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Forthcoming events 

FROM COMMODORE RICHARD 

The short days and long nights are 
quickly moving on and we are already 
into February, the last month of the 
meteorological Winter. It is also the 
month of Valentine’s Day, Pancake Day 
and in this year, a Leap Year. We will all 
be watching to see if there are any 
proposals on the horizon. 

The Club House is doing well. I would 
like to take this opportunity to welcome 
Jake, our new Bar Staff, on board. He is 
doing a great job having been thrown in 
at the deep end covering for Harriet 
who is on holiday. 

Our Burn’s night Supper went well with 
those who attended enjoying a great 
traditional meal accompanied by well 
delivered amusing speeches and a 
Scottish Piper. New functions are being 
prepared with the next one later this 
month to get everybody in the mood for 
Springtime. Following that, preparations 
are already underway for the Beer 
Festival which is just around the corner 

On the 12th we will be joined by 
members of the Channel Dash 
Association and the Great and Good of 
Dover to remember and honour the 
bravery of those involved in The 
Channel Dash in 1942 

On the boating front most boats are out 
of the water and the boatyard is full of 
the activities, sounds and language 
associated with owners trying to 
prepare their vessels for the coming 
season without bankrupting themselves. 

February is also the month when 
Candlemass is celebrated on the 2nd. 
What has this to do with sailing you 
may ask. Well legend is that the 
weather on that day will indicate the 
weather for the forthcoming months 
and there is a short poem to explain: 

“If Candlemass Day be fair and bright 
Winter will have another bite. If 
Candlemass Day brings cloud and rain 
winter will not come again." 

Whatever the weather here’s hoping for 
more good times to come and 
remember Don’t worry about the world 
coming to an end today, it’s already 
tomorrow in Australia. 

Richard 

 

10 Feb Film Night 
27 Feb St David’s Day Dinner 
 
2 Mar  Film Night 
4-6 Mar  Beer Festival 
5 Mar  Early Bird Race 1 
12 Mar Early Bird Race 2 
  St Patrick’s Day Dinner 
19 Mar Early Bird Race 3 
26 Mar Early Bird Race 4 
  Early Bird Buffet Evening 

Regular events:  
One Ton Club Draw  1st Sunday 
 
Mah jong  Mondays 
(two sessions – 1230 and 1900)  
 
There’s a full year’s diary of events on 
the club’s website. You can find it from 
this link: http://www.rcpyc.org.uk/on-
the-land/events-calendar 
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This month we start a new series  
THE RCPYC SAILING SCHOOL 

MONTHLY QUIZ 
  
All answers must be email into the club’s 
email account: honsecrcpyc@gmail.com 
 
• For the first correct answer received in 

each category, there will be a drink 
awaiting you behind the bar.   

• Please only answer one category, the 
level of the questions will be either Day 
Skipper Level or Yachtmaster.  

• You can only win one category.  
• The official RYA books have the correct 

answer. No arbitration. 
  
Ready? Let those brain cells off the leash!! 
  
DAY SKIPPER QUESTION: 
  
What does   SART  stand for ? 
  
  
YACHTMASTER QUESTION: 
  
When sailing close hauled, in towards 
land, with the wind blowing off the land 
at right angles to the coast,   
   
WHICH TACK SHOULD YOU BE ON ? 
  
  All the best!  

Terence  Lee 
07710647966.  

2016 Sailing for 
Children/Youth  
Children/Youth aged 8-18 years are 
welcome to take part in Sunday 
afternoon sailing from 2-5pm when 
they have passed their Stage 1 
beginner’s dinghy sailing course.  We 
meet every Sunday from 13th March  
2016.  
Come when you can!  
  
All Courses and Events are under the 
supervision of qualified sailing 
instructors, with safety boat.  
 

   
Easter Holiday Dinghy Sailing 
Programme  
 21-22 March   Stage 1   
23-24 March   Stage 1  
25-26 March   Stage 1  
 
28-30 March   Stage 2   
31 March – 2 April   Stage 2  
 
5-6 March   Stage 1  
7-8 March   Stage 1  
 
For more information, or to book a 
place , please email 
sailingschool.rcpyc@gmail.com  
Or Speak to Bernard Sealy.  
 

RCPYC Sailing School 

2016 Yacht Sea Sailing Courses  
Courses for Yacht Sailing are also available 
from March onwards: Start Yachting, 
Competent Crew, Day Skipper courses are 
available  through the RCPYC Sailing School.  
Please email sailingschool.rcpyc@gmail.com   
Or our Chief Instructor Terry Lee for more 
information on 07710647966.  
 



Kent Section of the 
Cruising Association 
The next Winter Warmer from the Kent 
Section of the Cruising Association will be 
held on 10th March 2016. 

Members evening with short presentations 
on what they did, what went well and what 
went wrong, maybe even a “confession”, in 
2015. This will give you food for thought as 
you contemplate the summer of 2016.   

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 

 

Stylishly modelled by our new Vice-
Commodore, Dave (Africa), this is a 
waterproof Jacket from Regatta 
Professional .   

It has a padded lining, wrist adjuster, high 
neck and concealed hood which make it 
suitable for all weathers.   

Your jacket can also be customised with 
your boat name.  

The price is  £55 each and you can order 
yours via the club.  

We have a 
new jacket   
in our range 
of club regalia  

 

Did you know that there is 
now an in-house sail repair 
and canvas work facility in 
the club? 

Channel Sail and Canvas is located in 
the basement in place of one the old 
storage rooms. It is run by club member 
James Ward and offers a range of 
services including sail repairs, bespoke 
canvas work and canvas repairs. 

Channel Sail and Canvas has been 
operating at the club for almost a year. 
Originally specialising in kite and 
windsurf sail repairs for the last ten 
years James has expanded to undertake 
canvas work and sail repairs over the 
last three years.  

James says: “Having spent large 
portions of my childhood sailing along 
the Kent coast and the Medway, then 
undertaking other water sports as I 
grew older, being on the sea has always 
been a passion of mine and working on 
boats is something that I have always 
enjoyed.” 

Next time you are in the club, pop 
downstairs and see what is going on.  
James is there Tuesdays and Thursdays 
(9.00-17.00).  

Alternatively, if there is any work you 
would like to discuss with him, you can 
call him on 07917 711 424 to arrange a 
suitable time for quotes. 

 



 I had already agreed to take a half share in the boat so undertook to strip back and lay a new 
‘’teak’’ deck, repaint both hull and superstructure, revarnish the brightwork, make a new boom, 
and upgrade all the deck fittings.  Just for good measure, we decided to replace the engine as 
well.  As for Dick, well, he had a new knee fitted some time back and he underwent a pretty 
severe pre trip haircut the day before we left! 

 By the time all this work had been completed, we were more than ready to go sailing again 
and, as I have had a long held ambition to return to The Baltic, it was decided to attempt a 
circumnavigation taking in as many of the nine countries that border it as possible with the 
ultimate destination being a relatively small Finnish town called Naantali, home to some very 
good old friends of mine. 

 So, armed with a big bundle of courtesy flags and a couple of pre cooked meals provided by the 
landlord of our ‘’local’’ in Hythe, we sailed on Friday 26th June at 1730 bound for Brunsbuttel 
and the entrance to the Kiel Canal. The crew consisted of myself, Dick, Stuart, my brother, and 
Callisto stalwart, Ned Brothwell. 

 Three and a half days and 350 miles later with the German courtesy flag flying from the 
starboard crosstrees we carried the flood tide up the River Elbe and reached the entrance to the 
canal at 1215 on Tuesday 30th where, having established radio contact, we entered the lock 
immediately and took up our position much to the annoyance of the other 20 or so boats who 
had been waiting outside for over 2 hours! The lock operation was barely noticeable and went 
very smoothly.  

To The Baltic with Dick! 
 

Callisto’s Summer Cruise 2015 by Andy Hills 
  
Part 1 – Finland here we come 
 
This year Callisto celebrated her 60th birthday and, 
with thousands of miles under her keel, was in need 
of some serious TLC.  So with the boat in her sixties 
and the owner in his eighties it was decided to 
embark on one or two fairly major projects to bring 
them both up to date. 

 Dick and I have both transited the canal before and what I 
remembered as a fairly mundane and uninteresting trip 
previously could not have been further from our experience 
this time. We spent the afternoon motoring through the 
German countryside in brilliant sunshine with numerous 
pretty canal side properties, a diverse mix of marine traffic 
and many other attractions to keep us amused including an 
ancient, but still operational, transporter bridge. I think we 
may have had a celebratory beer or two as well! As no 
movement is permitted after dark we headed for and arrived 
at Rendsburg, about three quarters of the way through the 
canal, where we spent our first night. 
 

Callisto and Dick – shipshape and ready to go 

Transporter bridge 



The following morning we continued to Kiel, locking out into the Kieler Bucht at Holtenau, and 
motored round to the British Kiel Yacht Club, a relic of the post war era, which is sadly due to close 
at the end of this year. The locking procedure was so quick that we neither had chance to pay our 
dues nor pick up the local charts from the lock office which had been my intention. Stuart, our 
resident IT specialist, set about trying to solve our electronic cartography problems and, with the 
new engine having now done in excess of 30 hours since installation, I took the opportunity of 
carrying out the first service before we back tracked to the lock, picked up the charts and sailed 
out into the Baltic Sea proper.  Here we found ourselves faced with the headwind we had been 
promised and although initially set a course for our intended landfall in Denmark eventually took 
the decision to take a long painful tack in the general direction of Sweden once we had cleared 
the tip of Fehmarn Island. We had scheduled a crew change in Ystad (pronounced ‘oostud’) on 2nd 
July and finally arrived at our first Swedish port at 0815 on the 3rd to be greeted by Hilary Graves 
and Peter Jenkins who had both spent the night in a local hotel. 

 With a further 4 crew changes planned along our route it now became quite clear to me that we 
were going to struggle to keep to our schedule given the distances involved and specific goals we 
had set ourselves. This said we had little option as plans had been made, flights had been booked 
and a further six people were relying on us being in certain places at certain times; a bit of a 
logistical nightmare.  

 Ystad proved to be a good first port of call with a relatively new marina and all the amenities 
including pump out facilities which were invaluable as we had already managed to block the new 
holding tank ! An excellent ‘’old school’’ chandlery also provided the answers to a couple of other 
little niggles as well as enabling the purchase of local Swedish charts which would see us right 
through to the Aland Islands.  This was good news as the new Navionics charts were still refusing 
to load onto the boats plotter, Stuart’s I-pad had given up receiving any satellite signals and we 
were back to basics, or at least I was, as no one else seemed to be too interested in getting 
involved with the charts which were now starting to look like ‘’dot to dot’’ pictures as the number 
of rocks and islands started to increase.  

 With the homebound crew on their way to the airport  we dragged  
Dick out of the beach bar  where he said he had been conducting an  
in depth study of the local wildlife which curiously all turned out to be  
blonde and wearing a  bikini!  The sun was now shining and the  
temperature rising. The wind however refused to blow so we motored  
round the south east corner of Sweden and up the coast inside the  
island of Oland and eventually arrived at Kalmar 24 hours and 129 miles  
later. As one of the oldest towns in the country,  we felt it  warranted  
a closer look and took an interesting taxi trip around the area followed  
by a superb meal in a restaurant which, according to the owner, was the  
best in town. If the food was anything to go by he was probably right.  

 The following morning we headed North and once again were faced with head winds which 
resulted in a tough beat all the way up to the approach channel to Arkosund where we found it 
difficult to pick out the buoys in the rain and failing visibility. Once into the bay however we were 
spoilt for choice as there were five marinas to pick from, the largest of which proved to be the 
better option giving us access to the shower block and a handy little supermarket. On the 
Wednesday we decided on a short 50 mile hop to Nynashamn where we rested up and planned 
the next leg which would see us enter the archipelago which lies to seaward of Stockholm and 
continues in a Northerly direction all the way up to the Aland Sea. 



 We decided to give Stockholm a miss as not only does it take a day to reach and a day to get out 
again Dick and I had visited on a previous trip.  Our destination today would be Sandhamn, on the 
off lying island of Sandon, and the summer home of The Royal Swedish Yacht Club. We were also 
due to rendezvous with Nick Relf, a friend of mine, who was joining us for the next 10 days. 
Departing Nynashamn at 1100  it wasn’t long before we found ourselves in amongst the islands, 
known collectively as the ‘’skargard’’,  and the reason for carrying large scale  local charts very 
soon became apparent. The rest of the day was spent meandering through what seemed like 
hundreds of islands until we decided to try a night ‘’off piste’’ for a change and went in search of a 
rock to secure our bow line to. We soon identified a suitable spot tucked away in an enclosed bay 
and with kedge anchor deployed we attached our headrope to a convenient tree just beyond the 
waters edge. Perfect, or so we thought, and then came the bump. As the wind moved us around 
slowly we came to rest on top of a very hard sounding rock! Despite a couple of attempts at 
repositioning our shore lines we didn’t feel we could sleep soundly in our current location so 
resorted to laying to the anchor in the middle of the bay where the water was a little deeper. 

 Hilary was due to get the ferry from Sandhamn to Stavsnas the following morning where she 
could catch a bus into Stockholm for her flight home. As luck would have it our route to Sandhamn 
took us right past the ferry terminal so we dropped Hilary off, refuelled while we had the chance 
and pressed on to meet her replacement. Sandhamn was very busy as they had just held their 
annual regatta but we found a berth without difficulty, met Nick from the ferry and retired to the 
pub for a typical Swedish lunch consisting of dead fish on a crispbread. Lovely. 

 With over 1000 miles under our keel now we pressed on in the  
general direction of Mariehamn and the Aland islands. Despite a  
reasonably favourable forecast we again found ourselves hard on  
the wind which continued to rise in strength as the day progressed.  
By lunchtime it was blowing so hard we put the second reef in which 
is a fairly rare occurrence on Callisto.  Our initial landfall was made  
at Marhallan, a large light structure to the south west of our  
destination, which is tucked up in among the islands surrounding  
Mariehamn. On arrival we were greeted by the sight of the square  
rigger ‘’Pommern’’ preserved in what is generally regarded as being  
the last bastion of the square rig and home of Gustaf Erikson’s  
famous ‘’Flying P’’ line. 

 The next stage involved a 75 mile run through the Aland and Turku archipelagos, a collection of 
over 6500 islands, which run all the way across to the Finnish mainland. With a new set of chart 
books taken on board in Mariehamn we had to pay close attention to the pilotage as with so many 
islands all looking like their neighbour it was easy to lose track. We made up some sticky arrows 
from post-it notes and moved them across the chart as we passed each island in the end and this 
proved to be fairly failsafe. Although the charts and pilotage look pretty daunting on first 
impression the various routes, each marked with their minimum available depth, are all pretty 
straightforward providing the buoyage and leading marks are all followed to the letter. So with our 
goal in site we sat back and just enjoyed our surroundings which deserved a much longer stay 
than we were planning. We eventually picked out the relatively large island known as 
Luonnonmaa behind which lays the town of Naantali and found ourselves with no choice but to 
adopt a clockwise approach as only the westabout of the two bridges leading on and off the island 
provided sufficient air draft. 

 Our route round the top of the island saw us reach our most northerly point of the trip at 
60.29.14N 21.55.29E and three miles further on saw us secure in a box berth off the town quay. 
Mission accomplished! 

The square rigger ‘’Pommern’’ 



 A charming spot and one I was really happy to revisit. The days flew by and it was time to put our 
sea boots back on.  

Early on 17th July, our goodbyes said, Viv and Peter left to get the ferry to Tallinn where our next 
crew change was scheduled and we were underway again also bound for Tallinn with a brief 
overnight stop in Hanko. The next 12 hours were spent weaving our way through the remainder of 
the Finnish archipelago in the sunshine until we eventually found a berth in Hanko, one of Finlands 
premier yachting centres, which although seemingly well equipped was somewhat remote. 

 Saturday morning presented us with a fair breeze and we carried full sail across the approaches to 
the Gulf of Finland and its associated shipping lanes which everyone says is very busy with 
shipping heading for and leaving Russian waters but in actual fact when compared with the Dover 
Straits was a walk in the park. Early evening saw us approaching Pirita, the yacht harbour which 
serves Tallinn and situated a few kilometres to the east. A large sign on the entrance to the marina 
indicated that we should present ourselves to the adjacent customs office which Nick and I duly 
did in the pouring rain together with a Russian crew from another yacht that had recently arrived. 
We waited and waited whilst the Russians were put through the system and were finally asked 
what nationality we were and what we were doing standing in their office. It transpired that they 
were only interested in the movement of Russians through their country and we were dispatched 
without ceremony to find ourselves a berth in the marina.   

 In no time at all I had bumped into Jori, my old  
friend, who is frankly hard to miss as he is built like a 
big Russian bear, closely followed by Marja, Jori’s wife, 
my wife Viv, who had flown out a couple of days 
earlier and Eli who I have known together with Marja 
for over 30 years. The two girls were annual visitors to 
Folkestone in those days where they came to improve 
their English as they were both air traffic controllers at 
the time. Having known them for so long Viv and I 
have spent a number of holidays in Finland and it felt 
good to be back. True to form we were all offered the 
run of their respective homes and a proper bed each 
which, after a couple of weeks on board, was most 
welcome and saw us leaving Callisto to her own 
devices for a couple of days. 

The sight of a big soft double bed was too much for 
Dick who took to it, after demolishing a big plateful of 
reindeer and mash, and barely got out of it for the 
next two days!  We did manage to persuade him to try 
the barrel sauna on the second day and I have never 
seen anyone go quite so red. Nick managed to scald 
his dangly bits and Peter wasn’t too keen on the 
experience at all. To compensate Jori produced the 
compulsory bottle of vodka and a very merry time 
was had by all. Viv and I stayed with Eli who has now 
moved into the old family home, built by her father,  
and surrounded by the extensive apple orchard that 
he used to earn his living from.  

 

Approach to Naantali 

Naantali 



Here we found ourselves in the company of the ARC Baltic Rally and were quite surprised to be 
asked whether, being a Dover registered boat, we knew Ernie Large, one time Rear Commodore of 
our Club, and instrumental in teaching many youngsters to sail in those days. Dick of course was 
able to come up with all the answers and it transpired that this chap was an old acquaintance of 
Ernie’s and knew the RCPYC quite well. I am still amazed by the fact that wherever we sail in the 
world with our RCPYC connections someone somewhere will eventually approach us with the 
immortal words ‘is Dover Dick aboard?’. Has nowhere been spared this man’s past perambulations! 

 Our first impressions of Pirita were of a 
somewhat run down bleak looking concrete 
settlement consisting of numerous 
warehouse/workshop buildings, a huge hotel, a 
large events building and a handful of shops. 
Pirita was apparently purpose built as the 
sailing centre for the 1980 Olympics and this 
explained why it looked like it did.  

 We hooked up with Viv again who, together 
with two of my nephews Ryan and Joe, were 
staying in said concrete hotel which was a vast 
sprawling affair with in excess of 300 rooms 
and miles and miles of corridors. Peter had 
gone home by this point so the rest of us 
jumped in a taxi and headed for Tallinn itself 
which, as I had hoped, turned out to be well 
worth the effort. Once through the suburbs of 
fairly typical modern development we came 
across the old town which is not only fairly 
expansive but beautifully restored and 
maintained in pretty much its original layout 
and appearance. A good number of squares all 
linked by fairly narrow winding streets, 
numerous churches, and an elevated fortified 
section all surround the main square where the 
restaurants and bars sit alongside various 
municipal buildings all of which were a good 
representation of the local architectural styles. 

 Needless to say, we all ended up on a table outside one of these bars in 
the sunshine and large quantities of beer were consumed. At some point 
someone asked my wife if she would like another cock, which I thought 
was somewhat inappropriate given our location and the company we 
were in but when she was heard to reply ‘’oh yes please.  I’m trying to get 
as much cock as I can while I’m in Estonia’’ I started to worry a little. It 
transpired that, unbeknown to me, the locally brewed beer was called  
‘’Coq’’ and as it turned out we all managed a lot more Coq while we were 
in Estonia! It was at this table I also witnessed Nick get a soaking when a 
litre of water trapped in a fold in the umbrella blew out unexpectedly and 
landed on his head. No one else got wet, just Nick and you would have 
thought it was the funniest thing the rest of us had ever seen judging by 
the amount of drunken laughter it generated. 

And that’s where we will leave our intrepid sailors for this issue.  
More next month!  



And we will leave our intrepid sailors 
at this point. We will finish the story 
in our March newsletter.  

 

Callisto’s route through the Finnish Archipelago 

Callisto’s Route  

Our 75 mile run through the Aland and Turku archipelagos 

Callisto’s route – how they got there 


