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Hon. Editor’'s Note

As it will be seen from the size of this Annual our
members have been very busy indeed during 1980. It has
been most pleasant for me to edit all of these accounts but
[ think that 1980, for many members at least, will be
remembered as one of the worst sailing seasons ever.
Some of the accounts will, I am sure, leave you feeling
quite damp and chilled. The title of Clayton Love’s rain
and wind swept account captures the spirit of the last
season perfectly. It is entitled “Sad Summer”.

Unfortunately the printing costs continue to rise and
the cost of preparing 450 Annuals for 450 Members is now
£10.00 per copy. I have been encouraged by our Hon.
Treasurer Robert Shanks to use the blue pencil and I have
done so but without making any serious difference to the
size of this Annual. Regrettably it seems that we will be
unable to continue with quite the same happy go-lucky
policy of publishing all that is submitted. There are

I.C.C. race
Shardana & Tiger — Photo John Guinness.

to Strangford and rally at Ringhaddy, 4 Seasons, Deerhound, Finndabar, Bundersnatch, Aeolus.

rumblings of the possibility of such things as editorial
boards whose function would be to approve an account
before allowing it forward for publication. As you Editor
I would hope that the present system be allowed to con-
tinue but this may not be possible. Certainly, something
will have to be done if we are to help our beleaguered
Hon. Treasurer retain his sanity.

My thanks this year are again due to Declan Clancy of
Reprint Limited who has worked very hard indeed to put
this Annual together. I am also most grateful to Jamie
Blandford of Studio 79 who donated the photo-print of
the Meermin at Jan Mayen which appears on the cover of
this Annual. My annual apology must once again be made
in respect of the inevitable errors which have occurred in
proof corrections.

John Gore-Grimes




Secretary’s Report

Officers:

Commodore: John H. Guinness
Vice-Commodore: George Kenefick

Rear Commodore: Michael McKee
Honorary Secretary: Peter J. D. Mullins
Honorary Treasurer: T. Robert J. Shanks

Committee

Northern Area: Peter J. Bunting, Hugh B. Kennedy,
David S. Parke, William A. Smyth.

East Coast Area: Michael d’Alton, John Gore-Grimes,
Liam S. McGonagle, Jack M. Wolfe.

Cork Area: Denis N. Doyle, C. Joe Fitzgerald, Daniel J.
Kiely, Michael R. Sullivan.

West Coast Area: By co-option: David B. H. Fitzgerald.

Committee Meetings

There were five committee meetings held during the year,
three at the Royal St. George Yacht Club, one at the
Royal Irish Yacht Club and one at the offices of Messrs.
Guinness and Mahon. The average attendance of
committee members was in excess of 67%

Annual General Meeting

The Annual General Meeting of the Club was held at the
Royal St. George Yacht Club, Dun Laoghaire, by kind
permission on Friday, 11th May, 1980. 49 members
attended, again somewhat less than in previous years. The
main item on the agenda was the question of finance. The
Honorary Treasurer explained to the meeting that the
present subscription had remained static for three years
during a period of rapidly rising costs. It was pointed out
that publication of the Annual now costs over £7.00 per
copy, and in addition we have large interest payments on
borrowings to finance the stocks of the Club’s Sailing
Directions and other publications. It was agreed by the
Meeting that the annual subscription should be increased
to £12.00 per annum and that the entrance fee be
increased to a similar amount. The Honorary Treasurer
went on to expand on the likely cash requirements of the
Club during the next two years, and explained that our
bank overdraft would be increased to approximately
£12,000 to cover the journal and the new edition of the
North and East Sailing Directions. This would impose a
heavy interest burden on the Club’s finances and various
options to minimise this charge were outlined to the
Members.

Details of the appeal are dealt with elsewhere in this
report.

The Commodore opened his address by announcing to
the meeting that the Committee had elected Dr. R. H.
O’Hanlon to Honorary Membership of the Club. It was
agreed with acclamation. The Commodore thanked the
retiring members of the Committee, namenly Douglas
Mclliwaine, Harold Cudmore, Ray Fielding and Robert
Mollard for their work and thanks were also expressed to
the Publications Officer, Mrs. M. J. Guinness and to Paul
Campbell for the work on the new Sailing Directions and
to all who had contributed in the cruise in company.
Jennifer Guinness presented the various Club Trophies
and afterwards dinner was available in the Club dining
room.

Annual Dinner

The Annual Dinner this year was held in the Great
Southern Hotel, Killarney on Saturday, st March. Our
principal guests were Air Vice-Marshall John Marson,
Vice-President of the Cruising Association, and Mrs.
Marson. 120 members and their guests attended and our
thanks go to George Kenefick and his Cork Area
Committee for making all the arrangements. The
Commodore, in honour of our Centenary lead an expedi-
tion to the summit of Carrauntwohil where he planted a
club burgee and sang a rendering of *Lloyd George Knew
My Father™.

I.C.C. burgee on the top of Carrauntuoil — Photo J.
Guinness




The 1981 Dinner will be held aboard an Irish Inter-
Continental Line ship on the return from Cherbourg to
Rosslare. It is expected this dinner will be very well
attended.

Financial Appeal: In June, the Commodore wrote to each
member individually enclosing a form with suggestions of
how members could assist in lessening the burden on the
Club bank account. they were briefly as follows:
Exchange of cheque scheme.

. Prepayment of 1981/82 subscription.

Purchase of Club Publications at an attractive price.
. Request for a grant.

I am very happy to report that to date replies have been
received from over 180 Members which represents some
40% of the Club. In all, a sum slightly in excess of £14,000
has been raised. Admittedly much of this is by way of
loans to the Club, and subscription income for the next
two years has been mortgaged but for the time being our
overdraft has been erased. and we are in a small credit
balance situation. this is only short term as the estimate
for publishing this journal is in excess of £4,500 and any
member who has not done so and would like to make a
contribution in some form or other, [ would be happy to
hear from them.

List of Members and Yachts: Attached to the
Commodore’s letter in June, members were asked to
confirm their addresses. telephone numbers and details of
vachts owned. The response to this was tremendous but
has resulted in a considerable amount of work in up-
dating the list of members, changes of address, telephone
numbers and yachts owned which you will see at the back
of this Annual. I hope you will find it useful. If for any
reason your details are incorrect it is probably because |
have not heard from you.

Membership: It is with great regret that 1 must report the
death of the following members who died during the year:
Dr. R. H. O'Hanlon, Mr. Justice Sean Butler, Humphrey
Barton.

We welcome the following 26 new members who were
declared elected this year:— Geoffrey Ashenhurst,
Brendan Bradley, John Burrows, Patrick Colleran,
Brendan J. Connors, Walter F. Costello, Samuel Davies,
Helen Davies, William P. Escott, Jack Flannigan,
Benignus Gallagher, Deirdre Gomes, Thomas Goulding,

Peter Gray., Michael Hill, Clare Hogan, Gerald
Kavanagh, Nicholas Massey, Cormac MacHenry,
George Nairn, David Nicholson, Forbes Perkins,

Andrew Somerville, Desmond Turvey, Patrick Whelan,
Laurence White.
The membership at present stands at 450.

Whit Race to Strangford Lough: A race from Dun
Laoghaire to Strangford Lough for the Wright Salver was
held on the Whit weekend 30th May. Those who took part
in the race in order of finishing were as follows:—
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Deerhound (J. H. Guinness), Finndabar (P. Jameson),
Querida (1. Morrison), Tiger (J. Mullen) and Four Seasons
(L. Heath).

Conditions were strong south easterly and some very
fast times were recorded by all the vachts taking part
which ranged in size from 50 to 23 feet. The winner
averaged over 9.5 knots over the course, Those who com-
peted were joined by many Northern Area members and
others from Howth alongside the pontoon at Ringhaddy
Sailing Club and then to anchor off Skettrick Island for
the night. A most enjoyable meal was provided by our
Member, Dr, Barry Bramwell at his restaurant and after-
wards we were delightfully received and entertained by
fellow Member and Commodore of the Down Cruising
Club, Brian Law, aboard their Club House, the ex-light
vessel, Peitrel. The following morning the Commodore led
a cruise in company down Strangford Lough to Quoile
Yacht Club, where once again we were wonderfully
received by the members.

Autumn Rally to Carlingford Lough: The success of the
Whitsun rally led to a joint Northern and Eastern end of
season get-together in Carlingford Lough on 20th
September. The following yachts rallied off Carlingford:
Cuchuilaun (M. O'Farrell), Four Seasons (L. Heath),
Spectra (R. Fowler), Anasu 2 (A. Dunn). Red Velvet (D.
Ryan), Live Wire (D. O'Brien),Debonaire (B. Bradley),
Gay Gannet (1. Shiel), Wishbone (A. Leonard), Norella (M.
Pritchard), Tosca 4 (H. Kennedy), Gulkarna (P. Bunting),
Deerhound (J. M. Wolfe), Trissillian (J. Clapham).

The Rear Commodore, Michael McKee armed with a
series of pertinent questions attended each yacht and
interviewed the Skippers and crew and points were
awarded for the Rockabill Trophy. The Trophy was
awarded after much deliberation to Deerhound, skippered
by J. M. Wolfe in the absence of the Commodore, and
second place went to Wishbone skippered by A. Leonard.

South Coast Autumn Rally: The Cork ICC Members held
their rally on Sunday, 14th September. The rally was held
by kind invitation of our member, Mr. James Butler who
has built a magnificent new marina at East Ferry in Cork
Harbour. No less than I8 1.C.C. boats turned up and a
most pleasant afternoon was spent by all. Amongst those
who attended were: L'Exocet (G. Kenefick), Moonduster
(D. N. Doyle), Spellbound (R. Fielding), Cecille (G.
Radley). Coral (W. Walsh), Srargazer (D. J. Kiely),
Mandalay (C. J. Fitzgerald) and Meander 3 (M. Sullivan).

Shannon Rally: The long weekend 24th-27th October saw
11 cruisers being chartered from Emerald Star Line from
Carrick-on-Shannon. The cruise proceeded North to
Lough Key where some 64 members and their guests
enjoved venison at the Lough Key Park Restaurant. The
following morning the Commodore and your Honorary
Secretary gave a party at Knockvicker aboard their vessel.
The weather remained kind and the weekend was thor-
oughly enjoyed by all who attended.
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The Commodore and Hon. Sec. hosted Sunday morning drinks on the Autumn Rally — Photo Rex Roberts

Subscriptions: May 1 remind members who previously
paid their subscriptions by Bankers Order that these will
no longer be accepted and that if you have not already
pre-paid your 1981 and 1982 subscription, it became due
on lst January.

Conclusion: This completes my fourth year in office as
your Honorary Secretary and I find that each year whilst
summing up I can not but help but repeat myself. It does
appear that as in most Clubs, the work of running the
Irish Cruising Club is left to a handful of members. |
would therefore particularly like to take this opportunity
of thanking on your belalf, John and Jennifer Guinness.
John retires as Commodore at the next Annual General
Meeting and takes a well-earned rest having seen the Club
through it’s fiftieth anniversary and it’s various financial
difficulties. Jennifer, 1 am glad to say is not retiring from
her office of Publications, which she continues to handle
with unfailing efficiency. Once again, John Gore-Grimes
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amazes us all with his sailing and literary exploits, and
Paul Campbell for his highly acclaimed sixth edition of
the East and North Sailing Directions. My own and the
Members thanks are due to our Hon. Treasurer, Robert
Shank, who has done so much work on the Clubs finances
in a very busy year. On a personal note 1 would like to
thank you all, Flag Officers, Committee and Members for
your tolerance, for I believe cruising requires a high
degree of tolerance and that 1s why the Irish Cruising Club
is alive and strong 51 years young. Finally, our thanksare
due to Liam McCormick for his adjudication of the many
competition logs submitted this year.

Peter J. D. Mullins,
Honorary Secretary.

31st October, 1980.




Challenge Cup Awards 1980

Liam McCormick

Reading the eighteen entries for the 1980 Awards I felt
envious, all the more so when I came to Deerhound and
Winnie’s accounts. Twenty years ago I followed
Deerhound's route in a four tonner as far as Holland. Now I
wander through the European waterways in a motorboat
and feel as my great grandfather must have felt when he left
sail for steam in the eighteen forties.

Four splendid accounts are of Faulkner and Strangford
Cup quality while two of these meet the distance require-
ment for the Atlantic Cup. Of these four, John Gore-
Grimes’ voyage to Spitzbergen is outstanding. The
account, beautifully presented, is written in a cool, matter
of fact way, eventreatingaknockdownandthe subsequent
discomfort in an almost nonchalant fashion. The account
gives a perceptive picture of the awesome grandeur of these
remote northern islands. In contrast, however, there is a
light hearted touch when he writes about personal
contacts, be they with jolly Russians or pre-occupied Nor-
wegians. The account matches the enterprise, it is
beautifully presented, maps as front piece (a very good
idea), excellent photographs and of course, Bob Fannin’s
sketches, one of which illustrates a major problem of life in
such a low temperature.

Further comment is superfluous and I have pleasure in
awarding John Gore-Grimes the Faulkner Cup.

Two cruises were made to Scandanavia. Michael
Villiers-Stuart went from a wedding on the Isle of Mull to
Marichamn in the Aaland Islands where a long felt
ambition was achieved when Winne lay astern of the
Pommern on which Michael served before the mast in
1938-39.

His witty, delightful account barely hints at the love, the
hard work. the patience and the skill called forin keepinga
ninety year old ex-gunpowder ketch to the fore among
cruising yachts.

John Guinness also sailed to Mariehamn through the
Caledonian and the Gota canals. Michael rounding the
south of Sweden went hard to starboard and returned the
way he came. John went to port down to the Kiel. then to
Holland and home by way of the Englishsouth coast. John
has produced a model account, in presentation rivalling
John Gore-Grimes’ work. Undoubtedly it will be studied
by all those whom he will have enticed to follow his foot-
steps. The fun and enjoyment of this cruise is evident, it
gained much from careful planning, crew change problems
and such like hazards were minimised.

How do I make a choice for the Strangford Cup? I think
that Mike's miraculousdeck leak cure forrheumatism puts
him slightly ahead while Liam McGonagles disinterest in

antiques was no doubt a problem for the Deerhound's
officers. It is a pleasure to award Michael Villiers-Stuart
the Strangford Cup.

David Nicholson has written a most informative and
enjoyable account of hiscruise to Antigua. All the care that
wentinto its planning, all the interest not only in the people
and the ports visited but also the hinterland is excellently
conveyed. Itall reads so relaxed, sunny and enjoyable that
others will be tempted to join the queue awaiting the end of
the Carribean Hurricane season in Grand Canaria or
Teneriffe.

A fine passage of over 2,000 miles from Cabo Verde to
English Harbour makes David Nicholson a most worthy
recipient of the Atlantic Cup.

Three good accounts for the Round Ireland Cup were
submitted. TwosailedWestabout, James Villiers-Stuart en
route to a family wedding in the Isle of Mull, and Peter
Gray. The third, Michael Tomlinson, on his fourth circuit
of Ireland went north about. All had different degrees of
terrible terrible weather and all made exciting passages
even though James Villiers-Stuart missed the Isle of Mull
wedding. However, in spite of conditions allenjoyed them-
selves and have conveyed this in their accounts.

Peter Graysailing 'Korsar’ in his well presented account
with a rather jolly map to the cover, has only recently come
to cruising and this appears to have been a most successful
beginning. Congratulations on an account which was a
pleasure toread and one which winsyou the Round Ireland
Cup.

Several accounts of cruises ranging from cold, northern
waters down to the warm Mediterranean were submitted
for the Fortnight Cup. Paul Campbell returned once more
to the West of Scotland calling at St. Kilda and in his
fourteen and a half days away from Ireland had many
excellent passages as well as visits to numerous
anchorages. His June cruise, which appearsto have had the
best of this summers weather, ended when he came to
anchor in Mulroy Bay some 579 miles from Dun
Laoghaire. A most readable and informative account wins
Paul Campbell the Fortnight Cup.

Alistair McMillan, a much respected first mate of long
standing, in his folk-boat ‘Goosander’ purchased in 1977,
left home waters this season to explore the Clyde where on
the measure mile he tested his engine’s capability, assisted
in C.C.C. races and did a bottom clean winding up with a
hard fifteen hour sail from Ardglass to Skerries. For this
excellent account of the cruising opportunities to be found
in the fabulous waters of the Clyde I award Alistair
McMillan the Wybrants Cup.
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Rory O’'Hanlon — A Tribute

With his death in May 1980 the club lost one of its
most distinguished and popular members. Much has
already been written about Rory since his death but it
hoped that the following edited excerpts from his own
writings will remind members both of the extent of his
sailing achievements and the kindness and humanity of
the man himself.

Firedrake was Rory’s second boat which he bought in
1949 having sold Evora. His account in the Irish Cruising
club Annual tells of a Shannon cruise in his Dragon Fire-
drake which was motored from Ringsend to Shannon
Bridge along the Grand Canaldrivenbya 1!, h.p. Seagull
outboard. The mast was sent on by C.L.E. barge. Of the
passage Rory wrote:

“It was 22.00 hrs. when we reached Portobello and
there a halt was made for supper, the less hardened
members of the crew finding the gaze of hundred of
raucous children a trifle inhibiting. We now realised that
the Canal traffic must provide them with a suitable
alternative enjoyment to the Zoo”. It took three days to
pass through the Grand Canal and they camped at night
on the tow paths. They motored up to Athlone and having
passed through the Lough — “Firedrake was rigged and
ready for action”.

On the way in to Lough Ree — “We noticed a highly
dangerous set of E.S.B. high tension lines which cleared
our mast head by a few feet and we were relieved to find
the level of the river so low — or else this log might never
have been written!”

Evora tacking among 17 footers at Howth.

They sailed at leisurely pace to Lanesboro where
““dozens of willing hands and even more willing advisors
did the trick as we passed through the bridge without dif-
ficulty. We received much encouragement and assistance
from the Parish Curate of Ballyleague, who wished us
luck in our voyage. ... arriving at Tarmonbarry Lock, we
sailed right in to the chamber, much to the delight of the
keeper, John Bourke, who had not *“seen the likes of it
since the Nepenthe was here”.

They proceeded Northwards and *““while beating up the
river to Lough Tap we grounded hard for the first time,
but a little shifting of weights, including the skipper’s 15
stone worked the trick and we slid off safely”.

At the Railway Bridge just North of Lough Tap the
mast became entangled in overhead telephone cables so
Firedrake was turned South and headed for Lough Derg
running through Lough Bofin with parachute spinnaker
set, Arriving at Banagher they found that no attempt had
been made to open the Bridge. “The skipper went ashore
and after a long parley with the Bridgekeeper, it
transpired that the bridge had not been swungsince 1939,
and, on that occasion, difficulty had been experienced in
closing it again. After long arguments, in which the entire
crew and the ‘Sergeant of the Garda took part, the keeper
decided to try and open the arch. The combined efforts of
numerous Banagher citizens failed to stir it, however, and
in a slightly foul temper, the crew did another mast shift™.
After some delightful sailing on Lough Derg Firedrake
was hauled out of the water at Banagher and she

A youthful Rory with telescope aboard Evora.




was left in a most secure berth on the banks of the
Shannon. We all retired, happy and thirsty to the
Shannon Hotel and the crew weakening somewhat spent
the night in the hotel. We had covered over 340 miles of
water ways, 250 miles of this being under sail alone™.
Rory sold Firedrake in 1954 when he purchased Ancora
I1. He sailed Ancora II to the Clyde in 1956 and in 1957 he
purchased the Dublin Bay 24 footer Harmony. In that
year he sailed Harmony to the Faroes. Before each voyage
Rory spent considerable time during the winter months
making preparations. His 1957 account opens with the
following sentences which are characteristic of his
approach: “To the yachtsman the winter is most
important. He has time to consider his boat; to overhaul
his gear, but, above all, he has endless hours in which to
conceive his next summer’s cruise. For me this is an
absorbing past-time and requires careful study of maps,
charts and many books. Indeed it is difficult to curb one’s
ambitions — time is so short, there is so much on offer”.
Rory was accompanied on this voyage by Norman and
Sheila Wilkinson and “‘with us too was Neil Watson, a

Harmony, the Dublin Bay 24 which sailed to the Faroes
and participated in the windy Fastnet race of 1961.
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young Trinity student on his first cruise, a most able
hand, and my wife, the best sea going cook in these
islands™.

They sailed northwards through the Sea of the
Hebrides and the Minches to Aultbea in Lough Ewe.
From here they set sail for the Faroes. Having cleared the
Butt of Lewis it was — ““Most pleasant, sailing hard on the
wind in a big Atlantic swell ... it is very desolate sailing
in these waters, as there is very little traffic, but the
perpetual day light makes it easier”. They reached
Thorshavn after 54 hours on the wind — *“As we rounded
the pier head there lay a scene before me that I had so
often looked at in books, the unique town nestling in the
arms of formidable hills; colourful houses, many with
grass roofs, and on the water front, many fishing boats
almost identical to the Viking ships of old.

It was a strange feeling to be tied up alongside. Quite
soon several officers came to call from a Frigate lying near
by, HMS Orestes. They insisted we come aboard, where
we had a very good time in the wardroom until a very late
hour”. Harmony sailed North to Kvalvig — **We were
fortunate to arrive at the Whaling Station as they were
about to haul up the slipway an eighty ton whale. During
the next few hours we saw this monster most skilfully
dissected. The blubber about one to two feet thick was
removed in strips up to 50 feet long and cut into
convenient lengths for boiling. The muscles were carefully
laid back from their attachments and cut into joints of
about 5 Ibs. suitable for market. Lastly the massive bones,
handled by cranes, were presented to mechanical saws
which tore them into sizeable pieces. These, and every
remanent, then passed into chutes and so into the boiling
chambers, firstly to produce oil and then to be ground
down to make cattle food. You can imagine our interest in
this remarkable operation, and yet one did not like to
dwell on this undignified end to the worlds greatest
mammal.”

Harmony sailed to the west coast of the Faroes to
examine the massive bird cliffs rising 2000 feet from the
water. “‘Here our pilot took Harmony behind some rocks
where we anchored within two boat lengths of the shore.
We then set off in his rowing boat to explore some caves
where the birds were particularly dense. Here we found
two local boats taking part in a Guillemot hunt.

The technique of this extraordinary wild-fowling is
simple for the birds tend to settle in flocks on the water
close to the shore. With two or three boats the birds can be
persuaded to swim slowly towards the shore, and into the
mouth of a large cave. Once in the cave, the birds are
driven with great speed until they land on a small rocky
beach at the back of the cave. Here they make their last
stand as two men jump with great agility from their boats
to the beach where they break the necks of the birds. In
this fashion we saw 150 birds killed within one hour, a
profitable pastime as each bird is priced at about 1/6. We
were told that the record was 1,600 birds in one day.”

Harmony had a fast and exciting run from the Faroes
back to Stornaway and had a leisurely sail with many




stops in the Hebrides before returning to Dun Laoghaire.

In 1958 Rory and Barbara took Harmony to Brittany
with Norman and Sheila Wilkinson and Reggie Lee.
“Brittany cannot compare in sheer beauty with South
West Ireland or Western Scotland. Brittany is just
different, its harbours are crowded with attractive fishing
boats, there is colour everywhere and with it the aroma of
the French cigarettes and the wine. How different from
the sophisticated South! Life here means the small water-
front cafe with its typical water colours, the fishermen in
their blue canvas suits, the colourful vegetable stalls and
above all, the food and the wine which is to us just that
much different.”” Harmony left her moorings at Dun
Laoire and almost immediately met really poor weather.

“We found ourselves with too much sail, mainsail off
and set the trisail. I have not got a roller boom so I do not
bother to reef at sea. Moreover I feel that once it is too
much for the mainsail you are as well off with your trisail.
[ doubt if I shall forget the night that followed, for rapidly
the wind, increased to 6 and 7 and the sea built up in its
fury. All night long Harmony tore along into blackness
and driving rain; with the heavy gusts and nasty tumbling
seas we were forced to bear off below our course. How
well T remember the joy of snuggling into my bunk on
coming off watch; my peace was short lived as soon
afterwards Harmony was hurled into space and landed on
her port bilge with a deafening crash. I found myself
covered with biscuit tins, cups, glasses and other impedi-
mentia. The motion aboard was impossible.

Throughout my sailing experience I have never seen
anything to equal the seas which surrounded us, they were
angry and monstrous and lashed at us from all sides in
their fury.” Harmony put in at Newlyn before crossing the
Channel to L’Aberwrach.

They sailed South in less windy conditions and reached
Belle Isle. After that there was considerable rain and wind
and they returned to Benodet before sailing North for
Ushant. Ushant was always a particular favourite of
Rory’s. ““We were all very interested in this island said to
be the last stronghold of paganism in Europe, for
christianity did not reach here until the beginning of the
Eighteenth Century.

It is said that the island was very rich in dolmens and
cromlechs but that many were destroyed to obtain stone
for the building of the first lighthouse.” Harmony
returned home via the Scillies and made a call to Lundy.
“In olden times Lundy was a Viking stronghold, and it
passed from them to the De Mariscos family who held the
island until 1327,

The family was well known for its misdeeds, but it will
be mainly remembered for their introduction of the rabbit
into England. From the anchorage in Lundy Roads there
is a very steep and narrow road which takes you past the
manor house to the top of the island. The top of the island
is almost flat and here are many wild ponies and Japnaese
deer.

The main industry is sheep farming and there is a
considerable flock of Soay sheep similar to that found on

St. Kilda and in the Faroe. Also, I am told that only on
Lundy will you find “Brassica Wrightii” an ancient
member of the cabbage family”. Harmony returned to
Dun Laoire.

In 1960 Rory and Barbara with Alan Stewart, Neil
Watson and James Mulhern accompanied Douglas
Heard on a memorable voyage to Iceland in the Huff of
Arklow.

In 1961 Harmony raced in the Fastnet. “It is no easy
task to prepare any vessel for a Fastnet Race. No single
thing can be left to chance, every nut, bolt, wire etc. must
be perfect. Every precaution must be taken to safeguard
life and to train a crew to take what comes. It took six
months to prepare Harmony for her task. An enormous
number of man hours were put in by her crew” .. . which
included Ian Morrisson, Alan Stewart, Neil Watson and
John O’Reilly. Having sailed the boat to Cowes, Rory’s
log on the eve of the Fastnet records: “Spent the evening
ashore, but the crew did not allow me to enjoy myself to
the fulland I was sent to bed early™. There were 95 starters
and by evening on Monday the 7th August as the Wolf
Rock was abeam the weather had deteriorated. ““Visibility
decreasing with winds force 7 and gale force 8 in the gusts.
Winds S.S.E. with remarkably confused sea conditions as
bad as one would want.

Rain driving into the cabin as far as the mast; the chart
work could only be done on the forehead bunk™. Later on
the same evening the log records: “‘Suddenly in ten
seconds, without any let up in the wind force the wind
backed to N.E. and Harmony was struck by gusts of force
9 or possibly over.

Everything was confused as she lay on her beam-end,
her lee decks covered in solid water. That was it! All hands
crawled forward to get off all sail. You can imagine my
anxiety as I fought to right the vessel and make her deck a
little safer for the crew.

With no compass (the batteries had failed) one was
blind, and as the hands worked feverishly to down the
trysail, I gybed her and in the lightning I saw Neil and
Alan almost disappear on the sloping water covered
deck™. Later Harmony lay ahull and the log reads
“Comparative peace had now come to us a very sodden,
tired and frightened crew. Obviously we had to ride it out
under bare poles and with the helm lashed a lee, she lay
broadside on, well canted over by the sail flying aloft™.

Without batteries and with sail damage it was
impossible to proceed. ““None of us had much heart and
with reluctance we accepted defeat. It was a bitter pill for
me to accept failure after so much endeavour but I know
we did the right thing in setting our trysail and running
around the Longships for Newlyn.

Harmony had not failed and to her, each of us give
thanks™. On arrival at Newlyn the brief log entry is
“Rested, ate and drank a great deal”. Harmony returned
to Dun Laoghaire from Newlyn.

In 1962 Rory once again joined Douglas Heard in the
Huff of Arklow for a cruise to the Azores. In an interview
on R.T.E. made shortly before his death Rory recalled




Rory and “the boys™ after the Fastnet race 1961.

that the landfall at the Azores together with his
subsequent landfall at Jan Mayen were the most
memorable landfalls in a long and distinguished sailing
career,

By 1964 Harmony was sold and Rory was the owner of
Tjaldur. Tjaldur set out under two captains for Iceland.
On this trip Rory as starboard captain was accompanied
by his friend and shipmate, the port captain Douglas
Heard. Also aboard were Reggie Lee Neil Watson, John
O’Reilly and Brian Ross Murphy. On a damp and misty
sail up through Scotland they passed Cape Wrath and set
a course for Arknaberg and on their way, again met some
of the most appalling conditions. After an exhausting
beat in gale force conditions they “*Entered Vaag and lay
alongside. Log 578. What a relief!”.

Tjaldur went North to Thorshavn where “we held a
Council Meeting. In the chairs, the two captains decided
that Iceland had been where it was for many years and
that probably it would remain there for some time to
come. This profound decision was forced upon us as we
were six days behind in our timetable and that the weather
was most unsettled”. Having weathered a gale force 9 in
Thorshavn Tjaldur once again sailed South. **A good day,
in fact, we saw the sun for a full thirty minutes — the first
time in 12! After one more stop in the Faeroes they sailed
to Stornaway and then anchored for a short night at
Marvig.

“A beautiful morning with brilliant sunshine and no
wind. [ know I should stay here and relax but cannot.
Quietly I lift the anchor and motor out of the harbour
much to the dismay of the sleeping crew. I must get to
somewhere | have not seen before — St. Kilda it is to be
for, like you, I have dreamt of this island and of the people
who spent their lives there. There is not a ripple on the
water and only our engine disturbs the summer silence.
We pass through the Sound of Harris and so to the West

through a sea alive with God’s creatures. The birds play,
the dolphins roll and even the mighty whale tumbles
nearby. Ahead of us, like a painted scene stands St. Kilda
— ever changing in the evening light”. They anchored at
Village Bay. “I will not describe the Village Bay for you —
it has been done many times. Go there for yourself and
walk up the Village street, sit upon a stone and close your
eyes. Then you will see down the years and hear the
children play”. Leaving St. Kilda Tjaldur sailed once
again South for Dun Laoghaire where on arrival they had
sailed 1,293 miles in 22 days. The log concludes: “To me,
this cruise marked the beginning of the second 10,000
miles I had sailed with the Port Captain, Douglas Heard.
This time I had the pleasure of having him in my ship. I
look forward to the next 8,000 miles we have yet to sail .

In 1966 Tjaldur was sailed by Rory to Corsica and
Sardinia and returned to Ireland in the capable charge of
Douglas Heard, “I am the starboard Captain because I
sleep in the best bunk on the starboard side. I felt that she
should go South this year to see and learn new things. She
is a bird of the North but Wild Goose had stimulated her
by her adventure in the Canal Du Midi. The Mediter-
ranean could be reached in a reasonable time and escape
could be made to the North providing Douglas Heard
would take her home. He said, I will providing you give
me a few days off in the middle of the month to get
married!” I said, ‘I am damned if I will take you unless
you get married”. As we never disagree, he did get
married and with the assistance of Ruth his new wife and
12 others the voyage Tjaldur to Corsica and Sardinia and
home was achieved”. This was a relaxed and happy trip
and Douglas Heard the Port Captain wrote in reply: *’I
am the Port Captain because I slept in the port bunk for
2/, months and my duties commenced at the end of June
on a return to Sete when the Starboard Captain had to
return to Ireland to assist at some increases in the popula-
tion™.

In 1967 Tjaldur was shipped to New York aboard the
Irish Spruce. Douglas and Ruth had joined the crew and
Tjaldur sailed North through Long Island and after
several stops arrived in the Mystic River to visit Mystic sea
port. “This is a very lovely place, highly populated with
delightful houses set in the trees. Care must be taken
following the winding channels. Within reach of our

Dr. Rory O’Hanlon and Sir Alec Rose at the Royal St.
George Yacht Club.




journeys end I came head to wind to take off sail. This
manoeuvre resulted in our going aground at the edge of
the Channel. This undignified arrival was made more
unpalatable by the arrival of a small boy of eight who
addressed me and said, ‘‘say mister — I have seen many
fellows do that but you are the best of them all”. Tjaldur
continued North to Block Island and to Newport. She
also visited Martha’s Vineyard and stopped at Hadley’s
Harbour before passing through the Cape Canal. “We
passed through the 14 miles of Canal in 54 minutes”.
Provincetown was to be the last American call before
pressing further North to Liverpool Harbour in Nova
Scotia through dense foggy conditions. ““Perhaps I can
sum it up for you by telling you of Paul’s answer to his
mother’s question on his return home. “Tell me Paul what
were your impressions of the Fog”. “Well mum, it was
very difficult. At its worst I went to the bow, Des Barring-
ton to the stern and the adults argued in the cockpit™.
Tjaldur joined the Cruising Club of America's meet at
Baddeck and after several excursions from that Port
returned to Baddeck where she was laid up for the winter
at Pinauds’ Yard.

In 1968 when the crew arrived back to Cape Breton the
scene is thus described: “Pinauds’ Yacht Yard is a sort of
overgrown Christie Mahony’s with all the delights of that
place. The “boys™ as they are called are well past three
score years while father is not far off the five score. It took
all six of us three full days of work to get everything in
order — the electrics, the sails, the rigging and all the
countless things you can think of. These days were well
spent and gave us carefree cruising from then onwards”.
After a cruise Northwards to St. John’s Newfoundland
Rory with Peter Denham, Reggie Lee, Desmond Bar-
rington and Andrew O’Hanlon departed for Crosshaven
on Friday the 5th July. ““We left the quay side at St. Johns,
in much fog under power for the harbour entrance. To me
it was a great occasion in a long sailing career”.

In spite of 5 days of windward sailing the passage in
Tjaldur across the Atlantic was a very fast one and was
completed in just over 14 days. Approaching the Mizen
Rory’s log records: ‘I shall not write of the landfall, many
before have done so in beautiful prose and in verse. What
they have said is true. How few experiences in life are new?
At least all of us had shared what is to my mind one of the
greatest”. This was to be Tjaddur's last year in Rory’s
ownership. ““I think it is true to say Tjaldur is a mag-
nificent vessel at sea. This does not mean that she is
without fault, how very few yachts are. Often I have asked
myself what is the ideal yacht? For all purposes such a
boat does not exist. In a blow Tjaldur can be very wild off
the wind but she will win races. She will be hard on her
crew and often wet. Don’t buy such a yacht unless that is
what you want. On the other hand if you want to cruise try
a fat girl like Tjaldur — she will be kindly™.

In 1969 Rory purchased Clarion of Wight and in that
year joined the Cruise in Company organised by the
Royal Cork Yacht Club in West Cork.

In 1970 Rory, as rere Commodore of the Irish Cruising

Rory O’Hanlon and Michael O’Leary racing Clarion,
May 1971 - Photo: W. M. Nixon.

Club sailed Clarion North to the Lofoten Island. “My
winter was shortened and made happy by the many hours
of armchair sailing. I spent a lot of time with my fellow
countryman, Lord Dufferin. Many things had changedin
the century and more since he had sailed Foam through
the Malangen Channel to Tromso. Yes, time had changed
the World, the yachts we sail in but not the desire of those
who go to sea”. Clarion was delivered to Inverness and on
the way North she made a brief stop at Lerwick. Leaving
Lerwick the Log records ““There is little to be said about
the next five days. They were very restful and pleasant and
afforded every opportunity for relaxing, navigating by
bow and arrow and in keeping the machinery in good
order. The crew read a great deal, overate and drank great
quantities of beer and other bodily necessities. We entered
the famous Lofoten Port of Svolver in the Island of Vagan
on the 22nd June. This is the land of the midnight sun
where time ceases to matter in high summer. Children still
play in the streets at midnight and lovers amble about
with no where to go”.

Tjaldur sailed North to Tromso. “On our way we
passed Malangen with its gun implacements installed
during the war to guard the German battle ships. It was
not of them that I dwelt afar, for they do not live on but of
Dufferin in the Foam, of Nansen and of the many courag-
eous men who left by this channel on their voyages of
Arctic exploration”. Tjaldur arrived in Tromso on the
25th June and was now almost at the 70th parallel over
200 miles beyond the Circle. Tjaldur returned South again
where at Svolver she rendezvous’d with Dr. Ninian
Faulkner’s Felise. On her return to Inverness she had
completed 2,176 miles and a new crew then took over to
return Tjaldur to Dun Laoghaire.

In 1972 Rory O’Hanlon was elected as Commodore of
the Irish Cruising Club. Meermin was then purchased and
1973 was a year of work for Rory and his crew ably
assisted by Peter Mullins and a major refit was under-
taken scheduled for completion by the Spring of 1974. In




1973 Meermin sailed to Vigo. “*Meermin is not everyboyds
cup of tea but I am old enough to understand her and trust
young enough to enjoy her. She is a gaff ketch, very tradi-
tional, very spacious and beautifully built. She was built
for the Oceans of the World but alas this right has been
largely denied her. Who knows her future!”

The Commodore’s log for 1974 was entitled “The
Meermin a visit to Jan Mayen including the circum-
navigation of Iceland™. **At present there is no sensible
reason why any human being, other than N.A.T.O.
Norwegian Personnel who are very well paid, should wish
to visit Jan Mayen. It is a land of snow, lava, driftwood
and fog and the mighty Beerenberg rises to 8,000 feet on
its North Eastern end. If self-examination is a wise thing
then I can say that my fellow countryman Lord Dufferin
is fully responsible for the production of this log. Who
could be unmoved by his letter to his mother *““Letters
from High Latitudes™ written from the Schooner Yacht
Foam in 1856". Meermin left the Royal St. George Yacht
Club on Friday the 12th June and Rory was accompanied
on this voyage by Peter Denham, Peter Mullins, Jarlath
Mullen and Clare Hogan. She sailed directly for
Stornaway and thence to Seydisfjordur on the South East
corner of Iceland arriving there having sustained rudder

damage in gale force head winds. Repairs were effected
and Meermin pushed further North to Jan Mayen. They
arrived at Walrus Bay on the North shore of Jan Mayen
on the 27th July. “There is nothing whatsoever in Walrus
Bay. Everything is either grey or black with a little moss
here and there. Driftwood abounds and is to be seen in the
oddest places put there either by ice or by heavy seas. The
crew were very pleasant and said, ‘thank you, Daddy for
taking us to this lovely place’, to my mind the most
depressing place I have ever seen’. The crew went ashore
but their peace was shattered when a Northerly gale
warning was received from the Local Met Office. They
were instructed to take the Meermin to an anchorage on
the South Eastern side of the island. “The younger
members of the crew volunteered to do this, leaving the
two elderly gentlemen, Dr. Denham and I, to rest and
enjoy our hosts. Accompanied by four eager Norwegian
volunteers they set out almost at once and successfully
carried out this rather tiresome and unpleasant 20 mile
journey only to find themselves in a much worse anchor-
age with a force 8 wind howling down off the hills . .. Our
situation was most unpleasant and we appeared to have
little room to swing; indeed in the prevailing conditions
not enough room to put to sea. There was nothing to be

Aboard The Meermin at the ICC Rally in Dunmore East, June 1974 — Peter Mullins, Rory O’Hanlon, Georgina
Nixon, and John Henry McConnell — Photo W. M. Nixon.
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