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FROM THE COMMODORE 

As I write these musings I am aware that what 
passed for a summer this year is slowly fading 
and as you read this Autumn will already be 
with us. 

Once again this year my thoughts have been 
overshadowed by the loss of Liz Sealy, wife of 
Bernard, our past Commodore and a long 
standing member. Our thoughts are with 
Bernard at this time. 

As we move on through the year I am aware 
of the changes that are happening in the Club, 
some good, some not so helpful. 

The BBC who have leased a room from us for 
several years have finally decided to leave us, 
as with their new technology they no longer 
require a fixed location. This unfortunately 
leaves us with a considerable loss of income. 

Also Jim Gleeson of Cullen’s Yard will no 
longer be providing us with catering support 
for our larger functions. 

On the plus side our functions are increasing 
and proving ever more popular and our 
Committee and hard - working staff are 
already making plans to undertake more of 
our catering needs, making the Club more 
versatile in the provision of services and 
activities.  

We have a number of functions coming up 
through the Autumn including a curry night 
being prepared by our members Andrew 
Peres and family. Also an open evening where 
it is hoped old and new member will come 
and join together to foster the club spirit of 
togetherness and friendship. Later next 
month we will be hosting a ‘Fish Supper’ night 
for the RNLI. This is a national call and similar 
suppers will be held at the same time 
throughout the UK so I am hoping that we can 
make a big effort on behalf of the RNLI crews 
on whom we rely and who are always there.  

Something we quite often forget – until we 
need them. Then, before we know it the 
Laying – Up supper and Trafalgar Night will be 
upon us. 

On the sailing front the weather played havoc 
with some of our intended activities. But still 
club boats made it to the Round the Island 
race, Cowes Week and Ramsgate Week and 
all gave very creditable performances. Our 
club racing continues despite setbacks and it 
is good to see crews gathering together in the 
club to engage in the after racing banter and 
friendship. This all adds to the feeling of 
camaraderie within of the club. 

The traditional Bastille Club cruise to 
Boulogne took place in fairly windy conditions 
but still a number of club boats including one 
from our neighbouring club, RTYC made the 
crossing and had the usual fun time with our 
French friends showing that our cross channel 
connections are as strong as ever. And don’t 
forget, Beaujolais Nouveau weekend is just 
around the corner. 

Our Club Regatta went well with some great 
racing both outside and inside the harbour on 
the Saturday and The Ladies race on the 
Sunday. The Club was well attended 
throughout by spectators and crews. It was 
great to see members using the club and 
engendering such a happy atmosphere. A big 
thank you to Harriet and Hannah for all their 
efforts on that front. Also a big thank you to 
new members Colin and Kirsty Brown who 
came out on the Saturday with their RIB to 
help in the race organisation.  It was great to 
see so many new faces taking part especially 
some younger crew members who really got 
stuck into the racing and made for such a 
great weekend.   

 we still have the Autumn series to complete 
together with some short cruises across the 
Channel and I hope we can keep the 
momentum rolling and lastly, after Summer: - 

Autumn is mellower. What we lose in flowers 
we gain in fruits 

Richard 
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 FORTHCOMING SOCIAL EVENTS AT THE  
ROYAL CINQUE PORTS YACHT CLUB 

Here are the diary dates for the rest of 2016, but check out the Club’s website.  Here you will 
find menus and other information. 
 
Sat 17 Sept Open Evening for Members  1900, Buffet £10/head 
 
Sat 24 Sept Curry Evening  1900, Meal TBA 
 (prepared by Andrew Peres & family) 
 
Sat 8 Oct Laying Up Supper  1900, Meal £17.50 
 (presentation evening – smart casual) 
 
Sat 15 Oct RNLI Fundraiser  1900, Meal £15.00 
 (3 course Fish* Supper in aid of Dover Lifeboat) 
 
Sat 22 Oct Trafalgar Night Dinner (black tie) 1900, Meal £22.50 
 (commemorating Nelson’s victory) 
 
Sat 5 Nov HMS Pickle Evening  1900, Buffet £10.00 
 (with entertainment from Dover Tales) 
 
Sat 11 Nov Shuffleboard Evening 1900, Meal £12.50 
 (rematch against Rotary Club of South Foreland, max 25 people) 
 
Sat 19 Nov Beaujolais Evening  1900, Meal TBA 
 (celebrating with our friends from Calais & Boulogne) 
 
Fri 25 Nov Gentlemen’s Lunch  1200, Meal £15.00 
 
Sat 17 Dec Christmas Party  1900,  Buffet TBA 
 
Sun 18 Dec Carol Singing at the Club 1300, Mince pies  
 
Sun 25 Dec Commodore’s Punch 1200-1400 
 
Sat 31 Dec New Year’s Eve Party 2000-late, Buffet TBA 
 
*Non-fish alternatives available. 
 
To book your tickets for any of these events, please speak to Harriet at the Bar.  



Race 1: Saturday 27 August Elapsed Corrected 

  Time Time Pos Pts 

Boat Name Owner/Skipper hh:mm:ss hh:mm:ss 

Karibia Breezes Bernard Sealy 2:46:26 2:48:17 2 2 

Falcon Bas Stapleton 2:47:59 2:56:38 3 3 

Black Diamond Graham Eggleton 2:23:29 2:44:33 1 1 

We Three C & M Steward 3:13:38 3:08:44 4 4 

Race 2: Saturday 27 August Elapsed Corrected 

  Time Time Pos Pts 

Boat Name Owner/Skipper hh:mm:ss hh:mm:ss 

Karibia Breezes Bernard Sealy 0:52:23 0:52:58 2 2 

Falcon Bas Stapleton 0:50:30 0:53:06 3 3 

Black Diamond Graham Eggleton 0:44:30 0:51:02 1 1 

We Three C & M Steward 1:03:10 1:01:34 4 4 

Club Regatta 2016 

Ladies Race: Sunday 28 August Elapsed Corrected 

  Time Time Pos 

Boat Name Helmswoman hh:mm:ss hh:mm:ss 

Balmain Bug Kath Govett 1:13:39 1:11:39 2 

Black Diamond Kat Podlowik 1:03:07 1:12:23 3 

Falcon Hayley Baker 1:05:05 1:08:26 1 

Karibia Breezes Bev Moore 1:20:16 1:21:10 4 

Our club regatta weekend concluded with the Ladies 
Race, which was won by Falcon of Ramsgate.  
 
Falcon was ably helmed by Hayley Baker, with Clare 
Walker, Bas Stapleton and Pete Lees, in somewhat 
challenging conditions. Well done to all the ladies racing 
today.  
 
Hayley Baker collecting the Ladies Cup from 
Commodore Richard Hart. 

Graham Eggleton won both 
club races on the Saturday in 
his boat, Black Diamond. He 
said, “We had another great 
weekend racing in Dover. Very 
proud to win the Davidson 
Plate in memory of John 
Davidson and have a beer with 
his brother, Dick.”   



 

Join us in  
Bart’s Bash 

At Dover 
 
 

The sailing school will be encouraging 
boats on  the water to take part in the 
world’s biggest charity sailing event on 
Sunday 18 September.  

"Bart's Bash" was started in memory of 
former Olympic Sailor Andrew Simpson.   

We will be in the sailing in Dover 
Harbour and briefing is at the Marina 
Office at 0930.  After the race, we will be 
having a bring and share lunch on the 
boats.  

"Bart's Bash" merchandise can be bought 
via the website www.captainkid.org.uk 

with all profits going towards the 
Andrew Simpson Foundation. 

More details from Bernard Sealy.  

 

Earlier in August, club members’ boats 
Falcon and Torbellin took part in the 
Downs Sailing Club’s first Family Week, 
offering young sailors the chance to sail 
on bigger boats than the dinghies they 
are used to.  
 
Organised by our very own Pete Lees, 
the day was great fun for all taking part. 
RCPYC is always happy to promote 
sailing to all ages.  
 
Afterwards, Martyn Styles from DSC 
said, “Thanks for all you did to 
contribute to the success of the first day 
of Family week - great start.  Please 
THANK your colleagues - your choice of 
programme went really well in lovely 
conditions - THANK YOU” .  

News from our friends  
in the  
Global Offshore  
Sailing Team 

  

With pride, we report that we’ve concluded 
Expedition ARCTIC OCEAN RAPTOR with 
success. All expedition goals have been 
reached.  

As you will see on the website 
www.arcticoceanraptor.com, as well as on 
the Twitter news 
https://twitter.com/exparcticraptor, it was a 
challenging venture in the Arctic. The 
offshore and on-shore crew performed in an 
outstanding way and our numerous 
supporters held the motivation in the harsh 
conditions high.   

With our fiberglass expedition yacht “Arctic 
Light”, we reached the most northern point 
possible for this kind of boat – the pack ice 
border on 80°50,8‘N. This video might give 
some impressions as to what it was like 
https://youtu.be/cBiSoatnT_I.   

In addition to that we remembered - 
officially requested by His Majesty the King 
of Norway 
(http://arcticoceanraptor.com/sample-
page/international-relations/h-m-king-
harald-v-of-norway ) and the Government of 
Canada 
(http://arcticoceanraptor.com/sample-
page/international-relations/canadian-
minister-of-veterans-affairs-kent-hehr ) - the 
victims of all sides who fought the battles in 
the Arctic Ocean during the time of the 
Arctic convoys.  

  

Jochen Werne  

Skipper & Expedition Leader 

 

PS: We understand that our friends will 
be attending the Club the weekend of 8 
October, so please come down if you can 
and hear more stories of their latest 
mission.  
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Update on the Dover Western 
Docks Revival (DWDR) 
development 

Dover Marina Development 

After an admittedly slow start to the 
consultation process, the Marina User 
Representatives Group had a very 
productive meeting with DHB on 22 July.  
DHB acknowledged the many berth holder 
and User Group questions, observations and 
suggestions to the previously published 
plans and undertook to review those plans.  
The User Group is grateful for the support 
shown by berth holders to their submissions. 

A further consultation meeting was 
postponed to the end of September to give 
DHB time to conduct internal consultations 
on all feedback submissions they had 
received, an indication the submissions have 
been worthwhile and are being taken 
seriously. The User Group have offered (as 
yet not taken up) to provide a customer 
viewpoint to the design team in their 
review/design process. 

If anyone has any further comments or 
questions, please submit them to 
marinaquestionsdhb@yahoo.com and we 
will forward them to DHB. Or contact Barry 
Tipping, Marina Rep/Marina User Group 

 

For more information on the DWDR, see the 
DHB website.  

Email sent to berth-holders on the development 
from Chris Talbot of DHB 

It has now been some weeks since the last 
communication and we are aware that many of you 
have been asking questions in relation to the progress 
that has been made as a result of the meeting forum.  

To date there have been two meetings held with the 
marina user representatives, 24th June and 22nd July, 
and we hope to reconvene for a further meeting 
towards the latter part of September. Since the last 
meeting correspondence was sent requesting comments 
and suggestions for us to consider for input to the 
technical workscope. Plans were posted in the Marina 
office and the Royal Cinque Ports Yacht Club for you all 
to view prior to responding. A good proportion of you 
responded with a wide variety of topics for us to 
consider which have been logged and categorised into 
common issues to which responses will be prepared and 
made available to all.  

We have consulted through the meeting group, listened 
to recommendations and through extensive internal 
consultation are working hard toward delivering an 
enhanced new marina experience. We are currently 
conducting an holistic appraisal of the recommendations 
and as many of these are interrelated this is taking us 
longer than anticipated to develop, agree and gain 
approval for the design changes.  

As a result of the consultation a good argument has 
been put forward for a second brow on the marina curve 
and this does have agreement in principle.  

Another aspect that has contributed to the slight delay is 
due to the fact that we have also been busy with the 
tender evaluation for the marine civil engineering 
contract.  

Going forward we had anticipated holding an open 
evening to update everyone on the progress made to 
date however it may be more prudent to wait until we 
have finalised our considerations and are able to report 
on the finalised design along with the respective plans 
and drawings.  

Thank you for your input, it is greatly appreciated and 
has raised some important aspects for us to adopt as we 
reach the conclusion of the design stage. As the 
recommendations received from you have been very 
comprehension we respectfully request that no further 
suggestions are submitted. Please feel free to contact 
any of the meeting representatives, myself or Chris 
Windsor should you need any further clarity.  

 

DHB contractor Ling Demolition will be 
working on the old Dover Hoverport from 
Monday 12th September 2016, with the next 
stage of the enabling works for the Dover 
Western Docks Revival (DWDR) development. 
This work will consist of the removal of the 
Hoverport substation, remaining section of 
the landward ramp, underground service 
trenches, tanks, foundations and concrete 
slabs.  

mailto:marinaquestionsdhb@yahoo.com


Bastille Weekend 2016 
9th – 10th July 2016 

The weather for this sailing season had so far been unhelpful to say the least but hopes were high that 
summer would arrive in time for the club’s annual jaunt to Boulogne just before Bastille Day. 
 

So it was that on Saturday 9th of July we were rewarded with the usual 
2016 weather, cloudy with wind 4 to 5 occasionally 6 from whatever 
direction we wanted to go in. Not to be put off a group of hardy sailors 
decided to make the trip and at 0800 five club boats left Dover marina 
into a decidedly choppy channel. 
 
 

These were: - 
• Sulac with Geoff Dunne and Dave Ford (English) 
• Vayu with Markus Ryan and Helen Hart 
• Doianne with Pat and Deborah Lawrence with their daughter Maddy Lawrence and son in law 

Luke Connor 
• Lodore with Nigel Hendley and his daughter Philipa 
• Sarva with Dave Ford (Africa) and Jim White. 

We were also joined by a boat and crew from Royal Temple but unfortunately I did not get their details or 
if I did my poor brain did not register them. 
 
Also leaving the harbour at the time was another Belgian yacht, Adventurer which headed west, 
destination Eastbourne. More of them later. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
one of the fleet underway                                Sarva under full sail               view from Sarva’s cockpit 
 
The wind was force 4 from the SW with occasional strong gusts and was wind over tide which was midway 
between springs and neaps. Despite this it made for some exhilarating sailing with even Sarva getting all 
her sails up and making the entire crossing under wind power. It was one of the best sails that I have had 
in her. In fact, it was a great crossing by everyone with all boats making the crossing in less than 4 hours. 
making the crossing in less than 4 hours. 
 
Also it was no surprise that once we were in the marina the clouds broke and a large warm yellow object 
appeared in the sky, isn’t that always the way. 
 
At the marina there was plenty of space which was unusual for this time of the year but it looked as 
though the weather was taking its toll. Moorings completed ships papers at the ready and it was off to the 
Marina Office to pay our dues and then to the Yacht Club for our traditional tincture. Here we 
encountered the first disaster of the trip. The Yacht Club was closed and had been for some time, At the 
time the reason for the closure was unknown but we later discovered it was just for the staff holiday. 
 
Not people to allow a disappointment like that ruin our weekend it was decided that we would head into 
the town square to soak up the rays, ambience and anything else that took our fancy.  
 
  

 Sulac and motley crew in Dover 



Most of the crews set off, Jim and I returned to Sarva to drop off our papers and other items before 
turning around to follow the others. As we got off Sarva we saw the yacht Adventurer entering the 
marina. We gave them a hand to moor up and got into conversation with them, mainly caused by the fact 
that their skipper asked if we drank Belgian beer and proceeded to produce some. It wasn’t my fault – 
honest. 
 
It transpired that they had tried to sail towards Eastbourne but the conditions had been overpowering 
and uncomfortable so, in their words, they decided to follow the English. The boat was from the Air Force 
YC in Nieupoort and we were told if you ever go there mention Adventurer and you will get a warm 
welcome. 
 
Having imbibed our Belgian beer, Jim and I headed into Boulogne and the town square where we found 
the other crews sitting in the sunshine. 

 As we were soaking up the atmosphere we were 
approached by a group of French ladies in various 
costumes including one dressed as a nun, collecting for 
charity. We were not sure exactly what charity they were 
collecting for but it involved the supply of rather 
embarrassingly shaped biscuits and condoms. The nun 
locked onto Luke, much to his chagrin and our amusement. 
Eventually they left having extracted some donations and 
we continued our afternoon reveries.  
 

By now hunger was starting to manifest itself and after a group discussion, lead by Geoff, it was decided 
to proceed to the Hamiot Hotel, that old favourite, for an evening repast. As usual the food (and wine) 
was up to their normal high standard and the witty banter and laughter made us realise what cruising in 
company was all about.  
 
All good things come to an end eventually so after a great meal  
and well-fortified with French wine we headed back to the boats.  
As we approached the Marina we noticed that although the  
Yacht Club was closed, the Espadon (Fisherman’s Club) was open  
so never people to turn down an opportunity, some of us  
ventured inside and were treated to an evening of fun, frivolity  
and more witty banter, much of it at my expense. Eventually  
tiredness and alcohol took their toll we adjourned to our various  
boats and the arms of Morpheus The next day the plan was to leave Boulogne at 1200, punch a bit of tide 
and get home at a reasonable time. The weather was similar to the previous day but this time wind and 
tide were all going the same way as us. So all preparations made we all started to leave the berths and 
head out of the harbour. 
 

Second disaster of the trip. Having got out of my berth 
and turned Sarva around I went to increase revs only to 
find I had no increase in power. Thinking there may be a 
problem with the linkage I opened the engine bay only to 
find it full of smoke. Bay shut engine off, recheck. No sign 
of fire. The smoke had a particularly acrid smell – burnt 
plastic. Fortunately, the other club boats were still close 
by and Sulac came to the rescue and towed Sarva back to 
a berth where having secured her we made a quick 
inspection. 
 

It was obvious that the engine had overheated and we found that the plastic exhaust box had blown from 
the inside. There was not much we could do at that point so I removed the box, arranged to leave Sarva in 
Boulogne and hitched a lift with Sulac back to Blighty an hour later than we planned. 
 

………..We'll have Nun of that 

Some of the crews in the Espadon 

Sarva towed by Sulac 



The crossing was just as lumpy as the previous day but with wind and tide with us we made another fast 
crossing to Dover with a bumpy entrance into the harbour. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
The aftermath of all this excitement was that on the following Friday Jim White, Dave Ford (English) and 
myself were driven to Boulogne in my car by Jim’s son Robert. We left on the 0640 ferry. Unfortunately, 
this was the day after the Nice attack and security had been stepped up but we got through with no 
problems. 
 
At Boulogne we set about checking the water inlet, hoses etc. and replaced the exhaust box. The engine 
fired first turn of the key and ran perfectly up to its proper operating temperature and then continued to 
run normally.  
 
Having effected the repairs, it was decided it was too late to immediately head back so Robert took his 
leave of us and drove my car back to Dover while we headed off to again enjoy the delights of Boulogne. 
In the evening we revisited the Espadon club where I was presented with my hat which I had apparently 
left there the previous Saturday. (I told you I didn’t remember everything) 
 
The next morning, we left Boulogne at 0800 and motored all the way back to check out the engine which 
performed perfectly and at 1130 we were back in Dover. For Sarva the end of a lengthy somewhat 
stressful but overall very enjoyable trip.  
  
Dave Ford (Africa) 
Sarva of Beaulieu 
 

Helen of Vayu on a roll View from Vayu's cockpit approaching Dover 

Club boats Black Diamond, Rush and Falcon took part in this year’s Ramsgate Week.  And what fun we 
had!  
Final results were:  

• Rush finished 3rd overall in class 5.  
• Black Diamond finished 8th on the IRC Champion class 2.  
• While Falcon finished first in class 7. 

 
We were delighted that two of our cadet members  
were rewarded for their magnificent efforts at Ramsgate  
Week, as part of the crew of Falcon. It's kids like these  
that are the future of sailing and of our club. 
  
Well done to Hayley and Joe. 
 
 



Clifford Mickleburgh and Charlie, his First Mate,  
continue their cruising adventures on  
DAWN OWL Summer 2016 
 

So far……….. 
Early April took me from the Netherlands up through the Kiel Canal and into the Baltic to Copenhagen and 
Helsignor and the small Swedish island of Ven. Then back via the Frisian Islands to join the annual Aquanaut 
Rally from Aalsmeer to Rotterdam when we visited Haarlem, Lisse, Delft finishing in the old Museum 
Harbour at Rotterdam. I then returned to Aquanaut in Sneek in Friesland where the boat was built. At the 
end of May I took the boat to Harderwijk where my oldest son James and family took the boat for a week’s 
holiday. 
Part 3 July 2016 
I rejoined the boat with Bob & Jean at the beginning of July  
at Naarden to continue the round tour of the European  
waterways to take in Paris, the Champagne district and  
Luxembourg before continuing in August to Strasbourg  
and down the Rhine back to Sneek in the Netherlands…… 
THUR 30 JUN 16 - I left Naarden with Bob & Jean and  
made our way through the old town of Muiden and then  
joined the Amsterdam Rijn canal [this is like driving down  
a motorway] to the River Lek and spent the night at  
Dortdrecht with its lovely old leaning church tower, after  
climbing 225 steps there is a wonderful view of the three  
rivers. The next morning we slipped and continued through 
Hollands Diep to Willemstadt, one of my favourite spots,  
to take on stores and refuel before continuing to the Willemdok at Antwerp. The overcast weather that we 
had been suffering was now replaced by warm sunshine. 
SAT 02 JUL 16 – We left the Willemdok and made our way to the River Scheldt through the newly opened 
Kattendijk lock. For the short journey through Northern Belgium I had to buy a licence €40.00 which is valid 
for 3 months. We spent the night at the Brussels Royal Yacht Club and had an enjoyable meal on the 
verandah.  

MON 04 JUL 16 - We left the next morning heading for the Ronquiere 
Plain only to find that on arrival there was a power failure and so we 
were stuck. Thankfully this was resolved in about an hour. The RP is a 
large tank of water that you drive the boat and/or barge into which 
then takes you up 70m on a railway, it takes 20 minutes. We had an 
extremely interesting visit to the tower, the museum and were 
introduced to the life of Mr & Mrs Bargee. The weather was beautiful. 
We then pressed on to the Strepy Thieu Boat Lift. Again you drive into 
a large tank of water and are taken down 73 metres and all of this is 
free! 

TUE 05 JUL 16 – We to pressed on to Paris where I had to be by 9th July. This part of the trip  took us along 
quite narrow canals to the Canal du Nord where we had to negotiate a 5km long tunnel. The tunnel is well 
lit, controlled by traffic lights and there was a passing place in the middle, with the barges it can prove to 
be a little tricky and requires a lot of concentration. The locks are nearly all automatic activated by radar, a 
zapper or pulling a handle. Again the weather was great and we were able to have breakfast, lunch and 
dinner up top relishing the warmth. 
THU 07JUL16 – we joined the Canal de l’Oise, needing water we stopped at Compeigne and found friends 
and so stayed the night and socialised. One of the benefits of boating is that you keep meeting friends!  
From the l’Oise we joined the River Seine which looked about 20km as the crow flies, but of course it 
meanders and it is almost 72km to Paris against the current and took forever. We seemed to be blessed 
with good luck as in the few weeks previously the canals and rivers in France were badly disrupted by 
heavy rain causing many closures. 
 
   



SAT 09JUL16 – Paris, with the Eifel Tower, Notre Dame and just the excitement of being in the heart of 
this incredible city. I had booked to stay in l’Arsenal de la Bastille which is right in the centre of Paris, it 
is also very noisy and cost €51.96 per night, but it was a great venue for exploring Paris. It was also here 
that Bob and Jean left to be replaced by John and Pam. That evening we wandered around the Bastille 
and the Republican Square just soaking up the atmosphere, this was also the final of the European 
Football [France 0 – Portugal 1] and all night there was the inevitable sound of car hooters, a real 
carnival atmosphere existed. Charlie, dressed up as an “assistance dog” was welcomed into the Notre 
Dame Cathedral for Mass on Sunday. 
MON 11JUL16 – We slipped quietly out of l’Arsenal de la Bastille and made our way to the River Marne 
heading for Epernay and the Champagne area. We stopped at the idyllic village of Langy where there 
were modern “free” pontoon moorings with water and electricity available.  
With so many locks it was going to take much longer than expected to reach to Epernay. 
THU 14JUL16 – “Bastille Day” which for some strange “historical” reason the French celebrate! We 
were trapped between two locks and eventually found a mooring at Jaulgonne which didn’t remotely 
resemble the wonderful description given in the guide book. We wandered around the village but 
there was “no sign of life”! Then at about 4 o’clock people started to come out of the woodwork. We 
understood that there was to be a Bastille Celebration! It started by the whole village meeting outside 
the Marie where we followed the village band like the Pied Piper down to the park by the river for 
drinkies and a spectacular firework display. DAWN OWL was dressed overall for this special occasion 
which was greatly appreciated by the admiring villagers. 

      The Jaulgonne Village Band                                                        Dressed overall for Bastille Day 
 
FRI 15JUL16 – we left Jaulgonne with visibility at about 200m and made our way to Epernay, the 
Capital of Champagne where world-renowned Houses have their headquarters. I visited the Tourist 
Office first and enjoyed a glass of Champagne there as I had bought a guide book. I then crossed the 
road to the House of Mőet and Chandon and enjoyed a tour of the vaults and tunnels where 
Champagne lies and matures for about 3½ years at 14⁰.  
John and Pam left me at Epernay and I moved onto Châlons-en-Champagne alongside in a beautiful 
park setting. I had wanted to go to Reims to see the magnificent cathedral but I got trapped behind a 
barge doing 4kph in a narrow canal with many locks and I wouldn’t have made it within the timescale 
and so I turned around and made for Vitry-le-Francois again with a vivid description but on arrival it 
was more like a barge graveyard. I did however meet more good friends Barret and Joyce.  
FRI 22JUL16 – Another “must see” on my list was Verdun on the Canal de la Meuse the scene of 
horrific fighting in the First Word War.  
Charlie and I visited the Ossuary at  
Douamont, which houses the remains of  
130,000 unknown soldiers. It is the  
ineluctable symbol of the mindless  
slaughter. There are also the graves of  
16,000 soldiers. Nearby was the scene  
of the mindless destruction of a whole  
village and its people. 

 
Ossuary at Douamont [Verdun] 

 
 



WED 27JUL16 – From Verdun east to Toul where the Canal de la Marne meets the River Moselle, and 
again more friends. Just before the Luxembourg border I stopped at Sierck-les Bains for the night and 
discovered a real gem of a town full of narrow streets, an enourmous Chateau, interesting buildings and 
all depicted with historical pictures and a description in English, a village not to pass by. I then continued 
to Luxembourg passing Shengen and on to the marina at Schwebsange.  
SUN 31JUL16 – It was at Schwebsange that I was picking up two more good friends Richard and Diana. In 
the meantime Charlie and I had a splendid bus ride [€4.00 unlimited travel for a day] to the City of 
Luxembourg where Charlie and I walked and walked and then hopped on an open top tourist bus.   
Finally back to catch the bus at  the main station where  
I fell  asleep in the sultry heat. Whilst I as dozing peacefully,  
Charlie took the opportunity to go off on his own and  
explore. He was brought back to me by a cross policeman,  
but it was good news as if he hadn’t I would have missed  
the last bus back to the marina.  
  
Before leaving Luxembourg I topped up with  
diesel at €0.921c per litre. 
  
We had many days of really glorious weather  
and a few where it poured with rain. 
August sees me continuing on to Trier, Strasbourg and then south to Basel in Switzerland before making 
my way north back down the mighty River Rhine to Sneek in the north of the Netherlands. I hope to take 
in Heidelburg, Rudesheim, the Lorelei where legend has it that the siren Lorelei used to sit on the rock 
and lure passing sailors to an untimely end, we shall see, I will let you know……… 
I will also stop at Koblenz to drop off and collect more friends. 
 

Regards.  
Clifford and Charlie 

 

Date Arr/Dep Ship Operator GT 

1   Saga Sapphire Saga Cruises 37,049 

4 0700/1700 Balmoral Fred Olsen Cruises 43,537 

6 0800/1900 Costa Favalosa Costa Cruises 113,216 

8   Saga Sapphire Saga Cruises 37,049 

10 0700/1900 Costa Pacifica Costa Cruises 114,425 

11 0500/1700 Pacific Princess Princess Cruises 30,277 

12 0700/1700 Balmoral Fred Olsen Cruises 43,537 

13 0520/2000 AIDAsol Aida Cruises 71,304 

14 0800/2000 Monarch Pullmantur 75,937 

27 0530/2000 Artania   44,656 

27 0700/1700 Balmoral Fred Olsen Cruises 43,537 

30 0800/1700 Norwegian Star NCL 91,740 

Dover September ports of call [From Ships Monthly] 



 SAILING MEMORIES  

 FROM DICK DAVIDSON 
A non-stop race round the British Isles will always be a great challenge to 
yachtsmen, and when Roy Aspinall suggested that Dick should join him and a few 
pals on the RORC’s 1980 race, well what could he say but yes!    

Dick writes: 

The race, for fully crewed yachts under IOR ratings and subject to RORC Special Regulations, was due to 
start from the Royal Yacht Squadron line off Cowes on Saturday July 5th 1980.  The yacht we used had to 
be in Cowes for pre-race inspection by the Friday.  

Roy’s yacht Bellerophon was a UFO34,masthead rigged  
sloop, based in West Mersea.  The crew was to be Roy,  
Nick Greville (ex vice-commodore of RORC) as navigator,  
Tom Vinke (a Dutch Admiral’s Cup man), Alec Richardson,  
Steve Carter and myself.  A rather old and top heavy mob  
one might think but with Alec and Steve, who, we hoped,  
would do all the hard work plus such a select afterguard,  
we reckoned we should be a fairly formidable force!  

Saturday dawned fine and sunny – could this be England?  From Cowes the course took us eastward, 
through the Forts, around Bembridge Ledge Buoy and the Isle of Wight before heading westward to 
leave the Isles of Scilly and all outlying rocks, Ireland and all outlying rocks and islets, the Herbides and 
outlying rocks, Cape Wrath, Sule Skerry, Stack Skerry. Orkney Islands, Shetland Islands and outlying 
rocks, Scotland and England and outlying rocks, Smiths Knoll Lightvessel, Owers Light Buoy and the Nab 
Tower to starboard; thence between the Forts again to the finish at Gilkicker Fort.  We had dispensation 
to leave Rockall, St Kilda, Boreray, Flannen Island, Sula Sgeir, North Rona and their rocks on either hand.  

So much for our task. We hoped we were well enough prepared for what lay ahead – 1860 miles of non-
stop sailing.  

At 1000 hours the starting gun saw thirteen yachts set off eastwards under spinnakers. There was a light 
westerly breeze and the crew were in shirt sleeves. A gybe, then the Forts came abeam and we changed 
from spinnaker to No1 genoa. 1205 hours saw us pass Bembridge Ledge Buoy and harden up on the 
wind. Close tacking along the south shore of the Isle of Wight followed, neck and neck with our nearest 
rival Polar Bear, a Holman Pye 34 footer with an almost identical rating. We passed St Catherine’s close 
inshore against the tide at 1541 hours and the Fairway Buoy abeam at 1800 hours. We tacked across 
Poole Bay and now with a fair tide headed for Portland Bill. As usual on down-channel races, this 
presented our first big hurdle. The wind became fickle and it was apparent we would not carry the tide 
around the headland. We chose the inshore route inside Portland Race and managed to claw our way 
right up to the rocks off the southern most point of the Bill before the wind died altogether and we had 
to anchor. The time was 0130 hours Sunday morning.  We had Cell III  for company but there was no sign 
of Polar Bear – “out at sea with a breeze of course” according to Roy.  

After slatting about for two and a half hours, we managed to get underway again to a light north-
westerly breeze. At 0400 hours we rounded Portland Bill and set course across Lyme Bay. The wind 
backed to southerly. It poured with rain and everything was damp. We reported our position to Brixham 
Coastguard at 1040 hours.  

At 1210 hours we had Quickstep to seaward, and at 1430 hours Start Point was bearing 340°, distance 
38 miles. At 1645 hours we altered course to 280°, the wind veering north easterly, but this soon faded 
away and we were making a mere 2knts by 1800 hours. A new wind then came in from the south west 
and this was forecast to increase. At 2200 hours we tacked to 230° as the wind veered slightly. We were 
settling down to our routine well but progress was wet and slow.  All night we beat past the Lizard, 
eventually having the light due north at 0700 hours.  The wind was SSW 4. At 0740 hours we had a 
sudden shift of wind and set the spinnaker for a brief spell before once again being hard on the wind. A 
westerly Force 8 was forecast and we reported our position to Land’s End radio.  

 

Bellerophon alongside at Cowes 



We were working a two-watch system with Roy acting as skipper/cook and Nick as the navigator.  I took one 
watch with Steve and Tom Vinke was teamed with Alec. We were working four hour watches by night and 
two six hour watches by day. This system gives one plenty of time in the day to save energy for the shorter 
night stretches.  

Now, being the third day out, we began to take stock of things.  
I insisted we looked at the water level in the tanks and to the  
surprise of some, one was almost empty. We had two full tanks  
capable of holding 15 gallons each and both were independently  
shut off.  We also had 15 gallons in reserve in cans. It is surprising  
how much water one uses just making drinks between watches  
etc., and we had obviously overdone this. After doing our sums  
we decided to limit or intake to 2 pints of water per man per  
day all in. As it was a typical English summer we were not exactly  
dying of thirst, so our problem was not as desperate as it could  
have been.  We also had ample stock of beer which helped  
– fancy having to drink beer to supplement one’s liquid intake! 

At 1545 hours we sighted Bishop Rock ahead and we had it bearing  
005°, 5 miles, at 1700 hours. By 1830 hours the cloud and wind were  
increasing from the westward and we took in the first reef. Watch changed at 2000 hours, “a little late” the 
log notes, blaming the chef. At 2330 hours we changed straight to No3 genoa as the wind increased again. A 
bumpy night followed. We were only able to lay a course of 300° which was well south of our Rhum Line, 
320°M, to Mizzen Head.  

0630 hours on Tuesday the 8th found us plugging westward under No3 genoa and double reefed main. We 
were able to change up to our No2 at 0930 hours. At 1030 hours we tried to report our position without 
success and at 1100 hours, Nick announced that most of the gin had gone! It began to look as if the supply 
and distribution of drink was one aspect of our planning which had not been thorough enough.  

Our noon sight put us on latitude 50° 19’ N and at 1455 hours we decided to tack northward. To our surprise 
an hour later we sighted a yacht on the other tack closing us. Could it be? Yes, it was – Polar Bear.  We passed 
close enough to hail each other; so much for her having left us behind at Portland.  

All evening we headed north. At 2100 hours we changed up to No1 
genoa and one reef and tacked to 335°. At midnight the Fastnet light 
was bearing 005° and Mizzen Head bore 350° by D.F. We plodded 
on on a starboard tack until 0930 hours when we tacked to 020°. At 
1000 hours we again tried to contact Mizzen Head and other 
competitors without success. So much for VHF communications! At 
1415 we sighted Bull Rock in the mist and rain. We tacked to clear 
Great Skelligs at 1525 hours. Our usual bumpy ride continued, close 
hauled, and in the rain.  

At 1800 hours we changed to No3 genoa and double reefs, Life below was difficult to say the least. Being a 
modern shallow bilge boat everything was soaking wet including all our spare clothes, the charts – in fact 
everything. The wind hauled around to the north and we beat on, course 320°. The log at 2100 hours reads 
“frontal cloud from NNE, sea large and confused”. We sighted the Blasket Light bearing 085° by midnight 
when we could just make out the loom. At 0245 hours, now the 10th July, we tacked to 030°. The wind began 
to ease and by 0630 hours we had quite a smooth sea for a change and the wind was down to NNW Froce 3. 
At 0700 Loop Head’s bearing was 090° and we had porpoises plunging around us.  

As the morning wore on the wind backed slightly to north west and we were able to ease sheets a little on 
course 020°M. It was still grey and raining – quite miserable for an English summer. At 2330 hours we had a 
sudden veer and increase in wind. At 0100 hours on the 11th, Friday, Black Rock bore 090° and Eagle Island 
050°. We altered course to 025° on course for the Hebrides. The log notes “All we saw of Ireland was the 
Skillig”.  

 

Checking the stores 

Foredeck working 



At 0915 hours we streamed the Walker log. We had Tory Island bearing east at 1030 hours.  Tried again, 
unsuccessfully, to report our position and had another visit from some friendly porpoises. At midday we 
altered course to 030°. We were now reaching fast on our new course and hoped for a spell of fair winds. It 
was quite a cold at night now and we had no hot drinks to help us through the night watches. It was 
however noticeable that the hours of darkness were shortening considerably.  

The fast sailing certainly lifted morale and gave us a welcome respite from beating to windward. We tried to 
report our position at evening schedule time without success. The log at 2300 hours reads “Still light”. Our 
fast reach did not last long, however. Now west of the Outer Hebrides the winds lightened and gave us a shy 
spinnaker sail during the morning of the 12th. Then by 0930 hours we had sighted St Kilda ahead; it was 
raining again and the wind came round to the NNW.  

We were thankful, however, for a quieter day to sort out the yacht. We checked through all our stores and 
the water supply – not forgetting the beer, by now an essential form of liquid.  We were managing to exist 
on a pint of water per man per day for drinking purposes and were having little luck with catching rain in any 
quantity. The small amount we had managed to keep was sufficient for porridge each morning however.  

The sail locker seat came adrift completely; a piano hinge held by minute bolts which had pulled through the 
flimsy metal being the cause of their trouble; modern yachts! We replaced these with larger bolts and 
hoped the hinge would hold. We also found the winch bolts were loose and secured these at the same time. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

That evening the rain and mist gave way to sunshine but wind veered northerly. The forecast was for north 
easterly winds; I thought, stupidly, we must have misheard it. We sighted a white sail right under the sun 
dappled cliffs of Lewis and thought of that crew who would soon be ashore for the kalie! Or would they?  
We watched her closely. Could it be Polar Bear? We beat along the north western shore of the Island 
towards the Butt of Lewis in semi darkness.  It took us until 0340 hours wot bring the lighthouse bearing to 
due east. At 0640 we tacked to clear the Butt and at last were able to make contact with the Coastguard – 
our first success since Land’s End! 

We confirmed it was Polar Bear just ahead but we were unable to hear him for some reason on our VHF 
although he was receiving us quite clearly. We had a great race together all that day, beating up past Sula 
Sgeir and North Rona, both unlit and uninhabited islands. The wind was now NE Force 6-7 and it was quite 
cold. Our dual ended when Polar Bear tacked on the turn of the tide – according to the chart. We tacked an 
hour later so were once more alone. Had we done the right thing? Time would tell.  

It was a long cold wet haul up the western side of the Shetlands. All day, the 14th, we beat north eastwards, 
tacking on wind shifts under black clouds and rain squalls; reefing and unreefing as necessary. Below decks 
everything was soaking and we shipped a lot of water through cockpit lockers and the main hatch in spite of 
having a dodger. It took ages to pass Foula and we all felt pretty tired of the constant beating.  

Midnight on the 14th saw us closing the coast off the new oil terminal of Sullom Voe. It was very cold and 
wet with plenty of spray flying about, with the wind north Force 6-7.  At 0230 hours, now the 15th, we 
sighted Muckle Flugga light. On a grey cold morning at 0527 hours we at last eased sheets round Out Stack, 
the most northern rock off the British Isles, and bore away to run off down the North Sea. We reported our 
position to the Coastguard. Polar Bear had not reported; she was behind us.  

Challenging conditions And not so challenging conditions 



Immediately we had a new problem.  Relieved to be off the wind after what had seemed an eternity, we now 
had more wind than we could cope with under spinnaker. Consequently we set our No1 sheeted out on the 
spinnaker pole, the No2 to leeward and the full main – a handy rig which gave us good control and speed. We 
settled down, looking aft; what would Polar Bear do? We heard her round at 0715 hours and then could just 
make out her spinnaker in the distance. After much soul searching we decided to carry on as we were. We 
knew Bellerophon was difficult, if not impossible, to controlunder spinnaker in winds over Force 6, especially 
in the prevailing sea conditions. We hoped Polar Bear would have enough trouble to be forced to follow our 
example! The northerly wind blew and we began to eat up the miles heading south. Under our twin headsail 
rig we kept up a high average speed but our maximum surge only touched 11.5knts. Bellerophon was too 
heavy to plane.  

At midnight on the 15th we sighted the glow of the Piper oilfield – what a job that must be, stuck out there on 
those rigs. The log on 16th July begins with the comment “ Hairy running, the wind still being northerly 6-7”. 
At 0415 hours we gybed to 190°. We sighted a rig of the Buchan Field away to starboard. At 0615 hours the 
wind increased and we handed to main as we sighted Forties Oilfield ahead and for the next two hours 
passed through the centre of that field. The tenders for the rigs were all hove to dodging into the seas and 
the helicopter impressed us with his flying from rig to rig. We spoke to the security control and asked them to 
report us to the Aberdeen Coastguard. We informed them we were part of the Round the British Islands Race 
and they replied we must be mad! 

During that afternoon the wind began to ease and with it our hopes of a fair wind home. With the wind 
easing to Force 5-6 for the first time since leaving Muckle Flugga, we set our heavy spinnaker and altered 
course to 180°. Midnight saw us alter course to 190°, the wind now began backing westward and gradually 
dropped to Force 4.  

At 0416 on July 17th we handed the spinnaker for No1. The wind continued to back and increase. At 0500 
hours we were under No2 and one reef in mist and drizzle. We were now hard on the wind again and the 
barometer was falling steadily. We held our course of 180° but were knocked off to 165° as evening 
approached. 2100 hours saw us under No3 and double reefed mainsail beating to windward. It was rough, 
wet night and no one was able to sleep. The yacht took in so much water that pumping was continuous. The 
chart table, even the sextant, in fact everything, was full of water and life was very miserable. This state of 
affairs continued throughout the night of the 17th-18th. The navigation lights filled and went out and we had a 
terrible job rigging temporary ones.  The 0800 log entry states “Wind west Force 7.Smiths Knoll bearing 290° 
10 miles. Set No2. Flooded.” The barometer rose and the wind gradually eased, All hands spent all day trying 
to dry absolutely everything in the yacht – just nothing had escaped the wretched bilge water. So much time 
was taken doing this, plus the fact that we were, I suppose, quite tired, that we did not pay enough attention 
to our navigation. We held on to a course of 205° in the drizzle and murk and wondered what we would be 
faced with next. We were not to be disappointed! The forecast at 1800 gave us winds backing SW and 
increasing gale force, heavy rain and poor visibility.  

Pondering on this, I was on watch at 2000 hours when we passed a buoy to starboard. We reckoned it should 
have been the N Galloper buoy. I sighted a Townsend ferry – Harwich – Zeebrugge – a good position line but 
where on that line were we? A discussion with the East Coast brethren on the subject was soon halted as we 
picked up lights under our port bow. What they hell were they? We then say another tall buoy and made for 
it. In amazement we read the name – N Akkaert. What on earth were we doing here?! This meant we were 
back off the Belgian coast. To say morale dropped would be an understatement. We were all convinced that 
Polar Bear would certainly have passed us and our position was hopeless. The time was 2145 on the 18th. 
However, a race is never lost until the finish line is crossed.  

Hard on the wind, we hammered into the rising wind and sea. At midnight we tacked off Nieuwport. It was 
again very wet abut we held course across the Channel to the north of Sandettie, then crossed over  the Falls 
Bank. At 0615 hours we tacked to 200°, the wind now WSW Force 8. We picked up the Falls Lightvessel and 
tacked again down the western side of the bank.  

At 1000 hours we were under storm job and three reefs n a heavy sea, taking quite a pounding and shipping 
much water. Pumping was continuous. Suddenly through the murk to leeward I espied another yacht beating 
windward. Who would be doing that out here in that weather?  It couldn’t be – yes, Good Lord, it was: Polar 
Bear! There we were neck and neck, after 1800 miles. Morale lifted and we quickly renewed our efforts. We 
just had to go back to No3. Tack for tack we closed towards Dover. The tide was about to turn against us but 

 

 



the wind eased a little as we passed Dover Harbour and sought smoother water off Shakespeare Cliff. Polar 
Bear, however, was lured too far inshore and caught the early flood tide against her. We stayed out in the 
last of the tide until we cleared Folkestone Harbour. This small ploy put us almost an hour ahead of Polar 
Bear. We beat around Hythe Bat close inshore, which pleased Tom, and stayed inshore until we hit 
Dungeness Point. We then faced a westerly wind which was easing and we were able to make good progress 
across Rye Bay towards Beachy Head.  

At 0450 hours on 20th July we passed Beachy Head light. By 0700 hours the yacht was back under full sail. All 
morning the wind lightened and veered. We were able to set our spinnaker for a shy reach between the 
Owers and the Nab, then changed back to No1. We just laid Bembridge Ledge buoy which we tacked round, 
completing our circumnavigation. The Royal Yacht came out of Spithead – to greet us? – I don’t think so! 

We beat up through the Forts and at 15hr 40m 20s on 20th July Bellerophon successfully completed the 
course.  

 

RESULTS: 

Bellerophon  
elapsed time 365 40 00,  
corrected time 338 03 32 

Polar Bear  
elapsed time 367 03 00  
corrected time 339 37 53 

 

Dick’s winner’s medal 


