
Your Club needs you 
During the past few years our club has 

become much more active in many ways. 

These various activities need organising 

and implementing. This is where YOU 

come in. We do have some regular 

volunteers be we need more who are 

willing to get involved to a greater or 

lesser extent. So if you can spare some 

time, please contact me or our Vice 

Commodore, Dave African in the first 

instance and we will happily register your 

interest in helping the club.  

Many thanks, and yes Your Club really 

Does Need You 

Members’ 
Newsletter 
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Royal Cinque Ports Yacht Club, Waterloo Crescent, Dover CT16 1LA,  
tel: 01304 206262 email: honsec@rcpyc.org.uk website: www.rcpyc.org.uk 

 

FROM THE COMMODORE 

Yet another sad month for us all here at 
the club. It is with deep regret that I have 
to report the loss of two very long 
serving members, David Green and Robin 
Trenchard. They will both be sadly 
missed. I wish to extend, on behalf of the 
club, our deepest sympathies to both 
families at this very sad time.  

The racing season is now well under way 
and, with the very successful completion 
of the Rye regatta, we are looking straight 
into the summer season of both racing 
and cruising. The first significant cruise, 
to Jutland, is already under way and plans 
are being arranged by Ashley for more in 
the coming months. Watch the website 
noticeboard for the latest. 

I am delighted to report that we had 
what we consider to be a most enjoyable 
and successful few days with our friends 
from the Le Touquet CNT club. It actually 
grew into something bigger and I believe 
was enjoyed by all, see the separate 
report by our Vice Commodore. 

Shortly after our Le Touquet guests left, 
we celebrated St Dominus day with our 
twinned city of Split in Croatia (see 
website for report). Dover Tales 
organised this event and hope to make it 
a bigger one next year. Perhaps it’s time 
we, at the yacht club, made a connection 
with the Split yacht club. Anyone want to 
take on the challenge? 

I can happily report that Harriet’s quiz 
was a great success, though I missed the 
questions as I was in attendance at the 
Town Hall for a special Sea Cadets event. 
Well done, Harriet. 

 I look forward with great anticipation to 
the celebrations of Her Majesty's 90th 
birthday. We are holding an “Afternoon 
Tea” as part of a nationwide celebration 
for Her Majesty. Do come and join in the 
tea party. Remember, we have the “best 
view in town” from our balcony, please 
enjoy it. 

 I would also like to encourage you to give 
the “Benidorm or bust” team a great 
send off. Our own Andrew Perez and 
Steve Anderson are sharing the drive 
down to Benidorm in that special Jaguar 
(see the website), so cheer them on from 
13:00 Hrs. onwards on the Wednesday 
June 8th. 

 Enjoy the summer that we are promised 
is “just around the corner”. 

 Richard 

 

mailto:honsec@rcpyc.org.uk


Forthcoming events 

June 2016 
Sat 04 Harbour Series Race 4 
Sun 05 One Ton Club Draw 
Sat 11 Summer Series Race 1 
Sun 12  HM The Queen’s 90th 

Birthday, and afternoon 
tea at the club 

Sat 18  Emden Cup Race, 
followed by presentation 
with Pimms 

Sun 25 Geoffry Brittain Cup 
 
July 2016 
Fri 01 July  Ladies’ Lunch at the club 
Sat  02  Summer Series Race 2 
Sun 03 One Ton Club Draw 
Sat 09 Summer Series Race 3 
Sun 10  Bastille Weekend. 
Sat 16 Summer Series Race 4, 

presentation with buffet 
Sun 17  Ramsgate Week starts 
 
 
Dates for your diary:  
Sat 23 July Dover Community 

Regatta &  
Dover Music Festival in 
the Cruise Terminal 

Sat 1 October Laying Up Supper 
 

There is a complete calendar of 
events on our new club website at  

www.rcpyc.org.uk 
 

David Green joined the club many years 
ago, along with his brother Jim and our 
old friend, Roger Marples. They joined 
initially because they recognised the 
good beer that we had at the club, and 
being “men of CAMRA” they would 
know. However, it was not long before 
David started talking to Dick Davidson 
who said “why not try coming out for a 
sail?”. One trip on Callisto and that was 
it. David took to sailing “like fish to beer” 
and thus the amalgam was made. David 
proved himself well at sailing and, as a 
competent boatman, allowed Dick to sit 
back and relax, and the rest as they say is 
history. David's culinary skills were often 
appreciated by many aboard Callisto. 
  
Photos below show David on Callisto.  

 
David Green 

RIP 

Photo: Dover Express 

A tribute to Robin Trenchard will 
appear in the next edition of the 
newsletter.  

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


Around the club 

In April,  the club welcomed members 
and guests  to a special showing of the 
Dover Film 2015, followed by lunch. The 
film, which shows events around the 
town, included the visit of HRH The 
Princess Royal to the club in June.  

The Churchill Room was turned  into a 
cinema for the occasion, with fizz and  
popcorn available.  

Lunch was served in the Lord Nelson 
Suite.  The  excellent two course meal 
was cooked by Judith, and served by 
Betty and Kathy.   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Thanking them all for their efforts on 
behalf of the club, Commodore Richard 
said that events such as this not only 
raised valuable funds for the club, but 
also  demonstrated what a friendly and 
sociable club we have.  He looked 
forward to more social activities in the 
future.  

 

If you have any ideas for a social 
event, or would be willing to put 
something on in the club, please let 
Richard know. Additional volunteers 
are available to help so you would not 
be on your own!  

Betty, Kathy and Judith – still smiling in the 
kitchen, while we tucked into the fab food. 

Meanwhile, in May we had the club 
quiz evening, organised by Harriet, our 
bar manager, in aid of club funds.   
This was a very enjoyable evening, with 
a thought provoking quiz and chicken 
‘n’chips.   
 
The quiz was won by member Patrick 
Gunzi’s team, who just pipped the 
club’s A Team to the top spot.  
 
Harriet’s next quiz will be held in 
October, date to be confirmed but will 
be shown on the club calendar on the 
website. 
.  
For anyone wanting a taster,  
1. What was Iceland previously called?  
 
2. Name a four letter sport beginning 
with T?  
 
Harriet has the answers!  



Club Success in the Quiz League 
The club’s quiz league teams both picked up 
awards at the presentation evening on 26th 
May.   

The A team, despite a season long battle 
against relegation – which they narrowly 
avoided – still managed to win the Division 1 
Knock Out Cup, while the B team finished 
very creditable runners up in Division 2.  

Both teams would like to thank all the 
reserves who filled in during the season. 

The new season starts again in October and 
anyone wishing to join the A or B team – or 
even put  up a third team of four people into 
the competition – please speak to Bernard 
or BAS.   

It’s great fun, meets every Thursday evening 
from October to Easter, and we play in a 
variety of very friendly pubs around Dover.  
The more teams we have playing, the more 
we will host  the quiz at the club.  

BAS, Yvonne & Bernard (missing Dennis) 
aka the “A” Team (above); Sharon & Ray 
(missing Dena & Bev) the “B” Team (below) 

Celebrating St Dominus 

On Saturday 7 May, the club celebrated St Domnius day with our twinned city of Split in 
Croatia.  Dover Tales provided the entertainment in the club bar, while the Eythorne Silver Band 
performed on the balcony.  

Best quote of the day from Pete Lees skippering Falcon - "Every time we put our spinnaker up 
the band started playing." 

A video of the event will be sent via Dover Tales to the Mayor's office in Split with the club 
featuring, and hopefully a bigger event will happen next year, a Sunday. 

And although the wind wasn't great for racing, the sun brought the crowds out. 

 

Dover Tales in the bar The band on the balcony 



RCPYC / Rye Harbour Sailing Club 
May Bank Holiday Regatta 
Despite the usual curse of a British bank holiday 
weather, the annual RCPYC / Rye Harbour Sailing 
Club Regatta proved to be an enormous success.   

The Saturday race took place in the waters off 
Samphire Hoe, with a leg to the Folkestone 
Harbour Buoy.  Nine boats took part in challenging 
sea conditions with a strong NE wind.  Rush took 
the honours in the Alpha class – spinnakers – with 
Karibia Breezes relishing the conditions in the Beta 
class – non spinnakers.   

The Sunday race, planned for outside the harbour, 
was cancelled due to strong wind but, after two 
meetings to discuss the weather, the competition 
continued inside the harbour with two races 
around a triangular course.   

The increasing north-easterly wind tested the 
competitor crews’ skill and daring, as well as their 
boat’s abilities.  This time, it was the Rye Harbour 
boat, Mallard, which proved the winner in the 
Alpha class, while Karibia Breezes dominated the 
Beta class.   

The overall results were:  
(Alpha Class)   Mallard  
 Black Diamond 
 Roxanne 
 Rush 
 Limbo Girl 
 Danny  
 Falcon 
(Beta Class) 
 Karibia Breezes 
 Morning Star of Hythe 

Having held this regatta twice now, the club 
honours are even with Rush winning the 2014 
competition and now Mallard 2016.  

The prizes were presented by the Dover Harbour 
Board Community Directors, Neil Wiggins and 
Samantha Parker, while the club’s grateful thanks 
were given to the Harbour Board for their generous 
assistance over the weekend.    

Thanks were also be given to those on the 
Organising Committee (Geoff Dunne, Barry Tipping 
and Dave Ford) for a job well done.  

 



Can you invite children to “Boatland”? 
 

Kevin the Canvas Canoe and his friends have burst out from imagination onto the pages of a 
series of books. The stories recount their adventures afloat. Young children of 4-6 love to listen 
to them, whilst older ones read them, themselves.   

 Kevin is a quick thinker and with his boat friends, always tries to help others.  Willie the 
Working Boat is modelled on an Oyster Dredger.  He is old-fashioned and unflagging.  Yasmin 
the Yacht is a fine looking craft, - daring and caring. Robert the Racing Dinghy is a bit hasty 
owing to his racing temperament, perhaps.  There are more boat friends to meet in the series. 
Kevin and his friends live on the Summerwater in Boatland, an imaginary place inspired by 
Cornwall.  

The books are written and illustrated by a husband and wife team based beside the water in 
Cornwall. The author’s passion for sailing started on the Helford River and continues now in 
the village regattas. 50 years or so later, his memories enabled him to write the stories with 
the hope they would encourage children to enjoy water sports. Primarily designed to entertain 
– with full colour illustrations on every printed page, they also familiarise children with the 
world of boats and have a light allegorical message. The author’s Japanese wife brought the 
characters to life with her Japanese manga-style watercolour illustrations. 

The stories are now being read in far flung places around the world.  
 
The titles currently available through the author’s website:     www.topsails.co.uk are:  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
For any inquiry, send an email to nreed42@hotmail.com or  call 01872-870572. 
 

 

 
 

For those members with children or grandchildren 
who might like an introduction to boating, these 
tales might just inspire. Our Rear Comm, Cruising, 
Ashley Ross, recommends the books.  

“Simon the Speedboat and the SOS”  
(ISBN 978-0-9934322-0-0) 

“Mucky water mystery”  
(ISBN 978-0-9934322-1-7) 

“Sailors Surprised”  
(ISBN 987-0-9934322-2-4) 

mailto:nreed42@hotmail.com


Eastbourne Regatta  
August Bank Holiday 

The waters off Eastbourne are sheltered 
by the South Downs from the prevailing 
winds and waves, and therefore provide 
excellent conditions for both racing and 
cruising.  Once again Sovereign Harbour 
Yacht Club (SHYC)will host first class 
yacht racing which their regular 
entrants have come to expect. They will 
be holding a separate class for cruising 
yachts, who would like to participate in 
the fun of the regatta but would prefer 
not to ‘mix it’ with the committed 
racers.  All visiting yachts will receive 
free membership to SHYC, and this will 
include members discounted rates at 
the bar.   

If you are interested in taking part of 
visiting this regatta, you will find details 
on the Sovereign Harbour website 
(www.shyc.co.uk). 

 

We will be celebrating HM The Queen's 
90th Birthday on Sunday 12 June 2016.  

The club bar will open at 12:00 and 
remain open until 20:00.  

Afternoon tea will be served from 15:00 
at a cost of £7.50 per head, and there 
will be Pimms and bubbly available. 

The Dover Sea Cadet Band will be 
attending around 18:00 to entertain us. 

These are national celebrations and 
similar functions will be happening all 
across the country. As a Royal Club we 
are sure that members will give Her 
Majesty our support on this important 
occasion.  

 

Kent Section of the 
Cruising Association 

Our Winter Warmer for 2016 – 2017 
begin again on Thursday, 13 October 2016 
[starting after supper at 8pm] and both 
members and non-members are very 
welcome.  

A reminder to RCPYC members who are 
also CA members:  

There is a 20% discount on berthing fees, 
whatever the number of nights, for CA 
members just across the English Channel in 
the following marinas: Plaisance Cȏte 
d’Opale, Etaples-sur-Mer, Boulogne-sur-
Mer, Calais, Gravelines & Dunkerque [Le 
Grande Large, Basin du Commerce, Bassin 
de la Marine].  

 

Something different this summer?  

There will be a series of organ recitals this 
summer at St Mary’s Church, Cannon 
Street, Dover (a short walk from the club). 
They are on a Tuesday evening starting at 
1930, beginning 5 July.  

 

5th Nicholas Kine from Hemel Hempstead 

12th Paul Carr from St Paul’s, Birmingham 

19th  Scott Farrell from Rochester Cathedral 

26th Adrian Bawtree from Canterbury 
Cathedral  

August dates to follow 



   

  SAILING ON CALLISTO   

  MEMORIES FROM DICK DAVIDSON 

 

On the evening of 26 July 1963, Dick and the crew of Callisto left Dover and sailed down the 
channel towards Gosport, with the intention of representing the RCPYC in the Channel and 
Fastnet races, organised by the RORC. Last month we read about the Channel Race, and now 
we go off on the Fastnet.   

Dick writes: 

We arrived safely at Gosport at 0503 and were due to meet the remainder of the crew at the Island 
Sailing Club about ten o’clock.  For the Fastnet, the crew was to consist of two watches of two, 
comprising my brother John and Peter Ashby as leading hands together with John Wilding – the “Legal 
Eagle” – and Ian “Popman” Murray.  Tom Walder shipped as chef de cuisine and myself as 
skipper/navigator.  Our hopes of an eve of race drink together faded as the time passed and, after a 
futile wait at the Club, Walder and I set off down the town.  We found Peter staggering along with a 
load of gear and whisked him off for a much needed nog.  It transpired that the trains on the mainland 
had gone haywire and he had been lucky to catch the last connection to the island that night. After 
closing time, Peter and I ended up in the Royal Corinthian Club, which apparently stays open all night 
on such occasions, with a friend sailing on Myth, while the others found some party which must have 
been quite something judging by their state the following day. I arrived back on board about 0200hrs 
and found friend Murray alone.  I was rather worried about John and Eagle not having arrived.  

In the morning we found a typical grey westerly day, the wind piping for the traditional Fastnet start.  
We had breakfast and, in the middle of this, Eagle passed by on the ferry; he had spent the night in 
Southampton. John arrived soon after, so the first of my worries were over.   

By this time, it was blowing a Force 7 outside and Class I boats, which had started first, were beginning 
to get underway.  It was an international fleet once again, with 125 starters, of which 103 finished the 
course.  

It was raining and thoroughly miserable, and poor Eagle was rather shocked when told we would start 
to windward. In the event of heavy weather from the west the race can start eastward round the 
island but this has never to my knowledge been done to date (1963).  We heard the guns sound out for 
Class I start and began to get underway ourselves. We were double reefed and had the working jib set 
forward as we sailed up to the start off the Royal Yacht Squadron.  Class II had gone by then and Class 
III were busy getting into position.  Starting cruisers on a line in that sort of weather is not without 
excitement and there was one serious crash, which accounted for two competitors and many near 
misses.  However, we escaped mishap and crossed the line just off the Squadron a few seconds after 
the gun.  At last, the moment I had waited for had arrived, we had started in our own boat on the 
Fastnet.  

Seconds later we were in trouble. In endeavouring to set up the mainsail luff just a bit tighter, the crew 
did not hear me say “hang on” whilst I slid under a starboard tack boat, and fairly hove on the winch.  
Suddenly the mainsail split from the leech, right across a seam, to the boom. It was immediately 
lowered.  What luck, I didn’t know what to do for the moment and, fortunately, John came to the 
rescue by demanding needles and, having got the boom lashed down, he endeavoured to start some 
repair, but in those conditions, it was too much, so we took the sail off completely and got it below.  
John, Tom and I then got down to the long task of repairing the damage.  It was just the stitching that 
had parted, which was more annoying as we had had the makers put an extra row of stitching though 
each seam just in case.  

 



Peter, Eagle and Ian proceeded to beat down the Solent under jib alone.  The tide was now fair but we took 
long tacks right across the Solent as every time we went about, the sewing party down below had to 
reposition themselves. It was  disappointing to have had such bad luck after a reasonable good start and I 
was glad to be down below sewing and unable to see our competitors pulling away from us.  Before we 
were off Lymington, we had lost sight of the next boat ahead and so began for us a long, lonely sail.  

We were getting on well with the mainsail by this time and took the opportunity of checking every other 
seam, and had nearly finished as we entered the Needles channel.  I think this narrow stretch of water with 
a strong wind against the tide is about the worst place I know and this time proved no exception.  

The next mishap occurred when the crew on deck shouted “jib gone”. I rushed up, told them to steer down 
wind and lowered the jib, fearing the worst, not being clear of the Solent yet and no sail left.  To add to the 
fun, we were pooped but poor Tom stopped most of it getting below as he was standing in the hatchway.  
The trouble with the jib turned out to be the parting of the clip shackle, so I secured the “D” shackle 
straight in to the clew and reset the sail.  Off we went again.  We were just settling down below to continue 
work when the boat leapt up in the air and landed with an ear splitting crash on her side.  There was water 
everywhere; the galley stove flew across the cabin and most things moveable moved.  Tom was in the 
forecastle and announced that the deck had split and water was pouring in; in fact the water on the 
deckhead was from the bilges and lavatory!  There was also a loud “pouf” which we later discovered was 
our bottled stew exploding.  All this and still not clear of the Solent – we wondered what would happen 
next.  

We had seen two others returning home, having given up already and could hardly blame them if they 
were having the same fun as we were.  Eventually, we cleared the Shingles and the seas began to ease.  As 
we had now finished our sewing, we sought a bit of shelter in Bournemouth Bay to reset the main.  The 
time was 1915; we had been under headsail only for over five hours and beaten out of the Solent under 
this handicap.  In ordinary circumstances we should have been well pleased with such progress but on a 
race such as this we were already at a great disadvantage.  We were unable to round Anvil Point before the 
tide turned and so, to add to the bad start, we now eased to Force 5-6 and we shook out one reef.  We 
have no roller reefing so are inclined to make sure of any wind change before altering the mainsail.  

The wind continued to decrease and we set the genoa at 0300hrs.  At this time we were beating to 
windward along the south coast and making slow progress into a roughish sea.  There was not another soul 
in sight at dawn as we continued our progress westward.  We tacked 10 miles off Portland Bill at 0715.  By 
this time we had settled down to our routine aboard, four on and four off, for the watches, with meals at 
changeover times.  Life aboard is kept as simple as possible.  It is noticeable how much better the yacht 
goes if all the crew off watch are in bed so this is a fine excuse for a good ten hours sleep for everyone 
each day.  Also the navigator and the cook can work in plenty of space.  It is also possible with this system 
for the skipper and cook to relieve one watch altogether so they have a whole twelve hours off if they 
wish.  

Start Point was abeam at 0240hrs Monday.  We were under 
full sail beating to windward.  At breakfast time we were off 
Plymouth.  I wondered how long it would be until we saw it 
again.  We stood right in to Looe and tacked close inshore.  I 
think we stood too far north of the rhumb line on this part of 
the course.  The wind was forecast to veer north westerly but 
this failed to materialise at this stage.  We were becalmed for 
a while after midday but the wind returned in the evening.  
We beat past the Lizard against a foul tide at 2200hrs 
standing offshore.  We tacked again at 0100hrs, now Tuesday 
morning and were offshore.  We tacked again at 1000hrs.  
There we were becalmed for a while before having a day 
beating in light winds mostly from just west of north.  This 
forced us south of the rhumb line which was unavoidable.  

 



The great joy of Tuesday was passing Class II Rampage 
on the opposite tack, the first competitor we had 
sighted since the start on Saturday.  She soon 
disappeared to the north. We also discovered  what 
went “pop” in the Solent; the top of one of our bottles 
of stew had been found off the previous day without 
explanation.  Another “pop” sent us looking under the 
bunks and we found the second bottle had blown its 
top!  The stew was beginning to ferment.  However, it 
smelt all right, so we added a tin of soup and ate it, 
much to Eagle’s disgust and concern.  I think he 
visualised sailing the boat back to land with five bodies 
dead through food poisoning.  We all survived however 
without incident.   

We always endeavour to have at least one good meal a 
day at sea, which we did on this trip without fail, having 
a meat course with the usual vegetable 
accompaniments. We carried bottled stew, a precooked 
joint of beef and some salted bacon; the latter kept 
perfectly but the meat had had it after five days.  
Furthermore, we also started every day with a huge 
bowl of porridge each, and throughout the day had 
soup, Bovril, coffee, etc.  Nobody complained of being 
underfed.  

All Tuesday night and Wednesday we continued slowly 
to windward, occasionally reefing but for the most time 
we were making poor progress due to choppy sea.  Life 
aboard was very peaceful and Tom’s cooking was 
excellent.  We saw a few spinnakers away to the north 
on Wednesday morning, the lucky big boys on the way 
home, and on the midnight news we heard that Caprica 
was first home in Plymouth.  

On Thursday morning we sighted Galley Head light.  We 
closed the land and made better progress in the 
smoother water inshore.  We were 3 miles off Galley 
Head at 0600hrs and beat along this impressive 
coastline.  It was unfortunately a dull rainy day and 
conditions for sightseeing and photography were 
consequently poor.  Finally we were clear of Cape Clear 
Island and, in sight of our goal, and after three short 
tacks, which seemed endless, we rounded the Fastnet at 
1316hrs.  One other boat was half an hour ahead, which 
turned out to be Annasona, and four others were 
unidentified just ahead of her.  As we rounded, we 
eased sheets for the first time since the start, almost 
exactly five days before, and attempted to set the 
spinnaker.  This proved unsuccessful as the wind had 
begun to back as we approached the rock, so we settled 
for the genoa on a close reach.  

 
The crew 

John & Ian photograph the Rock – 
somewhat unbelievingly.  

It’s just a squall! 



On reaching the Fastnet, Peter and Eagle announced in a rather 
disappointed manner that they thought the “seas out here would be 
bigger than this”. They spoke too soon.  By 1700hrs the wind was gusting 
Force 6-7 although there was no forecast of such increasing winds.  We 
reefed, then double reefed the main and by midnight were roaring along 
flat out in the best part of a gale.  The barometer was falling like a stone. 
“Just a squall” said John, half drowned in spray and rain, but it became 
increasingly obvious that this was some squall.  We lowered the main 
altogether at 0200hrs Friday to the accompaniment of thunder, lightning 
and driving rain, and ran off slightly to the east of the rhumb line.  

After three more hours, we had run off far enough but the barometer 
was still falling so we changed to the working jib and hardened the 
sheets to clear the Scillies. We passed a number of fishing boats during 
this time hove-to and it was difficult to see them in the flying spray and 
rain.  As a matter of interest, we always wear lifelines in these 
conditions.  

As dawn approached, the seas had really built up and by 0600hrs were running about 15-20ft high with 
broken crests everywhere.  The boat was going very fast and leaping off the top of the waves.  The 
barometer steadied at 995mms at 0645hrs and we were in the middle of a storm. The 0645 forecast 
gave a gale for our area – a bit late! 

I was anxious not to get the east of the Bishop Rock and, as we could not see land in these conditions, we 
took down the jib and lay a’hull for a while.  We reckoned the wind was Force 8-9 at this stage, gusting 
more and it was certainly the heaviest weather Callisto  had been out in under our ownership.  However, 
under bare poles, she steered about 7 points off the wind, making 2-3 knots and gave us no worries at 
all, rising and falling easily in the seas.  It also helped us to fix our position.  We decided after an hour of 
this to try a close reach under small jib (Eagle wanted the storm jib!) and we found we could just lay our 
course under this rig.  By 0900hrs the wind began to veer west then north-west and we were able to 
increase sail gradually.  By 1400hrs we had set double reefed main and boomed out the jib, being able to 
make 6 knots under this rig.  There was now a big sea running on our quarter but the towering white 
crests had disappeared.  

The Bishop came up dead ahead, which pleased us as there is no beacon on this lighthouse on which to 
home.  We gybed off the Bishop at 1745hrs and ran past the Scillies on a fine sunny evening, the first 
since the start, with everything out to dry.  The only blot on the evening was the knowledge that most of 
our competitors were now ashore at the Mayor’s free cocktail party in Plymouth.  

As the evening drew in the wind fell away and, by 2330hrs, we were becalmed again off the Lizard.  
About midnight, we had a sudden increase of wind from the northwest and tore off towards Plymouth.  
Just another squall we said – once again to be proved wrong.  First a double reef mainsail and at 0200hrs 
the tiller broke, but we had a spare one.  By 0345hrs, it was blowing a full gale and we downed the 
mainsail but still held the genoa.  By 0430hrs, this threatened to blow out and we changed to working jib.  
0600hrs found us close reaching towards the shelter of Rame Head in Force 9.  The 0645 forecast told us 
of Force 9 winds in the Channel, while on the news we heard that the Isle of Wight ferries were cancelled 
due to gales, and that Clarion had won the race.  At 0845, we were off Rame Head  and in company with 
Zeehond, another small competitor, which appeared from leeward.  Off Rame Head, we hoisted the 
double reefed mailsail to get windward across the finish line, and at times were almost knocked flat.  
Finally at 08:40:08 Saturday morning we were across the line; we had successfully completed the Fastnet 
course.  We immediately set the storm jib for the first time – to please Eagle – and beat slowly into 
Milbay Dock.  

It had taken us 6 days, 18hrs and 40mins to complete the course, and in the final results we were 100th 
to finish, 99th overall, and 32rd out of 43 starters in our class.  

 

The “Fastnet” as so many know 
it, and as we saw it. A grey 
buttress on a grey day. 



I left the boat at Sneek with the builders 
[Aquanaut] late October 2015, having 
agreed a very good price to have the boat 
completely repainted “claret” [a deep 
cherry red] over the winter.  I was also 
given a good price to leave and winterise 
her for the winter [6 months], roughly a ¼ 
of what I currently pay MDL at Chatham. 
With my extended summer holiday it now 
makes sense to leave her at Sneek during 
the winter, this also gives Aquanaut time 
for any repairs or maintenance. 

So my plans for this Spring / Summer are 
to go to the Baltic via the Kiel Canal and 
visit Copenhagen and Helsingør to see 
where Admiral Nelson fought the Battle of 
Copenhagen and then return to the 
Netherlands to join the annual Aquanaut 
owners Dutch Rally. This year we are 
meeting at Aalsmeer south of Amsterdam 
and journeying through the canals, rivers 
and lakes to Rotterdam. The rally is a 
week-long and there will be 15 boats 
taking part [13 Dutch, 1 German and me], 
we visit and explore a different part of the 
Netherlands each year. It is very well 
organised and gives you the opportunity 
to see areas and places of interest that 
you probably wouldn’t visit on your own. 

After the rally my oldest son James with 
his wife Jayne and two daughters Rachel 
and Katie will have the boat for a week. In 
the meantime I will be home for June so 
that Mary, my wife,  can do what she 
wants to do, Mary doesn’t like boats  I 
then re-join the boat in July and make my 
way through Belgium and France to Paris, 
then to Luxembourg and south to 
Strasburg coming back down the River 
Rhine to the Netherlands by mid-
September. I have a number of friends 
joining me for a week here and a week 
there, otherwise it is just me and Charlie. 

Part 1 April 2016 

I left the UK at the beginning of April by 
ferry, Harwich to Hook of Holland, with 
Alan a good friend and my dog Charlie to 
collect the boat at Sneek in Friesland. 
Stored ship, although it didn’t help to find 
the supermarket closed for 
refurbishment! We set off for Groningen 
and Delfzijl on route to Denmark. We 
entered the North Sea at Delfzijl but it 
was very windy and the forecast was not 
good and so decided to make our way up 
the River Ems and go to Bremerhaven via 
the Kustencanal. I was also looking for 
fuel and found it difficult to obtain as it 
was so early in the season or they didn’t 
take English credit cards!. I thought that 
we could refuel at Bremerhaven, but no, 
we continued to Cuxhaven where we 
were able to refuel. Then it was the Kiel 
Canal. We were able to store ship at 
Brunsbűttel. The canal is about 60 miles 
long connecting the Southern North Sea 
and the Baltic. The canal carries more 
traffic and tonnage than the Suez Canal 
and the Panama Canal put together. The 
passage takes about 8 hours both passing 
and following many large cargo/container 
ships or cruise liners.  

Cliff Mickleburg and Charlie, his First Mate,  
recount their adventures on  
DAWN OWL’s Cruise:  Spring – Summer 2016 
 

Flying the RCPYC Flag in Haarlem 
with 16 Dutch boats waiting 
between the bridges 



We were now in the Baltic and the 
weather was very, very cold and at times 
wet and windy with the occasional sleet 
and snow for good measure. We made 
our way north through the beautiful 
islands stopping first at a very small 
harbour in Femo, it was empty. We left 
early and headed north to Kastrup which 
is another harbour just by Copenhagen 
Airport and so was convenient for Alan 
to leave and Ken and Sally to join me. We 
then set off to see the sights of 
Copenhagen [by boat] and were passed 
by a beautiful ship the “DANNEBROG”, 
the Royal Yacht. 

My Hero is Nelson and it was here that 
you could both feel and sense the Battle 
of Copenhagen on the 2nd April 1801. Sir 
Hyde Parker, commander-in-chief 
attempted to recall Nelson’s squadron at 
the height of the battle, but Nelson 
ignored the signal and won a great 
victory and it was Nelson who then 
continued negotiations with the Danish 

 Below, The Battle of Copenhagen: 
Nelson's British Fleet sails up the Royal 
Channel to attack the Danish Fleet and 
the Trekroner Citadel. The 3 British ships 
aground are to the right: Bellona, Russell 
and Agamemnon 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Being here you could sense and picture 
this battle taking place. The shallow 
cannels, the Danish fleet all securely 
anchored, Trekroner, it is all there, 
nothing, except time has changed. The 
winds whilst we were there came from 
East, West, North and South. Nelson was a 
great leader, well respected by his bother 
officers and liked by the crew.  

As a commander he was known for bold 
action, and the occasional disregard of 
orders, as at Copenhagen, from his 
seniors. This defiance brought him victory 
at the Battle of Copenhagen, where it is 
said that he ignored orders to cease action 
by putting his telescope to his blind eye 
and claiming he couldn't see the signal to 
withdraw. Under Nelson's leadership, the 
Royal Navy proved its supremacy over the 
French. 

I think that all youngsters today should 
read about Nelson how he was much 
loved and respected by both senior 
officers and the lower deck, a great leader 
that everyone admired and looked up to. 
His concerns were always for the health 
and welfare of the ship’s crew and he 
made every effort to ensure that fresh 
food was available.  

We explored Nyhavn right in the centre of 
Copenhagen with its attractive quayside 
cafes and restaurants. We had lunch 
ashore and the staff were excellent making 
us feel really welcome. It was enjoyable 
watching people passing by. Everyone 
wanted to stop and make friends with 
Charlie. 

 

The Royal Yacht DANNEBROG 

Attack on the Danish Fleet 



We then continued further north to 
Helsingør with its dramatic Kronborg castle 
which protected the “sound”, the approach 
to the southern Baltic and Russia. On the 
way we stopped at a very small and yet 
delightful Harbour Kyrkbacken on the 
Swedish island of Ven, you should just 
make me out alongside. 

Kronborg is a castle and stronghold in the 
town of Helsingør at the head of the Sound 
in northern Denmark and is immortalized 
as Elsinore in Shakespeare’s play Hamlet. 

We then returned south to Kastrup and 
although there were strong winds F5/6 we 
were close in on a lee shore. As we passed 
Copenhagen the wind picked up to F8 and 
it was a little roly-poly for a short while. 
Ken and Sally left to fly home and I was 
now on my own with Charlie. We headed 
south through the islands of Falster and 
Lolland making for Traveműnde and 
Lubeck. It was still very cold, and at times 
windy, but there were signs that the 
weather was beginning to improve. I 
stayed at Lubeck for a couple of days 
soaking up its atmosphere.  

I then started the passage back to Laboe in 
the Kiel Főrde via Neustadt and Fehmarn 
[island] where David and Sue will join me 
to head back to the Netherlands. 

Next month – May, back to the 
Netherlands through the Kiel Canal, the 
Frisian Islands and the Aquanaut Dutch 
Rally. 

Clifford & Charlie 

 

Charlie  and 
Nyhavn 

Kronberg 
Castle &  
Kyrkbacken 
Harbour – Ven 

Lubeck Town 
Hall &  
Neustadt 
Harbour 

Charlie in his buggy at Lisse ready 
for a ride ashore!!! 
 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Helsing%C3%B8r


Course spaces available! 

Chief Instructor, Terry Lee has a few 
spaces left on the courses he is running in 
June.   

Members interested in doing their Comp 
Crew or Dayskipper Practical certificates 
over two weekends in June should contact 
Terry on 07710 647966.   

The dates are 10, 11 & 12 June and 18 & 
19 June.   

The club took part in the RYA’s Push the 
Boat Out initiative at both Conningbrook 
Lakes and Dover Marina.  
 
At the Marina Open Day, the club 
arranged taster sails for  over  35 adults 
and children, while at Conningbrook 
Lakes over 60 children and adults took to 
the water.  

The dinghy sailing at Conningbrook continues to flourish, with 
children 8yrs + all working through the RYA dinghy sailing 
syllabus to gain their Stage 1 and Stage 2 certificates.  

Adult courses are now being arranged to encourage family 
activities on the water and to allow kids to beat their parents in 
the races.  

For more information on courses at Conningbrook, please 
contact Bernard on 07894 097450 .  



Visit of the Cercle Nautique Touquet to RCPYC on 5 to 7 May 2016 

Those of you who are avid readers of these newsletters (and I would hope that would be 
most of you) may remember that about this time last year there was an article about our club 
visit to the Cercle Nautique Touquet (CNT) the Le Touquet Yacht Club.  

That article described in detail our trip and the wonderful hospitality we were shown by the 
CNT President, Rene Duriez and members, and it ended with a hope that we, the RCPYC, 
would in the future be able to repay the kindness and hospitality shown to us. 

So it was that on Thursday 5th May 2016 four CNT Boats (Fin Piet, Carpe Diem, Alprech and 
Ouf) and 16 crew left the French Coast bound for Dover in glorious sunshine and a calm 
Channel for what they described as a wonderful crossing. 

On the English side plans had been made to give our guests a Royal welcome in the Marina 
and for that purpose Sarva was moved from her new berth in the Wellington to her old berth 
in the Tidal Basin to act as a rendezvous point and general party boat, All of the RCPYC 
members who had previously visited Le Touquet put in a lot of effort (and funds) to make 
sure we were ready to give our French friends a suitable welcome. 

The first two boats arrived at around 1400 and were met by a reception committee who 
helped them get moored up before their crews joined us on Sarva and the festivities began. 

Drinks were served and a constant stream of nibbles, rolls and other goodies served up by 
our Hon. Secretary, Roger assisted by other members of the Club. A short time later the other 
two boats arrived including one of the Town School Catamarans we had sailed on the 
previous year. The reception crew stood and watched in amazement as the skipper gently 
reversed a 5m boat into a gap that looked to be 4.9m. there wasn’t enough space on either 
side for a sheet of paper. The Marina staff were extremely helpful and immediately found a 
more comfortable double berth so after all that effort the skipper moved to another 
pontoon. 

The last boat to arrive was a folding 
trimaran which was narrow enough to 
use the just vacated berth and after both 
boats were secure it was back to Sarva 
for introductions and sailing banter in 
the warm sunshine. 

As the afternoon wore on our guests left to freshen up and we headed back to the 
clubhouse to finalise the arrangements for the evening’s festivities. 



A lot of effort had been made by members and 
by Harriet to get the club ready and to serve up 
some English fare. The CNT burgee was flown 
from our Club mast and Harriet had prepared 
that well known English dish – fish and chips. 
This was followed by cheese cake washed down 
with champagne to make our gusts feel at 
home.  

We were also joined by Guy Serret, one of our 
friends from Calais who, unaware of the 
planned festivities and taking advantage of the 
lovely weather had sailed singlehanded across 
from Calais. During the festivities the CNT 
presented the Club with some bottles of French 
wine. The evening progressed with everyone 
entering into the spirit of the occasion and 
great fun was had by all before the end of the 
evening came far too early and tired bodies 
returned to boats (and houses) for a well-
earned rest. 

The following morning, we all met up in the 
café on the sea front and sat in the warm 
morning sun tucking into English breakfast.  

After this Commodore, Richard, and some of our other members escorted our guests on a 
cultural trip to see the bronze age boat and how our forefathers had made the journeys we now 
regularly make. 

This was followed by a brief respite in the Port of Call pub in Dover Town Centre for a well 
enjoyed tincture of Guinness for some before moving on to lunch in Cullin’s Yard. During their 
stroll around the town our group met a band of Belgian Sailors recently arrived at the Marina 
and after introductions they were invited to visit the club. 

After lunch and in order to burn off any excess calories the party moved on to the Grand Shaft 
where the fitter members climbed from the bottom to the top where they could look out across 
the Channel. Unfortunately, the warm weather had given rise to a haze so La Belle France was 
not visible but everyone agreed it had been a great experience. 

Then on to the evening, where the group was joined by other members 
of our Club for one of Harriet’s sumptuous buffets and much talk of 
sailing on both sides of La Manche. As the evening wore on we were 
joined by our own member Michael Lyons in his role as the Mayor of 
Hythe and Speaker of the Cinque Ports together with Chris Precious the 
Mayor of Dover, which added an air of gravitas to the proceedings. Rene 
presented some of our members with their club hats which will be worn 
with pride. We were also joined by our friends from Belgium which 
made it a truly international night. The Belgians wanted to present the 
RCPYC with a burgee and we reciprocated, both presentations being 
overseen by the two Mayors who then spent the evening interacting 
with our guests and giving a great impression of Dover and the Club and 
all they have to offer. The Belgians have already asked to make an 
organised trip across to visit us soon and invited us to visit them.  

Michael Lyons, Mayor of 
Hythe and Speaker of the 
Cinque Ports 



Our friends from Le Touquet are already talking about our visit to them next year but I am sure 
we will meet up before then. Anyway there is the little matter of Beaujolais Nouveau to come 
later in the year. 

All in all it was a great weekend among friends held in wonderful weather and lovely 
surroundings. A weekend that will be talked about for some time to come. 

To finish, I would like to add that these functions do not just happen, they take a lot of 
planning and effort on behalf of a lot of people. I would like to thank all those involved 
including:- 

• Harriet and Hannah for their sterling efforts throughout the visit both in preparing and 
serving of food and behind the bar. 

• Richard and Josie for all their efforts in helping organise the whole weekend  

• Jim White and Judith for the excellent idea and hard work in organising a film night to 
raise funds for the function as well as all the other work they do on behalf of the club 

• Aiden and Betty for their work in the planning, shopping, preparation and advertising 
the event 

• Likewise, Roger and Kathy, especially for their stalwart efforts as hosts on Sarva. 

• To Markus and Helen for their efforts, especially the champagne  

• Pat and Debs for their assistance in greeting our guests especially their ability to speak 
French which made our guests feel at home and that from someone who has trouble 
with English. 

• To Michael Lyons and Chris Precious for giving us their time and being so open and 
friendly during their visit. 

Lastly, a big thank you to all the members who joined in to make this such a great weekend 
and show what a friendly club the RCPYC is. 

  

Dave Ford 
Vice Commodore 

  

Note: A comprehensive report, with many more photos, can be found at this link to our 
website: http://www.rcpyc.org.uk/#!le-touquet-weekend/pmqoh 
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