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 Peter Killen

What a wonderful summer we 
have had, indeed the second in 
a row!  Following a shaky start in 
early June, the weather settled and 
boating became enjoyable.

Looking back over the year to date, 
Alan Leonard and his team worked 
incredibly hard to ensure we all 
had a really wonderful weekend 
at the annual dinner in The Lough 
Erne Hotel Enniskillen.  The staff 
there went out of their way to 
ensure that we were all made very 
welcome and comfortable.

Turning to the East Coast, Tom 
Fitzpatrick had put a lot of effort 
into planning an early summer 
rally to Peel, Isle of Man.  However, 
the weather turned seriously nasty 
and many of the participants had 
to abort their trip. 

Turning to the 85th Anniversary 
Rally, which was organized by 
Paddy McGlade and his team 
of Philip McAuliffe, Dermot 
Lovett and Tom Kirby, this went 
extremely well. Thirty-three boats 
registered and approximately 170 
members and guests took part.  It 
commenced with a dinner in The 
Royal Cork Yacht Club on the 5th 
of July and ended with a lunch in 
Eccles Hotel on the 13th of July - 
the actual birthday of the club.

In-between, we all had a 
marvelous time, including an 
additional overnight stopover 
at Courtmacsherry, which 

was organized by Norman 
Keane in conjunction with the 
Courtmacsherry Harbour Boat 
Club.  The sun shone on a fleet 
happily nailed to a fine pontoon 
yards from the pub!

During the Rally,  we were delighted 
to have along as guests of the 
Club, “Spirit Of Oysterhaven”, who 
with her crew of young sailors, 
joined in with enthusiasm, good 
seamanship and lots of enjoyment.  
They were a great addition to the 
week.  I particularly appreciated 
the speeches which two of the 
crew made on all their behalf’s, at 
Sherkin Island.

The whole week was a huge 
success and the weather played 
its part.  Given that “Pure Magic” is 
currently away ‘foreign’, Bev and I 
must say a special  “Thank You” to 
Joe and Trish Phelan for hosting us 
on their lovely yacht “Lydia”.

On a very sad note, Seamus 
O’Carroll, next to whom we were 
rafted up at Sherkin Island, and 
with whom we had had many 
good evenings during the week, 
died suddenly on his boat, en 
route home from the rally, in 
Oysterhaven.  To Eileen and all his 
family, we extend our sincere and 
heartfelt sympathy.

Regarding the Club’s Reserves, 
Rear Commodore Stanton Adair 
and his committee have been 
sifting through the feedback 

from the forum and will have 
recommendations prepared for 
presentation to the AGM., where 
hopefully, a consensus will be 
reached.

As I write these notes, it looks 
as if we will have many worthy 
applicants for membership, later 
this year.  This is very welcome 
news indeed.  The regional 
lunches, which take place on a 
regular basis during the winter and 
spring months, are ideal events at 
which to introduce potential new 
members to the ICC., since friends 
of members are very welcome to 
attend.

Finally, I hope to meet many of you 
at the regional Christmas lunches 
and dinners, and if not, at the 
various events in the New Year.
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Jack Wolfe (1959) celebrated his 90th birthday in 
Howth Yacht Club on 31 May 2014. HYC was dressed 
overall for the occasion with many ICC members and 
former Commodores present. John Gore-Grimes 
proposed the toast to Jack who was in fine form 
even when evicted with the rest of the revellers at 
0100 the next morning.  To mark the occasion the 
ICC provided a cake and candles; fire regulations at 
HYC did not allow 90 candles so a representative 
few were lit.

 

Jack's grandaughter Thea helps blow out the candles

Front Cover: Aleria, a 1976 vintage, Holman & Pye designed Bowman 57 owned by Alex
Blackwell sailing off the west coast of Ireland. ( See Real world communications in this issue)

Secretary’s Report By Cliff Hilliard

Seamus O’Connor 
Seamus learnt to sail in Bantry Bay as a chartered engineer 
working on oil and gas projects and honed his sailing skills 
while based around the Hamble from 1985 until 1997. He 
bought Tapdancer an Etap 35I in 1998 on his return to Bantry 
and still sails her from a Glengarrif base. Since retiring in 2009, 
Seamus bought a HR 42, Slí Eile which is based in Portugal and 
is cruised in southwest Spain and North Africa.

New Member 2014

 

From L-R: Ed Wheeler, John O'Donnell, Dan Cross (V Cdre), Lynn Johnston, Robert 
Barker (Hon Treas), Tony Weston, Peter Killen (Cdre), Cliff Hilliard (Hon Sec), Graham 
Chambers, Richard Cudmore, Peter Fernie, Dick Lovegrove, Robert Fowler, Tom 
Fitzpatrick, Stanton Adair (R Cdre N), Tom Foote (R Cdre W), John Clementson, Tom 
Kirby.  (Not present: Philip McAuliffe, Alan McGettigan and Stuart Musgrave)

 

Committee 2014 -  Not quite the Enniskillen G20 line-up but close 

Grandaughter Thea helps Jack blow out the candles
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Whilst we sailors have an urge to cruise to some distant 
or maybe nearby landfall and get from the trappings of 
the land, we conversely (and some might say perversely) 
want to keep in touch with friends and/or loved ones 
while away on this adventure.

Much has happened in the world of communications since 
the Canadian, Reginald Aubrey Fessenden made the first 
radio broadcast back in 1906. As a child I ‘communicated’ 
with my mother using a ‘telephone’ made out of a long 
string with a tin can at either end. When we purchased our 
boat, Aleria, she came with all sorts of telecommunication 
gadgets, some of which as it turned out did not even work, 
as well as my old string telephone. That is the problem 
with planned obsolescence; most electronics are ‘old’ the 
day they are installed, and in an older boat they may well 
simply be defunct.

Our VHF radio was the first thing to be replaced. For 
coastal, or line of sight short-range communication, VHF 
is an essential piece of equipment and its replacement 
was thus an urgent necessity. In any emergency 
situation a call on channel 16 should reach any vessel or 
emergency service within range who had a radio- “one 
to many” communication. The likelihood of someone 
responding would thus be quite high. Emergency services 
are concerned that there is an increasing tendency for 
occasional sailors to rely on their mobile phones for 
emergency communications. Users of mobile phones 
know that they can only call one person and that they 
may not have mobile phone coverage and that the person 
called may be unavailable or simply decide not to answer 
the call. This is the simple downside of “one to one” 
communications. Such a situation may be exacerbated 

in countries like Ireland where (unlike in the US) a VHF 
operator must be licensed; the result being that more 
people tend to rely on their mobile phone. This leads to 
a reduction in the overall percentage of VHF users and 
there is a corresponding reduction in safety at sea. Even 
on a short passage up the west coast there is a noticeable 
dearth of VHF traffic compared to say 20 years ago. 

Our replacement VHF, at considerable cost from the local 
chandler came with all the bells and whistles. It actually 
took us four seasons to complete the installation. 
Connecting the radio up was the least of the problems.  
Then came the remote command mike, the GPS feed 
(which I have only just worked out and with which it 
seems I am not alone). Then there was the loud hailer/fog 
horn, which required a hike up the mast to pull a cable 
and install a loudspeaker. 

We were really excited about the Digital Selective Calling 
or DSC feature of our new VHF which literally lets you 
dial up another boat, or a bunch of boats, just like using a 
telephone and then switch them all to a pre-determined 
frequency. We have tested this with friends once they 
worked out what their MMSI number was. However, 
in real life it would seem that nobody uses it, as it is 
neither intuitive nor all that easy to use. On a day to day 
basis, in all the countries we have cruised to, it seems 
that everyone still hails another boat on channel 16 or 
a designated local hailing frequency. This includes the 
professionally crewed mega yachts and their sometimes 
even bigger support ships. The only report we have heard 
of boats actually using DSC was a small fleet transiting 
pirate infested waters where secretly hailing your friends 
sounds like a prudent idea. (Not being there in the first 
place seems an even more prudent idea. Ed) 

Mobile phones nevertheless, do have their well-deserved 
place on our boat – but not primarily for emergency 
purposes. Yes, close to shore, while coastal cruising the 
mobile phone is a great communications tool. Nowadays 
one can purchase either a sim card or a cheap ‘pay as you 
go’ phone to use while visiting many countries. Though 
we use our mobile phones for both voice calls and SMS 
text messaging while near land, it is always a joy to drop 
them in a drawer while offshore and to thus be free from 
having to always be “connected”. The Smart phone or its 
older brother, the Blackberry are also great for sending 
and receiving email. We can compose emails whilst 
underway and the device will send them out as soon as 
it makes contact, however weak, with a cell tower. When 
there is a better G3 signal, we can use their tethering and 
Wi-Fi hotspot features to email or surf the web on our 
computer. 

As we planned to sail well offshore, outside the range of 
VHF, we needed a high frequency (HF) single sideband 
(SSB) radio. On our first Atlantic crossing, we found that 

 

Real world communications for the 
world (or coastal) cruiser 
By Alex Blackwell

 
Primary VHF radio on Aleria  
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whereas we could hear other broadcasts fairly well, it 
was rare for anyone to hear our transmissions. The SSB 
is basically the same as a ham radio, except that it has 
access only to select prescribed frequencies. In the 
US, one does not need an operator’s licence for an SSB 
whereas only a licensed ham operator may  use a ham 
radio. Anywhere outside the US, a license and call sign 
is required for both VHF and HF radios, including SSB. 
Additionally short-range and long-range licenses for the 
operator are necessary. Besides voice communications, 
both types of HF radios can also have a modem hooked 
up to them and can then be used for email or weather fax 
as well.

Prior to our second Atlantic crossing we decided to get a 
technician in to take a look at our existing hardware. He 
spent a while poking about and finally determined that 
the tuner was shot, could not be repaired as it was too 
old, and that a new one would cost us “only” $1,200! We 
paid him for his time and thanked him very much. After 
that we did loads of research online and asked everyone 
0we came across what we would need to do to fix it. Bit 
by agonising bit our SSB did actually improve to the point 
where we had relatively good communications. (A future 
article will detail improvements to SSB communications)

Email and weather information was our next project. A 
modem for our SSB was one option. However, we learned 
that it would entail buying a new radio and tuner to 
work properly. Again we sought advice and wound up 
purchasing an Iridium satellite phone with integrated 
modem. A satellite phone gave us the best of both 
worlds. For one to one communications we could place a 
call with the satellite phone. For one to many we still had 
the SSB, which we used daily. In addition to that we had 
an easy to use and trouble free email system. Email gave 
us the ability to download daily GRIB files. GRIB (GRIdded 
Binary or General Regularly-distributed Information in 
Binary form is a concise data format commonly used in 
meteorology to store historical and forecast weather 

data.) As it is raw data the bandwith required is relatively 
small – important when using a satellite phone. 

We also uploaded daily position updates using Yotreps 
reporter. Yotreps is a free service, which pinpoints your 
position on a Google earth map so your friends can see 
where you are. While at sea we found ourselves doing at 
least two email send/receives every morning. One was to 
send out our grib request, report our position and send an 
update to friends and/or family. The second send/receive 
was to reply to received emails on the first connection 
and also to receive the GRIB file.

A warning for those contemplating an Iridium phone 
(other providers may have the same policy). We were 
cruising locally for 18 months and had no need for our 
satellite phone. However, to keep your account live and 
so preserve your existing prepaid minutes you have 
add minutes to your account continually. We had been 
faithfully but begrudgingly paying every six months 
to top up the minutes and preserve our investment. I 
was loathe to keep adding money to our account and I 
emailed Iridium with a request to suspend our account. 
Waiting for their reply we were a day late adding yet 
another $300, and Iridium cancelled the account which 
included  $1000 credit for unused minutes. This money 
evaporated and they never even had the courtesy to reply 
to our queries. (Globalstar an alternative communications 
satellite system say that unused airtime will not be rolled 
over to the next billing cycle.- Ed )

 

Iridium phone and email on 
passage  

 

  
ICOM SSB and radar  
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For those into longer term cruising, shore leave is always 
important. One of the first things most cruisers do (besides 
finding a laundry, garbage disposal, and a source of ice) is 
to find somewhere where they can get Internet access. 
When we started cruising, Internet access was a luxury. 
We would go in search of an Internet café and hand over 
some money to use their connection for a short period of 
time. In most places this has now changed. Bars, hotels, 
restaurants, marinas and even libraries all have free Wi-
Fi. Some municipalities even provide this for the whole 
town. Their cost is nominal. The value to a visitor is huge. 
With Wi-Fi one has ready access to broadband email, 
web surfing and, of course Skype and similar programs. 
Hence at marinas and ports worldwide sailors are to be 
seen traipsing around with laptops in waterproof bags 
and then congregating in a bar or restaurant to update 
their blogs, send email and to call loved ones using 
Skype. Skype uses Voice over Internet Protocol (VoIP) 
and if the person at the other end is at their computer, 
it is totally free to anywhere in the world, a great feature 

when you are on a budget. Now for mere cents a minute 
you can call any land line or mobile phone in virtually any 
country using your computer and Skype. And the quality 
is usually great. You can also set up call forwarding which 
lets your contacts reach you when you’re away from your 
computer. For them it’s a free Skype call – all you pay 
are the low per minute rates to forward the call to your 
mobile or landline. 

After many thousands of miles of cruising and countless 
days tweaking our various communications systems we 
feel we have something now that works well for us. Sure, 
there will be new technology around the corner, and we 
are excited to see what it will do for us. However, for 
now, our main goal to be able to stay in touch for safety, 
personal communications and for enjoyment purposes 
has more than adequately been achieved.

Kilrush Marina formerly known as Kilrush 
Creek Marina has  been taken over by L&M 
Keating (Maritime) Ltd at the beginning of 
July 2014, from former operators Shannon 
Development.

A new and exciting phase of modernisation and 
upgrading has started with a significant investment 
planned. Among the immediate priorities are the 
dredging of  entrance channel to 2.8m LAT and 
work on the lock gates  which will be removed and 
completely overhauled during the winter.

The 120 berth marina situated some 18 miles from 
the mouth of the Shannon Estuary can be easily 
reached with a favourable tide in under 3 hours. 

Kilrush Marina  is an important part of the maritime 
infrastructure on the west coast, and with the new 
motorway system, a mere 3 hrs drive from Dublin 
City, making it an alternative base for the cruising 
yachtsman. The competitive berthing charges will 
comfortably pay for the travel by road.

Facilities include a large boatyard with concrete 
hard standing and extensive indoor storage which 
can be difficult to find for those wishing to work on 
their boat and escape the Irish winter. There is a 45 
ton travel hoist and a new 16 ton hydraulic yard 
trailer is currently on order.
The experienced staff headed by Marina Manager 
Kim Roberts look forward to welcoming ICC 
members and are pleased to offer a 10% discount 
on berthing and boatyard services .

Please contact Kim on 065 9052072 
/087 2313870 

or info@kilrushmarina.ie to discuss your 
requirements.

 

Robot gyrocopter photograph of the 
ICC fleet in Courtmacsherry taken by 
Elgan Loan during the recent 85th 
Anniversary Rally. 

Kilrush Marina under new management
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Registration of Irish Yachts	
By Norman Keen
Members who have depended for documentation 
on the Small Craft Register run by the Irish Sailing 
Association were dismayed to receive, in the spring, 
a letter informing them that the register had been 
withdrawn and their certificates were now invalid. 
This was subsequently modified to the extent that 
existing certificates, issued for 12 months, would 
be honoured but no new ones issued. Meanwhile 
the Registration of Ships Bill 2013 was making its 
way through the Dail and Seanad. This was merely 
framework legislation, and it would clearly be some 

time before the detail was filled in. Many Irish 
sailors were (and still are) facing being stranded 
abroad with no papers and even the threat of having 
their boats impounded. The old Part I register, under 
the Merchant Shipping Act, remains in force, but 
it can often be expensive, and difficult – or even 
impossible - to satisfy its requirements. 

How was this situation allowed to come about?  
Could it be reversed? When will a new register be 
available? What are the options now?

•	 The ISA was basically told by the Department of Transport to close the SCR because it did not meet the 
requirements of the Merchant Shipping Act. The ISA did not oppose this move, nor did it plead the case of 
ISA members and those of affiliated clubs left high and dry.  

•	 There appears to be no chance whatever of the move being reversed, and the Department shows no sign 
of willingness to adopt the ISA register and its database. 

•	 The enabling legislation has now gone through the Dail, but it is expected to be 2016 before a new 
official Irish register for small craft is in place. 

•	 The options in the meantime are two. For those who are able and willing to do it, the existing Irish Part 
I register is still available. However the paperwork or other requirements may be too onerous or even 
impossible to satisfy. In such a case, unfortunately, the only option appears to be to flag out to another 
EU country. The British Part I register process has been tested recently by an Irish boat and found to be 
simple and straightforward. It is open to all EU citizens and requires only a contact address in the UK. Apart 
from a brief survey for tonnage measurement it can be done on line; there are licensed measurers all over 
the world. The Belgian, Dutch and other registers are similarly available. The French system carries strict 
obligations in terms of equipment, and the possibility of a tax liability. (The British SSR is available only to 
those ordinarily  resident in the UK.) The practice of flagging out may already be much more widespread 
than either the Department or many yachtsmen realise.

These conclusions result from discussions with 
the ISA (and heavy ICC involvement on its Cruising 
Committee), and with the Irish Marine Federation, 
Irish Marina Owners Association and others, and on 
the Department's response to a submission from 

the ICC. This basically called for restoration of the 
ISA register as an interim measure, followed by the 
introduction of an Irish register on the model of the 
British SSR, with simplification of the process for full 
Part I registration.

John Ahern 
New Member 2014

 

John qualified as a chemical engineer ‘some’ years ago and since 
retirement has clocked up over  9000 sailing miles in  France, the 
Hebrides, Croatia and the Carribean.  He is good to have around on a 
boat not only because of his sailing experience but by virtue of his 
engineering and practical background.  His  musical extemporisation 
skills are renowned  and his  song writing includes the well loved  
Fender Song from the Brittany rally some years ago.
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This is a family memoir recounting the life of a 
charismatic  ICC member Capt. Otway Waller, whose 
tumultuous life straddled a chaotic time, which 
included the Irish war of independence and the first 
and second world wars. Of interest to sailors is his 
single handed crossing of the Bay of Biscay, and then 
on to the Canaries The author draws heavily on his 
father’s log for the first part of the book and his son 
Peter’s story for the second part. 

On 15th June 1930 Captain Otway Waller left Foynes  
in his 6 ton 26 foot yawl Imogen with the intention 
of emulating his long term friend Conor O’Brien’s 
circumnavigation in the  much larger 20 ton 42 foot 
ketch Saoirse. Imogen had been designed and built on 
the Hamble by the renowned Albert Strange in 1911. 

Despite the tragic death by drowning of his father 
Francis Albert Waller and aunt Georgina in a sailing 
accident on the Shannon in June 1892, Otway who 
was born beside the Shannon in 1885 had a great 
love of the water. He had sailing in his blood, and 
was fascinated by boats of every description. In 
the 1920s regattas were hosted by the Lough Derg, 
Lough Ree and North Shannon Yacht Clubs. Around 
this time the Shannon One Design was developed 
and Otway had No 48 constructed. Being highly 
competitive he was practically unbeatable.

It was also at this time that he allegedly developed 
his invention for sailing down wind by adding a 
second boom and sail to the mast and connecting 
the ends of the booms to the tiller through a series 
of blocks. With this rig deployed the boat steered 
herself downwind.

His voyage began happily enough for the first few 
days and he had hopes of making Madeira but 
conditions turned against him and following a series 
of unfavourable winds, gales and calms he was glad 
to put into Vigo for repairs on 2 July after 17 days 
at sea.

His luck changed on leaving Vigo and he made 
Funchal seven days later which he left on July 21 
only to have to turn back for petrol and leave again 
on July 24 when he quickly became ill with what is 
now believed to have been dengue fever. This put 
an end to his plans and he sailed to Las Palmas in 
the Canaries where a young lady whom he courted 
avidly turned his head. He abandoned the voyage 
and took a steamer home. 

At this point we learn that he is in the throes of a 
divorce from his wife Muriel and has a son Peter.

The remainder of the book has very little interest 
from a sailing viewpoint although none the less 
entertaining and fills in Otway’s earlier years 
leading up to his courtship of Muriel Bourne, the 
daughter of a stern English family, which he appears 
to have conducted with all the subtlety of a charging 
rhinoceros. Her parents were vehemently opposed 
to the match but agreed to reconsider if the ardour 
of the couple had not cooled after two years without 
contact.

Classic Cruising Book review
Reviewed by Sean O’Loughlin 

 

Atlantic Affair 
by John Waller
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Muriel was sent on a world cruise but this failed in 
its objective and she married Otway in the summer 
of 1909. She came to live with him in his family 
home “Cuba” near Banagher Co. Offaly. With the 
outbreak of war in 1914 Otway signed up and 
was sent to the Western Front. Muriel, meanwhile, 
who had inherited some money bought their 
neighbour’s grander estate - Invernisk - a purchase 
which her husband resented despite the fact that 
she transferred ownership to him.

On his return from WW1 he quickly resumed his 
gentlemanly life which he appears to have conducted 
with considerable self indulgence. He had a former 
lifeboat, which had survived the torpedoing of 
the “Leinster” converted to a houseboat to enable 
him and his family to attend regattas in comfort. 
He had an affair with a neighbour’s wife, and still 
managed to have time for hunting, fishing and golf. 
He had a close shave when his dinghy capsized in 
heavy weather in the race for the Raheen silver cup 
following a risky tack close to a headland. 

Ireland was entering turbulent times by now and 
rebellion was in the air. Dan Breen the well known 
rebel puts in a cameo appearance but clearly the 
Anglo middle & upper classes were largely unaware, 
at this early stage, of the impending storm. The 
arrival of the Black & Tans brought matters to a head 
creating confusion for many Anglo Irish who, while 
remaining loyal to the Union, were disgusted by their 
barbaric behaviour. Otway, and to a much greater 
extent his English wife Muriel had considerably 
sympathy for the rebel position and Muriel appears 
to have expressed this sympathy (and her antipathy 
towards her husband) by having an affair with a 
local activist.

By the time  a truce was declared in Ireland on 
11 July 1921 Otway and Muriel’s marriage was 
effectively over. The final part of the book deals with 
his divorce from Muriel, his marriage to Margaret, 
his doomed business ventures to combat potato 
blight, the burning of his house by local activists, 
sympathetic to his former wife and his eventual 
relocation to England. He becomes involved in 
various speculative enterprises including giving 
navigation lessons and building luxury houses none 
of which is particularly financially rewarding. He 
sold Imogen in 1934 for £275. He disappears from 
the list of ICC members in 1938. 

Subsequently he is awarded £5500 malicious 
damages by the State for the burning of his house 
and this kept him in funds for a number of years 
although it was clear his financial situation was 
dire and he was heavily in debt. Margaret and 
Otway still managed to spend practically all of 
the daylight hours on the golf course, both being 
excellent golfers. Their relationship was close but 
tempestuous, not helped by their impecunious 
situation. During the war he was employed as a 
coastguard in Cornwall for £3 per week and he and 
his expanding family lived in a one-room caravan on 
the beach for the duration. 

In 1950 Otway, having a picnic with Margaret on 
their way to the golf course, died suddenly. Margaret 
had to struggle to survive in the years following his 
death, at one stage selling encyclopaedias. However 
she managed to raise a successful family and played  
golf until her  90th year. She died in  1993 aged 94. 
Imogen was eventually transported as deck cargo to 
New Zealand and is still sailing in Auckland.

John Ahern 

New Member 2014

Robin Wright 
Robin is a software engineer who began to sail in 1974 and sailed dinghies 
for many years before buying Geronimo a, Jeanneau Sun Odyssey 40 which 
he keeps on a mooring in Ringhaddy Sound , Strangford Lough. Much of his 
recent cruising ihas been around the west coast of Scotland although he 
joined Alan Leonard on Ariadne to the Scillies rally in 2013 and has chartered 
in the Ionian. This year’s plan includes an Ireland circumnavigation, weather 
willing. 
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On a Wing and a Prayer – our friend the albatross   
By Bob Brown 

“And now there came both mist and snow, And 
it grew wondrous cold; And ice, mast-high, came 
floating by...    At length did cross an Albatross, 
through the fog it came; As if it had been a 
Christian soul, we hailed it in God’s name!”

Some of ICC’s longer-distance “ancient mariners” will 
have  a much better grasp of sailing in the southern 
oceans than Samuel Taylor Coleridge, who wrote these 
resonant lines whilst indulging in his liking for opium.  
But they would easily recognise his sentiments.  The sight 
of an albatross blithely soaring above the ragged oceanic 
swell during a south Atlantic gale is truly memorable.

Earlier this year I spent six weeks’ travel between Tierra 
del Fuego, the Falklands, South Georgia and the Antarctic 
Peninsula, arguably one of the best sea areas for seeing 
these magnificent birds.  I cheated, compared with the 
endurance of our robust yachtsmen and women, by 
doing it as a lecturing spell on an expedition ship.  But 
that comfortable platform allowed a good opportunity to 
watch a variety of albatross species, plus a host of other 
seabirds, whales and sundry oceanic wanderers.  

The first sight of an albatross is usually that of a truly 
massive bird, often showing various combinations of 
black and white, weaving effortlessly over the wake 
of the vessel, the strikingly long wings (well over 3m 
wingspan in some species) sweeping in a graceful arc 
over the waves.  At times the wingtips seem to just skim 
the water surface.  The stronger the wind, the happier the 
bird seems to be.  There’s a reason for this: the albatross 
is the long distance wanderer of the oceans, travelling 
thousands of kilometres in search of food.  Energy 
conservation is the name of the game, and the albatross 
uses these extraordinary wings to glide over the swell, 
using the wind and the airflow over the waves to give 
it lift and speed.  Those very few periods when there is 
calm usually result in the albatross snoozing on the sea 

until the breeze picks up again, rather than waste energy 
on flapping.

Albatrosses love to follow boats of all sort, as Coleridge 
noted, and I wonder if this is because the wake sometime 
resembles the smooth patch of sea left by feeding whales, 
which, being notoriously messy feeders, leave plenty of 
scraps, especially krill and squid, for foraging seabirds.  
Whatever the reason, the habit offers good opportunities 
to watch these graceful birds at quite close hand.  The 
long distance logs that feature in the ICC Annual often 
mention passages in the south Atlantic, and here yachts 
can often be accompanied by black browed albatross, 
criss-crossing the wake and sometimes drawing up close 
to the stern.  These are one of the commonest species, 
breeding in the Falklands, South Georgia and other small 
islands around the Antarctic Ocean.

But how do these birds combine a wandering lifestyle 
with nesting and rearing families?  (Possibly a dilemma 
they share with ICC members).  In fact they are supremely 
adapted; they are true creatures of the sea, never 
approaching land except for nesting.  They are long lived 
– black browed albatross may live for 40 years, but only 
become sexually mature at about 8 years.  After various 
desultory attempts at pairing, they finally settle into 
lifelong partnerships, rearing just one youngster every 
year or two.  It’s a slow process, and the only way the 
population maintains itself is through longevity, whereby 
pairs may reproduce slowly but achieve a number of 
offspring over a long lifespan

Feeding their young on a diet of partially digested krill, 
squid, fish, and oily residue from the crop is a full time 
business.  The ocean’s food resources are patchy, and 
both parents have to leave the chick and fly far and for 
long to obtain food – a round journey to provide about a 
kilo of food may take over a week and cover more than 
8000 km of ocean.

All of which leaves these fine birds very vulnerable to the 
effects of fishing in the southern ocean.  Lured irresistibly 
to fishing vessels by a combination of discarded guts and 
by-catch, they attempt to seize the hooked baits of long 
liners fishing for Patagonian toothfish (or sea bass – think 
about that when you scan a menu).  The inevitable result is 
drowning and some 100,000 albatross of several species 
die in this way every year.  Devices are being installed on 
licensed vessels to prevent this happening, but there are 
many illegal vessels operating in the southern oceans 
that continue to kill thousands of these birds.  And 
once the pair-bond is broken by the death of one of the 
partners, the chick may starve, and the possibility of the 
survivor “re-marrying” is slim.

Let’s hope that in time all vessels will carry these 
devices, so that populations of these wonderful birds 
can recover.  And whilst some of our folk will delight in 
the dramatic views of an albatross following their yacht 
in the southern oceans, remember our own beautiful 
Manx shearwater, distant cousin of the albatross, whose 
flight across the waves of the Irish Sea is just as exciting 
to watch!

 

Black browed albatross in the Drake Passage – one of 
the most likely species a yacht will encounter
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Sea Change – Building a New Maritime Culture

By Norman Keen 

What’s the truth behind June’s sensational tabloid headlines about marine fatalities?

Now that the  headlines have begun to 
fade, what are we to make of the claim 
by the Department of Transport that 
66 maritime fatalities out of 134 in 12 
years – 47% - are as a result of leisure 
pursuits? How many of these actually 
involved leisure boating, as leisure 
sailors would define it?

Drilling down into the Marine Casualty Investigation 
Board reports provides some intriguing 
observations. To reach their figure of 66 casualties, 
the Department had to include nine diving and two 
“surfing/windsurfing” fatalities. The MCIB reports 
don’t deal with diving or surfing but list 51 deaths 
apart from those, which clearly happened on 
commercial and (licensed) fishing vessels. Of these 
51, eleven people died while apparently engaged in 
commercial fishing from unlicensed small vessels, 
and a further 12 while sport fishing. Eight kayakers 
were drowned on inland rivers (in total,16 casualties 
out of 51 occurred on inland waterways). Excluding 
also those engaged principally in ferrying people or 
hunting, and three jet-ski casualties, there remain 
twelve fatalities from leisure boating carried out for 
its own sake – one per year on average and 9% of 
the Department’s total of 134.

This is of course 12 (and 134) too many. And of 
the 12 (and the 51 “leisure” casualties) two thirds 
weren’t wearing lifejackets. Five people died while 
sailing and seven power-boating, three of these on 
inland lakes and two while boarding larger boats 
from dinghies. Lifejackets properly maintained and 
worn would have saved at least seven of those 12 
lives.

The ICC made a submission to the Department 

before the deadline of 29 August. We believe that 
education is better than regulation. We share this 
view with Irish Water Safety, the RNLI, the RYA, the 
ISA and the Cruising Association of Ireland, and we 
are pleased to note that the Department is reluctant 
to introduce more laws. Education and awareness 
training must also be directed at those most at 
risk. Leisure boating for its own sake is a great deal 
safer than the Department’s figures would suggest. 
However the most stark observation from the data is 
that the existing guidelines and laws on lifejackets 
need to be obeyed. As the RNLI so aptly puts it, 
“Useless Unless Worn”

 

Varadkar calls for Sea Change in 
attitudes to maritime safety 
 
 Thursday 26th June 2014 
 
·       Minister kick-starts Maritime Safety Strategy Consultation 
 
·       134 maritime fatalities since 2002 – half of them as a result of leisure 
pursuits 
 
Minister for Transport, Tourism & Sport Leo Varadkar has called 
for a sea change in attitudes to maritime safety, as he launched a 
new consultation process on maritime safety: Sea Change – 
Building a new Maritime Safety Culture. 

 Stacey Clark of the RYA says in the Chairman's Statement to their AGM, just published: 

"The most important piece of safety equipment on any 
vessel is the human brain." 
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The Evolution of Cruising 	

By David Whitehead

“ It was when everyone began to arrive by car, and wives and family appeared aboard nearly every yacht, that weekend 
sailing changed into a burdensome expedition. The hards on Saturday mornings became crowded with quaintly 
garbed men, women and children, accompanied by mountains of food baskets, rolls of bedding and pillows, clean 
towels and family paraphernalia to be piled into a protesting dinghy with a shiny popping outboard on the stern. A 
sail to the mouth of the river and back to the moorings, and so home again by car, became the normal routine. The 
happy go lucky days of round-the coast cruising whether the weather was good or bad were out. The latest and most 
important of the household gods was taking possession and holding the little ship closely to her home mooring: it was 
the family car.”  	 		

Maurice Griffiths 1971

 
 

“ A few years ago I crossed the Pacific in the largest boat I have ever sailed, the 35 foot Iron Bark, and in most anchorages, 
we were one of the smallest boats to be seen. Generally when we came to a new place and had (if necessary) cleared 
in, we would spend the next two or three days exploring. But our fellow yachtsmen had a very different approach. On 
most boats, the first day at least would be spent servicing” the systems” of the boat: sometimes more time would be 
required. Then over the following days, we would eventually meet them ashore. “Where can we send a fax from?” “ Do 
you know where the DHL parcels are sent?” “ Is there a decent place where we can call overseas - we need to locate 
some spares urgently?” When we asked them their plans, it seemed that their routes were dictated by their ability to 
collect parts that had been airmailed to them; or the need to haul out for major work; or the necessity of a safe marina 
so they could leave their boat to fly home and earn the money to fly out again to continue their ‘ round the world 
cruise’. I could not help thinking that if they were sailing something smaller and simpler, they would have sufficient 
funds to do it at leisure and could plan their voyage around places of interest rather than of utility.”                               

Annie Hill 2013

“By now a keen yachtsman,  I bought a 30 foot Colin Archer, a double ended gaff cutter. She had a tiny cockpit, barely 
a footwell and I had to put another bottom in it otherwise the cockpit was so deep you went in it up to your armpits. 
There was a 7 H.P. Sleipner petrol paraffin engine which  you primed on petrol and then switched over to paraffin. Her 
solid construction had many advantages and one, in those pre-marina days was that she could be left in any harbour 
to rough it out with the fishing boats. Harbours were then considered places of refuge, which gave one a different 
attitude to them, and they were generally free. As we had no car to anchor us, we left her where we fancied. We always 
had a train timetable on board and as trains were punctual and frequent, we travelled down to the boat and returned 
home by train. I remember getting her as far west as Brixham ( from the Blackwater) using this method. In those days 
the yacht club secretary often rowed out to welcome you – those were the days!”	 				  
	

Mike Peyton 2012

My first yacht was a 16 foot Gaff Sloop with a long 
bowsprit and a spanking jack yard topsail. She had two 
berths and an alcohol stove but no engine, no winches, 
no electricity or electronics, no rigging screws or headsail 
foil; the halliards were all attached to the sails or spars 
with knots and the sails were all laced to the spars. The 
only mechanical devices aboard were the bilge pump 
and the pump on the Baby Blake toilet. There was never 
anything to do aboard other than to hoist the sails and 
burgee, drop the mooring and sail away. I used her for 
cruising around Galway Bay and I never failed to reach my 
chosen haven or to get back to the mooring. I am certain 
that I got as much fun and had much less work aboard her 
than any other yacht I have owned. I am also sure that 
I spent less time on maintenance and more time sailing 
than any other yacht I have owned. I am also sure I got 
more fun per unit of money. 		 	

David Whitehead 2014

Imp - 16 foot Paul Gartside gaff cutter - Renville 1979

Imp today - Kinsale 2014
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This August there was a particularly happy homecoming for the 
Azores-based Lua, a 35 foot Luc Bouvet-designed aluminium 
hard chine fin keeler. As he had done after a string of earlier epic 
single-handed Atlantic crossings, owner Dino Silva sailed her 
back once more into his home port, Terceira’s Angra do Heroismo 
– which has been a half way stop over for Atlantic sailors ever 
since the fifteenth century.  But few Terceira homecomings 
have ever been more improbable than Lua’s latest, and Dino 
must have been rubbing his eyes to see her safely back where 
she belongs.  As many ICC members, especially readers of the 
Donegal Times or Yachting Monthly  may remember, Dino had 
been forced to abandon Lua in mid-Atlantic in July 2013, en route 
to Iceland, after she lost her rudder in a blow. All his attempts 
at establishing a jury steering system having failed, Dino was 
forced to leave Lua and transfer to a passing US-bound freighter 
alerted by sat phone with the help of Falmouth Marine Rescue 
Co-ordination.  Last thing before leaving, Dino had scribbled his 
name, mobile number, and email address in marker pen down 
below on Lua’s gleaming white engine cover.  Once landed in 
Philadelphia (without passport) he had been repatriated to the 
Azores.  From where, more in hope than expectation, he had 
started a “find Lua” campaign among the West of Ireland and 
West of Scotland fishing, sailing and RNLI fraternities (aided by 
a sympathetic piece in the August 2013 Yachting Monthly).  The 
hope was that somehow Lua would manage to avoid damage 
and safely drift the 500 miles NW from where he had last seen 
her, fading into the distance astern of his life-saving freighter. 
And that, if so, she could perhaps be intercepted before running 
herself ashore.  The more realistic expectation was that there 
might at least be news of her fate.

As he explained to YM readers last October, Dino had 
collaborated on the design with Luc Bouvet, sold his house to 
pay for the hull, and fitted Lua out himself for long distance, 
single handed cruising.  He had proved her in previous years by 
a series of notable voyages. In 2009, for example, he had taken 
his month’s leave from his job as a Portuguese government 
agricultural extension officer, sailed Lua a thousand miles from 
Terceira to Ireland, cruised the West Coast for two weeks,  and 
then sailed home (in 11 days).  In July 2013, he hadn’t expected 
to be returning to Ireland.  But nor had he expected 

his transom-mounted rudder to drop off in what he described as 
not particularly testing weather (force 7) half way between the 
Azores and Iceland, which was last year’s holiday destination.  
First task was to get himself safely back to Terceira after his 
rescue.  Then a distraught Dino, still hoping Lua might just drift 
in, and end up somewhere off – or on – the rocky coastlines of 
either the West of Ireland or the West of Scotland,  set off with 
his wife Anna first to Ireland, then Scotland, to encourage the 
improbable search.  After more than three fruitless weeks of their 
quest, he and Anna were in the Hebrides, heartsick, and resigned 
to flying back to Terceira next day, empty handed.   But that same 
day, Michael McVeigh, of Rossguill Charters, was returning to 
Mulroy Bay in heavy fog from a diving trip when he spotted a 
strong radar echo ahead.  He was 13 miles offshore, north west 
of Fanad Head.  Lua’s brushed aluminium hull proved difficult 
to locate, but he persevered, found her, boarded, and towed 
her back in to Fannie’s Bay.  Apart from minor rigging problems, 
and a missing rudder, she was undamaged.  Using the contact 
details scribbled below on the white engine cover, Michael rang 
Dino. What happened next became the climax for YM’s story:  
how McVeigh welcomed Dino back on board Lua, and then most 
generously waived all salvage rights, handing her back to her 
ecstatic owner with nothing more than his good wishes.

That was in Fannie’s Bay.  By now, Dino had incorporated a 
regular Valentia Harbour live-aboard, Paul Calvert, in his “find 
Lua” team.  Paul’s  1970 Maurice Griffiths Tidewater, Brego, is 
as different from Lua as it’s possible to imagine.  Paul has been 
wintering Brego in Finnaun Murphy’s Valentia yard for several 
years now, and basing himself in Valentia Marina over the 
summers.  (Q. “What’s the only thing you can get free these days 
from a Kerry man?” Ans. “A berth alongside Valentia Marina”.  
Though probably not for much longer if current plans to finally 
start adding finger piers to the floating concrete breakwaters 
actually come to something).  “Why not”, suggested Paul, “rig 
a jury rudder her in Donegal, get Lua down to Valentia, and lay 
her up alongside Brego for the winter”.  So that Murphy Marine 
could collaborate with Dino in Spring 2014 in manufacturing and 
fitting a newly crafted stainless steel and aluminium rudder.  It 
seemed a good plan.  In Donegal, Dino and Paul cobbled together 
a rudder of sorts, and zig zagged their somewhat tortuous way 
south to Kerry, mainly under motor.  Over the winter, Dino 
commissioned an improved rudder design from Luc Bouvet, with 
a deeper blade, and beefed up construction.  And this June, when 
I started fitting out North Star on Valentia, I found Dino already 
champing at the bit to get the new rudder finished and fitted. 
Interestingly, he had himself addressed the nearly fatal absence 
of a workable jury rudder, and come up with his own solution: 
a dinghy-type rudder box light enough to be manhandled 
into position on transom pintles if required, through which a 
dropping, dagger-board type blade could be fitted.  Though both 
Dino and the long suffering Anna obviously hope most fervently 
it won’t ever be needed.  By the time I came back in early July 
to launch North Star, ahead of the 85th Anniversary ICC Meet 
in Glengarriff, Lua was back in the water.  And as ICC members 
gathered in Bantry Bay, Paul and Anna were on their way back to 
Terceira,  via Spain.  It wasn’t all plain sailing, Dino told Paul once 
they were home (twelve months later than originally planned), 
but the new rudder held up well!

Home Sweet Home Lua returns to the Azores
By Mick Delap

 

Lua in Knightstown  
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Peter Haden, writes to say that despite the summer weather being not quite as good as other years 
and the Azores high never quite settling in, there were plenty of excellent sailing days in northern 
Spain this year. Several of the best marinas are now offering special discounts to ICC yachts and boat 
yards are competing to attract Irish yachts for winter storage. 

Papageno enjoyed two well-supported Spanish rallies, and in late August he crewed on Flor Long's 
Miss Demena at the generously sponsored Classic Yacht Rally at San Vicente de Mar. The weather was 
perfect and three Irish yachts were entered including Richard Wylie’s self built gaff rigged Wylo Yacht 
Granuaile from Strangford Lough, which is now en passage to the Caribbean.

Hopefully, more Irish yachts will support this event next year and anyone wishing to attend should 
contact Peter by email. Tom Foote, in Picnic  and Sean O’Loughlin in Sundowner cruised the south 
coast of Spain in company and got as far as Cartagena before the cruise had to be terminated due to 
a family bereavement. John Coyne on Lir sailed singlehanded from Galway to Vigo and had to upwrap 
a discarded fishing net from his propellor,  mid Biscay. He cruised with the family for 2 weeks before 
returning singlehanded  to Inishbofin via the Azores. 

Western Wanderings 

New Member 2014
Jim Brown
One of the experiences that has greatly influenced Jim’s professional and 
sailing life was witnessing the return of the Donaghadee lifeboat in 1953 
following the tragic sinking of the passenger ferry Princess Victoria in 1953. 
Since then he has sailed many miles from Strangford Lough firstly in a Fisher 
Northeaster ketch and more recently in his recently acquired Atlantic 40 
ketch Trininga. In between times he has managed to combine senior posts 
in the RYA with the President of Portaferry RNLI and the Strangford Lough 
Management Committee.

New Member 2014

David Murray
David began to cruise in the 1960’s with his uncle the late Douglas 
McIlwaine, a former Rear Commodore of our Club , on a stylish black 15 
ton Dickie yawl Sheenan. Most of the cruises were in Scottish and Irish 
waters and he “learnt an awful lot from him and his crews” In the 80’s 
he built a 26 foot Winkel  and spent 10 happy years cruising. Now David 
sails a Westerly Corsair Zebek and has sailed in the Western Isles, the 
Scillies and much of Ireland. Last year he finally made the Faroe islands  
at his second attempt having been forced to abandon a previous bid due 
to bad weather.
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A useful tip I was given by Donal McClement before delivering a boat to America. You 
can never have spare bolts for every occasion, but if you have stainless steel threaded 
rods in several sizes, say 5mm, 6mm, 8mm and 10mm  and a  selection of nuts and 
washers  you can make suitable bolts of any length with a hacksaw and a file. The rods 
can be stowed under a bunk mattress and the nuts and washers in a couple of coffee 
jars and will take up very little room until needed. The rods are one metre long and in 
an emergency can be used for major repairs.  I like to bring several of the larger sizes 
for this purpose		

John Petch 

 For Sale 
Lonehort Salar 40 Laurent 
Giles designed 1971 
sloop. 
Contact Dermod Lovett.

We had a bimini made in Portugal some years ago which incorporates Bainbridge ball 
joint fittings so that it can fold.  With infrequent use, the plastic inserts in which the 
ball pivots have worn or perished and now regularly fall out.

I found replacement inserts on the Bainbridge website, but they had no interest 
whatsoever in proposing a solution nor would they supply replacement inserts.  In fact, 
they wouldn’t consider selling replacement items at all to mere end users – but only to 
sailmakers,  covermakers and the like.   The cheapest replacements I could find on the 
web were £28.50 each plus carriage.

Being a very unhappy bunny, I thought there had to be a solution; and so there is.  Tools 
required : 3.5mm SS drill bit; 4mm tap; (I had both on board).  Drill and tap close to the 
apex, cut the 4mm grub screw to length and insert.  
Cost 70 cents for 12 grub screws (allowing me to drop a few         

David Tucker      

Useful Tip 1

 

ScuttleButt

The “Is this a record “ photograph or James Nixon and Douglas Mellon  
has stimulated much competition. The southern region offer their 
contribution taken at the last Cork lunch.  Ray Fielding (1956), Joe 
Fitzgerald  (1944) and Ted Crosbie (1957). Total membership years 
185. Or for 2 members 128 years.  Lest this competition emphasises 
a particular age profile of the Club  it is now restricted to members 
under 40 years old with the greatest number of membership years.  

 

Three men we found in a tatty speedboat with the propeller fallen 
off the outboard. Borrowed boat, out fishing. No warm clothes. 
No radio. No lifejackets. No auxiliary outboard, no spares, no 
tools, no anchor, not even any oars. No mobile signal, with Mount 
Brandon between them and the rest of the world. Forecast bad. 
By the time we'd taken them and their boat back to Brandon Quay 
and resumed our trip to Dingle, we had to contend with force 7 
southerly in Blasket Sound. If we hadn't happened along that day 
in 2012, the Department's could have been adding a further 3 
fatalities to their leisure sailing statistics

Sea safety: Part 2 

Is this a record?Is this a record?

 

Useful Tip 2
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Mooring chain corrosion - New harbour Renville

 

The photo shows 2 sections of the same 15mm mooring 
riser chain, which has been laid 3-4 years.  The upper 
section is the chain immediately under the mooring 
buoy and the lower section is the lower part of the riser 
which was attached to heavy ships chain  and would have 
suffered abrasion in an acidic mud. The links are worn 
and corroded to a thickness of 2-3mm. Memo: Check 
mooring next Spring 

 

Arklow RNLI’s all-weather lifeboat Ger Tigchelaar was launched yesterday afternoon 
(Saturday 5 April) to a report of a sailing vessel in danger of sinking off the Wicklow 
coast. With challenging seas and with visibility deteriorating, the lifeboat proceeded 
to the scene approximately four miles east of Arklow. The stricken yacht with two 
people onboard was taking water through what later turned out to be a broken 
speed log protruding through the hull.

Upon arrival, two Arklow RNLI volunteers were put aboard the stricken 33ft vessel 
with salvage pumps in an effort to prevent the yacht from sinking. Eventually with 
the help of ILV Granuaile, the level of water inside the yacht was lowered and the 
damage identified. A plug was inserted into the hole in the hull making the yacht 
water tight and secure.”

A pack of 10 wooden plugs is available at CH Marine for about €7

Useful Tip 3 - For the want of a plug
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When it became apparent 
that the “Legenderry” Clipper 
Festival was to be held from 
21st to 29th June, it was 
felt that the Club should 
be represented. The then 
Commodore, David Tucker, 
enthusiastically supported 
the idea, despite the risk that 
it might reduce the number 
of Northern yachts attending 
the 85th Anniversary rally.

It had been anticipated that the first finishers from the Transatlantic 
race would arrive on Saturday 21st June. Atlantic weather systems 
however are no respecters of mans’ timetables. A blocking system in 
the Atlantic ensured light winds and the fleet was still out to the west. 
The finishing order was taken from the positions at a decreed finishing 
time and the fleet then allowed to motor in. Several ICC yachts were 
¬there to welcome the early finishers and others arrived the next day. 
When Ariadne arrived, on Sunday afternoon, “the place was jumpin’ 
” Whenever another Clipper Yacht arrived, a gun was fired and the 
otherwise non-stop music was paused to allow a welcome speech. 
I believe that every crew member received a welcome kiss from the 
Lady Mayor! The quayside walkway was solid with people enjoying the 
festivities and also the continental market stalls, which extended from 
the Peace Bridge to Sainsburys – about halfway to the Foyle Bridge. 
The arrivals continued through the night, complete with cannon and 
welcome speech, regardless of the hour.

Of course, all were delighted that the locally sponsored yacht, skippered 
by Sean McCarter, son of member Andy McCarter, won the Transatlantic 
Race. Not only did he skipper her to a transatlantic win, but also he 
had displayed outstanding seamanship in the successful recovery of 
crewman Andrew Taylor after 1hour 40 minutes in the water and also 
the medevac of crew member Michelle Porter, injured in a knockdown.

The Northern Rally centered on the 24th/25th June. The Lady Mayor, 

Brenda Stevenson, hosted a Drinks Reception in the Guildhall on 
Tuesday 25th. For drinks reception, read “free bar”. Some members may 
have been the worse for wear the next morning.... We were delighted 
that Sir Robin Knox Johnston put in an appearance. On Wednesday, 
despite the pouring rain, we had drinks aboard Enigma, kindly hosted by 
Rear-Commodore (North) Stanton Adair and Patricia. Umbrellas were in 
evidence, but no stepladders or Naval Officers! This was followed by an 
excellent dinner in the City Hotel in a nice room overlooking the River. 

As is customary at Rallies, the Rear Commodore (North) did not make a 
formal speech, just “a few words”, but Michael McKee was in his usual 
irrepressible good form. Other activities included tours of the Guildhall 
and of the City Walls, both organised by local member Jim Sammon, to 
whom we are most grateful.

Several Yachts departed next morning. Notably was Ralph McCutcheon 
in Reziki – the only member planning to take part in the 85th Anniversary 
Rally in Cork as well. Those who stayed were treated to a Beach Boys 
Concert on the Thursday evening and a spectacular firework display 
on the Saturday night. Sunday, was  gloriously sunny. At  1100 the 
Clipper yachts got underway  with the fire tug from Lisahally keeping 
up a display with her firehoses. After an inshore sail past the quays and 
pontoons,  Derry/Londonderry/Doire had a lap of Honour. The fleet then 
proceeded downstream and  formed up in line abreast, from Greencastle 
to Magilligan, with the spectator yachts including the ICC fleet to the 
south. The ceremonies finished with a spectacular aerobatic display 
by the Red Arrows, complete with their usual red white & blue vapour 
trails, an event that would have been unthinkable only a few years ago. 
When they had departed with much noise and smoke, the next leg of 
the Clpper race to Den Helder commenced and the Clippers were soon 
beating into a light northerly, while the spectator fleet dispersed to 
their various destinations.

We are most grateful to the Lady Mayor, for her hospitality, to Claire 
Lundy and Aeidin McCarter of her staff for their assistance with the 
organisation and to Captain Bill McCann, Harbourmaster, for arranging 
berthing. Fifteen ICC yachts attended and it was particularly pleasing to 
see new members Jim Brown, Paul McSorley and Robin Wright and their 
wives attending.

Northern Notes Rally to Derry/Londonderry
By Alan Leonard

 
Michael McKee has advice for Rear Cdre(N) 
whilst Laura Johnston looks on somewhat  
apprehensively.


