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A Note from
the Commodore

Welcome to the new look
Newsletter. A review of the format
was undertaken at the beginning
of the year and it was decided
to make some changes. This is
the first incarnation, more will
follow but to really help it on its
way, the Editor and Regional
correspondents need your inputs
— short articles, interesting
snippets, photos, etc.

In July, Cruising Ireland, superbly
written by Norman Kean and Mike
Balmforth, was published. It is a
serious addition to the Club’s Sailing
Directions, filling in all the information
gaps that Sailing Directions cannot
carry. Uptake by members has been
good and if you haven'’t yet got your
copy, you are missing out. It is also a
good Christmas present for the man or
woman in your life, and friends.

The weather, | really cannot use the
word ‘summer’ as the Met Office
confirm it has been the worst for fifty
years, dampened some enthusiasm,
but good cruises were undertaken by
members described in the Regional
reports. Some of these will, | hope,
turn into Logs for the Annual. Meta
and | joined the RCC Galicia Cruise — a
most enjoyable twelve days in excellent
company. Other ICC members who
participated were Eleanor and Brian
Cudmore; Cormac and Barbara
McHenry; David Whitehead; Bernard
and Erica Corbally; Peter and Moira
Haden. It was very interesting to note
that all RCC boats wore their burgees,
something which we in the ICC are
somewhat lax about. It is easy to get,
or make, a pig-stick so please give this
serious consideration. And it is not

Commodore David Tucker

difficult to get it above the ‘electrics’ at
the masthead. It was great to see in
excess of 50% of boats at the South
Rally wearing theirs.

The reported widely heard remark
heard in Galicia this summer is that Irish
yachts have been very much there in
steady numbers, and that is very much
appreciated. There is a sense that
the Irish pull well above their weight in
cruising NW Spain, in comparison with
other countries, who are quite rare.
The regions have had good local
events over the summer period, thanks
to their organisers, and are reported
within. As | write these notes, ninety
members and friends are packing their
bags — suncream or fleeces? — for the
Canal du Midi rally.

David Tucker
Commodore

Honorary
Secretary’s Report

Cliff Hilliard

The Annual Dinner, organised by Joe
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Phelan and his team in the East Region,
was held over the weekend of 22/23
March 2012. Malahide provided great
facilities and lovely weather!. It was
a very sociable weekend with a wide
range of activities, including golf, walking
Howth Head and local beaches and
a garden and outlet centre visit. The
Dinner was attended by 228 members
and friends.

The Regions ran a busy programme
of events. North Region had a Bank
Holiday rally in Portpatrick while East
Region members went to Holyhead.
End of season mini rallies were held in
Strangford, Wicklow and Cork. The
Informal Lunch programmes in South
and East continue to draw support from
members and provide a good forum to
exchange cruising experiences.

The main Club event for 2012 was
a cruise on the Canal du Midi, ably
organised by John Clementson.

Christmas Lunches/Dinners are planned
for early December with East on 7th,
North on 15th and both West and South
on 14th.

The ICC website at  www.
irishcruisingclub.com continues to be a
great source of Club news, information,
photographs and interesting notes
on maritime matters. It is a must for
members who want to keep up to date
with ICC activities and who wish to read
past Annuals and Newsletters.
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Commander Bill
King DSO*DSC

As most members are aware,
Commander Bill King passed away
peacefully in Oranmore Castle, his home
for 60 years or so, on 21 September at
the age of 102 at the end of a remarkable
life in both peace and war.

Bill was not only a distinguished and
much decorated naval officer with an
almost unique wartime career in the
Royal Navy’s submarine service but also
a pioneering blue water yachtsman, an
early developer of organic farming and a
daring huntsman with the Galway Blazer.

While most members of the club and
the public at large are well aware of his
circumnavigation aboard Galway Blazer
I, not built by Bill as reported in the
national press - but by Souter of Cowes
to a design of Angus Primrose, many will
not know much about his earlier exploits
aboard the original Galway Blazer.
Galway Blazer, a ketch, was a RNSA 24
(# 6) and was built in 1949 by Camper
& Nicholson to a design of Laurent Giles
and was a near sister ship to the better
known Samuel Pepys - sailed by Errol
Bruce to victory in the 1952 RORC
Transatlantic Race in which Galway
Blazer also sailed. Bill sailed her across
the Atlantic in 1949/50 and cruised in
the West Indies with his wife Anita and
baby Tarka, where he met up with both
Peter Pye and Olin and Rod Stephens.
He then sailed up to Bermuda and New
York. She was 4th in Class C in the 1950
Bermuda Race.

Bill also navigated Myth of Malhamin the
1947 Fastnet race which Myth won. Myth
was owned by Capt. John lllingworth
who was the Engineering Commander
of the submarine flotilla in which Bill
served in Malta during the war.

While in New York, Bill declined the
invitation of the New York Yacht Club to
use the clubhouse on W. 44th St., as the
invitation excluded “blacks, women and
lower deck” and Galway Blazer’s crew
contained one of each of the prohibited
categories!! The NYYC relented but
the lower deck hand (who was an Able
Seaman carpenter from Bill’s submarine)
took fright and said he could not enter
such palatial premises on the grounds
that he “was only a carpenter”. Bill told
him to buck up, as Jesus Christ was

only a carpenter and he got straight into
Heaven!!

On these grounds alone we trust that
Bill’'s last voyage also took him to that
place where he will by now discussing
the faulty navigation of the Captain who
put St. Paul aground in Malta - in a place
Bill would have known well from his own
experience.

Rest in Peace, Bill.

William Donald Aelian King, born
Hampshire 23 June 1910, died
Oranmore Castle 21 September 2012,
elected Honorary Member ICC in 1987,
winner Fastnet Award 2009
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Isles of Scilly
Cruise 2013

cobbles 85

UKHO

Preliminary notice

It is proposed to have an ICC Cruise-in-
Company to the Isles of Scilly in June
2013.

Due to the nature of the anchorages in
the Scillies, it could be necessary to move
according to the weather. Accordingly
only an outline itinerary, listed below, is
possible at this stage. There is almost
certainly a limit to the number of boats that
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can be accommodated — probably not
more than 25 boats and an attendance
of not more than 100 crew. Yachts will be
responsible for their own anchoring and
mooring charges. Twenty new moorings
were due to be laid at Porth Cressa on
St Mary’s in 2012.

Most yachts will visit St Mary’s for fuel,
water, stores and crew changes. The
moorings there can be difficult in north-
westerly winds as they are very close
together. Yachts cannot lie alongside the
pier except to take on fuel and water. If
it blows from the north it is very exposed
- S0 no event is planned for there. Larger
boats may have draft problems and may
have to stay in New Grimsby and use
the dinghy to attend the Barbecue on
Samson and possibly St Helen’s Pool.
Old Grimsby may be ok as there are a
dozen moorings there and most will be
free at that time of the year. | should

have an update on the latest mooring
situation soon.
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Proposed Itinerary 2013

Sat 15th June Raft up at St Helen’s
Pool or Old Grimsby

Mon 17th June Beach barbecue at
Samson (with permission)

Wed 19th June Lunch at the Turk’s
Head pub at St Agnes

Fri 21st June Dinner at St Martins or
Bryher

There is a high speed RIB which you
can get from New Grimsby Sound. Boat

AvA—



owners may wish to meet up in the
following ports prior to heading for the
Isles of Scilly:

East and North boats at Kilmore Quay,
Cork boats at Crosshaven, West Boats
at Crookhaven or Baltimore

| would be obliged if interested boat
owners would email me,

Robert Fowler at robertfowler@
ireland.com by 1t November 2012

Winter Specials on

Club Accessories
CIiff Hilliard

All orders for ties, bow ties, cuff links
and reefer buttons received between
now and the end of 2012 will receive a
discount of 10% on the list price. These
would make ideal presents.

There is one 21” ensign and one 36”
ensign in stock which will be discounted
by 10%, too.

Great value is available on end-of-line
items such as suit carriers, document
cases, shoulder bags, toilet bags, belts
and key fobs which have a discount of
30%.

An order form, with prices, can be found
on the ICC website.

For more information contact Cliff
Hilliard at 01 283 6760 or at
cliff. hilliard@gmail.com

Further West
Coast investigation
for South and West
Guides

Norman Kean

We borrowed Niall Quinn’s Sirius 38
Aircin again this year, and took her south
from Galway for a month to cover the
remaining stretch of coast, from there
south to the Kenmare River, where
we hadn’t yet been into every port and
anchorage listed - or about to be listed
- in the Sailing Directions. The final
two boxes ticked were lllaundrane
and Goleen, and the total amounts to
488 places, some of which are not yet
published. Confession time: didnt go

right up to Limerick, or to the heads of
Blacksod Bay or Killary Harbour. Never
been into Enniscrone, or Scotchport,
by sea; weather didn't permit, when we
passed close by those two in 2011. But
been to all these places by road. And
there are still many more undescribed
nooks and crannies, especially on the
west coast. On the long and otherwise
inhospitable coast of County Clare we
checked out the unlisted Liscannor and
Doonbeg Bays and - as anchorages -
found them at least as acceptable as
Mutton Island and Kilkee, better than
Kilkee, in fact, where the holding ground
is poor due to kelp; but these places are
perfectly good as long as the swell isn’t
heavy.

Cruising Ireland
scores a hit or two

Norman Kean

On 31 July, An Taoiseach Enda Kenny
and the Minister of Agriculture, Food
and the Marine, yachtsman Simon
Coveney, launched Harnessing Our
Ocean Wealth (HOOW) at the Marine
Institute in Oranmore. This Integrated
Marine Plan aims to foster “a thriving
marine economy”, “achieve healthy
ecosystems”, and ‘“increase our
engagement with the sea”. This should
be music to our ears, and having sent
in a seven page submission of ideas on
behalf of the ICC back in the spring, |
was invited to the launch. It was a fairly
formal kind of affair with a couple of
hundred people present, but | grabbed
the chance, after the formalities were
over, to press copies of Cruising Ireland,
with our compliments, into the hands of
both Enda and Simon. They seemed
pleased.

Describing the HOOW programme in The
Irish Times of August 8, Lorna Siggins,
in An Irishwoman’s Diary, talked about
the intention to “embed knowledge” of
the sea within the educational system.
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Referring to the wealth of available
source material, she said:

“In fact there is an ocean of literature for
the Minister to choose from. Turn to page
15 of Cruising Ireland by Mike Balmforth
and Norman Kean, and the essay on
‘High Stool Days’is enough to have any
reader rooting for the lifejacket. Winkie
Nixon’s wry and often lyrical prose paints
pictures of ‘neighbourhood Cape Horns’,
the ‘gluepot ports’ of the south, and the
enchantments of the west coast, which,
he says, is less a place and more ‘a
frame of mind".

“As Balmforth and Kean explain, Cruising
Ireland is a companion to the invaluable
volumes of sailing directions published
by the lIrish Cruising Club. Approach
any port without those navigational
directions on deck at one’s peril; but
one of the difficulties the ICC editors
always faced in repeated reprints of their
pilotage ‘bibles’ was the amount of local
information they had to omit.

“Now, their companion gives ample
scope and space to the stories behind
the extensive art on Wicklow’s harbour
wall, behind Kinsale’s connection with
Robinson Crusoe, behind the fjaunty
lilt’ to the leaning tower of Waterford’s
Ardmore.

“Chris Stillman writes about Valentia’s
tetrapods and Padraig Whooley extols
the best whale watching waters in
Europe, while Libby Purves and Tim
Severin are among guest contributors.
The photographs, by Kevin Dwyer,
Geraldine Hennigan and many ICC
members and friends resemble nothing
less than postcards from paradise.”

Needless to say we are delighted to have
such a positive and prominent review of
Cruising lIreland, and endorsement of
the status of our Sailing Directions!
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Cliff Hilliard recounts meeting the crew of
a Canadian yacht, who were getting set
to return across the ocean when they got
their hands on a copy of Cruising Ireland.
They decided to change their plans and
sail round Ireland first. Who knows, they
may never go home at all.

ICC Publications

All three ICC publications — the Sailing
Directions, and Cruising Ireland — will
soon be available for Club members
and the public to buy on-line from ICC
Publications Ltd’s new E-commerce site:
www.iccsailingbooks.com.

Members will get discounted prices by
accessing www.iccsailingbooks.com via
a link from the main ICC website, using
a special code.

The new website will enable ICC books
to be purchased using credit cards for
the first time, which will simplify the dual
currency requirement.

The club will notify all members by email
as soon as this service is live. In the
meantime www.iccsailingbooks.com
forwards to the current club website.

Meanwhile Cruising Ireland, the ideal
Christmas gift to give your friends, is
available at the special members’ price of
£22.50/€28 plus P&P £7.50/€9.40 (or to
collect) from David Tucker, Ed Wheeler,
Frank Ranalow and Peter Courtney.

Happy Hooking
the Art of

Anchoring

by Capt. Alex Blackwell and
Capt. Daria Blackwell
Published by White Seahorse, 2011

Dick Lovegrove; Reviews the
second expanded edition

If any readers should wonder about my
qualifications to write this review, | refer
them to the lovely appreciation of his
father, Aidan Dunne, by Charles Dunne,
published in the 2011 ICC Annual.
Charles recalls the very funny spoof
“interview” to which | was subjected as
part of my initiation to membership of
the ICC, and to my shameful lack of
knowledge of code flags! He doesn't
mention that for the second question, |
was asked to name eight types of anchor
and | still remember Aidan’s solemn and
concerned expression when | could only
manage five. If only | had read this book
at that time!

As to the authors’ qualifications, there
can be no doubt. Apart from a lifetime of
sailing on both sides of the Atlantic, they
both have significant qualifications from
the US Coastguard and are well known
contributors to many journals including,
on this side of The Pond, Classic Boat,
Practical Boat Owner, and Ireland Afloat.
Alex is a member of the ICC and Daria is
a member of the Ocean Cruising Club.
They now live in Mayo.
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In  truth, notwithstanding my

ignorance, the prospect of reviewing a
book with what | thought was a slightly
naff title and comprising nearly 350
pages on the esoteric art of anchoring,
didn’t entirely fill me with joy. | am happy

ilappy

The Artiof

to say that my fears were unfounded
and that this is a remarkably easy book
to read, even from cover to cover, as
| did, and which | am sure was never
intended by the authors. It is written in a
punchy, lively style and divided into short
chapters, each dealing with a specific
topic, which makes it ideal for dipping
into, to solve a particular problem. It
is also copiously illustrated with black
and white photographs and practical
drawings and if not all the photos are of
the very best print quality, the drawings
are well thought out, and together they
illustrate the points being made by the
authors very well.

It is hard to imagine a more
comprehensive study of the topic.
Starting with a detailed review of more
than thirty brands of anchor, this book
moves on to discuss, inter alia, rope and
chain rode, snubbers, chafe, tripping
lines, kellets (angels to you and me),
methods of anchoring and weighing
anchor and even anchor watches, sea
anchors, rafting up, heaving to, and
anchorage etiquette. Inevitably, some
of this information is highly specialised
and not all of it will be of interest to
the week-end cruiser, but in collating it
they have provided a service in itself. It
is also to their credit that in presenting
their material they are not afraid to say
what they think and that they support
their arguments with research from both
sides of the Atlantic. They are at pains
to point out that it is not their intention
to state which is the best anchor, but
rather to present the information which




will allow the reader make that decision.
Nevertheless, as someone who had
allowed himself to become out of date,
| was fascinated to read that in recent
surveys, the CQR has been regularly
replaced as the most efficient anchor by
the new generation of scoop anchors,
while remaining the second most
numerous anchor in regular use. | was
also fascinated to read which anchors
the Blackwells now carry with them and
which anchors they have left on the
lawn! I may have to revise my Christmas
list.

Two of the chapters which | found
particularly interesting, were those
dealing with the negative effects of
all chain rode and the benefits of
introducing a stretchy rope “snubber” in
to the rode. There is definitely food for
thought there. But the chapter to which
I will be returning soonest, | imagine, is
Part 3 Chapter 4 “Setting two anchors”.
In common with most members of the
ICC, there have been a few occasions
during my cruising life when | have
believed that the safety of the boat
and her crew depended on the anchor
holding and on some of those occasions
| have endeavoured to meet the situation
by laying out a second anchor. However,
I have never been totally satisfied that
the second anchor ultimately added
anything to our holding power. | am
thinking particularly of a gale in Loch
Ranza when we set two anchors in a V
formation and a night in the Belon River
when we anchored fore and aft. | am
genuinely delighted that the next time
these circumstances arise, | will have a
copy of the Blackwells’ book on the shelf
and that the information that | need will
be so readily accessible.

It is inevitable that a work of reference
such as this will become out of date,
but in the meantime, in providing
this database and in presenting the
information in such a readable and
understandable manner, the Blackwells
have provided a most useful service for
the cruising yachtsman.

Anchor Trip Hooks:
a technique to free
a fouled anchor

Paul Clandillon

In conversation with some members, |
was urged to pass on this technique for

Pictures from www.jimmygreen.co.uk

freeing a fouled anchor, which [ first saw
deployed at Marciano Marina Elba

A helpful ltalian skipper removed nine
other chains of charter flotilla from over
my chain using this hook.

| purchased a hook in Santo Stephano
(Monte Argentario) area and only
this season did | desperately need the
device!

In a lovely anchorage between two
islands off Cannes, the place to anchor
was selected by referring to the latest
Navionics charts as displayed on the
iPhone.

The anchor settled well and | motored
astern after an interval to check if it was
set well!

No alteration of the transits was
observed, so we settled down for a quiet
evening, later disturbed only by some
antics on a disco type vessel.

This was fortunately a good distance
from us. Early next morning we decided
to move on.

The anchor was duly motored up to,
until the chain was perpendicular and |
gave it time to break out.

Very little happened however, and the
windlass began to complain! | was
getting suspicious by now, and slowed
operations to a crawl.

It was then that the dreaded apparition
became visible, an encrusted marine
cable was visible! | had hoisted this up
from about 8 metres depth!

Fear of electrocution lent wings to my
activities and the pictured hook was
readied with two lines attached to each
of the bitts.
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Firstly a few attempts were necessary to
shag the cable. Then the uppermost line
was made fast.

Strain was taken up by easing away the
chain to release the anchor.

As soon as this was achieved the
second line was made fast.

Releasing the first mentioned line
toppled the hook and the barnacle
encrusted item fell away again.
Fortunately our anchor did not foul again
(I reversed the course upon which | had
made my approach so as to be sure)
and quietly crept away.

So this item has my full recommendation
and really the bigger the better in view of
my experiencel.

It is about 150mm size wise and about
15mm bar thickness in stainless steel.

Improvising something like this would
be difficult, but I'm sure others will have
their own solutions! [Try searching the
web for Anchor Trip Hooks. Ed]

Talking of Angels

and Related Matters
Raymond Fielding

The Spring 2012 ICC Newsletter
shows on page two, a fine aerial photo
of the pier and harbour and surrounds
on Kilronan & Killeany Bay on the
largest Arran Island in Galway Bay.
It was there half way across from the
pier head towards the land to the south
that | sent down my Angel suspended
from the chain by a large bow shackle
- there is a special one for this purpose
and connected to the chain by light
rope. My angel was a failed 56 Ib
weight from Weights and Measures in
the Corporation yard in Cork in the late
sixties for a nominal sum. | carried it in
the chain lockers of my boats power
and sail and yet used it only once
there. It now acts as a sentimental door
stop outside the house, - give thanks
after 50 years. We were in Kilronan
on one of our Irish circumnavigations -
the forecast was E 5-7 and there was
a short swell in a relatively shallow
anchorage off a lee shore. It certainly
calmed the snubbing down for the
night. We did not drag. The only thing
lost was a cap!

Some Angel
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Molly Ban of Dublin

Noel Casey

In August Molly Ban was in
Dunlaoghaire along with MOD70
European Tour,. racing trimarans
of 70 feet, as a spectator boat.

i
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Hal Sisk’s Molly Ban was at the Queen’s
Diamond Jubillee Water Pageant on the
Thames on Sunday the 3 June, having
been invited as a “Modern Classic” 70
foot motor yacht to participate, not in the
“Recreational Craft” section where some
conventional modern motor yachts were
included, but in the “Historic and Service”
section, just after the Dunkirk Little Ships.
Molly Ban was designed by Englishmen
Nigel Irens and Theo Rye to Hal’s
requirements.

2000 containers
lost within EU

waters annually!
Noel Casey

It's been reported that the European
Commission is being urged to do more
to improve conditions at ports to ensure
that containers are correctly weighed
and stowed before ships head to sea
due to the fact that more than 2,000
shipping containers are believed to be
lost overboard every year. MEPs are
expected to call for increased use of
automatically activated beacons to aid
the location of containers that have
fallen overboard.

A number of global carriers have
suffered incidents over the years, many
of which go largely unreported. Up to
10,000 containers a year could be lost
worldwide through accidents of one
form or another, according to a recent
industry estimate, of which about a
quarter are washed overboard.

Containers that are lost overboard
can be a hazard to other ships as they
often do not sink, but float along the
waterline. In 2007 the International
Chamber of Shipping and the World
Shipping Council began work on a code
of practice for container storage. The
same year saw a number of containers
washed up in the English Channel off
the Devon coast after the cargo ship
MSC Napoli ran aground.

Source www.shippipedia.com/2000-
containers-lost-within-ec-annually/
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The worst Central
European Winter

in 100 years

Noel Casey
Alan McGettigan’s Wolfhound was
on the hard at Constanta Marina,

Romania, on the Black Sea in winter
2011/2012

photos Alan McGettigan




Summer 2012 in
Ireland was less

than memorable!
Noel Casey

Crookhave

It should be like this
(photo NASA)

Canal du Midi Rally
- September 2012

John Clementson

The Club cruise on the Canal du Midi
took place from 24 September to 1

October and on this occasion took a
fairly gentle itinerary from Trébes to
Port Cassafiéres. Afew boats perforce
had to start from other bases. It was
a ‘gentle’ cruise because there were
only 32 locks to pass through (including
the famous 6-lock stairs at Béziers)
and it was all down hill - that is going
with the flow of the water in the locks.
(This compares with the 63 locks all
negotiated uphill on the previous CduM
club cruise!) We had 16 boats with 90
members and guests aboard.

For the most part we had good weather
with the days tending to warm up in the
afternoons. The notable exception to
this was on Saturday 29th. Just after
the whole fleet had passed through the
Béziers locks, with five more locks to
go, the heavens opened in a majestic
way. Lightning and thunder presaged
a massive and continuous 24 hour
downpour that forced crews to moor
up and move inside to seriously review
their wine stocks. This weather would
not have mattered greatly had not
several of the boats leaked copiously
causing bedding to get soaked and
general discomfort. The result was that
some crews returned their boats to ‘Le
Boat’ early and took refuge in hotels.
What was quite remarkable was the
resilience shown by these crews - they
remained upbeat and cheerful despite
their problems.

There were other less serious problems
with the boats but these were mostly
resolved as we progressed along the
canal. Indeed so beautiful is the canal
and the surrounding countryside and the
villages through which it passes that it
is hard not to be content. The passage
through the locks forces one to take it
easy. There is no point is trying to rush
- it can’t be done as the locks take time
and that is all there is to it. Nevertheless
the first lock after the start did try the
patience as there was a long queue and
some had to wait nearly all day to get
through. After that things eased as the
‘wave’ of boats made its way eastwards
along the canal. There were 20 locks to
be done in the first two and a half days in
order to get to the site of the mid-voyage
lunch. This was held at Le Domaine
de I’Ale, a working farm set near the
canal. The lunch was a huge success
as everyone arrived in time, the weather
was beautiful, the setting was stunning
and the food and wine were plentiful and
excellent. It was designed to be a long
lazy lunch - and so it proved as it lasted
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from 1330 until well after 1930 when the
singers led by guest Mike Shanks on his
guitar gave up and made their way back
to their boats.

There were other notable stop-offs
en route - the most obvious was at
Le Somail where the restaurants did
great ICC business. In other villages
members could be found taking wine
or coffee in cafés in the town squares.
Then came the great rain, which was
followed by a gathering at Agde where
Pat and Stanton Adair had arranged a
marvellous lunch on a barge for us all.
Many took their boats there whilst those
who had given up their boats came
from their hotels and others came by
taxi from the voyage ending place, Port
Cassafiéres, afew miles back down the
canal. The meal was preceded by drinks
given by the Commodore. In a speech of
thanks the Commaodore presented a fine
bottle of wine as a mark of the group’s
thanks to John Clementson, the overall
cruise organiser, and to Pat and Stanton
Adair, for their contribution to finding and
liaising with local establishments.
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Pacific
Peregrinations

Alan Leonard

Northern Member Sam Davis
continues his singlehanded
wanderings in the Pacific. We left him,
in the Spring Newsletter, in Easter
Island, where he had just arrived.

He reports that the large Moai, of which
there are about 1000, are much more
impressive “in the flesh” than the usual
published photographs would lead one

to believe.

EasterIsland -

He had to clear out of Easter Island
after only a couple of days, as there
was bad weather coming in and the
harbour at Hangapiko was closed, as
a 54’ aluminium yacht had sunk, after
going aground.

Bounty.Bay Piteaitn

He then made his way west, to
Pitcairn, from where he reported “not
a good passage, ten days to Pitcairn,
but of those, three were flat calm, with

light winds from all points, and then bad
weather from forward of the beam for
two days

-

Rikitéa Anchorage
Mangareva™

From Pitcairn, it was a short passage
to Mangareva, in the Gambier
Islands and then on to Amaru, in the
Tuamotos, via Amanu Atoll, where he
made a brief stop.

On 15th July, he e-mailed from Raiatea
“arrived here yesterday from Moorea
what a trip......after | got outside the
reef, with 50% jib and three reefs in
the main and tramping along at over
6 knots with the wind easterly on the
starboard quarter........ the wind slowly
increased until | was down to about 50
sq ft on the genoa and the main down
and still roaring along at 6 knots plus.....
when night fall arrived the seas were
getting up, with the odd splash coming
into the cockpit....so it was a long night.
When | was about to enter the between
Huahine and Raiatea from the south,
| realised that the seas were much to
big to go through the pass into Raiatea
lagoon....I was just in time to bring
the wind on the port beam and go to
the south and enter Raiaitea from the
east side.....a long way around but
safer. | did know that a bit of wind was
coming, but would rather have that
than calm, providing that it is aft of the
beam. | logged it at 30 to 35 kts and
was surprised to learn that, according
to the Port Captain here, it had got up
to 48kts. | think that | need new wind
gauge!”

In Bora Bora, he paid his respects
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at the Grave of Alain Gerbault, who
died at sea, off East Timor. He was
cremated, and his ashes were brought
to Bora Bora, by the French Navy.

Opunohu Bay & Shark’s
Tooth Mountain Moorea
(Stonefish bay).

From there, he made his way to Tonga,
calling briefly at Nieu, en route. In
Tonga, he met Dan Dorman, originally
from SLYC, and his family.

As to future plans, he writes

“At the moment I've just finished
measuring up for a 75 sq ft storm jib
which | am ordering with a 25% reef.
My present storm jib is much too big
(it's over 100sq ft) and it moves me
too fast, even in the lower high wind
bracket. This will take 5 weeks to arrive
in Tonga. At the moment I'm sorting out
the foul weather gear for both Suvretta
and myself. I've still a lot of small things
fo do before I'm ready to depart. I'll be
moving south to the Hap’ai group and
from there I'll go further south, to the
Minerva Reefs. | plan to leave there
about mid-November, just at the start
of the cyclone season and hopefully
get down into the strong westerlies
before any cyclones. By that time the
Artic Dawn Gales will have eased off
and let me down to 45 south without
any problem and then it'lll be the long
run down to the east. It's now getting
late here to be going west and | don't
really want to go to New Zealand or OZ,
even though I've had a lot invites, and
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going north and waiting somewhere is
not on.”

Who knows where we’ll hear from him
next! It sounds as if he’s heading for
Cape Horn....

Correction

Sam Davis in the Spring Newsletter
was incorrectly captioned in the ‘photo
entitled “Trevor arranging dinner” which
should have read “Sam arranging
dinner” Apologies to Sam and Trevor
Lusty.

A Significant
Thermal Event

Trevor Lusty

We had a good sail for the first three
days from St Lucia with North East
trades, but by the fourth day had around
30 knots and gusts, with seas of a good
6 metres . The ARC recommended
a course 50 miles off of Venezuela;
anyone who took that got hammered.
Even eighty miles off, every 3-4 minutes
a large extra set of seas would come
through on the beam. It was very
uncomfortable for a couple of days as
the seas kept building the closer we got
to Colombia and even more, the closer
we got to Panama. For anyone thinking
of sailing across the Caribbean Sea,
don’t leave the Caribbean until mid
March or early April!

We arrived at the San Blas islands,
1080 miles on one tack, seven days
after departure from St. Lucia. They are
a long series of coral islands, with white
sand beaches and palm trees, occupied
by the Kuna Indians, who will sell you
overpriced coconuts and bananas for
US dollars from their dugouts - and they
don’t do change!

All the anchorages in this “paradise”
were jammed full. We motored around
the islands for the first day and then went
back to the first anchorage in Holandes
Cays. The longer we stayed there, the
quieter it became, till after a few days we
had it to ourselves. There were constant
20-25 knot winds for two weeks and the
boat lay taut on its chain, one to two
hundred metres away from coral reefs
in every direction. The snorkeling and

diving are supposed to be good, but,
as Fiona found out, the sharks prefer to
keep the reefs to themselves!

From the San Blas along the coast
to Colon is really lovely - decent
anchorages, which are generally very
busy, surrounded by a lush green,
volcanic landscape. The pilot book by
Eric Bauhaus was a little tricky to follow,
but essential. All his waypoints were ok
except one, which put us aground in Isla
Linton. We anchored off Portobello,
where the Spanish originally extracted
gold from Panama, to send back to
Spain. It is a stunningly beautiful and
secure anchorage.

We had a 25 mile fetch at 8 knots, along

the coast to Colon and in through the
breakwater to Shelter Bay marina, to
await our transit through the Panama
Canal. For at least ten years | have
dreamt of taking my own boat through
the Panama Canal and feeling the
Pacific Ocean under my feet. The
experience of transiting was not to
disappoint. The professionalism of the
Panama Canal authority and the sheer
scale of the Canal, the construction
works for the new Canal and the
commercial vessels transiting in both
directions were incredible and at times
frightening.

At this stage, Fiona and | sat down
and had a long conversation about
our experiences to date and our
expectations. It turned out that we
both felt strongly that we weren't really
looking forward to what was to come.
She eventually convinced me, that the
right thing to do was to withdraw from
the World ARC.

The ARC is an extremely well organized
and professional event and the staff are
first rate in their abilities, but the time
schedule has no latitude to allow for
downtime, rest or attending any social
functions. The relentless pressure of
distance against time means that there
is an endless stream of boats coming
and going as they drop out, repair items
and then play catch-up. By the time we
were preparing to transit the canal, we
had decided and informed the ARC of our
intention to withdraw. The hardest part
of this was convincing them that we had
no issue with the event or their staff! We
simply werent experiencing and
enjoying what we believed cruising to be
about. My view is that | made a mistake
in thinking that a lightly crewed 53 foot
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boat could possibly meet the demands
of an event like this.  After a couple of
meetings with the ARC management, an
amicable and acceptable position was
reached. The sense of relief for us both
was overwhelming. A very tired ship
immediately went back to being a very
happy ship with both crew and skipper
looking forward to a “real adventure”
rather than sprinting from A to B.

The plan for the next two months
was to leisurely cruise the Las Perlas
islands, Panama, Cocos island (which
Jacques Cousteau described as the
most beautiful island on the planet) and
probably head into the North Pacific
somewhere towards Costa Rica or
Mexico, which would leave us ideally
placed to make a much longer passage
in any direction of our choosing.

We used the next fortnight to sail to the
Las Perlas Islands, which are in the
eastern side of the Gulf of Panama,
about forty miles from Panama
City. They are mostly uninhabited and
in contrast to the San Blas islands over
on the Caribbean coast, which are coral
and palm trees, the Las Perlas are
lush, verdant and covered in deciduous
type green and golden trees. There
is abundant marine life with a few sea
serpents, thousands of manta rays who
endlessly entertain you with multiple
somersaults. We have been unable
to find out why the manta rays keep
jumping and somersaulting out of the
ocean, if it is a mating ritual or they are
just itchy?

We returned briefly to Panama, and
then took a longer circuitous route further
East. We passed the Las Perlas islands
and on into the Golf de San Miguel.
This area made the Amazon look busy!
We stayed there two days seeing only
four small fishing canoes but no villages.
Fiona really didn't like the isolation, so
we left. The charts were starting to
become more vague so in reality | too
was quite relieved to clear out. So, we
headed West, with the current now
adding another two knots to our speed.
Eventually we skirted along the edges
of the shipping lanes, busy with ships
displaying all manner of lights indicating
their presence. Not necessarily lights
that you will find in any book, but it is
Latin America! Bizarrely, while well clear
of the Gulf of Panama, the current still
served us and sped us towards Bahai
Honda, where the people were very
gentle. Clearly the boat was a novelty
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and they came over, generally accepting
sweets for their children and a couple of
beers for the adults. They survive on fish,
which are teeming in the bay, chicken,
rice and homegrown vegetables, mainly
plantain. There is plenty of noise during
the day but at around 1900 it all becomes
pitch black and silent, except for the odd
dog or child crying.

In complete contrast, when we left
Bahai Honda a couple of days later,
we sailed past Canares de Tierra,
which is a small island the shape of a
haystack. On the top of the island is an
amazing modern circular structure on
several levels, accessed by a private
railway. The island is available for rent
to the world’s rich and famous. In the
bay below, stood at anchor, a vessel
reminiscent of a small warship with all
the communication domes painted in
bright pastel colours. It was surrounded
by smaller high speed tenders, which
are the security patrol boats for the
island. There was a vey strong and a
tad spooky “Good evening Mr Bond, we
have been expecting you” atmosphere
surrounding it.

Finally, we made it into Costa Rican
waters and arrived into the town of
Golfito, once famous for exporting
Chicita bananas, but now very much
in disrepair. All the officials were easy
to deal with, but as usual it took a
couple of days to clear in. Everybody
needs ten copies of everything, etc.
We spent a week around Golfito and
discovered the Ylang Ylang trees, which
have a fragrance that occurs at dawn
and sunset, similar to the sweetest
honeysuckle.

Coming back on board the boat one
evening, it was particularly humid and
we turned on the generator to run the air
conditioning. Ten minutes later | opened
the engine room door and was met with
a wall of smoke. Fortunately there were
no flames and we were able to close the
generator down. | sought by Skype the
advice of an agent in North America,
who advised me with a totally straight
face that we had just experienced “a
significant thermal event” !l

The upshot has been to move the
boat up the coast towards the only
agent for marine generators. We were
recommended to go to Los Suenos
Marina in Herradura, which is close by
the generator agent. It all sounded good,
until the Marina told us that it would be
US $259 per day for the boat, or $500 to
anchor outside and use their facilities to
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come ashore and tie the dinghy up. They
have a warm heart these people. As of
today, Friday 16th March, | am swinging
on my anchor in Herradura, I've paid
the $500, even the credit card bounced
in protest and | am continually dreaming
up schemes to get my money’s worth.

The generator needs a new control
panel, which of course isn’t the standard
one and has to be built at the factory in
America, so now it's a waiting game....

Irish Sea Schooner
Twilight

by Richard J Scott

Black Dwarf Publications

£24.99 (€30)

Review by Philip McAuliffe (South)

Richard Scott passed away in 2008,
aged 81, this book was published
posthumously, having been edited by
Colin Green, with the assistance of
maritime historian Charles Waine.

Scott’s day job was managing Aer
Riantas duty free shop in Shannon, but
he spent much of his holidays working
on schooners- notably Brooklands and
Kathleen May. He previously published
a book on the Galway Hooker and had
contributed to the Maritime press in the
UK.

Apart from the historical data available
in the book- his personal experiences
sailing on the Brooklands, especially
his descriptions of Ballinacurra and
sailing in Cork Harbour | found most
interesting.

Brooklands, started life as  Susan
Vittery in 1859. In about 1920, John
Creenan of Ballincurra, who became
owner changed the name and changed
from a two masted top gallant schooner
to a three masted double tops’l
schooner.

Little wonder that the lIrish launch of
the book was held in Jacko Creenans
pub in Ballinacurra, now run by his
daughter, Nina Byrne.

The Twilight of which he writes is
mainly the period from 1900 to the
late 1940s- at that time many factors
including WW2 contributed to the
demise of these sailing traders, other
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factors were the economic war, the
competition from land transport and of
course motor powered sea transport,
not reliant on weather.

The book which is very well written and

has many photographs of schooners
and their crews, in particular, | dont
know what | had in my mind regarding
their dress but they were working men-
in working clothes! which enhance the
mind pictures created by the writing.
Many of these photos were taken by
the author.

As well as anecdotes and stories of life
at sea, the appendices and bibliography
contribute to the historical value of this
publication, highly reccomended.

Notes from
the South

Neil Hegarty

We had another summer of inclement
weather in Ireland this year . Southern
Europe had much better weather but
maybe a little too hot with drought
problems for farmers and also the
threat of forest fires. Hugh Barry
cruised through the lonian Islands and
and remembers his father Gerald who
was at the initial meeting of the ICC at
Glengarriff in 1929. Dan Cross returned
to the Azores in Yoshi and logged 2175
miles. Harold Cudmore cruised Corfu
with his family and as | write is on a lads
trip in Croatia. In mid September John
Daly organised an excellent End of
Season Raft-Up and also good weather!
followed by dinner in the RCYC.
Raymond Fielding congratulates the
Editor on the 2012 Newsletter,best so far
he says. Norman Kean and Geraldine
Hennigan continued the updating of the
Sailing Directions, this year, south of
Galway. Tom Kirby cruised on Toirse
with Richard and Kate Cudmore
in Spain and to Wales with Pat and
Ann Lyons in Stardancer. Jim Lyons
cruised over five months through
canals in Razy, logged 1644 miles and
transited 367 locks. Phillip Mc Auliffe
remembers early days as does Donal
McClement. Jeffrey O’Riordan writes
a wonderful memory of his father in law
Bob Berridge Commodore ICC 1966-
1968. While Phillip McAuliffe is best in
class for doing a book review.

John Daly reports that the Southern
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‘end of season’ raft-up took place on
Saturday 15th September with both
Flica ( M Kenworthy ) and Beezneez
( B Fennell ) acting as anchor boats
for the other seven. Again we were
blessed with the day and after the
normal lunches the real social activity
got under way, with a good turnout of
68 members and friends. John Bourke
( Grand Slam ) accompanied by Alan
Mc Gettigan and David Whitehead
joined us as they had arrived up from
Spain earlier in the week. Beezneez
and Miss Demena (F Long) with G.
Donovan and K. Hunt on board came
from Kinsale. Again the Commodore
was hosted by Brian and Eleanor
Cudmore on Ann Again. Thank are
also due to B. Walsh, P. Lyons and
P. Darcy who supported this Autumn
get together. The day concluded with
dinner at the RCYC, where we were
joined by some other members.

Of Greece and Gull

Hugh Barry reports that in 2012,- in
June- he cruised with Peter Killen on
Pure Magic through the lonian Islands
from Corfu southwards through the
Levkas Canal. The weather was mixed,
but very good when one remembers our
summer at home and very good also
when compared with that experienced
on previous cruises many of which were
to high latitudes: including the Hebrides,
Iceland, Tromso, Svalbard and Tierra
del Fuego. We were caught out one
night in a spectacular electric storm at
Keffalinia. At Paxos, an unexpected
gale wreaked havoc among the charter
fleets in the pitch dark and entertained
us hugely although the abiding
sentiment was one of admiration for
the young professional charter crews
who sorted the chaos quickly. Those
of the indigenous population we met
— barmen and waiters for the most
part - greeted us as kindred spirits
and were keen to compare notes on
the similarities between our respective
economies. They were unanimous in
blaming their situation on the corruption
of their politicians and determined to
resist any increase in taxes.

As we swam off the boat in the
buoyant warm waters, drank wine
by the litre, eating large quantities of
feta, yoghurt and tomatoes, | found
myself comparing our lot with that of
the skippers and crews of those boats
which cruised in company along the
west Cork coast and some of whom at

a gathering in Glengarriffe founded
the ICC in July of 1929. The five boats,
Espanola, Failte, Tern, Norma and Gull
were all gaff-rigged wooden boats. Tern
and Gull had no engine, cooked on
primus stoves, had precious few of the
mod. cons and none of the electronics
and electrics which we take for granted.
I remember, somewhat hazily, as a
young lad being brought sailing on a
few occasions on Gull. | do not know
where we sailed on those occasions
but | remember looking apprehensively
at the water rushing past the lee rall
devoid of any lifelines and the activity
and noise which followed the skipper
-Harry Donegan’s- command of “stand
by” followed after a pause by “lee-ho”.
It seemed then as if pandemonium
reigned briefly but the noise of heavy
canvas flogging, the creaking of
timbers and the rattle of the hoops and
parrel beads on the mast subsided as
she gathered way on the new tack. |
remember also that after a while | had a
job entrusted to me: my father, Gerald,
was tending the running backstays and
he entrusted me with the task of casting
off the new lee stay at each tack,
unwinding the manila rope from the
wooden cleat and giving enough slack
to the heavy wooden block and tackle.

| also remember standing on the
bobstay in my togs —we must have been
at anchor then- and being showered
with cold sea water from a canvas
bucket. Although the novelty of this was
exciting, | suspect it may in part have
contributed to my present aversion to
swimming in cold water. Perhaps the
Med is not only for sissies after all.

Harold Cudmore reports that a
syndicate of which he is a member
of has a 50 year. old, 76’ Abeking &
Rasmussen, Rhodes teak ketch. We
had a family week from Corfu delayed
by engine issues. While waiting we
hired a big rib and visited friends along
the coast of Corfu - great bays and
restaurants. We finished off with an
overnight to Kefalonia that was a great
experience for our two daughters 17
&14yrs. On the following week he was
on a lads’ trip from Trogir, Croatia to
Dubrovnik via the islands.

Jim Lyons reports on his canal and
rivercruising

Our 2012 Cruise over a period of 5
months started in early April from
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Nevers on the banks of the Loire River
where Rezy had spent the winter.

The main Waterways cruised were the
Canal Lateral a la Loire, Canal du
Nivernais, Yonne River, Petite and
Haute Seine Rivers, Marne River,
Canal Lateral a la Marne, Canal de
la Marne au Rhin, Moselle River,
Saare River. visiting towns and cities
including; Nevers, Decize, Corbigny,
Clamecy, Auxerre, Sens, Nogent,
Melun, Paris, Meaux, Chateau
Thierry, Epernay, Vitry-le-Francois,
Toul, Metz, Luxembourg , Saarburg,
Konz, Trier, Schweich.

He covered a distance of 1644 km
over 40, days and 197 engine hours,
transiting 367 locks,

Rezyis now ashore in Kreusch Boatyard
in Schweich, which has a capacity to
handle boats up to 45 tonne. Rezy is
7.5 tonne. The boatyard is just north of
Trier on the Moselle in Germany

Donal McClement remembers; a 50
years old Dambuster and still going
strong.

In 1962 the Royal Air Force Sailing
Association took delivery of a one off,
llingworth & Primrose designed, state
of the art, Offshore Racing Yacht to
replace a yacht called Jethou that
had some degree of success over
the previous five seasons. The new
boat, built by Souters of Cowes in cold
moulded mahogany was 38 feet long
and displaced about 10 tons (which was
quite light for that era). She was named
Dambuster and had a sail number of
K 617 in homage to the famous 617
Squadron. Although mast head rigged
with a huge, overlapping, genoa she
was quite revolutionary in some ways.
As well as a fin keel and spade rudder,
she also had a dagger board to improve
downwind stability and with a full set of
alloy spars she was the latest thing to
hit the water. I first raced on DB (as she
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was known) in 1966 and she was quite
a handful, She was moved down the
RAFSA Fleet in 1969 and from then until
1980 was used for Expedition Training
and Cruising.

| was Skipper of DB in October 1975,
cruising in the Channel Islands, when
she foundered (another story for another
time) but we were able to salvage and
restore her to her former glory. She was
eventually sold to the grandfather of a
friend of mine, and used as a family boat
for many years. Nick Hill, her current
owner, fully refitted the boat between
2005 and 2008 and | was lucky enough
to be invited to sail DB at St Tropez
that autumn for her maiden outing at a
Classic Regatta. It was an interesting
experience to sail a boat that | had sunk
more that 30 years earlier! and needless
to say, | got a fair degree of slagging
when people heard the history.

Since 2008 | have been able to race
in at least one Regatta a year and this
year (end of Sept/early Oct), | am lucky
enough to be driving for both the Regatta
Royale in Cannes and Les Voilles de
St Tropez in what is Dambuster’s 51st
season.

Someone has to do it you know !!!!

Progress in ETA

Phillip McAuliffe

Neil Hegarty, suggested | do a memoir
for the ICC newsletter, and it got me
thinking, about sailing-and technology in
particular as applied to our sport.

| started my offshore experience with
David Fitzgerald (ex commodore ICC)
with fellow crew Dave Whitehead ICC
on the Pegeen, a 26 foot bilge keeler
Snapdragon out of Galway in about
1970, and | won't say it was a baptism
of fire, but the favourite weekend was to
Kilronan in the Arran Islands, 30 miles or
thereabouts WSW of Galway- so going
out could be rough enough, usually on
a Friday night, coming back on Sunday
afternoon was generally more benign.

A couple of years later Dave announced
he was planning a trip to France, and
with this in mind he had aquired a mighty
RDF instrument- measuring 4x12x12
inches state of the art navigation. With
that and dead reckoning, the ideal being
to tune into 3 stations and from their
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general direction produce a cocked hat
on the chart. The reality was that you
rarely picked up more than one station
S0 a running fix was about the best you
could expect.

On the way down Dave gave us an
estimated time for sighting the Isles of
Scilly- 2pm, after some few hours later
(-and granted the are often shrouded in
cloud), Dave announced- of course you
must realise that navigation is not an
exact science- but rather an artl.- The
following year, Dave aquired a Consul
system which was much more (to my
mind) accurate.

We did have a radar reflector, no ship
to shore radio no mobile phones no
chartplotters no and ETAs were very
estimated.

Fast foreward to the late 90s, myself
and Dave O Sullivan were to bring his
boat , Cimmaron, from Schull to Cork,
an item on the teletext caught my eye-
there was a Y2K type bug in the GPS
system and right enough when we got
aboard both his systems had crashed-
undaunted, Dave looked up a sailing
magazine- got the phone number of a
supplier in London, and phoned him for
instructions to re boot- so we headed
off- from his chartplotter he got the ETA
for Glandore and Castletownshend-
phoned restaurants in both- opting for
Glandore where we would have been
marginaly late for Dinner and ordered
steaks for 9.30.

We sat down for Dinner in Glandore — as
predicted- at 9.30- Vive la technology.

Memories of Bob
Berridge
(Commodore ICC 1966-69)
Jeffrey O’Riordan

Sailing was the dominant feature of
Bob’s life from an early age when he
was in America with his family near
Cape Cod. That was at the time of
“Prohibition” and he was learning to sail
in boats going out to offshore islands.
Anyone looking under the floorboards
would have found liquor. Later, in WW2
as an engineer in the British Army he
had a boat out in Hong Kong. When the
Japanese invaded he earned a Military
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Cross when his position was attacked,
and a hand grenade was thrown at it.
He picked it up and threw the grenade
back before it exploded! Never the less
he was taken prisoner and remained
in prison until the war ended. Life in
prison was pretty miserable and boring.
Fellow officers in the camp lectured on
another on their interests to keep their
minds active. We still have the notes for
his lectures as a PoW: the lectures he
gave were all about boats, Ireland and
navigation at sea.

After the war, he stayed in the Army for
a few years, but then returned to live in
Connemara, first in Screebe and then
in Cashel. There he built a number of
wooden boats. In 1957, in Holland,
he had a 34 feet long steel boat built,
Shindilla. Her maiden voyage was a
bit frightening. It became clear that the
steering had failed. Distress flares were
fired, to no avail. That day it was a public
holiday and those seeing the flares
thought the Irish boat was joining in the
celebrations near Rotterdam. Eventually
however they got help back to the
shipyard where the steering was fixed
properly. Thereafter Shindilla behaved
impeccably and became an excellent
cruising boat. She was sailed down from
Connemara to Brittany each year. That
was a long haul but Bob’s wife, Cicely
had a rule, that as far as possible they
would eat ashore on alternate nights,
which was very good for the morale of
all aboard. In 1959, the family moved to
Co Cork, first in Monkstown and then
in 1976, to Currabinny, across the river
from Crosshaven.

When his daughter Sal moved over to
London, he thought that in 1962, what
a young girl in a big city really needed
was a boat. So he shipped one over, a
14 foot sailing dinghy that he had built,
Dunlin. | was the only person that she
knew who sailed and so | went with her
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down to London Docks, with a borrowed
car and trailer. Enquiries suggested that
Maldon in Essex was a good place to
keep a dinghy, and we took it there. |
have sailed on a succession of Berridge
boats since then, having married the
daughter. After Shindilla he had two
boats, Killalla a heavy wooden ketch
and then Corofin, a more lively fibreglass
Bermudan rigged boat, suitable for his
second childhood.

Bob made two great contributions to
the Irish Cruising Club. The first was to
the “The Sailing Directions to South and
West Coasts of Ireland”. There had been
earlier editions published in 1930 and
1946. After a long interval, Bob with Paul
Campbell wrote the 3rd edition which
was published in 1962. More details of
the contributors to “The South and West”
are given in the introduction to Bob’s
last edition, the 6th published in 1983.
In their day Bob and Cicely worked very
hard on the Directions, going round the
coast by car, towing a punt that was
launched to check out details. In those
days GPS was not available, and the
entry to small anchorages depended on
bearings, such as “align the blue door
with the solitary tree”. Problems arose of
course if the door was repainted or the
tree was cut down! | got involved in only
a minor degree, but | remember helping
him explore Lonehort Harbour in Bantry
Bay, meticulously checking soundings
and the access route.

Bob’s second major contribution to
the ICC was the organisation of the
1969 Cruise in company. This was a
celebration of the 250th anniversary of
the founding of the Royal Cork Yacht
Club in 1720, and for convenience it
started a year early. In March 1968, he
visited the Commaodore of the Cruising
Club of America, Clayton Ewing, on the
Chesapeake. Seated by an open fire, as
a blizzard blew outside, they discussed
the race to Cork proposed by RCYC.
This proposal was accepted and Clayton
Ewing came up with the idea of it being
followed by a cruise along the Irish Coast.
Bob assured him that the ICC would
jump at the opportunity to participate.
He could say that because he was
Commodore of ICC at the time! They
also agreed to invite the Royal Cruising
Club to join the cruise, thus planning
the first ever meeting afloat of the three
clubs. This is all described in the 1969
Annual, published after the events. The
race finished at the Daunt Light Vessel

and boats sailed in to Crosshaven. All
the racing boats got there in time for the
parade of yachts up to Cork for which
the 28 racers were joined by 63 cruisers.
This large fleet then headed West and
there were good parties along the coast,
with a lot of sailors having a great time.
During the cruise, Man walked on the
moon for the first time giving another
excuse for further celebrations. The
1969 Cruise was the first such event
organised by the ICC, but subsequently,
they have become a regular feature of
the Club calendar.

Itis nice that there are still people around
who remember Bob and his boats with
affection. We ourselves now have the
Berridge’s house in Currabinny and the
mooring across the river, outside the
RCYC, with our boat Adrigole tied onto
it. The tackle on the mooring has been
replaced many times but the memories
linger, cheerfully.

East Coast Notes

John Bourke

This Autumn | received fewer responses
than at former times. However those
who did write in offered much of interest.
Starting from home, Justin McKenna
and Shane O’Loughlin (ICC) with
Paul Dobbin headed south from Dun
Laoghaire in early May. In Arklow
they were greeted as the first sailing
visitors to be welcomed and to enjoy the
refurbished clubhouse. They proceeded
to Dunmore East where, alas, sailing
visitors are still not welcome. The Yacht
Club does however try in my experience
to compensate for attitudes in the
Harbour; what a pity in such a lovely
place. They then proceeded to Cornwall
where wives joined them, moored in the
Helford for June and July and returned
to Kinsale via Penzance and a heat
wave in the Scillies!.

Harry Whelehan went north in Sea
Dancer and had a most pleasant three
weeks in Scotland, visiting some
seventeen locations before turning
back south as the weather promised to
deteriorate. This was in considerable
contrast to harsh conditions in Scotland
over the last couple of years. As we know
nothing could be nicer than when it is
nice. Robert Barker and Liz joined later
on. They met up by chance in Rathlin
with a Naonhog, being a currach of Kerry
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design with four oars and a mast. They
were on their way, over a three year
period to present an Irish translation of
the Bible to the community on lona on
June 9th, the feast of St Colmcille. One
Harry’s crew, Nick Healy, cried off the
cruise and they received a text off the
coast of Mull to say that he had died.
May he rest in peace.

Peter and Susan Grey continue to base
Waxwing out West in Roundstone.
The big excitement of the season was
a short passage round Slyne Head and
a night at anchor in attractive Ballinakill
Bay where there are a number of good
anchorages. They planned to transit
the Joyce Sound Passage, but a local
fisherman said that even though the
weather was suitable, they should not
do so as the pass was festooned with
lobster pots and it was not a place to be
caught in one. Having sailed the world,
the Greys are clearly enjoying their local
pottering, and indeed why not.

Brian Smullen had promised to bring
Cuilaun to where she was built on the
Clyde, early this year for a McGruer
event. The chilly northerlies which you
may recall, were in his way as he stood
out from the South of England. However,
Cuilaun did make it despite her years, as
she always does.

Peter Killen initially spent three weeks
in the lonian Islands with Joe Phelan,
Robert Barker, Gerry Sargent and
Hugh Barry, as well as Bill Walsh
on Pure Magic. They claim to be the
‘last of the Summer Wine’ having fun;
there may be counter claims!. Later by
contrast Bev and Peter joined Mike
and Janice Alexander in Juneau for
a cruise to Glacier Bay and around
Admiralty Island in a motor boat which
they chartered for 15 days. Finally they
sailed Pure Magic from Corfu to Toulon
via the Aeolian Islands and the West
coast of Italy.

David Beattie in ReeSpray sailed from
Malta in early May, also to the lonian
Islands. With him was Aidan Tyrrell and
others including Peter Crowley, Tom
Sanders, Mick Dooley and Bernard
Daly. As the weather deteriorated they
waited some days for a break in order
to head for Croatia. Some fifteen hours
out in the middle of the Gulf of Otranto,
the forecast from Bari was NE backing
NW and increasing force 10! They
scampered into Otranto and sheltered
for three days The Mediterranean is not
without an occasional mood of it’'s own.
Further east in Cyprus, Brian Layng
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normally sails his Kestrel dinghy twice a
week. He wished to cruise in Turkey but
could not fly there except by crossing the
border at Nicosia and taking a Turkish
jet to 1zmir, there to be joined by his wife
flying Aer Lingus. The purpose was to
cruise the coast between Marmaris and
Bodrum in an Oceanis 411, after this
rather unusual complication.

Ken and Carmel Kavanagh took Safari
of Howth from Kusudasi through the
Dardanelles to Istambul and into the
Black Sea bound for Varna in Bulgaria.
They spend ten weeks in Bulgaria
and Romania, visiting most of the
marinas available. Cruising for pleasure
is opening up as those countries
emerge from their bleak dictatorships.
Apparently even Odessa in the Ukraine
is now opening up to pleasure craft,
entry fees to an agent are no longer
extortionate and formalities have been
simplified. However, this information
was too late for their plans. They add
that the southwest side of the Black Sea
offers few suitable bays for anchoring
and is on a permanent lee shore.
They advocate these new and not yet
expensive cruising grounds and say that
the Dardenelles and Bosphorus should
not deter one. The biggest deterrent is
Turkish bureaucracy and a day both
ways should be allowed for this element
in Istanbul. They have now returned to
Didim in Turkey with considerable help
from the gusty winds of the Meltemi.

As already documented Wolfhound had
also been in the Black Sea and was
wintering in Constanta. The worst winter
for 100 years caused her to be enclosed
in a large ice cube and having finally
fallen off her cradle, she was a write-off.
Thus boatless, Alan McGettigan came
instead with daughter Laura on Grand
Slam from Rochfort in western France
up to the Morbihan and back. This was
definitely less adventurous but was most
pleasant all the same, in good weather
and with eating possibilities which must
have been better than in Romania.
Later on, Margaret and | were joined by
daughter Caroline and grandson Oscar.
Later again we cruised with American
friends on a Briand 76 from Portsmouth
NH to join a CCA rally in the Bras d’Or
Lake in Cape Breton, Nova Scotia.
The sailing was spectacular, the scenery
wonderful, the people most friendly and
the signs were comforting, in English
and Scots Gaelic. There are fiddlers and
ceilidhs everywhere and a substantial
Gaelic college. Only the bagpipes and
swirling kilts of the pipe bands differ.
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Philip Bourke in Fiacrawintered in Sada
Marina near La Coruna, beside former
Commodore Cormac McHenry’s Island
Life. The plan was to reach the Med
in two legs, but the conditions meant
that leg one only took them round the
corner to Portosin. The second leg was
more successful and the boat is now in
Lagos. Grand Slam also got to Portosin
via Baiona, sailed from France by
boat partners Paul Montgomery and
Richard Hooper. From there, with
Alan McGettigan again, former Vice
Commodore David Whitehead and the
same Paul, we enjoyed a somewhat
bouncy but largely uneventful four day
passage to Crosshaven, just in time
for a South Coast raft-up at East Ferry.
This allowed David to offer a third party
comment that cruising is the best sport
in the world if it wasn’t for the sailing. |
end with a communication from Paddy
Barry in Stockholm, which is word for
word as he wrote it, and can only be
thus:-

“What a contrast; from the rundown
grime of Russia. Saint Petersburg
was nice. Russia at work and Tourism
Big Time. BUT the oficialdom and the
‘couldn’t-care-less”  attitude  would
wear you down — plenty exceptions
notwithstanding2 days at sea, mostly in
busy shipping lanes, took us to Taillinn,
lovely city of Heanseatic downtown
and museums. | drank not too wisely,
but well. Mike & Colm Brogan and
Gary Finnegan left; Ken Price, Wally
McGurk and Mike Alexander joined.
Then another 2 day passage to Aland,
in the Finnish Archipelago, home port
of the huge four-master Pommerm, last
of the Flying-P Line. She used to be
Easter away, with timber to Australia and
Christmas back, with grain. Yesterday
we had a bad-weather reminder, getting
a Force 7 from ahead. We only had
30 miles of it, but were relieved to get
into the shelter of the 40 miles of rocks
and islands going into Stockholm. This
morning, cool & sunny, | cycled through
this busy city, among waves of cyclists,
far from the Roundstone Bog road. |
passed where we had berthed “Saint
Patrick” in 1996 with Kevin, Ruaidhri,
Donncha, Raphael and Fionnan De
Barra aboard. Then swam in a park
lake, first dip for ages; found an ATM
and then had coffee (20 Kroner, how
much is that?) It's 12 now, the day still
before me. For the next couple of weeks
we’ll be going inland across Sweden,
going through the Gota Canal and lake

— .

system to Gothenburg on the Swedish
west coast. Then the North Sea beckons
not at all, but we have it to do, 500 miles,
to get to Caledonia. Then may the wind
blow sweetly again from the north-east
(most unlikely) to get Northabout back
fo Mayo by the last week of September
Beir Beannacht from Paddy “

For Sale

Henry Barnwell is selling HYLASIA,
a German Frers 42 fast cruiser,
commissioned 1987, with a Full
refit in 2008 in Silvers Yard and new

Yanmar engine in 2011.  Telephone
087 9194134
East Coast Rallys to

Holyhead in June and to
Wicklow in September
Peter Courtney reports on

Holyhead — June 2012

Nine boats with some thirty crew
travelled to Holyhead for the East

Region’s early season rally. This was
the same weekend that the UK chose
for the Queen’s Jubilee celebrations,
and the Holyhead Sailing Club was also
hosting a regatta for various clubs in
Liverpool. Both the club and the marina
welcomed the extra influx from ICC with
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ease and friendliness. The passages
over and back were made in pleasant
sunny conditions, but the weather gods
frowned on the fleet on Sunday, sending
a north east gale.

This is the only bad wind direction for
Holyhead marina, as there is a long fetch
across Holyhead bay and the 1.5 mile
long pier is not much help. The seas
broke across the floating breakwater,
snapping warps and pulling out cleats
from the walkways. The first spots of
rain arrived as people were assembling
for pre-dinner drinks on Jabberwock
on Saturday. The resulting party down
below was enjoyable if somewhat
intimate! The ICC group took over the
upstairs dining area in HSC and the club
caterers looked after us very well. The
challenging weather on Sunday kept
around half the crews aboard on the
marina tending lines and fenders. The
rest donned oilskins and boots for the
wet trip to the bus for Plas Newydd. This
is the seat of the Marquis of Anglesea,
with extensive gardens overlooking
Menai Strait and an interesting art
collection, including a huge mural by
Whistler. The original Marquis led the
cavalry charge at Waterloo, losing a leg
in the process. His replacement leg, on
which he continued to dance for many
years, is on view in the museum. The
Marquis was also a founder member of
Dunlaoghaire’s Royal Irish Yacht Club in
1831.

Alan Markey took many pictures and
a short video of the gale, including the
rescue of a yacht that broke its mooring
and drifted onto the floating breakwater.
These, plus some others, are on the
website photo gallery.

Wicklow in September

Ten boatloads of East Coasters, plus
a few extras by road, made their way
to Wicklow for dinner in the newly
refurbished Bridge Tavern on Saturday,
1 September. Over 40 sat down in the
bistro section of the pub, which claims
to be the oldest in Wicklow. Much good
cheer was dispensed and the usual tall
tales exchanged.

Most of the party adjourned to Wicklow
Sailing Club for further mischief. In full
swing when we arrived was a disco
organised by the local swimming club,
which had staged a swim to the club slip
from the beach outside the harbour.

Western
Wanderings

Peter Fernie

The Volvo extravaganza rolled into
town in early July. Several ICC boats
joined the melee in Galway Docks,
including visitors, Frank and Yvonne
Ranalow in Shady Maid and Alex and
Daria Blackwell in Aleria. along with
Bob Stewart in Tara, A celebratory
lunch was held during the week
attended by other members also. It
also provided a platform for the official
launch of Cruising Ireland by Norman
Kean and Mike Balmforth. Prior to
the lunch, Brian Sheridan (ICC ),
who, as Galway Harbour Master, had
the unenviable task of trying to keep
some order on the events in the docks,
arranged for a group of ICC members
and spouses to visit one of the previous
Volvo race contenders Green Dragon
which was also in town for the week.

The Shore Captain, Geoff Condell from
Limerick gave an excellent tour of the
boat, which illustrated the exhilaration
and discomforts. He emphasised that
Green Dragon had barely stretched her
legs on the recent Round Ireland Race
and in consequence was probably much
cleaner and less mal-odorous than her
counterparts who had just finished the
VOR. Frank Larkin, in trying to squeeze
into the aft Navstation was heard to
utter “ if inmates of Mountjoy had to

live under such conditions, Amnesty
International would be called in”.
not sailing as most of us know it.

It is

Three years ago the Quinlans and
Pylades departed these shores on the
same day that the previous VOR left
town. Early in August, they returned
quietly to their homeport of Kinvara
after a successful circumnavigation. As
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David Whitehead so aptly recorded
they did it the old fashioned way with
no trips home, crew changes etc., just
like the Hiscocks 50 years ago”. A
celebratory lunch was held in Kinvara
in September for both Fergus and Kay.
Not only did we marvel at their maritime
skills; Fergus revealed his undoubted
prowess as a poet, honed on those
long night watches. His Ode to Herb
Hilgenberg, the doyen of North Atlantic
weather routing information. May yet
appear in these pages.

Meanwhile Justin McDonagh reports
that after a summer that saw Selkie’s
first off-shore passage from Baltimore
to Vigo, Selkie school started in
September. Cian and Ellen are enjoying
a healthy combination of bookwork,
aboard, mixed with the rich history and
geography of the Portuguese coast.
School tours have included Porto, the
medieval city of Obidos and a week in
Lisbon. A mid term ocean passage to
the Maderia has brought them on to
Porto Santo and Madeira.

David Whitehead, together with Peter
Fernie and Philip McAuliffe attempted
to get Mystic down to La Coruna at
the beginning of June. A succession
of westerly gales rolling through
Biscay caused such a succession
of postponements that they all ran
out of time. In contrast, a month later
Sean O’Loughlin and John O’Donnell
had a benign sail down in Sundowner
from Fenit to La Coruna in 5 days.

DonalMorrissykept ReboundinGalway
Bay and departed south atend of August.
He joined her at Viana do Castelo in
Northern Portugal in early September
and proceeded further south visiting
Porto, Peniche and Lisbon. In two
weeks he saw not a cloud and was
happily swimming every day in 28
degrees. She is now laid up at Seixal, on
the Rio Judeu a tributary of the Tagus.

Tom Foote’s cutter Picnic continues
to be based in Almerimar on the
Mediterranean coast of Spain. In June
an enjoyable two-week cruise on the
North African coast of Morocco was
made as part of this year’s activities.

The itinerary included calls at Melilla, Al
Hoceima, El Jebbah, Smir, Gibraltar,
Duquesa, Benalmadena, and Motril.
All on board enjoyed their time in
Moroccan ports despite problems with
the availability of diesel. Otherwise they

15



Irish Cruising Club

newsletter

were made to feel welcome wherever
they went.

Jarlath Cunnane on Northabout
again visited Russia and many
other countries on Northabout. They
departed from Clew Bay on June 21
on a windy evening and returned on
September 28, another windy day, after
a journey of 4,800 miles. The voyage
took them over the top of Norway to
Nordkap, across the White Sea to
Archangel. Continuing onwards, they
visited the notorious Gulag prison
camp on Solvetsky Island, through
the White Sea canal to St Petersburg
and home, crossing Sweden by the
Gota canal. Thence to Denmark,
across the North Sea to cross

Scotland on the Caledonian Canal.

The countries visited included
Scotland, Orkney, Shetlands, Norway,
Russia, Estonia, Finland, Sweden,
and Denmark. A total of sixteen crew
members took part on various legs,

ﬁl =) — '

A < i,
Ailsa Craig race~
crew under Peter
Ronaldson (r)

v —3

Matt Molloy, Kevin Rowley, Ben
McDonagh, Mike Alexander and Jarlath
Cunnane in Clew Bay.

Jarlath being the only one to sail the
entire voyage. ICC Members included
Michael Brogan, Paddy Barry, Mike
Alexander, and Kevin Cronin.

Your website

John Clementson

| am pleased to report that there is
an ever increasing use of the website
by members who are finding it to be
a useful adjunct to the enjoyment of
their membership. It’s primary use
is to inform members of forthcoming
events and to this end the calendar
usually links directly to the latest
information available about each event.
Frequent users will notice that some
improvements have been made over
the last couple of months. In particular
the Menu has been simplified and the

Solvetetky
Monastery

Ainmara on her 100th birthday

calendar of Events is now easier to use.
There is however a great deal else on
the website. For those with an interest
to learn more about our past, every
Annual and Newsletter ever produced
is there on line to be read or printed off.
They contain really fascinating material.
Beautifully produced menus from many
past dinners and programmes of club
events are there, as are the lists of all
our former officers and prize winners.
On a lighter vein there are articles and
reports from members sent from their
cruises. There are over 70 photograph
albums of club events. There are
videos - some serious and some which
are there for fun. You can offer your
boat and other nautical stuff up for sale.
Not least of interest are the details of all
our members and their yachts - held in
a secure storage and accessible only
by the use of your password. You can
access and amend your own data -
indeed you are very much encouraged
to do so. Your details are only held on
this website database - nowhere else -
and we hold no information other than
you can see there. If the information
is wrong on this database, the contents
of the annual Green Book will also be
wrong.

It's your website and those of you
who can and have not yet done so
are strongly encouraged to visit it
at  www.irishcruisingclub.com  and
see for yourself what is there. If you
cannot remember how to access the
Members Pages, do please ask me at
webeditor @irishcruisingclub.com

Hon. Editor, Noel Casey:
+353 87 258 1805

Send news and photographs
for the Newsletter to:
editor@irishcruisingclub.com
and for the website to:
webeditor@irishcruisingclub.com

Irish Cruising Club website:
www.irishcruisingclub.com
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