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The Round The Island Race

The Victoria Cup was won by non-
members, Dave and Pat Le Mare in
their Frances 26 cutter, 'Ericd’.

‘Erica’ was spotted, only days earlier,
sailing on Southampton Water. David
sent us this report of the race,

“We had a really good race. Although
we were in the last group to start, we
caught up with the fleet off Ryde when
the tide & wind was against. We sailed
across to Stokes Bay and tacked against
the weaker tide to Lee on the Solent
then back across the Solent at slack
water. At this point we gained from a
wind veer and sailed almost straight to
the finish giving us a 49th in the ISC
division.”

David also said he will be joining our
association!

Resignation of long-time members

We say goodbye to Richard and Gill
Burley who joined the association
when it was founded in 1990. They
sold their Victoria 34, 'Moonstone’
some time ago and have decided not to
renew their subscription.

Victoria 34, 'Symphony'

Sheesh and Mark Bloomfield visit
Burnham with the Hoo Ness Yacht
Club. Note 'Symphony’ now has wheel
steering!

New Journal Editor

Peter Allen asked to be considered
for the office and has been appointed
by the Committee to serve as Journal
Editor.

Peter sails his Victoria 800, 'Volante'
from Benfleet Yacht Club, where he
also drives the crane! He has been a
member of our association since 1996
and regularly attends the East Coast
socials and rallies.

He warns that he knows little about
desktop publishing and producing
magazines but is willing to learn. As he
is prepared to make that effort, it is
only right and proper that we should
do our part. Articles of all kinds are
urgently wanted for the next edition
of 'Waterlines'. If you ever considered
writing an article, long or short, then
please do it this year and send your
copy to allenpeterj@btinternet.com,
or by post to his home address.

Peter Allen pictured at the recent
East Coast rally to Brightlingsea.

Thames Rally to Cookham

Gillian and John Walker, who have the
Shadow 26, ‘'Heavenly Daze', had
volunteered to organise this rally and
it proved to be very enjoyable. The
weather was fine and a total of six
boats were in attendance.

Paul and Patsy Townsend in ‘Rebwelly’,
Peter and Carol Hunt in 'Jolly Olly’ and
Dave Probert with Angela in 'White
Rose of York' with George and Gloria
Warrilow joining us by road as
‘Cascade IIT' had engine problems.

Also present and representing the
committee were Anne Grubb, John
Tyer and Peter Cosker.

Apart from our members and boats we
were joined by fwo guest boats. David
and Elaine came in their Fairline
Mirage, 'Ocho Rios', while David and
Jill arrived in a Princess 30DS, 'Red
Robbin'.

We dined at The Ferry, a restaurant
right by Cookham Bridge, and enjoyed
a fine meal in good company. Our
thanks go fo John and Gillian for
organising a very successful rally.

Frances 26, 'Frantasy'

Ralph and Elizabeth Aldwinckle have
been members since the association
was formed. They recently supplied a
photograph of their yacht, 'Frantasy'.



Victoria 30, 'Tui' to the Azores

Colin Reid sent an e-mail at the
beginning of June, "I thought you
might like this for the newsletter. T
am in La Coruna at the moment,
heading south and if the weather
shapes up going fto the Azores to
explore. I'm single handing at the
moment with friend due to meet me in
the Azores for the frip back."

Almost as soon as I left Camaret in
Brittany heading for NW Spain, Cross
Corsen came on the VHF warning of
NW force 7 that night and the following
day. I mulled it over as I motorsailed
towards the Raz de Sein. I was
expecting strong winds for the first part
of the trip, but not quite that much. I
was trying to use the northerlies to get
across the bay before strong easterlies
set in later in the week off the Spanish
coast. Well I decided that I could wait
forever for the perfect forecast for
crossing Biscay and at least it was
blowing in the right direction, so I
carried on.

Sure enough it blew up that night but
with a triple reefed main and small
amount of genoa Tui trucked along,
sailing fast all night. By morning the
wind picked up another notch and three
reefs in the main was too much sail. 1
thought about my trysail. I had only
ever put up before in harbour. Well it
had cost enough and if ever there was a
time to use it was now. It wasn’t too
hard to put up; luckily I had practiced in
Camaret and it has its own track. The
worst bit was getting the main down
which meant standing on the coachroof,
clipped on of course but still feeling
pretty exposed. With the trysail up the
difference was amazing, everything
quietened down, the sail was nice and
flat and with a scrap of genoa up we
were still trucking along at 5 to 6 knots.
I thought about the storm jib. I had set
up the emergency forestay to hank it
onto when I heard the forecast but on a
broad reach it didn’t seem worth the
bother and the foredeck did not look
that enticing in the conditions.
Eventually the wind eased and I was
back to full sail. I had a relaxing day
and night of blue seas, dolphins jumping
and making good progress.

It was when I was about 40 mile off the
Spanish coast that the wind really
picked up again. Evidently the easterlies
hadn’t read the forecast and arrived
early. Pretty soon I was down to 3 reefs
again and it was clearly too much, so I
took the main down thinking of the

trysail. But I found that no main and just
a scrap of genoa was plenty. It really
piped up and I was sailing fast in a
rough sea, the vane steering holding a
steady course towards my landfall.

As the night wore on I had an
uncomfortably close encounter with a
ship that would not budge from his
course despite me shining a light on the
sail. I blinked first.

My plan was to arrive at Ria Cedeira at
around dawn where I should get some
lee from the land, then motor into the
Ria. It’s not a hard entrance and I have
been there before. Still it was pretty
nerve wracking tearing towards a rocky
coast in the pitch dark, in a gale and
rough sea. I was down below when
suddenly there was an extraordinary
noise from on deck above the din of the
gale. It sounded like there was a
banshee loose in the cockpit. I looked
out and found the wind generator had
gone berserk, spinning at an incredible
and scary speed. It would have been
suicidal to go near it to tie it down so I
ignored it.

I thought it would start to get light at
Sam when I expected to be there, but I
hadn’t realised that this far south dawn
is later. So it was still pitch dark with no
moon when I made it to my waypoint
off the entrance. I was still crashing
about with no shelter as yet. I hit the
engine start button. Bang, nothing, it
didn’t even turn over. My first thought
was **** then the possible scenarios
spun through my head: Head out to sea
and heave too to ride out the gale; keep
on to La Coruna and hope I could sail
in. Neither very appealing.

The hit the electrics took when I tried to
start the engine seemed to affect the
instruments as well. The normally
unflappable depth sounder informed me
it was 1.5m not 35m and the autohelm
instrument which is a fluxgate compass
when not under autohelm decided I
really need to know the distance to the
next waypoint, not my heading. Small
things but hardly what I needed.

Meanwhile [ pointed away from the
land, got things under control and went
to have a look at the engine. I was pretty
sure there was water in it, so I de-
compressed it and it turned over and
eventually it started. Then I was back on
track and after a bit of anxiety
identifying the sector light got into the
ria and anchored.

When I looked at the engine it had over
a litre of water in that had been driven

up the exhaust by the force of the seas. |
have sailed in rough seas often enough
before but this has never happened. I
fitted a sea cock on the exhaust for this
trip, but stupidly did I thing of closing
it? Several oil and filter changes later
the oil was clean and the engine seemed
happy enough. When I looked at the
wind generator manual I found that in
prolonged high winds it stops charging
and goes into free spin to protect the
generator. So that was okay as well.

It seems there is no end of things to
learn the hard way in sailing.

Tui on a previous trip to Spain

Colin sent a further e-mail on the 22"
June, “I am in the Azores now, had a
good crossing from NW Spain. Tui
excellent although the smallest boat here
alongside all the big transatlantic
yachts.”

Victoria 26, 'EverGreen’

Lesley Whitfield and Paul Brittain
sent a text message.

“Rounded Mull of Kintyre today,
anchored at Am Fraoch Eilean at south
end of the Sound of Islay. We are
headed to Loch Tarbert, Jura, but it is
too tempting to watch the otters here!
On our way to Barra while the SE’lies
continue.”

Victoria 30, 'Que Sera’

Ken Capstick supplied this photograph
of 'Que Serd’. He said, “I thought you
might like this picture of Que Sera with
Sue Doyle and crew taken in Porth
Cressa, St Marys, Scilly during June.”



South Coast Rally to Gins Club

The weather was quite splendid with
sunshine and blue skies, as the
photograph of Gins Club shows. The
only missing ingredient was a little
wind! Some changes were evident since
our last visit. A fine new pontoon out
in the River Beaulieu occupied the old
fore-aft moorings between piles. Our
boats were out on this pontoon since
some of the R.S.Y.C. members were
occupying the landing pontoon and one
supposes this is always likely to be the
case in future.

John Cade had moored 'Cadenza’ near
the end of the pontoon and we thank
him for allowing her to be used as the
host boat for the pre-dinner drinks
party.

Apart from 'Cadenza’, the other boats
were 'Tracker’, 'Felicity' and 'Widgeon'.
‘Jenter' failed to make it round from
the East Coast in time and ‘Moonfleet’
was not yet ready for launching.

'Felicity’ was looking in fine shape, as
were her crew.

The boat that aroused most interest,
however, was 'Widgeon', a Victoria 30.
Tim and Dee Clarke had purchased her
in October 2007 and brought her back
from Tollesbury on the East Coast. At
that time, she was in quite poor
condition and needed a great deal of
work to restore her. Tim and Dee had
attended an earlier Lymington Rally by
road but this was our first chance to
see the results of their labours and
'Widgeon' was looking very fine indeed!

Being on a remote pontoon caused us
very little difficulty as the Gins Club
Bosun ran a very efficient ferry
service back and forth between the
pontoon and the club.

Dinner in Gins Club was excellent, as
we have come to expect, and enjoyed
in pleasant company and in fine
surroundings. John Tyer would like to
remind everyone that there is a
further rally to the Folly Inn on the
Medina River on the 26™ September
and he expects a good attendance.

Thank you, John.
Victoria 34, 'Simoon III of London’'

Daily position reports had been
received from 'Simoon ITT' during her
return crossing from St. Lucia to
Horta in the Azores and then as she
started her return to the River
Hamble. The reports suddenly stopped
and nothing was heard from her. All is
well, however, and is best told by
Simon Fraser.

“Phew! I'm back now in England.

Anyway the final part of my trip back
from BVI, after we left the Azores, was
an extraordinary experience. About
three days out we realised that there was
a depression approaching, but we didn't
appreciate just how powerful the low
would be. 994 is a bit frightening, with
Storm Force 10 and 6 metre seas! and
sustained winds of 44+ knots with gust
of up to 55 knots. We had 2 partial
knock downs, lots of huge waves in the
cockpit and were running out of control
down the waves. The wind was blowing
off the tops of the wave horizontally. At
that point I decided to use the parachute
anchor, which had been stowed at the
bottom of the starboard locker for the
last 10 years.

John went up to the bows to move the
CQR anchor so that the lines could go
through the bow roller. As he was doing
this a wave washed over the bows and
he was thrown over the bows but clung
on, attached with his safety line. His
lifejacket inflated with the power of the
water so we have some difficulty in
getting him back on board. In fact we
ditched the CQR in order to fasten the
sea anchor.

Whilst emptying the cockpit locker
another wave came over filling the
cockpit and the locker, where 1 was
head first removing the parachute
anchor and all its attachments.. At that
moment my lifejacket inflated!

I must say it was worth the effort as
once this anchor was streaming at 45
degrees from the bows, everything
calmed down on board. We had no more
water cascading over us and Simoon lay
much more comfortably in the water.
We hove to like this for about 18 hours.
Next morning the weather had dropped
down to a mere force 6, though we
found out that the rope had chafed
through and the parachute anchor had
disappeared as had the new Jonbuoy on
the stern which must have been set off
before we deployed the sea anchor. The
chocks had come out of the mast and the
steering had been affected, but
otherwise we had survived.

During the storm the computer was
damaged so I could not send emails
home. I saw on my AIS that there were
2 ships in the area, so called one up on
the VHF and asked the operator to pass
a message on, which he did. Next day I
spoke to Mike on Altaire. He was
running the OCC Atlantic crossing net
on the SSB radio in Flores, in the
Azores, and I asked him to send a brief



email with my position to Janet. This
worked well for several days until I was
out of range, about 1200 miles, by
which time I was in the English Channel
nearing Falmouth and was able to call
up the Coastguard. They requested that I
should check in with them every six
hours and agreed to phone Janet.
Unfortunately they didn't do this, so for
24 hours there was no contact until our
mobile phones began working just off
Portland Bill.

Within a day of the storm we were in
mild weather, so much so that we put up
the parasail (a kind of spinnaker) during
the day on 5 separate days and had a
glorious sail in sunny, gentle seas. The
final few days were an absolute joy.
That's what sailing is all about. What a
change in just a few days.

We arrived in the Hamble to quite a
welcoming  committee, tired and
exhausted after the experience of a
storm but otherwise well. We had no
injuries, only a few knocks and bruises.
I hope I never have to go through
something like that again, but if I do I
will be much better prepared.”

Victoria 34, 'Caladh’

Simon and Jo Bound have sailed from
Gibraltar to Ibiza and are now in
Mallorca. The photograph shows
Europa Point, the start of the
Mediterranean! A full report is to be
found on the website.

Frances 26, 'Storm Petrel’

“I came across your association today
on the Internet and thought you would

like to see the attached photo of my
Frances 26 which is kept on Lago
Maggiore, northern Italy. Peter Ormrod

Victoria 30, 'Victoria Rose'

Also Mediterranean bound is 'Victoria
Rose’. David and Joe Macgregor are
not planning on too much sightseeing
but are making all possible speed.
Susan sent us this report.

“As always the boat preparation took
longer than we had envisaged and they
set off from Gillingham on 10 June
2009. Levington was the first stop to
have the new rigging tuned at Rigmagic.
Then on to Dover for an overnight stay
before crossing to Dieppe.

After a 4 day stay in Fecamp due to
adverse winds they sailed to Carteret,
then on to St Malo, Lezardrieux and
Camaret. Then on to Lorient where
David met up with an old work
colleague who lives there (as she’s
French). This was also where they
picked up Vicki, our daughter, who had
joined them for the passage to northern
Spain. After 2 overnight anchorages on
islands they reached La Rochelle last
Saturday. On Monday morning they set
off for the Spanish coast and after 40
hours, averaging 7.5 knots they had
travelled 200 miles and reached Zumaia.
By tomorrow (12 July) they will be in
Santander where Vicki will leave them
to fly back to the UK.

Our friend Alan will soon be joining
them for the journey along the
Portugese coast and then in August I
will fly out to southern Spain where we
will meet up, enjoy some sailing and
find a berth to leave Victoria Rose.

After all the hard work that went into
preparing Victoria Rose, David and Joe
are now having a wonderful time and
will have some amazing stories to retell
when they are back.”

Frances 26, '‘Boreas’

Rui Agoas is already in Portugal, of
course, for 'Boreas’ is based at
Vila Real, St. Antonio. East Coast
members may remember ‘Boreas’,
when she sometimes crossed from
the Netherlands with her previous
owner. Rui has been sailing her on
the River Guadiana up to Alcoutim
this summer and sent us some
photographs.

New Members?

Where are the hew members? Well, it
has been a bit quiet lately but we are
hoping for better things before the
October Newsletter.

We have three new prospective
members who said they intend to join
and who have been sent our
Introductory Packs recently.

Shadows at the Henley Regatta

'White Rose of York' was out on the
river for the last day of the Henley
Regatta. Apart from the very serious
racing on the carefully marked course,
this is an occasion for some light
hearted fun and many weird and
unusual craft were parading up and
down alongside the official course.
Some of these can be seen on our
website.

Many thanks go to our hosts John and
Gillian Walker for an excellent day
aboard 'Heavenly Daze'.



East Coast Rally to Brightlingsea

'‘Redwing’ from Creaksea on the River
Crouch and 'Volante' from Benfleet
were just two of the seven boats that
gathered for the Brightlingsea Rally
at the end of June. Anne Grubb, our
East Coast Organiser as well as being
our Chairman, can be seen on the
pontoon.

'‘Maria Frances' and ‘'Margo’ from
Maldon were in the centre of our
group. John Sadler bases ‘Maria
Frances' at Brightlingsea but on a
mooring usually. He was kind enough
to offer her as the host boat for this
event.

‘Jenter’ from Burnham-on-Crouch and
'‘Rosy Brier' from Gillingham were
there as well with 'Rosy Brier', a
Victoria 30, being the largest of the
craft present.

The seventh boat was 'Friska’ and she
was obliged to wait upon a good rise of
tide before leaving Tollesbury.
Arriving somewhat later, 'Friska’ was
moored a short distance away from
the main group. Anne assists Jerry
Croft with his lines in the photograph
that follows.

The crew of 'Jenter' had not visited
Brightlingsea for many years and we
were surprised at the busyness of the
place. Instead of a small single
pontoon there are now two new fine
long ones. Work boats supplying crew
and materials for the wind farm on
Gunfleet Sand operate at all hours,
while a quite hideous waterfront
development has spoilt the attractive
approach to the harbour.

Aboard 'Maria Frances’, Wann starts
serving drinks and the party gets
under way.

The Colne Yacht Club was surprisingly
quiet in the evening, as some other
function had taken most of their
members elsewhere. We enjoyed a
fine meal with splendid views across
the harbour. When it came time to
return to the boats, the tide was so
low we had to use another pier that

made boarding the ferry rather more
difficult.

The following day started with low
cloud and mist but it was smiles all
round when the sun broke through.

The last two photographs were taken
by Jerry Croft, as he departed in
'Friska’.

A sight not often seen:  several
Victoria Yachts sailing in the River
Colne.

The weather did not remain fine for
‘Jenter’, as she ran into dense fog by
the Colne Bar buoy. The fog persisted
through the Ray Sand Channel and only
dispersed as we approached the Outer
Crouch. Still, we were unlikely to
meet any large ships on that overland
route!

Our thanks go to all the members who
attended and in particular o John and
Wann Sadler for hosting the party
aboard ‘Maria Frances' and Anne
Grubb for organising such a successful
rally. Thank you.



