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We are pleased to report 
that our Vice-Commodore, 
“African” Dave Ford,  is up 
and about after his recent 
operation.  We all wish him 
the very best for a speedy 
return to duties and look 
forward to watching him 
leaping about SAVA like a 
gazelle this summer! 

Club Christmas opening hours 
Christmas Eve (Sat) 1200 - 1700 
Christmas Day (Sun) 1200 - 1400 
Boxing Day (Mon) - closed 
Tuesday 27th (Bank Holiday) 1200 - 1700 
New Years Eve (Sat) 1200 - 0200 
New Years Day (Sun) 1200 - 1700 
Monday 2nd (Bank Holiday) 1200 - 1700. 
 

FROM THE COMMODORE 

Well, the festive season is upon us once again and the club 
is glittering with decorations and shortly echoing to the 
sound of carols  and party merriment. A big thank you to all 
those who turned out to decorate the clubhouse. 

I am sure we will all celebrate the holiday season in our own 
ways.  Hopefully it will be with family and friends, so I 
remember those members and friends recently bereaved 
for whom this time of year will have poignant memories.  
Let our thoughts be with them during this time.  

This year is fast approaching its end and ,as we look back at 
the good (and sometimes not so good) times we had, we 
are already looking forward and planning and dreaming of 
next year’s adventures  - both on and off the water.   

Plus I hope that next year the Weather Gods join in and look 
kindly on us with warm winds in the right directions and 
plenty of sunshine. 

So to all members and friends wherever you are may I wish 
you Merry Christmas and Happy New Year.  

Lastly, here are the three stages of man:- 

1. He believes in Father Christmas 

2. He does not believe in Father Christmas 

3. He is Father Christmas 

Ho ho ho! Richard 

Christmas Draw 
 
Fabulous prizes! 
Only £1 a square! 
Buy your square(s) in the club bar, 
but if you can’t visit the club 
before Christmas Eve, then simply 
phone the club and our lovely bar 
staff will be happy to help.  

mailto:honsec@rcpyc.org.uk


 

The Christmas events at the Club house brings 2016 
to a fitting completion and to start a very happy New 
Year....  

 The annual Christmas Party this year will be held on 
Saturday 17th December.  It will start at 19:00 and 
will only finish when everybody has had enough.  
The ever popular gourmet buffet provided by 
Harriett and the ever popular music with a Christmas 
refrain by Ashley Ross.  Booking form behind the bar 
at the bargain price of £17.50.  

 If you don't manage to get away from the party at a suitably early time, then 
join in the Christmas Carol Singing, which is scheduled to start at 13:00 on the 
following day, Sunday 18th December.  A mince pie, perhaps and a glass of 
mulled wine?  Will you be there?   Just turn up and sing, just like Bing...  

 On Christmas Day, something better to do than peeling the Brussels sprouts and 
spuds?  Stuff the turkey, pop down to the Club where your Commodore has 
some punch to share with you all between 12:00 and 14:00.  You can also enjoy 
the Christmas raffle draw, where prizes run from a tin of biscuits to the chance to 
pilot your very own helicopter. (True).  Tickets are on sale at the Club for this 
Christmas draw now, a £1.00 a number.   

 Finally, an alternative to seeing the new year in with Jools Holland or perhaps 
Andy Stewart singing "Donald where’s your Troosers?".  The Club is hosting a 
New Year’s Eve party starting at 20:00, with another spectacular buffet by 
Harriett at £20.00, and music by Ashley Ross.  Let us know if you are coming by 
telephoning 01304 206262 to secure your tickets for this popular event.  

 Don’t forget, all of these events can be viewed on our club website.  If you 
haven't yet visited this site, give it a go. The following URL will get you there:  
www.rcpyc.org.uk  

 And if I don't see you at these events, may I take this opportunity to wish you a 
very Happy Christmas and an even more spectacular New Year and Fair Winds in 
2017.  

 With kind regards,  

 (Jolly).Rog 

Roger Moore 
Hon Sec, RCPYC 

A round up of Christmas events in the club from our Hon Sec, Rog: 

http://www.rcpyc.org.uk/


WINTER WARMERS 
Thursday, 12th January 2017 - Clifford Mickleburgh  
on DAWN OWL with Charlie on a whistle stop tour of  
Europe from the Netherlands north to Copenhagen  
and then south through the Kiel Canal, Frisian Islands  
and the European rivers and canals to Switzerland and  
back down the Rhine through Germany to Friesland in  
the Netherlands. Find out about the boat lifts and the inclined planes ! 
 
Thursday 9th February 2017 - Chatham Historical Dockyard with Scott Belcher the Curator a fascinating 
talk with a “then and now approach” – a kind of guided tour around the site with a general historical 
overview, specific details of the buildings and vessels included and what they do now, both for visitors and 
in the wider sense. The ships Gannet, Ocelot and the Cavalier, the lifeboats, the steam locomotives and 
much, much more....... 
 
Thursday, 9th March 2017 – Nigel Rigby on Captain James Cook 
RN - Britain’s greatest mariner explorer, navigator, cartographer. Nigel works for the National Maritime 
Museum, which holds worldclass collections of Cook-related material. The Museum has staged Cook 
exhibitions and galleries since it first opened in 1937, and it is currently developing a new gallery which is 
due to open in 2018, on the anniversary of Cook’s departure from Deptford. Nigel’s talk will look at how the 
Museum’s displays of Cook have changed over the years and how they are planning to use him in the new 
gallery. 
 

Winter Warmers  are held on the 2nd Thursday of each month, starting after supper at 8pm, and  both 
members and non-members are very welcome. They are held at: The Dog & Bear Hotel, The Square, 
Lenham, ME17 2PG Telephone 01622 858219 

 
 

Kent Section of the 
Cruising Association 

We are very pleased to announce that the Sea School has achieved RYA recognition for our dinghy sailing 
section at Conningbrook. This covers the full range of both adult and youth sailing courses, powerboat to 
Level 2 plus associated tuition. 
  
This coupled with our existing Training Centre at Dover will enable us to get even more people on the 
water in 2017. 
  
The season has now come to an end at both centres - the last Sunday at Conningbrook was glorious with a 
huge flock of Canadian Geese paying a visit to the lake to join a few intrepid sailors. It also provided an 
opportunity to present two of our young recruits with their Level 4 Dinghy Certificates. George Jamieson 
and Andrew Watson only started sailing in October 2015 and are also beginning to sail on our larger boats 
at Dover. Plus there were other certificate presentations to the whole host of new sailors, both young and 
older,  progressing through the levels.  
  
The programme for 2017 both Centres - Dover and Conningbrook – are now in final draft with some 
exciting winter activities including visits to the RYA Dinghy Show and a go at Land Yachting. All events are 
open to Club members and further details will follow in the New Year. 
  
With the expansion of our activities Terry Dickson will be managing the Dover end and we are pleased to 
welcome Dannielle Juden who will look after operations at Conningbrook.  
 

A report from the Training Centre 



Dear Valued Marina Users,  

We last wrote to you on the 3rd October to inform you we were making  
good progress on finalising the technical workscope for the new marina  
design and fit out, and to explain we had experienced some issues that  
were causing a slight delay to the engagement process. Unfortunately that situation remains the same 
and we now don’t expect to be able to engage further until the New Year.  

As many of the design elements are interrelated it is difficult to provide feedback on a phased basis and 
therefore it is most likely that future communication will hopefully consist of a more complete proposal. 
This also applies to us being able to answer your many questions and therefore complete a thorough 
question and answer document going forward.  

There has been some feedback to suggest the rumour mill has been busy and that the Tidal Basin was due 
to close in the New Year. This is not correct and the programme for the construction period for the 
marine civil engineering Stages 1 and 2 remain on target for the period of Q1 2017 – Q4 2018, during 
which period both the Granville Dock and the Tidal Basin moorings will not be moved. The marina fit out 
is planned to follow this period and we will communicate with all our stakeholders at each stage of the 
construction period.  

We are however able to inform you that as a result of the engagement process to date we have 
accommodated the inclusion of an additional access brow, providing one at each end of the marina curve. 
We are also working hard to resolve the siting and scope for the toilet and welfare facilities and the car 
parking for both the as-built scheme and the temporary requirements during the construction period.  

At an early stage of the construction programme the Clock Tower area will have to be incorporated into 
the site compound and as a result further welfare facilities will be incorporated into the Union Street car 
park which in turn will be designated for exclusive use by marina users only, in order to compensate for 
the removal of parking provision at the Clock Tower. During this period the Tidal Basin will only be 
accessible from either the car park in Union Street or from the Esplanade via a temporary pedestrian walk 
way.  

Some good news will see a freeze on berth charges for 2017.  

I have attached our most recent DWDR Newsletter which also highlights forthcoming proposed changes 
to access and egress around the Marina and Esplanade under the section titled ‘DWDR Programme 
Update.’  

Feel free to contact myself or Chris Windsor should you require any further clarity or visit the marketing 
suite next to the Yacht Club on Wednesday afternoons between 1400-1700hrs. For those of you who are 
unavailable at that time please contact me to arrange a time.  

Yours sincerely  

Chris Talbot 
Communications Manager 

Mobile: 07810 871750 
Tel: 01304 240400 Ext: 4172 
Email: Chris.Talbot@doverport.co.uk  

 

Barry Tipping is co-ordinating responses from club members to the DHB 
consultation process.  A number of issues have arisen and have been noted by 
the group of members representing our interests.  If you would like to raise a 
point about the marina and the DHB plans for the areas, please ensure you let 
Barry know as soon as possible,  you can email him on:  
barry-marinarep@outlook.com 
 

Update on the Marina Development from DHB 

mailto:barry-marinarep@outlook.com
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Beaujolais Run 18th and 19th November 2016 
Over a very windy and wild weekend, some intrepid members of the RCPYC ventured across 
the stormy seas to celebrate the new Beaujolais wine with our French friends.   No written 
report this year, but you can see from the photos below that a good time was had by all.  The 
weather prevented nos amis français from visiting Dover.  We look forward to welcoming them 
in our Club in 2017!  

Did you know…?  
Every Tuesday lunch time and evenings, shuffleboard is available for anyone 
wishing to have a little extra fun whilst at the club. Bring along a friend, get in 
training for our next competition. Ask at the bar for details, but most of all ENJOY 

http://www.rcpyc.org.uk/


 SAILING MEMORIES  

 FROM DICK DAVIDSON 
A circumnavigation of the British Isle, including a small side trip to Norway on the 
Maid of Unst, 1991 

    

Dick writes: 

 

Wednesday 24th we refuelled, still in pouring rain and 
thankfully were underway at 0900.  There was still no 
wind, as we motored through Calf Sound, having stopped 
to try and photograph two basking sharks at the Sound 
entrance.  We made good progress north all day close to 
the coast off Larne to dodge the tide and then picked up 
the tide taking us past the Mull of Kintyre and up the 
Sound of Jura.  At 0905, we anchored off Crinan.  It was a 
beautiful morning and we rigged the table in the cockpit 
and consumed a full English breakfast. At lunchtime, we 
collected our sixth crew member, Ian McLeod, who had 
sailed with Glyn since there National Service days in Unst.  

After a few beers at the Crinan Hotel, we weighed anchor 
and motored north up the Sound of Ruingo and past Seil 
to the delightful anchorage of Puilladobhrain.  Ashore we 
had a route march to the pub to arrive too late for food 
but not for beer.  

Friday 26th at 0950, we left Puilladobhrain and motored 
up to Oban, where we stored ship and then ourselves.  In 
spite of the singing, we managed to get back aboard and 
leave Oban by 1530.  We proceed into the Firth of Lorne, 
across the bottom of Loch Linnhe and into the Sound of 
Mull.  We secured to a mooring at 1900 in Tobermory 
Harbour, just ahead of “Desperado” – a Swan 65 – 
aboard which we were soon being refreshed.  Then 
ashore for the evening but could find no good beer.  

 

The Maid of Unst left Moody’s yard at Hamble at lunchtime on Saturday 20 July 1991.  A light westerly 
wind and foul tide saw us motoring westward – destination the Irish Sea and Scotland.  The crew 
consisted of Glyn Meredith, Ken Lees, Tony Smithers, Cyril Woodhouse and myself.  

We motored westward all Saturday, passing Start Point at 0530, the Lizard at 1700 and had the Longships 
abeam at 2020 still with no wind.  It was not until1300 on Monday morning that we were able to set sail 
as a light south easterly set in and up when the spinnaker.  It didn’t last, of course, and by 1700, we were 
under power again.  Tuesday 23rd at 0630 we were abeam of The Calf of Man and at 0800 we entered 
Douglas Harbour, Isle of Man.  It was very wet and miserable.  Douglas we found to be very run down 
with no decent pubs or beer.  The best thing we found was a shellfish factory where we were able to buy 
“Queens”, those lovely small scallops.  It is a poor harbour for yachts (well, it was in 1991!).  

 

Saturday 27th, we left Tobermory and headed past the north of Coll and across the sea of the Hebrides.  
We were able to sail in a SW 4-5 wind but visibility was very poor.  However, our radar was able to pick up 
the entrance to Castle Bay and at 1915 we secured to a mooring in Barra.  We repaired ashore but again 
there was no good beer, so we had to resort to Guinness. We declined the invitation to the ceilidh at 
midnight.  

Sunday 28th we left Castle Bay and motored through the Sound of Saundray and headed northwards 
towards St Kilda.  We were lucky it was calm for our visit to this rocky island stuck out in the North Atlantic 
off the northwest coast of Scotland.  We dropped anchor in Village Bay at 1900. 



St Kilda has a small army detachment stationed on the island and a few contractors servicing the Radar 
tracking station there.  There are also some refurbished old island houses, which are used by National Trust 
members in the summer months.  Drinking is possible at the Puff Inn, the NAAFI at the camp.  The barman 
was on a charge for keeping open until 0500.  Fortunately for him, we had left long before that.  ST Kilda 
was depopulated in 1933.  I can’t imagine trying to exist on an isolated rock like that in a North Atlantic 
midwinter.  

We set sail on Monday 29th at 1130 after a walk ashore to the old village and museum.  We had a lovely sail 
towards the Sound of Harris, which we reached at 1740.  We had to negotiate this with our out of date 
chart, but it was clam and we had no problem, clearing the Sound by 1915 and anchoring at Tarbert at 
2200 – just in time for the pub!  

Tuesday 30th we weighed anchor at 100, passed through the Sound of Scalpay and motored up to 
Stornoway where we anchored at 1445.  

We had a day and a half in Stornoway.  I had a tour of the North Island, which the rest of the crew had a 
most enjoyable afternoon on the golf course.  All this was interspersed by the usual hospitality of our 
friends in Stornoway - all in all a memorable stopover.  

We left Stornoway at 0840 on Thursday 1st August and motored in calm conditions to Ullapool, where we 
were to lose Tony and Ken.  We saw them off with regret for home and work.  

John Jones joined us in the morning and we cast off at 1100 hours, heading north.  We passed inside the 
Summer Isles and once clear of the Eilean Mullagrach, had a fine reach up past the Point of Stoer and 
Handa Island to the entrance of Loch Inchard.  It was a bit difficult to pick up the leading light before we 
finally turned into Kinlochbervie at 1825.  We managed to secure to a small pontoon clear of the fishing 
fleet and were soon on our way to the hotel.  I think we had a good evening as the log reads: “2230 
(about). Left Loch Bervie – spelling difficult!”.  It was a fine night with no wind as we rounded Cape Wrath 
and altered course for Stromness in the Orkneys.  The crew had recovered somewhat by morning, which 
was just as well as we ran into dense fog off the west coast of Hoy.  This was a pity as we missed a good 
view of the famous Old Man of Hoy.  Luckily, the fog lifted as quickly as it had formed and, by the time we 
cleared Hoy Sound, it was sunshine all the way to a mooring in Stromness Harbour.  

We left Stromness at 2100 that evening and headed north, past Kitchener’s Memorial on Marwick Head. At 
0120 on Sunday morning we were abeam of Noup Head, Westray.  The wind filled in form the wets and it 
rained.  Under full main and genoa, we slowly headed for the island of Foula.  The 0655 forecast gave us a 
south-easterly gale warning for later in the day.  We decided to keep going ad were off South Ness, Foula, 
at 0915.  Would you believe, the wind died and we decided to motor round the island under the huge 
western cliffs, alive with seabirds, before securing to a mooring in Ham Voe.  

Ashore, we found the natives rather unfriendly, the place run down and ramshackle in spite of their 
connection with the mainland in fair weather.  I hope they look after it better than the rest of the place.  
There is no pub.  We cats off at 1325 and headed east on a glorious sunny afternoon and entered 
Hamnavoe at 1715.  This is a small fishing harbour at the entrance to Scalloway and was very neat and tidy.  
There didn’t appear to be a lack of money about the place.  After our statutory walk around we went on to 
Scalloway and were surprised to find a small marina and a visitor’s pontoon to which we secured.  
Scalloway was the home of the “Shetland Bus” during the last war, the harbour for the small fleet of 
Norwegian boats and agents who kept in contact with Norway throughout the war.  It is now a large 
modern fishing port but, once again, we found no good pubs and there was too much noise from the yacht 
club band for most of us.  

The gale duly arrived about midnight and the Maid gave the pontoon a thorough testing but there was no 
damage.   All morning the wind eased and at 1445 we left Scalloway and headed south for Sumburgh Head, 
the southern tip of the Shetlands.  There was quite a swell as we rounded the headland and headed north 
up the western side of the mainland, through Mousa Sound and passing the numerous Russian and 
Bulgarian factory ships anchored in Bressay Sound; at 2130 we secured in the small dock, Lerwick.  

 

 



The following day we spent in Lerwick.  We were joined here by Leon and Joyce, friends from Canada, and 
David Upton , another Club member who was to complete the trip with us.  We were royally entertained 
at the Shtland Boating Club which is certainly the best place to drink in town and the facilities for visitors 
are excellent.  Glyn, Leon, Joyce and David were very fortunate to manage a trip around one of the 
Russian factory ships and later we were able to offer the Maid’s hospitality to the Captain.  It was a most 
interesting meeting.  

We left Lerwick at 1405 on Monday 5th August and headed north again, passing through Lunning Sound 
and on to Mid Yell Voe, securing alongside the pier at Mid Yell at 1800.  Here we met Ian Hisbet, and old 
friend of Glyn’s and other locals before climbing the hill to the pub.  

With Ian on board, we left Mid yell at 1100 next morning and headed north through Hascosay Sound, past 
Gotcher,  then through Blue Mull Sound and up the west coast of Unst amid the sounds of millions of 
seabirds all around us.  It was all hands on deck and drinks all round as we passed Muckle Flugga 
Lighthouse and at 1343 rounded Out Stack, the most northern rock of the British Isles.  Past Lambaness 
we turned south and entered Balta Sound via the North Chanel at 1635 on Friday 7th August and anchored 
off the pier in Balta Sound.  Perfect timing.  The rowing racing was in progress with the evening’s sailing 
about to begin.  We dressed the ship “overall” and proceeded to join the celebrations.  

Balta Sound, Unst, is where Glyn began his sailing career in those far off days of National Service when he 
was stationed at Saxa Vord with the RAF.  1991 was the centenary of the Unst Boating & Swimming Club 
and Glyn was the guest of honour on the occasion.  

After the evening’s racing, we were taken by bus to the hall at Haroldswick where we were royally 
entertained and Glyn made an excellent speech.  A most enjoyable evening was only slightly marred by 
discovering the Maid had dragged her anchor in what was now a full gale from the west and some of us 
got not a little wet sorting out the problem.  

The following day, Saturday, it blew hard all day but I was mightily impressed that these islanders sailed 
all three races with hardly any mishaps.  I think there were more problems at the evening shindig than on 
the water.  I seem to remember the regatta ending in a sea of whisky! 

We were due to leave for Norway on the Sunday but not before we held a reception on board the Maid 
together with more whiskey.  Four lobsters appeared and Ian and I had a hairy ride across the Sound to 
net three doo sized salmon from the pens.  It was with mixed feelings we weighed anchor at 1600 and 
waved goodbye to our friends ashore.  Those of us who were there will long remember the Unst 
Centenary Regatta.  

Out of Balta Sound andround Salta Skerry, 
we sailed for Norway.  A strong north 
westerly gave us a cracking sail all night. 
Most impressive was the size and extent of 
the huge oil rigs.  There were lights for miles 
in every direction and they seemed to go on 
forever.  At 1300 Monday, we sighted the 
Norwegian coast and at 1607 we were at 
Noreskalle Buoy at the entrance to Slide 
Gabet.  We passed along the northern shores 
of Vaagso Island before turning south and 
entering the northern shores of Vaagso 
Island before turning south and entering Ulve 
Sund and proceeding to Maloy where we 
secured in the harbour.  It was raining.   

We walked ashore and cleared Customs; they did not bother to pay the boat a visit, unlike the olden 
days.  We managed to borrow a huge pan from the local hotel in which to cook our lobsters and had an 
excellent meal.  

Out of Balta Sound andround Salta Skerry, we sailed for Norway.  A strong north westerly gave us a 
cracking sail all night. Most impressive was the size and extent of the huge oil rigs.  There were lights for 
miles in every direction and they seemed to go on forever. 



At 1300 Monday, we sighted the Norwegian coast and at 1607 we were at Noreskalle Buoy at the 
entrance to Slide Gabet.  We passed along the northern shores of Vaagso Island before turning south and 
entering the northern shores of Vaagso Island before turning south and entering Ulve Sund and 
proceeding to Maloy where we secured in the harbour.  It was raining.  We walked ashore and cleared 
Customs; they did not bother to pay the boat a visit, unlike the olden days.  We managed to borrow a 
huge pan from the local hotel in which to cook our lobsters and had an excellent meal.  

The following morning, after a walk round town in the rain, we left Maloy at 1140 and motored south, 
along the north shore of Bremanger, past Froysjoen and inside Hovden to Floro.  Thus we passed by the 
most wonderful scenery in the most appalling weather, blinding rain and a head wind; there must have 
been a thousand waterfalls everywhere you looked – it was a great pity.  We were thankful to secure 
alongside at Floro and managed a walk round town in spite of the rain.  Not an inspiring place and there 
were no real signs of life anywhere.  

The following morning we left Floro and managed to sail down Brufjord before having to motor down 
Stavfjord.  A note in the log says we slowed down off Stavenes lighthouse to let the rain squalls pass 
before continuing south through the inland passages and finally reached Sognefjord.  We found a lovely 
quiet quay at Lervik at the head of Bofjord.  There was nothing ashore and it was very quiet and peaceful.  

The following morning we again headed south through the inland leads and secured for lunch at a little 
quay at a small village called Eivnduir in Folafotsund.  The best bit of this was the purchase of lovely fresh 
prawns straight from the boat.  After lunch, we continued south; the weather deteriorated and it rained 
and blew hard.  We realised it was not possible to make progress in these conditions and turned and ran 
for shelter in Rognsvag, a small fishing harbour on the island of Fedje.  We were glad to be safely in 
harbour and it was too awful to go ashore.  

By morning, the weather had improved and we headed south again, making our way eventually to Bergen 
where we secured alongside the town harbour at 1415, Friday 16th August. We spent the next two days 
sightseeing in Bergan. Glyn had unfortunately to leave us to get back to England, hence the rush 
southwards and Leon and Joyce decided to depart also.  We were joined at this point by John Morris so 
now we were six.  

The following morning we left Floro and managed 
to sail down Brufjord before having to motor down 
Stavfjord.  A note in the log says we slowed down 
off Stavenes lighthouse to let the rain squalls pass 
before continuing south through the inland 
passages and finally reached Sognefjord.  We 
found a lovely quiet quay at Lervik at the head of 
Bofjord.  There was nothing ashore and it was very 
quiet and peaceful.  

The following morning we again headed south 
through the inland leads and secured for lunch at a 
little quay at a small village called Eivnduir in 
Folafotsund.  The best bit of this was the purchase 
of lovely fresh prawns straight from the boat.  
After lunch, we continued south; the weather 
deteriorated and it rained and blew hard.  We 
realised it was not possible to make progress in 
these conditions and turned and ran for shelter in 
Rognsvag, a small fishing harbour on the island of 
Fedje.  We were glad to be safely in harbour and it 
was too awful to go ashore.  

 



By morning, the weather had improved and we headed south again, making our way eventually to Bergen 
where we secured alongside the town harbour at 1415, Friday 16th August.  

We spent the next two days sightseeing in Bergan. Glyn had unfortunately to leave us to get back to 
England, hence the rush southwards and Leon and Joyce decided to depart also.  We were joined at this 
point by John Morris so now we were six.  

On Sunday 18th, we left Bergen after lunch and headed south.  It was sixty four miles to our next port of 
call, Sundal, but we made good speed, mostly under sail, and secured alongside Sundal quay at 2120.  The 
reason for this stop was to see the famous glacier at the head of Mauranger Fjord.  The keen ones, John 
Morris, John John and Ian duly set off for the glacier on what turned out to be a five hour march! Cyril, 
Dave and I made it as far as the lake – that was enough for us.  Returning on board, we cast off at 1430 and 
set sail for Mosterhamn, some forty miles away down Bommelen Fjord.  This was a delightful small harbour 
and very quiet.  The café was shut and there were no facilities.  

From Mosterhamn, we carried on south to Haugesund which we found to be a large town, full of people – 
quite a culture shock from the rest of our stops apart from Bergan.  We took in fuel and left for the small 
harbour of Skudenshavn on the south end of Karmo island.  This proved to be delightful little town, very 
picturesque but very quiet.  We did find a café and had an unusual drink ashore; four pounds a pint.  

The following morning, we proceeded south to Stavanger where we moored alongside at the Town Quay 
Marina.  This is an excellent berth right in the middle of the city and was not too noisy.  Cyril kept us here 
so we were now five for the trip home.  

 We left Stavanger at 0925 on Thursday 
morning. Once we had cleared Bragen Light 
we set sail with a south easterly wind.  This 
increased as the day wore on and, as the 
wind increased, we took in sail.  By midnight, 
it was a good force six and we were making 
eight knots on course.  Cruising mode, we 
did one hour each on the helm, one standby 
and three off.  We kept to this system 
throughout the trip.  All Friday we made 
good progress south and it blew hard all day 
until 0300 on Saturday morning when a 
front went through and the wind fell fluky, 
then veered into the west - on the nose.   

On Saturday evening we were running out of wind and by 1800 the engine was on.  We got no wind all 
Sunday as we headed southwards off the coast of Norfolk and Suffolk.  Across the Thames Estuary until 
finally we entered Dover harbour at 0210 Monday morning and picked up a mooring - six hundred and 
fifty one miles and eighty-nine hours out of Stavanger.  The Maid had been away thirty-eight days and 
had covered 2610 miles.  
 

Cruising with friends – you can’t beat it! 


