking back 1 had an essy 39 dey voysge from Fort Lsuderdale in
good conditions, and got out before the hurricane sesson, as while I still
had trensistor redio reception I got news of one that hit Virginisa. 1

followed the Culf Stream the whole way, end in its exis off the Florida
coast 1 was getting an extra 70 n.miles per day due to the current.

In 1967, in my Folkbost, I wes under jib only for 20 of the 28 dsys out of
Newport Rhode Islend, when the liner, the 0.E.2. had £2 million of desmage
done to it while crossing st the seme time.

It is not essy adjusting after three years of roving the oceens, and the
lovely bleck eyed Susies, but already 1 em beginning to sprout & pot with
all the good food egein, and the odd evening with T.v."
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FOOTNDTE

Ever since he learned to sail st the sge of 16, Pst Lewless begen reading
books on single-handed voyages, end, inspired by Alain Gerbault's sccount
of seiling around the world in the yscht 'FIRECREST' in tbe 1920's, he
decided to emulate him. In earlier yeers Pst made other sttempts, but
set of f on this epic voyage from Limerick in Seadog LOCN on Sunday 18th of
July 1993, end ¥ years later crested Sesdog history by being the first to
seil e Seadog single-hended round the world. (P.F.)
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REMEDIES FOR SEASICKNESS

Cherlotte, Piet Cestenmiller's teenage daughter, is sometimes prone to
disabling seasickness. Ordinary pills end tablets just don't work for
her.

Shortly before leaving Ramsgste after the Internationsl Sesdog Rally to
sail home to Hollsnd sebosrd ETOILE DE L'ESCAUT, Cherlotte was offered a
new, different type of sessickness remedy to try out. This takes the
form of e patch designed to be applied to the skin behind the esr. The
pateh, which should be put in place some eight hours before sailing, has
an effective life of 48 hours.

The active ingredient is hyoscine and it works on the inner ear. Made by
Cibe Geigy end marketed under the name of 'Scopiderm' this product is
currently not aveilsble in this country, only I believe on the Continent
and in the U.S.A.

Afterwerds, a happy Charlotte reported thet the petch had been one hundred
per cent successful in preventing her from feeling unwell, end it was the
first end only remedy for seasickness ever to heve worked for her.

JRUSN— |
ALTERNATIVE (HDVOEOPATHIC) REMEDY:

Recommended by Prian Jackson (ex MICHETTE):  "TRAVELLA" Travel Sickness
Tablets - (containing Cocculus and Tsbacum) - sre available by post from
Nelson & Co., 7% Duke Street, London WIM 6BY. (Tel: 0171-495-2404).

EE S22 S s
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LIFE IN THE MEDITERRANEAN WITH SEADOG TRIASID

by Ludwig Prandt
(continued)

"Since I last wrote we hsve moved TRIASID from Spain to the South of
France, where, since August, we rented a smsll spertment with all comfort
(bedroom, hesting and a resl basthroom) including & bost-berth directly
behind our spartment house in Port Grimsud in the Gulf of St Tropez. The
cruising possibilities from here are various, nice cosstel cruises, 20
n.miles to the Iles de Levant with lots of anchorsges, snd only B0 n.miles
to Corsica. Pad: In sesson (15th July to 30th August) impossibly over-
crowded with jet set public, speedbosts with noises like a tank, end
verious flosting cerevens of each size (up to more than 300 feet) with all
the equipment that is new on the merket and most expensive.

But back to TRIASID. In 1994 only minor problems:

The grid COMPASS of our old Sharp Autopilot lost sgein his liquid. It
wes repaired with a new compass in the old housing by & compags builder in
Barcelona becsuse the old "kettle" (right word?) of the Heath 'Posun’
compass was made of folded sheet metal and not tight enymore on various
places.

Our old Lucas ALTERNATOR had to be replsced, but those people who run the
Luces shop in Figueres nesr Ampurisbrava gave my mechenic Jobn one which
is too small for our bsttery bank (2 x 108 Amp bstteries). So we can't
get the bstteries a hundred per cent cherged. 1 made researches here in
Germany sand found out to install for the future a new alternator with a
*smart reguletor'. The type I intend to buy is a 'Powerline' 100 emp
slternator with an 'Agualine' requlator - en Americen product from HEHR
International, 4616 Feirlane Avenue, Fort Worth, Texas 76119.

Costs on the German market - Alternstor 300 DM and Regulator 500 DM.
With this requlstor one has three-step charging with bulk absorption and
flat modes, turn-on delay, stepped voltage on turn-on. Put the price is
high, and for the moment, thinking of our actusl expenses, we will do this
another year.

Moving to France: we hired the plece in Port Grimeud from e German
architect who is now in Trinidad. When the time ceme to move TRIASID
from Spsin to France, becasuse we could not have one cer in Ampurisbrava
and the other in Port Grimsud, 1 went by train to Spain to seil the bost
single-handed to Frence, end Jelks drove by cer to Port Grimesud lster.

1 fully intended st first to cross the Lion Gulf directly, in one step -
(less miles, but lots of traffic and unssfe westher conditions) - but
later 1 got more sensible - (with the remarksble sssistance of Jelks!) -
and decided instesd to tske the shore line in various steps. Everyone who
knows the Gulf of Lions knows thet the most delicate passage is to pass
Cop PResr, notorious for the strongest geales in the whole Mediterrenean.
The official German Pilot Pook points out that Cap Bear hes statistically
in some months, more gales than Cape Horn! If you see this Cape it
doesn't look very threstening, but thinking of the topographicel
situation, it's very cleer that all the big winds of the Bay of Piscey
will be pressed ageinst the bottom of the Pyrenees end be deflected to
have their exit in the Mediterrsnesn just st Cap Pesr, where it then blows

like & funnel. This wind is called 'Tremontena', very violent. When
the general Lion Gulf has winds of Force 6/7, it will be Force 9/10 et Cap
Besar. The same phenomenon in the Rhone delts is called the 'Mistrsl’.

On July &4th I started from Ampuriabrave in nice conditions sailing along
with the picturesque mounteinous scenery on my port side to Lleancs, a
plessant little fishing harbour with a smell end sympathetic merina.
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The weather forecast for the next day wes 8 gele warning, so I waited, had

s nice meal in a little restsurant, but no gales! That night, sanother
gele warning, but nothing heppened. I got angry. Put the following
morning forecast gave e Tremontans wind Force 4/5. That mesns for me

thet it will be on the nose. I set off prepsred to return if necessary,
because the dreaded Cap Pear was only two hours shead. So I motor-ssiled
to get this Cepe behind me.

Nutside Collioure & French Customs bost, sbout 80 feet long with & gun on
the foredeck ceme close, and its crew stered at a naked Cermsn ssilor who
was occupied changing over from the Spsnish to the French courtesy fleg.
I jumped down into the csbin to find some pents when they called me up on
the radio. They wanted to see my identification pspers and the boat
papers. 1 was just prepared to stop the engine when they told me to stay
on course. They menoeuvred their bost desngerously close to me, then one
men on the foredeck lesned scross snd shoved a 16 ft bost-hook with 8
little basket on the end right under my nose and told me to put the papers
in that. 1 was afreid my importent papers might be lost and I hesitated.
But they insisted I do so. 1f they had lost the pspers, at leest they

would have been officially lost! They kept the papers in their
wheelhouse for at least half sn hour, snd eventuelly returned them in the
ssme manner They then left me alone. The man at the wheel did a good

job, no damege (later I found ocut that my bost pspers had been invslid
since March, but maybe they did not notice that).

Meantime ss 1 came close to Cap Pear, the wind decressed and I motorssiled
round the Cspe into the Gulf of Lions with its flat shores and sandy
beaches. Two hours later the wind piped up and I could seil again,
eventually 1 wes ssiling in s Force 7 with reefed mizzen snd storm jib
assisted by the engine. 1 entered Port Leucate in the evening in the
same conditions. In French harbours no-one ceres sbout you finding &
berth or assists you to go into a berth, they don't even snswer the VHF.
So I went alongside a very short berth close ta the Port Office, a little
bit "unsmooth® but TRIASID forgave me - there was no damage.

For the next three deys TRIASID wes imprisoned by strong winds in Port
Leucste. A Marina which I don't like very much; it's a holiday enclave
with & long way for shopping, you need a car to get out to the next town,
and the restaurants sre very touristic, occupied in summer snd the rest of
the year dead. The next leg of the trip was 33 miles along to Cap d'Agde
in Force 3/4 (later F5) north-westerly wind, unproblemstic and fast.
Cap d'Agde is also an artificial settlement with e big marina, but much
more sympathetic than Leucate, nice restaurants and shops, & good place to
stay also for people who come from the north through the canals, it being
only 12 n. miles from Sete.

The following day just a 30 mile trip to Port Camargue. When planning
this trip 1 feiled to notice a prohibited zone asbout three miles offshore
and found myself suddenly between lots of buoys all connected underwater
with ropes. Luckily I found my way out without sny propeller problems.
Port Cemarque is a huge marina, also with a long way to welk for food and
drinks, but exceptionslly nice planted aress like gerdens or parks. The
day after (July 11th) I had a little longer trip passing the Camargue and
the Rhone Delts. Navigation was s bit irritating, the very low coastline
and strong currents meant I had to correct my course many times. By
sundown 1 had sailed 45 miles, and, having passed the mouth of the River
Rhone, spent the night st the pleasant little anchorege of Carro, close to
Cap Couronne. The weather was good and I spent a calm night at anchor
which 1 prefer provided there is just a little bit of protection against
wind and sea.
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July 12th 1 sterted sgasin and for the very first time saw the pretty
coastline around Marseilles and the famous lsndscape esst of Marseilles
which comes into view after passing Cessis. Peing fully occupied to look
at the shore and all the nice places, snd dreaming in the sun while the
sutopilot did his job, 1 was rudely interrupted by silence when the engine
suddenly stopped. I had run out of fuel. 1 had forgotten to switch on
the second tank! Nice job to bleed the engine, hot es it was, in sll that

heet, and I had no-one to shout st! That day 1 motorssiled to the Ile
des Embiez (37 miles). This little islend, only sbout three miles away
from the msinland 1 like very much. It hes & natural herbour in which

Paul Ricerd (the Psstis King) built & marine and a smell village with nice
gardens and & ferry goes each hour to the mainland. Because I had plenty
of time in hand, I spent three days here, daily going out to @ nearby
anchorage for swimming, snd in the evening buying prepared food in one of
the stores for a nice meal on board, a good thing for a bad cook. I was
there for the l4th of July Bastille Dsy Celebrastions watching from "my"
island the bright fireworks shooting up into the sky from all the towns
and villsges on the mainland.

Next dey I ssiled to Toulon, & big &and dirty harbour where the French
Mgrine (Nsvy) is at home. 1 went there to chenge the engine oil end
bought & smell electric pump which I found mekes the mucky job of sucking
0il out of the sump quicker, cleaner and leaves you with no blisters at
thumb and forefinger. From Toulon it is only 13 miles to the Ile de
Levant and 1 spent one dsy in an anchorage off Ile de Porquerolles. Very
nice island with wonderful woods, and excellent clear water for swimming.

Sunday 17th. 1 found out at last that T am in France. A young lady

came by dinghy and sold me a fresh baguette and croissants. I spent
about a week, one day here, the other there, ssiling between the Iles de
Porquerolles, Port Cros end Ile de LlLevant. In between I went to la

Lavendou on the mainland only five miles away, for food; it is 8 busy
touristic village but with charm.

At last came the day when I sailed the 20 miles to Port Grimeud, passing
the big Cap Camaret on the way. It is necessary to leave this part of
the coastline well to port, 3-5 miles off, becsuse of rocks, but the
navigation is unproblematic end with so many buoys, siagns and marks on the
way, only & complete idiot could go wrong. Which means that every year
several bosts end up on the rocks. That also means that there are people
(international people) who have the money but not the competence or know-
how to own a boat.

Port Crimeud is a very expensive place, and its occupsnts sre a mixture of
"new rich" snd sympsthetic educsted scedemics who earn good money. But
the place is unique, so nice and in my opinion it is the most beeutiful
construction of all the marinss and artificisl settlements I have ever
seen in the Mediterranesn.

Next winter TRIASID will be ashore here at Port Grimsud for drying out and
for me to tackle the msny jobs that accumulate during the summer.

P.S. About the worn-out rudder pintle, (the big pin which fits in the

lower rudder bearing). We had this trouble on TRIASID some years 8go,
and my mechanic at the time, John, found & very simple method of curing it
which has worked well until now. He took s cylindrical pill container,

cut off the bottom and removed the lid, then pushed it firmly down over
the rudder pin. This took up the play. He then resssembled the whole
thing. I never expected this arrangement to work, but it hes given good

gservice for over two years when we have ssiled more then 1,500 sea miles!"
3333 3 H R
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NEWS OF SEADDOGS & THETR CWNERS

ARCESMOR - "CHECK THOSE WEED TRAPS" - A warning from Williem Fisher:-

"How are your bolts which hold the butterfly nuts st the top of the weed
trep? A foreign body came to cell end lodged itself in the rew water
inlet hull valve. So when screwed home it tightens end feels shut, but
is not. Couple of dsys later - "pop" - one bolt at the head of the weed
trep gesket sheared. Rete of flood sbout 200 gallons or one ton sn hour.

By luck the problem was discovered when the water was only up to bunk
level and the boat was only 3 to 4 inches down on her marks.

Two or three hours lster could have been "mests only visible".
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BIZZIE LIZZIE -~ "The Resurrection" by Roal & Wil Wijmans of Belgium:-

"In 1994, during the first really good summer for yesrs, we decided to
find our own yscht, slready a dream since boyhcod. First of all it hsd
to be decided what kind of yacht, what length, what inventory sand so on.
All within the sveilsble budget of course. That summer was merely spent
looking in numerous msrinss, wherves and newspsper advertisements while
sailing with 8 borrowed ship. That year we could not come to & decision,
8o the same scensrio was repeated in 1995.  Until that golden tip came
with the simple question: "I know that the Huismens hsad & yacht, before
their health problems, I wonder if they still have it?" To make a long
story short, we beceme the proud owners of a Seadog by the end of Cctober
in that year.

BIZZIE LIZZI1f wes tsken to e yard in Holland st the end of September 1982
(yes, you read it well) for deck repsirs. Almost 13 years later we found
her. Heving served all these years &s a bird pond and butterfly
sanctusry (we still found live butterflies in Februsry, despite a reslly
cold winter), and being covered with a growth of brambles, we closed our
eyes, rolled up our sleeves and got to work. We stripped her entire
interior. Everything that could possibly be unscrewed or loosened we
took home to be sandpaspered end vernished; the fixed items like bunks we
saendpapered and had to wait for the tempersture to improve for painting.
Meanwhile we hed joined the Seadog Associstion (of course) and the
numerous tips given by all the members and collected by Peter were looked
into with great care. Although our main priority wes to get her back into
her element, the wster.

We extended the rudder as suggested, es she still had the original small
rudder. Despite the ingenious constructions found in the journals, which
reminded us of the populer medical surgeries televised in every medical
programme nowsdays (and preferably just before dinner), using all those
nuts and bolts, we just took s board of good plywood, shaped it, glued it
in place with primer, and covered it all with some layers of GRP. Most
probably thanks to modern technology this proved to be more then adequate
(so far it survived even a Force 7 with frightening waves); she is only
a bit heavy on the rudder under engine which might be csused by the rudder
enlergement. A big advantage of this method however is that it can be
easily re-shaped.

Finally the westher improved a little, but it was still fer too celd to
paint the hull, so we focused on the engine. The good old Perkins 4.3107
undoubtedly hed suffered from the water and we had no ides whether it had
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been serviced correctly before lsy-up. We clesned the injectors and
drained the oil. What a shock! First we pumped out 2 litres of fresh
(fortunately) clesn weter, after which came the normal 4.5 litres of oil.
¥e dicn't bother with the alternator but replsced it, but we hed the
sterter motor serviced. Then the enaine was menually turned.  Still the
fear of & replacement of the engine was there - and way sbove the budoet.
We checked the wiring snd sasin checked the entire engine (I'm in no way
an expert, but I service my own car whenever possible).

And then, one morning T woke up end seid to myself: "Ch, what the
hell..., there is only one way to find out!"™ So on the way to the yerd T
bought & new bettery, installed it, turned the key, snd Cosh Almighty -
she fired up elmost immedistely, after 13 yesrs - would you believe it?
Thet evening I celebrated and had s few too many......

The originsl deedline wes April 15th 1996, however it wes still too cold
to paint the hull end slso the yard wss behind schedule, so she could not
be painted inside, which in the end seved us a few bob. ¥hen finelly the
weather improved the mosguitos ceme snd by that time it wes early June.

At lest, on June 13th, after slmost 14 yeers, Sesdog RIZ7IE LIZZIE
was back into the water and we were anxious to test run the engine; we
motored out of the port and had to come to a full stop, the engine wes
overheating. Inspection showed that pert of the ses-wster outlet was
completely rusted. We found e blacksmith who made us s new one for less
than £1C snd the engine hes never qgiven us eny trouble since. Agein we
celebrated. Meanwhile T hed visited (live and Peter in Englend who bhad
aiven me good advice as to how to handle s Seadog under sasil: efter sll
we had never ssiled e twin mast yacht.

Then on June 17, with PIZZIE LIZZIE now free and in her element, I
motored her out of the port, hoisted the ssils and turned the engine off.
Almost seven months of hard lsbour were immedietely forgotten. Once more
a Seadog wes saved!

Just one funny Jittle story to finish. My brother took her on
holidays and one day coming out of 8 lock, somebody sterted shouting st
him -~  MHuisman! Huismen! hello!", while wavina the Seadog Associstion

Burgee st him. Most unfortunately my brother didn't (couldn't) resct, but
it might have been Piet Cestenmiller (ex NAUSTKAA) considerinag the sres
they were in st the time. Personslly ] have not come scross eny Seadog

while sailing this summer".
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BRANDANE - Alex van de Wiel of Cstende recently purchesed her:-

"1 have a specisl] problem with my engine. After motoring for e few hours
and it hss got reslly hot, the engine stops end theresfter is impossible
to restart until it is cold sagsin. Unless I can find @ cure quickly, 1
shall send the engine back to the same firm who cleimed to have cleered up
sn identical problem some two yeers ago, and which clearly still hses not
been Ffixed. Perhaps you can publish this in the Seedog Journsl - meybe
other owners have hsd the same problem?".
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RORN FREE IT - Now in southwest Ireland and owned by Joe Ashton:-

"It was quite an effort to work up BORN FREE sgain, but well worth it. I
thoroughly enjoyed ssiling down chennel egain, introducing & new
generstion to the delights of cruising. My one constant companion on
this trip wes our ten yesr old, Metthew, s promising young seamen. In
August we hed some grand pottering on the West Coest with his mother,
Fiona, and our three teenage dsughters. We went up es fer ss Inishturk
in the County Mayo, s heslthily thriving community not yet over-run with
tourists. 9



However, 1 must admit that I enioyed the Autumn Wine Run to Prittany best,
with my 21 year old son Jsmes and 1€ yesr old dsughter Anns. 1 wrote an
sccount of it for a friend soon afterwards, and here it is:-

Heving ssiled down to Psltimore the previous weekend, we set off on
Thuredey evening, September 12th, hoping the northessterly breeze would
lest long enough to tske us to Frence. 1t soon fel]l light end sterted to
veer easterly, so that night found us motor-sailino gently close-hauled,
the engine just ticking over, in which mode Born free slips along very
nicely. So it wes the next dey, end that night the powerful lights on
the Scillies were sweeping the sky to the south. The water wss
brilliently phosphorescent, with balls end swirls of light wellino up,
brightening end feding. When the bost went through one of them, end T
looked down into them from the bows, they resolved into shoals of fish,
every one of them lesving its own jagged track of light.

In the morning we went into Newlyn to get the fishing gossip, show
Jemes the place, get & few goodies and 8 sniff of Plighty, end pess a foul
tide. When in the afternoon it turned, we heeded off sgein, finding,
when we left hsarbour, s liaght breeze south by east streight from Roscoff
where 1 wanted to go. Ry motor-sseiling on the stsrbosrd tack we could
just Jey the Lizerd, and thought of going to Fslmouth. However, off the
Lizerd the wind backed sgsin, and going sbout, we soon found we could just
lay Roscoff on the port tack. So the next morning the tsll granite
light-house on the Tle de Bstz sppesred out of the heze shead.

In contrest to the bold coests T am used to, where great hills sppesr to
have been chopped off by the Lord with rough unsccountsble axe strokes,
Brittany seems to strugale up out of the water somewhst in the menner of s
drowned rst. A great litter of rock skirts the cosst, gasping for breath
between the tides which transform the scene by the hour. Between the
rocks we went, and anchored off the Ile de Patz, finding the French
somewhet franticaelly enjoying probably the last fine hot Sundey of the
year. When the tide ceme in in the afternoon we went off to Roscoff,
tying up right beside the centre of that fine old town.

Next morning I effected the most important business of the trip at a wine
supermarket near the ferry terminal - 8 goodly supply of bottled French
sunshine to help us through the winter! That afternoon we whistled down
the French coast with s fresh easterly breeze behind us and a spring tide
under us, ss far as another huge light-house on the Ile Vierge end the
rocky estusry of 1'Aber-Wrach. Summer still lingered, though the crowds
had gone, and the migrating birds were twittering sbout getting south
before the sutumn storms; but we had to meke haste homewsrds while the
wind held fair. We left next morning bound for Baltimore.

The seiling was idyllic, but the summer did seem to slip away astern with
the coast as the easterly breeze hardened. There was a little
consternation thast evening when we picked up Felmouth Cosstgusrd talking
about easterly gesles or strong gales, possibly reaching Storm Force 10.
However, judging by the sky end the gless, I didn't think it would be that
bad; and neither it was, though the next morning found us in a fine lump
of a sea, with the tide pushing up agsinst sn easterly gasle, sbout six
miles south of the Rishop Rock Lighthouse st the southern point of the
Scillies.

She rode the seas besutifully, snd still mede good progress with
nothing but & bit of a jib set. So we went on all thet dsy, poor Anna's
seasickness being the only harm. It was lucky for me that I was sble to
remind her how she had been talking grandly of ssiling round the world.
But she wasn't too bad, and the morning sfter we were trasmping along the
cosst of West Cork under full seil agsin.
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e were blessed with ideal conditions for the rest of the spin home, the
wind veering to the south exsctly when we needed it to, for the last leg
up from the Rlssket Islands, to put our Anns back in humour with ssiling
and with me!

So that's it for now. This summer I'm heading south, at least to
Galicie - though I've just heard that a nephew is to be msrried in Glasgow
late in August, so it looks as though 1 shall have to try to tske in
Scotland tool!",

63333 MR X

CHIEN DF MER: - Dougles Perry reports from lDevon:-

"Sa far this season we have made 8 couple of good cruises in great
weather, but with the wind in the totslly opposite direction to thst
forecast. Have seen three Seadogs but never their owners.

1 elso had occesion to repsck the stern gland and remembering the
warnings on not fitting grephite pscking I went round Plymouth only to be
offered gresphited materisl. I finally found an engineering company who
could supply the correct materisl - but only in 80 metre lengths et £44.00C
a time! Quite by chence T found what T wanted at 'Yacht Parts' st Queen
Anne's Pattery in e pre-psck in 18" lengths. The pecks, merketed by
Marine Pre-packs, Code No J022 are priced at £5.50 each".

(Graphited packings are mainly for stesm joints. P.F.)

I K

EX GLASS LADY - From Mexico John & Lisa de Candole send an updste:-

"Christmes is coming and the goose may be getting fat, but here in Isla
Mujeres there is no sign of Christmas coming snd certainly there are no
Christmas cards.

Isle Mujeres - the Island of Women - lies sbout & miles off the Mexicen
coast salmost opposite Cubas. The weather is very plesssnt, mid 80's with
a constant breeze and crystal clear turquoise blue wster. A complete
contrast to the Rio Pulce where it was in the 90's, no breeze snd very
murky but fresh water. There are frequent northers st this time of the
year when the wind blows strongly snd at the moment there are many yachts
waiting for s weather window to cross to Floride for Christmas. We will
stay here till sfter Christmss and son Nicholss and & friend sre arriving
on Christmes Pay for two weeks which is lovely for us.

We left North Carolins in mid March to travel the 2,00C miles to the Rio
Pulce in Guatemals. The weather heading south slong the cosst was not
very kind to us, so we sailed offshore whenever possible, but otherwise
motored down the Intercoestsl]l Waterwsy. We had lovely ssiling slong the
Floride Keys - turquoise wster behind the reef.

We crossed to Cuba from Key West and spent s week in Marina Hemingway just
west of Havana. 0ld Havens is a very beautiful city, but with meny of
the buildings in a very bad state of repair. We were told by a Cuben
that everyone has good idees what to do with the buildings, but no idess
on how to finance the project. Pecple were very friendly, even the
officiels of whom there were plenty - six separste lots visited the bost
to clesr us in.

From Cube we crossed the Yucsetsn Channel to Isla Mujeres spending two
weeks here, and trevelling inlend to the amszing Mayen ruined city of
Chichen Itza. The Mexican cosst wes an iphospitable place so we sailed
direct to Belize end spent some time enchored in lovely little cays,
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although the weather was not oocod for snorkelline during the time we were
there. We made snother trip inland to Tikel, an even more impressive
Mayan city deep in the Guatemslsn jungle, but essier to reach by bus from
Relize.

Ry mid-June - the stert of the hurricene seeson - we were in the Rio Dulce
which flows through s steep-sided aorge whose sides sre covered in junale
foliage. Pelicens and eorets fly over head and Msyan Indisns peddle
their dugout cences slong the edoe to be out of the strong current - a
very tranquil scene. The river flows into E} Golfete end then into Leke
Izabel. The boats are enchored and in msrines sbout 25 miles from the
open sea, and here life is not so tranquil. The weather wss very hot,
wet end bumid, so we left DAMARA in a marines run by a8 very efficient and
friendly English couple end spent three months travelling inlsnd and
visiting Coste Rice where we steyed in brother Mark's magnificent house
overlooking coffee plantetions. From here we went on s three day package
tour to Certagens in Colombis, s besutiful old city full of the history of
Dreke, Hawkins and those other pirstes who tried to ranseck the city for
its treasure.

Guatemala is s fascinsting end colourfu) country snd trevel is very chesp
if you use the locsl buses. These buses never leave until they are full
with at least twice the number of passengers they were designed to cerry,
8o travelling is not very comfortsble. We visited the sncient capital of
Antigua with its many fine old buildings, and lLake Atitlen, described by
Aldous Huxley ss the most besutiful lske in the world.

The weather was not very cgood whilst we were there, but on the lasst day we
hed 8 wonderful view of the leke in all its glory with the three volcances
in the bsckground. We visited several traditional Tndian merkets which
are wonderfully colourful with the people in their traditional dress of
beautifully hand woven clothes, esch villege with its own special desian.
John loved bsrgeining with the Indian ladies who were all so friendly and
the boast is now full of handicrefts so we are well prepsred for any fancy
dress parties.

CROSSING THE FLORIDA PANHANDLE.

We sailed north from Isls Mujeres up to the Florida Keys in mid December
- I had suddenly hed enough of Mexico! In retrospect it was @ poor
decision becsuse the weather here has been pretty foul since we srrived.

We were hoping to go to the Rehamas when our youngest son Nick visited us
over Christmas, but hesvy essterly winds prevented any move in that
direction. We therefore went north up the west coast of Florids and
crossed the Florida Panhendle via Lske 0Okeechobee which is huge - sn
interesting trip for us, with plenty of birdlife on the way.

We sre now anchored in Lake Worth; rather poor holding end we have had
winds of 50 knots plus from southeast to southwest. Tt's been three days
now snd we've not been off the bost - hopefully it will go down tomorrow.
Just recently I bought e lightweight 'Fortress' anchor snd have found it
quite excellent. It has been looking sfter our 451b COR which pulls
through the soft send snd mud in the strong gusts. Hitherto I have been
using a heavy Denforth anchor in tandem with the COR - but the Panforth
always cetches my fingers end is difficult to lay from the dinghy. 1
wonder whether the 'Fortress' anchor would be effective in the harsher,
seaweedy, stony conditions we have in the English Channel snd along the
Brittany coast - I suspect not.
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We plen to lesve the United States esst cosst for Bermuds in mid Msy so
have several months to fill in before we go - but, what with jobs on the
boat, spending time in the Bahamas, and then visiting Pisneyland and the
Cepe Canaveral Space Centre, we shall have plenty to do.

Well, thst hes brought you up to dste with whast we heve been up to this
yesr. All in 81l we have had & fascinating end interesting yesr and seen
some amazing places in Central America. There is still en swful lot to
see, but probsbly, on bslance, it is time to head for home snd collect our
old sge pension!

We hope to be back at Elizabeth Cottage, Keyhsven on the first of
September 1998 - the cottege is let until then - so if we reach Fslmouth
by mid July - having spent time in the Azores - we will have time for a
cruise to Irelend? Tho' it's more likely we'll opt for meking e slow
trip slong the South Coast.

I em now thinking of making en excursion to the eastern Mediterrsnesn,
Turkey/Greece/Israel, Egypt etc. for 1999/2000 - we shall see!"

B2 S 232 3]

SEEHOND - Ken Willey sends news of jobs done and plens for ]1998:-
———

We spent the sailing season making out a list of jobs to be done ashore
during the winter. This yesr the list reached the grand totel of 30,
ranging from the fairly easy (restock the First Aid box) to the difficult-
or-impossible.

One fairly straightforward but essentisl tesk was to look st the mizzen
tabernacle bolts. Someone tipped me off that thet was a prudent action
and how right he was. The main thing holding the tabernacle to the
bulkhead was varnish. If other owners have not checked, I advise them to
do so.

Replacement of the Cutless besring fell into the too difficult (for me)
category, and I asked Gosport Boat Yard to do the job. Imagine my horror
when I visited the bost one day and found that they hed cut through the
propeller shaft with 8 hacksaw 8s 8 simple method of removing the
propeller.

They were then talking sbout lifting the engine to ensble them to
remove the stub of the shaft - not reelising there sre two joints between
the propeller and the gearbox.

Plans for 1998: We hope to reach South West Scotland this year. It's 8
wonderful cruising area and we must try for it before I become too
decrepit for such a long expedition. The instelling of Hydrovane self-
steering should help.

Being towed in 8 Seadog: Peing towed in 8 Sesdog by s Seadog is an

experience we had last yesr on the Normendy cosst. SEEHOND'S electrics
died on me in Courseulles the deay before Jess was to srrive in Ouistreham.
Luckily, Ray Claucherty of SEACANIS offered us a tow.

There was no resl problem as the wind was light and Rey took things
very gently. The only problem occurred off the entrance to Cuistreham
when the tow-rope broke. Ray ploughed on for a time, not noticing that
we were unrolling ssils at s repid rste trying to teke adventage of the
almost non-existent wind. Luckily he looked beck in the nick of time.

We were a week in Ouistreham and SFEHOND now hes sn excellent, if
expensive, French-designed electrical system.

3 KRR R
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GLYFADA: - From the northwest comes news from Keith & Zlstka Stubbs:-
R

"We spotted the nsme GLYFADA in the 'Yachts for Sele' columns of the
'Precticel PBoet Owner' and mede & quick telephone call to the vendor.
Finding she was still for sele, & suitable viewing date wes srranged.

She was lying in a grotty merine in Grimsby, 90 miles es the crow flies.
fhe day we arrived wes besutiful - the sort of day e vendor prays for -
and we met Dick and Mignon Csthcart.

We'd viewed & few yachts previously, only to pinch our noses end reach up
for the imaginary loo chain.

After 8 quick outside once-over we were taken below. Zlatks and 1 were
gob-smacked. This wes the yacht we'd been seerching for.

The aft cabin end main saloon were totally refurbished, new seating and

coverings in 8 warm material, all fire reterdent. Woodwork as new and
beautifully varnished. Curtsins end cushions of the same material and a
nice carpet. To cap it 8ll, there wes a bress parsffin lamp on the mein
bulkheed end santique fremed pictures on the wslls. In fact we were
sitting in & miniature living room of some taste. The gslley srea was
also superb with a new gimballed oven, two ring burper end grill. All
cutlery and place settings for four were new. Pots, psns end a drawer

full of kitchen utensils too, and hot and cold running wster. Whet more
could you want?

The main outer hull and brightwork was in excellent condition. Of course
there were the ususl scars that one would expect to find on a 26 yeer old
yacht, but of no reel consequence. A1l running rigging was in good shepe
end the ssils were only, I'd guess, & season or two old. She slso had 8
good mizzen stayseil, which I've used 8 few times alreedy end T'm
impressed.

One unusual nicety not sssociated in the originsl design of a Seedog is e
skilfully designed end constructed bowsprit/pulpit which takes the
forestay 3ft. forwsrd, incressing her sbility to windwerd. The engine
sounded good, like a sewing machine.

We all went on & test sail and during the trials I wes very disappointed
in her speed and handling both on engine snd seil - she just would not go.

1 talked to Peter French and two other Seadog owners who put my mind at
ease with teles of 7 knots. There had to be a good and simple reason,
they said, such ss a badly fouled bottom.

So the deal was done end one November weekend Zlatks end I headed for
Grimsby. At his end, Dick had arrenged everything which went like
clockwork. The masts were unstepped while GLYFADA was still in the water
lying slongside the quay, end finally the yecht was hoisted out and placed
on the low loader and there before our eyes was the resson for the poor
performence. I've never seen barnacles of the size sttached to the
bottom of GLYFADA. Fach barnacle measured 1/2" in dismeter and 1" high.
They covered the propeller, hence no speed under power, the keels and
parts of the hull. This performance doubt wes now lifted from my mind.
Dick duly shock our hasnds and wished Zlatka and me good fortune sailing
our new yscht and was saddened to see her go. Hig wife could not bear to
be here on this day of parting.

Many hours leter GLYFADA was craned off into our back gesrden in Lancashire

- the only mistske wes in leaving her bows down, because the foredeck
filled with water. Leter on 1 had to dig out the keel to make her level.
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The bottom was clesned off end prepsred for the snti-fouling at a later

date, The inside was not in need of sttention, but there wes @ catalytic
heeter fitted to the main bulkhead which I replsced with 8 ‘'Taylor!'
paraffin stove. The cetslytic heater did keep us werm but wes & source

of condensation, and of course all the time it wes on we were bresthing
its fumes.,

In the heads was a sea toilet end we tried but fsiled to Fit s
"Ports-Potty" slongside it. So the ses toilet had to go. Most of the
west-cosst harbours dry out, and when you gotte go - you gotts go. The
Porte-Potty fits splendidly smidships of the chein locker held into place
at the bsse with 4 mshogsny pads, and st the front, & mahogany bar running
from the portside dry-clothes locker and scross to the stsrbosrd hanging

locker. 1 hed to raise the floor for the bese of the loo so it would go
right up sgsinst the chain locker.

Also the sleeping eccomodation was not to our liking. There's
nothing like snuggling up to one snother on a8 cold night. Meking an

infill for the after cebin wss also not on. We can't envisage moving out
of a cosy mein csbin end into e cold after cebin on s cold damp night (and
the Lord knows we have lots of them up here in the North),. No, something
had to be done and we did it. It works beautifully. I menufactured an
infill of three sections for the main cabin which stores perfectly on the
top shelf on the starbosrd side of the foc'sle sbove the chain Jlocker.
(A full description and drewings sre aveilsble). It affords s good-sized
double bed with plenty of room end is more then comfortsble. Lastly the
stern glend wes repacked end the antifouling epplied.

The crane and low-loader sarrived st six o'clock on e cold and frosty
morning in November - I swept two inches of snow off the deck snd GLYFADA
was loaded in the dsrk. But by the time we arrived et Shell Islend the
dsy wes like sn Indian summer with no wind. After GLYFADA was offlosded
into her new herbour the crane then loaded my ex yecht 'TATRANKA TI' onto
the new owners Jow loader for & trip which was to take it to Ipswich,

The tide started to meke and soon GLYFADA wes afloat. A quick check on
the stern glend which was nipped up & little snd then came the wind. By
19.00 it wes up to gale force 9 and soon she was being blown sgsinst the
harbour wall, beam on to the wind with e X0 degree heel. But with plenty
of fenders down she westhered it all with no dsmage.

The following morning we swoke to & still, quiet world, for the wind hsd
dropped. After breakfast we slipped the moorings end headed into the
open sea. Here, if I had had any lingering doubts, they were soon cest
aside. GLYFADA ploughed through the ses st 7 knots and manceuvred like o
baellet dancer. Boy! was I overjoyed. After pleying sround for some
time we called it a day and motored back into the Pensarn side of the
herbour and picked up our own mooring. She was HCOME",

I H AW

MELTSSE ~ Jon Smurthwaite has made msny modifications to his Seadog in the
quest to make her effortless to handle:-

"The stern of MELISSE now looks like e metel factory. It hes sprouted a
Hydrovane, which has to be used with care in conjunction with the mizzen.
The psyoff for thst is that the Hydrovsne rudder cen be used to ensure the
'dog' goes sstern the way we want her to. The stern boarding ladder hss
been redesigned to sallow for sage (of the crew). There sere also two
hinged, crescent shaped widgets which hold the dinghy off the vene-gesr
when slung from the dsvits. The stending riggina hss been renewed and
8]1 T have to do next winter is re-sest the toe rail".

LE S22 22222
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MISST:  From Germeny, singlehander Heinz Willmen recommends the Baltic
Ses 88 ® Crulsing sres:-

“lgst summer 1 ssiled to the Baltic Sea. First, 1 singlehanded to
Stockholm, where I wss joined by & friend who accompanied me to Copenhagen
and back to the Jede snd Wilhelmshaven. In recent yeesrs ] observe that
more end more sailors from the Netherlsnds end scme from Pelgium, France
and Grest PBritein come to the Peltic Cea.

fhe Paltic is e lovely ssiling arem, with cleer water and no tides end
without hesvy winds, and because most of 'the wet clouds come from westerly
directions, they lose their water on the high mounteins in Norway, so that
summer in the Peltic Sea normslly is better than in the North Ses.

For snyone thst is interested, there ere 4 weys from England to the Paltic

Sea. The most used wsy is through the Kiel Cansal. first slong the
cosst of the Netherlands or inner waterways, then along the islands of the
Germen coest. This is the sres where most of the action in the story

"Riddle of the Sends" took place. The second way is from Heligoland over
to the River Fider, salong this river which the Vikinas used a thousand
years ago on their wsy from the Beltic Sea to the North See, snd from
there nesrly to the middle of the Kiel Cansl. The third way is crossing
the North Ses and the sail up the Limfjord (in northwestern Denmark) to
the Kettegst. Lestly the 4th end longest way which is north around the
top of Penmsrk.

Then after you have errived in the Peltic Sea you will find there are four

Jovely ssiling areas to chose from. The most visited are the islands
between Denmerk and Sweden. In July snd August there are plenty of
bosts. 1 myself prefer the islends on the east coast of Sweden around

Stockholm where there are reputed to be thousands of them. The third
eres is more to the north, the Aslsndsee between Sweden and fFinland. Tt
is neerly like the islsnds at Stockholm, which we call "scharen", but here
there sre only few bosats. These islands belong to Finland, but the
people there spesk Swedish, and the aree hes its own ensign. Also there
are the "scharen” on the west coast, from Goteborg right along to the
border with Norway. ("Scharen" are skerries - P.F)..

How much time does one need? This summer, day sailing singlehanded from
Wilhelmshaven to Stockholm, I needed three weeks. From England of
course you need much more time, snd it might be too far away. But this
summer 1 met in Sweden some German sailors who left their boats for one or
two winters in Sweden. 1 think that would be & possibility for British
sailors too.

1 am 8@ member of the Wilhelmshavener Segelclub. The W.S.C. hes two
harbours, a small tidal harbour, the Nassauhsfen in Wilhelmshaven, and one
10 miles north of it at Hooksiel with a lock. Since some years my boat
MISSI has been stationed at Hookseil.

If you or somebody else of the Seadog Association comes along he is
heartily welcome, but T am seldom at home because I live alone. Last
week I flew back from Lanzarote where I had been staying for some weeks".

Another letter - October 1997:

"] finished sailing early this yesr (September) becsuse I have ordered the
shipyard to do some work on MISST. 1 changed the Decce for a GPS and had
the rudder made larger and some other things.

When sailing this summer I was twice dogged by bad luck. In June
while sailing slong the esst coast of Denmark near Arhus I got toothache!
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So T hurried in two and 8 hslf deys from there bsck to Wilhemshaven and
rushed home end had the tooth tsken out. Some dsys sgo I qot & new one.

The second time was in August st Husum which is on the northesst coast
of Cermany. There, suddenly, my motor finished his work. There was
alwsys eir in the diesel oil pipe. Pecause nobody could find what was
the mstter, I ssiled beck to my harbour nesr Wilhelmshaven. What had
happened? You know thet on the bottom of the starbosrd cockpit locker
there are two three-way fuel cocks. They had become not sirtight.
Because I could not get here in Germsny the right tightening materisl, T
chenged the cocks to Cerman ones.

Now T will start with my cer for s trip through Germsny - Happy Ssi]ingf

NN

MISS MATE: - 4th Jenusry 1997 - from Australia a letter from Meina snd
Roland Svensson:-

"We sare going to Europe to srrange the transport of MISS MATE out to
Australis. No words can tell you how much we miss our "MISS" and whset a
terrible feeling it is to know thst she is staying slongside dsy after day
in St Mslo in France. Even if we know thst our friends keep sn eye on
her, it hurts deep down in our hesrts to know thsat we haven't been sble to
sail her for more than one and a half yesrs.

In August 1996 we were arented our Independent Residents Vise to Australis
- (it took us elmost three yeers to get it) - snd T still remember the
lady et the Psssport Control ssaying "Welcome to Austrslis!" Rolend hed
been offered 8 job ss a Marine Surveyor so we went to Mecksy in northern
Queensland snd met the 'highest' boss who turned to me end said "and how
about you Maina?" We hed fifteen minutes to decide if we could both
stert working as Msrine Surveyors. The upshot wes that within a week we
had both signed s contract for a small house.

Rolend then had to leave to complete a contract - T can sssure you that
the following three months were the toughest T have ever had.

Suddenly left elone in a new Continent, with 8 new house, & pool, end e
garden to look after, plus a new job, snd 81l in English! (Mgina and
Roland sre Swedish). The three months just rushed by and Roland snd I
met in St Malo to stsrt arranging for the removal of our belongings to
Austrelia, Before we knew it we were on our way back to Austrelis end to
work. Whetever hsppens we will stey in Austrelie end will bring MJSS
MATE over. It is perfectly eJ]] right to live sbosrd & yecht here end you
have a lot of besutiful islends to discover. A Seadog must be 8 perfect
bost here.

We have decided to have her shipped out ss deck carao - we know it will be
extremely expensive, but we have made up our minds that MISS MATE is worth
it 8s she is the only yscht we want. We have to psy transport,
insurance, import tex and valustion. Anyway we'll see how to solve
everything and hope thst socon we can stert working on our "baby" again."
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NATUNA:- New owner NIGEL PRICE with news end views from the West Country:-

"I thought you might sppreciste some brief detsils ebout this Istest
member of the clen Sea Dog! I've lived here in Cornwell for twenty-one
years, although I originally ceme from Chichester. My wife Jacauie comes
from Looe. I've slwsys ssiled since living down here, but not ss & boy.
I got my first bost, & Hurley 22, in 1980 and moved on to a Hurley 24 in
1985, which I bought from e chap in Southempton. That wes 8 super bost
and we had lote of happy times on it with our three children whom we used
to psck like sardines into the forepesak.

17,



fventually we outgrew the Hurley 24 snd, having recently benefitted
from s legacy, decided to splash out on 8 Sedler 24 which I found in
L ymington. wWhen T sail NATUNA beck to Fselmouth it will be the third such
delivery trip in a row. Cbviously the Solent area is the place to go if
you want to find & decent bost.

The Sadler wes & good bost, but we soon found that although we hsad

gone up in length by only 10 feet, the running costs were 1C times higher.
In order to pay the bills we ended up chartering her with the EME Fleet
out of Falmouth Marins. The money wes good but we are not reelly 'marina’
people so, efter three sessons we decided to sell her.
This decision was slso prompted by my needing to heve 8 hip replacement
operstion. I sold the Sedler 34 in 1993 encd apart from e half shsre in a
twenty foot day boat st Truro, I've been without e boat since then. T
have had plenty of ssiling though, becsuse a good friend owns a Super
Sovereign ketch on which both Jacquie end I heve logged meny see miles.

1 suppose I've been toying with the ides of getting snother boat
since the Autumn of lest yeer, but I didn't know what 1 wented - which
means thst you end up looking st everything.

It wasn't until ] stepped onto NATUNA in Februery that T saw a bost
that 1 knew I wanted to own, it's a lovely boast and I shall try herd to
keep her up to standard. I treined as an engineer and normally do all my
own maintenence. Also 1'm sort of semi-retired now, so there is plenty
of time. T haven't got many firm plans for NATUNA, except an entry in
the Helford River to L'Aber Wrach pursuit rsce at the end of May, and
perhaps a trip down the west coast of France next year.

NATUNA's delivery trip went pretty smoothly snd she is now safely moored
in Felmouth Harbour on the Flushing side. I left Emsworth on the 19th of
April, closely following Marry VMenners in SEASCAPE who kindly offered to
guide me out. I'm glad he did because I could feel the keel screping the
bottom here and there at the top of the Channel.

When we reached Chichester bar 1 seid goodhye to SEASCAPE as we set course
for Solent West. The originsl plan wes to hesd for Poole, but as we were
away later than had been enticipated, and the westher was squally and
quite cold, we decided to stop at Lymington where we tied up at the Town
Quay. 1 calculsted that from Lymington it would take between 9 & 10
hours to get to Portlend Bill, st s cruising speed of five and a half
knots which Dick advised was realistic for NATUNA. So next morning it
was up with the shipping forecesst and away in order to catch the tide
window et Portland. We cast off only to find ourselves sharing the
nerrow channel with an incoming ferry, so tied up to s moored boat until
it wes clear, then we motored quietly out of Lymington on 8 lovely calm
morning.

After passing Murst Narrows we took the north passage and hugged the coast
right round, first to Christchurch, then to Poole Pay. There was little
or no wind. Off St Alben's head we experienced a few ripples from the
race before 1 altered course for Portland Pill to take the inshore
passage. 1 hadn't gone more then & mile before a range safety boat from
Portlsnd ceme over and advised, very politely, that a large buoy which
seemed frighteningly close was shortly to be subject to a bombardment by
her Majesty's ships. We readily sgreed to slter course towards Weymouth.
Once clear of the danger zone I diverted south agein and with the strong
tide under us, found ourselves rapidly approaching the Bill at our hoped

for time of arrival, doing nesrly 9 knots over the ground. In the
distance we could see the race looking rsther like Fistral Peach in the
west country when it's a good day for surfers! When we reached the tip

of Portland Bill 1 peeled off right from the stream end, keeping the
recommended bisquit's toss from the lsnd, we rounded the tip and with
relief set course for Start Point end Falmouth.

18,



There were seversl people on the tip of the Pill watching us go past end
we were that close I swear that I could see the whites of their eyes.
After that it was 8 streightforwsrd motor-ssil to Faelmouth with the
welcome benefit of a northeast wind which had been forecast and which blew
steadily from 9 p.m. onwards. We were held up for 2 hours in & foul tide
of f Start Point, but then raced on with the strong spring tide now in our
fgvour passt Eddystone Light to arrive st Falmouth exsctly at 9.00 em on
21st April. The passage, port to port was 26 hours at an average speed
of 5.8 knots. Not bad for the first sasil of the sesson in & new bost!"

KK KR

NICHOLA JANE: - is now owned by Neal Pesumont & Joscelyn McInnes.

"We've done it! Seadog No 11, NICHOLA JANE is now ours. We took her for
e brief discovery sail from her previous berth at Shotley Point marins on
the River Orwell in Suffolk down to & mudberth st Rattlesbridge (st the
navigable limit of the River Crouch). I am delighted to report that all
systems worked perfectly, and in a feirly fresh breeze, NICOLA JANE
behaved in exactly the masnner T had expected her to (she was solid,
predictable end felt totslly dependsble). We plen to lesve her at
Battlesbridge for a month under the wstchful eye of e sailing friend who
lives right next to the river, and return in esrly May to sail her round
to the Isle of Man where we live. We then hope to sail her up to the
Scottish Highlands later in the summer."
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POTHOS: From France, a letter from & long-lost Seadog:-

"My name is, (or rather was), "POTHCS" - I am a Seadog built in 1969, No.
74. My first owner was 8 Netherlands diplomst, Mex Vegeli Ven
Clserbergen, then a French teacher, Andre Perou, living at Prest in
Brittany, took me over. Then in Januery 1991 I met Mr Loic Jezequel from
St Quay-Portrieux in Britteny. I was for sale for many yesrs. Mr Perou
was too old to sail with me. Mr Jezequel fell in love with me; after
one month of works I was ready to seil agein. He changed a few things on
board - fitted a shower, hot water, new security eouipment, GPS snd so on.
My name too he changed and I have become "AR HAZ MCR" - (a Celtic neme) -
it mesns 'seacat'- fumnny name to give to s Seadog isn't it?

Loic and his girl friend Anne end their cst use me ss a house. They
first ssiled me to Noirmoutier Island down in the Pay of Biscay then in
the sutumn sailed me down to the Mediterranean Sea, across Biscay Bay,
pest Spain and Portugal to Le Levendou - (between St Tropez end Hyeres)
where we arrived two snd a half months later. What & besutiful trip!!
My owner is a sailing instructor. Now he is in cherge of s smiling
school at Gruissan close to Narbonne, (not far from the French/Spanish
border) snd still living on board. I am sure my owner will be hasppy to
know your Association and would like to join it! Sinceres salutations!"

I3 3K R

PEA GREEN - Brian King - e light-hearted excerpt from one of his many long

"We had & 'Flesh Harry' in last night who made e rsther spectaculer exit
shouting all the time at his wife. He picked up a rope sround his prop.
and menaged to sail back into Prixham Marins. He donned a wetsuit and
and removed the propeller to clesr the rope. Placing the prop. on the
pontoon, his wife tripped over it, sending it into the water snd now he
can't find it! Couldn't happen to 2 nicer person after what he called
his wife!"
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(Note: FPrisn King hes had e stroke which has made it difficult for him to
continue living sbosrd PEA CREEN - so he is now shore-based. A number of
Seadog Owners have ssked sfter his welfare and I am delighted to reveal
that Prien telephoned e short time sgo snd, although he finds it difficult
to telk, was able to give me his new address, and let you all know he is

coping reasonably well. He still has his little dog Pixie. Address -
66 Chapelhay Heights, Weymouth, Corset,lT4 8JL Tel: 01305-768317 - P.F.).
EX 2SR 222 L L3

ROUSELLE - From North Devon comes an update from Brisn Jones:-
L ]

" agt winter I added 8 bowsprit snd & 100 sq.ft. rolling stayssil which
runs perallel with the new forestay. What 8 difference theat sail makes!
1 cen now sail st 40 degrees to the wind under genoa, staysail, main and
mizzen st sround 7 knots in a Force 4 wind. The totsl sail erea is now
640 Bq.ft. - thet is the working rig. 1 have slweys wanted a cutter-
headed ketch snd 1 cen say thet the improvement in her sailing performance
is phenomensl. I cen leave most 30'-35' bosts dead in their tracks, and
the 'Wren' class sailing dinghy 1 had built has also proved to be a great
agset. It will carry three full-sized persons with ease, end it seils
like a dream. Aided by lifting tackle I cen lift it off its chocks
singlehanded and put it in the water in less than three minutes.

Laest June we went to Irelend. We had s fantastic time, besutiful weather
and the people are so, so friendly. We hed e spot of trouble in thst our
engine fresh water pump packed up. Perkins engines are relatively
unheard of in southern Ireland so we had to go to Perkins direct (vis
11fracombe Merine Services) and get a pump flown out to Dublin by Jersey
Air. The cost was exceptional, but the engine was useless without it.
Once fitted, we continued our journey. We met Stan levis on DAGOTIA
while in Kinsale. 1t was good to see him agein since he moved to Kinsale
from Swansea. Stan wes having major surgery done on his Perkins whilst
it was still in situ. 1t would appear thet good engineers ere thin on
the ground over there.

On the 16th of June we celebrsted ROUSELLE's birthday by sailing eround
the Fastnet Rock. How's that for a commemorsation? We didn't get very
far up the West Cosst as we ran out of time. Another year perhaps. On
our return we called in at Milford Hasven where we met Terry and Heather
Jemes on CI-MOR. We often run into them snd it's usually st Tenby or
Lundy Island as we are both based in the Bristol Channel”.

EE S 3020t 0 s
SEAFLEUR "SEADDG HELPS SELL HOUSES"
Colin end Tisha Browne write: WSEAFLEUR is in the foreground of an

attractive view of the River Medwsy and 16th century Upton College
currently being used es the main jllustration in a glossy brochure of a
housing development being built next door to Chathem Dockyard, where
Nelson's ship 'Victory' was built.

SEAFLEUR has appesred in national and local newspapers and on the
backs of buses in the area. Put the picture wes "improved" by artistic
licence in that several leafy branches frame this view from the houses.
However, the developers have since cut down the majority of the trees
bordering the riverside site.  We have now fremed the colour print, which
is excellent, and hung it next to our other favourite Seadog picture, the
one we bought from Monica Groves (AFARON) 8 year or two ago while at a
Devil's Punchbowl Hotel weekend." (Colin and Tisha moved to Helston in
Cornwell shortly before Christmas to live nearer their dsughter).

LSS Z 222220
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SAINT - From James Lovell, news of an American Sesdog, plus an eppesal:-

PE——
"In May 1993 1 was given the address of the Sesdog Cwners Associstion by
George Taylor of the British "Prsctical Poat Owner" magazine. At the
time my wife and I were contemplsting the purchase of s Sesdog here in the
United States. We have since scouired SAINT IV (now shortened to SAINT)
- (Pilge keel, Builder's number &R), from s Mr Oscar Britton snd with the
purchase were given 8 few copies of esrly Seadog Owners Associstion
Newsletters and Registers of Cwners. Mr Britton purchased SAINT from Sem
Fergusson-Musser in 1989 while the bost was hauled out and stored at a
bostysrd in Annspolis, Maryland. Shortly sfter this Mr Britton becsme so
ill he wes never able to sail her, nor even see her in the water.

When we assumed ownership in May 1992, SAINT had been eshore and in the

dry for 5 years. We spent considerable effort in resdying her for
ssiling, and sere plessed to report that despite a long list of projects
still to be done, SAINT is sailing again! Together with enother ssiling

couple, my wife and I recently completed a 140 nauticel mile round trip
from our slip st Psrrish Creek Marina in Shady Side, Marylsnd, via
Chesapeake Pay to Indian Creek nesr Kilmarnock, Virginia, with en
overnight stop st Tangier Island on the return. On s few occesions -
(during a night sail) - we were sble to get SAINT to ssil st more than six
knots, (according to the GPS reading) over the ground. Not bad,
considering the sails are the originsl Retsey and Lapthorne dated 1969!
While there were no significent breekdowns, it wes s grest shskedown
cruise and provided a considersble number of items to be added to my
things-to-do list.

During discussions with previous owner Sem Musser, I learned that
SAINT bhad been fitted with a new Perkins 4.]107 engine in 1988 and that
given the fact that the next owner, Mr Britton, hsd been unable to ssail
her, the engine could hsve no more then 100 hours on her. While I am
not particularly interested in restoring SAINT to bher originel state so
far as layout sand equipment is concerned, I em intent on meking her as
seaworthy as possible and often find that it would be nice to know whether
one is confronted with ‘an original instsllstion, or e subsequent
modification made by one of the previous owners.
To this end, sn original Owner's Msnual would be priceless (sadly, no such
thing existed. P.F.). With regard to previous owners, do you have eny
historicel records which would indicate the nsme of the first owner of
SAINT? I was told that an Americen diplomat with the U.S. Embassy in
London bought her in 1969 and shipped her to the United States es part of
his household effects. If this were true it would be of particuler
interest to me since I am s recently retired diplomat with the U.S.
Foreign Service and may very well heve served with the msn st one time or
another. Any historical information you or enyone else may have
concerning this matter would be most spprecisted".

L2258tk 2
TALIESIN - Eric Richardson and the 4th Internstionsl Sesdog Rally:-

"] enclose & photo of Bill Richard's NEWANDERER - (e deep Seadog) - taken
on the trip down from Ramsgste to Dover. By heck, that boat can fly. 1
think it is the extra wetted-area of the bilge keels along with the
aerofoil shape which slows you when sailing upright, although the aerofoil
shapes certainly give 1ift when heeled, so, ss the saying goes, "you pays
your money and you tskes your choice".

1 had an interesting singlehanded trip ssiling back home to Lowestoft
after the Pover Rally. 1t wes good sailing most of the way scross the
Themes Estuary up to the River Orwell, but resl hesvy going through the
Black Deep. The deep water channel was too nerrow to seil, so Mr Perkins
hed to push hard, but even then, with wind ageinst tide, the waves were
big enough to stop me, end it took four hours to do sbout ten miles.
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fhey say there is a first time for everything - it's the first time I have
driven into e bresking wsve. It broke st the mast sbout two feet above
the boom - 1 expected to lose the windscreen snd hood, but it washed over
the top, leeving & cockpit full of water. Fortunstely both hatches were
closed so only a smell amount of water got in, most of it through the
dorade ventilators which did allow some water to get under the bunks from
behind the headlining.

Next day in Suffolk Yacht Harbour the sun shone, and to add insult to
injury a cenal narrow-bost left the merina bound for the River Thames via
Brightlingses. The boat had aepparently been up as far as the Wash in
north Norfolk, e trip they found to be perfectly normel, saying all they
did was wait for a good forecsst.

What have I been playing at all these yesrs? So, setting course north to
Lowestaft, and with nobody on boerd to complain, ] headed straight up
through the Orford Overfalls just for the hell of it, and thought - I
would like to see a narrow boat do thist!"

L 22T TS L2

TONGAREVA - Csrol end Michsel Moss's delivery trip from Ardfern - (south
of Oban on the Scottish west coast) - to Menningtree, Essex:

"Philip Eyre, the previous owner, met us at Ardfern on the 10th of May and
helped us to get used to seiling e ketch, The following day he left and
we spent the next week fitting out end sorting out s problem with the oil-
pressure gauge. After setting off we visited Tsyvallich and Loch
Melford, but were holed up st Cracbh Msrina for e further week of wind and
rain. After celling in at Tobermory for shopping, we braved Ardnsmurchsn
and the splendid rock-strewn entrance to Arisaig where we were joined by
friends from Cumbria.

Our son and desughter then ceme for e week, end we had fine weather the
whole time, We stayed two nights in Loch Hourn -(off the sound of Sleat,
and opposite the island of Skye) - here we mede an early start one morning
and managed to reach the summit of @ Munro* by 07.00 hours.

Although we had charts for Orkney and Shetland we did not yet have
sufficient confidence in TONGAREVA nor in ourselves to tsckle this route
home, so we slipped into the Caledonian Canal for an enjoyable five days
when we climbed two more Munros. Good progress was made sfter Inverness,
and we appreciated the performance of the 36 hp. Perkins after the small
10 hp engine we had in our previous boat.

Day sailing, we spent nights st Peterhead, Stonehaven - (diesel 26p/litre
from 8 bowser st 08.00 hrs. on Friday mornings!) - Tayport and Perwick on
Tweed where we remained for five nights with strong winds. The birdlife
on the east coast of Scotlsnd and England wes prolific, Guillemots, Razor-
bills, Gannets, Puffins and so on, and in the sea Dolphins abounded.

From Berwick we reached the River Stour in Essex in one long leg of 38
hours and TONGAREVA is now resting sefely on the mud at Manningtree.

You will be pleased to hear that the Seadog is just our sort of bost, but
the Mizzen and the Wheel are going to take some getting used to"

I I W H

* - (A "Munro" is a mountain over 3,000 feet high. P.F)
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TCPAZ ~ Jobn Truscott from Cornwall:-

"We moved house in May, so not so much seiling es ususl, but we enjoy the
River Fel sand the Helford River from our base at Mylor nesr Felmouth.
Went to the Scillies for Esster snd hed & wet cold and bumpy trip home,
but it mede & good esrly start to the sesson.

Susen and 1 enjoy TOPAZ and she hes never let us down. She is every
bit 8s good as Reg Freeman ssid she would be 8ll those yesrs sgo when the
prototype Seadog, GLASS LADY, was still just & drawing. Reg wes then
Corrodore of the Cargreen Seiling Club near Saltash in Cornwall, and at
the time I had sailed my 'Stells' over from Fowey on a Fowey Yacht Club
Race.

We hed a super evening in his compeny, snd I fell in love with the
Seadog there and then."

3 I KN

"MISS MATE"™ UPDATE

Maina Svensson writes from Eimeo, nesr Mackasy, Queenslend, Australis:-

"Out here in the tropics it's very hard to get peace of mind snd time to
sit down end write letters ... but just outside - by the pool somewhere -
there is s frog bsrking snd screaming! You know, one of those voices that
goes through everything! Very disconcerting and irritsting because as
soon as you go out end try to move the frog, it gets silent end invisible.

Disappointingly, MISS MATE is still in St Malo and we sre going to pay s
compeny to help us with Customs, Clesrance, Fumigation and Import Texes,
etc. because thet seems to be the safest, quickest and most convenient way
of bringing "her" into this country.

Our next move now is to await the reply from St, Mslo. We hsve
asked them to confirm the costs involved - insurences and other conditions
- before we let go. OQur friend - a chief engineer will help us to

supervise the construction of & cover (hslf-contsiner size) over MISS
MATE'S deck area and mssts. He will elso take some photos when they 1ift
her from where she is standing now on to the trsiler for further
transportation. This friend of ours is currently working st sea and
will be home in St Malo at the beginning of Msy 1998. It is 8ll very
exciting and we sre both anxious and worried ss we cannot be there and
keep an eye on the handling of MISS MATE for ourselves. It has tsken us
more than a month (which is 811 our spare time off at home), to write and
translate (English snd French) sll of the lists for the Customs. 9 pages!
(+ 9 in French + letters and other information).

Imagine sll the things that you have on board - every single item -
everything from spsre perts to old clothes and kitchen tools - every bolt
and screw - not only to mark their position on bosrd - you slso hsve to
put a velue on each item! I can tell you thet it is extremely hard to
find all the words and trenslstions into French.

To make it 8ll look professional Rolend has written it on our computer and
I have used my old typewriter. I refuse to use the computer becsuse it
is full of surprises and silly tricks and 1 just cen't stand it when I get
stuck on something I don't really understand. The computer came from
Norway and it worked all right in Europe, but since it ceme here it hasn't
behaved well at all!

As soon as we have something more to tell - when things stert to happen -
really happen - we'll get back to you - now I reelly hsve to go out and
find that scresming frog! ...."

L2222 ST
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GLORY IS MY FREEDOM

by Susan Huber

PACO-PAGD (Americen Samos) to TCNGA

"fo continue my story from where I left off in the last feedog Journel, I
busied myself resdying CLCORY for the long ssil to Tongs end on to New
Zeslsnd to escape the coming Cyclone sesson which would soon be affecting
this ares of the Pecific. It wes during the first pasrt of this voyage -
Semoa to Tongs - in the middle of September 1995 that I experienced some
of the finest sailing in all my time in the Pacific, all 10,000 nautical
miles of it. For days on end the trsde winds blew e steady F4 to F5 and
GLORY dashed with full speed towards the Kingdom of Tongs, while my
faithful selfsteering worked night and day to hold me on course.

I had first plenned to lesve Pego-Pego so ss to arrive st the Inter-
nationsl Date Line on Friday 13 of September, a dste I intended to cut out

of my life completely. Only those who have not slept through their
geography lessons will remember thst you will lose one full day when
crossing this Date Line in an easst-west direction. Put 1 wes tempted to

stay on at Pago Pago for just e few more days to celebrete the festivities
of 'White Sundey' with lots of singing and dancing culminating in a
drametic rsce of dugout cances. So in the end it wes Mondey léth
September 1995 thet never existed in my cslendar! For us sailing folks,
it is one of the highlights of nsvigstion to ssil scross the ]BC degree
Meridien and from then on, count the degrees of longitude backwards
towards Greenwich, It just adds to the gemeral confusion that though
Tongs is actuslly positioned on western longitude, it hss slready switched
the day to "tomorrow". So the slogen "TONGA, where time begins" is just
too true, snd nearly every yschtie will secretly check the dete of his
calendar sfter arrival.

1 hed sbout one month to explore this delightful cruising sres and to see
something of the country end its friendly people. Mainly day-seiling I
slowly hesded for the cepital city on TONGATAPU in the south. In the
island group of VAVA'U everybody talks of numbers only when spesking about
the different anchorasges. A yacht cherter company wes responsible for
sterting this unromentic but very prectical custom. So in csse someone
asks : "How was the snorkelling in number 12" or "Do you know Joanna in
number 307" - then it is essy to hit beck saying "the Tongan feast in
number 10 was excellent with the piglet in the eerth oven snd delicious
fish, lobster and vegetables all served on banana leaves" - or you could
answer: "the cave in number 16 is really worthwhile to visit".

This particuler cave demsnds coursgeous visitors. The only entrance is
located under the surfece of the wster, and to enter you hsve to dive
about 60 feet into the dsrkness. So take a deep bresth, collect all your
brevery, end then enjoy the inside, flooded with blue coloured light, with
all your senses. There is a spectacular phenomenon when the swell of the

ocean is compressing the trspped sir. You cen feel the increased
pressure, and for s few seconds there is clesrly visible fog in the air of
the cave. Soon all seemed to be & strange mirsge only. Under wster,

tropicel fish and wonderful corsel, but sbove the surfece, the cave goes
foggy like November in Germsny - but here, it is with warm temperatures
and for seconds only - much more to my taste.
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At the end of November it was quite late to leave the tropics and esch dsy
of delsy increased the risk of Cyclones, for the season had aslready bequn.

TONGA to WHANGEREI (North Island, New Zealsnd)

At lest T made up my mind to sail towsrds New Zesland, despite the fact I
knew that when I arrived I should hsve trouble bringing my doggy friend

"Lucky' into the country. For over & years my Spenish terrier 'Lucky'
has been travelling with me, snd we would have to fight the harsh
quarantine rules together. About 1,000 nauticel miles ley shesd, the

"deep south" of the high lstitudes and the "most beautiful end of the
world". The route to end from New Zealand has no good reputation.  South
of the tropics the weather can be quite surprising, and stormy days in the

ocean are common if & low-pressure system is passing through. The so
celled "Queen's Birthday Storm" two years ago is typicel of the sort of
weather you might expect. At the time seversl crews had to be rescued,

yschts capsized in huge seass, and one yacht, including the crew, was lost
at sea.

I finally set off on November the 23rd 1995 snd the first week of my
trip was very pleasant with gentle trade winds. Then a stestionery high
pressure system settled over New Zealand bringing light sirs, and soon
dead celm conditions for me. The Kiwi's got their first warm weather in
the beginning of their summer, but for me the deily miles got less and
less. Each day I ren the engine for some hours to move on just a little
bit, and once agein I would not bresk any records for speed.

Normally I would have enjoyed the cselm of the trip, but 8ll of a
sudden one dsy my otherwise very reliable Perkins diesel engine failed to
start, leaving me drifting helplessly close to the shipping lenes, and
making GLORY a sitting target for the meny commercisl ships in the sres.
For three days 1 got hardly any sleep for whenever I was just about to
doze off, I jumped up to see 8 cargo ship on collision course - I was
nearly driven crazy! 20 miles a dsy sre not a tragedy, but whet should I
do if that horror situstion might occur? So I got everything ready to
use: VHF, bright seasrchlight and flsres, ss well ss lifejscket, EPIRE and
liferaft. During 811 my years of singlehanding I never before had to
endure such a painfully stressful situation, end most likely the memory of
that terrible accident of the yacht MELINDA LEE also contributed to my
psycho trip! You might have heard that this Americen yecht immedistely
sank after a collision when only the mother survived - the two smsll kids
and the father lost their lives. And all this happened just deys earlier
quite close to my position. It is even worse when one thinks thst such a
fate should, logicelly, happen to single handers!. In desperation I
tried once more to bleed the fuel lines. Then the miracle hsppened.
With the help of a good breath of ether spray into the sir intske and lots
of bad language the engine suddenly burst into life agsin - 8ll quite s
mystery. During the next 20 hours of motoring, needless to sey without
sleep, GLORY was steered by the smsll Autobelm 80C which was hooked on to
the tiller of the Windpilot windvane. For the last 100 miles the motor
purred without a break, and when the coastline of New Zesland came into
sight after 2 weeks offshore it made a beautiful picture. With still no
wind st all I motored the last 12 miles up river towsrds Whangerei while
the rolling landscepe with bright green grassy slopes, reminiscent of my
home in Bavaria slid pest on either hend.

Like any other foreign yscht, GLORY had to pass tight inspections on
entering the country. Especially the quarsntine rules for "Lucky’ turned
out to be a bsttle of paspers. A yacht csrrying s dog sbosrd is not
really welcome in New Zeeland, but nevertheless 8ll went quite well,
officials being friendly, correct and quick.
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After signing lots of paspers I got rid of my little gerbasge bag, and with
some hesitation, slso my valusble enti-fouling - sll pert of the rules.
Finelly I wes allowed to tie up st e berth in the Town Bssin st Whangerei
which would be my home for the following five months, for which I was
charged 125 NZ$ per month.

IThe first shapping expedition to the huge supermerket wes & real plessure.
Mounteains of fresh food snd & resl orgy of the senses. Fruits end
vegetebles fresh from the ferm and reslly juicy and crunchy - crisp bread,
cheeses in enormous variety, fresh meat without flies or maggats st all,
yoghurt and last but not lesst, that delicious fresh, cresmy chilled milk.
Only those who have spent long times in the tropics will understand the
excitement of the first shopping.

Our-Trans Ocean Club members Flke end Uwe gave me 8 warm welcome and
soon I wes given thast long missed pile of mail. As glwsys it is a resl
day of celebration when finally letters find their way halfway around the
world, and elreedy now I can hsrdly weit to get my next mail...In
Whangerei 1 met again many friends on other boats after not seeing each
other since Panama. New faces soon looked femilier, end it was not long
till a tight little community formed in the Msrins. I especially valued
the good friendship of Dagmar and Gunter when they were tied up slongside
for months. Soon Lucky was trested with extra goodies, end, not very
politely, showed e thenk-you with e nice pile on Guste's foredeck. Who-
ever can stand that dog end me needs strong nerves!

1 started work on countless projects on GLCRY for she much needed
this attention. First of 811 I gave some extra-specisl attention to Mr
Perkins. Velves resdjusted, 8ll injectors clesned end rebuilt in a
special shop, end finally the ultimste check-up of & compression test.
Luckily all 4 cylinders were about even with a pressure of 210 lbs PSI,
which equels 15 BAR, and the mechanic gave me the OK for many more happy
yesrs for Mr Perkins. So far the 25 yesr old 4.107 engine hass 5,000
hours on the clock. Later I wes to discover the ceuse of the engine
failing to start. The trouble was a loose fuel line connection!

Each day I busied myself doing varnishing end boatwork and spent far
too much money for boat equipment, but things like the new dinghy or the

big solar panel are reslly fun to have! Between the work on the boat
there was salways time enough to enjoy life, and there were lots of
occasions to celebrate, anyway. Christmas and New year in & relaxed

atmosphere with cruising seilors, and for my birthday s grest barbeque in
Mayers Park. With a little help from Guste, 1 scon found the best pubs
in town, and there wass hardly any "Happy hour" we didn't join together.
Dsgmer and Gunter also took me slong several times to day trips on the
North Island, so, even tied down as I was with Lucky in quarsntine, I had
the chance to see at least s little of New Zesland's beauty.

One day, Dagmar said in privacy to me "The real nice Tony has finally

returned from England. You must meet him soon!" Tony and 1 took to
each other from the first moment and it didn't take us long to realise
that our characters were on exactly the right wavelength. We have

gimiler ideas sbout life and we slso discovered soon that this would not
be just a brief flirtstion. Tony had been sailing his 25' Folkboat
"STORM PETREL" from England to New Zealsnd in en adventurous journey snd I
am convinced that for us to finally meet in Whangerei, both our guardian
angels had to work overtime!

In the middle of May sl]l crews started to make ready for the trip back to
the tropics. As the days passed quickly, my list of things to do seemed
to get longer instead of shorter, and some chilly nights were a reminder
of the winter soon to come. Here in New Zeasland there is still lots of
discussion about the notorious "Section 21 -~ the Safety Inspection for
Foreign Yachts".
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Sore of it does not make much sense, like, I sm required to bave 4 buckets
- how should that be any good with only one person sboard? Also, the
required EPIRE is forbidden by Germsn law on German bosts. Soon other
countries mey do the same snd it will get more difficult to trevel on
small boats, Maybe the King of Tonga thinks it necessery for us to carry
5C coconuts soon? But besides all that, it's the fee of 75 NZ§{ thst
bothers us the most!

With lots of turbulent emotions and not too much glory I msde it through
the infsmous ‘'safety check for foreign yachts' and finally made & date
with Tony - "see you in Suva, Fiji Islands" sbout 2,000 km north of here.

May 21st 1996: PACIFIC OCEAN - 24 degrees South / 177 degrees East.

I am writing this during the trip from Whangerei, North Island, New
Zealsnd to the Fiji Islands and em well offshore st the moment with ebout
250 nautical miles to go to Suva Harbour. Totel distence from Whangerei
is about 1,100 n.m. The routes to and from New Zesland always seem to be
good for a surprise, and not without good reeson many cruising sailors
feel a little nervous sbhout this trip. At the moment the weather is
really flat celm, but with a quite huge swell running from the Esst that
makes GLORY roll uncomfortably. Put as the engine is running I thought I
might as well use the extrs power and write about the last dsys before
leaving New Zealand. Winter is getting closer down here "down under" and

it was not too soon to leave Whangerei - some of the nights during the
last weeks shewed temperatures below zero degrees centigrasde, but my
Teylor Diesel Heater kept me cosy and warm. The weather systems

approaching one after the other from the West over the Tasmen Ses get more
vicious, and the denger of Cyclones in the tropics is reducing, so
everywhere sround, all the "world cruisers" sre starting to get resdy for
the trip back to sunshine and pslm trees.

T had GLORY well prepared during my time in New Zealand, engine checked,
windows recaulked, new dodgers, new steinless steel fresme for the spray
hood, a second-hand 651b COR anchor, the old anchors regelvanized, new
batteries (2 x 75 Amp Hrs deep cycle), two new elecfric bilge pumps,
welding on the mastfoot of the meinmest, new stainless bolts on Eﬁe
mizzen-tabernacle. The old Fead in the foc'sle overhauled with two new
pumps and ell new hoses, a new dinghy, and, to my great satisfaction, 875
Watt Solarcell which I mounted on top of the after cabin on two stsinless
steel 1" bars.

Many photocopies of sea charts for the coming cruising aress snd gquide-
books for the same sreas. I bought new rope so I could replace the sti
original halyards if they ever get too bad ... just smszing how long some
things can iesf on 8 boat! I built 8 new skylight myself, did some
woodcarving for friends on other boats, and last %ué not lesst, "went on
the grid" where 1 replaced some carroded bolts on 8 seacock, raised the
old water-line by 6 inches, and then sepplied new anti-fouling. In
between, T took the cooking stove spsrt snd replaced the screen on the
toaster which was nesrly all rusted away.

Things got quite busy during the last days, provisioning of csnned, dry
and fresh food (those wonderful apples and kiwifruits) - sometimes I
thought I might be crazy, and eventuslly be scared badly of starving to
death one dsy when I yet sgain came back from the supermarket with the
bicycle loaded with bags and bags of food. PBut things in the islends are
much more expensive and of poor quality end eventuslly not svailable st
ell. Finally 1 set s dete of departure, suffered the boat security check
(the Section 21) end cleared Customs end Immigration. I psid the 1lsst
bill in the Marine office, and for the Quersntine Inspections for 'Lucky'
to the Ministry of Agriculture and Fisheries.
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WHANGERET 10 FIJI

Msny boats had left slready in the last few weeks, and when 1 finally set
sail from the lown Pasin at Whengerei on May 1Cth, 1996, meny horns were
blowing on the remasining yachts - so many friends wishing me good-bye all
around snd it felt like lesving from s femily, for I had hed a wonderful
time since Pecember last yesr in New Zeslsnd. 1 anchored for the night st
the mouth of the river some 12 nsutice] miles down from town, got the last

night of good sleep end pascked swey odds and ends. Lest not least, it wes
@ Friday - nobody is superstitious - but never leave on 8 Friday....

The westher forecast wss quite good, southerly winds around 15 knots after
the lest cold front had psssed towerds the FEast. It felt really good to
have open ocean sround after all those months being tied up, the
disappesring coastline Jooked wonderful, and soon 1 left the offlying
islands in my weke. The Southerlies kept up for sbout two days, then ceme
chenging winds, and even light hesdwinds for two days. Put it wes calm,
got & little wermer with eech day and I soon found myself back in my rhythm
of offshore ssiling. Speed wes only medium and with being about 5C degrees
off-course, Fiji didn't get closer quickly. After one week and about 60C
nautical miles out, the westher turned nasty after all. Surprisingly, @
low-pressure system spprosched from the north, end soon the essterly winds
picked up force. Step by step I chenged from big to smell genos down to
working jib and finally even storm jib, reefing the mainseil in between es
well. The winds got stronger end stronger, and on the second day with it
blowing 40 knots the seas had built up auite high. When the first heavy
breskers showed up I could no longer continue to head north, so altered
course towsrd the northwest with wind and seas on a besm reach. GLORY did
well, but now even 8 twice-reefed msinsail was too much; not knowing what
yet enother night might bring, 1 hoisted that brand-new storm tryseil which
I just by chence bought second-hand only one week before departure. This
tiny sail really helped a lot, kept the bost stabilised eand with a
controlled speed of sbout 4.5 knots. The meinsail with two reefs in it is
8.4 sq.metres, but the little Tryseil 1is only & handkerchief of 2.8
sq.metres. The Windpilot self-steering menaged everything without
problems, but on the evening of the second day with a gust of over 4C knots,
1 got heartily sick of the bad conditions. More asnd more frequently s wave
washed into the cockpit, and sbout a totsl of 20 times the cockpit was
filled completely! Over recent years ] tried sgain and sgsin to stop water
leaking into the engine compartment, but under these conditions it is not
possible - and quite wet for "Mr Perkins" ...

During a1l this time I mansged twice daily radio chats with friends on two
other boats sbout 100 miles away and also gave my position to the Roll Call

on the Pacific MM Net on the 20 metre Hem Pand. tLucky', my sslty-dog
slept most of it away in the csbin and was well secured with a harness
during his brief visits on deck. So we spent hours of lying snugly

together on the lee bunk waiting for the seas to get better - but then
things got worse. Each day I sterted the engine to charge batteries and to
make sure 811 was running fine - it is quite comforting to heer the smooth
sound of the diesel engine sfter yet another stormy night - no water got in
through the exhaust and no problems sterting up either! But on the
afternoon of the third day, even the Trysail was too much. 1 lashed it
tightly to the boom, changed course as much downwind as possible to get less
force from those frightening bresking seas. Around 2 a.m. on Monday the
20th of May 1996 the cold front passed over me with just enormous qusts and
huge seas. CLORY rsced selong at nearly 5 knots under the tiny Storm-jib
only, and more and more frequently e wave rosred by with thundering force.
Things had finselly reasched their pesak and after 5 dsys with overcast
weather, bright stars showed during that dark, new moon night.
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Having no wind instruments, it was hard to guess the windspeed - not until
the next day -~ when other bosts reported gusts of 72 knots! My Windpilot
self-steering just managed to keep course while rushing down those steep
mountains of water, but then it had to work - there being no crew here on
bosrd to steer by hand. I wonder anyway whether that would have been
possible at all. Seems like the rudder of the self-steering has so much
more power and immediaste force compared with the msin rudder st the wheel,
After a time, during the second part of this horrible night, conditions
celmed down somewhat and I even dered to heave-to so 1 didn't continue to
race any longer in the wrong direction. Luckily ell this happened well
offshore, with no islands and frightening corsl reefs around. The bost
took the waves quite well and the turbulence of the keels kept the worst
of the breaking seas st a distance. Interesting to find that under these
conditions & Seadog will hesve-to under storm jib only. By morning all
had calmed down to a mere 25 knot breeze but with s huge swell running, so
T turned back on course with the mainsail up and Fiji still wsiting for
me.

Now the interesting, and also scary part of the story:

1. Once, with a wave filling the cockpit, the sliding door of the after
cabin wss unlocked by the weight and force of the rushing water! The
locking board at the bottom of the companionway wes pushed in, snd then
the whole door slid down into the slot!.

Not & nice thing to happen st this moment, snd sure enough I got a good
dollop of salt water on my bed. By pressing en 0ld rag between the
cockpit locker end the covering board, I wes sble to avoid this happening
a second time.

2. Good to have watertight windows, but less good to have water pressing
into the rim of the skylight. But by stuffing towels s11 around thet was
not too much of a problem.

3. Using a big jubilee clip, I fixed a piece of heavy duty black rubber
hose on the outside of the exhasust on the transom. The hose is sbout 12
inches long, fits over the outside dismeter of the exhesust pipe end is
shaped in the form of an "L" 1 did that just deys before departure in
New Zesland hoping that a wave hitting the stern might bend the strong
rubber and so prevent water from being driven up the exhaust pipe and into
the engine. I don't know whether it is really necessary, but it made me
feel much better. Not one drop of sea water discoloured the 0il of the
engine!

4. Finelly, the worst thing; During the last week of the passsge I was
down to only 20 Iitres of fresh water kept in s jerrycan. The water in
both bilge keels wes way too salty for drinking! This happened when the
cockpit was filled by waves, and I heerd the gurgling noise of seswater
rushing into the air vents of the water tanks. Trying to seal the vents,
-(especially on the leewasrd side) - with rubber compound - (looks like
black chewing qum) - helped only partly, and obviously was too late.
This was a major concern for me, snd I sm just glad that this is a passage
with hopefully, only s few more dsys underwsy. I don't even went to
think about the consequences if this had happened at the stert of my 33
day passage from the Galapegos to French Polynesia last year!

Gernerally speaking, the boat held up just wonderfully, no other serious
problems at all. During all that time, ss always, I had the strong
feeling that the bost is taking care of me, and is much stronger than me
anyway. The hull is very strong, hardly sny bad noises in the fibreglass
when a wave hits the side like thunder.
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Yesterday, after sll wss over, 1 badly squeezed my middle finger while
unreefing. Wetching the fingerneil turn purple, I realise how essily
things cen go wrong, especislly when your mind is somewhere else -~ the
concentration I hed during the storm was sll gone and 1 should never have
hurt myself that bsedly. Anyway, today the finger looks horrible, but
hurts much less, and no problems working on the seil - I can even write
and type egain!

F1J1
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But despite s}l our bettles through that rough autumn weather in which my
new stormsail got its salty but successful baptism eerlier than expected,
both GLORY snd STORM PETREL more or less kept up with easch other, and at
Fiji the two singlehanders finelly hugged each other agsin. From now on
we had not a single doubt any more - we went to stay together. We both
changed our plens end our routes and started the honeymoon right awsy in
Fiji.

AT TUVALU - (in the one-time Ellice Islands)
TR

It was Tony's old dream to seil to Tuvalu and here & dream-like time for
both of us came true. Today we celebrste our engagement in the lagoon of
Funafuti. Anchored of f the small and uninhsbited pslm covered 'motu’ of
Funangongo we will make the plans for our life from now on together. Just
imagine 8 dreamlike time on your own bost in the South Pacific, crazy in
love send thoroughly happy, your partner a real sngel. Crystsl clear
water under tropical sun and idyllic enchoreges with palm beaches .... it
really isn't necessary to continue asny more writing as my life couldn't be
any better!

July 1997 - LETTER FROM GERALDTON (Western Australia)
EER————

After leaving Tuvelu in September 1996 we were looking for a quiet end
nice place to spend the dangerous cyclone sesson from November until April
in sefety. The Sclomon Islands seemed to be ideal, lying well off the
beaten track of yachts and tourism, but close enough to the equator to be
protected from the storms. We intended to spend the time peacefully at
isolated snchorages, to do all those little jobs on both our bosts, end to
enjoy every minute together in tropical lifestyle.

NUKUFETAU TO HONIARA - SOLOMON ISLANDS

During the two weeks offshore sailing from Nukufetsu to Honiara, capital
of the Solomon Islands, we experienced mixed weather conditions like many
times before in the Pacific. Some days with wonderful bhours of fresh
southeast tradewinds and roaring speeds on a reach, the next day light and
variable winds, and in between, the well known 'gusty squslls' with heavy
downpours, but overall the light wind conditions prevailed. Since STORM
PETREL was ssiling sbout half a knot fester, in this kind of weather it
was essy to understand thst Tony asrrived two days ahead of me.

I might have caught up a little with running CLORY's engine during the

calms, but unfortunately my faithful diesel engine was on strike. The
fresh water pump proclaimed the end of its 1life with heartbreaking
screams. So when leaving Nukufetsu I had to rely on sails only when

heading across the lagoon and through the pass of the ringreef ... a real
test of nerves ... but the current was in our favour, the visibility of
the coral reef excellent at high noon, and soon after ceme the comforting
safety of deep and wide ocean with an open horizon to welcome us.

30



After every 1andfsll the first hours ere most exciting. The welcome from
Tony in Honisra was delicious and we hed lots to tslk sbout end catch up
with affections. Soon GLCRY was tied up beside STORM PETREL with an
anchor on the bow and & rope to the shore. Later we explored the local
fruit masrket, a meeting point of bubbling, colourful life. The gentle
facial features of the Polynesisn people had changed to the hersher lines
of dasrk or even black-skinned Melsnesisn people. It seems to me that
expecially after days et seas, my senses sre easily inspired - so, full of
euphoria, we bought wonderfully fresh vegetables and delicious fruits,
There was one strange looking fruit we hsd never seen before, so we got
instructions. The helpful salesperson crecked the ipner nut with a
strong bite then handed one piece to us. In a streange Pidgin English he
explained that you have to est these green lesves snd the odd-looking
white powder at the same time. Everything tasted so nasty thet we didn't
dare to swallow. Not until our teeth turned to a reddish colour did we
realise that this had been the famous betel nut. All eround people
seemed to enjoy chewing snd spitting the red liquid 8ll around them - we
were spitting with them as well, and were quickly cured of our first betel
nut experience.

It seemed that the betel nut had sn enormous soothing influence on
me: I wes all relexed and ordered & second beer in the Yacht Club even
when T could see the mests of the yechts in port stert to rock in a
rapidly strengthening westerly breeze. When we finally rowed back to our
bosts, the swell was running surprisingly high into this open harbour, and
not until then did I sober up from my betel intoxicstion. Our boats were
just about jumping on each other, and only s few minutes later s neigh-
bouring yacht's snchor chein broke and in no time the bost was hitting the
huge breskwster while two other yschts were dragging their anchors. Time
for quick action! 0f 81l the crews, only Tony proved to have good
nerves, listened to the local fisherman's advice, and stsyed where he was
tied up. Even with the sloppy bearings in the fresh water pump, GLORY's
engine was still working end I anchored a safe distance away, but in over
60 feet of water. Some yachts moved towards to other side of town where
they were robbed by thieves ss well as the hsrbourmaster with his enormous
port fees - what an exciting first dsy in the country!

Thaenks to the fentsstic belp of a redio-smsteur friend in New Zealand, a
brand new weter pump was alresdy weiting for me in town, end I wesn't even
charged any shipping costs. Soon Mr Perkins was purring agsin with
gentle power and I was most relieved.

We spent 8 wonderful time in Florida - no, not in the USA, but in the
Florida Group of islands neasr Honiara on the other side of Iron Bottom
Sound. It got its name because the bottom of the ocean there is littered
with World Wer II wrecks of ships and sircraft. Half a century ago the
most cruel battles happened off the island of Guadalcanal, The wild and
screaming parrots were flying round the rigging in Henesavo, some red snd
green and whitish-yellow kinds. After discovering the first pretty
chins-like Cowrie shells we became praectically addicted to snorkelling
trips. No wonder, since the variety of fish end coral was fentastic and
brightly coloured, the water real bathtub temperature end nsaturslly
crystal clesr with visibility to a depth of wel) over 60 feet!

We drifted peacefully through the following weeks, staying preferably on
lonesome snchoreges and explored the surrounding corel reefs, Sometimes
we found especially interesting diving spots end ell in all we dawdled
through those happy days. The wind had finslly left us completely while
the temperature steedily climbed snd the humidity stayed around a sticky
90 per cent. One time we made 8 record passage of two dsys st sea for 70
miles tied together, the Seadog end the Folkboat making an outrigger with
two sails, three masts, 4 keels, snd the crew in total harmony.
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fhe life of most people in the Solomon Islends is aquite simple eand
unspoiled. The smell villages heve grass houses in traditional style
close to the shoreline, the dense jungle is cleared only for the sres of
the little gerdens, snd life is mainly oriented towerds the ses. There
are hsrdly any roeds or peths since ell trensport is done in the woocden
dugout cences and even the smell children ere paddling around in tiny

boats. People seem to be very poor, but ss long as western civilisetion
hes not hit, they are truly happy, slways have plenty of food end their
own hut to live in, The tight end cering village community will teke

care of everything.

Every visiting foreign yscht is a big attraction. If possible we
tried to stay in places st some distance from the villages, but even then,
soon cenoes were ell around us with dozens of children looking smeszed and
with huge eyes at our strenge home. Rut the grown-ups were st leest as
curious snd most of the time we ended up doing smell trading business:
giving coloured pencils, balloons or a few coins in exchenge for fruit
from the jungle garden. So in most places in the Solomons we had
vegetables delivered direct to the boat. We were laughing and joking
with the children, showed lots of pstience when the visits of our guests
were a little too long, as time wes obviously unlimited for them. e
never had trouble, even though other yschts told stories about children
who pressed their noses in innocent curiosity at the windows of their
bost, watching every movement on board. We were spared such a test of
nerves as 'Lucky' made sure nobody came too close. Everybody wes scared
of our little black dog, not knowing that she might eventually even lick a
stranger's hand.

One time we invited e group of young girls on boerd; they edmired
the interior; every single item, especielly in the galley, was inspected

carefully. 1 demonstrated the fresh water pump to them end then each
girl proudly filled one glass of weter from the tank - what a technicel
wonder for them. Finally they all squeezed into the small cockpit and

seng religious chorels with easy lyrics in Pidgin English in & moving
harmony - time seemed to keep still on this side of the earth.

But on one occasion we were spotted nsked on the bost, and the next day s
delegstion from the village enlightened us. Obviously quite embarrassed,
one smart young man explained to us - "Tony, never forget the main thing:
put on your trousers!" The influence of the missionaries of old seemed
to be just as strong es in yesteryear when those stalwarts who survived
the cooking pot end the head hunting ruled these islands with & rod of
iron.

Originally we had intended to sail towards Papuas New Guinea and the
Bismarck Archipelago to visit the large islands of 'New Britain' and 'New
Ireland', both of which were former German colonies named 'Neupommern' and
'Neubrandenburg' and promised unspoilt aress where the word 'tourism' is
unknown. But we heard plenty of bad news about crime in the country snd
trouble on the islsnd of Bougsinville wes increasing. Other cruising
sailors warned us of recent brutal attacks on yechts on even the small
islands, and when the government in Port Moresby declared a nation-wide
curfew in October 1996 we finally chenged plans. We might s well spend
the cyclone season in the Solomons with equal safety and where we knew we
would be openly welcome and the people to be honest, welcoming and always
friendly.

We spent Christmss in Mbasroko on New Ceorgia Island in en uninhebited
bay. The entrance was guerded by a wreck of the wer deys, this time 8
Japanese destroyer, rusty and half sunk. Ashore we found an sbandoned
agriculture stetion surrounded as usual with the dense growth of the
tropicsl rein forest.
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We hsd true holiday westher. Pouring rein and heavy gusts for more thsn
a week, while south of us 'Ferqus', the first cyclone of the seeson wss
roaring and later brought storms sll the wey towards New Zealand. But
our cosy basy was well protected. We picked tropical flowers as & rare
bost decoration, and a young coconut palm tree, decorated as a Christmas
tree, looked really cute. In between the showers we had walks in the
bush and picked papayss snd coconuts fresh from the trees. In the
beginning of Janusry, cyclone 'Drena' wss howling in the Corsl Sea with
over 90 knots of wind, the bsrometer dropping 30 millibasrs in only one
day, snd the pressure in the centre reached an incredible low of 940
millibsrs - that's lower than most instruments will show. The weather
forecast from Townsville (Austrelia) warned of "phenomenal seas!" Back
at Giza, our base at this time, I hed the terrible news from Germany of
the death of my uncle, and I was told to come home immediately - it was
not easy to manage!

So instead of getting married on my birthdsy we were fighting to
organise the trevel detesils; it would be impossible for both of us to
fly to Europe, not even thinking of what to do with 'Lucky'. I could
meke the trip only if Tony would guard our bosts end 'Lucky', a hard job
in the middle of the cyclone season! Booking the flight wss quite sn
adventure, but after several hurdles I finally had the ticket.

Then followed & trip by cence to the local dirt runway where I took
the 6 seater passenger plane to Honiars, then the super-jet via Port
Moresby, Singapore and Frenkfurt to Munich - 26 hours in the eir and hslf
way round the world. Germany was collspsing on me in 81l its glory, is
that surprising? From timeless 'dolce vita' in the Pacific with loving,
dreaming and sweating weeks, in contrast to perfection, hectic rush of
civilizetion snd bitterly cold westher!

The flight bsck turned out to be even more complicated. The plane
out of Port Moresby was four hours late with nobody knowing the reason.
1 missed the connecting flight and had to weit a third night. But then
finally, the island hopper landed in Gizo and st lest 1 found myself back
in Tony's arms.

By this time it was very clear for both of us not to wsit until South
Africe. No, right now, snd right here, we wanted to be married, despite
the trouble in getting it orgenized. Naturelly there was no jewellery
shop far and wide, but Tony found the perfect solution. He filed two
very pretty washers down to ring size. 1 will save you from sny further
detsils, but briefly: - the magistrate was out of town; then we had an
embarrassing lack of witnesses; finally, the stsmp-pad was bone-dry.
Yet the important ceremony turned out quite solemn despite the fact that
we nearly dropped through some missing floor boards.

Should we marry sll in privacy or with e little celebrstion? We had
not decided until the actual day of the wedding. At a small pub with a
view over the anchorage, pretty palm roof and open walls, we mede
reservations for & light meal. Then we quickly invited ell yechts st
anchor to have a celebration with us. But, unbelievably, beceuse of the
above mentioned problems, we found we couldn't get merried that day sfter
all, so it turned out to be a perfect 'Poltersbend' - thet's a wedding-
eve, not a poltergeist! Nearly all yschts had colourfully dressed ship
for the occaesion and nobody wanted to miss the perty, so it turned out to
become & really memorsble evening. Tony made & touching speech, there
was music (accordion, quitar and disco music) snd dencing, snd despite the
short notice our guests produced wonderful presents for us. An English-
German flag sewn together and signed with "NEVER T0 BE PARTED", 8 brand
new rope for keeping us, as well ss the boats, together, plus treditionsl
ceremony 8 la New Celedonis with over and over again the very best wishes
for our future. Well, what sbout the dress code? Neturslly in true
Pacific style with nonchalant psreo around the hips.
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But next morning it 8l)l worked out right, end we finslly exchenged our
VOWS , Once more our friends hed e surprise for us; right in front of
the tumble-down office they formed en srchwsy with crossed osrs - how
charming and fitting for us! Tied to the dinghy we found huge red
belloons in the shspe of hearts dancing in the breeze, and neturselly the
outboard motor chose this moment to stop working. Perfect timing! But
help in the form of 8 tow was there in no time, and fog horns were tooting
everywhere 88 all of Gizo joined in our happiness.

The following write-up of our wedding appeared later in e German cruising
magazine:

"SINGLE-HANDERS RAFT UP FOR LIFE

Gizo, Solomeon Islands, 11th Merch 1997

Ten sailing vessels sre bobbing at anchor in Gizo harbour in the
Solomon Islands. Dozens of colourful courtesy flags and signsl
flags dress up stays and hslysrds to celebrate the wedding
between the two single-handers Sussnne Huber of Germsny and Tony
Curphey of England. Their seiling vessels GLORY and STORM
PETREL could be seen refted in Gizo harbour during these past
two months while the two skippers struggled with buresucrstic
hurdles to their union. In fact, when the entire yachting
community partied lest night et the wedding reception, the
lovely couple had just returned from snother unsuccessful trip
to the travelling megistrate - one more trip to town finally
brought the happy ending this morning. Unwilling to cencel the
planned party, the "almost merried" couple hosted us yachties at
the PT109 Bar with food and beer, end dancing into the night.
Nine nationslities were present and Jim noted several times that
he had trouble finding a conversation in English. John wes off
telking French, I enjoyed myself in Germsn, scon I saw Jim
bending Jerry's ear (the only other American sround). Soon,
the newlyweds will be off to continue their voyage eround the
world and many of us wonder where we will again see the happy
raft of GLORY snd STORM PETREL".

(Written by Marits of US yecht 'Wunschtraum').

One week lster, cyclone 'Justin' roared in the Coral Sea, moved back and
forth for two weeks end brought us windy days. GLORY and STORM PETREL
were still tied together however, using the heavy 65 1b. CCR enchor and 50
metres of cheain, It tekes more than strong winds to end our eternal
honeymoon - but T was very relieved to be back from Germany in time.
Finally 'Justin' moved on and hit Cairns in Australia with quite a bang.
It was about time to start the new ssiling sesson and secon our adventurous
wedding guests were disappearing off in all directions.

Our witnesses, Olivia end Jerry on 'Tortugs', started their trip towards
the Philippines but were hit by the outskirts of cyclone 'Justin' - ending
in a broken mest and a tow from a fishing boat back to Honiars. Ingrid
and Jurgen on 'Josi' were stuck in corel reefs for a week but suffered no
damage to their strong steel boat. Then they fought their way east
egeinst the tradewinds to Vanustu end have reached Brisbane by now. Poth
the charming girls on the Swedish yacht 'Kulle II' were badly hit by
malaria, but all the crew is now healthy agein and in Papus New Cuinea en

route to Darwin, The long distsnce PBritish yacht, 'Sara of Hamble'
wanted to discover a way north of New Guinea towsrds Indonesia and
Singapore. 'Wunschtreum' from the USA reached their destination Brisbane

according to plan - they were the ones who described our marriage under
the heading 'Single-handers raft up for life'.
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'Fou Man Chou' from New Caledonia applied for an Australian visa in Honiera
as they wanted to extend their cruising sres. The pretty girl from
Vanustu sand the quiet rslly driver on Canadisn yscht 'Wunwey' wented to
bring their beby into this world in Csirns, and Patrick from Frence, the
individualistic single hander with & rastefarien look, eslwsys dressed in s
pareo only - who knows towards whet shores his winds will teke him?.  Will

sny of our paths cross agsin someday? Goodbyes sre & ssd part of our
travelling.

We had had & good time in the Solomon Islends, experienced s country
with still hsrmonic chenges. Not the danger of Melaria nor the bheat

spoilt our stay, and separt from esr infections and tropicsl ulcers
(described by the author Jack London ss "Solomon sores") we did reesonably
well. The Pacific Pilot Pook is not totally right with its decription of
the Solomon Islands as being 'hot, humid end unhealthy' - st lesst if you
are crazy in love, heppy as cen be, and on top of all, have 8 little
ventilator mounted sbove your bunk.

SOLOMON ISLANDS TO LOUISIADE ARCHIPELAGC

At the end of April we left es well, course southwest towsrds the islands
of the lLouisiade Archipelago off the coast of Pepua New Guinea. At lsst
back on open waters, again fresh trasde winds in the sesils and finally blue
ocean under the keel. Life in those offlying islands was even more
untouched. No outbosrd engines at all, the outrigger canoes with ever
more pstched sails, (they were even worse then ours), setting off on
challenging journeys. Of course no electricity or even telephone in the
small villages. The last cyclone did lots of demage, end instead of
trading fresh vegetables they begged from us in a friendly wsy. The next
harvest in those little, dry gerdens was still months away, and the
government, with that promised help from Port Moresby, is far, fer saway.
A lest walk on lonely beaches with Lucky, a last berking hunt for coconuts
and fish in shallow water. Soon quarantine laws would restrict my crew's
freedom in the land of the ksngsroos!

LOUISIADE ARCHIPELAGO TO DARWIN, AUSTRALIA.

Two weeks later we shared the last cesns and onions, the leftover dried
beans and rice, the finel flour and milk powder between our two bosts. We
hardly remembered precious things like fresh lettuce or even sweets. We
were ready for Australien Civilisation. The fresh winds blew us to the
end of the Pacific Ocean to where the infamous Torres Strait ley waiting to
receive us. During two days of overcest weather I was quite worried sbout
Tony. He is dependent on the visibility of objects in the sky since be is
doing his navigation the traditional way only. Just sextant, tebles end
chronometer without eny modern electronics. But the Torres Strait is
littered with reefs and is well known for its strong currents which might
make you end up in the Fly River. 1 waes rounding Bramble Cay at night,
once again during & heavy rain squall, and found my worries were unfounded
because we reached Rennel Island nearly at the same time snd enchored in
the lee of the tiny cay.

Soon Australian spotter planes discovered our bosts. This coast is
controlled with a sharp lookout from sbove - too many illegsl persons and
too much drug dealing is happening in these waters between Indonesia and
Australia. They gave us 8 warm welcome anywsy, and without question we
were allowed to tske s break at anchor. STORM PETREL was limping & bit ss
a wave had nesrly washed away Tony's self steering system - just one lest
bolt saved him from losing this, for single-handers, such an incredibly
important mechanism. After hand steering for two dsys, Tony hed & well
deserved restful night in the bunk.
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fhe first of May brought sailing in perfection, passsing gigentic wrecks on
the coral reefs, in zigzag courses sround shoasls and sll the time in sight
of STORM PETREL. Blue skies and glowing turquoise water with whiteceps
in the fresh trade winds, with & reef in the sesils and rosring speed.
With currents partly with or sgainst us we agot the occesional little
splash on deck, but sll the time it wes ssiling to fall in love with. Cn
Sue Island we discovered a small new harbour, end even though the wind was
whistling in the rigging with 30 knots (Force 7) we were 8ll protected,
the coral reef close enough for us to spit on it! Once sgein & good wind
from estern made us fly scross the Arafure See, and for one week exactly
the course was west end with never more then 30 metres of water under our
keels. We kept 8 distance of ten miles from the main shipping lane and
saw our big brothers every now and egein passing elong the sky line. At
Cepe Don I turned to the left, crossed the Van Diemen Gulf and shortly
reached our next meeting point in the lee of Cape Hothem. This time Tony
arrived first and like always we tied up slongside. We wanted to spend
the weekend there so ss to srrive at Derwin during office hours on Mondasy
morning.

Wide and open country with little vegetation and mengrove shores, bush-
fires with huge smoke clouds on the horizon, an intensely blue sky and the
most impressive sunsets - those were my first impressions of Austrslis.
We didn't jump into the water for the refreshing swim - the currents were
strong end Tony spotted s huge sasltwster crocodile closeby - swimming? -

no thanks! On the radio 1 ssked a big fishing boat for informstion about
the pessage of Clarence Streit end the ceptain wes shocked. With a
breath-taking menouevre on the open seas, they threw a copy of a ses chart
towards me. Well, T edmit trst you reslly cennot sail everywhere with

the scale of an ocean chart which is one to one million. Anyway I seid &
really nice thank-you and maneged to throw back their rope while steering
at the same time. Unfortunately 1 got much too close in the lee of the
ship end we bumped hard in the swell; fortunately no dsmege happened that
was dangerous. The tough-locking guys on the deck of the ship watched me
closely and I got quite annoyed with myself for taking such 8 risk.

1 first suspected that something was wrong with my tidal calculetions for
Clarence Strait when 1 reslised that despite surging slong at top speed
through the water with all our seils set, we just weren't getting any-
where. Ultimately we sailed for three long bours on one spot, and st one
time we were even going backwards! But everything has an ending. First
8 glowing sunset, later a romsntic moonset until finelly the tide changed.
Another cup of coffee to keep awske, steering for the loom of Darwin's
lights and with perfect timing, tying up in Cullen Bay Marina in Dsrwin
Harbour.

Dfficials from Quarantine snd Customs cere sbosrd, hed a brief look around
and admired 'Lucky's' elegant psssport - including a picture! It was more
like 8 casusl chat thsn a harsh search, but we were nearly out of food
anyway. A little psperwork and we were welcome in Austraslia - no trouble
with ‘'Lucky'. 1 asked a veterinsrian to visit so she could get the
rabies vaccination updasted - no problem. Now we were ready to relax st
the enchorage at Derwin Sailing Club.

The enormous tides of up to 7 metres forced me to anchor far from the
shore. Tony came perfectly slongside under sasil, his outboard engine
running fine, but unfortunstely there was no drive to the propeller.
Just then GLORY'S dinghy motor also finally gsve up working after 22 happy
years so we had to row ashore - 20 minutes as & nice deily fitness
progremme for me. There was mail waiting for us in the yacht club and we
declared the day s private holiday.
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Now finally bsck together, those three weeks in Darwin flew by. Lots of
jobs for the bosts, shopping trips and lest but not lesst we treated
ourselves to sll availsble luxuries. The first hot showers since New
Zealand over one yesr sgo. At Spring tide we dried out on the sandy
beach to peint on new sentifouling, with STORM PETREL leaning sagainst
GLORY, which wes, even in a place like Darwin, a rare sight. We enjoyed
8 few evenings with really cold beers on the patio of the yacht club,
sitting under palms with s view over the Indian Ocean sperkling in the
sunset. We returned from the supermarket with full begs snd got rather
carried away with all that fresh food ... they even had spples, fresh
yoghurt or ice cream, snd of course some bsrs of chocolste found their wey
into our shopping beskets as well. Cn the other hsnd we realised how
annoying the noise of the city wes: traffic noise, screaming children,
loud music - ell quite normal, but our ears hed forgotten snd we sesrched
for shelter basck on board.

3rd June 1997: - DARWIN to GERALDTCN

We left Perwin on the 3rd of June in the ever present bright sunshine, and
this time it was "GCoodbye - see you at Geraldten", which is 200 miles
north of Freementle on Austrslia's west cosst, & trip of about 1,600
nauticsl miles.

We had light winds for one week with daily distances of less than 50
miles. First we kept VHF contect and we did some hesvy flirting vis the
radio - it's a good thing that not everybody knows our secret hints.

After 7 days out a spotter plane zoomed overhead for three days in a row
at noon time; once they even surprised me when T had no clothes on while
taking a shower on deck! Over the radio 1 asked them sbout STORM PETREL
and 1 was told she wes nesrly in sight of the pilot, only 12 miles away.
My joy was tremendous. Next day I told the pilot thst we got married
only three months earlier and this is the way we spend our honeymoon.
His cesual remasrk was: "No comment, but the gentleman you are chasing is
8 miles away towards the west". That pilot and I soon started to become
good friends, but I am sure he was convinced that Tony and 1 are
completely nuts.

After ten days out Tony menaged to meet me on the open ocesn ~ what 8
lovely sight when I watched STORM PETREL tske shape on the horizon. Tony
knows my location most of the time becsuse I tell him a good-night story
every evening on the short wave radio including my position. Most of the
time he can hesr me clearly, but since he cannot transmit basck, I stay
uncertsin in the dark - I surely will not tell you 'our' frequency!

From then on it got quite windy, four deys with 25-30 knots, fortunstely
from the esst and perfect for our southwest course. So we were blown
round the dominsting Northwest Cape, passing oil rigs which were lit like
Christmas trees st night. It became more chilly every dsy, and the days
grew shorter as we headed south directly into winter. The deys of
seawater showers on deck were gone end I was alresdy digging in the
lockers for those warm but a trifle smelly clothes.

When we got to the latitude of Shark Pasy the weather forecsster snnounced
the imminent arrivel of a cold front with strong southwest winds up to 40
knots, After some indecision I changed course for Carnarvon to wsit for
the weather to improve, hoping to meet Tony there eventuslly. There was
raein washing the sslt off the deck, chilly nights thst I slept through
like a log, but Tony never arrived. I left in a restless mood two days
lster in e chilling 15 C and foq.
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fur destination Gersldton wos now desd upwind, end 1 hsad the aggravstion
of having to teck agsinst the fresh southwest wind sfter ell. With a 12
hourly zigzeg off the coast and 8 frustreting tacking sngle under reefed

seils 1 pushed on. Then would come 8 sudden calm, then the wind would
pipe up sgein, and it wasn't until the 25th of June thst I reached
Geraldton, Tony answered the VHF after my first cell snd soon everybody

gave me a cheerful welcome while entering the smell yacht harbour.  There
had been & genersl look-out for me and the "Sea Rescue" organization had

been alerted. Tony hsd srrived three deys esrlier sfter weathering the
front at ses. Until 1 changed course, we were never more than 10 miles
apart - unbelieveble over such 8 long distence, Now in port, the hours

of uncertainty, yearning and unfevoursble winds are soon forgotten. Once
again we enjoy every minute together.

Geraldton is & nice little plece, its people sre very helpful and being
foreign yachts, we ere s rsrity in port. fur self-steering systems draw
attention end there sre a few sailors in the basin who were encouraged by
our seiling euphoria. They would like to sasil towerds the sunset in a
few week's time ss well.

Part of Tony's family emigrated to Australia over 30 years ago, and we
will meet them & few days from now. This was the reason for our coming
to this wunusual destinetion in the southwestern corner of Austrslia.
They have been expecting us for a long time, want to see our smsall bosts,
and paturelly want to inspect Anthony's new wife. Will I, I wonder, pass
the test?

Last night the tempersture dropped to 3*C, s record low for the asres and
cold enough for me to start the heater and dresm of the tropics. But we
enjoy the change in lstitude, the days are sunny and warm, and the winter
storms hsven't been too nasty ... yet. Mid-August we will start the
voyasge scross the Indian Ocesn, from here to Rodrigues and Mauritius, the
longest offshore trip so fer ......

August 12th 1997: GERALDTON to RODRIGUEZ ISLAND

With a huge supply of fresh food aboard we left Australis on August the
12, just three weeks before our Austrelisn Visa ren out, and ren straight
into one of the nasty cold fronts. One day calms, then headwinds, and
after that lots of fresh south easterlies for the next few weeks. We
were hoping for gentle trade wind seiling and rushed north to reach
Latitude 20 south, but it was still mostly overcast end rather chilly
until we arrived st Rodriquez Island after 32 days. Most fascinating
about this trip was the fact that STORM PETREL had a transceiver with s
home-made antenna installed and therefore Tony snd I had radio contact
three times deily - hurray for electronics! We talk mostly on a 'privete
and secret' frequency since we are still on our honeymoon, and not all
talk is purely technicel and fit for everybody's ears ...

We both made landfall only e few hours apsrt and saw each other for the
first time after 3] days. We haed to hesve-to part of the lest night and
sailed into Port Mathurin, Rodrigues Island, together, nearly exactly 100
years after Joshua Slocum did in 1897.

The overall speed of the Folkboat and the Seadog is surprisingly similar -
we proved that over and over sgain all the way from New Zesland. Poth
heavily overloaded boats, with old ssils and with never a racing attitude.
Of course, here sboard GLORY, 'Lucky' reminds me to reef early!

We had a pleasant one month stay on Rodrigquez, this island thankfully not
suffering the tourist-rush experienced on the nearby island of Meuritius.
We caught up with being a married couple, relexed between lovely walks on
the island interspersed with lots of work on our boats.
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RCCRIGUEZ TC MAURITIUS

The 250 miles to Mauritius turned out to be one of the best ssils ever - a
steady 20 knot tredewind on s reach gave us some satisfying ssiling and sn
average speed for the voyage of 5 knots. We arrived in Port Louis one
day earlier than expected, but the msin shipping route kept us awske with
only very brief neps under way. Never have I teslked to so msny passing
ships in such short time on the VHF - with many of them not monitoring
their radar nor even answering cells on Chennel 16 - bad news for
singlehanders!

Here the "Expo '98 Rally-Round-the-World" csught up with us and not
all of it wss pleasant. Normal cruising bosts like us were chesed swsy
from the fancy new pier st & tourist place end we had to tie up st a
rotten part of the harbour at en old granary. The Msuritians have a8
reputation of meking s fuss sbout the peperwork, but s}l turned out much
less of & problem thsn expected. We bed a few relexing weeks in Crand
Bay while we had some dentel work done by & pretty Chinese woman dentist
and finally had & chance to celebrste with old friends on bosts we had not
seen since the Pacific.

MAURITIUS TO CURBAN

At the beginning of November it was time for us to leave these dangerous
latitudes because of the imminent approach of the cyclone season, and we
hoisted sails for South Africs. Weather conditions were quite mixed,
with trades blowing strongly in the beginning, followed by calms south of
Madagascar and three days spent mostly hove-to during south westerly gales
off the cosst. The fastest Expo 98-boat from Rodriguez Islend srrived
after one week - whereas it had tsken us 8 cesusl 17 days ... some of the
yachts I met offshore were rushing by ... in the old dsys, 100 miles a day
was a good sail!

We arrived at Durben et almost the ssme time. 1 could spot STCRM °
PETREL's sails shead of me on the horizon end scon the check-in procedure
was finished with the words: "Welcome to South Africe, have a good time,
and stay as long ss you want!"

By midnight we were tied up st the International Pier where all
foreign yachts are warmly welcome. Free berthing for one month and guest
membership in the fancy Point Yacht Club with a nice bar/restsurant and
hot showers for us, the first since months. Durben is a shock when
coming from the open ocean. ' For us the rush and noise and smell of a
city was s little too much, with its slways presasnt danger of crime. Put
we masnaged to do important bost work, and STORM PETREL, with much help
from locsl sailors, got a brend-new stainless steel self-steering geer.
We were at the good-bye psrty of a blind seilor who hesded out single-
handed for fremantle - just one more wild story of the ocesn - I'm sure he
will srrive safely and will give hope and confidence to meny people!

That sail south along one of the most dsngerous coasts in the world
turned out to be 8 rasce sgasinst the fast approsching cold fronts. The
last thing you want is to be caught in a south westerly gsle in the
Aqulhas Current which itself runs south at up to € knots! On all legs we
made it into port just in time before the wind chenged 180 degrees, often
in only minutes. It was yet another grest challenge for Tony who was
navigating without GPS!

In EAST LONDON, South Africa's only true river port, we could tie up
alongside a nice wooden pier where hot showers were waiting to wash off
the salt efter & record bresking sail of up to 10 knots in the current
with a8 following northeasterly gale. We flew into port under jib only.
In PORT FELIZAPETH we spent Christmas st a free berth in the new marinas,
sgaln welcome, while we waited for & chenge in the westher.
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En route to KNYSNA we were surprised by 8 sudden blow right on the nose
and while we were running bsck 12 miles to find shelter behind Cape St
Frencis it was gusting Force €. Even right in the lee, the bay was full
of whitecasps and STORM PETREL wes bravely tacking towsrd the anchorsge.

Next morning sll was sunny and cslm again end s strong essterly wind
gave us a nice run to Knysns. Agsin our bosts were flying elong with the
help of a 2 knot current in our favour, and we had to slow down, and later
heave to so as not to errive too esrly. Will we never lesrn sbout the
vegaries of westher along this cosst? It 811 chsnges so guickly here,
with strong winds alternating with sudden calms, snd ever fog.

We were very relieved when we finally made it irto tre lagoon of
Knysna, since the entrance through the "Heads" is st tires wery dangerous
with a buge ocesn swell bresking over the bsrs st :he ertrance. Some
bosts have to weit for meny deys to either enter or lez.e, Tre closest
places to wait for good conditions are either & te, =z tre esst some 20
miles away which is open to southesst winds, or tre :zw zf Mossel Pay
sbout 45 miles to the west. Put we were very l_.ck. oot~ wz,e, and with
the help of 'Knysna Base' we were guided safel, ~e spectscular
Heads on the VHF. Gunter Sommer, the locel T- resentstive

‘ot

er
er
who has lived here for many years came out i~ tis «zz-% <2 zuide us to the

yacht club where, once again we find we ere wel-ome e
berth in the brand-new marina end firelly -zve *ime
mail which has been sccumulating since we l=f: 2=

The yacht club, which is situated i~ & -e
lagoon offered us the enjoyment of showers,
'heppy hour', meeting the locel seilors,
delicious lunch in the club (the prirces

, heve a free
gz~ up with our

2.
sozt it this pretty
especially et
=c:zs, we had a

= &ty European

standards). For less than f10 we "z2 cocetzl’ s, & . mesl, delicious
desserts and a bottle of good wire.
We found time between working or cur =ceis 9z see some =° <-e area. We

rented two mountein bikes one cs, T owesw Z@llcT's legs some
harsh exercise on the surroundirg -:i. I BT = Another
dey we took s ride on an historic s T mes_z:7.1 lsndscape
of inland lakes, the specteculsr ccsstl:=e anc tte ro<imes =7 <~e Cutenqua
Mountains offered a perfect view &s we -owgpges alzmg anc = °z,ed g chilled
glass (or two...) of good Cape wire z.Timg == r.dhe. Gurtec trested us
with csr rides to the forest srd s~owss s The oosst T2 <-e esst. We
even saw wild bsboons and hspperec - oumges  aume e 7 one of those
terrific bridges along the coss::z 5 Pofd TADRIT ., The wild
flowers along the side roasds we:s ize @t brig vime of the yesr.
Tony and 1 ere not very good tcuris<s. 2% we Juite & jc.e2 22 see some of
South Africa's stunning views.

We scrubbed the bottom of cu:r zzzts wrile dreing awm - <-e lagoon at
spring tides, with STORM PETREL : e 1wt .oowet live we did it
in Darwin in Austrelia. At, B=e ez, b ourTers most -ave washed
the sand eway too much under L's kee. . are soe was Jeaning
dangerously ageinst GLCRY at =ar 3. wienat 4% secrees wuntil our
rigging started to touch ... .co ~magioe T melie” we “elt when the
tide came in again and both bosts “lzzved wor.ghht omoe moTe,

KNYSNA TO HOUT BAY, CAPETOWN
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After & very pleasant stay of fiue weews we were resc. -- leave and the
westher trested us to & good 'wircow' zF siromg emsterl. wi-cs exactly on
time! A suddenly predicted wester . gele mmde e ¥ioc - Mossel Pay
after a celm dsy sail, so we Tte chemce 6 see e replice of
Bartholomeu Disz's ship in the Mzri:ime “umeum wrict se: ez “rom Portugsl
to Mossel Ray ten yesrs sgo to celszrzzz he W00 wmEr Sorseesssry,




But next day fresh southeasterly winds were expected so we lifted the
anchor for the exciting trip round the famous Cspe. A quick diversion
to 'Seal Island' in the bsy proved to be well worthwhile; we sew hundreds
of seals on the bsrren rocks and swimming in the water sround the tiny
island. Navigating GLORY ss close ss possible towards the hsrsh rocks in
the big swell was & challenge but rewarded us with s great view of the
sea]l colony. The water tempersture has dropped drematicelly since the
tropics and by now is far too cold for swimming - Tony is preparing me for
the £nglish conditions ...

The sail towards Cepe Agulhas started with e fair breeze (genos snd even
mizzen steysail) but ended with blowing e gele and storm jib only. The
'Cape of Storms' really lived up to its neme and even right now the gusts
sre howling through the rigging in port. But the most exciting part of
the trip was the final entrance into Hout Bay, where tremendous gusts were
bursting down the steep hills.

1 ripped my mainssil right ecross while tacking with two reefs down end a
storm jib, so I stsrted the engine but mede very slow progress with the
bows dipping under in the steep, short waves just & few hundred metres
from the shoreline. Tony was extremely brave, approaching the harbour
under sails only, and I watched him sail through the steeming cloud of
tremendous gusts where the water was lifted right off the surface. Never
before hsve any of the foreign yschtsmen here experienced gusts like this.
Tony told me lster thst he had not only the lee rail, but even the window
under the water. No woncder the cabin was s mess afterwards, in addition
to a8 couple of knockdowns eerlier!

But once in port you tend to forget it s8ll, but we lesrned the lesson of
this part of the world.

I found an easy solutior for sealing the cockpit sir vents of the water
tanks. I mentioned I had salty water in the tanks after waves filled the
cockpit several times on my trip from New Zealesnd to Fiji two years ago.
This was just sannoying happening as it did only a few days from my
destination Suva, but Fad it happened on & long ocean passage it could
become 8 real emergency. how all I do whenever the ssiling gets rough is
to wrap a strip of self-sesling tape round the vents so the two little
holes are securely closed. And I have started to fit covers on the
dorade vents in case & sea will wash solid water into them snd nsturslly
into the csbin (right over the electronics of the chert tsble...) 1 have
also fitted a piece of canves over the sliding washboard of the after
cabin which prevents sprasy from entering through the ventilation slots as
well as preventing a wave from pressing against the bottom bosrd and
opening the csbin completely, which is a nightmare in heavy weather. And
a roll-up curtain of clear PVC msteriasl from the overhead of the chart
table prevents salt spray or rain from reaching the charts and electronics
in strong winds from behind. Well, these were some of the preparations
for the Cape of Storms, now it should be hopefully a good sail in the
South Atlantic, some beating north of the equator sgsinst the northeast
tradewinds and hopefully a calm sail on the finel leg to Englend.

We intend to wait here for the visit of my father and Brigitte and in the
meantime get the boats ready for the long trip to Europe -~ many weeks
offshore again! In mid-Merch we plsn to set sail for the island of St
Helena, then continue on to the Azores before turning eestwsrds to visit
Ireland. See you at the end-of-season '98 Rally at the Folly Inn!"
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REGARDING SINGLE HANDING

by Alec Matthews
(IIEMRA")

"It is some time since 1 made sny significant passsge, but apart from
seversl trips to the Solent from Wsreham and local cruising, 1 bhave made
single-handed possages to Cherbourg from Poole end to PBraye Harbour in
Alderney (and back to Wsrehsm).

Generally, the only problems with single-hesnding occur in, or ciose to
port, or when rock-hopping cosst-wise. Providing you hsve a good reefing
system, there is 1little trouble reducing ssil when offshore. Good
passage plsnning is, of course, essentisl, for even in mid-Channel one
does not went to spend too much time below, poring over charts.

Even although EMRA is well equipped with modern navigational sids, I
slmost inveriably make a detailed passage plan in advence of embarking on
any offshore passage, with perticuler reference to tidsl streams. (1 say
'elmost' invariably becsuse I was once ceught out and hed to depart Braye
Herbour early in the wee small hours when 8 stiff northeasterly blew up,
driving a big swell into the bharbour).

Regarding handling the boat, life has been made much essier since T
replaced my sails with fully battened mainsail and mizzen, with lazy
jecks, slab reefing and 'packsway' system from Kemp Ssils. To simplify
Genos hsndling I heve replasced the old CGibb sheet winches with Lewmar
self-tailers. These are & dream to use. The Genos not being ss large
in the Seedog as, say a sloop of the same length, I find that the Lewmar
ST16's are sdequate, though if expense were no object, I would go for the
heavier ST20.

When setting off on s single-handed passsage it pays to teke time squering
up and securing loose geer whilst still in the shelter of the harbour;
you csnnot be sure of ses conditions once you get outside. BPut at the
same time you must give consideration to your requirements on arrival at
the other end.

When slone you cannot sing out "get the fenders out and then pour me a
lsrge gin aend tonic please, Dear". I find a safe and easy stowage for
the fenders is to hitch them with a clove hitch over the pushpit rails,
with their bottoms just inside the taffreil. This leaves them fairly
easily sccessible for sarrivel. Refore making the finsl approach to the
berth they are hitched to the guard rails while lying on the side decks,
allowing sufficient length of line so that they will hang in the correct
position when kicked over the side at the last minute.

Werps are more of 8 problem. Unless you sre sure of your berth and the
situation you will find upon your srrivsl, it will generally be necesssry
to prepare, in sdvence, springs upon both sides, end either hesd and stern
lines on both sides, or & line secured to the centrs] mooring posts which
can be passed sashore on either side. (I have recently obteined e
moveable mooring cleat, manufactured by Bsrtons, which slides onto the
GCenos track on either side). It is useful for securing s single spring,
which can be looped over a convenient post ashore to hold the ship
alongside while one motors gently shead or astern into position. I
intend to get & second one soon to obviste the necessity of shifting the
cleat from side to side".

W TR
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THE "SPEEDSEAL"™ SEAWATER PUMP COVER

by Alec Matthews
(EMRR)

Any gadget which saves time or effort can be s boon to the single-hander.
Cne of the chores which one encounters when laying up or re-commissioning
the engine, or, indeed in emergency feilure of the water pump impeller at
sea, is the removal of the water pump cover.

There is so little space forward of the engine and, in EMRA, T have opted
not to cut an access hole in the bulkhead beneath the galley sink. As,
with =age, the midriff spreads and the fingers become more stiff end
inflexible, I find fumbling with the Mste's nail file, while sadopting sn
amorous posture with the engine, less and less convenient.

I have recently purchased a "SPEEDSEAL" made by TRUE MARINE which employs
four easily hendled thumbscrews in lieu of the six tiny machine screws,
snd an "0" ring in place of the paper gasket. (In EMRA'S chart drswer
there are to be found many old cherts with holes in them; the missing
bits are just slightly lsrger than the water-pump cover!).

I have yet to sssess the value of this small piece of equipment under
operational conditions, but the mechining and general sappearance is
impressive, and & trial fitting proved both ouick and simple. I'n
report further at the end of the forthcoming season.

EEES S22 2 s

NOTE :

E

Ken Willey (SEEHOND) snd I have also
fitted this clever gadget which makes
changing or inspecting water pump
impellers & much quicker and simpler
job - no modifications are needed and
installstion is essy.

The strong Smm thick cover has &g
machined recess for a special rubber
"O0" ring and is kept in plsce with
three or four knurled thumb screws
depending on the pump. Two of the
flange holes are slotted, so that only
one or two of the remaining thumb
screws need to be taken out when
replacing the impeller. A smear of
waterproof grease keeps the "0" ring
in place.

Removing the impeller cover can be
done literally blindfold, and without
using e screwdriver. (P.F.)

TRUE MARINE, the company which mekes these handy items has sgreed to offer
our members a special discount of £5. Any owner wishing to take
advantage of the offer or obtain more information should call Alex Parker
on 01372-451992, and quote the neme of their Seadog. Please note that
the offer closes on the 3Ist of July 1998.

L2 22222
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REFITTING TALIESIN

by tric Richardson

TALIESIN was lifted out at Lowestoft end towed home where 1 rigged a
scaffold-pole derrick and took out the engine and both fuel tanks.

After a brief sesrch 1 obtained & very second-hand Perkins 4.108 engine as
I intended to meke a few changes to the cooling system and did not want to
interfere with my existing 4.107 engine which 1 had previously overhauled
and wes running well, Cn stripping the newly acquired engine it was
obvious that & msjor overhaul was needed, which included e rebore, all new
bearings end sesls, slong with & full service for the injectors, fuel
pump, plus & new 1ift pump slong with valves and springs.

I decided to strip and exsmine the Porg Werner gearbox st the same time.
This wes virtually as new - even the clutch plates were hsrdly marked. I
found this to be so surprising that I reng the agents quoting the model
number and ssked for details of its reting. They stated thst its rating
was 120 h.p. at 3,000 r.p.m., so that answers it.

ENGINE MODIFICATIONS.

1. The flywheel is drilled end tapped to accept 1/4" dismeter cap screws
for the drive plate, but heving read of failure with these, I have
incressed their size to 5/16" and fitted & new drive-plate suitably
modified. The old plate wes badly worn on the splines, so I coated the
new plate and gearbox output-shaft with s dry MCLY spray.

2. Engine cooling: I have slways been concerned sbout the seawater pump
access, even though I have the hole in the bulkhead, so 1 have fitted a
Jabsco belt-driven pump mounted above the alternstor and driven by a "B"
series vee belt from e sepsrate pulley on the front of the crankshaft,
This was tested on my first trip out going from Hull to Lowestoft when I
picked up an obstruction to the cooling water inlet at night and burnt out
the pump impeller. It took me less than 15 minutes to change. I slso
carry 8 complete spare pump fitted with pulley, and this csn be changed in
the same amount of time.

3. Cooling manifold: I have fitted a Powmsn side-mounted combined hest
exchanger and exhsust manifold which hss given better sccess to the front
of the engine. It does, however, mske fuel pump adjustments more
difficult, so it is swings and roundsbouts.

4. Gearbox o0il cooler: I pressure tested this to &0 pounds per squsre
inch and found that o0il was seeping out at the o0il inlet fitting. I was
tempted to repair it, but decided to renew it instead. I'm now glad that
I did.

5. Fuel tanks: The sterboard tank was originsl and not in bad condition.
I had made a temporary port tsnk in ]987 just to lsst the sesson; this
was still 0.K., but as both tanks were of mild steel, snd I wanted to fit
and forget, I decided to mske two new cnes in stainless steel. The cost
of plate and fittings came to £63. New valves etc. cost a further £13.
A good friend sheared and folded the plate for me, so it only took half a
day at home to weld and test the tanks. I painted them white with smooth
Hammerite to help lighten the engine space. T slso pasinted the bilge and
engine compartment white.

OTHER WORK.
CT——

6. The cockpit edge capping-strip had delaminated. This was removed and
clesned and then glued and clamped in plsce to set. After trimming back
to shape it wes refitted and now looks much better.
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7. Cockpit lockers: the lids were removed. The edging strips were
reglued, ssnded down snd re-oiled. They now look good.

B. Stsnding rigging: this was examined snd found to be generally good,
but in view of insurance company attitudes, sll the lower shrouds were

replaced along with the mizzen cap-shrouds. The mein csp-shrouds had
been replaced a shart while ago. The backstey is not very old, but 1
have wondered about replacing it with a split arrengement. That is to

say, fit two separate backstays and see if this improves the clesrsnce to
walk along the side deck aft. If anyone hss done this I would eppreciste
their views. And would this creste problems in other directions, nsmely
in setting the mizzen staysail?

9. LCabin heater: I have fitted s Webasto Hester under the port berth in
the after cabin, the hest being ducted to the forward end of the main
cabin. This works well, but took a bit of sorting out, as the heater is
a 24 volt model. I have fitted two separate batteries in & box in the
port locker, slong with suitsble switches to sllow them to be either
connected in series or in parsellel, but never in both. With this system
I can charge them off the engine as normal, and use the extra capacity for
general duties, or switch them in series to operate the heater. I would
have preferred 12 volt, but that's how it goes when you cannot buy new.

10, Keel bolts: wasted my time again, thank goodness. Removed two keel
bolts from each side; they were like new, so repleced and glassed over.

11.  Stern gland: old packing removed and repacked - no problems - PTFE
packing used.

12. Rudder stock: gland inspected for security; found to be secure with
no sign of movement.

13. PBilge pump: the Henderson bilge pump was removed and a new seal kit
fitted, along with new suction hose; the old hose had gone herd and had
cracked.

14. Electric bilge pump: agsin, new suction hose fitted.

J5. Heads: a new toilet seat wss fitted and & seal-kit fitted to the
Henderson pump slong with all new hoses. I nesrly maede the misteke of
fitting clesr hose until I was told the story about trsins standing in
stations, This only need apply to the discharge hose.,

16. Hull: the hull above the wsterline was given a coat of white paint
to improve the looks; one side worked well, but the other side proved
more difficult. The heat of the sun dried the paint so fast that it was
impossible to keep a wet edge, so the finish is poor.

As time was fast running out I decided that I had gone as far as possible
and prepared the boat for towing to Hull. She was trailed to Hull and
craned into the water at Hull Marina and the masts stepped. We locked
out near midnight, but as I had been unable to obtain a recent Humber
chart, the journey downriver was somewhat hair-reising. In spite of
following deeper draught vessels we managed to touch the bottom nesr
Spurn, being aground for about 10 minutes. From there to Lowestoft we
had a nice trip.

P.S5. The Perkins 4.107 engine which I removed from TALIESIN is in good
running order. I have used the alloy sump, back plste, flywheel and
gearbox to fit my 4.108. To protect the 4.107 engine I have fitted a
steel sutomotive sump. The cooling system is complete. I intend to
keep the CAV pump and injectors. Anyone wishing to hsve the engine can
collect in return for a donation to the Seadog Owners Association.

HHI NI XN
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DOGMATIC'S SUMMER CRUISE AND

THE FOURTH INTERNATIONAL SEAPOG RALLY

DOVER - 1/2/3rd AUGUST 1997

INTRODUCTION
S——

Dover was chosen to host the 1997 Internationsl Sesdog Rally for two
reasons: {g) its position is convenient for owners arriving from the
Continent and the south and east coast of England and (b) because the
official attitude towards yachtsmen has now changed into becoming benign
and welcoming.

Ken Willey (SEEHOMD) expressed the hope thst those with time to spare
might join in 8 leisurely cruise in company scross the Channel to St Vaast
(south of Parfleur on the Cherbourg Peninsular) and then continue by
stages to Boulogne and Dover. The chief advantage of cruising upchennel
is that it will be at or near high water on errival, sn important
considerstion when many of the ports of northern France are accessible
only at or near high water. It was agreed that anyone who wished to
perticipate should be at Spit Sand Fort (which is a little over one
nautical mile south of Portsmouth) at 19.0C on Wednesday the 9th of July.
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[HE_CHANNEL CROSSING, Mid sfternoon on the 9th of July, a warm and sunny
day, we cast off from our mooring st Crableck Postyerd on the Hemble River
and set off in DCGMATIC st the beginning of our long voyage, vis France,
to Dover. On board were (live and I, snd that qgrest supporter of the
Seadog Association, Rslph McClure from Chichester. With Alastair Puchan
single-handing in FAYE C(F AUPIN, we made our wsy downriver into the
Solent, past familiar buoys and lsndmarks to just beyond Gilkicker Point
where we could see in the distsnce, s peir of Seadogs making for Spit Sand
Fort. These were SEEHCNC with Ken Willey sand his crew John, and SEACANIS
with Ray Claucherty single-handing. After comparing courses and times
we set sesil towards Pembridge Ledge buoy off the east coast of the Isle of
Wight, and settled down to enjoy the trip. As time went on the wind
backed to the north esst snd incressed to become Force 5 to 6 and soon
built up an uncomforteble ses on the port qusrter.

Later in the night the lights of the other Sesdogs dimmed then
vanished eltogether in thickening mist, but a fleeting improvement in
visibility just after dewn gave us a brief glimpse of the other boats
which, happily, were not too far away. On errivsl at our waypoint off St
Vaast, we found the coast invisible, so in compeny with FAYE OF AUPIN we
felt our wasy in through the mist towards St Vsast, until at length the
island of [lstihou materislised and we were sble to turn towards the lock
st the marins where shortly afterwerds we were joined by SEACANIS and
SEEHOND.

ST _VAAST LA HCUGUE is one of Normandy's most populsr destinations for
yachtsmen, and we spent two enjoysble days st this picturesque fishing
port where the shops and restaurants are good snd the oysters superb. (ne
dey we travelled in sn odd-looking four-wheeled amphibian to nesrby Ile
Tatihou to visit the Maritime Museum, the Fort end the QOyster Exhibition
where there was a free tassting.

GRANDCAMP-MAISY: 0live joined Ken and John eboard SEEHOND next desy to
visit the Iles St Marcouf (which sre about helfway to Grandcamp) where Ken
anchored for a while so that 0live and John could explore the Tle du Large
where, in 1988 Ken and 1 stopped on our wesy back from the Jlst Inter-
nationsl Seadog Rally st Middelburg snd Ken enjoyed a leisurely swim.
Meenwhile, sbosrd DCOGMATIC, Ralph and 1 spent some time experimenting with
a recently fitted secondhend Windpilot ATLANTIK windvene before setting
of f to collect 0live who was sunning herself on the beach when we srrived.

At Gresndcamp we had expected to moor bows-to with s buoy at our stern, so
it was 8 plessant surprise te find, contrsry to informstion we had been
given, the marina was now equipped with slongside pontoons. Attractions
here are few - a fishy smell from the big merket place - & fair in town -
but the highlight for us wes a lively cider party, held that evening
sboard & sizeable open barge style of boat, whose generous owner it
appeared was proprietress of some cider orchards.

COURSEULLES~-SUR-MER: We sailed next day the twenty four miles to
Courseulles to find the marina crowded with yschts which had srrived for
the Pastille Cay celebrations. As might be expected on a such a specisl
occasion, the evening ended with e spectacular bang, thenks to s stunning
firework display held on the beach. Towards dusk the golden sends filled
with people carrying bags of fireworks which they detonated in their
hundreds while small groups of mischievous youngsters mingled with the
crowds s8nd surreptitiously dropped lighted crackers close behind
unsuspecting onlookers.

The next morning we were a bit surprised to find SEEHOND, which had
spent the previous night st sanchor among the wrecksge of the wsrtime
Mulberry Harbour off Arromanches, moored to a pontoon outside the lock
getes and unsble to start her engine.
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Bad news for Ken, because next day he wes due to meet his wife Jess when
she srrived at Cuistrehsm. Help wes not far away. Rey Claucherty
(SEACANIS) offered to tow SEEFOND from Courseulles to COuistrehsm in good
time for Ken to meet the ferry.

T0 OUISTREHAM MARINA: It wes dark and sn hour before dewn on the 15th of
July when Ray went to collect SEEMCOND and we in COGMATIC snd FAYE OF AUBRIN
set off for Ouistreham where, once through the lock we tied up in the
pleasant little marinas and obtained clearance from Port Control for our
coming passage elong the Caen Canal. Meantime, unknown to us, Ray's tow
rope had broken at a critical moment when spprosching the entrance chennel
to Ouistreham. In Ken Willey's words "Py the inexorable operation of
Sod's Lew, the ferry 'Duc de Normendie' wss coming out st a rate of knots.
Seeing our tugbost disappearing in the distance, we immedistely hoisted
sails et s rapid rate, trying to tske advantage of the almost non-existent
wind. Luckily Ray looked back in the nick of time".

When some time leter SEACANIS and SEEHOND sppesred, now strapped
together side by side, FAYE and DDGMATIC vacated their berth in the merins
and Ray carefully menoeuvred the two Seadogs down the narrow entrance
channel to the visitors pontoon where he slowly rotsted them in a bost's
length through 180 degrees end planted SEEHOND smoothly into the berth we
had left for them. It was an enlightening performence and a plessure to
watch.

T0 CAEN: - SEACANIS then sccompanied us for the short Jjourney slong the
Ceen canal to the (replica) of the famous 'Pegasus Pridge', where we tied
up for a while to a crumbling concrete wall on the port bank to awsit the
time for the evening convoy to Csen. We had seen what remeins of the
originel Pegasus Bridge lying dumped in & field on our port side. In the
afternoon we visited the small Museum, looked at the meny exhibits on
display, then watched sn interesting sudio-visusl presentation,

Minutes before the bridge opened st 18.45 p.m., bosts Jjoining us sat
speed from Quistreham provoked some jockeying for position, but ere long
an unspoken pecking order prevailed; little is to be gsined by racing
from bridge to bridge becsuse the operators weit for the slowest boats in
the convoy to catch up.

After passing the Pegasus snd Calix bridges and the swing bridge at
Le Fonderie we entered the port de plaissnce in the centre of Caen which
is itself & major tourist sttraction, with many top Pistros and a 2 hour
express reil service to Paris. One of the first things we did was to tske
the tour on the "Petit Train" which carried us to the main sights, chief
of which were the Abbaye aux Hommes (stark), the Abbaye sux [ames
(besutiful), the ruins of the Chsteau (good views over the town), the
Hotel de Ville and the Vsugueux, the old part of Caen which escaped the
bombing and is now the restsurant quarter.

The story behind the building of the two Abbeys is thst in 1049,
William the Congueror (8s he became) wanted to marry Mathilde of Flanders.
The Pope opposed the marriage because they were distent cousins, and
because re was afraid their union would create a politicel bond between
Flanders end Normandy. The wedding eventually took place without the
Pope's consent, and to placate him, Willism sent a message to Rome
promising that, for forgiveness, he would build, in the then new town of
Caen, two new Penedictine Abbeys, one for men and one for women.

RETURN T0 CUISTREHAM: 18-7-97 - Early on the fourth day we slipped our
moorings end joined the first downstream convoy. Pegasus Bridge opened
dead on time at 9.15. and by 9.50 we were safely tied up st Ouistreham,
That morning we visited the 'Normandy Wine Warehouse' which is not far
from the lock, and during the afternoon walked to the resort of Riva Pella
which bas miles of wonderful beaches.
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llere we spent some time watching sand yschts being rsced st perilously
high speeds around a challenging trisngulsr course. Returning to the
marina we peid a visit to the 98 feet tell red and white lighthouse and
climbed the 180 steps to the top where we admired the view snd took
photogrephs of the spproach channel.

CN TO DIVES: 19-7-9€ - While SEEPCND stsyed st Cuistreham to have repairs
completed DOGMATIC, SEACANIS end FAYE locked out of Ceen Canal and had @
bumpy passsge in & brisk north-essterly wind to the entrsnce of the Cives
River where there was a big swell with waves breaking on sandbanks on
either side. Following the channel directly shorewards, we ceme to
within & few ysrds of the besch (literally) before it chsnged direction
and turned sharply to starbosrd towards the lock at Port Guillsume Merins.

Here in 1066, William the Conqueror assembled his invasion fleet
prior to invading England, sand nesrby in the small town of Lives there is
a replica Normen villsge built as it would have been in Willism's day,
complete with courtyard of half timbered houses where nearby is a large
mediseval wooden barn which houses the local merket.

Cabourg, a mile or so along the sesfront to the north-west, is a
small seaside town which was developed a century sgo as an upmarket besch
resort to rival Ceauville. Msrcel Proust, the famous French writer,
spent his summers here and wrote a story sround the Grand Hotel send Casino
(still prospering) in his series of books entitled "In Memory of Things
Past". Our next walk took us to Houlgste in the opposite direction,
where we strolled along the promensde wetching groups of people on the
besch flying & number of extrasordinary looking kites. A great hobby it
seems in france.

ON TO LE HAVRE: 21-7-97 - We made a perilous exit. The manner of our
departure from Dives was as unususl as it was unexpected. Although the
lock gates had opened ss normal, I was at first mystified by the fact that
a group of seiling yachts gathered close to the lock mede no attempt to
leave. Some minutes after seversl lerge motor cruisers hed powered their
way out through the lock, we were beckoned forward by the waiting
yschtsmen. So I motored down towards the lock and entered, only to be
brought quickly to & stendstill, with COGMATIC bucking end rolling in the
hollow of s standing wave, while shead there wes a well of living water
boiling up over the sill and boring down towsrds us. Cuickly I opened
the throttle. With speed slowly building, COGMATIC broke out of the
stending wave, powered through the surging wster-barrier at the entrance
to the lock and out into the River Dives, where in a moment the fierce
current took hold and swept her, like a piece of matchwood, from side to
side of the channel in a wild chicane thet for seversl sweating minutes
had me struggling to retein control.

Gradually the chsnnel widened, the current lessened, end our hesrtbeats
returned to normal.

LE HAVRE: After the initisl excitement we had o relstively auiet passsge
to Le Havre where we tied up just after 1 p.m. There followed the
inevitable shopping trips - a fsir hike in Le Hevre - and in the long
belmy evening came drinks and a wonderful dinner seated round the table in
the cockpit.

FECAMP: 22-7-97 - We left Le Havre just ofter breakfast on yet another
lovely warm summer's morning, navigated our way round the approsches to
Port d'Antifer and asrrived st Feceamp just before 2 p.m. Here once lived
that genius of the short story, Guy de Maupassent; here too is made the
liqueur Benedictine, which is reputed to have been invented in 151C by a
monk who first thought of using sromstic plsnts growing on neerby cliffs
to flavour the alcohol. The Distillery and Museum is well worth a visit
and there is sn excellent selection of items to buy ss presents to take
home . Pack st the merina, a tally of Seadogs showed thet SEEHOND, SIREX
and OFFENBACH had now arrived.
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10 ST VALERY-EN-CAUX:. The entrence to St Vslery-en-Ceux is curiously
similar to that at Ponifacio in the south of Corsica, being & none-too-

easily-visible gap in a line of white cliffs. At Ponifscio all weas
revealed when we saw the ferry to Sardinis stesm out from the fece of s
seeringly solid cliff. Cur stay in St Velery-en-Caux wes brief but we

did walk around to explore end found the queint Rue de Penitents in the
old pert of the town and views to be bad from the top of the cliffs well
worth the effort of getting up there; given the choice we could have
spent more time here.

TC CIEPPE: 24-7-97 - The following sfternmoon, in sunny intervals, and on
the flood, we enjoyed & lovely ssil to Clieppe to find the marina
absolutely packed. It reslly does psy st populer plsces like this to
arrive esrly. Cieppe, in its heydey e century esrlier, became renowned
for its food, and attracted a grest number of srtists and writers. This
is the oldest French seaside town, snd it has the nesrest beach to Paris.
It was once home to the Psrmentier brothers, adventurers end nesr pirates
who, in 1529, are reputed to have first performed the joke bsptism on
crossing the equator that is still prescticed on ships todsy. Another
local privateer, sefter whom the Verrazsne Narrows bridge is named,
discovered the site of New York in April 1524.

While waiting for the strong north esst wind to abste we occupied our
time by walking round the town where we visited the Cathedrel, the mammoth
street market, window shopped, looked et a couple of churches, discovered
Olivier's the high class food and wine shop, rescued e water-logged
seagull and took a bus out to the Canadian War Cemetery.

By the third dsy, the strong winds and high sess had modersted
sufficiently for us to set off in confidence, just before lunch, to sail
the 22 miles to the big AT-S0 lendfall buoy which marks the mouth of the
five mile wide estuary of the River Somme.

ST _VALERY-SUR-SOMME: 27-7-97 - Somewhere 1 have read that if you ere not
happy sbout going intc harbours like Sandwich, Pembridge, Christchurch, or
even rivers like the Exe, you should give places like St Valery-sur-Somme
8 miss, for here the appreach dries out for 5/6 miles and is dangerous in
strong onshore winds. It is a little over 9 miles to steer from the
landfall buoy to the merina via the nevigable chennel which, being
moveable by nature, meanders considersbly, and shifts on sn almost daily
besis. Tides at Springs are fierce, and the water for many miles sround
shallow. Pecause of its tendency to frecuent change, there are no charts
to be had which indicate the buoyed chennel.

We arrived at the landfell buoy just after 17.C0C end all pairs of
eyes scanned towards the flat and featureless coastline for a sight of the
vital pair of small buoys which merk the start of the buoyed channel.
Minutes lster Ray, aboard SEACANIS, called to say he had them in view, and
soon five Seadogs were wending their way in line sstern along the well
buoyed channel leading to the marina.

St Velery-sur-Somme, once an ancient Romen Port, is asttractive, clean
and well csred for and occupies a photogenic setting overlooking the
peaceful countryside of the Somme Pay. It consists of the older upper
town snd a lower town beside the port which has a long esplanade shaded by
plane and lime trees with lovely views over to lLe Crotoy snd Le Hourdel;
we could happily have spent a week here. There are good walks to be had
and a steam trein runs on certain days from the quay through 14 kilometres
of lovely countryside te Le Crotoy and in the opposite direction, to the
hesdland st Le Hourdel. St Velery hosts an ertists colony, some of whose
work we saw at an exhibition where the paintings were expensive but
remarkably good - Dlive would have bought several had she the money.
Sadly for us this wes to be the last of the really interesting French
ports we had time to visit.
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fhe early morning mist was thick on the 29th of July when we left ¢t
Valery-sur-Somme and groped our way gingerly from buoy to buoy slong the
twisting chennel to the ses, but after sbout threecusrters of an hour the
visibility began gredually to improve. Although the faithful Perkins
engine worked hard to push us egasinst tbe strong incoming tide, it took
the better part of two hours for us to reach the lendfel]l buoy and the
open sea.

BOULOGNE: - We arrived st the buge outer harbour st Poulogre - (which
covers more than four squsre miles) - just after 2 p.m. and ouickly
secured berths in the merins just moments before & spate of visiting
yachts poured in - chsos!

Little sppesrs to have changed here over the yesrs, and the
overcrowding st this unsttractive msrins is ss bad s8s ever. Poulogne
wes once s Romen city end the town, like St Vslery-sur-Somme, is divided
into an upper town (but here enclosed within rempaerts) and s lower town
and meritime sres which wes rebuilt safter the wer. Of the good things
that cen be said sbout Boulogne, the besch is of fime white sand end, to
quote others - "the place has a rough but appealing look."

I lived here for @ short while pre-war end recell warm memories of
summer evenings when dey-trippers from Folkestone were taken back to the

ferry boats in wheelbarrows, blind drunk. Another indelible memory is
the parting remark of my French host when I told him I was returning to
England to join the Royal Air Force. He said, ss he took his lesve

"Yous mort bientot". Looking beck, 1 think thst meny, who at thet time
lived on the Continent, were fsr more aware than we, of what the future
was to bring.

THE CHANNEL CROSSING: - On the 2Cth of July we left Poulogrne in bright
sunshine, the wind westerly force 4, end cerried the tide up to Cep Cris
Nez and the ZD2 buoy where I altered course to cross the shipping lsnes st
90 degrees. The powerful current carried us swiftly scross the narrow
Dover Straits, psst the Verne Pank Light towsrds the high cliffs sheed,
and 1 had to take particular care while steering to prevent POGMATIC from
being set down end swept past our destination. Put in tbe event we had 8
fast crossing end arrived st Dover st 12.30 having teken just four end &
half hours to cover the 29 miles.

DOVER: - After re-filling our practically empty fuel tenks we entered
Wellington Dock to find thet MOHICAN, TONGAREVA and OFFENBACH were alreacy
in residence. Three more Sesdogs srrived thet evening; they were DOUGAL,
NATUNA and from Holland, SARA OF WYRE. Added to the Seadogs from France,
namely SEEHOND, SEACANIS, SIREX, FAYE OF AUPRIN end DOGMATIC, there were
now eleven Seadogs st [Cover.

Over the next couple of days we did our best to make it possible for
all Seadogs to berth together on one pontoon, so while Seadog crews on the
weiting pontoon outside the lock were being briefed, inside the merina
other crews stood by to wave the new arrivals into vacant spaces. It was
a little like a Commando operstion, but all cerried out in a spirit of fun
and great good bhumour.

Next to srrive were NEWANCERER, PALAFQX, CARESSA, SEASCAPE, TALIESIN,
and the Standfast ETOILE DE L'ESCAUT from Hollend with Piet Cestenmiller
(ex NAUSIKAA) and his whole family aboard. As many members may remember,
it wes Piet who, in 1988, first proposed the idea of holding en
Internationsl Sesdog Rally. We sll gethered st the Roysl Cinoue Ports
Yecht Club that evening to hsve a jug, catch up on the news and renew old

friendships.
We had a surprise the following morning when Willy de Crom's Sesdog,
BONA ceme in through the lock. She is now owned by Kiek Cudewortel,

who, with his son Marc, brought her across the North Ses from Hollend,
neither of whom had ever sesiled before upon the sea!
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TARRY and WAGTAIL arrived next, s did SUEPRE, whose crew had suffered
shock snd worry when their steering wheel fell spsrt in rough westher.
Fortunstely they were strongly crewed and ouickly brought the emergency
tiller in the after csbin into use, the helmsman being directed by hend
signals from the cockpit. Py some hsppy stroke of fete, Clive Stovell,
ex owner of SUFPRE cycled over to join us just then, and being an
engineer, was sble to suggest to Suzy Powen, present owner of SUEPRE, the
best way to repair the broken wheel. Clive was lster offered a passsege
sboard FAYE OF AURIN back to his home town of Poole when the Relly ended.

Cur deys in Cover were enjoyable and cerefree with much fine dry snd warm
weather, lots of historic places to visit end scenic walks to enjoy. One
such walk started just across the rosd from the merins in a cave known ss
the Grand Shaft from where there is @ spirel steircese which leads to the
clifftop high above.

Saturday dawned sunny and warm, the Seasdogs were dressed oversll, snd
in the morning Cerol Moss (TONGAREVA) took s large party to visit Pover's
0ld Town Geol. The highlight of the day wes our visit the Royasl Cinoue
Ports Yacht Club where we had dinner in the big upsteirs dining room which
looks out to sea, sfter which meny of us congregated downsteirs to enjoy &
nightcap in the plessant conservstory.

Ray Clsucherty hosted s popular drinks party on the pontoon next
morning, the socielizing well lubricsted by endless glesses of his
commendable home-made wine. This wes 8 merry occesion and much enjoyed,
to judge by the happy smiles on 8ll the faces of those in the group
photograph teken shortly afterwsrds. Next, sfter lunch we 811 travelled
by double-decker bus to visit the Secret Wartime Tunnels and Control Rooms
at Dover Castle which are buried deep in the bowels of the chalk cliffs.

T0 RAMSGATE: Tt wes 8 windy dasy when, on the 4th of August, most Seadogs
sailed for home, but others, DCGMATIC included, went on to Remsgste.
With the forecast wind being north-essterly Force 4/5 incressing to F7
later, we took the slightly more sheltered inshore pessage and hsd not
been long on our wey when we heard s Maydey csll. Shortly sfter we
srrived at Ramsgate we sew the lifebost enter harbour with s Cutch yacht
in tow which hed not only suffered engine fsilure, but slse the clew torn
out of the jib.

At Ramsgate to greet us was Piet Castenmiller, who had esrlier set
off for Hollend shosrd ETCILE DE L'ESCAUT but found conditions so rough he
decided to return to herbour. Ferry sailings were cancelled that day, and
by evening seven Sesdogs were sheltering in Ramsgate: they were SUEPRE,
DOGMATIC, SEACANIS, BCNA, TALTESIN. NEWANDERER and PALAFOX.

ON_THE wAY TC CQUEENECROUGH: The 6th of August was snother day when we
had & north-easterly wind F4/6 on the nose, but we knew thet once we had
rounded herth Foreland end turned to the west we should have both wind and
tide in ocur favour. An hour and a half after leaving Remsgate, with
North Foreland now behind us, we romped past Longnose, Hook, Speniard and
Spile bucys to Sheerness and turned into the River Medway where we picked
up 8 vecant buoy st Queenborough, within a stone's toss of the old red
painted 'Ross Revenge', better known at one time as "Radio Cercline".

UP THE LCADON RIVER: It was slready warm st eight o'clock next morning on
the 7th of August when, accompanied by SEACANIS, we took the last of the
ebbtide down the River Medway, round Grein Spit and on through the Nore
Swatchway to get the full benefit of the spring flood up to Tower Pridge.
We motor-ssiled mostly, mainteining & speed through the water of sbout
five to five and 8 half knots, snd as the morning wore on it becsme
uncomfortably hot, so I rigged our Pimini style sun cenopy (designed by
Susan Huber of GLCRY) and we went on to enjoy a fast and comfortsble trip
upriver.
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When epproaching the Themes Barrier, we were intercepted by a fast rigid
inflatable bost crewed by whet appeared to be four skin heads in wet
suits, These were Customs Officers who wanted to know our movements.
But what appeared to interest them more was the fact that we knew of Nigel
Price and NATUNA,

Nigel told us later, thst when this crew hailed him and demanded to
put 8 man sbosrd, he, who was singlehsnding, asked them for proof of
identity. Unable to provide such proof, the officers were then obliged
to csll Hesdquerters to have their credentials estsblished. We,
fortunately had no great hassle with them and were allowed to continue our
way upriver, pest the site of the Millenium Exhibition, Canary ¥harf and
finally to Tower Pridge where I was interested to see that the flooding
tide wes still strong.

LIMEHOUSE DOCK: 7-8-97 - We berthed hsppily for the next seven deys at
Limehouse Dock and that evening had dinner in the Cruising Associstion
Club where 1 received sn urgent messsge to ring Themes Coestguard. 1t

transpired that Clive Stovell (ex SUEBRE) who, it will be remembered, had
been offered a 1ift to Poole abosrd FAYE OF AURIN, decided on srrival st
Brighton, to continue his journey by cycle rather than spend days there
waiting for favourable weather. He had not gone far on his wsy when he
was knocked from his cycle st & roundabout and teken to Prighton Hospitel.
When I phoned him that evening 1 wes sorry to hear of his considerable
injuries and that he was likely to remein in hospital for seversl more
weeks.

On Friday the 8th of August, NEWANDERER with Bill Richerds end
Shirley ceme up from Remsgate to join us; Ralph went off to Chichester so
he and Msrgeret could celebrate their Silver Wedding; Olive went for 8
couple of days to attend the 1CCth birthday party of en aunt; end at
Limehouse it was Festival Week. Canal narrow bosts from all parts
converged on the dock; there was a concert, a funfeir, s jazz band, and
firework display.

The concert held that evening in nearby St Mary's Church was given by
a group of accomplished Russian musicisns who performed works from fifteen
different composers. A1l in all it was s delight to listen to, and a
superb evening's entertsinment.

Next morning we quickly reslised that temperstures were likely to be
heading up into the 90's, so Ray and I took the dey off, travelled by
Docklands Light Reilwey to Tower GCateway station and walked to St
Katherine's Dock where we were invited sboard FLAMANT ROSE, & large end
elegant motor yacht (utterly feminine below) once owned by the French
singer, the late Edith Piaf. This, her 'love boat', she had kept moored
in quiet seclusion on & french waterwsy. Next, we took the guided tour
of Tower Bridge which is well worth doing as it gives access to the upper
bridge which, for most of this century, has been berred to the public on
account of the number of people who ended their days by lesping from it.

Temperatures were once more soering into the 9C's on the Mondsy when
we decided to escape the hest of centrsl London. Together with Bill snd
Shirley Richards and Ray we took one of the frequent trains on the
Docklands Light Railwey to Island Cerdens station, and walked the short
distance to the pedestrisn tunnel under the River Thames. It wes shivery
cool in that demp tunnel under the river, and & welcome relief from the
heat above. When we resched the opposite bank, Bill and Shirley left us
end we followed signs up to Creenwich Observatory, the Planetarium and
Greenwich Meridian, where Japanese tourists queued to have their picture
taken while posing legs astride the Meridian Line. We picnicked later
in a shady spot nesr the Time Ball building snd watched the Pall drop to
signal noon, after which Ray went to see the famous tea clipper the "Cutty
Sark" while Olive end I visited the Oueen's House and the Cedets Mess Hall
with its rows and rows of gleaming silver csndelsbra.
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At Limehouse we found shopping for food quite peinless, slmost s pleasure
in fact, The locel shops being a fair walk eway, we found the solution
wes to teke one of the frequent treins to Canary Wharf Ststion, cross the
plstform and wslk through glsss doors into the new-style Tesco 'Metro!
store which specislizes in a wide range of delicious ready prepsred mesls
to cater for the lsrge populstion of flst dwellers living in thst sres.

Our finel day at Limehouse wss s full one - John Tettum (MOMICAN)
peid 8 surprise visit; Ralph returned from Chichester, and Seadogs were
readied for sea. That evening, courtesy of Relph, we celebrated our
successes so far with glasses of chempsgne in the cockpit, then Rey took
us all for dinner st the Club ...... happy days!

DCWNSTREAM TO THE MEDWAY: Two hours before high water on the 14th of
August, our three Sesdogs, NEWANDERER, SEACANIS end DOGMATIC locked out
from Limehouse Cock and set off to cover the forty odd miles downstream
to the Medway before the tide turned foul on us.

Cn we motored, grateful for the precious shade of our sun canopy,
past Canary Wherf, through the Thames Berrier, pest smert looking green
and yellow sewage boats snd a miscellany of river traffic, down to the
entrance of the River Medway where we turned into the River Swale with the
intention of pressing on to Harty Ferry where we hoped to ancher for the
night. Put Ray called up to say there was & smell of burning coming from
his engine, so once agsin we moored to the vacant buoys close by our old
friend 'Radio Caroline!. Ray traced the burning smell to a chewed up fen
belt, snd & replacement soon cured the problem,

Next morning we set off down the River Swale and thirty minutes lster
ceme to the Kingsferry combined road snd reil bridge. This lifting
bridge, with its twin towers and cross piece et the top resembles the
central part of Tower Pridge in London, but it is unusuel in that the
corbined road snd reil section rises horizontally and in one piece. PRill
Richerds told me some time 1later that two days efter we hsd passed
through, two yschts wsiting for the bridge to rise, were stemming the
current by using reverse gesr, when without warning the engine of the
rearmost yacht feiled, and, impelled by the current, it collided with the
boat ahead, and the pair, out of control, struck the bridge and both lost
their masts.

With NEWANDERER leading, we followed the twists and turns of this
shallow, auiet and peaceful river to Harty Ferry, which is on the Isle of
Sheppey, opposite Favershsm Creek, and a good plsce to sanchor for the
night. We continued to the Colombine Buoy off Whitstable where Rill sand
Shirley sboard NEWANDERER said goodbye end sailed off for Gravesend, while
we continued following the well buoyed channels along the north coast of
Kent to Margate where the normelly golden sends were blsck with people.

From past basd experience I knew the good times would shortly come to an
end; no sooner did we srrive off North Forelsnd than the sea there became
its ususl rough and nasty self, then later on, just when Pover Hsrbour
ceme into view, a dense cliff of fog moved silently towards us and
smothered everything from sight. Seconds before we resched the eastern
entrance, by great good fortune there was short lived chink in the fog
which quickly closed around us the moment we were inside. Peing told by
Harbour Control to wait by the North Cardinal buoy which was a kilometre
away by the Western entrance, I set course through the mist snd shortly
sfterwards was rewsrded by seeing the buoy loom up shead. There we
waited for what seemed to be ages for the srrival of a hovercraft which
could be hesrd long before its ill-defined, nightmarish shape burst
through the mist obscuring the western entrance and thundered past in &
cloud of spray. Moments later meroons exploded to call out the 1ifeboat
crew.

55,



When st long lsst we were given permission to make our way to the waiting
pontoon 1 set off smertly, but had not cone far before I was disturbed to
hesr 8 grest roar burst from the four engines of one of the two giant
hovercraft which ley stationery on s ramp closeby. Moments later this
rubbery monster heaved into life, reeled drunkenly down the remp and with
a tremendous explosion of spray flopped into the water and headed strasight
at us. Instinctively 1 opened the throttle to put as much distance as
possible between us, but in the event it pessed st a safe distance. A
little later the lifebost cesme into port towing "Pruscilla", a large motor
cruiser.

With continuing fog forecast for next day we stasyed on and made the best
of things. Tt wes not difficult. All day long the sun shone out of a
cloudless sky and it was hot - we had breekfast in the cockpit - and after
washing down the decks 0live went into town and bought a sun hat! Put it
was plessantly cool under our sun casnopy and that evening we had dinper in
the cockpit.

Thankfully though, the westher forecsst for next dey was good, so an
hour or two before midnight we locked out of the warina and moored to the
waiting pontoon until just sfter 2 a.m., when we cest off, and with a full
moon sailing high overhead, set course down chsnnel for Dungeness and
Eastbourne. It was a lovely clear night with the sky full of stars, the
wind south to southeast Force 4, and s slight swell.

As we ploughed westwards the lights of SEACANIS burned steadily on
our starboard quarter, and low on the horizon distent fleshes guided us
towards Dungeness. Slowly the moon sank in the west, the eastern horizon
began to lighten and then glow with golden rays and soon ancther hot day
had dawned.

Once more the sun blazed out of s cloudless sky and again we rigged
our sun canopy over the cockpit and sat petiently watching as Hestings,
then Bexhill, slid slowly past till et last we reesched Pevensey Pay, home
to Esstbourne's Sovereign Yacht Harbour.

EASTBOURNE : 17-8-97 - A cluster of yachts rascing round a triangular
course close to the entrance channel temporarily complicated our arrival,
as did the fact that I could get no reply to my cells to port control.
(Calling channels sllocated to Sovereign Yacht Herbour, 15 and 17, are
restricted to one watt ocutput only and not the ususl 25).

Sovereign Yacht Harbour is quite a way out of town, but within
walking distance is a complex which includes, smong other things, a large
Asda supermarket and s Cinema. There are fairly frequent buses from here
to the town centre. The surroundings of the merine sre still a bit blesk
and have an air of being incomplete, but this is & pleasant enough place
to spend a few days.

We stayed three nights st Eastbourne but our time passed quickly - we
were entertained by two of our oldest friends and were taken on & drive to
Beachy Head. It was a besutiful evening, the setting sun over the sea s
picture, and it was hard to appreciste just then, that this place has also
a darker side, being where some people choose to end it all by jumping
aver the cliffs.

It was yet snother screeching hot day when on the 20th of August we
motor-sailed the twenty miles to Brighton. Two friends had come to see
us off and after we hsd locked out they drove to Beachy Hesd to wsve a
last farewell gs we hastened past the lighthouse at more than eight knots.

Later, when nearing Peacehaven, I remembered that many years sgo I
had flown low sbove these cliffs and my eye had been csught by a narrow
strip of white concrete which went north and south nesrly to the edge of
the cliff - the Meridisn Line. As we psssed by we ssw there is now a
monument on the cliffs at Peacehaven to mark the Greenwich Meridian.
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ERICHTON: 20-8-97 - We reached Prighton lete afternoon snd took s taxi to
visit Clive Stovell (ex SUERRE) who wes recovering from his injuries in s
ward on the 10th floor of the locsl skyscraper of e hospital. He wss
delighted to see us and had for some time been keeping & nesr 24 hour
watch for our errival at the merine from his eyrie high in the sky.
Clive wes in very good spirits and grateful to be slive.

The tide was extrs low next morning and several yschts ran sground
while sttempting to leave harbour, but the shosl draft of the good old
Seadog gave us the edge and we were soon past them and on our way out to
sea.

LITTLEHAMPTON:  21-B-97 - A misty dey, the sea calm, little wind and with
an exceptionally high spring tide against us (range 6.6 metres), we ended
up motoring most of the way. The River Arun at Littlebampton is one of
the fastest flowing navigable rivers in England, which cen make the
approach chsnnel quite rough on the ebb. 0f the flood, the Pilot Pook
observes "the effect of the tide is very fierce up the narrow harbour
entrance". It was. Part way down the entrance channel we ran into a
flood of water cescading like a river in spste over the low eastern
training wall. The effect wes es though sn after-burner had been
switched on. In a flurry of fosm, we were swept willy nilly down the
last of the chennel end into the harbour where strong cross currents made
mooring up to the town quay an interesting experience.

On the queyside wsiting to welcome us wss Ralph's wife Margaret who
had driven over from their home in nearby Chichester to collect him. We
were going to miss his sunny presence, for he had been & hsppy and
tolerant crew member throughout our long voysge.

Thet night we were invited by Hilary Weitt (TARRY) to e smashing
berbeque party at her home et Ferring on Ses, Martyn being at Paimpol
enjoying the Festival of Ses Shanties! With us went Ray Claucherty and
John end Jean Ross (DARESSA) who very kindly drove us there and back.
Next morning John and Jean dropped us off in Arundel where we visited the
Wetlands Wildlife Sanctuary, which is much like Sir Peter Scott's place at
Slimbridge in Somerset.

We stayed on at Littlehsmpton until the 24th of August, then took the
inshore passage around Selsey Bill to the charming but now expensive
harbour of Pembridge, at the east end of the Isle of Wight. A strong
headwind gave us a bumpy ride when rounding Selsey PRill and the tide was
so high there was not s lot of the Mixon Beacon sbove water, but after we
had left the Street and Poulder Buoys behind we had a fair pessage across
to Pembridge herbour where we were hailed by Martyn & MHilary Waitt of
TARRY who were over on a hiking weekend.

GOSPORT: On the 25th of August, a windy, rainy day, we sasiled in compsny
with GEACANIS the seven or so miles to Gosport where we said goodbye to
Ray who had been with us from the stert, snd sesid hello to Bill end Dot
Tomlinson who hsed recently sailed GABRIELLE B back to the U.K. from their
base at Gruissan in the Mediterranesn. They had intended coming to the
Dover Rally, but lost time here and there and never quite msde it.

RYDE: 26-8-97 - We spent a final few days at the drying harbour of Ryde
on the Isle of Wight. It was Ryde Carnival Week with processions and
fireworks, we visited Quarr Abbey, bought Rover tickets and went by bus
and train to explore more of the Islend, had meals out, walked along the
beach to our yacht club at Fishbourne, and hiked over Tennyson Down with
its splendid views over the Solent on one side, and on the other, the
English Channel.

We also hed the pleasure of visiting Peter & Val Bruguier (SALIA) at
their ettractive home at Newport where over dinner we caught up with
Island news. On snother occasion Barry and Anna Mettey (MER CALFB) came
aboard DOGMATIC for the evening esnd we heard their vineysrd is now doing
very well, We can recommend their quelity wines - they are superb!
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Sunday  31.8.97 - Most unexpectedly 1 woke early, and while listening
quietly to the World Service st 5 a.m. hesrd the news about Princess
Disna's car crash. Everywhere there was a change of mood. It seemed to
us that now was the time to think sbout returning home.

So next dsy we ssiled to Cowes where we took on nesrly S0 gallons of
diesel, then headed north scross the Brasmble shaellows towards the Hamble
River and home. The end of 8 two month cruise that had in turn been
stimulating, challenging, and wholly pleesuresble, especislly the
adrenslin drenched, peil-biting moments which helped to keep us on our

toes.
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POATS & CREWS ARRIVING AT DOVER INTERNATICNAL SEADCG RALLY
- AUGUST 1997 -
1. PBONA - Kiek en Marc Cudewortel - from PAARL, HOLLAND
2.  DARESSA - John Ross, Jobn & Audrey - from LITTLEFAMPTON
Lensdell
3.  DPOGMATIC - Peter & 0live French - from HAMPLE RIVER
Relph McClure
4,  DOUGAL - Grehem & Gaye Mstthews - from GOSPORT
5. FAYE OF AUPIN} - Alastsir Buchan - (Solo) - from POCLE
6. MCOHICAN - John & Tina Tattum -~ from SCUTHAMPTON
Mary & John Hummerston
7.  NATUNA - Nigel Price - (Solo) - from FALMOUTH
8.  NEWANDERER - Pill Richserds & Shirley - from GRAVESEND
9.  DFFENBACH - Ron Ryan - from BPRICGHTON
10. PALAFOX - Jsck & Pobby Phillips - from STH.PENFLEET
11. SARA OF WYRE - Ad en Francoise en - from GOES,
Corine Peaufort HOLLAND
12. SEACANIS - Ray Claucherty - (Solo) - from GOSPORT
13. SEASCAPE - Herry & Caroline Manners - from EMSWCRTH
4. SEEHOND - Ken & Jess Willey - from GOSPCRT
: John Richardson
15. SIREX - Brisn & Jennifer Stephens
& Wendy & Ten Willisms - from SALCOMPE
16. SUEERE - Susie Powen & Nigel, & - from HARWICH
John, Florence & Theodore
17. TALIESIN - Eric Richardson - (Solo) - from LCWESTCFT
18. TARRY - Martyn & Hilary Weitt - from CHICHESTER
Dave & Val Wells
& Csrol Clapham.
19. TONGAREVA - Carol & Mike Moss - from MANNINGTREE
20. WAGTAIL - Nigel, Gill, Hannsh - from RIVER MEDWAY
snd James Psckmen

NON-SEADOG MEMRER:

ETOTLE DE L'ESCAUT - Piet en Henneke Castenmiller - from MIPDELBURG,

(EX ~NAUSIKAA) en Joost, Part en Charlotte. HOLLAND
SEAPCGS REPRESENTED PY THETR DWNERS

1.  GALWYN -~ Stephen & Christine Axon ~ from POCLE

2.  SALVADOR - Mike & Renate Hufton - from MENAT STRAITS

3.  SEAFLEUR - Colin & Tisha Prowne - from ROCHESTER

WA
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THAT "WALL~ OF-WATER’ AT THE LOCK AT DIVES MARINA

et

by Peter French

A good many years sgo something similar happened to me when motoring e
heavy old boat up the River Quse and I became unexpectedly embroiled in a
standing wave which had developed in fast running wster under a road
bridge. Pespite my best efforts, leck of engine power prevented me from
freeing the grip exerted on the boat by the standing wave. Beginning to
imagine that I might be trapped under that bridge until my fuel was
exhausted, I begen experimenting and found thst by cereful manipulation of
the throttle, I was sble, very slowly, to back out, much to the relief of
my pessenger, a young French girl who was over in England on holiday. Put
it took 81l the concentrstion I possessed to prevent the bows from
swinging off and the boat from turning brosdside on, a situstion which
would have been dissstrous for the peir of us.

Looking back upon
our experience at
Dives, tides that
day were extremely
high, with a tidsl
range of 7.3 metres.
At the time of
happening, the water
level outside the
lock wes rising st a
rate of sbout 6 feet
per hour, or 18"
every fifteen
minutes. It wes 8
very different story
inside the marina.
The narrowness of

® ﬂ%'

o T
2o i '/&\
P 0
SN
> I51-Q<ﬁea’§§
D%

o

R (e the lock held back
the free flow of

Peter French was a keen yachtsman and knew all incoming water,
i i ms ... which soon caused a

the appropriate nautical ter s R
to develop between

the incoming water and that in the marinas. With time, this difference
eventuslly became so grest as to creste a wsll of wster st the entrance to
the lock. I expect the locals had much pleasure in watching the

cavortings of the three Seadogs as they successively ran the gauntlet of
the current!

From the experience we had here and st other msrinas in some parts of
Normandy, T would suggest for safety's sake that at Spring Tides one
should aveid entering or lesving a lock within 20 minutes of first opening
to give time for the initial rush of incoming water to moderste.
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ACKNOWLEDGEMENT

FRONT COVER

I am greatly indebted to David Eddington (ex TIMCRLEY) for his
striking interpretstion of & theme in recognition and in honour of
the efforts of our two wonderful single-handed round-the-world-
seilors, Pst Lawless (LOON) and Susan Huber (GLORY). (P.F).
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SUN CANCPY FLR A SEADDGC

by Susanne Huber
(GLCRY)

"The Sun Cenopy itself is a rectanguler piece of hesvy material, finished
size 170 cm X 120cm, with a slot st the centre of the forward edge which
1s folded over the front ber of the freme and fitted with 'Cot' fasteners.
I have sewn in 8 few folds to bring the forward edge to shape nicely round
the front ber of the frame. The efter edge is tied backwards with strong
cords from the corners to the mizzen cap shrouds and the centre to the
mizzen cleat. The sketch will give you the general idea.

This awning is just big enough for you to find a plsce in the shade while
sailing, snd still lets s refreshing breeze to blow into the cockpit area.

I used heavy meterial (like "Suynbrella") fitted over the existing frame of
the sprayhood. The sprayhood itself is taken off, lesving the hoops
bere. ] don't use the spascing bar to the front against the windscreen
but have a rope sttsched between the main freme and the support bar of the
windscreen. The two round bows of the frame are propped apsrt in the
normel way".

(I had one of these effective cenopies made from 9.25 ounce Aquemarine
coloured "Sunbrella" fabric {(colour number 6023) which is specially
manufactured to withstand bright sunshine and strong winds and has a five
yesr guarantee. 1 increased the number the number of 'Dot' fasteners
fitted along the front edge to fourteen. Should you be thinking of
meking one, it would pay first to use some cheap throw-away materisl to
meke & mock-up to be sure of getting the right shape to the curve along
the front edge. Barry King of K & H Febrics (0]489-582115) can supply
"Sunbrella" fabric which comes in & variety of colours. Alternatively be
would be pleased to meke your canopy for you. P.F.)
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TOWING "SEEHOND" FROM COURSEULLES TD OCUISTREHAM

by Rey Clsucherty
(SEACANIS)

I set off really early (before 5 a.m.) to pick up SEEHOND which wes moored
to e pontoon outside the lock te the merina.

As the distance between Courseulles to Quistreham wes relatively short,
being only eleven to twelve miles and the sea ressonsbly calm, we sttached
the mooring line to our respective sempson posts. After leaving the
harbour the tow line wass adjusted in length to suit the weve psttern.
The morning wes pleassnt, the sun, even at that hour warm, and the
visibility excellent. Frequently I glanced astern to assure myself that
the tow wes alright. We had a favoursble tide under us and were making
about 2 knots through the water.

As we drew nesr the buoys merking the stert of the Quistreham chsnnel, I
could see that the Portsmouth ferry was coming out of the harbour at a
fair old rete, but I judged thet it would pess sbout 25 ysrds from us, at
about which time we should be lined up for 8 straight run in to the
harbour.

Suddenly there was & great shout from SEEHOND. The towrope had broken!
As luck would have it they had & ssil up in no time and turned esway from
the ferry. Soon we had retrieved the broken line and had bent on a new
one and carried on towards the harbour.

As we drew nesrer I could see thst there were two locks for the censl, so
which one did I use? I wes in a bit of & quendsry as I had never been
there before, but it soon becsme quite clesr, ss only one of the locks had
a light on it, and thet was red. Having already decided that refting up
would give me a better chance of controlling the bosts when we entered the
lock, I thought that now we were waiting for it to open, this would be a
good time to do it.

Once rafted up - (two breast ropes and two springs pulled up tight) - and
well fendered ell round, we headed towerds the waiting pontoon and tied
up. John, SEEHOND'S crew, who went ashore to check on the delay, soon
returned with the news that we should not have long to wait.

A little lster & ship emerged, the light chsnged to green which was our
signal to move into the lock where T put SEEHOND elongside the wall and
Ken and John secured the bosts with help from the lock-keepers, the top of
the lock then being about 15 feet above us. As the lock filled there was
a grest surge of water and T had to use the engine to help stesdy the
boats. 2t lest we came out of the lock into the Caen Canal and turned to
port towsrd the Marina. As we epprosched 1 saw DOGMATIC and FAYE OF
AUPIN cast off from the visitors pontoon at the far end of the entrance
channel. The immediste problems of menoceuvreing SEEHOND into the empty
space cn the pontoon were thst the entrance chsnnel was rather on the
narrew side for two bosts sbreast, and it wss extremely shsllow on either
side so I had to take great care to stay in the centre. Luckily there
was no wind, which made life e lot essier, and as I reached the pontocon, I
put the helm hard over to starboerd snd with engine revolutions set st 800
ahead, the boats just turned eround in their own lengths through 180
degrees, and when we were lined up for the berth T put the rudder
amidships and glided into it.

When SEEHOND wes safely moored up I cast off and joined DDGMATIC and FAYE
OF AUPIN and together we all set off up the canal to the Pegssus Bridge,
where I knew we were to wait until the evening convoy. It is possible to
go to Caen not in convoy snd st different times, but then you have to pay.

I I A
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SINGLFHANDING ~ COMING ALONGSIDE A PONTCON

Py Alastair Puchsen

("FAYE OF AUPTN")
"When your boat haes only bow and stern cleats you can get over the problem
by meking up a permanent three-legged mooring rope from 14 or lémm three-
strand nylon rope. Nylon should be used es it will stretch when it tskes
up the forwerd momentum of the boat.

The widest part of s Seadog is between the second snd third mein cabin
windows, and this is where, if fitted, o midship cleat should be.

One end of esch of the three pieces of your rope should meet st this
point. On "Faye" I have achieved this by attaching each of these ends
with a hard eye onto s stainless steel ring. The longest section (20'
long) is led forward inboerd of the gusrd rsils to the forward fairlead
where it pesses outbosrd snd comes back to be made up around the forward
clest.

The next longest piece (1Z' long) is led aft end made up on the genoa
winch. The length of these two sections should be such that the ring is
positioned between the two cabin windows when the rope going round the
winch is drawn tight.

The third leg, (the oversll Jength of which should be sbout 8 feet),
should have a large soft eye, approximstely 15 inches long, spiced into
the outer end of it.

PREPARING TO ENTER HARROUR AND COME ALCONGSIDE:

When I have been out on my own, I ususlly start my preparations about 30
minutes before coming slongside. If the seils sre used, 1 head into the
wind, furl the genoa, take down the meinsail, and lestly the mizzen sail.
I will then set course for the harbour entrance with the Pintes autopilot
engaged. 1 then lay out head and stern ropes with two springs coiled on
the casbin tops ready for use. 1 then rig my three legged spring on the
side I expect to be coming alongside on. 1f 1 do not know which side-to
1 shell be berthing, I have a second made-up spring (which was my
prototype) ready to rig on the other side. Having prepared the ropes I
then place fenders down both sides but keep them inbosrd until the stert
of the fipal spproach.

At the start of the finsl spproach 1 hang out the fenders and leed the eye
of the short spring rope outbosrd under the gusrd rail snd beck over the
top to hang into the cockpit.

Approach the pontoon as slow as you can while still maintaining steerage
way. Angle the bow so thst you are heading sbout three-quarters the way
up the spsce you sre going into st an angle of sbout 30 degrees or such
that you can lean over the side and drop the eye of the rope henging in
the cockpit over the outbosrd clest on the pontoon. As soon ss the eye
is on the clest, turn the wheel hard over and lock it if you can, to push
the stern into the pontoon. Adjust your engine speed so that the bost
will lay psrallel with the pontoon. You csn now leave the cockpit and in
slow time rig the remsining mooring ropes befare switching off the engine.
Remember to return the wheel to the midship position so thet the boat does
not get pushed around by any tidsl or current chenges that may occur".
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REMOVEABLE PACKSTAY FOR MIZZEN MAST

by Jack Phillips
(PALAFOX)

"Having purchased & mizzen stayssil for PALAFCX some time ago, I found
that when it was set, considerable tension was required to ensure & taut
luff to give it better pointing ability. This tension placed
considerable strain et the top of the mizzen mast which only has the rear
hounds to prevent the mast being pulled forwerd.

This prompted the fitting of s removeable backstay which is snap-shackled
to a 'U' bolt fitted through the transom under the capping piece.

When not in use, the backstasy is fastened to the port side of the topping
1ift block.

Since fitting the backstay, tighter luffs are possible, and at the same
time greater peace of mind is obtained knowing that the mizzen is more
secure'.

4 A
(o) . v

C) 1. Offset stainless steel strip -
(2 1/2" x 5/8" x 1/8").

2. Topping 1lift block.

3. Clevis pin for bsckstey & topping
lift.

@) 4. Mizzen-mast crene.
5. Wire backstay.
6. Double block with becket & jammer.
7. Single block with becket & snspshackle.

8. 'U' bolt for transom.

& NOTES

ey

(i) Offset strop ellows cleerance between topping 1ift
& backstay.

(ii) TItems 6 & 7 comprise a 4 part downhaul tackle, the
rope being omitted for clerity.

(iii) Wire backstay, approx 22 ft.long (399 rig).

3 I
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THE  MIZZEN STAYSAIL

by Alec Matthews (EMRA)

"Ag owners, we all know the Seadog ketch ass sn sttractive vessel in which
her designer Reg Freeman, while embodying some innovative ideas, used
conventional lines to sppesl to the traditionalist. He gave her s
comprehensive ssil plan which is, st the same time, practical, easy to
handle, and, it must be said, very pleasing to the eye of the beholder.
A glance st the sail plan will show that the owner who is fortunste enough
to possess the full suit, is ready to face virtually sny weather
conditions he might encounter.

Given a furling Genoa, the number of headsails which need to be
carried cen be considersbly reduced; though it is generally beld thst, in
adverse conditions, a storm jib is safer and more efficient thsn & rolled
down Genoa.

The ketch rig lends itself to various combinations and, in certain
conditions, &an effective way of reducing sail eres is to stow the main and
sail under jib and mizzen. A light following wind and ses will often
produce conditions in which the main will tend to flep, and the boom,
unless prevented, will bang from side to side.

This is where the combination of Genos, mizzen sail and mizzen staysail
(with main stowed), comes into its own. The drewing mizzen stayssil
sheet holds the mizzen boom out to leewsrd, effectively helping the mizzen
sail itself to fill, send the extra drive schieved downwind is
considerable, and, in these conditions, often greater than if the mainsail
were set.

It might be appropriste here for the berefit of the uninitiated, to
describe how the mizzen stayseil is set, snd whst permsnent and movable
fittings are required.

Obviously the seil will require its own helysrd; in EMRA the mizzen mast
hes only one built-in halysrd shesve at the masthead, so the mizzen
staysail halyard is rove through a block shackled to sn eye fitted on the
forward side of the mizzen masthead. The two parts of the halysrd are
led down either side of the tristic stay, for, it must be remembered, the
staysail will be set to Jeeward of this stay. So the head of the
staysail is shackled or hitched to the appropriste end of the halyerd.
(It goes without saying that the stayseil must be lowered and reset for
each tack). The tack of the mizzen stayssil is shackled to s strop sbout
12 inches long which is sttached to & stainless eye mounted on the

coachroof some 3 feet forwsrd of the windscreen. (My strop is made of
plaited Terylene with an eye at each end. When at ses it is normelly
left permsnently in place for convenience. A rope strop is preferred to
a wire strop - less noisy, smong other things!) The mizzen stsyseil

sheet is rove through s snatch-block, and snap shsckled to the outboard
end of the mizzen boom on the lee side; the hsuling part is led to s
convenient cleat in the cockpit.

Thus, the procedure for setting the mizzen stsyssil when, say, on a reach
with Genos and mizzen set is this:

1. Shackle TACK to rope strop on coachroof.

2. Attach sheet toc CLEW, and reeve, slackly, through snatch
block.

3, Take leeward end of helysrd, shackle to HEAD of sail. Haul
on weather part, hoisting sail until 1ufT ressonsbly tight.

4. Teke up slack on staysail sheet, elso edjust sheet of mizzen
sail as necessary. (Note: fine adjustment of both mizzen and
mizzen stayssil can be controlled with the mizzen sheet ).
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Neturally the stayseil can be set without the mizzen sail itself being
set, and under certain conditions this is advantageous, ss the staysail
will get clesr air, unhindered by the mizzen. ¥hen thus set, the
staysail can be easily trimmed by menipulation of the mizzen sheet. Put
of course, best of all is when, on a broad reach, full seil can be set:
Genoa, meinsail, mizzen and mizzen stayssil.

To state the obvious, the mizzen staysail is set inside, that is, to
weather of the mainsail. Clearly then, the mizzen stayssil will be the
last of your sails to be set. An accidental gybe could prove rsther
problematical, and as ststed esrlier, the mizzen stayssil has to be
lowered end the sheet released from the mizzen boom before changing tack
or gybe.

I consider my mizzen stayssil to be a fair weather sail, Force 4 and
below, and generally would only use it in open wsters where I expect to be
broad reaching on the same tack for some time. Under these conditions it
can be sheer joy, and the extra drive is substantial.

I well remember en occasion, while reaching home to Poole in a south-
easterly wind Force 4, when EMRA kept pace with 8 Moody 3] which was
setting & spinneker in addition to her meinssil and Genos".

bz s 22T T

WIND-VANES AS SAFETY EQUIPMENT?

By Peter French

From the earliest days I hsve followed the development of windvanes, but
it was not until many years lster the notion that a windvane might be a
piece of safety equipment entered my hesd.

The idea came after reading endless harrowing stories of crews and
yachts coming to grief because of seassickness of the crew, overtiredness,
or the need to tend an injured crew member.

Run-of-the-mill electric auto-pilots of the type fitted to small
yschts sre mostly incapsble of controlling a yacht in very rough weather
and depend upon a good battery. When this goes flat you sre finished.

But & true windvene like the rugged old Windpilot Atlentik will tske
you safely through hell and high water, end the stronger the wind blows,
the better the vane works.

Lest summer I fitted e second-hend Windpilot Atlantik to DOGMATIC,
and slthough we did not go very far with it in operstion as we were mainly
port-hopping, it worked very well and its smooth and silent performance
gasve me immense confidence. After that trisel, I knew, that if, for eny
reason, the helm had to be left for long periods, the windvene would keep
us safely on course.

To be specific sbout the safety aspects of the Atlantik windvane, there
sre two. First, the windvane will steer the boat snd look sfter you
should you or your crew be flaked out or otherwise unsble to steer. There
are no worries sbout batteries going flat.

Second, should you fsll overboard it is possible, using the rudder of
the windvane as a step, to pull yourself back sboard without essistance.

To give an ides of the degree of confidence a windvene can instill in some
peorle, Susan Huber (GLORY) wrote that last year in Durban South Africa, a
blind sailor with & windvene on his yacht set off to ssil single-handed
some 4,0CC miles scross the Indian Ocesn to Freemsntle in Australia. In
a later letter Susan wrote that he had arrived safely.

WK ¥
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NOTES ON USING A MIZZEN STAYSAIL

by Terry James (CT-MOR)

“Pecause esrly Seadogs were somewhat under-canvessed, the higher aspect
rig wes introduced sfter vessel number 1CC. Despite the incresse in sail
area, the Seadog still needs plenty of drive in low windspeeds because her
underwater hull line and keels (so importsnt to her sea-kindly sbilities)
are a considersble drag on performance.

In light weather, the use of spinnskers or lsrge light headsails greatly
improves performence. However, few cruising yachtsmen like handling
spinnekers. One of the greatest benefits of the ketch rig is the ability
to set 8 sail between the two mests. Despite the lack of an sctual stay
(which would foul the meinsail), this ssil is cslled e 'mizzen staysail'.
We first purchassed ours in 1985, and were immediately impressed with the
difference. In light sirs, with the wind on the beam, the seil can
improve speed by as much as two knots. Ours is made of very light rip-
stop nylon, and hes s wire stsy rather than one of rope. If we were
ordering 8 new one todsy 1 would not specify wire, since the sctusl
tension of the luff is not that critical. The dimensions were taken from
the Seadog sasil plan.

The ssil cen be hoisted from within the cockpit, although one has to see
to the fixing of the tack and clew, of course. The tack is sttached to a
short strop (about 2 feet long) fixed to the U-bolt which peasses through
the main cabin rocof in front of the windscreen. Alternatively tie the
strop to the windward csbin roof grsb-rail, which can sllow the sail to be
used with the wind slightly forward of the beam. The ssil is hoisted on
a block on the forward part of the truck of the mizzen mast, end the clew
is sheeted to a block on the aefter-end of the mizzen boom.

I will not try to describe how the hslysrd and sheets sre set, this is
self evident: however remember the sheet has to paess sround the OUTSIDE
of the mizzen shrouds, and the sail is hoisted to WINCWARD of the mainsail
and main-sheet. Inevitably the backstays get in the way, so don't try
your first hoist in full view of other yachts! We keep a spare block
permanently rigged on the end of the mizzen boom for sheeting the mizzen
staysail. When set, the sheet is led back to the cockpit and cleated on
the mizzen tabernacle (if you cen find room). The staysail's trim has to
be balanced between the set of the main and mizzen sails. The art is to
set the seil so that it is drawing without touching the mainsail on the
one hand, but not csusing turbulence to the mizzen on the other. The
balancing of the set of the mizzen sheet end the mizzen stayseil is a
further complication, since they are both sheeted on the end of the same
spar. The mizzen sheet salters both the mizzen sail and mizzen stayssail,
but the mizzen stayseil sheet does not affect the mizzen quite as much!

The mizzen staysail is limited to winds on the beam and will be headed
once the wind is forward of the beam. You can twesk it so thet it still
draws with the wind a little forwserd of the beam, but the dynemics of the
windward slot soon gets upset. On long passages in lightish airs it can
save having to turn on the iron genny. However, since the force of the
sail is applied sbaft the centre of lsteral effort, it cen soon induce
weather helm (too much seil at the after end of the vessel, so levering
the stern around and pushing the head into the wind) - that's when you
think sbout fitting a bowsprit which we did in 1990!

Perhaps sll this seems too complicsted, but for us sboard CI-MOR, when
conditions are right, then up it goes. What a splendid sight, end what 8
powerful addition to the ssiling performance of a Seadog!"
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WHERE TC TACK-DOWN THE MIZZEN STAYSAIL

by Psul Priest (TAWNY CWL)

"The sails sre the engine to & yscht. I am surprised by the number of
builders who advertise yschts without gqiving seil sreas to ellow
prospective buyer comparison. One certainly would not consider buying a

Jeguer with s Mini engine. Most of the driving force comes from the 1uff
of seils when beating, which on & ketch, ere thé mainsail plus mizzen and
Jib. If you include s stayssil, you have over 100 ft of luff - equivalent
to at least & 40 ft. sloop; however a ketch has the advantage of e low
centre of effort, enabling a much lsrger ssil area to be carried in
stronger winds,

The working sail erea of & Deep Seedog is stated es being 444 sq.ft (jib,
mein & mizzen) but if you use Genoa, mainssil, Mizzen Staysail and mizzen
you have 676 sq.ft. giving an incresse of 50 percent. (I assume that
"working sail" means when constantly tacking to windwsrd). The mizzen
staysail is often overlooked ss a working sail, yet it is so simple to
use.

When I first purchased TAWNY OWL I asked the previous owner where he
attached the tack of the stayssil, he replied: "Anywhere convenient". I
took him at his word, end tried sll positions; I have even set it on the
lee rail outside the genos.

T0 _HOIST THE SAITL: Firstly, to the TACK ettech a tackle comprising 2 x

single blocks fitted with snap-shackles st either end. Then attach a
sheet to the CLEW and teke it outside all standing rigging to one or other
of the blocks fitted on the stern quarters end bring back the heuling part
to & clest near the cockpit. Shackle leewerd end of halysrd to HEAD of
sail and hoist until 1uff is reasonebly taut.

POSITICNING OF THE TACK

CLOSE-HAULED: I have found 1 can incresse my speed by 1 to 2 knots in
Force 4 with the tack sheeted to the foot of the mainmast. I slways put
a vang on the mainboom to hold it against the suction of the steysail, and
by holding a constant course and careful tuning of genoa, main, stayssil
end mizzen in that order, I get the best effect.

REACHING: I move tack across to the base of the guerd rail stanchion (the
one level with the 'D' ring mounted on the cabin top) which opens the slot
and gets a better sir flow.

WIND ABAFT THE BEAM: T move tack back aft to the next stenchion bsse (the

one more or less in line with the cockpit), which now sets the staysail as
good as 8 boomed-out genoa. It is surprising to note how little
interference there is on the meinseil, which is probsbly due to the low
profile of the mizzen.

RUNMING:  In anything less than a Force 4 T usually set the spinnsker and
sheet-in the mizzen slightly to spill wind into the staysail, and with my
wife Parbars on the helm calling out the speed, snd me trimming sheets and
wistfully thinking how to set more seil, or perhaps a 3rd mast, my maximum
recorded speed through the wster under this rig is 7 knots".
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TIMORLEY'S TRAVELS CCNTINUED

by David Eddington

"Many of you will remember Roy and Jsne Croft of Pawlish and their well
travelled boat TIMORLEY. (Sesdog magazine No 26, 1992). During the
spring of 1994 we took charge of her; she wes just what we were looking
for snd the lsrgest bost we had owned so far. During the first season we
worked her quite hsrd, enjoying meny trips along the coast, at day's end
entering ports such as Dartmouth end Salcombe end other South Devon
estuaries.

With e mooring near our home on the River Exe, TIMORLEY was readily
aveilable for evenings afloat or to dry out on a sendbank by Exmouth
between tides, while our two girls played in the sand. We sppreciate our
good fortune living snd working in a grest boating sarea. TIMORLEY was
quite ideal; as time passed though, she wes seen more objectively. The
woodwork slong her treditional lines now showed e history, as did the
orginel blue ssils now pstched end repaired and no longer adopting the
shapes 1 would have liked: she was, not surprisingly, shewing her age.
A mejor refit was not envisaged, for I still enjoyed meny of her
attributes which hed attracted me, and meny others, to the Seedog. 1
like to think I understood her strengths and limitations, but I considered
that without too much effort she could be 'brought together' and at the
pame time be encouraged to ssil e little more freely.

I begen talking with fellow Seadoggers and other sailing friends;
everyone agreed thst a cruising bost is by definition 8
compromise between many obvious factors. As you
might guess, Peter French was tolerant of my
concerns and provided sn extensive inventory
and sdvice to sllow Seadog No. 57 to proceed
through the water as efficiently as
possible. I would again say thst I have
no illusions about TIMORLEY's racing
potential, but in the hope it will
interest some T will outline the
modifications she underwent.

Be assured that I hsven't stuck
on speed stripes or clipped on
endless gadgetry in the cockpit.
No, being a purist, any modern
technology is discreetly hidden
from sight: I sm unwilling to
glter her ‘'period' feel. The
basic uncluttered 60's style
instrument panel and stainless
ship's wheel have not Dbeen
changed for rustic replicas or
marred by new dials or switches.
The gelley, light fittings and original celour of the GRP slso remains
intect.

Starting with the hull. There wes an sassortment of bulges and holes
which were either redundsnt or had become so during my updating of verious
navigation sids. Along with the removel of ample layers of sntifoul the
bottom was feired: my contribution to reducing the wetted sres.

The Cutless bearing wss replaced, my first job as a new owner, but & yesar
leter it waes agasin showing signs of wear. I think the repid deterior-
ation was in part due to rigid stern geer while the engine is on flexible
mounts, the engine movement causing premature wesr.
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A new stern-gear assembly wes fabricated, partly from the originsl
fitting, which was cut just before the inbosrd besring, snd & new bearing
fitted linked to the original section on a flexible extension. With a
new stern lenath of propeller shaft the job wes completed. The new
grease point is now correctly locsted - the original greaser lubricated
the tube snd not the forward besring.

The Perkins 4-107 engine had been rebuilt not long before I took owner-
ship, but the head gasket wss blowing. Inspection shewed it was
distorted and required skimming and an overhaul, sfter which the unit has
performed perfectly, New battery boxes were constructed st s lower level
to house the new, very generous, trawler bstteries.

The electricsl modifications continued with & total rethink of the system
- it wes quite a maze of wires. Surprising how few electricsl cebles are
in the engine compartment now. Also instslled: & business-like fuel
supply system, with an extra water separstor mounted conveniently high at
the side of the starbosrd fuel tank, and secured to 8 penel by two lerge
wingnuts for ease of maintensnce.

Originally the unused fuel from the engine was returned to the system via
the second filter. This bas now been re-routed to the tanks, via a self-
bleeding valve on the engine block final filter, to the filler pipes of
each tank, since there had been no facility to feed the return fuel
directly into the tanks. What prompted me to modify the system was that
1 discovered, during s routine filter change, that eir had been building
in the filter to the extent that when I removed the element it contained

precious little fuel - waiting for just the right moment to starve the
engine!
Below decks: Rebuilt the bulkhesd behind the mizzen tebernacle, an

overkill job with endless glass matting end epoxy, the tsbernacle then
secured with stsinless studding and finished with a psnel of teak veneer
retained by stainless cups and screws.

In the saloon: The port berth now converts to a double, the extras base
penel being stowed under the port seat cushion.

The Pinta autopilot: alweys reliable, now has its control box lower down
on the bulkhead to accommodste the new sleeping arrangements.

The chart area was also relined, with pele teak veneer ply, fipished with

clear matt varnish, The Sailor Radio wss reteined for its great
reception and the other instrumentation rationslized: e Garmin GPS fitted
- smazing thing! It could prove sddictive. Also another very useful

aid, a Fishfinder, on which one may spot fish, but more importently it's
an invalusble way of checking the seabed prior to tsking the bottom.

But to return to our boat seeming to be the slowest around. Perheps &
little premeturely I ordered new mizzen and meinsails and had the genoa
overhauled,

BOWSPRIT: The following sesson I fitted a bowsprit to take the roller-
reefing gesr, a vang for the mizzen, and an extra forward stay to
fecilitate double headsails for running - altogether a great system
producing scres of sail srea.

Another inner stay runs from near the steeming light to the inboard end of
the bowsprit which, when not operative csn be secured down to the mast
foot. This stay is for either a storm jib cr to seil the boat cutter
rig. On certain headings and wind conditions the deck scraper fore-
staysail catches the wind which would be lost under the genoa. Along
with the extra slot, it provides definite improvement in speed and
handling. I had been hesitent to mske too long 8 bowsprit, but my
concerns were unfounded. She retains her westherhelm, slightly reduced,
while the mizzen kicking strap also helps her bslance.
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Along with other boats in friendly competition, trying different
configurations snd compsring speeds, 1 have as cearefully s possible
assessed the merit of the cutter rig. To make the necessary comparisons
the sails have gone up and down more times than I would like to count - I
wonder what those ssiling nearby must think!

At this point I considered she sailed sbout as well as she might, then, in
the spring of '96 I met Michsel McNamers, Exmouth's well known racing
sailmaker. Casting his expert eye over the ssils he declared my still
newish mainsail not in the best of shapes, nor wss the genoa, snd he
offered to take them back with him for remodelling. Bending on the good
looking mainsail two weeks later wes an exciting moment; it completely
filled the mast from the heed, hard up st the top, to the boom, now
perilously low and full to the lsst inch with the outhaul working.

It wes ss though I had previously
sailed with a reef in! The luff is
fuller, sccomplished by moving the
heed 8 foot or so down then
recutting; the sail is generslly
a fuller shspe especislly in the
lower penels. The genoe too now
looks the part and holds its
shape well when reefed-in =
touch.

CAN ONE OVERCANVAS A SEADOG?

It doesn't seem so. On
one occasion we were caught
out with five seils up; @
squall was clearly
approaching but 8 perverse
pert of me ignored the
warning signs; however,
with all this sail she
just heeled s little more
than 1 would hsve liked,
~\ st which point T let
%7 some ropes go and
LF T dropped the mizzen
. staysail.

i \ AP = So with TIMORLEY

\ /3 i 77, i 2. 2 = updated snd looking

!&’ iz 1] %2:,?/;??/»24 yd devastating we left

m—— ’ the Exe in mid July,

meking & good pessage to

—_— -, Alderney and onwards, to

enjoy 8 fabulous five week

cruise around the Channel

Islands and along the

Brittany coast. We avoided merinas where-ever possible, anchoring in
quiet bays and rivers to meke the best of our surroundings.

It was pronounced by sll to be the best family holiday ever!
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SEADDG seLp
Smamne——TrTT——

by William Fisher
(ARDESMOR)

"Up the creek in the totel silence of a still autumn evening - nobody
there but the curlew snd 8 large snowy white weder (it's not in my book) -
even the tern have depsrted - bliss. Our boats are getting older and so
are we. If the westher is good, don't weit for others, begone on your
own. The Seadog must be one of the kindest bosts to ssil solo as there
are few reasons to leave the cockpit. However there are some points to
think sbout.

SAFETY

1. Keep your lifeline jecksteys rigged at all times. If they are wire,
snub them back to the bottom of the mainmast cap shroud to keep them quiet
and remove the 'banans skin' hsazard.

2. Lifeslings, lifebuoys etc. are s}l useless as there will be no-one to
throw them, Rig & drop rope-lsdder (Plestimo do one) st the base of the
mizzen shrouds on both sides so thst you have some way of getting on board
from the water.

3. It is pretty difficult to fall out of a Seedog cockpit, but easy
enough from elsewhere. Wear & menusl (not automstic) life jecket at all
times underwsy or on deck at anchor in 8 tideway.

4, Clip yourself on to westher shrouds or jackstsy (never the guerdrail)
whenever you leave the cockpit. If you sre clipped on to weather, then,
should you slip, the likelihood is that the msjority of your anstomy will
remain inboerd even if a little bruised. Use a three-clip safety line.

5. Do everything very slowly with forethought and from the cockpit if
possible.

6. Do not forget that the most hazerdous times for injury or insdvertent
swimming sre: dinghy work, anchor work, mucking about in crowded aress,
carrying too much sail, and generally being in a hurry, or dropping your
guard when nearly home.

PRE-SATL CHECKLIST

1. "George", the automatic pilot, will be your right arm snd on watch
permanently - spare belt, fuses etc.

2. Dnce under way, "George" may steer, but a good lookout is essential.
From your mooring it could be en hour or more to open wster when you may
be able to get below for a moment - there is no-one else to rummage for

forgotten gizmos.

Life jacket & safety Lines
Winch Handle

Engine checks OK

Secured for sea below
Instruments checked 0K
Torch

Cherts/Pilot etc.

Anchor stowed but ready
Sail covers off

Rope ladders rigged
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Get them all out and in ses stowage before slipping.

Foul Weather Gear
Purgee/Ensign

Battery checks COK

Nav lights checked CK
"George" rigged & tested CK
Flares

Chart Table 'statebosrd'
Kedge & csble ready handy
Halyard preventers off
First Coffee made




LCCKOUT

You will be 'watch on - stop on' until in open water. Even then, you may
be clesr of shipping lanes, but ships do not stsy in lanes, and smsll
fishing bosts or yachts can remein hidden in swells until fairly close.
White seils and white bosts cen be difficult to see in certain conditions.
Your horizon is only 3 miles swsy.

In the best of visibility, combined closing speeds with 20 knot monsters
or 12 knot coasters will give you not more than 25 minutes maximum from
upperwork sighting to crunch time, Allowing time for evasive action,
lurking fishermen/yachts, second-rete visibility etec., a good s8ll-round
look every 10-12 minutes is the sbsolute maximum interval in open southern
UK waters.

THINGS TO WORK OUT

1. HOW TO PICK UP A BUDY IN A VARIETY CF CONDITIONS:

a) Hong Kong Mook (detachsble hook & line delivered by bosathook).
b) Lassoo
c) Straight boathook mooring Tecovery.

2. HOW_T0 BREAK-DUT & HAUL YOUR ANCHOR TC THE STEMHEAD FROM THE COCKPIT

In 8 confined tidewsy the boat must be under control from the moment the
anchor breaks out. You could wait for slsck water, but that could be
helf a day sway if you ground at low water. Consider a stouter tripping
line than usual, which, when the anchor is shortened in, can be brought
over the bow roller (nicer if you have a second one) to the cockpit winch
for the breskout and haul home. You will have & bight of chain hanging
from the bows, so teke it easy - the snchor will be crown up and thus not
so liable to bang about. Stow once clesr. With a light kedge (Fortress
or similer) snd maybe no chain but lots of scope, the warp can be led from
the cockpit over the bow roller, outside everything and beck to the anchor
in the cockpit whence it is 'launched'. Recovery is controlled from the
cockpit except for the final stowege which could require your presence
forward in due course.

3. HOW TC ENTER A MARINA RERTH

Practice a single line moor - very simple and most effective. Rig a line
out st deck level between the mizzen cep and fore shroud - the outbosrd
end needs scope to be delivered to a pontoon cleat, the inboard end will
be taken to the cockpit winch. Stop the boat about three feet clear of
the merina finger so that the end cleat is opposite the cockpit, and you
cen lsssoo or hook your mooring line onto it. Bring the inboard end to
the winch, hold, and go ahead dead slow - use the rudder to keep the boat
perellel with the finger and she will gently come alongside. Play the
mooring line round the winch to position the boat along the finger
pontoon, but be careful not to allow fenders teo ride up (mat fenders are
best if you cen find them).

Should the bows be blown or pay off, a little more power will bring her
in. The leversge of a single-line moor is considerable and will allow
the boat to be controlled against a Force 3 wind on the beam.

Once positioned in the berth, secure the mooring line, KEEP POWER ON, step
ashore and secure normal breasts and springs.

It is worth having two lines ready to moor (Hook and Lassoo) in case you
miss the cleat with the first, and perhsps, being blown off, do not have
time to re-rig.

Use a STOUT LINE - should your single-line moor pert, you will consider s
crew might have been a cheaper alternative after all.
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4. COMING ALCNGSIDE ANOTHER ECAT

In this case the single-line moor is not an option as you do not know how
the other is secured and, sbould she be on a buoy or at anchor, the pair
of you will waltz sl] over the place.

The prudent spproech will be up tide/wind. To have your boat secure you
only need 8 fairly loose forward breast and a back spring to take the
weight - your bost will then lie slightly bows out and awsy from the other
boat. Other lines cen be rigoed in slow time.

Your breast-rope/spring is s 4C foot (plus) line secured forward, outside

everything and brought back to the cockpit. A heaving line secured to
the warp with s rolling hitch sbout 12 feet beck from the bows can be sent
across to the other bost from the cockpit. Persusde your reception

committee (hopefully) to secure your forwsrd line ON THE BIGHT to creste
your loose breast, with the bitter-end coming back to you in the cockpit
where you can take the weight on your winch with what has now become your
back-sprinag.

There is a lot of fun to be had playing about on your own, but teke it all
very slowly. Peware of eager helpers - they probsbly do not understeand
what you are trying to do aend are quite likely to foul things wp ....!"
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SEADCG ASSOCTATION NOW ON THE INTERNET

Thanks to our Webmaster, Craham Matthews of COUGAL, we now have 8 site on
the Internet with, to begin, ten or so A4 psges of informstion, including
colour photogrephs of interest to the crews of *CARESSP *FAYE OF AUBRIN
*SCASCAPE *MOHICAN *SARA OF WYRE snd *NATUNA (all of whom who attended the
Dover Rally).

The Seadog Email address is:-

Sesdog@ BRTInternet.com

Grahem writes:

"The web site can be accessed by snyone with access to the Internet,
including public eccess terminals, by using the URL - (uniform resource
locator):-

http://www.btinternet.comﬁv seadog

(The characterrv is ususlly asbove the +Fsign on most keybosrds).

Should you have any difficulty please ring me on 01256-471830, or send
Email to me st -

Graham.Matthews@PTInternet.com

- with questions or comments sbout this web site.

Now that the site is there and on view to a potential asudience of
millions, it will be comparatively simple to chenge and update with
additional or new information, in psarticulsr I would like to vary the
colour photogrephs displayed”.

(NDTE: As a direct result of our involvement with the Internet I have
received a number of telephone calls from people, some of whom have joined
the Associstion with a view to purchssing & Sesdog at some time in the
future. For sample Internet entry plesse see following page. (P.F.)
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SeaDog Owners Association

eModificaﬂons

rage Lol i

This website is dedicated to the remarkable motor-sailer the Seabog. Of
140 Seadogs built between 1967 and 1974 almost all are still sailing and
most owners are members of the owners association.

Seadog Philosophy

Perhaps it is something about the SeaDog that makes it atract some of
the most sociable and helpful people you are ever likely to meet. This site
is intended to help spread this philosophy and give access to information
for SeaDog fans throughout the world.

The Seadog Owners Association

The Seadog Owners Association is ably run by the Honorary Secretary
Peter French and his wife Olive from their home near the Hamble River
and from their Seadog 'Dogmatic’

Contact Information

For information about the Seadog or the Association please contact the
Honorary Secretary using the phone number or address below.

Telephone
01489 573436
Postal address
Peter French, Cresta, 27 Chapel Road, Sarisbury Green,
Southampton, Hampshire, SO31 7FB
Electronic mail
Seadog@BTInternet.com

000015

[ Activities ] [ Membership ][ Modifications 1[ Maintenance ]

Send mail to Gmhgm.M_af_fhews@BTIn'remgtcom with questions or comments about this web

site.
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by Peter French

After the news packed journsl of 1996 I promised thet this yeer 1 would
include those interesting stories which had had to be carried over becasuse
of lack of spsce. Resding them, I never cesse to be amezed at some of
your sdventures snd the ingenuity shewn in solving problems.

So what bhsppened for us in '977 Well, the 1997 Seadog News Journal did
not get written when it should have been. The resson being thst early on
I wes & front seat passenger in a big Volvo Estete cer which crashed head
on into snother car on a blind bend just outside Pattle, nesr Hastings.
Both cers were write-offs., The Parsmedics who saved my life and gave me
oxygen end a drip, and the firemen who got us out told me that in a
smaller car they would have been carrying out body-bags. 1t wes dramatic
all right. Fire engine, four embulances, helicopter, we had it sall.
Pity about the hospital though. The treatment we received st the
Conquest Hospital at Hastings was abysmel. After thet things could only
get better.

And it did. I received wonderful support end care from Olive snd Ray
Claucherty and Ralph McClure who worked so very hard to help get DOGMATIC
ready to tske psrt in the Dover Internationsl Relly, snd I shell forever
be in their debt. Events leading up to the Relly snd those sfterwards
were a great adventure and the Relly itself wes hugely successful.

Then lster in the year we planned to tske & short Christmess snd New Year
Cruise to the Canary Islsnds to celebrate our Colden Wedding on the 2nd of
January. Put our cruise ship the SAGA ROSE ceught fire in drydock at
Southampton at the end of a £15 million refit, The cruise was finally
cancelled a desy or so before we were due to embsrk snd much too late for
us to arrange sanything for our Golden Wedding. We had 8 very hsppy
Christmas and New Year at home, and & lunch on our golden wedding day with
our daughter and family at Osborne View Hotel st Hillbead. That night
our neighbours up end down the roed put on e wonderful pasrty for us. They
provided a1l the food, cutlery, crockery, glasses end chempagne - and they
took everything sway afterwards, so we didn't have toc wash even as much as
a teaspoon, only enjoy ourselves. As the party started at 7 pm and
finished at 2 am you can bet we did just that. We consider ourselves to
be so very fortunate to live in such & heppy rosd.

As reported on the next psge, our Golden Wedding celebrations went on
until Esster! We now know thet Judy Parrslet (SHIELWATER) suggested to
Hilary Waitt (TARRY) that the Associstion should do something to merk our
Golden Wedding. With her usual efficiency, Hilsry then got to work end
wrote to every member listed in the Owners List.

We are sbsolutely smezed that this wonderful surprise had been
arranged and that the secret had been kept so well. We have written to
thank everyone who contributed snd have put the money towsrds another car,
which we badly needed.

As alwasys we thank the many Seadoggers who have so generously supparted
the Association - for their very welcome visits to our home snd ell the
letters, phone calls and help we have received in so many ways.

Now the seiling season is getting nearer and there is s lot that needs to
be done - do the lists ever get shorter?

We look forward to meeting you here st home, whilst out ssiling, or at the
end of Sesson Relly, so, until then, Olive and I wish you a yesr of happy

and trouble free sailing.
R
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On Easter Sunday we took 'Tarry' to Crableck Boat Yard on the River Hamble. The purpose
was to invite Peter and Olive to dinner so that we could present them with a cheque for
£ - this was the amount that you Seadoggers sent to Hilary for their Golden Wedding
Anniversary. A large card was also given to them with your message stickers inside plus a
list of all who contributed to their gift. They were both overwhelmed by the gift and just
couldn't believe it had happened to them. Both Hilary and myself are sure it will be put to

good use by them.

Finally thank-you for supporting this worthwhile effort for two lovely people who do so much

for the Seadog Owners Association.

Waitt - " ¢

'TARRY' ROUND BRITAIN AND SOME OF IRELAND IN 1999

Next year I am 60 yrs old and intend to retire on the 1st April.  Hilary doesn't want me
hanging around the house doing repairs, gardening and painting and has insisted that I go

sailing! It is, therefore my intention to sail around Britain.

Dave Wells, the Ships Carpenter, and who has attended several rallies with me, will be my
crew and it is our intention to do a bit of exploration, climb a few mountains (particularly in
Scotland and Ireland), attend the International Rally in Ireland and we also hope to visit as

many Seadogs on the way as we can.

So if you keep your Seadog on route or you live by the sea and if you receive a letter with
‘Tarry' on it either go on holiday or be prepared for the worst. Seriously we hope to meet a lot

of you on the way.

f  ———  ===== CONSIDERATIONS =z=c== - 1
S

FOR_SOMEONE PLANNING TD SAIL AWAY
T0 WHERE THE WEATHER IS WARMER

Harbours sre expensive and you are going to need a lot of money.

So do not spend all of your savings on buying a big boat,

Pon't fit out your yacht like a Christmas tree loeded with presents to
yourself.

Instead put the money towards extre months or years of ssiling.

Keep things simple.

Think it out before hand - understand what you want,

Take cere in your choice of vessel.

Be aware that the ses will not respect your life if you sail in a boat
that won't look after you. (P.F.)

Lba s 2222 s
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MISCELL ANEQUS TNFORMATICN

PLASTIC HINGES FOR COCKPIT HATCHES: -
ACC PLASTICS, Unit A, Pescock view, Fenton Industrial Estate, Stoke on
frent, ST 4 2xJ. Mr Chris Kelly (Tel: 01782-20160]1 - FAX NO: 201782).

RUBBER SEALS:- Alex Comrie, Unit 8, Second Avenue Pusiness Park, Millbrook
Road, Southampton SC15 CLP. (Tel: £1703-702911).

RUBBER RURBING STRAKES: 70mm x 4Cmm, Part no. 502, & ICCmm x 3C mm Part
no. 5004, are obtainable from wpLASTCO", P.D. Box 37, DK-43CC, DENMARK.
(Tel: Denmark 52.43.42.80.)

RORG WARNER GEARPOXES:- For overhauls, contact Cougsr Ltd., Stone Pier
Yard, Shore Road, Warsash, Hants 5031 9FR. (Tel: C14R9-583332).

PINTA AUTOPILOTS:- Pinte Pilots, Unit 1, 8 John Street, Shoreham by Ses,
West Sussex BN43 SDN. Mr Berber (Tel:01273-441051).

PROPELLERS:~ Hsmble Propellers, 28 Erunel Way, Segensworth Esst, Near Park
GCate, Hampshire. PD15 5SD. (Tel: 01489-574284).

REPLACEMENT WINDSCREENS:- J P Declemy, Spring Cottage, Hedlow, Tonbridge,
(& RUBFER SEALS.) Kent TNI11 0DZ. (Tel: 01732-851309)

ROLTS FOR UNIVERSAL COUPLINGS:- These are 7/16" UNF 2 1/2" high tensile,
to be used with heavy duty plain edged washers and UNF "Nyloc" nuts to
prevent them vibreting loose.

CARIN DOOR LOCKS:- Union Cylinder Deedlock No 4147.

STEERING BOX:- Thanks to John Lansdell we now heve s sectional drawing of
this item - copies availsble from me.

EPOXYING THE HULL:- AREA TO PE COATED - (B/K Seadog):- 2].5sq.metres.
(5 CDATS) COVERAGE: (Epoxy Ter) - 12 sq.metres per litre.

ANTIFOULING:- COVERAGE: (VC Offshore Extra) - 2 litres per coat.

UNLADEN WEIGHT OF SEADQG:- Eric Richardson, (who weighed TALIESIN), says
that the unladen weight/displacement of e Sesdog is 5.7 tons.

VENTILATORS ON THE DORADE BOXES:- Brian Stephens (SIREX) has a source of
supply of glass-fibre reproductions which look remarkably like the
original thing. For more information please ring Brian on [1548-85-2689,

963 I KN
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PORTSMOUTH YARDSTICK NUMPERS FOR SEADOGS:

The YARDSTICK NUMBER sllocated to a deep-keel Sesdog on a "Gravesend to
T ? .

Tower Bridge Race" was 118, while the Ysrdstick number ellocated to 8

bilge-keel Seadog on 8 vRound the Isle of Wight Race" was 120.

After meking enquiries, I found there sppears to be no agreed Portsmouth
Ysrdstick Number for a standard unmodified Seadog. Heving taken pert in
both of the above races, I now feel strongly there is a case for raising
the number above 12C. As en example, the fin keel MIRAGE 28, which can
be made to go like the wind, currently has a Yardstick Number of 124.

EZ 2222 S0 s
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PANTAENIUS

The Yacht Insurance Broker

Since 1899 Pantaenius has cared for the interests of mariners the world over.
The growth of Yachting as a sport and hobby gave Pantaenius the
opportunity to recruit professionally qualified and experienced Yachtsmen to
offer their services in the insurance industry. The result is a policy which is
designed...

For Yachtsmen ~ By Yachtsmen

¢ Single-handed sailing, twenty-four hours a day!

» Full salvage cover without qualification.

» Pantaenius covers the rig as a separate risk.

* Fixed Agreed Values, paid without question in the event of a total loss.

¢ Grounding, sinking and stranding are all insured perils.
The Pantaenius Yacht Scheme provides comprehensive clauses written in
plain English. Our aim is to treat you as an individual and provide friendly
support whenever you require it. Our in-house claims department has a wide
network of contacts to provide a fast and efficient service in the event of a

claim.

Whether your cruising needs are Bergen to La Rochelle or global, single-
handed or cruising as a couple, Pantaenius provides the solutions.

For a quotation, or just some friendly advice, call our Sales Team or write to
us :

Pantaenius UK Ltd
Marine Building « Victoria Wharf » Plymouth » PL4 ORF
Tel: 01752 223656 « Fax: 01752 223637
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