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Forthcoming events 

FROM THE COMMODORE 

Once again my thoughts for this month 
have been overshadowed by the sad 
news of the passing of our member and 
twice Commodore, Bryan Cope so soon 
after the passing of his wife Sheila. Our 
thoughts are with his family at this time 
and he will be greatly missed. 

There was also a shock with the result 
of the referendum and while not 
wishing to get involved in politics, this 
leaves us all in uncharted waters, a not 
unusual situation for some of us. 

So far the club sailing programme is 
doing well despite the less than helpful 
weather. I have personally been on the 
water for two trips during last month 
and enjoyed myself both times despite 
what the elements threw at us. 

Our Racing season is moving forward 
apace with more boats taking part and a 
new share out of the Club Silver which is 
making for a very interesting season 
with all to play for. 

We now have the Round the Island race 
and Ramsgate week to look forward to 
and we wish all our gallant racing crews 
every success 

Our next Club Cruise is to Boulogne for 
Bastille weekend and several boats 
already expressed interest so if you are 
feeling adventurous come on down and 
join in. Full details are on our web site 
which is also moving ahead with many 
details of what’s on in and around our 
Club – well worth a visit to keep up to 
date. 

Also as you can see our newsletter is 
moving on apace as our editor gets 
more and more articles and 
information. So hopefully more of you 
will join in with items of interest both 
sailing and social for inclusion in future 
editions. Don’t leave it to others. If you 
have something that may be of interest 
send it in. 

At the Clubhouse we have celebrated 
the Queen’s Birthday and Armed Forces 
Day with a couple of great functions 
and my thanks to all the members who 
helped out and made the effort to 
attend and join in. Harriot and her crew 
have been extremely busy hosting a 
wedding, retirement party, birthday 
party and other functions in our 
upstairs function room and are to be 
congratulated on their professional 
results. 

All of this means that our Club is 
increasing its reputation and moving on 
into exciting times 

One last thought, with thanks to 
Samuel Rutherford :- 

“After winter comes summer, after 
night comes dawn and after every 
storm there comes clear open skies.” 

Here’s hoping for some of those skies in 
the forthcoming month. 

Richard 

You will find details of all our 
future events, races, and results,  
on the club’s website: 
www.rcpyc.org.uk 
If you are coming to Dover from a distance, 
please ensure you contact the club to confirm 
the event is taking place before leaving home.  

mailto:honsec@rcpyc.org.uk
http://www.rcpyc.org.uk/


Club member, PATRICK GUNZI, has been 
awarded the prestigious PAUL HARRIS 
FELLOWSHIP in recognition of his 
support to Rotary Clubs and activities 
on their behalf.  Many congratulations 
to Patrick upon receiving this honour.  
 

Bastille Cruise  
Our Vice-Commodore writes: 
Saturday/Sunday 9/10th July is the 
weekend before Bastille day and 
traditionally a cause for an in depth 
historical cruise over to La Belle France. 
 
This year Sarva and her crew of geriatric 
miscreants will be leading the way, as 
Ashley, our Rear Commodore Cruising is 
indisposed. Anyone interested in 
coming over with us please let me 
know. The destination is Boulogne. 
Anyone looking to join in as crew also 
let me know and I will try and make 
arrangements.   
 
Contact African Dave Ford for more 
information.   
 

Do you enjoy a good film?  
And a good lunch?  
Well, the Matin Film & Luncheon Club 
is holding another event. Join us on 
Wednesday 13 July for “Capt. Correlli’s 
Mandolin” and a 3 course lunch. £12.50 
a head, so book your tickets with 
Harriet at the bar.  
Over 30 people enjoyed the last one, so 
come along! It’s fun 

AROUND THE CLUB 

The Shuffleboard Challenge  

The Rotary Club of South Foreland 
has challenged the Royal Cinque 
Ports Yacht Club to a shuffleboard 
competition. The RCPYC have 
accepted the challenge and will host 
the event in The Lord Nelson Suite at 
the yacht club on 5 August 2016. The 
numbers are limited so please ask at 
the bar to reserve your place. 

Arrival time: 19:00 Hrs. 

Proceedings start: 19:30 Hrs. 

Teams of three will be called to 
compete during the course of the 
evening and supper will be available 
from 19:30 hrs. The menu will be 
chicken served with new potatoes, 
green beans, carrots and gravy, 
followed by apple pie served with ice 
cream.  The cost is £12.00 per 
person.  

Bookings by the close of Tuesday 2nd 
August, please.  

 

Racing presentations in the club 
After battling it out on the high seas, 
racing crews gather in the club 
afterwards for a refreshing beer and the 
results.  Members will find the full 

racing results on the club’s website.    

Black Diamond’s Graham Eggleton 
collecting his prize for the race on 4 
June from Rear Comm, Racing.  

And Graham 
collects a 
further prize 
for his 
collection on 
25  June from 
Commodore 
Richard Hart.  



The Training Centre has welcomed a new Cruising 
Instructor to join our team.  Caroline Alexander is 
our new recruit and has an aim to get the girls on 
the water. She will be running our Ladies only 
course although at other times her expertise will be 
used in teaching on our many other RYA courses.  
  

Caroline came into sailing late in life 
and started her sailing at Chipstead 
Sailing Club in the footsteps of Ian 
Walker.  

She bought her first dingy, a Graduate 
and had many happy hours racing her in 
club events. After crewing for the 
Scorpion fleet, she then bought a Buzz 
and moved to Wilsonian on the 
Medway.  

Caroline then crewed for three seasons 
on a RS800 which she loved but age 
was against her and decided that sitting 
in a wet wetsuit during lunch time in 
the winter wasn’t much fun!  

Caroline bought her first yacht in 2008 a 
Macwester Rowan 8 metre and enjoyed 
many happy hours on the Medway and 
Thames Estuary. She has completed 
two Atlantic yacht deliveries from 
Bermuda to Newport Rhode Island and 
Bermuda to the BVI.  

In 2011 she was offered a place on an 
IMX 40 and completed the Fastnet 
series on her, the Macwester was then 
sold and in 2012 she passed her 
Yachtmaster offshore exam with 
Southern Sailing School in 
Southampton.  

Caroline was then invited to join the 
Southern Sailing Team as a Cruising 
Instructor and has been working for 
them to the present day. (10,800 sea 
miles). 

Two days sailing 
For ladies only 

 
“Try Sailing” - 16 July 

and 
“Start Sailing” - 23 July 

 
Book both days and you will have 
completed the first two days of 
the RYA Competent Crew 
qualification.  
 
This costs £50 for one day or £80 
for two days.  
 
If you are interested, please 
contact BAS on 07910123259 to 
secure your place.  



This year’s Round the Island Race 
turned out to be a challenge to most of 
the boats taking part experiencing 
challenging conditions.   

Only Danny, skippered by Terry Lee, 
made it to the island after a particular 
gruelling trip there and a very fast blast 
back.  Although we believe that  the 
skipper and crew of Rush also made it 
down there and partook of an 
enjoyable bus tour of the island using 
their bus passes.  

Of the 1533 boats entered, 991 finished 
the race.  Danny’s final results were:  

9:12:45 Elapsed time 

9:29:20 Corrected time 

Overall position 358 

Class position 20 

Congratulations to skipper and crew for 
ensuring the club’s burgee flew in the 
world class race.   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Best quote:  

“I’m dead but happy” - Eric Duriez  

The Secretary of State 
for Transport has 
appointed Richard 
Everitt CBE as the new 
Chairman of Dover 
Harbour Board. 

Mr Everitt will take up the role from 1 July 
2016. He replaces George Jenkins OBE 
who stands down after taking the helm in 
2013.  

Commenting on his appointment Mr 
Everitt said: “It is a privilege to be asked 
to lead the Dover Harbour Board at this 
time. The Port is a vital part of the 
transport infrastructure of this country 
and I look forward to working with the 
Board and the whole team at the Port as 
we continue to build strong links with the 
Dover Community and our Customers and 
invest for future growth."  

Reflecting on the news, Tim Waggott, 
Chief Executive, Port of Dover, 
said: “Richard Everitt brings a wealth of 
expertise and industry knowledge; with 
his support in leading our excellent Board 
through the many challenges ahead I 
continue to look forward to a bright 
future for the Port of Dover, our 
customers and community.”  

“On behalf of the management team and 
our stakeholders I want to thank George 
Jenkins for his contribution as Chairman. I 
am proud of all we have achieved 
together”.  

We look forward to welcoming Richard 
at the club.  

Round the Island Race 2016 



  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 a team of regular volunteers (a big thank you – you 

know who you are!)  but we need more members to get involved.  

So if you can spare some time, please contact Commodore Richard, or our Vice 

Commodore, Dave African to register your interest in helping the club.  

And as the advert says “ every little helps!” 

Armed Forces Day June 2016 

Club members were entertained by the 
Dover Sea Cadets band on Armed 
Services Day.   

This was followed by a BBQ, with 
English Dave Ford and Roger Moore in 
charge of the barbie.  

A great evening’s entertainment. 

And a big thank you to the Dover Sea 
Cadets for entertaining us during the 
afternoon. . 



May took me back from the Baltic to the Netherlands through the 
Kiel Canal and the German Frisian Islands with a mixture of both 
good and bad weather. Friends continue join me for parts of the 
trip. I visited Grou, Sneek, Joure, Stavoren, Lemmer and then 
across the Ijsselmeer and Markermeer to Amsterdam. I then 
joined the Aquanaut Rally between Amsterdam and Rotterdam 
before returning to Sneek and eventually Harderwijk in Flevoland.  

 

Part 2 

I slipped and proceeded North from Neustadt towards Fehmarn 
Island and decided to moor in Orth, a delightful harbour to the 
west of the Fehmarn Bridge. This proved to be a much more 
pleasant harbour that Burgtiefe [marina] and I was secured at the 
Town Quay with interesting quayside eateries. The next morning I 
left in very light airs and a flat calm sea for Laboe in the Kiel Fiorde 
about 60 miles away.  

I was about 10 miles from Laboe when I lost all of my electronics, 
no plotter, no radar, no GPS in what is a very busy shipping area 
and also with many shallows. So back to old fashioned paper chart 
and a pencil, I arrived safely at Laboe opposite the British Kiel 
Yacht Club which, sadly, is due to close this autumn. Repairs were 
effected the next morning, the problem being a “loose 
connection”. I was also able to refuel and my friends David and 
Sue arrived on the ferry from Lubeck.  

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

DAWN OWL in the Museum  
Harbour -  Rotterdam 

All sorts of ships and traffic 
use the Kiel Canal 
 

Frisian Islands and Sunrise 
off of Cuxhaven 
 

We left Laboe for the Holtenau Lock at the Kiel Canal and entered after a short delay to find 
that we were the only boat and as a bonus, there was no charge ! We continued to Rendsburg 
about 20 miles down the canal  where we stayed for the night. Next  morning  off  to   the  
supermarket [Thursday, 5th May] only to find that all the shops were closed for “Fathers Day”. 
Thank goodness I had lots of stores on the boat and so we didn’t go hungry. We then left for 
Brunsbuttel, the lock at the western end giving access to the River Elbe and the southern 
North Sea. We briefly stopped at Brunsbuttel hoping that the shops might be open, but no. We 
locked out and took advantage of the ebb tide to Cuxhaven 

We left Cuxhaven at 05.30 to benefit from the strong spring tide and made our way to the 
German Frisian Islands, the weather was very pleasant and we were moored at Nordeney by 
mid afternoon. After about a ½ hour walk we found a Netto supermarket and so were able to 
get fresh milk and bread to help us on our way.  

Next morning we left Norderney and made our way through the Wadensea following the 
withies with their twists and turns as we made our way to Delfzjil through the shallows at 
times having less than a metre under the keel. 

From Delfzjil we headed WxS to Grou via Groningen situated in Friesland, it is like going back 
in time. Friesland is a vast area to explore by boat with its interesting towns and villages all 
connected by waterways and meers [lakes]. Peace, quiet, tranquillity, free moorings. Friesland 
is a boating paradise. 



From Grou we continued south to Stavoren, now a village of just 
1,000 inhabitants, Stavoren was once a wealthy port city in the 
Dutch province of Friesland but began to decline in the late 
Middle Ages after a sandbank formed outside the harbour, 
blocking ships from entering and exiting. Several stories have 
been told over the years to explain the forming of the sandbank, 
including the tale of the Lady of Stavoren. 

The story involves an exceedingly rich patrician merchant 
widow, who desired ever greater riches. She sent a captain of 
her merchant fleet out in search of the greatest treasure in the 
world. When he returned with wheat, declaring wheat to be 
"the most precious thing in the world," as it can feed the hungry, 
the widow, in her overweening pride and anger at his [as she 
perceived it] foolishness, let the wheat be thrown overboard 
into the harbour of Stavoren.  

When she was cautioned against this wicked behaviour, being 
reminded of the fickleness of fate and [despite of her wealth 
and power] of the delicateness of her station, in hubris she took 
a ring from her finger and cast it into the ocean, declaring that 
she was as likely to fall into poverty as she was of regaining the 
ring. 

Soon afterwards, during a banquet thrown for her fellow 
Hanseatic merchant princes, she finds the ring inside a large fish 
served to her. As this event portended, she lost her wealth, 
living out her remaining years in destitution, begging for scraps 
of bread. In divine retribution the port had silted, and the wheat 
that had been cast overboard now grew in the resulting 
sandbank that closed the harbour and ruined the city. Stavoren 
lives on.  

Motorways close for boats 

Lady of Stavoren 

From Stavoren we proceeded to Joure to visit a wonderful Clock Shop and then back to Sneek 
to Aquanaut, who built the boat to have a couple of problems sorted. David and Sue left to fly 
home and then some English friends, Richard and Rosemary, who have a waterside house in 
Lemmer and who also keep their boat at the bottom of the garden. I moored alongside them 
the next morning I left for Amsterdam ready to join the annual Dutch Aquanaut Rally. 

On arrival at Sixhaven [Amsterdam] I found four other Aquanauts also joining the rally. Sixhaven 
is a marina that never refuses anyone, going in is just like an adventure. It is opposite 
Amsterdam Central Station on the North Sea Canal and is served by a nearby 24hr free ferry. It 
as an excellent venue for exploring the City and for crew changes via Schiphol Airport, from 
landing to being on board can take less than 40 minutes. 

Amsterdam is a vibrant and exciting city to visit. Transport is very good and you can buy a 24 
hour ticket for €7.50 giving unlimited access to the transport system. I took trips on the Metro 
and four different tram routes being able to jump on and off, an easy way to see and appreciate 
the City. 

 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Stavoren
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https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Hanseatic_League


Charlie is now getting on, under his muzzle he is getting very 
“grey” and on the Rally I was aware that we would be going 
for long cycle rides. So I thought it a good idea to buy Charlie 
a “buggy” to go behind my bike. He seems to quite like being 
“taken for a ride”. I later found that it also makes shopping 
much easier ! I am able to stow the buggy very easily on the 
stern of the boat 

On Tuesday, 17th May the five of us departed from Sixhaven to 
travel through the canals of Amsterdam and around Schiphol 
Airport to meet the other six Aquanauts at Aalsmeer, south of 
Amsterdam. We had our customary pontoon greeting, which 
went down very well. We were then all given our Rally 
Programme which included visits [back] to Amsterdam, 
Haarlem, Lisse, Delft and Rotterdam 

To get ashore we had to wind ourselves on a chain ferry to 
enjoy an excellent meal. Next morning we returned to 
Amsterdam in two convoys and berthed in the new 
Amsterdam Marina. That evening we had dinner at Loetje one 
of a fairly new steak restaurant overlooking the North Sea 
Canal serving very tender and tasty tournedos. Next day we 
all travelled over on the free ferry and took the Metro to the 
financial district where we had an enjoyable lunch. 
Afterwards, I took the tram and jumped off at the Rijks 
Museum with Charlie. It was a good day with good weather 

The Shell Tower, adjacent to Sixhaven, has just been opened 
as a tourist attraction giving excellent views over the city and 
up and down the North Sea Canal. 

Charlie enjoys his “transport” 

The Shell Tower 

Charlie at the Rijks Museum 

Our next trip was to Haarlem with a visit to Teylers Museum which is an art, natural history, and 
science museum, this was followed by a meal that evening at the Sublime restaurant specialising 
in organic food. The next morning we were off to Lisse to see the Black Tulip Museum.  This 
small museum tells you about the history of the Dutch bulb. The cultivating, multiplying and 
exporting the bulb in the past. This was followed by a BBQ in the evening. 

Lisse to Delft caused us problems. The first group left and we followed ½ hour later only to 
discover that all the bridges through Leiden had been closed for the day for the annual 
Marathon. This caused our group to find an alternative route. It was very windy and cold and we 
arrived 4 hours late. Our group missed the tour around Delft and the High Tea was delayed until 
7pm.  

And then to our final rally day to Rotterdam. It was cold, wet and miserable weather ! We 
travelled as one group because of the many bridges and moored in the middle of Rotterdam 
which is perhaps the largest and busiest port in Europe. We were moored amongst all of the old 
barges, sailing vessels and tugs in the De Harlingvliet Museum Haven. 

And then it was time for our final farewells at the “Stockholm” restaurant. A very lovely evening 
was had with each one of us standing to say a few well chosen words. 

 



The next morning some were staying for a few more days and some were leaving. I was 
making my way back to Aquanaut at Sneek going up the River Ijssel through Gouda and on 
through Amsterdam. 

Gouda, of course is renowned for its cheese where a market is held regularly in the Town 
Square. I then continued through the tulip fields and spent another night in Sixhaven before 
crossing the Markermeer and the Ijsselmeer. 

I had had problems with the auto-pilot and the invertor and as soon as the problems had been 
resolved at Sneek I made my way to Harderwijk in Flevoland to meet my son James, his wife 
Jayne with their children Rachael and Katie who would have the boat for a week. 

I am now home until 29th June when I will return and collect the boat at Naarden with Bob and 
Jean and then make my way south to Belgium and, French strikes permitting, make my way to 
Paris, Luxembourg, Strasbourg and down the River Rhine returning home by mid-September. 

Hopefully my plans will not be blown off course by the recent storms and flooding in Europe 
and the industrial action in France? 

Clifford and Charlie 
Kent Section of the 
Cruising Association 

August Bank Holiday Rally 
North Fambridge Yacht Station 

Saturday 27th – Monday 29th August 
Join the Cruising Association for their rally at Fambridge Yacht Haven on the north bank of 
the River Crouch, approximately 5nm upstream of Burnham-on-Crouch . Their base will be 
the North Fambridge Yacht Station river pontoon with walk-ashore access. The rally will be 
an opportunity to relax and chill out.  
Programme outline: 
Reservations on the river pontoon have been made from Friday 26th through to Monday 29th 
August.   
The historic clubhouse and facilities (self catering) of the North Fambridge Yacht Club will be 
available  during our stay.  The original building was designed by Brunel in about 1850 and 
formed part of a field hospital.  
 
Saturday 27th  18.00-19.00:  
Welcome reception at North Fambridge Yacht Club at the head of the pontoon.   Free 
evening. 
  
Sunday 28th August:  
Morning - time tba: For the energetic and adventurous, a group walk to North Fambridge 
Rail Station (approx. one mile) and take train to Battlesbridge and its famous Antiques 
Centre. There is a café with great views of the river and countryside on the top floor. Return 
to Fambridge at your own pace. 
19.30: Rally Supper at the Ferry Boat Inn North Fambridge 
  
Monday 29th August: Boats depart for home 
  
 Organised by the CA Kent Section on behalf of the Kent, Essex and Suffolk Sections.  
 Rally Organisers:  Sue and David Long, Yacht Carolina for more information, please email: 
davidlong354@gmail.com   
 

mailto:davidlong354@gmail.com


Sarva of Beaulieu 
  The “Oh Lumme” CRUISE 2016 

 

May 31st 2016 was the centenary of the Battle of Jutland, the largest naval battle in modern 
history. The action took place off the coast of Denmark between the British and German Grand 
Fleets. A lot of publicity was given to the battle and there were a number of formal functions 
arranged including a commemoration at the site by the British and German Navies.  

This seemed like a great chance for a cruise to that area to take in the ceremony and visit 
Denmark and possibly Norway in the process. Enthusiasm among some of our club members 
was high and it was decided to undertake the journey to cover the period of the 
commemorations using Sarva of Beaulieu, an elderly but strong motor sailor that was to be 
crewed by some equally elderly members of dubious character with a list of ailments to fill a 
medical dictionary.  

The Crew was Dave Ford (Africa) a founder member of the Local Offshore Sailing Team (LOST), 
Richard Hart, Our Commodore and another member of LOST, Alan Penny, one of Sarva’s long-
time crew, Jim White, a club member and experienced Master Mariner (on big ships) and our 
Hon Sec Roger Moore with his great naval experience, most of it in submarines. 

Plans were made, charts updated, courtesy flags obtained victuals purchased and stored, 
including enough medication to start a pharmacy. Safety equipment checked and the myriad of 
other little chores completed. 

The original plan was to leave Dover on Monday 23rd May and head, by one means or another 
to Helgoland and thence northwards to Denmark and the battle site. That was the plan. 
Unfortunately, as a result of a number of circumstances the execution was to fall a bit short 
hence the title of the Cruise (taken from that radio programme, well known to us older 
members, ‘The Navy Lark’ 

As the date of the cruise neared it became obvious that the Monday start would not be 
feasible so it was put back to Tuesday at 1000 hrs. Not to worry it would still leave us plenty of 
time. Preparations continued and most of the work on the boat was done except we had not 
bent on the sails. The wind had been a bit strong and we decided to wait for a calmer day so 
over the weekend before we were due to leave we got the sails on and all was ready for a 
Tuesday morning start. 

On the Monday we were making final preparations and checking everything over when – 
disaster. I noticed that the stitching at the foot of the main had perished and there was now a 
considerable part of the foot not connected to the boom – oh lumme. 

Frantic phone calls were made to James, our canvas expert and he agreed to come in on 
Tuesday morning to see what he could do. That meant the proposed Tuesday start wasn’t 
going to happen. 

The following morning, I took the sail to James who worked his magic and re-stitched the 
entire foot adding some reinforcing material for good measure. Then it was back to the boat 
and the sail was bent on. Checks were made on the weather and timings and it was decided to 
leave at around midnight and cross the channel by the shortest route and get to Dunkerque 
and so it was that a small group gathered to watch us set off into the darkness. 

 

 



Tuesday 24th May - 2230 We left the Eastern entrance with shortened jib, double reef and mizzen 
and soon felt the force of the wind, a NE 4 – 5 – what else? Because of the darkness we could not 
see the sea state but we certainly felt it. Good old Sarva is a strong boat though and we were 
pushing through the water at about 6.5 kts, over the ground between 7 and 9kts The journey was 
a bit lumpy and took its toll on some of the crew who felt a bit worse for wear. However, we made 
good time through the night and arrived at Dunkerque in six hours and headed into the harbour to 
fuel up and snatch a bit of shuteye before the long journey north. 
Trip 37.5 nm 
  
Wednesday 25th May - As we entered Dunkerque the sun was rising and we saw two old 
fashioned naval vessels leaving the harbour and wondered if they were something to do with 
Jutland. 
Safe alongside, everyone cleaned up and got their heads down for a few hours. We were up at 
nine and went to the harbour office who allowed us to use their facilities at no charge because of 
our short stay. We then had a good breakfast ably prepared by Roger, then filled Sarva’s fuel tanks 
before setting off at 1315 . 

Entrance to KMJC Den Helder 
 

As we turned into the main channel out of Dunkerque Harbour we got 
quite a shock, the place appeared to be under attack with smoke 
explosions and flames, soldiers, guns, tanks and ships, including a 
hospital ship, all over the place – Oh lumme. There were even the war 
ships we had seen earlier now outside the harbour. We later found out 
that they were making a film about the Dunkirk evacuation – Operation 
Dynamo. We spent some time watching the proceedings before heading 
northwards towards Belgium, Holland and Denmark. 

The weather had moderated from the wind blast of the early morning 
and we motored on past Ostend, Zeebrugge without much interference 
from any traffic. By 1900 we were crossing the Belgian Dutch border and 
ate our evening meal, again beautifully prepared by Roger who has now 
been signed on as Sarva’s resident chef. We carried on up past the 
Westerschelde and watched the sunset over a relatively calm sea.  

 
Thursday 26th May - We continued northwards, crossing the Maas 
Entrance, Hook of Holland, with no problems and headed on up passing 
The Hague. 
With the wonders of modern technology, we were monitoring the 
weather forecasts for the area we were heading for and they were 
forecasting strong north-easterly winds within the next 12 hours so it 
was decided to head for Den Helder and take stock of the situation 
there. 
The dawn rose with a beautiful sunrise and we were about 60nm from 
Den Helder in good conditions carrying on we passed Ijmuiden at 0800 
and by 1000 we were entering the Schulengat, the run in channel to Den 
Helder. On our way up the channel we were shadowed by two naval 
vessels, one of them British but they didn’t bother us.  
As we turned towards Den Helder Roger became extremely excited as 
we were faced with a submarine moving towards us. We entered Den 
Helder with no problems and took a berth in the Koninklijke Marine 
Jacht Club (KMJC), the naval yacht club. They were very friendly as were 
the Dutch Immigration Officers who came to see us to check our papers 
and make sure we were not undesirables. I don’t know how we got 
away with that one. 

Dunkirk on fire 

Filming in the harbour 

Submarine off Den Helder 



Having secured ourselves in the Marina we began checking the weather again and seeing the 
forecast winds decided to wait a day in Den Helder to see if they would moderate. We went into 
town and for a look around and returned to Sarva for a slap up meal on board once again 
beautifully prepared by Roger.  Trip 165.5 nm 

leaving Terschelling 

Friday 27th May - the forecast winds had arrived and we confirmed 
our decision to stay in Den Helder. A trip to the Maritime museum 
was the order of the day especially because they had a submarine 
there and Roger was getting all excited again. They also had the 
Bridge section and Radar from a recently de-commissioned destroyer. 
We spent most of the day there and very interesting it was too. 
During the visit we had several conversations about matters nautical 
including input from Roger about his naval exploits including his very 
limited knowledge of Dutch which amounted to a phrase Klijke Klikke 
(sounds like) which he assured us related in some way to a frog. 
Unfortunately, when he tried it out on a local Dutchman in the naval 
yard the translation that came back was “your mother is a stoker” 
Hoots of laughter. We later found out it was Roger’s pronunciation 
that did the damage, not the actual words which apparently do mean 
“your family is from a frog” That’s the Navy for you. 
The strong winds continued to blow so in the evening we took a cab 
and went for a meal in a local recommended restaurant. Outside we 
saw a motor vessel for sail, moored in the canal and decided we 
should buy it and keep it there to avoid any further rough weather. 
 
Saturday 28th May - the wind had moderated although further strong 
winds were forecast. It was decided to head along the Dutch Friesian 
Islands towards Helgoland before heading North. So at 0755 we left 
the harbour at Den Helder and headed out to the Molengat, the 
shallow channel that heads north alongside Texel. The wind was 
breezy, still from the NE so we had a double reef in the main and the 
Genoa. We were making good way until we turned at the top of Texel 
right into the wind which was now on our nose. We carried on until 
we reached the seagat between Vlieland and Terschelling. Although 
these waters are shallow they are well buoyed and used by some 
quite big ships on the tide. We followed the channels into the 
Waddenzee and round behind the island, feeling our way along 
accompanied by a number of Dutch barges that were on some sort of 
Rally. 
We found the entrance to West Terschelling after a tortuous route 
through the channels and moored up in the Marina where I was 
required to give a German visitor the history and meaning of the Blue 
Ensign. A quick trip ashore to get some goodies and have a 
beer/coffee before returning to the boat for a meal and well - earned 
rest. Trip 33.9nm 
 
Sunday 29th May – The weather forecast was getting worse with gales 
forecast to enter our proposed sailing area over the next few days. 
The winds were already at 4 to 5 and so after much discussion and 
regrets it was decided we were running out of time and in the 
interests of safety, we should remain in the shelter of the Waddenzee 
and head down towards the Ijsselmeer.  

Chart position in the Waddenzee 

Dutch Barges in the Waddenzee 

The lighthouse at West Terscelling 

Aboard a Dutch Submarine 

Comm takes control of the Bridge 



Accordingly having taken some fuel on board we left the marina at 
1007 and headed out into the Waddenzee. As usual as we got out 
into the open the wind picked up and the previously calm sea began 
to kick up. We followed the buoyed channels with the wind blowing 
and now accompanied by rain and much talk about getting a motor-
home. 

We headed on down towards Harlingen before turning just outside 
the harbour entrance into the narrow, shallow buoyed channel 
towards Komwarderzand lock, one of the two northern locks of the 
Ijsselmeer. We passed through the lock and into the Ijsselmeer and 
headed for Makkum, a marina complex some five miles away. We 
arrived there at 1530 and moored up in a bows to Box mooring 
after playing chicken with a rush of other yachts that suddenly 
appeared just as we were starting to turn into the berth. 

Having tidied up and paid our dues we decided to eat out and found 
a local bar/restaurant where Roger again excelled himself by asking 
the lady waitress (am I allowed to say that) if she knew of a good 
restaurant. When she explained that this was a restaurant Roger 
said yes but we want one where we can get some decent food. (I 
think he meant a more formal one) Fortunately she took it all in 
good heart and we booked a table for 5, four of us and Roger on his 
own (only joking) 

Bifurcation mark outside Harlingen 

The food turned out to be very good and after a few nightcaps we retired to the boat and a 
glorious sunset. The forecast for the next day was the usual – NE 4- 5 but we decided as we were 
in an inland sea heading with the wind we would go sailing. Having made this momentous 
decision, we retired for the night.Trip 25.9 nm 

Monday 30th May - We awoke to the usual strong breezes with a bitter feel but spirits not 
dampened we left Makkum and set off for a sail around the Ijsselmeer with no particular 
destination in mind. The first part of the day was great with some good sailing but as the day wore 
on the wind began getting stronger and stronger. We furled the genoa but suddenly there was a 
loud bang and the entire sail shot out just as we were trying to manoeuvre around another yacht. 
Somehow we manage to get the sheets wrapped around the forestay and realised that the rope 
around the furling drum had come adrift with no rope around the drum we were unable to get the 
sail back in (Oh lumme). So it was hands onto the foredeck to take the sail down and secure it in 
what was now a force 6 wind from astern. At this point we decided to head for Enkhuizen so we 
could put everything back together again.   

We got into the marina and moored up and went to the Havenmeesters office to pay only to find 
it closed. However, our visit was fortuitous in that we met a couple off a British registered yacht 
local to Holland, a Dutchman and his English wife. We struck up a conversation and they pointed 
us in the direction of a small bar and restaurant in town called The Anchor overlooking one of the 
canals. 

We returned to the boat and made sure everything was secure and headed off into town and 
found said “Anchor” and the same couple who were sitting outside enjoying the sunshine. We 
invited them to join us and we sat eating and drinking while discussing matters sailing including 
the original reason for the trip. We indicated that we intended to hold a small memorial the next 
day and they asked if they could join in.  We all agreed to a plan and they invited us back to their 
boat for a nightcap. Before we could leave the heavens opened and a huge downpour landed on 
us. When it finally stopped we left and as we did so one of the local Dutch asked if we were 
English. On receiving an affirmative he said “when you go home can you take this (awfully bad) 
weather with you. I think it was actually something slightly stronger than that.  

Lleaving the Kormwardenzand lock 

Sunset at Makkum 
 



After an entertaining evening aboard their boat we left our newfound friends and returned to 
Sarva for a well - earned nights’ rest . Trip 23.7 nm 

A bifurcation mark 

Tuesday 31st May – Up fairly early and spend the morning replacing 
and repairing the foresail and roller fittings. We managed to get 
everything back together with the help of some new rope purchased 
from the local chandlery. The only damage was a broken deck light 
which we never used anyway.  

Having got everything ship shape we left the mooring at around 1200 
and headed out into the Ijsselmeer together with Sayonara where we 
held a simple act of remembrance to those who died at the Battle of 
Jutland. This act was made more poignant with the intervention of 
nature. As we placed some flowers into the waters a gust of wind 
took the sheaf of papers I was holding. These were a printout of the 
British Legion details of the Battle of Jutland. I managed to recover all 
of them except for one sheet that went over the side and floated 
along with the flowers. The sheet contained a picture and explanation 
of the actions of the young sailor Jack Cornwall VC, at the battle. 

After a period of silence, we bade farewell to our new found friends 
and headed off to the Navilock, a lock crossing above a major 
roadway. This is the entrance to the Markenmeer. Entry to the lock 
was easy and it was strange watching the traffic passing underneath 
us. Once in the gates closed behind us the gates in front opened, the 
lights turned to green and we moved forward into another ‘Oh 
Lumme’ moment. The action of the gates had provoked a swell in the 
lock which had the effect of forcing Sarva towards the lock wall, There 
was much pushing and readjusting of fenders accompanied by polite 
statements of surprise before Uncle Jim on the helm managed to 
extricate us from the situation. (left hand down a bit and mind the 
wall)  

Then it was out into the Markenmeer and heading for Marken, a small island until it was joined to 
the mainland by a dike wall. The we followed the channel passing a number of bifurcation marks 
(green and red on the same buoy) I was becoming quite attached to those and got quite excited 
every time I saw one – reminded me of the CEVNI Rules course. We arrived at the small attractive 
harbour and moored in one of the ‘bow to’ box moorings right next to the lifeboat station – very 
convenient  

Sayonara 

Sarva after the Act of Remembrance 

Hand feeding the sparrows 

We spent a pleasant afternoon on board feeding the local sparrows 
(and ducks), The sparrows were so tame they even flew onto our 
hands to get at the food. It was quite something and the down draft 
from their little wings was very strong. We could have done this all 
day but eventually it was time to think of an evening meal. 

A chat with the local lifeboat crew elicited details of a restaurant 
inshore from the local tourist premises. So we set of for a gentle walk 
into the town with its quaint houses and bridges and quiet air. We 
found the restaurant beside a small canal and sat down to a great 
meal served by a very genial host with a full working knowledge of 
Dutch gin that kept us all, especially Roger, enthralled. After an 
entertaining evening we retired to the boat where, like most of the 
locals, we turned in early. Trip 18.6 nm 



The police moorings - where 
not to moor in Amsterdam 
 

Wednesday 1st June - We awoke to the usual weather, NE wind, 
drab, chilly – I had obviously upset the weather Gods on this trip. 
We left Marken and headed out into the meer for the short trip 
to Amsterdam. We passed an uneventful journey until we had 
passed through the Oranjiesluice lock and into Amsterdam. On 
the advice of our friends from Enkhuizen we had decided to use 
the City Marina, a small Marina on the city side of the large 
waterway through Amsterdam. Eventually Jim was convinced he 
had found the entrance until we tried to enter the Water Police 
moorings. ‘oh lumme’  Reverse out double quick time. 

Eventually we spotted the correct entry where I was confronted 
with a new phenomenon, an automatic bridge. After some time 
of stumbling conversations on the phone I worked out how to 
operate the thing. I had to dial an automated number as shown 
and the when requested enter the code which was shown on a 
nearby sign. After a while the bridge opened and we moved in to 
the small Marina and moored up. Sarva in the City Marina 

Unlike the last time I was in Amsterdam we decided to stay for a day for a quick look around so 
we went off to find somewhere to eat. We found a rather mediocre place and had a meal before 
returning to the boat and another night’s sleep. Trip 21.2 nm 

Thursday 2nd June – We decided to do the tourist thing and got tickets on a sightseeing bus and 
boat cruise around the city seeing many of the sites some well-known and others not quite so 
noted. As the day wore on we began to look around for a restaurant for our final evening meal 
as a crew as Roger and Alan were jumping ship the next morning to fly home for important 
appointments back in Blighty. We found a great place in the back streets of Amsterdam and had 
a wonderful meal together to finish the cruise as a full crew. 

Friday 3rd June – We all had breakfast and completed our ablutions. Roger and Alan helped us 
turn Sarva around and then left to head for the Airport and their flight home. Jim Richard and I 
prepared for the long haul back home and at 0830 I operated the automated bridge to leave the 
Marina (much easier when you know how). We made our way out to the Nordzee canal heading 
for Ijmuiden. The weather was the usual mixture of NE wind and drab misty conditions. By 1020 
we were approaching the sea locks at Ijmuiden and made it into the lock and by 1105 we were 
on our way out of the harbour steering 220 degrees with the main and Genoa. Not surprisingly 
as we left the shelter of the harbour the wind force increased buy at least it was now behind us. 
We headed on down the Dutch coast, passing the hook of Holland at about 1745. The weather 
forecast was for decreasing winds but warning of fog banks. We pushed on, crossing the 
Westerschelde with no problem. As darkness fell we were heading towards Zeebrugge. We had 
a bit of a time dodging all the traffic entering and leaving the Port but nothing untoward. 

We had passed Zeebrugge and were heading down towards Ostend when I noticed that I 
couldn’t see any lights including shore lights or the loom of Zeebrugge. I made a quick check to 
make sure we weren’t off course but everything seemed correct. Then it dawned on us. We 
were in thick fog. All eyes on the radar and AIS and ears open for sounds we gingerly felt our 
way towards Ostend Harbour. We knew it was there but we couldn’t see it. We followed the 
radar returns and the chart plotter which took us into the entrance and having been given 
permission to enter we made into the harbour but we had passed the outer wall before we 
could see it. We found our way into the Royal North Sea Yacht Club moorings and rafted up 
against a French Boat and turned in for the night. Trip 107 nm 



Leaving Ijmuiden Harbour 

Saturday 4th June – We woke up to – you guessed it – fog. We 
reported in to the Havenmeester who again very kindly waived the 
charges for our short stay and after a healthy breakfast we left 
Ostend at 1030 hrs and began the last leg of our trip back to Dover. 
The fog was still thick but the radar and AIS were fairly clear apart 
from one or two yachts. We followed the well sailed route down 
passed Nieuwpoort, through the zydercote pass, passed Dunkerque 
East and West and onto the channel lanes.  

The nearer we got to Dover the better the weather got. It was as if the weather Gods were 
playing with us. By the time we had crossed the SW lane the sun was shining, the sea was 
sparkling and it was real T shirt and shorts weather. At 2045 (1945 BST) we entered the Eastern 
entrance and made our way to the Cross Wall Quay to wait for the bridge opening into the 
Wellington. Trip 62.9 nm 

That was it. All over. We had a great time but were disappointed that we had not achieved our 
goals although we did get to hold a service to remember those sailors from 100 years before 
who lost their lives in the Battle of Jutland. So it was back to the drawing board and plans for our 
next adventure – Oh Lumme. 

Total sea miles covered 496.2 nm. 

ADDITION TO THE JUTLAND REPORT – 
From two club members who preferred to 
travel around the North Sea in greater 
comfort. Ray Newsam writes:  
 

Myself and my wife Fil have just completed a 
Round Britain cruise on m/v Magellan run by CMV, 
leaving Tilbury on 31st May (and in only 
slightly more comfort than experienced on Sarva, 
but that's another story!). 

We arrived in Kirkwall on 2nd June and were 
pleased to see that the wreaths and memorials 
laid at the ceremony earlier in the week were still 
there at St Magnus Cathedral. The 'Weeping 
Window' of the poppies from the display at the 
Tower of London were very impressive, but it was 
strange to see a couple having their wedding 
photos taken in front of them when we walked 
past later. HMS Duncan and the German Navy 
vessel Brandenburg were still present, and Duncan 
seemed to be hosting a reception on deck as we 
left late afternoon. 

There is also a memorial in the cathedral to HMS 
Royal Oak, based around the retrieved ship's bell. 
After lunch we walked about a mile along a cycle 
and bridle path to Scapa, where is also a memorial 
garden to Royal Oak in the grounds of the joint 
offices of the Highlands Council and Harbour 
Authority. 

 



July 

2016 

Arr/Dep Ship Flag Operator GT 

1 0500/1700 Pacific Princess BA Princess Cruises 30,277 

4   Saga Pearl ll M Saga Cruises 18,627 

5   Saga Sapphire M Saga Cruises 37,049 

6 0600/2000 Astor BE Cruise & Maritime 20,704 

8   Black Watch BE Fred Olsen Cruises 28,613 

8   Saga Pearl ll M Saga Cruises 18,627 

9 0700/2300 Sea Princess BA Princess Cruises 77,499 

15 0500/1700 Pacific Princess BA Princess Cruises 30,277 

20   Saga Pearl ll M Saga Cruises 18,627 

20   Saga Sapphire M Saga Cruises 37,049 

25 0700/1600 Disney Magic BE Disney Cruise Lines 83,969 

27   Saga Pearl ll M Saga Cruises 18,627 

29 0500/1700 Pacific Princess BA Princess Cruises 30,277 

            

August 

2016 

Arr/Dep Ship Flag Operator GT 

4 tbc/tbc Saga Sapphire M Saga Cruises 37,049 

4 0700/1700 Seabourn Quest BE Seabourn 32,477 

9 0800/2000 Insignia Ma Oceana Cruises 30,277 

12 0500/1700 Pacific Princess BA Princess Cruises 30,277 

14 tbc/tbc Saga Prarl ll M Saga Cruises 18,627 

17 0800/2100 AIDAvita IT AIDA Cruises 42,289 

18 tbc/tbc Saga Sapphire M Saga Cruises 37,049 

20 0700/1600 Seabourn Quest BE Seabourn 32,477 

25 0800/1800 Costa Luminosa IT Costa Cruises 92,720 

27 0800/1800 Artania BA Phoenix Reisen 44,656 

28 0500/1700 Pacific Princess BA Princess Cruises 30,277 

28 Tbc/tbc Saga Pearl ll M Saga Cruises 18,627 

31 0800/2100 AIDAvita IT AIDA Cruises 42,289 

            

Dover Cruise Liner movements –July & August (from Ships Monthly) 
Flag Codes BA Bermuda, BE Bahamian, GB Great Britain, IT Italy, M Malta, Ma Marshall Is, N Norway,  NL Netherlands, P 

Portugal, PA Panama, StV St Vincent  

 

Information received no longer includes the destination of the vessels.  

 

Ships can also be tracked  on your smartphone or Ipad with the App  “Marine Traffic”  

Some club members, interested in local history, may find the following of interest: 

The well illustrated book, written by Terry Sutton and Derek Leach, quotes extensively from 
Dovorians who lived in the town during the years of bombing and shelling. Among the eye-
witnesses quoted is Home Guard officer Norman Sutton, who was the editor of the Dover 
Express and who kept a diary during much of the war.  

One of the facts detailed in the book, not previously revealed, is that the military authorities 
planned to demolish many of Dover’s sea front homes to provide clear lines of fire to cut down 
any invaders coming ashore at the port.  

The authors, in an epilogue, relate the struggle Dover faced post-war, in an era of shortages, to 
rebuild from the devastation caused by 2,226 shells and around 464 high explosive bombs that 
fell inside the borough’s boundaries.  

Dover in the Second World War, published in paperback by The History Press (Phillimore), costs 
£15.99.  

 


